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CLICK'S LETTER.

[After these Sketches had gone through the press and were ready for
Pubhcation, we sent Mr. Slick a copy; and shortly afterwards received
from him the following letter, which characteristic communication we Ave
entire.]—Editor.

^^

To Mr. Howe.

Sir,-! have received your letter, and note its contents.—
I amt over half pleased I tell you; I think I haye been
used scandalous, that's a fact. It wam't the part of a gentle-
man for to go and pump me arter that fashion, and then go
right off and blart it out in print. It was a nasty, dirty,
mean action, and I don't thank you nor the Squire a bit for
It It mil be more nor a thousand dollars out of my pocket.
There 8 an eend to the Clock trade now, and a pretty kettle of
fish I ve made on it, havn't I? I shall never hear the last on it,
and what am I to say when I go back to the States? I'll takemy oath I never said one half the stuff he has sot down there •
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VI slick's letter.

HI

and as for that long lockrum about Mr. Ererett, and the Hon.
Alden Gobble, and Minister, there uint a word of truth in it from
beginnin to eend. If ever I come near hand him agin, I'll lam
him but never mind, I say nothin. Now there's ore
thing I don't cleverly ondcrstand. If this here book is my
'Sat/ins' and Doins,' how comes it yourn or the Squiro's either?
If my thoughts and notions are my own, how can they be any
other folks's? According to my idee you have no more right to
take them, than you have to take my clocks without payin for
'em. A man that would be guilty of such an action is no gen-
tleman, tnat's fiat, and if you don't like it you may lump it—for
I don't valy him, nor you neither, nor are a blue-nose that ever
stept in shoe-leather, the matter of a pin's head. X don't know
as ever I felt so ugly afore since I was raised: vhy didn't he pui
his name to it as well us mine ? When an article han't the
maker's name aad factory on it, it shows it's a cheat, and he's
ashamed to own it. If I'm to have the name, I'll have the game,
or I'll know the cause why, that's a fact J Now folks say you
are a considerable of a candid man, and right up and down in
your dealins, and do things above board, handsum~at least so
I've hearn tell. That's what I like; I love to deal with such
folks. Now 'spose yov make me an offer ? You'll find me not
very difficult to trade with, and I don't know but I might nut off
more than half the books myself, tu. I'll tell you how I'd work
it? I'd say, 'Heres a book they've namesaked arter me, Sam
Shck, the Clockmaker, but it tante mine, and I can't altogether
jist say rightly whose it is. Some says it's the Gineral's and
some say it's the Bishop's, and some soys it's Howe himself; but
I aint availed who it is. It's a wise child that knows its own
father. It wipes up the blue-noses considerable hard, and don t

let off the Yankees so very easy neither, but it's generally allowed
to be about the prettiest book ever writ in this country; and



SLICK'S U'l-TEH. ^
although it aint altogether ji„ g„,.el what's in it, there', some
prettj, ho..e truth, i„ it, that's . fac. Whoever wrote ic muntbe a funn, feller, too, that's sartia; for there are son,e queer
stones m .t that no soul could help larfin at, thafs a fret. It's
aoout the w.t..est hook lever see'd. I.'s nearl, all sold off,but j,st a f,>v ...p.es Ivc kept for my old custome... The price
.s j.t 5. OV. hut II, let you have it for 5., hecause y'u',

"

ge another chance to Lave one.' Always ax a si.pL more
tha the pnce, a,.,, then hate it, and when blu. e he..r, that,he thinks he s got a bargain, and bites directly. I ne'er see'done on em yet that didn't fall right into the trap
Yes make me an offer, and you and 1 w.„ trade, I thinkBu fa.r phy s a jewel and I must say I feel ryled and kinder

ore. I han „een used handsum utween you two, and it don'tseem to me that I h.d ought to be made a fool on in that book
arter that fashion, for folks to laugh at. and then be sheered ouiof he speo

_

If I am, somebody had better look out for squalls. Itell you I m as easy as an old glove, but a glo-e aint an oldh e o be trod on, and I think a sartain person will find th t

all. Hopm to hear from you soon, I emain yours to co^.-mand.

Pugnoie-s Im, River PhUip, Dee. 23, 1836.

SAMUEL SLICK.

take another journey round the Shore and back to Halifax w=tbme next Spring. Well, I did agree with him, to dte himund the coast but don't you mind-we'U understand ethother I gues, afore we start. I concait he',1 rise considerably

'

amy .n tha mornm, afore he catches me asleep agin. I'U be
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Vlll slick's letter

Avide awake for him next hitch, that's a fact. I'd a ginn a
thousand dollars if he had only used Campbell's name instead of
mine

;
for he was a most an almighty villain, and cheated a

proper raft of folks, and then shipped himself off to Botany Bay,
for fear folks would transport him there; you couldn't rub out
Slick, and put in Campbell, could you? that's a good feller; if
you would I'd make it worth your while, you may depend.



THE CLOCKMAKER.

CHAPTER I.

THE TnoTTING HORSE.

I AVAS always well mounted. I am fond of a horse and alw»v=piqued myself „„ having the fastest trotter in tirProvlce ^T
luive made no g, at progress in the world. 1 feel doubly, there-fore, the p ensure of not being surpassed „^ the road. ^I neverfe

1 so we or so cheerful as on horsebaek, for there is some-th.ng e^hdaratmg m quick motion; and, old as I am, I fed »pleasure „ making any person whom I meet on the \va, 1*h. horse to the fuigallop, to keep pace -vith my trotter VooEth.ope! you recollect him, how he was wont to lay back hisears on h.s arched neck, and push away from all compc'rtio"He ,s done, poor fellow! the spavin spoiled his speed '^^^d he'

iciiled me till this summer.
"crei

I pride myself, (you m.ay laugh at such childish weakness ina man of my age,) but still, I pride myself in taking the eo„:e^out ot coxcombs I meet on the road, and on the easeT^^

::s/::i,:r
"

"

''''"'' -'""-

—

"-"
On my last journey to Fort LnAvr^nco o. *v,. i,__ .,.. , .

Lolcliestei had j,.,,t opened upon me, and as I was contem-
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plating its richness and exquisite scenery, a tall thin man, with
hollow cheeks and bright twinkling black eyes, on a good bay
horse, somewhat out of condition, overtook me; and drawing
up, said, I say, Stranger, I guess you started early this morning,
didn't you? I did, sir, I replied. You did not come from
Halifax, I presume, did your in a dialect too rich to be
mistaken as genume Yankee. Ai>d which way may you be
travelling? asked my inquisitive companion. To Fort Lawrence.
Ah

! said he, so am I, it is in my circuit. The word circuit
sounded so professional, I looked again at him to ascertain
whether I had ever seen him before, or whether I 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, much
in favour of the 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 an old coat, nor was it one of
' Tempest and More's,' that distinguish country lawyers from
country boobies. His clothes were well made, and of good
materials, but looked as if their owner had shrunk a little since
they were made for him; they hung somewhat loose on him.
A large brooch, and some superfluous seals and gold keys,
which ornamented his outward man, looked ' New England'
like. A visit to the States had, perhaps, I thought, turned this
Colchester beau into a Yankee fop. Of what consequence
was it to me wb^ he was—in either case I had nothing to do
with him, and I oesired neither his acquaintance nor his com-
pany—still I could not but ask myself who can this man be ?

I am not aware, said I, that there is a court sitting at this time
at Cumberland ? Nor am I, said my friend. What then could
he have to do with the circuit? It occurred to me he must be
a Methodist preacher. I looked again, but his appearan'.'e again
puzzled me. His attire might do—the colour might be suitable—the broad brim not out of place; but there was a want of
that staidness of look, that seriousness of countenance, that
expression, in short, so characteristic of the clergy.

I could not account for my idle curiosity—a curiosity which
in him, I had the moment before viewed both with suspicion
and disgurt; but so it was—I felt a ^pdro tn. bno"- "i^- »--



THE TROTTING HORSE. 3

could be who was neither lawyer nor preacher, and yet talked
of his circuit with the gravity of both. Plow ridiculous Itiiought to myself, is th.s; I will leave him. Turning towardshim I said I feared I should be late for breakfast, and must
therefore, bid him good morning. Mohawk felt i\.^ pressure ofmy knees, and away we went at a slapping pace. I congratu-
ated myself on conquering my own curiosity, and on avoiding
hat of my travelling companion. Tin's, I said to my.elf this

IS the value of a good horse; I patted his neck-I felt' roud ofhim Presently I heard the steps of the unknown's ho se-the
chitter increased. Ah, my friend, thought I, it won't do; you^ould be well mounted if you desire my company; I pishedMohawk faster, faster, fiister,^to his bestf He out"^ d himselfhe had never trotted so handsoraely-so easily-so well

I guess that is a considerable smart horse, said the s'trangen
.s he came beside nie, and apparently reined in, to prevent hTs^passing me; there is not, I reckon, so sp;y aL on ^

Circuit, or no circuit, one thing was settled in my mind- hewas a Yankee, and a very impertinent Yankee t'lo I felhumbled, my pride was hurt, and Mohawk was beat-^n Tocontinue this trotting contest was hun.iliating; I yielded therefore, before the victory was palpable, and pulW up '

Yes, continued he, a horse of pretty considerable .ood actionand a pretty fair trotter, to.,, I guess. Pride must hive a ful-!:I confess mine was prostrate in the dust. These words cut meto the neart What! is it come to this, poor Mohawk tlm!you, the admiration of all but the envious, the great Mohawkhe standard by which all other horses are measured-t otsnext to Mohawk, only yields to Mohuwk, looks like Mohawk^!hat you are, after all, onl, a couijteifeit, and pronounced by astraggling Yuukee to be merely a 'pretty fair ti^otter!'
^

little morrT"''^' ^ T'V^'''' ^' '"'S'^^ ^' "^^^^ *« do aittle more. Excuse me, but if you divide your weight betweenthe knee and the stirrup, rather most on the knee, fnd rise for

an
1 It, I hope I may never ride this circuit again, if you don'tget a mile more an hour out of him

» ^ ^"^ aon t

"Hhat! not enough, I mentally 'groaned, to have my horse,

B 2



THE CLOCKMAKER.
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beaten, but I 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 half-bred puppy, half yankee, half blue-nose.
As there is no escape, I'll try to make out my riding-master.
Your circuit, said I, my looks expressing all the surprise they
were capable of—your circuit, pray what may that be ? Ob,
said he, the eastern circuit—I am on the eastern circuit, sir. I
have heard, said I, feeling that I now had a lawyer to deal with,
that there is a great deal of business on this circuit—pray, are
there many cases of importance ? There is a pretty fair business
to be done, at least there has been, said he, but the cases are of
no great value—we don't make much out of them, we get them
up very easy, but they don't bring much profit. AVhat a beast,
thought I, is this

; and what a curse to a country, to have such
an unfeeling pettifogging rascal practising in it—a horse jockey,
too, what a finished character ! I'll try him on that branch of
his business.

That is a superior animal you are mounted on, said T—

I

seldom meet one that can keep pace with mine. Yes, said he,
coolly, a considerable fair traveller, and most particular good
bottom. I hesitated

: this man who talks with such unblushing
eifrontery of getting up cases, and making profit out of them,
cannot be offended at the question—yes, I will put it to him!
Do you feel an inclination to part with him? I never part
with a horse, sir, that suits me, said he—I am fond of a horse—
I don't like to ride in the dust after every one I meet, and I
allow no man to pass me but when I choose. Is it possible, I
thought, that he can know me? that he has heard of my foible
and is quizzing me, or have I this feeling in common with him?
But, continued I, you might supply yourself again. Not on this
circuit, I guess, said he, nor yet in Campbell's circuit. Campbell's
circuit—pray, sir, what is that ? That, said he, is the v.cstern—
and Lampton rides the shore circuit ; and as for the people on
the shore, they know so little of horses, that Lampton tells me,
a man from Aylesford once sold a hornless ox there, whose tail
he had cut and nicked, for a horse of the Goliath breed. I
should think, spid I, that Mr. Lampton must have no lack of
cases among such enlightened clients. Clients, sir! said my
friend, Mr. Lampton is not a lawyer. I beg pardon I thcu'^ht
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you said he rode the circuii. Ve call it a circuit, said the
st-angei^ who seemed by no means flattered by the mistake—wea .de the Provmce, as in the Almanack, into circuits, in each
of whicli we separately carry on our business of manu^acturini.
and selling clocks. There are re^y, I guess, said the Clock?
ma^er, who go upon tiH- as much as we do, who have so little
use for lawyers; if attornies oould wind a vmn up again, afte.

!ort of fblks

'""
' ^ guess they'd be a pretty harmless

This explanation rest red my good humour, and as I could
not quit my companion, and he did not feel disposed to leaveme, 1 made up my mind to travel with him to Fort Lawrence,
the limit of /us circuit.

*

CHAPTER II.

THE CLOCKMAKER.

1 HAD heard of Yankee clock pedlars, tin pedlars, rnd bible

lIlPnTf''' '' '^™ '''''' '''' ^^^y^' Bible; t/tEvghsh) to the amount of sixteen thouslind pounds. Thehouse of every substantial farmer had three substantial oriia!n ents, a wooden clock, a tin reflector, and a Polyglot Bible.How IS It that an American can sell his wares, if whateveprice he pleases, where a blue-nose would fail to n^ake a sale a

success
" "'^"" "^ '^' Ciockmaker the secret of his

What a pity it is, Mr.,Slick (for such was his name) whit -ijnty It IS, said I, that you, who are so successful Tn ".11:
these people the value of clacks, could not also teach them h^value of .ne. I guess, said he, they have got that ring to^o von their horns yet, w^iich .very four year old has in our couii rTWe reckon hours and minutes to be dollars and cents Thevdo nothin in these parts but eat, drink, smoke, step rfde .bouT

and wJnnV"7" "•' -"•"•""".!'• If " man don't hoe his corn,and he don t get a crop, he «.ys it is all „,via to the Bank; and
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if he runs into debt and is sued, why he says lawyers are a
cuss to the country. They are a most idle set of folks, I tell you.

^
l^ut how IS it, said I, that you manage to sell such an

immense number of clocks (which certainly cannot be called
necessary articles) among a people with whom there seems to
be so great a scarcity o^ money ?

Mr. Slick paused, as if considering the propriety of answering
the question and looking me in the face, said in a confidential
tone. Why, I don t care if I do tell you, for the market is
glutted and I shall quit this circuit. It is done by a know-
leuge of .0// v«Wer and human natur. But here is Deacon
* Jmt s, said he, I have but one clock left, and I guess I will sell
It to him.

At the gate of a most comfortable-looking farm house stood
IJeaconJ^liPt, a respectable old man, who had understood the
value of time better than most of his neighbours, if one might
judge from the appearance of every thing about him. After the
usual salutation, an invitation to "alight" was accepted by Mr.
bhck^ who .aid, he wished to take leave of Mrs. Flint befo're be
left Colchester.

We had hardly entered the house, before the Ciockmaker
pointed to the view from the window, and addressing himself
to me, said. If I was to tell them in Connecticut, there was such
a tarm^ as this away down east here in Nova Scotia, they^ou dn t believe me-why there aint such a location in all New
H^ngland. The Deacon has a hundred acres of dyke.—Seventy,
said the Deacon, only seventy. Well seventy; but then there
18 your fine deep bottom, why I could run a ramrod into it.—
Interval, we call it, said the Deacon, who, though evidently
pleased at this eulogium, seemed to wish the experiment of the
ramrod to be tried in the right place.—Well, interval, if you
please, (though Professor Eleazer Cumstick, in his work on
Uhio, calls them bottoms,) is just as good as dyke. Then there
IS that water privilege, worth 3,000 or 4,000 dollars, twice as
good as what Governor Cass paid 15,000 dollars for. I wonder,
De-,con, you don't put up a carding machine on it: the same
works wou d carry a turning lathe, a shingle machine, a circular
saw,^grind bark, and . Too old, said the Deacon, too old for
a.x tx^ose speculations.—Old, repeated the Ciockmaker, not you;
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why you are worth half h dozen of the young men we see, now
a-days, you are young enough to have—here he said something
in a lower tone of voice, which I did not distinctly hear; but
whatever it was, the Deacon was pleased, he smiled, and said 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 order them to be
taken to the stable.

As the old gentleman closed the door after him, Mr. Slick
drew n'.ar to me, and said in an under tone. Now that is what
I call " soft sawder" An Englishman would pass that man as
a sheep passes a hog in a pastur, without looking at him; or,
said he, looking rather archly, if he was mounted on a pretty
smart horse, I guess he'd trot away, if he could. Now I find—
Here his lecture on " soft sawder" was cut short by the en-
trance of Mrs. Flint. Jist come to say good bye, Mrs. Flint.—
What, have you sold all your clocks?—Yes, and very low, too,
for money is scarce, and I wished to close the concarn ; no, I
am wrong in saying all, for I have jist one left. Neighbour
Steel's wife asked to have the refusal of it, but I guess I won't
sell it; I had but two of them, this one and the feller of it that
I sold Governor Lincoln. General Green, the Secretary of
State for Maine, said he'd give me 50 dollars for this here one
—it has composition wheels and patent axles, it is a beautiful
article—a real first chcp—no mistake, genuine superfine, but I
guess I'll take it back; and beside, Squire Kawk might think it
kinder harder that I didn't give him the offer. Dear me, said
Mrs. Flint, I should li?ce to see it; where is it? It is in a chist
of mine over the way, at Tom Tape's store. I guess he can ship
It on to Eastport. That's a good men, said Mrs. Flint, jist let's
look at it.

Mr. Slick, willing to oblige, yielded to these entreaties, and
soon produced the clock—a gawdy, highly varnished, trumpery-
lookmg affair. He placed it on the chimney-piece, where its
beauties were pointed out and duly appreciated by Mrs. Flint,
whose admiration was about ending in a proposal, when Mr!
Flmt returned from giving his directions about the care of the
horses. The Deacon praised the clock, he too tbn.mhf if ..

handsome one; but the Deacon was a prudent man, he had a
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nil

H

watch-l,c was sorry, but he had no occasion for a clock I

sale sa.d Mr Sl.ck; and .f it ,vas, I reckon neighbour Steel'sWe ,v„u d have ,t. for she gives me no pice about ,Mrs. Flint sa.d, that Mr. Stce! had enough to do, poor man topay ..s interest, ,v thout buying clocks for his ife. It'^'no

Has to do, but I guess I don't want to sell it, and beside, it

under 40 dollars. Why it an't possible, said the Clockmakerm apparent surprise looking at bis uatch, why as I'm alive it i^

-Urs. I'imt, I U leave the clock in your care till I return onmy^way to the States-l'll set it a gjin, ...d put it to the right

keft?Z n "''
"^-T'""

""" V"^<>™<^^ h" doHvered the

upMe cLk ""f " T'
of ^^"o—";" injunction to wind

w^,. d , I 'T^ .t*"''''''^
"«•' "'"»'' Mrs. Flint said she

Cb .1 /f?
'''"""'^ '"' ''<"«' ""<• P'o-^i^^d to "-eniind herhusband of It, in case he should chance to forget it.

T on''/'" ' Clockmaker, as soon as we were mounted that

r . II f I •'f.'he refusal-nor will the Deacon larn until

superfluity how difficult it is to give it up. We can do with

i"l7i:''t/'"T'^ r """ '""'' •>"' "'™ «-" »^"^ tt isn t m human nalur' to surrender it voluntarily. Of fifteenhousand sold by myself and partners in this Pro^rince twdve

them We ITJ m" "«"'"'^.
^"Z

*''^""' ""^y '"""^"y bought

!„^ ; . 1 ™' '" ^-^ •"'""'«' '" g«' *t«m inlo the houseand to 'i„n,a« natur' that they never come out of it.

'
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THE SILENT GIRLS.

Do you see them are swallers, said the Clockmaker, how low
they fly? Well, I presume, we shall have rain right away, and
thorn noisy critters, them gulls; how close they keep to the
water down there in the Shubenacadie ; well, that's a sure sign
If we study natur, we don't want no thermometer. But I guess
we shall be in time to get under cover in a k Mngle-maker's shed
about three miles ahead on us.

*

We had just reached the deserted hovel, when the rain fell in
torrents.

I reckon, said the Clockmaker, as he sat himself down on abundle of shmgles I reckon they are bad off for inns in this
country. When a feller is too lazy to work here, he paints hisname over his door, and calls it a tavern, and as like as not, hemakes tne whole ncighbouri.ood as lazy as himself-it is about
as easy to find a good inn ia Halifax, as it is to find wool on a
goat s back. An inn, to be a good concarn, must be built a
purpose, you can no more make a good tavern out of a common
dwelling-house, I expect, than a good coat out of an old pair of
trowsers. They are etarnal lazy, you may depend-now there
might be a grand spec made there, in building a good Inn and
a good Church. What a sacrilegious and unnatural union, said
' u.Tf ""'-effected surprise. Not at all, said Mr. Slick

vve build both on spekilation in the States, and make a good
d^al of profit out of 'em too, I tell you. We look out a good
sightly place, in a town like Halifax, that is pretty considerably
well peopled with folks that are good marks f and if there is no

omVr 1'7 T^ ^rf.f'" ^'"°"S *^^^"^' ''' build a hand-one Church, touched off like a New-York liner, a rael takin-
lo kin thmg-and then w. look out for a prelcher, a crackman, a regilar ten-horse-power chap-well, we hire bim, andwe have to give pretty high wages, too, say twelve hundred or
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for a's./'r;?
'"* /"""" " y""- '*^"= *"•"' I-™ »' fi"t on trial

'u ;, '".riTlIl,''
"'^ """"" "" '-sain, and let and

Inns and C,.u,ehe, until Z^^L^^ZZZZZIV^

verv loiLr ,„„?.!! J '^•/f
'^'' '""""•

^ ""« i' "-i" ''e long,

duces "L„^„"L '"''*'•."•'' ""' "^^ f"' 'Pecniation intrS

Sir S ll
" "y-<^''='"g"» into the temple," with us.
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""7'"' " "'"'' '"'«'"'''« ''-F-'io,. of
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p'''"'' "" "• ^'^' '"''» >"' -i'i' » ™ost

of heTc^^ R, ; f •, •"I'uf ; """-•' '"'I'ind «he intelligence

12 f A
'.' " ^'^'"^ »» in "«>' faspect, it is a long

there ?re .V ...
,'"^, ""'""' P""'"^?'" =« «'"»• Whv

have ;<,;!';!.:''"''";''"''''"' ""'' "•"'" P»"«" h-e. =« we

they can 4 '^d T' V"
^'^ ^'''""- They have all

'„.!f ,

"
'.

"'"• """•" "'»n 'hey desarve. They liaye iron

« 'a
;:/""!?"' 'r^'

'':"'°"^' S^P'"™' f^-" 'o^'ald a

aste^or „„: H ndTTef tI"'"^T ''"' ""'^ "' "">-
fish i^nrl ,1, • 1 J

™' T"'"' ''O'es "« crowded with

lays at on
"

""T''*
"'* ""»•'• ^ g°-rnn.ent that

en u^Kes. 1 lie Lord seem, to have made 'ptn r.T,

ou?c:i:;z': 'r 'ft vr -"- "- "^'' "het.iZ°of

ye" s withl,
™' '^.»''''-'. ''^'' '"''" "o^P-d for a hundred

^orcrLT .heTe:'.estt „r(; a'7
^"'''^^'^ ^°''. "»" -"

haXurJ r'ship:!„""Vh '^
M
T"^'

^-r
""""'•' - *^

there is In LIZ ^^ t'" *
'"' " ""> "f folks to it, as

.,-,^1! T ^''"' '""'• 'o 'he dinner table, when they some-

Xafunn-""T' '"'^'"'T
" "^'ioor-way,'andal^hr;

take a running leap over their heads, afore he can get in A

MecritlrdidV. " '"," "•""•^-""'1'" f"^ 50 cents^thetie cutter duln t knoiy no better, ruiir „eop/e are just Kkrthe mgger km. ihev dnn'i l,,..^ //., ,,„/.. .r„'_,™ f.
"" r'^' '""

\'i
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Do you know the reason monkeys are no cood? because
theychutter all day long-so do the niggersJnd o doThe
blue-nores of Nova Scotia-it's all talk and no work- nowwjth us .t's all work and no talk-in our ship-yards, o^
factories, our mills, and even in our vessels, there's no talk-aman cant work and talk too. I guess if you were to the
factones to Lwel we'd show you a wonder--., hundred galls
at work ogelher all tn silence. I don't tlunk our gr. at country
has such a rael nateral curosity as that~I expect the worlddont contain the beat of that; for a woman's tongue goes soshck o Itself, without water power or steam, and moves so easyon IS h:nges that it's no easy matter to put a spring stop on itI tell you-it comes as natural as drinkin mint julip.
1 don t pretend to say the galls don't nullify the rule, some-times a intermission and arter hours, but when they do, if they

ouTofl-fh^" '\^P'*^' ^^^ ^^^^ ^--^ ^ ^^hod comeout of iKJe boys, Lord its no touch to it ; or a flock of geese at
It, they are no more a match for 'em than a pony is for a coach-horse. But when they are to work, all's as stilUs sleep an .

we trained the dear critters, so they don't think of striking theminutes and seconds no longer
"•'^ti^wig me

Now the folks to Halifax take it all out in talkin-they talkof steam-boats, whalers and railroads-hut they all eend wherethey begm-in talk. I don't think I'd be out in my latitudeTf

says, I talk of gom to England-another savs, I talk of goin tothe country-while a third says, I talk of gain to sleep Tw!happen to sp. k of such things, we say, ^I'm rig t 'off down

When we want folks to talk, we pay 'm for it finol. no • •

folLtouT/""^"''''""' r' ""*'' '"'"'^^' »«• when we paytolks to work, we expect the use of their hand* -^ „^t I
on.„e.. I guess work don't oon.e kild :•S ^r he Lt"of t,h,s provnce no more than it does to a full bred horse Ie^^pect they th,„k they have a little to, »„.* A/,'!? ; M' ,i
work, tor they are near abont as proud as th^y are fazy"

'"" ""
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«" tl,e. give VmTndfr '*"%', ' r"""' "> "'" "" "•"""-

no .':o„fy.-
" '""' ""« """""' I guess, • No work,

CHAPTER IV.

CONVEnSATIOKS AT THE MVEB PBIUP.

was'r{ !:;d at: :: T'^ "'
""T"''' ^—"-e eve„i„g

declinedw ^^i:2fz:;:^j^,r^:':!t,. "•
t-'pepfc- a,.) aglass or two ,„on convinced me tl ft ^fJ™'r^Tto produce in „,e someelune worse tl!n„ H "? '''"''^

speedily rem, ved, and we dr4 l^^: til^L"^''^'- ^' "-
iak.ng a jmi.1! penknife from hig nn^to, i' i,

1 .ep,i!d tl,at I LadttL'mlr.XeT;:tXttT
William numberlrilJr,:„fd7 ^1^11/^ ^'"^
orator_l,e'd talk i,im out of siffht in Zt, 'T "' •''"

i» .vonr House of Con.monri rfckon W n.\
"' ^^ ^" ""'

great folks look pretty s>reak ,!!t™a true t'-T"/ ^°"
man, the first in our countr,.

''^y™ patriot ,.nd slates.

Lawyer. Ti.ere was a o! I

^ T '"°^ partikilar cute

tho-/ Tl,is Quiker a pXknotiS T, T '°\ '"» ™«'
down to Khode Island s'soi^ en „ n^, fTT: ^'t

" '"^^

down and plead his case for him lo,,! r
'"'" '""" "> «»

what's vour fee ' Whv I«L n '
• ? f"'^'

'"' ^»"'^" Webster,

down sU .rWasS'onTo pSdlh!' "?"' ' '-'" *° «" H
the Hartford Oon>pany-and t 't tf, "T"/--""

""^^ "^ M
attend the ConvenLnf and I don^ f "ow I : n""'"'"""'

'" I
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Island Tvithout gi-eat loss and grer.t fatigue; it would cost you

i mav bo, more than you d be uillm to give.
Well, the Quaker looked pretty white about the gills, I tellyou, when he heard this, for he rould not do M-ithout him, nohow, ai.d he du not l.ke this preliminary talk of h", at all—

at last he made bold to ask him the worst of it, what he wouldtake? Why, says Danel, I always liked the Quakers, they are aqu.et peacea) e people who never go to law if they can heln itand :t would be better for our great country if there were moreIsuch people in it. X never seed or heerd toll of any h n, ;„
lem except goin Ihe whole figur for GineralJackson, and t^

"

everiastm a mighty villain, Van Buren
; yes, I love the QuakersI hope they 11 go the Webster ticket yet-and I'll go for you aslow as I can any way afford, say 1,000 dollars.

^

The Quaker well nigh fainted when he heerd this; but howas pre ty deep too; so, says he, Lavyer, (hat's a great deal ofmoney, but I ha.e more cases there, if T give you th ] noft
dollars will you plead the o:her cases i shallYrve to gWe 1'
hos, .ays Danel, I will to the best of my humble abilities

"

Sodo.^ they went to Rhode Island, and Danel tried the ; .ndearned It for the Qu.-ker. Well, the QuJcer he goes round toall the folks that had suits in court, and says he, Wl^.t will you
WZ^^ ;

^ ^'' *^" S^'^* ^^'-^"^^^ t« Pl^'-^d for yiu? It CO t mo
1,000 dollars for a foe, but now he and I are '.retty thick andus he IS on the spot, I'd get him to plead cheap^ forVu-IIo hegot three hundred dollars from one, and two f^,m another nndso on, until he got eleven hundred dollars, jist one hundred
^0 lars more than he gave. Danel was in a gLt ra^e when hePieerd this; What, said he, do you think I vvould a.fee to vour

111 "'.-T
^':^' " ^^^^^ *^ ^^r«? *"end Dand said^ he|iuaker didst thou not undertake to plead all such l^s afIfehould have to give thee? If thoa wilt not stand to t

J

readj, to split ms side J at this. We'l snvc ?. T„ t .,

Lvl,„ T'^ """"* "" "P '" » "^o"-"" of the Lee

T!>i5 la^y feiJer, Pugnosc, continued the Cloekraaker, tiat
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keeps tins inn, is goin to sell off and go to the States; he says
he has to worlc too hard here; that the markefs are dull, and
the winters too long; and he guesses he can live easier there-
I guess he'll find his mistake afore he has heen there long!Why our country aint to be compared to this, on no account
whatever: our country never made us to be the grefit nation we
are, but v.e made the country. How on airth could we, if we
were all like old Pugnose, as lazy, as ugiy, made that cold thin
80)1 of New-England produce what it does? Why, sir, the
land between Boston and Salem would starve a flock of cr'eese-
and yet look at Salem, it has more cash than would buy^'Nova
Scotia from the King. We rise airly, live frugally, and work
late: what we get we take care of. To all this we add
enterprise and intelligence—a fellow that finds work too hard
here had better not go to the States. I met an Irishman, one
Tat Lannigan, last week, who had just returned from the
States

;
Why, says I, Pat, what on airth brought you back?

Bad luck to 'em, says Pat, if I warn't properly bit. What do
you get a day in Nova Scotia ? savs Judge Beler to me Four
shillings, your Lordship, says I. there are no Lords here, says
he, we are all free. Well, says he, Til give you as much in ore
day as you can airn there in two; I'll give you eight shillings.
Long life to your Lordship, says L So next day to it I went
with a party of men a-digging of a piece of canal, and if it
wasn t a hot day my name is not Pat Lannigan. Presently I
lookec' up and straightened my back, says I to a comrade of
mine Alick, says I, Fm very dry; with that, says the overseer,We don t allow gentlemen to talk at their work 'in this count-y.
*aith, 1 soon found out for my two days' pay in 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 Nova Scotia; while the devil a bone in ray
body that didn't ache with pain, and as for my nose it took to
b eedin, and bled day and night entirely. Upon r..y soul, Mr
bhck, said he, the poor labourer doec not last long in your
country; what with new rum, hard labour, and hot weatLer
you II 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. °
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It is a land Sir, continued the Clockmaker, of hard ^vork.We have two kinds of shives, the niggers and the white slavesAll European labourers and blacks who come oat to us, do ourhard bodily work, while we direct it to a profitable end •

neither rich nor poor, high nor low, with us eat tiie bread of
idleness. Our whole capital is in active operation, our whole
population IS m active employment. An idle feller, likePugnose, who runs away to us, is clapt into harness afore heknows where he bees, and is made to work; like a horse that
refuses to draw, he is put into the Team-boat ; he finds some

2!t^..';™'ri"'^^'^
'-'''' ^^'"' '' --' '''- '-^ -™^

CHAPTER V.

JUSTICE PETTIFOG.

In the mornmg the Clockmaker informed me that a Justice-sCourt was to be held that day at Pugnose's I„„, and he1 sedhe couM do a little busines, among the country folks thatwould be assembled there. Some of 'them, he said, ow d himfor c ocks, and ,t would save him a world of travell n to hav"theJusfce and Constable to drive them up toge.ber If v„^want a fat we.hor, there's no.hin like penning up he wh^ole

Orel „, 1, T """' "'•'8'^'rate was, he'd disband himpretty quick: he's a regular suck-eea—a dis»r„.e h. .1,

TSiJf'']r^r''' "'^' -^^ KenS' l/e^ Z
a rifle, hed find pretty difficult to digest. They tell me heissues throe hundred writs a year, the cc.t of which ndudi,

0,000 dollars per annum. If the Hon. Daniel AVebster hadh m before a jury, I reckon he'd turn him inside out, and sliphm back aga.n, as quick as an old stocking. He'd vtZ h mbe hfe,as plain to be known as the hoJ.(rT "^ "' '""'

jist a fit feller for Lynch law, to "bV tried' hanged, and
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damned, all at once—there's more nor him in the country—there'ssome of the breed in avery county in the province, jist one ortwo to do the dirty work, as we keep niggers for j^bs that
would give a white man the cholera. They ought to pay his
passage as we do witli . ,ch critters, tell him his place is takenm the Mail Coach, and if he is found here after twenty-four
hours, they d make a carpenter's plumb-bob of him, and hann-
him outside the church steeple to try if it was perr.endikilar!
lie almost always gives judgment for plaintiff, and if the poor
defendant has an off-set, he makes him sue it, so that it
grinds a grist both ways for him, like the upper and lower
millstone.

People soon began to assemble, some on foot, and others on
Horseback and m waggons—Pugnose's tavern was all bustle and
confusion-Plaintiffs, Defendants, and witnesses, all talking
quarrelhng, explaining, and drinking. Here comes the Squire'
said one; I m thinking his horse carries more roguery than law'
said another; They must have been in proper want of timber tomake a justice of, said a third, when they took such a crooked
stick as that; Sap-headed enough too for refuse, said a stout-
looking farmer; May be so, said another, but as hard at the
heart as a log of elm; Howsomever, said a third, I hope it won't
be long afore he has the wainy edge scored off of him, any how.Many more such remarks were made, all drawn from familiar
Objects, but all expressive of bitterness and contempt
He carried one or two large books with him in his jrjn- and a

considerable roll of papers. As soon as the obsequious MrPugnose saw hir- at the door, he assisted him to aliojit usheredhim into the ;'best room," and desired the constable to attend
t le fequire The crowd immediately entered, and the con-

stable opened the court in due form, and commanded silence
Taking out a long list of causes, Mr. Peftifog commenced

reading the names-James Sharp versus John Slug—call John
Slug;^ John Slug being duly called, and not answerinn- was
detau.tea. .a this manner he proceeded to defoult 2o"or 30
jMn-sons; at last he came to a cau.e, William Hare versus
Benn.s O Bnen-call Dennis O'Brien ; Here I am, said a voicerom the other room-here I am, who has anything to say to
Dennis O Bnen^ Make less noise, sir, said th^ Justice o/I'll
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- mm.tyou. Commit me, >8 it, said Dennis, take care the,.
«iu,re^ ;.ou dont comm.t yourself. You are sued by Wiili.m'Hare for three pounrfs for a month's hoard and \,>4im whah
have you to say to it? Say to it, said Dennis, did^-ou evehear >vha, T,m Doyle sa,d when he was goin u. be h,„,ged f"teahng a p,g? says he. If the pig hadn't squeeled in the bagId never have been found out, so I ,youldn't_so I'll takewarn,,, by T,m Doyle s fate; I say no.hin, let him pr v it!Here

f;
Hare was ealled upon for his proof, but taking it forgranted that the board would be admitted, aud the defenceopened, he was not prepared with the proof. I demand ,aidDenn,s, demand an uusuit. Here th'ere was a cZZtZtbetween the Just.ce and the Plaintiff, when the Justice sai ishall no nonsuu h,ra, I shall continue the cause. Wh.at h.an'

.. up „ll next Co„rt-you had better hang me up then at t,cf-how can a poor man come here so often-this may be theentertamment Pugnose advertises for horses, but by Jaequers it.s no e„.erta,nraent for me-I admit, then, soonJr thl com

'

agam, I adnut ,t. You admit you owe him three pounds thenfor a mouth's board ? I admit no such thing, I say I boa dedw..h l„,„ a month, and was like Pat Moran's^'cow af the e"d „f
•t at the hft.ng bad luck to him. A neighbour was herecalled, who proved that the three pounds might be the usual

!Itl fn"
'"" ''T ' '^"8'" ^'' ''""-" '» write at t

.school, said Dnnms. You might, answered the wit„ess._A„dwhat ,s that worth ? I don't kn w.-You don't know, faietbei.eve you're right, said Dennis, for if the children are half asb.g rogues as the father, they might leave writing alone
ti.oyd be hke to be hanged for forgery. Here ifennis 11dueed Ins account for teaching five children, tuo qua rs^^e
i> s ni hngs a quarter each, £4 10s. I am sorry, ul O'BrLT™d ,he Jusfce, very sorry, but your defence wii not avail you"your account ,s too large for one Justice, anv sum ove threepounds must be sued before two magistrates. 'But I on ^ ^^nto off cf as n,uch as w,ll pay the board. It can't be donet^us shape, said the magistra.e; I will consul, Justice Dooli!,my neighbour, and if Mr^ Hare won't settle with yon I ||

t!'=r. « „„, so b,g a rogue as Hare on the whole river, 'sav; and
e



''"**""'''' •-
ii-rtrr T

•

t

18 THE CLOCKMAKER.

'!#

except one scoundrel who shall he nameless, making a siVni-
hcant and humble bow to the Justice. Here there wis a
general laugh throughout the Court. Dennis retired to the
iiextroom to indemnify himself by another glass of grog and
venting h.s al,use against Hare and the Magistrate. Disgusted
at the gross partiality of the Justice, I also quitted the Court
fuliy concurring in the opinion, though not in the language, that
Dennis was giving utterance to in the l)ar 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 dismissal from a bench which he disgraces and
dehles by his presence.

CHAPTER VI.

ANECDOTES.

As we mounted our horses to proceed to Amherst, groups of
country people were to be seen standing about Pugnose's inn
talking over the events of the morning, while others were dis-
persing to their several homes.
A pretty prime s.i erfine, scoundrel, that Pettifog, said the

Clockmaker; he and is constable are well mated, and they've
travelled in the same :ear so long together, that they make about
as nice a yoke of rascals as you'll meet in a day's ride. Thev
pull together like one rope reeved through two blocks That
are constable was een almost strangled t'other day; and if liehadn t had a little grain more wit than his master,'l guess he'd
Jiad his wind-pipe stopped as tight as a bladder. There is an
out aw of a feller here, for all the world like one of our Ken-
tucky Squatters, one Bill Smith—a critter that neither fe-rsman nor devil. Sheriff and Constable can't make no handof
lunj-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 armed, and he can knock out the eve of a squirrel with'
a ball, at fifty yards hand runnin~a rigilar uglv customer

Well, Nabb, the rcnstable, had a t agin him, and h. was
cyphering a good while how he shoulu . atch him; at last he hit
on a plan that he thought was pretty clever, and he scheemed
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for a chance to try it. So one day he Iieard that Bill was un fnPugnoses Inn, a settlin some business ind ^^Z V? i
^\

there all n^ht. Nahb waits till it waf^;,!^!: L W i^^^even.n, and Hien he takes his horse and rides dol /. .1 •

'

and hitch.
. : beast behind the hay stack TJ 1

^'' '""'

to the wi .. ,d peeps in, and Z:"^^^^^;; '^3^^:;^^ "P
go to bed, tln..kin the best way to citch IL

"^'^

animals is to catch 'em asleep. VeVt w'^^ "f "^'. '^

outside so long, with his talkin and sitin .M %r"
fell aslee,, first himself- at hist 7i 1 1

^ '
^^^ well nigh

!-< 1 '

,

""113CH
,
ac last liill b('c;nn to shin /V,.. i j

lirsthetakesoutalouff pocket nisfol n. V^ '
^'^^'

jump rigl,t Lop of him, as I lajon I e ed "r* ""V"'''"'
"

tiMS time, said Nabb. I guess so too s.d hill f?t ' ??'-^°"
^voulda't lay so plaguy ifeavy on 2 tt ,

' ' ' "''''' ^^
good fcller, will you? \via/tZ i i|7

" "" ''™' """'^ a

--e bin, up, fo/he said be v^ sou LZL « T'"
"" '""" '°

and afoi-o Nabb Inew wber. he was Bi f , i. fV" '''.
r""'"'".

and was atop of Irm Tl, .. 1

'
'?'"'""*'<• I"™ ligbt over,

twisted his pipe, n 'bis Z er^" ,

"" ''' *^ "™"'' "'»>

ongue greJlx'iuobe lonC wb le L ? *T '"'i""'
""" '-

all tbewoild like the J,tl' .
^'''" "'''"' '^'^^ fo"'

niIl,atBos,o„ It !,sCc,!v
""' ''"'"'""' '" Sr«>"""e..t

tLougbt of bis pu • s'l^Tu tT";; 7" ?"' '""' "•''™ Nabb
<- spurs n-gbt^i,;:; z::;T:';:^^tf\T'i'"r'crupei-; as Bill was naked, be bad ^ f1 >"'.' ""'""' '"^

him like .be leaf of a bo, if' ^^Z% ""'' ""^

I"^^"^Bill could stand it no lonror. bo i. tVo .-I ^'^T'
^' ''''^

a J'ul;. and clappin both bands a i-^ 1 f''
"'"' "''''''''' "^e

bke a shot, if it h.,d,A 1
""' '" <»" °f the door

Bill would have saved ,1

' "'"" "''' ^1™"- ^ g««'
time.

'^"' ""^ ''"."S">an a job of Nabb that
c 2
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The Clockmaker was an observing man, and equally com-
municative. Nothing escaped his notice; he knew every body's
genealogy, history and means, and like a driver of an E-i^rlish
Stage Coach, was not unwilling to impart what he knew "Do
you se. that snug-looking house there, said he, with a short
scarce garden afore it? that belongs to Elder Thomson The
Elder is pretty close-fisted, and holds special fast to all he getsHe is a just man and very pious, but I have observed when aman comes near about too good, he is apt, sometimes, to slip
ahead into avarxce, unless he looks sharp arter his girts A
friend of mine to Connecticut, an old sea captain, who was
once let in for it pretty deep by a man with a broader brim
than common, said to me, "Friend Sam," says he, " I don't
like those folks who are too d—n good." There is, I expect
some truth in it, tho' he needn't have swore at all, but he was
an awful hand to swear. Howsomever that may be, tiiere is a
story about the Elder that's not so coarse neither

It appears an old Minister came there once to'hold a meetin
to his house-well-arter meetin' was over, the Elder took the
minister all over his farm^ which is pretty tidy, I tell you: andhe showed him a great Ox he had, and a swingeing bi. Pi.
that weighed some six or seven hundred weight, that he wasplaguy proud of, but he never offered the old minister anything
to eat or drink. The preacher was pretty tired of all this andseem no prospect of being asked to pai'take with the family,
«nd tolerably sharp set, he asked one of the boys to fetch him
his horse out of tho barn. When he was taking leave of th^
Elder, (there were several folks by at the time) says he, ElderThomson, you have a fine farm here, a very fine fa'm, indeed •

you have a large Ox too, a very large Ox; and I think said he'
1 ve seen to day (turnm and lookin him full in the face, lor heintended to hit him pretty hard,) / (/,i,k I have wen to day thegreate,siHog I ever saw in my life. The neighbours snickereda good deal, and the Elder felt pretty streaked. I ^ThA
give^h-is great p,g or his great ox either if that story had'nt got
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CHAPTER YII.

GO AHEAP,

When we resumed our conversation, the Clookmaker saidI guess we are the greatest nation on the face of the airth Tdthe most enlightened too."
'

.J!!!'
™'. '•''"'" '<"> """g^' to pass unnoticed, and I wasahout replying, that whatever doubts there might be on tWsul^ect, there could be none whatever that they^-ere the moa

go t^Jrn O T''""'''.'^!
«<" '-'"''' "^» Nova ScotTango astarn Our sh.ps go ahead of the ships of other folksour steam-boats beat the British in speed, and so d" ou sSooacK^..,: and I reckon a rael right down New York TrX™ght stump the univarse for "going ahead." But since we

We" e«r f?1 T'"'"':
'' "" '°"''

«" "ahead' Lrrpi^
we actillv wl/ h°T f"' ^r ""= "'"''^ ^-"S ™^ till 'heu;

tell jou. If they only have edication here, they might learn todo so too, but they don't know nothin'. You undTvalueTem

schools and primary mstitutions, and I believe there are fewamong them who cannot read and v.rite
I guess all that-s nothin', said he. As for Latin and Greekwe don't valy it a cent; we teach it, and so we do pa"nth^ andmusic, because the English do, and we like to go ah^etd on 'emeven m them are things. As for readin, its well enouri, o^them that has nothin to do, and writin is plaguy apt towL aman to States prison, particularly if he write! his name so ifkeanother man as to have it mistaken for his'n. CvphrrL "s he

We are a calculatin" people, we all cypher.

,„„,';"'* !'"" .""".' SO ahead, is apt to run back, and the more

vkl, tb'' r '"I
'"?'" *' ^"^ «"''™- That's jist the"

w

«'tl. the Nova Scofans; they have been runnia back soZ
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atcly, tliat they have tumbled over a Ban/c or two, and nearly
b/oke their necks; and now they've got up and shook them-
selves, tliey swear their dirty clothes and bloody noses are all
owin to the Batih. I guess if they won't look ahead for the
tutur, they'll larn to look behind, and see if there's a bank near
hand 'em.

A bear always goes down a tree starfi foremost, lie is a
cunnin critter, he knows tante safe to carry a heavy load over
his head, and his rump is so heavy, he don't like to trust it over
hisn, for feav it might take a lurch, and carry him heels over
head to the ground; so he lets his starn down first, j.d his
head arter. I wish the blue-noses would find as good an excusem their rumps for running backwards, as he has. But the
bear " cijphers" he knows how many pounds his haras weigh,
and he ''calculates" if he carried them up in the air, they
might be top heavy for hini.

If we liad this Province we'd go to work cind "cypher" right
ott. Iluhhix is nothin Avifhout a river or back country: add
nothin to.notlin, and I guess you have nothin 3till-add a
K^ilroad to the Bay of Fundy, and how much do you git'.^
Ihat requires cyi)hering—it will cost 300,000 dollars, or 75,000
pounds your money—add for notions omitted in the addition
column, one third, and it makes even money—100,000 pounds.
Interest at 5 per cent .5,000 pounds a year, now turn over the
slate and count up freight.—I make it upwards of 25,000
pounds a year. If I had you at the desk, I'd show you a bill
ot Items, Now comes ''subtraction;" deduct cost of engines,
wear and tear, and expenses, and what not, and reduce it for
shortness down to 5,000 pounds a year, the amount of interest.
yVhnt figures have you got now? you have an investment that
pays interest, I guess, and if it don't pay more, then I don't
know chalk from cheese. But suppose it don't, and that it
only yields 2^ per cent, (and it requires good cypherin, I tell
you, to say how it Avould act with folks that like goin astarn
better than goin ahead,) what would them are wise ones say
then ? Why the critters would say it won't pay: but I 3ay the
sum ant half stated.

Can you count in your head ? Not to any extent, said I.
Well, that's an etarnal pity, said the Clockmaker, for I should
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like to show you Yanlcee Cypherin. Wlmt is the entire rael
estate of Halifax worth, at a valeation ? I really cannot say.
Ah, said he, I see you don't cypher, and Latin and Greek won't
do; them are people had no raiirorJs. Well, find out, aad
then only add ten per cent to it, for increased valy, and if it
don't give the cost of a railroad, then my name is not Sam
Slick. Well, the land between Halifax and Ardoise is worth

• "othinjr, add 5 per cent to that, and send the sum to
the College, and ax the students how much it comes to. J3ut
when you get into Hants County, I guess you have land worth
comin all the way from Boston to see. His Royal Highness
the King, I guess, hasn't got the like in his dominions. Veil,
add J 5 per cent to all them are lands that border on Windsor
Basm, and 5 per cent to what butts on basin of Mines, and
then what do you get? A pretty considerable sum I tell you
—but It's no use to give you the chalks, if you can't keep the
tallies^

Now we will lay down the schoolmaster's assistant and *ake
up another book, every bit and grain as good as that, althou-h
these folks affect to sneer at it—I mean human natur. Ah'
said I, a knowledge of that was of great service to you, cer-
tamly, m the sale of your clock to the old Deacon; fet us see
how It will assist you now. Whai does a clock want that's run
down? said he. Undoubtedly to be wound up, 1 replied I
guess you've hit it this time. 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 nlaguy well
cased and set-it only wants a key. Put this railroad into
operation, and the activity it will inspire into business, the nc'v

KM ]^ 'r
^^""^ *^'^ P^"""^^' "*''" '"'"P"^^ yo"- It's like liftin a

child oft its crawling, and putting him on his legs to run— see
liow the little critter goes ahead arter that. A kurnel, (1 don't
mean a Kurnel of militia, for we don't valy that breed o' cattle
nothin-they do nothin but strut about and screech all day like
peacocks but a kurnel of grain, when sowed, will s^ool into
several shoots and. each sho., bear many kurnels, and will
multiply Itself thus-4 times 1 is 4, and 4 times 25 is 100,you see all natur cvphf. . PvoAnf f^o kk-o _„„„_ \ t- , ., .

i.«..^ , -1 J Ml
"^ ',

— "^'' ''^- "^^e-noscs.; Jist so, mis
heie railroad will not perhaps beget other railroads, but it will
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beget a spmt of onterpriso, that will beget other useful im.
provements. It will enlarge the sphere and the means of trade,
open new sources of traffic and supplv—develop resources—and
what IS of more value perhaps than all—heget motion. It will
teach the folks that go astarn or stand stock still, like the
state-house in Boston, though they do say the foundation of
tluit has moved a little this summer, not only to go " ahead"
but to nuUxfif time and space.

Here his horse (who, feeling the animation of his master, had
been restive of late) set off at a most prodigious rate of trotting.
It was somv> time before he was reined up. When I overtook
him, the Clockmaker said, this old Yankee horse, you see,
understands our word "go ahead" better nor these blue noses.

^fiat IS It, he continued what is it that 'fetters'' the heels of
a young country, and hangs like a 'poke' around its neck? what
retards the cultivation of its soil, and the improvement of its
Jisheries?-the high price cj labour, I guess. Well, what's a
raiuorrx ? The substitution (f mechanicalfor human and animal
labour, on a scale as grand as our great country. Labour is
dear in America, and cheap in Europe. A railroad, therefore,
ts comparatively no manner of use to them, to what it is to us—
It does wonders there, but it works miracles here. There it
vmlces the old man younger, but here it makes a child a giant.
I o us It IS river, bridge, road, and canal, all one. It saves
what we han't got to spare, men, horses, carts, vevzls, barges,
and what's all in all—time.

^

Since the creation of the univarse, I guess it's the greatest
invention arter man. Now this is what I call " cypherin" arterhuman natur, while figures are cypherin arter the " assistant."
liiese two sorts of cypherin make idicati m—and you may
depend on t, Squire, there is nothing like folks cypherin, if they
want to go " ahead."

:iv
^

^ '"*'/
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CHAPTER Vlir.

THE PREACJIER THAT WANDERED FROM HIS TEXT,

I GUFss, said the Clockmaker, we know more of Nova Scotia
tlKu the blue-noses themselves do. The Yankees are further
lahead than most folks; they can een a most see round tother
Iside of a thing; indeed, some on them have hurt their eyes by
lit, and sometimes I think that's the reason such a sight of them
wear spectacles. The first I ever heerd tell of Cumberland was
from Mr. Everett of Conj-ress ; he know'd as much about it as
If he had lived here all his days, and maybe a little grain more.
IJe IS a most splendid man that—we class him No. 1 letter AOne night I chanced to go into General Peep's tavern at Boston'
and who should I see there but the great Mr. Everett, a studying
over a map of the Province of Nova Scotia. Why it aint pos-
sible! said I-ifthat aint Professor Everett, as I am alive! whyhow do you do, Professor ? Pretty well, I give you thanks, said
he; how be you? but I amt no longer Professor; I gin that up,ard also the trade of Preachin, and took to Politics. You don't
say so, said i

; why what on airth is the cause o' that ? Whv
says he, look here, Mr. Slick. What is the use of reading ll
the Proverbs of Solomon to our free and enlightened citizens,
that are every mite and morsal as wise as he was ? That areman undertook to say there was nothin new under the sun I
guess hed think he spoke a little too fast, if he was to see'our
steam-boats, railroads and India rubber shoes-three inventions
Iworth more nor all he knew put in a heap together. Well Idon t know, says I, but somehow or another I guess you'd havefound preachin the best speculation in the loni run f them areUnitarians pay better than Uncle Sam (we cai;%aid the cTock-

Thn Bull). '"" '''"' """'' ''"' " ^^^ ^^" *'^ ^^^"
That remark seemed to grig him a little -. h^ f.], o*...- 'i'-Aana walked twice across the room, fifty fathomTdeep in'^lL'ught i
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at ast he soul >vl,.ch way are you from, Mr. Slick, this h'ch?>yhy, says I, I ve been away up south, a spekdatin in nutme./s
I hope says the Professor, they were u good article, the rael
I gh down genu».e thing. No mistake, says J,-no mistake
Professor: they wore all prime, first chop, but why did you ax
t at are ,ucstu,n ? Why, says he, that itarnal scoundrd'CCap an. John Allsp.ee of xXahant, he used to Made to ChailLton
u,K he carr.ed a ca.^^o once there of fifty barrels of nutmegs
v>ell, he put halt a . ushel of good ones into each eend of the
barrel and the rest he filled up with wooden ones, so like the
lael th.ng, no soul could tell the difference until he bit one withhis leelh; a..d that he never thought of doing of, until he was
first /.. /.W/: AVell, u's been a standi,, jol^ ^ith them I
southerners agin us ever since.

li. was onJy t'other day at Washinton, that everlastin Varginy
duelhst Geneial Cuffy, afore a number of senators, at the Pre-
sident s house, said to me, AVell, Everett, says he~you know I>vas always dead agin your Tariff bill, but I have changed mvn.ind s.nce your able speech on it; I shall vote for it now

^^uT^ ^'T "f ; "T \
^'""'^^ ^"^>' *1^« B««ton folks

^11 be di-eadful glad when they hear your splendid talents areon our SKle-I think it will go now-we'll cLry it. Yes, sayshe, your flictories down east beat all natur ; they go ahead onhe English a long chalk. You may depend I wJs g ad t^ 1:^the New Englanders spoken of that way-I ^elt proud, I telyou-and, says he, there's one numufacture that might stump

T^n ? P'"^^"'" *^^ ^- ^^'^^t'« tl^^t? «ays IJookin aspleased all the while as a gall that's tickkd. Why, s;ys he the
facture of wooden nutmegs; that', a cap sheef, that bangs thebush—Its a real \ankee patent invention. AYith that atl the
gentlemen set up a laugh, you might have heerd away down to
feanoy Hook-and the General gig goi/bled like a great turk.y
cock the halt nigg.r half allig..tor like looking villain as lie is.
I tell you what, Mr. Slick, said the Professor, I wish with allmv heart them are damned nutmegs were in the botto.n of the
sea. Ihat was the first oath I ever herd him let slip : but hewas dreadful ryled, and it made me feel ugly too, for its awful
to hear a minister swear; and the only match I mow for it, is
to hear a regular sneezer of a sinner quote script-.r. Savg I
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3, at the Pre-

Mr. Everett, that's tlio fruit that politics bear; for my part I
never seed a good graft on it yet, that bore anything good to eat
or easy to digest.

AVell, ho stood awhile h)oking down on the carpet, with his
liands behind him, quite taken up a cypherin in his head and
then he straightened himself up, and he put his hand upon his
heart, jist as he used to do in the pulpit (he looked pretty I tell
you), and sIowl> liftin his hand off his breast, he said, Uv. «lick
our tree of liberty was a r.ost beautiful 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 ot the globe to see it. They all allowed it was the most
|spleuli(l thing in the world. Well, the mobs have broken in
and tore down the fences, and snapped off the brandies, and
scattered ail the leaves about, and it looks no better thanagallus
tree. I am afeered, said he, I tremble to think on it, but I am
afeered our ways will no longer be wrys of pleasantness, nor our
paths, paths ot peace; I am, indeed, I vow, Mr. Slick. He

I

looked so streaked and so chop-fallc.i, that I felt kinder sorry
:

ior hnn
; I actilly thought he'd a boo-hoej right out.

So, to turn the conversation, says I, Professor, what are map
is that I seed you a studyiu'over when I came in ? Says he it^s
a map of Nova Scotia. That, says he, is a valuable province a
rael clever

; ovince; we han't got the like on it, but its most
I

plagily in our way. Well, says I, send for Sam Patch (fhat are
,man was a great diver, says the Clockmaker, and the last dive
[he took was off the foils of Niagara, and he was never heerd of
!>gm till t'other day, when Captain Enoch Wentworth, of the
Susy Ann Whaler, saw him in the South Sea. Why .ays
Cai,tani Enoch to him, why Sam, says he, how on airth di'd you
get here? I thought you was drowned to the Canadian lines

i Wny, says l,e, I didn't get o. nirlh here at all, hut I came right
z,.y through It. In that are Nu.gara dive I went so everlastin
deep 1 thought it Avas just as short to come up t'other side so
out I came m these parts. If I don't take the shine off the Sea
Sarpent when I get back to Boston, then my name^s not Samra c ,.;

_

^Vell, says I, Professor, send for Sam Patch, the diver
and let him dive down and stick a torpedo in the bottom of thetrovin"" "».rl Ki— il . w ,1 , . .

^
irrj.m.v, „„a ulwn ii up .- or ir tnat wont do, send for some oi
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I III im

Z .oT„
'""''?'' *'™?' "" ^"''* Eastern citie,, and ,„w i,

Well that made h.m laugh: he seemed to forget about thp

T^i J T
•'^ »3iiirtyack, tor our fishing vessels to o-n *nLahradore. I guess you mu.t a^ leave first, sfid I Thitfii

we , ,„
:{l'''"'"g,"'' '"y^ he, ,vh.„ you ea„,e in. I beHe^e

speculatiou that. The Srs dWt kr^l I'
"''''' ^.

'""'

Well savs I m. St T k ff, .
""''' "° •""«'•> s^'d he-

They remind me, says the Professor, of JJm Billing, Y„,.knew J,m Billings, didn't you, Mr. 'siick yes -s;id ^ ?

XatTt 7 ^ '
'^^' ^' ^^" ^^^« ^ n^«e location here Aplagy sight too nice, said he TVfMrm T n« •

i \

eternal touss about her carpet; thatTh^ 7 ^^^^^"^h an

everlasting long entrv a3 1 V .^'''. ""^ *^ ^"^ ^^'"° *^»^*

aud I shuts the ^orthTio 7/1 t^Tt'^^ ^S"^'" .™.
Chain taught, and leaves hin. the^e; and* i;;" Ma™ W^^
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Ibed-room like a shot, and hides behind the curtain. Well he
roared like a bull, till black Lucretia, one of the house he'lps
llet him go, and they looked into all the gentlemen's rooms and
Ifound nobody—so I got out of that are scrape. So, what with
IMarm Lecain's carpets in the house, and other folks' waistcoatg
lin the street, its too nice a location for me, I guess, so I shall up
Ikilloch and off to-morrow to the Tree mont.

Now, says the Professor, the St. John's* folks are jist like
hlhngs, fifty cents would have bought him a spit box, and
saved hmi all them are journeys to the street door—and a Lanal
to Bay Varte woul : save the St. John's folks a voyage all round
NTova Scotia. Why, they can't get at their own backside settle-
aents, without a voyage most as long as one to Europe. If me

Ihadthat are neck of land in Cumberland, wed have a ship canal
mere, and a town at each eend rf it as bis; as Portland. You
Imay talk ot Solomon, said the Professor, but if Solomon in all his
Iglory was not arrayed like a lily of the field, neither was he in
all lis wisdom equal in knowledge to a rael free American
citizen. Wei), said I, Professor, we are a most enlightened
Ipeople, thats sartain, but some how or another I don't like to
hear you run down King Solomon neither; perhaps he warn't
quite so wise as Uncle Sam, but then said I, (drawin close to
the Professor, and whispering into his ear, for fear any folks in
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 folks who think a good deal and say but little, and they
are wise folks; and there are others agin, who blart right out
whatever comes uppermost, and I guess they are pretty consi-
derable superfine darned fools.

And with that he turned right round, and sot down to hismap, and never said another word, lookin as mad as a hatter
the whole blessed time.
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CHAPTER IX.

YANKEE EATING AND HORSE FEEDING.

Dm you ever heer tell of Abernetl,y, a British doctor? saidthe Clockmaker. frequently, s..id I, he was an eminent manand Imd a most extensive practice. Well, I reckon he was avulgar cntter that, he replied, he tre.h-d the Ilonble. AldenGobble, secretary to our legation at London, dreadful bad once-and I guess i it had been me he had used that wav, I'd a fixed
his

1 int for him, so that he'd think twice afore he'd fire suchanother shot as taat are again. I'd a made him make tracks I Hguess, as quick as a dog do.s a hog from a potatoe field. He'd Ba found his way of the hole in the fence a plagy sight qu-ldcer «than he came in, I reckon. ^ ^ 2B

tin!!!' r?r''
''^^ ^' ;'"' '''*"^"^-^ ^--^^^^^ unceremonious attimes, but he was so honest and so straightforward, that no

liZ17%] r """' ''"""''^ '^'''^'^ '''''^' J""^- ^^ ^-^-^

nJ'^\ r. ">/r^
''"-'' '" ^'^''Sy rough, continued theClockmaker, that he'd been the better, if it had been hammeredand maulea down smoother. I'd a levelled him as flat as aflounder. Pray what was his offence ? said I

Bad enough you may depend. The Honble. Alden Gobblewas dyspeptic, and he suffered great oneasiness arter e.u'n sohe goes to Abernethy for advice. What's the matter w t yiusaid the Doctor, jist that way, witiiout even passin. the timeo day with him-what's the matter, with you?^said he. Csays Alden I presume I have the dyspepsv. Ah t said he Isee; a Yankee swallered more dollars Ld ^ents ha" .cand.ges
.

I am an American citizen, says Alden, with gi^a^d.gnity; I am Secretary to our Legation at the court of StJames Tl.e devil you are, said Abernethv; then you'll soonget rKl of j-our dyspepsy. I don't see that are infeinc sa'dAlden; it don't foller from what you predicate at all" tanTaimturrJ consequence, I guess, that a man should cease to bell
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because he is called by the voice of a free an.l enli<rli(oii('(i

people to fill an important office. (The rruth is von cnn\d no
more trap Alden than you could an lud^ian. Ilu could see
other folks' trail, and made none himself; ne was a rael diplo-
matist, and I believe our diplomatists are allowed to he the
best in the world.) But I tell you it does foller, said the
doctor; for in the company you'll have to keep, you'll have to
eat like a Christian.

It was an everlasting pity Alden contradicted him, for he
broke out like one ravin distracted mad. I'll be d d, said
he, if ever I saw a Yankee that didn't holt his food like a' Boa
Constrictor. How the devd can you expect to disgest food, that
you neither take the trouble to dissect, nor time to masticate?
It's no w^onder you lose your teeth, for you never use them ; nor
your digestion, for you overload it; nor your saliva, for yoj ex-
pend it on the carpets, instead of your food. It's disgusting it's
Iteastlv. You Yankees load your stomachs as a Devonshire
m;.n d(»es his cart, as full as it can hold, and as fast as he can
})itch it with a dung-fork, and drive off; and then yot complain
tiiat such a load of compost is too heavy for you. Dvspepsy,
eii! infernal guzzling you mean. I'll tell you what, Mr. Secre-
tary of Legation, take half the time to eat," that you do to drawl
out your Words, chew your food half as much as you do your
filthv tobacco, and you'll be well in a month.

I don't understand such language, said Alden, (for he was
fairly ryled. and got his dander up, and when he shows clear
grit, he looks wicked ugly, I tell you,) I don't understand such
language. Sir; I came here to consult you professionally, and
not to be . Don't understand! said the Doctor, Avhv it's
plair English

;
but here, read my book—and he shoved a book

into his hands, and left him in an instant, standin alone in the
middle of the room.

II' the Ilonble. Alden Gol)bIe had gone right away, and
demanded his passports, ajul returned home with the Lt^'ation,
HI one of o.M- first class frigates, (I guess the English w;,uld as
soon s(-e pyson as one o' them are Sarpents) to Washinton, the
President and the people would have sustained hiiu iii it, I
guess, UMti! an apology was otF<-red for the insult to the nation
I guess if it had been me, said Mr. Slick, I'd a headed him afora
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he sUp\- out o' the door, and pinned him up agin the wall, and
made him bolt his words agin, as quick as he throw'd em up,
for I never seeM an Englishman yet that didn't cut his words as
short as he does his horse's tail, close up to the stump.

It certainly was very coarse and vulgar language, and I

think, said I, that your Secretary had just cause to be ofFeuded
at such an ungentleman-like attack, although he showed his
good sense in treating it with the contempt it deserved. It was
plagy lucky, he replied, for the doctor, I tell you, that he cut
his stick as he did, and made himself scarce, for Alden was an
ugly customer

; he'd a gin him a proper scalding—he'd a taken
the bristles off his hide as clean as the skin of a spring shote of
a pig killed at Christmas.

The Clockmaker was evidently excited by his own storv, and
to indemnify himself for these remarks on his countrymen, he
indulged for some time in ridiculing the Nova Scotians.
Do you see that are flock of colts, said he, (as we passed one

of those beautiful prairies that render the vallies of Nova Scotia
so verdant and so fertile), we\\ 1 guess they keep too much of
that are stock. I heerd in Indgian one day ax a tavern keeper
for some rum; why, Joe Spawdeeck, said he, I reckon you
have got too much already. Too much of any thing, said Joe,
IS not good, but too much rum is jist enough. I guess these
bl'ie noses think so bout their horses, they are fairly eat up by
them, out of house and home, and they are no good neither.
They beant good saddle-horses, and they beant good draft
beasts —they are jist neither one tiling nor t'other. They are
like the drink of our Connecticut folks. At mowing time tbey
use molasses and water, nasty stuff, only fit to catcl\ flies—it

spiles good water and makes bad beer. No wonder the folks
are poor. Look at tiiem are great dykes ; well, they all go to
feed horses

; and look at their grain fields on the upland ; well,
they are all sowed with outs to feed horses, and thev buy their
bread from us ; so we feed the asses, and tbey feed "the horses.
If i had them criiters on that are marsh, on a location of nnne,
I'd jist take my rifle and shoot tvivy one on em ; the nusry
>o-necked, cat-lianinied, heavy-headed, flat- eared, crooked-
shanked, long-legged, narrow-chested, good for nothin brutes;
they aint worth their keep one winter. I vow, I wish one of
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tliose blue-noses, uith his go-to- meetin clothes on, coat tails
pinned up behind like a leather blind of a sluiy, an 'd spur on
one heel, and a pipe stuck through his hat-band, mounted on
one of these limber-timbered critters, that moves its hind legs
like a hen a scratching gravel, was sot down mi Broadway, in
New York, for a sight. Lord! I tbink I hear the West Point
cadets a larfin at him. Who brought that are scarecrow out of
standin corn and stuck him here? I guess that are citizen
came from away down east out of the Notch of the White
Mountains. Here comes the cholera doctor, from Canada—not
from Canada, I guess, neither, for he don't look as if he had
ever been among the rapids. If they wouldn't poke fun at him it's

a pity.

If they'd keep less horses, and more sheep, they'd have food
and clothin, too, instead of buyin both. I vow I've larfed afore
now till I have fairly Avet myself a cryin', tc see one of these
folks catch a horse: may be he has to go two or thre n:iles of
an errand. Well, down he goes on the dyke, with a bridle in
one liand and an old tin pan in another, full of oats, to catch
his beast. First he goes to one flock of horses, and then to
another, to see if he can find his own critter. At last he gets
sight on him, and gees softly up to him, a shakin of his oats,
and a coaxin him, and jist as he goes to put his hand upon him,
away he starts all head and tail, and the rest with him ; that
starts another flock, and they set a third off, and at last every
troop on 'em goes, as if Old Nick was arter them, till they
amount to two or three hundred in a drove. Well, he chases
them clear across the Tantarmar marsh, seven miles good, over
ditches, creeks, mire-holes, and flag-ponds, and then they turn
and make a fair chase for it ])ack again seven miles more. By
this time, I presume they are all pretty considerably well tired,
and Blue Nose, he goes and gets up all the men and folks in
the neighbourhood, and catches his beast, as they do a moose
arter he is fiiirly run down ; so he runs fourteen miles, to ride
two, because he is in a tarnation hurry. It's e'en a most equal
to eiiting soup with a fork, when you are short of time. It puts
me in mind of catchin birds by sprinivlin salt on their tails;
It's only one horse a man can ride, arter all. One has no shoes,'
t'other has a colt, one arnt broke, another has a sore back, while
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a fifth is so ef-^rnal cunnin, all Cumberland couldn't catch him
till winter drives him up to the barn for food
Most of them are dyke marshes have what they call • hone,-pots in em

;
that is a deep hole all full of squash, where you

IZ L"^ Tf" k"; "^f '

'^''y "^^ -^^ *'-' when a filergoes to look for his horse, he sees his tail a stickiiV right oul aneend, from one of these honey-pots, and wavin like a heud ofbroom corn
;
and sometimes you see two or three .pel thereeen a most smothered, everlastin' tired, half swimmin' ha fwadin, hke rats in a molasses cask. When they find 'em Lthat are pickle they go and get ropes, and tie 'em tight romd

era out. Awful looking critters they be, you may denendwhen they do come out; for all the world like ha / drX'edkictens-all slmkey slimey-with their great long tails gluedup hke a swab of oakum dipped in tar. If they don't look

when spring .omes, they mostly die, and If they don't, they areneyer no good arter. I wish with all my heart half tie horsesm the country w^re barrelled up in these here 'hon y pots

'

and then tiere'd be near about one half too many left ^oiTofit'J. t look at one of these barn-yards in the spring-half a dozen

ft tr •
, V"

''"'' ^"'-""'^" tatters, and half a dozen goodfoi nothm old horses, a crowdin' out the cows and sheep.
"

Can you nm,der that people who keep such an unLfitohle^tock, eome out of the small eend of the horn in the long run 9

CHAPTER X.

THE ROAD TO A AVOMAn's HEART-THE BROKEN HEART.

un^isv"^'
'JPFo^-^^lf

d the Inn at Amherst, the Clockmaker grew

April; Its all sunshine or all clouds with her, and if she' n.ne of her tantrums, she'll stretch out her neck and il 1 e 1
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goose with a flock of goslins. I wonder what on earth Puff.
wasl, was a thmkin on, when he signed articles of partnership
with that are woman; she's not a had-lookin piece of furniture
neither, and its a proper pity sich a clever woman should carrv
such a stiff upper lip-she reminds me of our old minister-
Joshua Hopewell s apple-trees.

The old minister had an orchard of most partikelar good
fruit for he was a great hand at buddin, graftin, and what not,and the orchard (it was on the south side of the house) stretched
rjgh up to the road. Well, there were some trees hung overthe fence, I never seed such bearers, the apples hung iii ropes
for all the world like strings of onions, aad the fruitl-as beau:
tiful. Nobody touched the minister's apples, and when other
folks lost their'n from the boys, his'n alway^ hung there like
bait to a hook, but there never was so much as a nibble at em.So I said to him one day, Minister, said I, how on airth do you

"ntTo it nn? 'T WK
''"'^ " ^"^^"^^^' ^^''-" - -- else

Zr t\ u rV ^^^^'' ''"y' ^^' '^''y ^'^ ^^-e^^f"! pretty

Connecticut. Well, says he, I'll tell you the secret, but youneedn t let on to no one about it. That are row next the fenceI graf^d in myself, I took great pains to get the right kind, I

Ctek r '^ T ?r'"^'^'
'^"' '™^ ^^"- *« 4«aw-neckCieek, (I was a eerd he was agoin for to give me day and datefor every graft being a terrible long-winded man in his stor es)

themT xVl r'"
*'-'''• ''"^^*^^' '"* ^«^' ^'^ y- P—

e

Ped me Tl .

''"' ' ^'"^
*". '^" ^'"' ^'^^^ ^^' -^'" A stop-

Itt t\ Vi/'^
°"*"'^''"^ ^°^^ I g^^^f^ed myself with thechoicest I could find, and I succeeded. They are beautiful, butso eternal sour, no human soul can eat them. Well, the boys

s'tt :: "i":r''^"'r
^--^^ "" ^^^^-^^^^ abo'utas we'

gmftin, and I laugh in my sleeve, I guess, at their penetra-

Now, Harm Pugwash is like the Minister's apples veryen ptin fruit to look at, but desperate sour. If Pugwash hid ava er, „,outh when he married, I guess its pretty^u L I by

soft sawder, that wm K.ke the frown out of her frontis^

D 2
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piece and make her dial-plate as smooth as a lick of copal
varnish. Its a p,fy she's such a kickin devil, too, for she hasgood pomts—good eye-good foot-neat pastern-fine chest-
a clean set ot Iimhs, and carries a good

. But here we
are, now you 11 see uliat '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 extinguishin^r the
fire for the n.ght Mrs. Pugw,.sh had a hroom in hfr handrand

T r 1 rr.['^'
'"'* '''^ ^^ ^''''''^' housewifery) of sweeping

the hearth. The strong flickering light of the fire, as it fell

woHhr f!f nf ?^"? ^"^^ ^'^'"^'^"^ ^^^^' '^'^-^^^'^ ^ creature
worthy of the Clockmaker s comments
Good evenin, Harm, said Mr. Slick, how do you do, andhowsMr Pugwash? He, said she, why he's heen ahed 'h^

hour, you ^ont expect to disturb him this time of night I hope.Oh no, said Mr. Shck, certainly not, and I am sony to have
disturbed 3^ou, but we got detained longer than we expected: I

ZlTZ ~r\ \' "" '' ^'^^^ ^^^' ^^' ifMr. Pugwash
will keep an mn when he has no sort of occasion to, his fhmilycan t expect no rest. •'

down'"' il' f^^''^"^'^^''; ««^'"g the Storm gathering, stoopeddown suddenly and staring intently, held out his hand and ex-
claimed, Well If that aint a beautiful child-come here, my

hit .rri'r / ;^^ ' "'°t
"^'"^ "^^^ "^^' ^^'^"' I declare, if

abed jet ah, you rogue, where did you get them are pretty
rosy cheeks

; stole em from mamma, eh ? Well, I wish mv oldmother could see that are child, it is such a treat ! In our
country, said he turning to me, the children are all as pale aschalk or as yeller as an orange. Lord, that are little fellowwould be a show m our country-come to me, my man. Herethe soft sawder began to operate. Mrs. Pugwash said in amdder tone than we had yet heard, 'Go, my dear, to the gentle-men; go, dear.' Mr. Slick kissed him, asked him if he wouldgo to the states along with him, told him all the little girls therewould fall m love with him, for they didn't see such a\eautiM

face once m a month of Sundays. Black eves-l.t m. s.^-
aix mammas eyes too, and bl«ck hair also ; ^s I am aU^-e, why
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ire, as it fell

ed a creature

you are a mamma's own boy, the very image of mamma. Do be
seated, gentlemen, said ]\.rs. Pugvvasli. Sally, make a fire in the
next room. She ought to be proud of you, lie 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 s<il:e of
the face. Did you ever see, said he, again addressing me, such
a likeness between one human and another, as between this
beautiful little boy and his mother? I am 3ure you have had
no supper, said ^Frs. Pugwash, to me; you must be i\ungry and
weary, too—I will get you a cup of tea. I ani 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 shewn into the next room, where the fire was

now blazing up, but Mr. Slick protested he could not proceed
without the little boy, and lingering behind me to ascertain his
age, concluded by asking the child if he had any aunts that
looked like mamma.
As the door closed, Mr. Slick said, It's a pity she don't go

well in gear. The difficulty with those critters is to ~et them
to start, arter that there is no trouble with them if y^^u don't
check 'era too short. If you do, they'll stop again, run back and
kick like mad, and then Old Nick himself wouldn't start 'em.
Pugwash, I guess, don't understand the natur of the critter

:

she'll never go kind in harness for him. Whe7i J see a child]
said the Clockmaker, I alwaysfeel safe with these womenfolk ;
for I have alwaysfound that the roaa lo a woman s heart lies
through her child.

You seem, said I, to understand the female heart so well, I
make no doubt you are a general favourite among the fair sex.
Any man, he replied, that onderstands horses, has a pretty con-
siderable fair knowledge of women, for they are jist alike in
temper, and require the very identical same treatment, hi-
courage the timid ones, be gentle and steady with the fractious
out lather the sulky ones like blazes.

'

People talk an everlastin sight of nonsense about wine,
women, and horses. I've bought and sold 'em all, I've tradedm all of them, and I tell you, there aint one in a thousand that
knows a gram about either on 'em. You hear folks say, Oh,
such a man is an ugly grained critter, he'll break his wife's
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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 jist like a
new India rubber shoe; you may pull and pull at it, till it

stretches 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 is a plaguy sight of wear in *em.

I never knowed but of one case of a broken heart, and that
was in tother sex, one Washington Banks. lie was a sneezer.

He was tall enough to spit down on the heads of your gre-

nadiers, and near about high enough to wado across Charles-
town Kiver, and as strong as a tow-boat. I guess he was
somewhat less than a foot longer than the moral law, and
catechism too. He was a perfect pictur of a man; you
couldn't fait him in no partikilar; 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 lovely? I do
believe there warn't a gall in the Lowell fac^-ries, that warn't
in love with him. Sometimes, at intermission, on Sabbath
days, when they all came out together, (an amasiu hansum
sight too, near about a whole congregation of young galls)

Banks used to say, 'I vow, young ladies, I wish I had five

hundred arms to recii)rocate one with ea«;h of you; but I
reckon I have a heart big enough for you all; it's a whapper,
you may depend, and every mite and morsel of it at your
service.' Well, how you do act, Mr. Banks? ludf a thousand
little clipper-clapper tongues would say, all at the same time, and
their dear little eyes sparklin', like so many stars twinklin' 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 teetotally defleshed, a mere
walking skeleton. I am dreadfully sorry, says I, to see you,
Banks, lookin so peeeked: why you look like a sick turkey hen,
all legs; what on airth ai'.s you? lam dyin, says he, (fa
broken heart. What, says I, have the galls been a jiltin of you?
N(., no, says he, I beant such a fool as that neither. Well, says
I, have you made a bad spekilation? No, says he, shakin his
head, I hope I have too much clear grit in nx- to take on so
bad for that. What onder the sun is it, then ? said I. Why
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CHAPTER xr.

CTMBERLANO 0VBTEK8 PBOD„CE MBLANCUOLV FOHEBnD.Kas.

.-^jIj t ^ ,
'^"'"fst, our lovely hostess of Pu^wash's Tnn-indeed I am mclined to think with Mr Sliek th,.°7l f?'

a woman's heart lies through J.er el Id
' fil ""f-

'"

produced unon her 1™ .1,
"'."" «'"'<'. "om the effect

y^^
upon her by the prmses bestowed on her i„f,>„t

I was musing on this feminine suscep'-.-Htv to fl.,.t„v„ ,
the door opened -ind Mk= d """fV 'ity to Battery, when

sweetest sm^i e, 'a'S he tsT
^"'^

"""I!''
^''''"^ "' ''^^

re,..ired by h^rltt. wLr'liL" TE' T "T"^uncond ,,are unrivalledin sple^dot Ipprthingme" h'esmd, ,v,th an irresistible smile. Would you like Mr /]!,.

Xeo iir..:; i:c':r'^st:e':"^t'""''^-. '' '^
"-'^

land slow'; the constant vei^.t oftXtlZr"'''''''"'
at onee the strength and spiri s It , , r" f

"P'"''^*'^^

unobserved to stind nt J ^
,

pkasant to travel",,*,(;,
I, [Q stantt at ease, or excbjtniro »: ^ a.ii -^ ^

and'„ceup2'ra7d''T. l'?!r,1 f:" "'^ ''-'''= -gnomen
U^eian station and-a-vilg-ltt'^n: Trmrblt'i^J
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hostess, nor my inquisitive friend, the Cloclcmaker, who calls

me 'Squire,' sliall extract the secret!) AVould you like, Mr.
? Indeed I would, said I, Mrs. Pugwash, pray he seated,

and tell me what it is. Would you like a dish of superior

Shittyacks for supper? Indeed I would, said I again liiughinr,:

but pray tell me what it is? Laws mo! said she with a stare,

where have you heen all your horn days, that you never heerd
of our Shittyack Oysters? I thought everybody had heerd of

them. I beg pardon, said I, hut 1 understood at Halifax, tliat

the only oysters in this part of the world were found on the

shores of Prince Edward Island. Oh ! dear no, said our hostess,

they are found all along the coast from Shittyack, through Bay
of Vartes, away to Kamshag. The latter we seldom get, though
the best; there is no regular conveyance, and when they do
come, they are generally shelled and in keg.3, and never in good
order. I have not had a real good Ramshag in my house these

two years, since Governor Maitland was here; he was amazin
fond of them, and Lawyer Talkemdeaf sent his carriage there

on purpose to procure 'em 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 immediately.

A good dish and an ur^"- cted 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 flavour as their far-famed brethren of IViilton.

Mr. Slick eat so heartily, that when he resumed his conversation,

he indulged in the most melancholy forebodings.

Did you see that are nigger, said he, that removed the oyster

shells? well, he's one of our Chesapickers, one of Gineral
Cuffy's slaves. I wish Admiral Cockburn had taken them all

off our hands at the same ra*e. We made a pretty good sale of

them are black cattle, I guess, to the British ; I wish we were
well rid of 'em all. The Blacks and the Whites in the States

show their teeth and snarl, they are jist ready to fall to. The
Protestants a?id Catholics begin to lay back tlieir ears, and turn

tail for kickin. The Abolitionists and Planters are at it like

two bulls in a pastur. Moh-law and Lynch-law are workin
like yeast in a barrel, and frothing at the bunghole. Nidlifi-

cation and Tariff are like a charcoal pit, all covered up, but
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l)urnin iiisicle, and sonclin out smoke at every crack enough to

stifle a liorse. General Government and State Government

every now and then square oft* and sparr, and the fust Idovv

given >vill hriiig a genu/we set-to, Surplus Revcnu is another

hone of contention ; like a sliiu of heef thrown among a pack of

dogs, it will set the whole on 'em by tlie ears.

Yon have heer'd tell of cotton rags dipt in turpentine, hav*.

you, how they produce combustion ? AVell, I guess we have

the elements of spontaneous combustion among us in abundance;

when it does break out, if you don't see \in eruption of human
gore worse than Etna lava, then l"'m mistaken. There'll be the

very devil to pay, ihat's a fact. I expe* i he blacks will butcher

the Southern whites, and the Northeincio will have to turn out

and butcher them agin, and all this shoot, hang, cut, stab, and
burn business, \/ill sweeten our folks' temper, as raw meat does

that of a dog—it fairly makes me sick to think on it. The
expiosion may cleav the air again, and all be tranquil once

more, but it is an even chance if it don't leave us three steam-

boat options, to be blown sky high, to be scalded to death, or

droAvned.

If this sad picture you have drav>n be indeed true to nature,

how does your country, said 1, appear so attractive, as to draw
to it so large a portion of our ^^opulation ? It tante \in attrac-

tion, said the Clockmaker; its noihin but its power of suction;

it is a great whirlpool—a great vortex—it drags all the straw,

and chips, and floatin 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. Bigger 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 it.

Your friends! said the Clockmaker, with such a tone of
ineffiible contempt, that I felt a strong inclination to knock him
down for his insolence—your friends ! Ensigns and leftenants,

I guess, from the British marohin regiments in the Colonies,
that run CtMe^r n-va f nmicnnrl miloc; /-v-f rirmnf-r^r i'r« -Cv" •...rt^Un r^-^- . _. „ . ., —..,„., » ^., ... •.•^••tjivi J ji. iiVv, iTccas, tfii

leave of absence^ and then return, lookin as wise as the monkey

il
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axed one ofour folks afore our glorious Revolution (if the British
liad known us a little grain better at that time, they wouldn't
have got whipped like a sack as they did then) where he came
from? From the Chesapeeke, said he. Aye, aye. said the
Admiral, from the West Indies. I guess, said the Somhaner,
you may have been clean round the world, Admiral, but you
have been plaguy little in it, not to know better nor that.

I shot a wild goose at River Philip last year, with the' rice of
Varginey fresh in his crop: he must have cracked on near about
as fast as them other geese, the British travellers. Which know'd
the most of the country they passed over, do you suppose? I
guess it was much of a muchness—near about six of one, and a
half dozen of the tother; two eyes aint much better than one if

I

they are both blind.
'

No, if you want to know all about us and the blue noses (a

I

pretty considerable share of Yankee blood in them too, I tell

I

you: the old stock comes from New England, and the breed is

I

tolerable pure yet, near about one half apple scarce, and tother

j

half molasses, all except to the Easterd, where there is a cross
[of the Scotch), jist ax me and I'll tell you candidly. I'm not

j

one of them that can't see no good points in niy'neighbour's
crittur and no bad ones in my own: I've seen too much of the
world for that, I guess. Indeed, in a gineral way, I praise
other folks beasts, and keep dark about my own Says I
when I meet Blue Nose mounted. That's a rael smart horse of
youin, put him out, I guess he'll trot like mad. Well, he lets
han have the spur, and the critter does his best, and then I
pass him like a streak of lightning with mine. The feller looks
all taken aback at that. Why, says he, that's a rael clipper of
yourn, I vow. Middlin, says I, (quite cool as if I had heerd
that are same thing a thousand times,) he's good enough for me
J.St a fair trotter and nothin to brag of. That goes near about
as tar agm in a general way, as a crackin and a boasting does.
Never /e/ folks you can go ahead on 'em, but do it; it spares a
great dea of talk, and helps them to save their breath to cool
[their broth.

No, if you want to know the inns and the outs of the Yan-kees-lve wintered them and summered them; I know all
imeir points, shape, make, and brp«d? TVp f.Jo.i '^^ „|„-,__..j. i.
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other folks, and I know Avhere they fall short, where they mate
'em, and where they have the advantage, about as well as some
who think they know a plaguy sight more. It tante them that

stare the most that see the best always, I guess. Our folks

have their faults, and I know them, (I warn't born blind, I

reckon,) but your friends, the tour writers, are a little grain too

liard on us. Our old nigger wench had several dirty, ugly

lookin children, and was proper cross to 'em. Mother used to

say, " Jinio, its better never to wipe a child's nose at all, I guess,

than to wring it off."

CHAPTER XII.

THE AMERICAN EAGLE.

JiST look out of the door, said the Clockmaker, and see what
a beautiful night it is, how calm, how still, how clear it is,

beant it lovely?—I like to look up at them are stars, when I am
away from home, they put me in mind of our national flag, and
it is generally allowed to be the first flag in the univarse now.
The British can whip all the world, and we can whip the

British. Its near about the prettiest sight I know on, is one of

our first class frigates, manned with our free and enlightened

citizens, all ready for sea; it is like .'le great American Eagle
on its perch, balancing itself for a start on the broad expanse of

blue sky, afeared of nothin of its kind, and president of all it

surveys. It was a good emblem that we chose, warn't it?

Tliere was no evading so direct, and at the same time so con-
ceited an appeal as this. Certainly, said I, the emblem was
well chosen. I was particularly struck with it on observing 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 ordinary occurrence: a bird purloining the anchor of a fri-

gate—an article so useful and necessary for the food of its

young. It was well chosen, and exhibited great taste and judg-
ment in the artist. Tbe emblem is more appropriate than you
are aware of—boasting of what you cannot perform—grasping
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at what you cannot attain—an emblem of arrogance and weak-

ness, of ill-directed ambition and vulgar pretensions.

It is a common phrase, said he, (with great composure)

among seamen to say ' damn your buttons,' and I guess its na-

tural for you to say so of the buttons of our navals; I guess you
have a right to that are oath. It is a sore subject, that I

reckon, and I believe I hadn't ought to have spoken of it to

you at all. Brag is a good dog, but Hold-fast is a better

one.

He was eviden'^y 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, and therefore first

cousins to us both. Perhaps, said he, that are eagle might

with more propriety have been taken off as perched on an
anchor, instead of holding it in his claws, and I think it would
have been more nateral; but I 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 tryin

what he can't do, its an honourable ambition artf.r all, but these

blue-noses wont try what fhei/ 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 all the lambastin in the world,

but turns his head round and looks at you, as much to say,

"What an everlasting heavy thing an empty cart is, isn't it?" An
Owl shonld be their emblem, and the viotlo, ' He sleeps all the

days of his life.' The whole country is like this night; beau-

tiful to look at, but silent as the grave—still as death, asleep,

becalmed.

If the sea was always calm, said he, it would pyson the

univarse; no soul could breathe the air, it would bo so uncom-
mon bad. Stagnant water is always onpleasant, but salt water,

when it gets tainted, beats all nature; motion keeps it sweet

and wholesome, and that our minister used to 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, gra-

cious knows, but its motionb^ss, noiseless, lifeless. If you have
ever been to sea in a calm, you'd know what a plagy tiresome

thing it is for a man that's in a hurry. An everlasting flappin

of the sails, and a creakin of the boomSj and an onstoady pitchiu
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of the ship, and folks lyin about dozin away their time, and the

sea a heavin a long heavy swell, like the breatliin of the chest of

some great monster asleep. A passenger wonders the sailors

are so plagy easy about it, and he goes a lookin out east, and a

spyijJ out west, to see if there is any chance of a breeze, and

says to himself, AVell, if this an't dull music its a pity. Then

how streaked he feels when he sees a steam-boat a clippin it by

him like mad, and the folks on board pokin fun at him, and

askin him if he has any word to send 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 it, that's a

TilCt*

That's partly the case here. They are becalmed, and they

see us a goin ahead on them, till we are een amost out of sight;

yet they han't got a steam-boat, jmd they han't got a railroad

;

indeed, I doubt if one half on 'em ever seed or heerd tell of one

or totber of 'em. I never seed any folks like 'em except the

Indgians, 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 doubiin them.

I don't doubt but that some day or another they will doubt

whether everything aint a dould) in a very larned work, doubts

whether they were ever descended from Eve at all. Old marm

Eve's children, he says, are all lost, it is said, in consequence of

too much curiosity, while the copper-coloured folks are lost from

havin too little. How can they be the same ? Thinks I, that

may be logic, old Dubersome, but it an't sense, don't extremes

meet ? Now these blue-noses have no motion in 'em, no enter-

prise, no spirit, and if any critter shows any symptoms of

activity, they sny he is a man of no judgment, he's speculative,

lie's a schemer, in short he's mad. They vegitate like a lettuce

plant in a sarse garden, they grow tall andspindlin, run to seed

right off, grow as bitter as gaul, and die.

A gall once came to our minister to hire as a house help

;

says she, Minister, I suppose you don't want a young lady to do

chamber business and breed worms do you? For I've half a

mind to take a spell at living out (she meant, said the Clock-

maker, house work and reiring silk worms.) My pretty maiden,

says he, a pattin her on the cheek, (for I've often obsarved olc
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!m, no enter-

obsarved olc

men always talk kinder pleasant to young women,) my pretty

maiden, where was you brought up ? Why, says she, I guess I

warn't brought up at all, I growd up. Under what platform,

says he, (for he was very particular that all his house helps

should go to his meetin.) under what Church platform ? Church

])latf()rm, says she, with a toss of her head, like a young colt

that's got a check of the curb, I guess I warn't raised under a

platform at all, I •, in as good a house as yourn, grand as you

he. You said wi 1, said the old minister quite shocked, when

you said you growd up, dear, for you have growd 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 1 am every bit and

grain as good as you be —If I don't understand a bum-byx (silk

worm) both feedin, breedin, and rearin, then I want to know

who does, that's all ; church platform, indeed, says she, I guess

you were raised under a glass frame in March, and transplanted

on Independence day, Avarn't you ? And off she sot, looking as

scorney as a London lady, and leavin the poor minister standin

starin like a stuck pig. Well, well, says he, a liftin up both

hands, and turnin up the whites of his eyes like a duck in

thunder, if that don't bang the bush ! ! It fairly beats sheep

shecrin, after 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 they'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. O' r fathers sowed the right seed here

in the wilderness, and watered it 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 chocked up with all 'ts of trash in

natur, I declare. Dear, dear, I vow I never seev. .ne beat o' that

in all my born days.

Now the blue-noses are like that are gall; they have growd

up, and growd up in ignorance of many things they hadn't ought

not to know ; and its as hard to teach grown up folks as it is to

break a six year old horse ; and they do ryle one's temper so

—

that act so ugly that it tempts one sometimes to break their con-

founded necks—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 siothfulness
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nto achye o«rt,on ? The remdy, suid Mr. Siick, is at hand-.ts alrea,ly „„rk,„ .ts „,v„ ,ure. Tl.oy ,„ust roccde l„.f„r" omf ee and o„l,Kl,...,,.<eifc,.„s like tl,o Indgians; „„r folk wHbuy tl,em out, an, M.ey .nustgive j.lace to°a more in.oili.cnt a,

oeated Lack ol Canada; ti.eyean l.oldon ll.oreafew years, unlil

aga n as ti.e savages do. It is deerced ; I hear tlie buL'le ofdestmy a soandin of ,i,..ir retreat, as plain as anyt ling 'co„

.o.;^".'t""'
"'"""" '."';""'• "'"' S'™" "-m relief for a f«vyoais; for ,ve are out ol del.t, and don't know what to do with

"hr; ii; t!gi;:;:
"" """ "^ ''"^'^- '^-''--o - ->•£">'«-

There was a lady that had a plantation near hand to his',,and there was only a small viver atwixt the two houses, so th ^folks could hear eaeh other talk ac,-oss it. Well, she was ,

she-hoar that has euhs, an old fanow eritter, as uHv as sin indone that ,oth hooked and kicked t„o_a most par icu1; I-ma,e,fu she dev,l, that's a fact. She used to have some of hern,gge,s t,ed up everv day, and flogged uncommon severe andthe,r screams and se, eches were honid-n„ so,d could 'ta;dtt

M,sw, l,„„ch was fa,rly sick of the sound, for he was ate,,der-he„rted n,an, and says he to her one day. Now do, larn,hud out so,„e other place to give your cattle the cowskirtb kworr,es me to hear 'en, talk on so-dreadful had--I c
'

'
s, „d

1^

I vow; they are flesh and hiood as well as we be, ,oug
"

,meat s a d.tlereut colour; but it was no good-she iist unand

nern. Jfe wa-, deternnued to shame her out of if so one™orn,n a ter breakfi.st, he goes into the cane-field, a, dZZ
po f the who ; T\ '"f'r^ Y"'S '™' ''»"•" *" "'« "'"PPi"post, the Mhole stock of them, bulls, cows, and calves. Well

catch it, s..ys he, you ia^y wiUians ; J tole you so many a timt:
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ny a time— flH they.

I tole you Ma8sa he ose all patience wid you, you good fornotlun rasca s I grad, upon my soul, I werry grad; you mindnow what old Lavender say anoder time. (The black overseers
are always tJie most cruel, said the Clockmaker; they have no
sort of feehng for their own people.)

Well, when they were gathered there accordin to orders, theylooked streaked enough you may depend, thinkin they weregomg to get It all round, and the wenches they fell to a cryl

.

wnngm heir hands, and boo-hooin like mad. Lavender wasthere with his cowskin, grinnin like a chessy cat, and crackiHabout ready or business. Pick me out, sa;s EnoJ^ fou^' hahave the oudest voices; Hard matter dat, says Lavender hai^

nor work-de idle villmns; better gib Vm all a little tickel iistto teach em larf on tother side of de mouth : dat side bnm ne vey never use it yet. Do as I order you, 8ir, said Uii^o;
111 have you triced up, you cruel old i..cal you. W,,e„ thev.vere picked out and sot by themselves, they han,.d the heads'HMd looking hke sheep goin to the shambles. Now, says UncleLnoch, my Pickininnies, do you sing out, as loud as .Wara atthe very tip eend of your voice—

^^I'l^aia, at

Don't kill a nigger, piaj',
Let him lib iinoder d;iy.

O/i Lord Mmus—Oh Lord Missus.
My back be very sore,
iSo stand it any more.

Oh Lord Missus—Oh Lord Missus.

otlifM"
'""' %7VT '^''''''^ ''' '^'^^ ^^^ y^^ ^-^ bawl,

wdl Tl f'T, ;
l^I-k rascals understood the joke raeV ell. li.ey larfed ready to split their sides : they fairly lay downon the ground, and rolled over and over with larfter We7

et go It s a pity, fiiey made the river ring agin—thev werebeered clean out to sea. AH the folks ran^uf of he^lady'shouse, to see what on airth was the matter on Uncle Enoch'
P Hntation they thought there was actilly a rebelliorthere bu

>.-v tne hnu hi,« reiarne,], a larfin in (heir sleeves S.vsaster Enoch Slick, he upsides with Missus tiriiiichtly
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how. Uncle never heerd anything more of Oh Lord 3/m«j,
arter tliat.^ Yes, they ought to be shamed out of it, tliose blue-
noses. When reason fails to convince, there is nothin left but
ridicule. If they have no ambition, apply to their feelings, clap
a blister on their pride, and it will do the business. It's like a
puttin ginger under a horse's tail ; it makes him carry up real
haiKbMw, I tell you. When I was a boy, I was always late to
school

;
well, father's preachin I didn't mind much, but I never

could bear to hear mother say. Why, Sam, are vou actilly up for
all day ? Well, I hope your airly risin won't hurt you, I declare.
AV hat on airth is agoin to happen now ? Well, wonders will
never cease. It raised my dander ; at last says I, Now, mother,
don't 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 knowin in this life, An airly start
via Ices easy stages.

CHAPTER XIII.

THE CLOCKMAKEr's OPINION OF HALIFAX.

The next morning was \>armer than several that had pre-
ceded it. It was one of those uncommonly fine days that
distinguish an American autumn. I guess, said Mr. Slick, the
heat to-day is like a glass of Mint Julip, with a lump of ice in
it, it tastes cool and feels warm—it's raei good, I tell you; I
love such a day as this dearly. Its generally allowed the finest
weather in the world is in America—there an't the beat of it

to be found anywhere. He then lighted a 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 happiness.
You appear, said I, to have travelled over the whole of this

Province, and to have observed the country and the people
with much attention; pray what is your opinion of the present
state and future prospects of Ilalifjix? If you will tell me,
said he, when the folks there will wake up, then I can answer
you, but they are fast asleep; as to the Province, its a splendid
Province, and calculated to go ahead; it will grow as fast as a
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Varginy gall, and they grow so araazin fast, if you put your
arm round one of their necks to kiss them, by the time you've
done, they've growd up into women. It's a pretty Province, I

tell you, good above and better below; surface covered with
pastures, meadows, woods, and a nation sight of water privi-

leges, and under the ground full of mines—it puts me in mind
of the soup at Tree-mont house.

One day I was walkin in the Mall, and who should I meet
but Major Bradford, a gentleman from Connecticut, that traded
in calves and punkins 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 don't you
come to the Tree-mont house, that's the most splendid thing
its generally allowed in dl the world. Why, says I, that's a
notch above my mark, I guess it's too plagy dear for me, I can't

afford it nohow. Well, says he, it's dear in one sense, but it's

dog cheap in another—it's a grand place for spekelation

—

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 goin out of the street door. I made two hundred
dollars this mornin in little less than half no lime. There's a
Carolina LaAvyer there, as rich as a bank, and says he to me
arter breakfiist, Major, says he, I wish I knew where to get a
rael flapping trotter of a horse, one that could trot with a flash

of lightnin for a mile, and beat it by a whole neck or so. Says
I, My Lord, (:'or 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 of a rail-road

steamer, a rael nateral 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 wouldn't give me that are nick-
name, I don't like it, (though he looked as tickled all the time
as possible,) I never knew, says he, a lord that worn'fc a fool,

that's a fiict, and that's the reason I don't go ahead and claim
the tide. Well, says I, my Lord, I don't know, but somehow
I can't help a thinkin, if you have a good claim, you'de be more
like a fool not to go ahead with it. Well, says he, Lord or no
Lord, lets look at your horse. So away I went to Joe Brown's
livery stable, at t'other eend of the city, and picked out the best

E 2
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trotter he had, and no great stick to brag on neitlier; savs I
Joe Brown, what do you ax for that are horse? Two hundred
.dol ars savs he. Well, says I, I will take him out and try him
and if I hke him, I will keep him. So I shows our Carolina
Lord the aorse, and when he gets on him, says I, Don't let him
trot as fast as he can, resarve that for a heat: if folks find outhow everlastin fast he is, they'd be afeard to stump you for a
start. When he returned, he said he liked the horse amazinly
and axed the price; Four hundred dollars, says I, you can't get
notlmi special without a good price, pewter cases never hold
good watches; I know it, says he, the horse is mine. Thinks
1 to myself, that's more than ever I could say of him then anv
now. ^

Well, I was going to tell you about the soup—says the Major
Its near about dinner-time, jist come and see how you like the
ocation. There was a sight of folks there, gen'tlemen and
lad.es in the public room (I never seed so manv afore, except
at comn.encement day,) all ready for a start, ^and when the
gong^sounded, off we sott like a flock of sheep. Well if there
warn t a jam you may depend—some one give me a pull, and I
near about went heels up over head, so I reached out both
hands and caught hold of the first thing I could, and what
should It be but a lady's dress-well, as I'm alive, rip went the
frock, and tear goes the petticoat, and vhen I righted myself
from my beam ends, away they all came ;iome 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 didn't 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 fallin in first, they should have formed four
deep, rear rank in open order, and marched in to our splendid
national air, and filed off, to their seats, right and left, shoulders
forward I feel kmder sorry, too, says he, for that are young
heifer but she shewed a proper pretty leg tho', Slick, Aid/tshe-I guess you don't often get such a chance as that are.
Well, I gets near the Major at table, and afore me stood a china
utensii with two handles, full of soup, about the size of a foot
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tub, with a large silver scoop in it, near about as b
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ig as the

ing out
idle of a maple sugar kettle. I was jist about bail

.some soup irUo my dish, when the Major said, Fish it uMrom
lae bottom, bl,ck,-well, sure enough, I gives it a drag from
the bottom, and up came the fat pieces of turtle, and the thick
rich soup, and a sight of little forced meat balls, of the size of
sheep s dung No soul could tell how ,.^od it was-it was
near about as handvw.. as father's old genu, .e particular cider,
and that you could feel tingle clean away down to the tip
ecnds of your toes. Now, says the Major, ]'ll give you, Slick
a new wrinkle on your horn. Folks ain't thought noJhin of]
unless hey live at Treemont: it's all the go. Do you dine aPeeps tavern every day, and then off hot foot to Treemont, and
pick your teeth on the street steps there, and folks will think
you dine there I do it often, and it saves two dollars a day.
1 hen he puts his finger on his nose, and says he, ' Mum is the
word.

Now this Province ,s jist like that are soup, good enough at
top, hut dip down and you have the riches, the coal, the iron
ore the gypsum, and what not. As for Halifax, its well enough
in Itself, though no great shakes neither, a few sizeable houses
with a proper sight of small ones, like half a dozeu old henswnh their broods of young chickens; but the people, the strange
critters, they are all asleep. They walk in their sleep, and tdkm their sleep, and what they say one day they forget the next
tliey say they were dreamin. You know '

where Governo^
Campbell lives, don t you, in a large stone house, with a great
wall round it, that looks like a state prison; well, near hand
there is a nasty dirty horrid lookin buryin ground there—it's
hlled with large grave rats as big as kittens, and the springs
of hiack water there, go through the chinks of the rocks and
flow into a 1 the wells, and fairly pyson the folks-it^s a dismal
place, I tell ;/om_I wonder the air from it don't turn all the
silver in the Gineral's house, of a brass colour, (and folks sav
he has four cari; loads of it)-it's so everlasting bad—it^s near
about as nosey as a slave ship of niggers. Well, you may go
there and shake the folks to all etarnity and you won't wake
T- - ^';"7 ''''\ y^^ ^^*^ere aint much diiTerence atween their
sleep and the folks at Halifax, only they lie still there and are
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quiet and don't ^valk and talk in their sleep like them above
ground.

Halifux reminds me of a Russian officer I once seed to*
\V arsaw; he had lost both arms in battle; but I guess I nmst
tell you first why I went there, 'cause that will show you how
w-e spokelate. One Sabbath dav, arter bell ringin., when most
ot the women had gone to meetin, (for they were great hands
tor pretty sarmons, and our Unitarian ministers all preach
poetry only they leave the rhyme out—it sparkles like perrv )
I goes down at East India wharf, to see Captain Zeek Hancock
ot Nantucket, to enquire how oil was, and if it would bear
doin anything in; when who should come alone but Jabish
Crreen. Slick, says he, how do you do? isn't this as pretty aday as you II see between this and Norfolk; it whips English
weather by a long chalk; and then he looked down at my
watch seals, and looked and looked as if he thought I'd stole
em At last he looks up, and says he, Slick, I suppose you
wouldn t go to AVarsaw, would you, if it was made worth your
Avhile? Which AN^arsaw? says I, for I believe in my heart we
have a bundled of em. xNoue of ourn at all, says he; AVarsaw

'\^ rt 7n"' ^ '^^" * ^"°'^'' '^y'^' ''^'^^ ^o yo" <^all worth
Whiles Six dollars a day, expenses paid, and a bonus of one
thousand dollars, if spekelation turns out well. I am off says
I, whenever you say go. Tuesday, says he, in the Hamburg
packet. Isow, says he, I'm in a tarnation hurry; I'm going a
pleasurin to-day in the Custom House boat, along with Josiah
Bradford s gals down to Nahant. But I'll tell you what I am
at: the Emperor of Russia has ordered the Poles to cut off
their queues on the 1st of January; you must b-y them all up
and ship them off to London for the wi^ makers. Huraml
hair is scarce and risin. Lord a massy I says I, how queer they
will look, wont they. AVell, I vow, that's what the sea folks
call sailin u?ider bare Poles, come true, aint it? I guess it will
turn out a good spec, says he; and a good one it did turn out-
he cleared ten thousand dollars by it.

AVhen I was to AVarsaw, as I was a sayin' there was a
Russian officer there who had lost both his arms in battle • agood natured contented critter, as I een amost ever see'd, and
lie was ted mta spoons by his neighbours, but arter a while
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they grew tired of it, and I guess he near about starved to
death at last. Now Halifax is like that are Spooney, as I used
to call him; it Is fed by the outports, and they begin to have
enoui themselves—it must larn to live without
Vm. They have no river and no country about them; let
them make a railroad to Minus Basin, and they will have arms
of their town to feed themselves with. If they don't do it, and
do it soon, I guess they'll get into a decline that no human
skill will cure. Thoy are proper thin now; you can count their
ribs een amost as far as you can see them. The only thing (hat
will either make or save Halifax, is a railroad across the
country to Bay if Fundij.

It will do to talk of, says one. You'll see it, some day, savs
another, ^es, says a third, it will come, but we are too young
yet.

Our old minister had a darter, a rael clever looking gall as
youM see in a day's ride, and she had two or three offers of
nuirriage from sponsible men—most particular good specs—but
minister ah.ays said, 'Phebe, you are too young—the day will
come—bjt you are too young yet, dear. Well, Phebe didn't
think so at all; she said she guessed she hnew better nor that;
so the next offer she had, she s:id she had no notion to lose
another chance—off she sot to Rhode Island and got marr'^d

;

says she, Father's too old, he don't know. That's jist the
to Halifax. The old folks say the country is too young-
time will come, and so on; and in the mean time the young
folks woix i wait, and run of to the States, where the maxim is
'youth is the time for improvement; a new country is never too
youngfor exertion- vush on—keep movin—go ahead.'

Darn it all, said the Clockmaker, rising Avith great animation,
clinching his fist, and extending his arm—darn it all, it fairly
makes my dander rise, to see the nasty idle loungin good for
nothing 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 hours a dav to keep them
from dyin of apoplexy. Hush, hush, said 1, Mr. Slick, you
torg^t.—Well, said he, resuming his usual composure—well, it's
enough to make one vexed thouf^h, I declare—isn't it -

Mr. Slick has often alluded to this subjetL, and always in a
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most decirlcd manner: I am inclined to tliink he is right.

Mr. Ilo.ve's papers on the raihoad I read till I came to his

calculations, l)ut I never could read figures, ' I can't cypher/
and there I paused, it was a barrier I retreated a few paces,

took a running leap, and cleared the whole of them. Mr. Slick

says he has under and not over rated its advantages. He
appears to he such a shrewd, observing, intelligent man, and so

perfectly at home on these subjects, that I confess I ha^e more
faith 'n this humble but eccenuic Clockmaker, than in any
other man I have met with in this Province. I therefore pro-
nounce ' there will be a railroad.'

mi

<s )

**!

CHAPTER XIV.

SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN CUMBERLAND.

I KECKON, said the Clockmaker, as we stolled through
Amherst, you have read Hook's stoi^ of the boy that one day
axed one of his father's guests, >vho his next door neighbour
was, and when he heerd his name, asked him if he warn't a
fool. No, my little feller, said he, he beant a fool, iie is a most
particular sensible man ; but why did you ax that are question ?

"Why, said the little boy. mother said t'other day you ware next
door to a fool, and I wanted to know who lived next door to
you. His mother felt pretty ugly, I guess, when she heerd hl^n
run right slap on that are breaker.

Now these Cumberland ^olks have curious next door neigh-
bours, oo; they are placed by their location right a'twixt tire

and water; they have 'I^qw Brunswick politics on one side, and
Nova Scotia politics on t'other side of 'em, and Bay Fundy and
Bay Varte on t'other two sides ; they are actiliy in hot water,
they are up to their croopers in politics, and great hands for
talkin of House of Assembly, political Unions, and what not.
Like all folks who wade so deep, they can't always tell the
natur of the ford. Sometimes they strike their shins agin a
snag of a rock ; at other times they go whap into a quicksand,
jind if they don't take special care they are apt to go souse over
liead and ears into deep water. I guess if they'd talk more of
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natations^ and less of elections^ more of them are Dykes, and
less of Banks, and attend more to top-dressing, and less to
re-dres.sing, it 'ed be better for 'em.

Now you mention the subject, I think I have observed, said I,

that there is a great change in your countrymen in that respect.
Formerly, whenever you met an Am' ican, you had a dish of poli-
tics set before you, whether you had an appetite for it or not

;

but lately I have remarked they seldom allude to it. Pray to what
is this attributable? I guess, said he, they have enough of it

to home, and are sick of the subject. They are cured die way
our pastry cooks cure ' eir prentices stealing sweet notions out
of their shops. Wh( .hey get a now prentice, they tell him
he must never so much as look at d them ere nice things ;

and if he dares to lay the weigh of his", finger upon one of
them, they'll have him up for it before a justice; they tell him
its every bit and grain as bad as stealing from a till. Well,
that's sure to set him at it, just as a high fence does a breachy
ox, first to look over it, and then to push it down with its

rump ; its human natur. Well, the boy p-ts and eats till he
"on't eat no longer, and then he gets sick at his stomach, and
hates the vei 7 sight of sweetmeats arterwards.
We've had politics with us, till we're dog sick of *em, I tell

you. Besides, I guess we are as far from perfection as when
we set out a roin for it. You may get purity of election, but
how are you to get purify of members? It would take a j at
deal of cypherin to teil that. I never see'd it yet, and ' ver
heerd tell of one who had seed it.

The best member I een almost ever seed was John Adams.
Well, John Adams could no more plough a straight furrow in
politics than he could haul the plough himself He might set
out straight at begiimin for a little way, but he was sure to get
cro'-keJ afore he got to the eend of the ridge—and sometimes
he would have two or three crooks in it. I used to say to him,
How on airth is it, Mr. Adams, (for he was no way proud like,
though he was president of our great nation, and it is allowed
to be the greatest nation in the world, too : for ycu might see
him sometimes of an afternoon a swimmin along with the boys
m the Potomac, I do believe that's the way he larned to give
the folks the dodge so spry;) well. I used to say to him, How on
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a.rth .3 It, Mr. Adams, you can't make straight work on it!

ZZlMSTy.V'^"^ "' ? excuse (though minister used to

Z, 1,^ ^ ^ ^'" """' 8°'"' =" ™ "'^^e, were seldom goodfornothn, else;) sometimes, he said, »he ground was so tarna-

the oft ox was such an ugly wiiful tempered critter, there was

about the plough ,t made it plagy hard to steer, or mav be itwas the fault of them that went afore him, th;t they'laWdown so bad; unless he was hired for another term of fouyears^ the work wouldn't look well; and if all them a" excusewou dn t do, why he would take to scoldin the nigger Lt drovthe team, throw a I the blame on him, and order him to have
everlastn. lacm with the cowskin. You might as weH catch aweasel asleep as catch him. He had somethil the ma cr with

one day, a feller presented a petition to him, and he told ifim itwas very aflfecl.n. Says he. It tairly draws tears from me and

as the chap went, he winks to me with t'other one quiteknow.n, as much as to say. You .ee its all in n,y eye SU^k^ budon let on to any one about it, that I said so.
^
fC^ eye was ar gular cheat, a complete New England wooden nutmer Foto

w ., In;f "T " ""^ '""""-hearted man. Perhaps hewas,^ but I guess that eye didn't pump its water out o' that

Poh'tt^'Tl
'" ^""™' ""'' "• ''" ''''l"'"''^'' "'. I *ell you.

thai, " "";", ".' """^'^ "^ " P"''^ ^"'^ » pedlar, not

eZ'^Z 1 '!
"'"•

•

^"" ""' """"'^ "»' "''" '"ifference in

on^ of" 1 r T' '" Congress) one would think ; for if

other *ur;it",°'r :'"', "'•^''
'" '"^^ - "<"• >« >--

off" f
/""''• .."^™ 'x' S-"^' '» ehooso a'twixt two thatoffers for votes, .s j,st like the flyin fish. That are little critter

ne"s bu? r' '°f"^ r 'T^'" "'^ ™'-' -<> ""-l « "'> ^-

at flym neither. Well, the moment he's out -f -X- ~nA
takes to flyin, the sea fowl are arter him, and lethim S'vet



DOINGS IN CUMBERLAND. 59

and if he has the good luck to escape them, and dive into the
sea, the dolphin, as like as not, has a dig at him, that knocks
more wind out of him than he got while aping the birds, a
plagy sight. I guess the blue-noses know jist about as much
about politics as this foolish fish knows about flyin. All critlers

in nahir are belter in their own element.

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 Banshees, that they say cause all the
mischief in the Province-—tiie Council, the Banks, the House
of Assembly, and the Lawyers. If a man pUices a higher
valiation on himself than his neighbours do, and wants to be a
magistrate before he is fit to carry the ink-horn for one, and
finds himself safely delivered of a mistake, he says its all owin
to the Counsil. The members are cunnin critters, too, they
know this feelin, and when they come home from Assembly,
and peof 'e ax 'em, 'Where are them are fine things you pro-
mised us?' why, they say, 'We'd c Lad 'em all for you, but for
that eternal Council, they nullified all we did.' The country
will come to no good till them chaps show their respect for it,

by coverin their bottoms with hop,es;,ur If a man is so tarna-
tion lazy he won't work, and in course has no money, why he
says its all owin to the banks, they won't discount, there's no
money, they've ruined the Province. If there bean't a road
made up to every citii^en's door, away back to the woods, (who
as like as not has squatted there,) why he says the House of
Assembly have voted all the money to pay great men's salaries,
and there's nothiii left for poor settlers, and cross roads. Well,
the lawyers come in for their share of cake and ale, too ; if they
don't catch it, its a pity.

There was one Jim Munroe, of Onion County, Connecticut,
a desperate idle fellow, a great hand at singin songs, a skatin,
drivin about with the galls, and so on. VV^ell, if any body's
windows were broke, it was Jim Munroe—-and if there were
any youngsters in want of a father they were sure to be poor
Jim's. Jist so it is with the lawyers here; they stand god-
fathers for every misfortune that happens in the country.

.
j.en there is a niiid dog a goni about, every dog that barks is

said to be bit by the mad one so he gets credit for all the mis-

if

ii
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chief thnt every dog does fo^ three months to come. So ererv

th Tawlf" f
'pin .>>on.e from a court house, smnrtin.She law, swears he ,s bit hy a lawyer. Now there may he^som^

atur "r "
"f n "f **'"'S^' ^^"^ ^' -"'* ^^ otLrwiseTnj.atur) ,n Council Banks, House of Assembly, and Lawyersbut change them all, and its an even chance if you donT'etworse ones in ^hc-ir room. It is in politics as in horses vhfua man has a beast that's near about up to the notch, he'd betternot swap him

;
if he does, he's een amost sure to get one no so

d^^tkn^ ' "' ^^-"^-^'->- « heait ..hose fanlLsI
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CHAPTER XV.

THE DANCING MASTER ABROAD.

I WISH that are black heifer in the kitchen would ffive over^ngin that are everlastin dismal tune, said the Clockmakerkmakes my head ache. YouVe heerd a song afore now, said hehavnt ,,, you was fairly sick of it? for I hav'e, I vow.'The last time I was in Rhode Island, (all the galls sing thereand Its generally allowed there's no such singers anyWethey bea the %.talians a long chalk-they sing so high some'on em, they go clear out o' hearin sometimes, like a lail) weTyou heerd nothin but '^ Oh no, we never mention her ;" weU I

llnTJ '\ ^ "'^' ^ ''''^ *« ^'^^^^^^ sake youwould never mention her,' for it makes me feel ugly to heirhat same thing for ever and ever and amen that way^ WeTthey ve got a cant phrase here, ' the schoolmaster is abroad 'andevery feller tells you that fifty times a-day.
'

There was a chap said to me not long ago at Truro Mr

abrt'd n^ '""^^7 f '^'f'
-P-ving,^th'e schoolmTs'te:^

abroad now, and he looked as knowing as though he id founda mares nest So I should think, said I, and^it would itbeabout as well, I guess, if he'd stay to home a.d r.^nTh^^JJ
aess. tor your toJks are so consoomedly ignorant, I reckon he's

like
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abroad een amost all his time. I hope when he returns he'll be
the better of his travels, and that's more nor many of our young
folks are who go 'abroad,' for they import more airs and non-
sense than they dispose of one while, I tell you—some of the
stock remains on hand all the rest of their lives. There's
nothin I hate so much as cant, of all kinds- its a sure sign of a
tricky disposition. If you see a feller cant in religion, clap
your hand in your pocket, and lay right hold of your puss, or
hell steal it, as sure as you're alive: and if a man cant in
politics, he'll sell you, if he gets a chance, you may depend.
Law and physic are jist the same, and every mite and morsel as
bad. If a lawyer takes to cantin, its like the fox preachin to
the geese, he'll eat up his whole congregation; and if a doctor
takes to it, he's a quack as sure as he rates. The Lord have
massy on you, for he won't. I'd sooner trust my chance with
a naked hook at any time, than one that's half covered with bad
bait. The fish will sometimes swaller the one, without thinkin
but thty get frightened at tother, turn tt i, and off hke a shot.

'

Now, to change the tune, I'll give the blue-noses a new
phrase. They'll have an election most likely next year, and
then ' the dancin vtasler will be abroad.' A candidate^is a most
partikilar polite man, a noddin here, and a bowin there, and a
shakin hands all round. Nothin improves a mav.'s manners
hke an election. ' The dancin master's abroad then;' nothin
gives the paces equal to that, it makes them as squirmy as an
eel; they cross hands and back agin, set to their partners, and
right and left iii great style, and slick it off at the eend, with a
rael complete bow, and a smile for all the world as sweet as a
cat makes at a pan of new milk. Then they get as full of
compliments as a dog is full of flees—enquirin how the old
lady 18 to home, and the little boy that made such a wonderful
smart answer, they never can forget it till next time; a praisin
H man s farm to the nines, and a tellin of him how scandalous
the road that leads to his location has been neglected, and how
much he wants to find a real complete hand that can buiM a
bridge over his brook, and axin him if he ever built one. When
he gets the hook baited with the right fly, and the simple

iL,. n.^.n,, to jUu.|7 out ui water arter it, all mouth and giiis,
lie winds up the reel, and takes leave, a thinkin to himselt;
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* Now, you see what's to the eend of my line, I guess I'll know
where to find you when I want you.

There's no sort of fishin requires so much practice as this,
^hen hait is scarce, one worm must answer for several fish. A
handfull of oats in a pan, arter it brings one horse up in a
pastur for the bridle, serves for another; a shakin of it is better
than a givin of it—it saves the grain for another time. It's a
poor business, arter all, is electione^nng, and when 'the dancin
mastpr is abroad,' he's as apt to teach a man to cut capers and
get larfed at as any thing else. It tante every one that's soople
enough to dance real complete. Politics take a great deal of
time, and grind away a man's honesty near about as fast as
cleanin a knife with brick dust, ' it takes its steel out.' What
does a critter get arter all for it in this country, why nothin but
expense and disappointment. As King Solomon says, (and
that are man -was up to a' thing or two, you may depend, tho'
our Professor did say he warn't so knowin as Uncle Sam,) it's

all vanity and vexation of spirit.

I raised a four year old coljt once, half blood, a perfect pictur
of a horse, and a genuine clipper, could gallop like the wind ; a
rael daisy, a perfect doll, had an eya like a weasel, and nostril
like Commodore Rodger's speakin trumpet. Well, I took it

down to the races to New York, and father he went along with
me; for, says he, Sam, you don't know every thing, I guess, you
hant cut your Avisdom teeth yet, and you are gain among them
that's had 'em through their gums this while past. Well, when
he gets to the races, father he gets colt, and puts him in an old
waggon, with a worn-out Dutch harness and breast band; he
looked like Old Nick, that's a fact. Then he fastened a head
martingale on, and buckled it to the girths atwixt his fore legrs.

Says I, Father, what on airth at you at ? I vow I feel ashamed
to be seen with such a catamaran as that, and colt looks like

Saytan himself—no soul would know him. I guess I warn't
born yesterday, says he, let me be, I know what I am at. I

guess I'll slip it into 'em afore I've done, as slick as a whistle. I

guess I can see as far into a mill-sione as the best on 'em.
Well, father never entered tlie horse at all, but stood bv and

seed the races, and the winnir- -sorse was follered about b-'

matter of two or three thousand people a praisin of him and



THE DANCING MASTER ABROAD. 63

5s I'll know admirin liim. They seem ad as if they had never see'd a horse
afore. The owner of him was all up on eend u boastin of him,
and a stumpin the course to produce a horse to run again him
for four hundred dolhirs. Father goes up to him, looking us
soft as dough, and as meechin as you please, and says he,
Friend, it tante every one that has four hundred dollars— its a
plaguy sigiit of money, 1 tell ijoii; would you run for one hun-
dred dolhirs, and give me a little start? if you would, I'd try
my colt out of my old waggon again you, I vow. Let's look at
your hors , says lie; so away they went, and a proper sight of
people arter them to look at colt, and when they seed him they
sot up such a iarf, I felt een a most ready to cry for spite. Says
I to myself, What can possess the old man to act arter that
fashion, I do believe he has taken leave of his senses. You
needn't Iarf, says father, he's smarter than he looks; our Minis-
ter's old horse. Captain Jack, is reckoned as quick a beasi of his
age as any in our location, and that are colt can beat him for a
lick of a quarter of a mile quite easy—I seed it myself. Well,
they larfed again louder than before, and says father, If you
dispute my word, try me ; what odds will you give ? Xwo to
one, says the owner—800 to 400 dollars. Well, that's a great
deal of money, aint it, says father; if I was to lose it I'd look
pretty foolish, wouldn't I? How folks would pass their jokes at
me when I went home again. You wouldn't take that are waggon
and harness for fifty dollars of it, would you ? says he. Well,
says the other, sooner than disappoint you, as you seem to have
set your mind on losing your money, I don't care if I do.

As soon as it was settled, father drives off to the stables, and
then returns mounted, with a red silk pocket handkerchief tied
round his head, and colt a looking like himself, as proud as a
nabob, chock full of spring like the wire eend of a bran new
pair of trowser gullusses—one said That's a plaguy nice lookin
colt that old feller has arter all; That horse will show play for it

yet, says a third; and I heerd one feller say, I guess that's a
rigular Yankee trick, a complete take in. They had a fair start
for it, and off they sot, father took the lead, and kept it, and
won the race, tho' it was a pretty tight scratch, for father was
too old to ride colt, he was near about the matter of seventy
years old.
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Well, when the colt was wHlkvd round after the race, there
was an ainazin crowd arter him, and several wanted to buy him,
but, says father, How am I to get home without him, and what
shall I do with that are waggon and harness so far as I be from
Slickville? So he kept them in talk, till he felt their pulses
pretty well, and at last he closed with a Southerner of 700
dollars, and we returned, havin made a considerable good spec
of colt. Says father to me, Sam, says he, you seed the crowd a
follerin of the winnin horse when we came there, didn't you?
Yes, sir, said I, I did. Well, when colt beat him, no one fol-
lered him at all, but come a crowdin about him. That's popu-
larity, said he, soon won, soon lost—cried up sky high one
minute, and desarted the next, or run down; colt will share the
same fate. Ple'll get beat afore long, and then he's done for.

The multitude are alwa- i fickle-minded. Our great Washinton
found that out, and the British Officer that beat Buonaparte

;

the bread they gave him turned sour afore he got half through
the loaf. His soap had hardly stiffened afore it ran right back
to lye and grease again.

I was sarved the same way, I liked to have missed my pen-
sion—the Committee said I warn't at Bunker's hill at all, the
villans. That was a Glo

, (thinks I, Old boy, if you once
get into that are field, you'll race longer than colt, a plaguy
sight: you'll run clear away to the fence to the far eend afore
you stop, so I jist cut in and took a Land myself.) Yes, says
I, you did 'em, father, properly, that old waggon was a bright
scheme, it led 'em on till you got 'em on the right spot, didn't
it ? Says fiither, There's a moral^ Sam, in every thing in natiir.
Never have nothin to do with elections, you see the valv of
popularity in the case of that are horse—sarve the public 999
times, and the 1000th, if they don't agree with you, they desart
and abuse you -see l«o\v they sarved old John Adams, see how
they let Jefferson starve in his old age, see how good old Mun-
roe like to have got right into jail, arter his term of President
was up. They may talk of independence, says father, but Sam,
I'll tell you what independence is—and he gave his hands a
slap agin his trowsers' pocket, and made the gold eagles he won
at tho race all jingle agrJn—Ma/, says ho, a giyin of them an-
other wipe with his fist (and winkin as much as to say, Do you
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hear that, my boy ?) that I call independence. He was in great

spirits, the old man, he was so proud of winnin the race, and
puttin the leake into the New Yorkers—he looked all dander.

Let them great hungry, ill-favoured, long-legged bitterns, says

he, (only he called them by another name that don't sound
quite pretty) from the outlandish States to Congress, talk about

independence; but, Sam, said he, (hittin the shiners again till

he made them dance right up an eend in his pocket) / like to

feel it.

No, Sara, said he, line the pocket well first, make that inde-

pendent, and then the spirit will be like a horse turned out to grass

in the spring, for the first time, he's all head and tail, a snortin and
kickin and racin and carryiu on like mad—it soon gets inde-

pendent too. While its in the stall it may hold up, and paw,
and whiner, and feel is spry as any thing, but the leather straps

keeps it to the marger, and the lead weight to the eend of it

makes it hold down its head at last. No, says he, here's inde-

pendence, and he gave the Eagles such a drive with his first, he
barst his pocket, and sent a Vvhole raft of them a spinnin down
his legs to the ground. Says I, Father, (and I swear I could
hardly keep from larfin, he looked so peskily vexed,) Father,
says I, I guess there's a moral in that are too

—

Extremes nary
way jione d Ike best. Well, well, says he, (kinder snappishly)
I suppose you're half right, Sam, but we've said enough about it,

let's drop the subject, and see if I have picked 'em all up, for

my eyes are none of the best now, I'm near hand to seventy.

CHAPTER XVI.

MR. slick's opinion OP THE BRITISH.

What success had you, said I, in the sale of your Clocks
among the Scotch in the eastern part of the Province? do you
find them as gullible as the blue-noses? Well, said he, you
have heerd tell that a Yankee never answers one question,
without axing of another, haven't you? Did you ever see an
-,iij^.,s.. ^.ic^v i^iiVci nidkc a UUVV5 because it you liante
obsarved it, I have, and a queer one it is, I swan. He brings

p
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his right arm up, jist across his face, and passes on, with a
knowin nod of his head, as much as to say, How do you do'^
hut k )op dear o' my Avheels, or I'll fetch vour horses a lick in
tt.e i.ioufl. as sure as you're horn; just as a bear puts up his
paw to fend off the blow of a stick from his nose. Well, that's
the way I pass them are hare breeched Scotchmen. Lord, if

they were located down in these here Cumberland marshes.
how the musqaitoes would tickle them up, wouldn't they'-^
They'd set 'er^ a scratchin thereabouts, as an Irishman does his
head, when he's in sarch of a He. Them are fellars cut their
eye teeth afore they ever sot foot in this country, I expect.
When they get a bawbee, they know what to do with it, that's
a fact; they open their pouch and drop it in, and its got ;

spring like a fox-trap—it holds fast to all it gets, like griin
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 Varginy corn, but I guess I
warn't long in findiu out that the grits hardly pay for the
riddlm. No, a Yankee has as little chance among them as a
Jew has in England: the sooner he clears out the better You
can no more put a leake into them, than you can send a chisel
mto Teake-wood—it turns the edge of the tool the first drive.
If the blue-noses knew the valye of money as well as they do
they'd have more cash, and fewer Clocks and tin reflectors, I
reckon.

Now, its different with the Irish; they never carry a puss, for
they never have a cent to put in it. Thev are always in love or
in liquor, or else in a row; they are the merriest shavers I ever
seed. Judge Beeler, I dare say you have heerd tell of him-
hes a funny feller—he put a notice over his focloiy gate to
Lowell 'No cigars or Irishmen admitted within these walls

;'

tor said he, the one will set a flame agoin among my cottons,
and t other among my galls. I won't have no such inflammable
and dangerous things about me on no account. When the
British wanted our folks to jine in the treaty to chock the
wheels of the slave trade, I recollect hearin old John Adams,
say, We had ought to humour them; f , says he, they supply
us with labour on easier terms, by shippin out t\w. Tri.h. S,v«
he, they work better, and they work ^

Cheaper, and they doA't
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live so long. The blacks, when they are past work, hang on
for ever, and a proper bill of expenci , they be; but hot
wrather and new rum rub out the poor rates for t'other

ones.

TJie English are the boys for tradin with; they shell out their

cash like a sheaf of wlieat in frosty weather—it flies all over the
thrpshin floor; but then they are a cross grained, ungainly,

kicken breed of cattle as I een a most ever seed. Whoever gave
them the name of John Bull, knew what he was about, I tell

you; for they are bull-necked, bull-headed folks, I vow; sulky,

ugly-tempered, vicious critters, a pawin and a roarin the whole
time, and plaguy onsafe unless well watched. They are as
headstrong as mules, and as conceited as peacocks.

The astonishment with which I heard this tirade against my
countrymen, absorbed every feeling of resentment, I listened

with amazement at the perfect composure with which he uttered

it. He treated it as one of those self-evident truths, that need
neither proof nor apology, but as a thing well known and
admitted by all mankind.

There's no richer sight that I know on, said he, than to see

one on' em when he first lands in one of our great cities. He
swells out as big as a balloon, his skin is ready to burst with
wind—a regular walking bag of gas; and he prances over the
pavement like a bear over hot iron—a great awkward hulk of

a feller, (for they aint to be compared to the French in manners,)
a smirkin at you, as much as to say, 'Look here, Jonathan,
here's an Englishman; here's a boy that's got blood as pure as
a Norman pirate, and lots of the blunt of both kinds, a pocket
full of one, and a mouthful of t'other; bean't he lovely?' and
then he looks as fierce as a tiger, as much ns to say, ' say boo
to a goose, if you dare.'

No, I believe we may stump the Univarse; we improve on
every thing, and we have improved on our own species. You'll
search one while, I tell you. afore you'll find a man that, take
him by and large, is equal to one of our free and enlightened
citizens. He's the chap that has both speed, wind, and
bottom; he's clear grit—ginger to the back bone, you may
depend. It.', generally allowed there ain't the beat of them to

be found any where. Spry as a fox, supple as an eel, and
F 2
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cute as a weasel. Though I say it, that shouldn't say it

cash
* *^^ "^'""^ ""^ creation—they are actiUy equal to

He looked like a man who felt that he had exp vssed himself
so aptly and so well, that anything additional would onlyweaken ,ts effect; he, therefore, changed the conversation ^m-
mediately, by pomting to a tree at some little distance from
the house, and remarking that it was the rock maple or sugar
tree. Its a pretty tree, said he, and a profitable one too to

aUast
*''^^'" ^"""^ "''''^ ^*'''^'' *^''''

'*' S^*' e^tausted

This Province is like that are tree; it is tapped till it begin*
to d,e at the top, and if they don't driv: in a spile and stop the
everlastin flow of the sap, it will perish altogether. All themoney that's made here, all the interest that's paid in it and -i
pretty considerable portion of the rent tor,, all goes abroad for
investment, and the rest is sent to us to buy bread Its drained
like a bog, It has opened and covered trenches ail through itand then there's others to the foot of the upland, to cut off the
springs.

Now you may make even a bog too dry; you may take ti.e
moisture out to that degree, that the very sile becomes dust, and
blows away. The English funds, and our banks, railroads and
canals, are all absorbin your capital like a spunge, and will Hck
It up as fast as you can make it. That very Bridge we heerd
of at Windsor, is owned in New Brunswick, and will pav toll
to that province. The capitalists of Nova Scotia treat it ! ke a
hired house, they won't keep it in repair; they neither pamt it
to presarye the boards, nor stop a leak to keep the frame
from rottin; but let it go to rack sooner than drive a n.l
or put in a pane of glass. It will sarve our turn out, they
say. ' •'

There's neither spirit, enterprise, nor patriotism he»-o : but
the whole country is as inactive as a bear in winter, that^does
nothin but scroutch up in his den, a thinkin to himself. " Well
if I ain t a .^u'^fortunate devil it's a pity ; I have a most splendid
warm coat as are a gentleman in these here woods, let him bewho hp will; but I got no socks to my feet, and I have to sit
for everlastingly a suckin of my paws to keep them warm; if i-

JT-*
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warn f for that, T guess I'd make some o* them chaps that have
hoofs to their ".ct. a^d horns to their heads, look about em
pretty sharp I knnw ' It's dismal now ain't it? If I had the
framin of ilx. Governor's message, if I wouldn't show 'em how
to put timbf' togeH-er, you may depend ; I'd make them scratch
^heir head^ ana c te, I know.
Iwentd wn Matanzas in the Fulton Steam Boat once-

well, It wa:
! irst of the kind they ever seed, and proper

scared they were to see a vess.^ without sails or oars, goin right
straight ahead, nine knots an hour, in the very wind's eye and
a great streak of smoke arter her as long as the tail of a comet.
I believe they thought it was old Nick alive, a treatin himself
to a swim. You could see the niggers a cllppin it away from
ine shore, for dear life, and the sodgers a movin about, as if
they thought t,.at we was a goin for to take the whole country.
Presently a little, half starved, orange-coloured lookin Spanish
oflScer, all dressed off in his livery, a? fine as a fiddle, came off
with two men in a boat 'm board us. Well, we yawed once or
twice, and motioned him to keep off for fear 'he should get
hurt; but he came on right afore the wheel, and I hope I may
be shot if the paddle didn't strike the bow of the boat with that
orce, jt knocked up the starn like a plank tilt, when one of the
boys playing on it is heavier than t'other, and chucked him
right atop of the wheel house—you never seed a feller in such a
dunderment in your life. He had picked up a little English
tromseein our folks there 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 thought it had jumped on
ooard too. Yom boat, said the Captain, why I expect it's
gone to the bottom, and your men have gone down to look
arter it, for we never seed or heerd tell of one or t'other of them
arter the boat was struck. Yes, I'd make 'em stare like that
are Spanish officer, as if they had seed out of their eyes for the
first time. Governor Campbell didn't exi>ect to see such
a country as this wh^n he came here, I reckon, I know he
didn t.

When I was a little boy, about knee high or so, and lived
down Connecticut river, mother used to say, Sam, if you don't
giTC over aciin so like old Scratch, Til send you off to Nova
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Scotia, as sure as you are born I will, I vow. Well, Lord, how
tlini used to frighten me : it made my hair stand right up on
eend, like a cat's back when she's wrcthy; it made me drop as

quick as wink—like a tin nightcap put on a dip candle agoin to

bed, it put the fun right out. Neighbour Dearborn's darter

married a gentieman to Yarmouth tl at spekilates in the
smugglin line; Avell, when she went on )oard to sail down to

Nova Scotia, all her folks took on as if it was a funeral ; they
said she was agoin for to be buried alive, like the nuns in

Portengale that get a frolickin, break out of the pastur, and race

off, and gpt catched and brought back agin. Says the old

Colonel, her father. Deliverance, my dear, I Avould sooner foller

you to your grave, for that would be an eend to your troubles,

than to see you go off to that dismal country, that's nothing but
an iceberg aground; and he howled as loud as an IrisliPian that

tries to wake his wife when she is dead. Awful accounts
wo have of the country, that's a fact, but if the Province is

not so bad as they make it out, the folks are a thousand times
woi'se.

YouVe seen a flock of partndgrs of a frosty raornin in the
fall, a crowd in out of the shade to a sunny spof, and huddlin up
there in the warmth—well, the blue-noses have notliin else to

do half the time but sun themselves. Whose fault is that?

Why it is the fault of the legislator; thei/ don't encourage
internal hnprovemefit^ nor the investment of capital in the country^

and the result is apathy^ inaction^ and poverty. They spend
three months in Halifax, luJ what do they do? Father gave
me a dollar once, to go to the fair at Hartford, and when I

came back, says he, Sara, what have you got to show for it?

Now I ax what they have got to show for their three months'
sittin. They mislead folks : they make 'em believe all the use
of the Assembly is to bark at Councillors, Judges, Bankers, and
such cattle, to keep *em from eatin up the crops ; and it actilly

costs more to feed them when they are watchin, than all the

others could eat if they did break a fei..-e and get in. Indeed
so'-ie folks say they are the most breachy of the two, and ought
to go to pound themselves. If tlieir fences are good, them
hungry cattle couldn't break through ; and if they aint, they

ought to stake 'em up, and withe them well; hut it's no tisc to
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make feces unless the land is cultivated. If I see a firm »!)

inent, ar.d ,f I see „ Province like this, of great canacitv

le;tr:2'„.""""'
'"°"'"' Poverty-stricke.;, I sf, therrfS

No, SMid |,e, („;th nn air of more seriousness than I had vetol«erve., )/,„,„ „,„,/, ,-, ,-,, ,„ j, regretted, t/,al, la,,i„lasU,

ZCluf'T"": ""'"»'''""' "MV "'emsehes sedu-

Zn'ir, 1 ""i
""/"•""«""" ""d developemct of this

heautiful I'romncc. Its value is utterly uuhjn, either to the

rr/e •;

'*"'
^'rT'-"' -"^ '/« "4 Vcr.ons\ho du! «;,!preciate il are the Yankees. " '

CHAPTER XYII.

A YANKEE HANDLE FOR A HALIFAX BLADE.

I MET a man this mornin. said the Clockmakcr, from
Mahtax a rael conceited lookin critter as you een amost ever
seed, all shines and didos. He looked as if he had picked up
his airs, after some officer of the rigilars had worn 'em out and
cast em oft. Ihey sot on him like second-hand clothes, as if
they hadn t been made for him, and didn't exactly fit. He
looked fine, but awkward, like a captain of militia when he
gets his uniform on, to pi; y sodger; a thinkin himself mightyhmd.mm and that all the world is a lookin at him He
marched up and down afore the street-door like a peacock, as
urge as life and twice as nateral; he had a ridin-whip in his
hand, and every now and then struck it agin his thigh, as much
as to say, Aint that a splendid leg for a boot, now« AVon't I
astonish the Amherst folks, that's all? Thinks I, You are a
pretty blade, aint you? I'd like to fit a Yankee handle on to
you, that

s a fact. When I came up, he h.ld up his head near
c^bout as high as a shot factory, and stood with his fists on his
hips, and eyed me from head to foot, as . shakin quaker does atown lady; as much as co say, What a queer critter you be, that's

'^
.
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toggery I never seed afore, you're some carnal-minaed maiden,
that sartEiin.

^

Well, says he to me, with the air of a man that chucks a cent
into a beggar's hat, A fine day this, sir. Do you actilly ;hink
80. said I, and I gave it the rael Connecticut drawl. Whv
said he, quite short, if I didn't think so, I wouldn't say so!
Well, says I, I don't know, but if I did think so, I guess I
wouldn't say so. Why not? says he—Because I expect, says
I, any fool could see that as well as me; and then I stared at
hira, 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. AVell, he
turned right round on his heel, and walked off, a whislin
Yankee Doodle to himself. He looked jist like a man that
finds whislm a plaguy sight easier than thinkin.

Presently I heard him ax the groom who that are Yankee
lookm feller was. That, said the groom; why I guess its Mr.
felick. Sho!! said he, how you talk. What, Slick the Clock-
maker, why, it aint possible; I wish I had known that are
afore, I declare, for I have a great curiosity to see him~fo\ks
say he is amazin clever feller that—and he tiirned and stared,
as if It was Old Hickory himself. Then he walked round and
about like a pig round the fence of a potatoe field, a Avatchin
tor a chance to cut in; so, thinks I, I'll jist give him somethin
to talk about, when he gets back to the city, I'll fix a Yankee
handle on him in no time.

How's times to Halifax, sir, said I. Better, savs he, much
better., business is done on a surer bottom than' it was, and
things look bright agin. So does a candle, says I, jist afore ii
goes >^ut

;
It burns up eve- so high, and then sinks light down,

am leaves nothin behind but grease, and an everlastin bad
smell. I guess they don't know how to feed their lamp, and it
cari t burn long on nothin. No, sir, the jig is 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 of his crop, and his neighbours
a cartm off his grain, and won't so much as go and drive 'em out,
why I should say it sarves him right.

I don't exactly onderstand, sir, said he. Thinks I, It would
be strange if you did, for I never see one of your folks yec that
could understand a hawk irom a handsaw. Well, savs I, i will
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tell you what I mean—draw a line from Cape Sable to Cape
Cansoo, right through the province, and it will split into two,

this way, and I cut an apple into two hfilves ; now, says I, the

worst half, like the rotten half of the apple, belongs to Halif-'Y,

and the other and sound half belongs to St, John. Your sic t

the province on the sea coast is all stone— I neve^ see such a

proper sight of rocks in my life, it's enough to starve a rabbit.

Well, t'other side on the Bay of Fundy is a superfine country,

there aint the beat of it to be found anywhere. Now, wouldn't

the folks livin away up to the Bay be pretty fools to go to

Halifax, when they can go to St. John with half the trouble.

St. John is the nateral capital of the Bay of Fundy, it will be

the largest city in America next to New York. It has an im-

mense back country fis big as Great Britain, a first chop river,

and amazin sharp folks, most as 'cute as the Yankees—it's a
splendid location for business. Well, they draw all the produce

of the Bay shores, and where the produce goes the supplies

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

t!ieir foot in it, that's a fact. Houses without tenants, wharves

without shippin, a town without people—what a grand invest-

ment ! ! If" you have any loose dollars, let 'em out on mortgage

in Halifax, that's the security—keep clear of the country for

your life — the people may run, but the town aiut. No, take

away the troops and you're done—you'll sing the dead march
folks did to Louisburg and Shelburne. Why you bant got a

single thing worth bavin, but a good harbour, and as for that,

the coast is lull on 'em. You havn't a pine log, a spruce board,

orarefu.se sliing.:; you neither raise wheat, oats, or hay, nor

never can ; you have no staples on airth, unless it be them iron

ones for tho padlocks in Bridewell—you've sowed pride and
reaped pove; tv. take care of your crop, for it's worth hiuvestin-—

you have no river and no country, what in the name of fo*tin

have you to trade on?

But lid he, (and he shewed the whites of his eyes like ..

wall-e.ed horse,) but. said he, Mr. Slick, how is it. then, Halifax

ever grew at all, hasn't it got what it always had ? it's no worse
than it was. I gues.*, said I, that pole aint strong enough to

beai you neither j if you trust to that you'll be into th« brook.
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iroMnct, but b
. John Iws run off with that now—you've lost

n n r;y,;;; : ^;:«rr
""" 'T- -"" '"^-'^

"rreatZJ '^": *"'"'«**-"'^!''«"' .-»' '/'^ c„n«r ,to,e->„r

thZ': ; f ,fT ''^' ""' ' ''<''''^™ •'''"'''« "g>"' but I never

men atl 1
,;•'?"

'n' "" ^ '"'"''* '^" "f''' -™eof our great

Poh'.L n n 1
"" *° ^'""" *""" ^""i" >"' ">'"'y Clocks and

TdnCedl,,-^'
,'"''"=''' "'"'* '• """' I g""'^ it tonte pinsand need es hats the expense of house-keenin, it is something

iLin ,
' ?' '' '""'"'1'^ y""'"^ '•«'^<' tell, too that

fw I r "f'
'"'*"'

u"
S« '•-'"'^^ «» draw, for there" iis

fn t^nt f , T'
•'"'""™' '"""^ ™' 'I"" ^<^"et ought to geta patent for ,t, for it's worth knowiu. Then the countrv h->s

kno,;;,^
-.,'"" ,? 1'"^;''^^IP1''" Lawyer, they are so a„.azi„knowm. Ah, sa,d he, and he rubh'd his hands and smiled hkea joung doctor, wlien he gets his first pati..nt; ah, said h if

Mecelies, ,ts budt on a poor foundation—it's all show—thev

™i:';rt
"': '%' 7^«l-/ll -iu .hen.selves. Savs I If^Z

vou il
' '' ;"' *",' ^""^ ^"'••™' '' ""I '^ O'"-- "I'il'^, I tellyou afore you pocket the shiners. It's no joke waiting for adead mans shoes. Suppose an old fcller of eighty was to 1«hen that are young feller dies, I'n, to inhcHt L m-oper v'

ZZ u7 7"!'T'r"' "P'«'<^'""" »-' « -"Vi even ,o

det t,l
' *^''' ' ''™' ""^^ "'' '""' "'"l St. Join., like a

frol ek "I
"''""'"; ""''*'' ""' ''^>' "P I'"- '<^''rs, and take totrolickin agm, and acce- '

it right off.
There isn't at this mo.uent such a location hardiv i„ 4m»ri".
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n America

as St. John ; for heslde all its other advantnges, it hns this great

one, its oni^' rival, Halifax, has got a dose of opium that will

send it snorin out of the world, like a feller who falls asleep on
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 rouse

them up if you like, hut I vow I wont. I once brought a feller

too that was drowned, and one nif^l't he got drunk and quilted

me, I couldn't walk for a week ; says I, Youre the last chap I'll

ever save from drownin in all my horn days, if that's all the

thanks I get for it. No, Sir, Halifax has lost the run of its

custom. Who does Yarmouth trade with? St. John. Who
does Annapolis County trade with? St. John. Who do all the

folks on the Basin of Mines, and Bay shore, trade with ? St. John.
Who does Cumberland trade with ? St. John. Well, Pictou,

Lunenburg, and Liverpool supply themselves, and the rest, that

aint worth havin, trade with Halifax. They take down a few
starved pigs, old viteron geese, and long-legged fowls, some ram
mutton and tuf beef^ and swap them for tea, sugar, and such
little - otiuiis for their old women to home: while the railroads

and ear.als of St. John are goin to cut off your Gulf shore trade

to Miramichi, and along there. Flies live in the summer and
die in winter, you're jist as noisy in war as those little critter.s,

but you sing small in peace.

No, you're done for, you are up a tree, you may depend, pride

must fall. Your town is like a ball-room arter a dance. The
folks have eat, drank, and frolicked, and left an empty house

;

the lamps and hangings are left, but the people are gone.

Is there no remedy for this ? said he, and he looked as wild as

a Cherokee Indian. Thinks I, The handle is fitten on proper
tight now. Well, says I, when a man has a cold, he had ouoht
to look out pretty sharp, afore it gets seated on his lungs ; if he
don t, he gets into a gallopin consumption, and it's gone goose
with him. There is a remedy, if applied in time : make a rail-

road to Mi/ias Basin, and you have a wayfor your cuslomers to

gel to you^ and a conveyance for your goods to them. When I

was to New York last, a cousin of mine, Hezekiah Slick, said to

me, I do believe, Sam, I shall be ruined ; I've lost all my custom,
they are widenin and improvin the streets, and there's so many
carts and people to work in it, folks can't come to my shop to
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trade
;

v.'hat on airth shall I do, and I'm payin a dreadful hi^h
rent, too? fc^top Ki, says I, wiien the street is all- finished offand slicked up, tiieyll all come back agin, and a whole raft onem too, you 11 sell twice as much as ever vou did, you'll put offa proper swad of goods next year, you may depend ; and so he
rtid, he made money, hand over hand. A railroad Avill brin<r
back your customers, if done right off; but wait till trade hasmade new channels, and fairly gets settled in them, and you'll
never divart it agin to all etarnity. When a feller waits till a
gall^gets married, 1 guess it will be too late to pop the question

St. John 7nml go ahead at any rate ; you may, if you choose
but you must exert yourselves, I tell you. If a m^n has only
one leg, and wants to walk, he must get an artificial one. If you
have no river, make a railroad, and that Avill supply 'ts place
But, says he, Mr. Slick, people say it never will pay in the world
they say its as mad a scheme as the canal. Do they indeed?
says I; send them to me then, and I'll fit the handle on to them
in tu tu s I say it will pay, and the best proof is, our folks will
take tu thirds of the stock. Did you ever hear any one else but
your folks ax whether a dose of medicine would pay when it was
given to save life ? If that everlastin long Erie canal can secure
to New York the supply of that far off country, most tother side
of creation, surely a railroad of forty-five miles can give you the
^ade of the Bay of Fundy. A railroad will go from Halifax toH mdsor and ma,ce them one town, easier to send goods from
one to tother, than from Governor Campbell's House to Admiral
Cockburn s. A bridge makes a town, a river makes a town, a
cana makes a town, but a railroad is bridge, river, thoroughfare,
cana. all m one

:
what a whappin large place that would make,

wouldn t It? It would be the dandy, that's a fact. No, when
you go back, take a piece of chalk, and the first dark night,
right on every door in Halifax, in large letters-« railroad-^
and .f they dcm t know the meanin of it, says you, its a Yankee
word; if you II go to Sam Slick, the Clockmaker (the chap that
fixed a Yankee handle on to a Halifax blade, and I made him a
scrape of iny leg, as much as to say that's you), every man that
buys a clock shall hear all about a Railroad,
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CHAPTER XVIII.

THE GRAHAMITE AND THE IRISH PILOT.

I THINK, said I, this is a happy country, Mr. Slick. The
people are fortunately all of one origin, there are no national

jealousies to divide, and no very violent politics to agitate them.
They appear to be cheerful and contented, and are a civil, good-

natured, hospitable race. Considering the unsettled state of

almost every part of the vs^orld, I think I would as soon cast my
lot in Nova Scotia as in any part I know of.

Its a clever country, you may depend, said he, a very clever

country; full of mineral wealth, aboundin in superior water pri-

vileges and noble harbours, a large part of it prime land, and it

is in the very heart of tne fisheries. But the folks pin me in

mind of a sect in our country they call the Grahamites—they
eat no meat and no excitin food, and drink nothin stronger than
water. They call it Philosophy (and that is such a pretty word
it has made fools of more folks than them afore now), but I call

it tarnation nonsense. I once travelled through the State of
Elaine with one of them are chaps. He was as thin as a whippin
post. His skin looked like a blown bladder arter some of the

air had leaked out, kinder wrinkled and rumpled like, and his

eye as dim as a lamp that's livin on a short allowance of ile.

He put me in mind of a pair of kitchen tongs, all legs, shaft,

and head, and no belly ; a real gander-gutted lookin critter, as

holler as a bamboo walkin cane, and twice as yaller. He actilly

looked as if he had been picked oif a rack at sea, and dragf^ed

through a gimlet hole. He was a lawyer. Thinks I, The Lord
a massy on your clients, you hungry, half-starved lookin critter,

you, you'll eat 'em up alive as sure as the Lord made Closes.

You are just the chap to strain at a gnat and swaller a camel,
tank, shank, and flank, all at a gulp.

Well, when we came to an inn, and a beef-steak was sot afore
us for dinner, he'd say: Oh, that is too good for me, it's too ex-
citin: all fat meat is diseased meat—give me some bread and
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cheese. Well, I'd s<iy, I don't know what you call too good,
but it tante j^ood enough for me, for I call it as tuf as laushong,
and that will bear chawing all day. When I liquidate for my
dinner, I like to get about the best that's goin, and I an't a bit
too well pleased if I don't. Excitin indeed ! ! thinks I. Lord, I
should like to see you excited, if it was only for the fun of the
thing. What a temptin lookin crittur you'd be among the galls,

wouldn't you? Why, you look like a subject the doctor boys
had dropped on the read arter they had dug you up, and had
cut stick and run for it.

^

Well, when tea come, he said the same thing, It's too excitin,
give me some water, do; that's fo'Iorin the law of natur. Well^
says I, 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 natur, so is eating grass accord-
ing to natur; now all flesh is grass, we are told, so you had
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, whipped
a leg o'mutton into the oven, and took it out fish; says he. Its
'changed p/rt/ce,' that's all, and 'jj/a^ce' ain't a bad fish. The
Catholics fast enough, gracious knows, but then they fast on a
great rousin big splendid salmon at tw( dollars and " forty cents
a pound, and lots of old Madciry to make it float light on the
stoniach

; there's some sense in mortifyin the appetite arter that
fashion, but plaguy little in your way." No, says I, friend, you
may talk about natur as you please, IVe studied natur all my
life, and I vow if your natur could speak out, it would tell you,
it don't over half like to be starved arter that plan. If you
know'd as much about the marks of the mouth as I do, you'd
know that you have carnivorous as well as graniverous teeth,
and that natur meant by that, you should eat most anythin that
are door-keeper, y„ur nose, would give a ticket to, to pass into
your mouth. Father rode a race to New York course, when
he was near hand to seventy, and that's more nor you'll do, I

guess, and he eats as hearty as a turkey cock, and he never
confined himself to water neither, when he could get anything
convened him better. Says he, Sam, grandfather Slick used to

say there Avas an old proverb in Yorkshire, 'A full bellv makes
a strong back,' and I guess if you try it, natur will tell you so
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too If ever you go to Connecticut, jist call into father's, andhe
1
g^ve youarae right down genm«. New England beak-

fast, and If that don't happify your heart, then my name's „otSam Shck It will make you feel about among the sdffest I
tell you. It will blow your jacket out like a pig^t sea You'Hhave to shake a reef or two out of your waistbans and makegood stowage, I guess, to cany it all under hatches. There'snothin like a good pastur to cover the ribs, and make the h'desliine, depend on t.

""

Now this Province is like timt are Grahamite lawyer's beef
.ts too good for the folks that's in it; .hey either don^t avail tsvay or wont use .t heeause work ai„t arter their ' law rfnatur As you say, they are quiet enough (there's worse folksthan the blue-noses too, if you co,„e to that,) and so they I adought to be qu.et, for they have nothin to %ht about. As fcrpohtics, they have nothin to desarvo the name; but they talkenough about it, and a plaguy sight of nonsense they do t'dk^

Now with us, the country is divided into two parties of then.am„>„„,h b,eed^ the »„ and the o„..,, the aUnuL aionlll

Z\P""nr- .P"'''""<^^
the administration here? Where'sbe War Office, the Foreign Olfice, and the Home Office? where',the Secretary of the Navy? where the State Bank* wherel theAmbassadors and Diplomatists (them are the boys to3 offa snarl of ravellins as slick as if it were on a reel) and wh. •

Sn'^Lo^f,'""'.*'"'* "' f '"^ ™^ ^^^^^'^^
Clean up to the staru post, chuck full of good snu^ berthshandsomely found and furnished, tier over tier „,t above

iTe! ;r ff .r
'r ''f<' .

'^''""'^

"
'"'" "-'"and,:;

1 tell you: I don t wonder that folks mutiny below .,,,,1 fl w
on . d^l . .We for it-it makes a plag^ l:^!!^:; ^I!^Jl^tme, and keeps the passengers for everlastinly in a state ofalarm for fear they'd do mischif by bustin the byler a runninaground, or gettin foul of some other craff

^ '
"

This Province is better as it is, quieter and happier far- tbpv

they'd be as well with fewer! TW h ve tZLT"] ''"''TIVy party and the Opposition pa;^ Td Z^^^'^^Jt
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extroincs. Thorn radicals, says ono, arc for lovolliii all down to

tht'ir own 'evel, tiio' not a ])t'f:; lo\V(!r; that's thoir gafjo, jist

down to their own notch and no further; and they'd aifilato the

wliole country to ohtain tlmt ohject, for if a man can't grow to

be as tall as liis nei^djhour, if lie cuts a {'ew inches off liini why
tlien they are both of one height. Tln^y are a most dangerous,

disaffected ]>eople—they are etarnally appealin to tlu; worst

passions of the moh. Well, says t'other, them aristocrats,

they'll ruinate the conntrv, they spend the whole revenu on
themselves. What with Bankers, Councillors, Judges, Bishops,

and PiiMic OfH^ers, and a whole tribe of lawyers as hungry as

hawks, and jist about as marciful, the country is devoured, as if

there was a flock of locusts a feeding on it. There's nothin left

for roads and bridges. AViien a chap sets out to canv.ass, he's

got to ajitagonise one side or t'other. If he hangs on to the

powers that b»\ then he's a Councilman, he's for votin large

salaries, for doin as the great people at Halifax tell him. lie is

a fool. If ht> is on t'other side, a railin at Jianks, Judges,

Lawyers, and such cattle, and baulin for what he knows he

can't get, then lie is a rogue. So that, if you were to listen to

the weak and noisy critters on both sides, you'd believe the

House of Assembly was one-half rogues and t'oihcr half fools.

All this arises from ignorance. Fflhri/ knew more of each other,

I guess Iheifd laij aside one-half Iheir /ears and all I heir abuse.

The upper class don'l know one-half the vartue that's in the

tniddlin and lower classes; and the// don'l know one-half the

iiitegrilij and good feeling that's in the others, and both arc fooled

and gulled bij their own noisi/ and designin champions. 'J'ake

any two n\en that are by the ears, they opinionate all they hear

of each other, impute all sorts of oinvorthy motives, and mis-

construe every net; let them see more of each other, ami they'll

find out to their surprise, that they have not only been looking

thro' a magnifyin glass, that Avarn't very true, but a coloured

one also, that changed the complexion and distorted the features,

and each one will think t'other a very good kind of chap, and

like .is not a plaguy pleasant one too.

If I was axed which side was farthest from the mark in this

Province, 1 vow I should be puzzled to say. As I don't belong

to the country, aud don't care a snap of my finger for either of
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3 on to the

'em, I suppose I can jud|re better than any man in it, but I

snore I don't think there's much difference. The popuhir side (T
wont say patriotic, for we find in our steam-boats a man who has
a I)h»guy sight of property in his portmanter is quite as anxious
for its safety as hiin tliut's only one pair of yarn stockings and
a clean shirt, is for hisn) the popular side are not so well
informed as tothor, and they have the misfortin of havin their
passions addressed more than their reason, therefore they are
often out of the way, or rather led out of it, and put astray by
bad guides; well, tother side have the prejudices of birth and
iducation to dim their vision, and are alarmed to undertake a
thing, from the dread of ambush or open foes, that their guides
are etarnally descrying in the mist

—

atid beside, power has a
nnteral tendency to corpulency. As for them guides, I'd make
short work of 'em if it was me.

In the last war with Britain, the Constitution frigate was
close in once on the shores of Ireland, a lookin arter some
marchant ships, and she took on board a pilot; well, he was a
deep, sly, twistical looking chap, as you can een amost ever
seed, lie had a sort of dark down look about him, and a lear
out of the corner of one eye, like a horse that's going to kick.
The captain guessed he read in his face, ' "Well, now, if I Avas
to run this here Yankee right slap on a rock and bilge her, the
King would make a man of me for ever.' So, says he to the
first leftenant, Reeve a rope thro' that are block to the tip cend
of the fore yard, and clap a running nuse in it. The leftenant
did it as quick as Avink, and came back, and says he, I guess it's

done. Now, says the Captain, look here, pilot, here's a rope
you han't seed yet, I'll jist explain the use of it to you in case
you want the loan of it. If this here frigate, manned with our
free and enlightened citizens, gets aground, I'll give you a ride
on the slack of that are rope, right up to that yard by the neck,
by Gum. Well, it rub'd all the writin out of his fliee, as quick
as spitten on a slate takes a sum out, you may depend. Now
they should rig up a crane over the street door of the State
House to IJalifax, and when any of the pilots at either eend of
the build in, run 'em on the breakers on purpose, string 'em up
like an onesafe dog. A sign of that are kind, with \i house of
public entertainment,' painted onder it, would do the business
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in Im timn no time. If it would'nt keep the hawks ont of thepoultry ,^ra ,fs a pity-it would soare them out of a year-"growth that's a fi„.t-if they had used it once, I guess^h-would,, t have occas on for it agin in a hurrv-il would be kethe Aloe tree, and that bears fruit only once in a hundred years
It you want to know how to act any time, Squire, never go tobooks, leave them to galls and school boys, ^J go ri<.ht o/a, dcypher It out of natur, that's a sure guide, it wifl „e°ver dLheyou, you may depend. For instance, whafs that to me^ is ,

phrase so common that it shows it's a nateral one, when neopkhave no parfhlar interest in a thing. Well, when a feller sets

bimTat^a'l' r
"'' " """

'"T """ '"'-^ "' ""'-''>Dim, thats a,! keep your eye on him, or he'll walk right intoyou afore you know where you be. If a man runs to me 'mdsays, Your fence is down,' TImnk you, says I, that's kind-if hecomes ag,n and says, ' I guess some stray cattle have broke intoyour short scarce garden,' I thank hha agin; says I, Come not
th,s IS ne,Khborly; but when he keeps etarnally felling me tl snng of one sarvant, and that thing of another sarv,S,t, binthatmyfnends an't true, that my neighbours are inclined totake advantage of me, and that suspicious folks are seen aboutmy place, I say to mysJf, What on earth makes this c-i ter takesuch .a wonderful interest in my aftairs ? I dont like o htasuch tales-he s arter something as sure as the world, if hw.arnt hed say 'n,hat\ that to meT I never believe much

t^> ]lr ""t
*"•"

"J"™'^
-iole,.tfriend, or McU enlTlwant to hear what a disinterested man h.as to say-„o„ „, „d.^nlereM man, I say if the members of the Hoal ofAsleZh>nsleai of ra.s,n up ghosts and k^gobUns tofrighten foils I fha,^ to sho,. ^hat swordsmen the;, be, a outiL Ld /thrusZatphantoms that only e^i.t in their own brains, would turn to heart

Mt"'"e ''C means of transport, promote its internal imprJe-menl, and eneourage ttsforeign trade, they wonld make it ther,chest and greatest, as it now is one ofthe happiest seetion/ofaU
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CHAPTER XIX.

THE CLOCKMAKl-R QUILTS A BLUE-NOSE.

The (le.cenc]anjs of Eve have profited little by her example.The curiosity of the fair sex is still insatiable, and, as it is often
ll-diree.ed, it frequently terminates in error. In the countrv
this feminine propensity is troublesome to a traveller and hewho would avoid importunities, would do well to announce at
once, en his arrival at a Cumberland 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 example that
suggested these reflections. She was struck with horror at our
conversation, the latter part only of which she heard, and of
course misapplied and misunderstood.

She was run d -vn by the President, said I, and has been laidup for some time. Gulard's people have stripped her, m con-
sequence of her making water so fast. Stripped whom ? saidMrs Pugwash as she suddenly dropped the tea-pot from herhand; stripped whom,-for heaven's sake tell me who it is?The Lndy Ogle, said I. Lady Ogle, said she, how horrid » Two
of her ribs were so bi;oken as to require to be replaced withnewones. Iwo newnbs! said she, well I never heerd the beatof that in all my born days; poor critter, how she must have
suffered. On examining her below the waist they found-^
i^xaniinin her still lower, said she, (all the pride of her sex
revolting at the idea of such an indecent exhibition), you don'^
pretend to say they stripped her below the waist; whaf did the

aWit "rf ; '.f^^^*"'"'^^'
'^'^ ""**^-^"^^^ J- head

ntrn . ^^'(J"^"^
h^^-

'""I'^'^'^y
^"^ound there, and much^orm eaten Worm-eaten, she continued, how awful i it musthav been them nast. jiggers that got in there they tell me

them
"",.^7^^^ ff "^ ^^^ ^^^^«t Indies; -Toe Crow hadthem m his feet, and lost two of his toes. Worm-eaten, dear,

Q 2 '



w

nil

84 THE CLOCKxMAKER.

dear! "but still that aint so bid as havin them great he fellers

strip one. I promise you if them Gulards had undertaken to

strip me, I'd a taught them different guess manners; I'd a died

first before I'd submitted to it. I always heerd tell the English

quality ladies were awful bold, but I never heerd the like o'

that.

What on airth are you drivin at? said Mr. Slick. I never

seed you so much out in your latitude afore, marm, I vow. We
were talkin of repairin a vessel, not strippin a woman; what

onder the sun could have put that are crotchet into your head ?

She looked mortified and humbled at the result of her own
absurd curiosity, and soon quitted the room. I thought I

should have snorted right out two or three times, said the

Clockmaker; I had to pucker up my mouth like the upper eend

of a silk puss, to keep from yawhawin in her face, to hear the

critter let her clapper run that fashion. She is not the first

hand that has caught a lobster, -by puttin in her oar afore her

turn, I guess. She'll mind her stops next hitch, I reckon. This

was our last breakfast at Amherst.

An early frost that smote the potatoe fields, and changed the

beautiful green colour of the Indian corn into shades of light

yellow, and dark brown, remin^'ed me of the presence of

autumn—of the season of short days and bad roads. I deter-

mined to proceed at once to Parrsboro, and thence by the

Windsor and Kentville route to Annapolis, Yarmouth, and

Shelburne, and to return by the shore road through Liverpool

and Lunenburg to Halifax. I therefore took leave (though not

without much reluctance) of the Clockmaker, Avhose intention

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 ourn, is like sittin up late with the galls, a body

knows it's gettin on pretty well towards mornin, and yet feels

loth to go to bed, for it's just the time folks grow sociable.

I got a scheme in my head, said he, that I think will answer

both on us; I got debts due to me in all them are places for

Clocks sold by the concarn ; now spose you leave your horse on

these marshes this fall, he'll get as fut as a fool, he won't be able

to see out of his eyes in a months and I'll put ' Old Clay^ (I

call him Clay arter our senator, who is a prime bit of stuff) into
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a Yankee waggon I have here, and drive you all round the

coast.

This was too good an offer to be declined. A run at grass

for ray horse, an easy and comfortable waggon, and a guide so

original and amusing as Mr. Slick, were either of them enough

to induce my acquiescence.

As soon as we had taken our seats in the waggon, he ob-

served, We shall progress rael handsum now; that are horse

goes etarnal fast, he near about set my axle on fire twice, lie's

a spanker, you may depend. I had him when he was a two

year old, all legs and tail, like a devil's darnin needle, and had

him broke on purpose by father's old nigger, January Snow.

He knows English rael well, and can do near about anything

but speak it. He helped me once to ginn a blue-nose a proper

handsum quiltin. He must have stood a poor chance indeed,

said I, a horse kicking, and a man striking him at the same

time. Oh ! not avter that pattern at all, said he; Lord, if Old

Clay had a kicked him, he'd a sma iied him like that are sarcer

you broke at Pugnose's inn, into ten hundred thousand million

flinders. Oh ! no, if I didn't fix his flint for him in fair play,

it's a pity. I'll tell you how it was. I was up to Truro, at

Ezra Whitter's inn. There was an arbitration there atween

Deacon Text and Deacon Faithful. Well, there was a nation

sight of folks there, for they said it was a biter bit, and they

came to witness the sport, and to see which critter would get

the ear mark.

AVell, I'd been doin a little business there among the folks,

and had jist sot off for the river, mounted on Old Clay, arter

takin a glass of Ezra's most particular handsum Jamaiky, and

was trottin off pretty slick, wben Avho should I run agin but

Tim Bradley. He is a dreadful ugly, cross-grained critter, as

you een araost ever seed, when he is about half shaved. Well,

I stopped short, and says I, Mr. Bradley, I hope you beant hurt,

I'm proper sorry I run agin you, you can't feel uglier than I do

about it, I do assure you. He called me a Yankee pedlar, a

cheatin vagabond, a wooden nutmeg, and threw a good deal of

assorted hardware of tliat kind at me; and 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.
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Well, I got „j, fl„„i^^ ,^^_ J ^^j^ _^j|
tinnkU to „,,.se|f, M/ lad, if I g.t » ckver chance, I" I'ive

a ae dtV:""" "^ ^"^ "%'" '"«• ^'"- y"" ""« raised from

I nlve V r,
' IT '""" ^ """' «g'" "° "">- 'ha- « eow-

off (I e J ™^ ' ? ,'" """"S""' a-'d I don't like it. Haul

ZtiZv 'T'f'f''^ "" l-a-'edout, l,„ul him off, and

gives me ,. ,,«ll, and I lets on as if I had lost my balanc/ and

ahead. Clay, and the old horse he sets off ahead, so I knew Ihad 1,,,,, ,vhen I wanted him. Then, says I, I hone youL
«tn,:e "Wlf'^- ^'f'''

"'"' "'^* «- ongentee'l ,(r;„:

Z, ; -in '
"
''"f'^

" """ "' "'^' and I d"%ed it; iw,
w y fo/:„ 7,7 *'"••":"' ^ '^" >™' I '™»'« he 'reated thisway for nothm ; I II g„ ,,g|,t off, „„a 3„^„^

adn^tTr- r^T" ""''" "^- ^^»». h' «trik ,at'me

Si" 1 I '"!^ " 8""""'^ *"*' l""™ '» deal with), and

in I ™e ' I-tl ?
"" ''''^'™"' '"^ f"^'"""- i' 'ante pretty ,1

crowd t rf'l u' f" "•" (' ""'^ ">"' *» «»' '^I'^a^ of the

found'l IdleT^^' "J'T-
*'" P'''^ "' ''™>- ^'^ell, I soontound 1 had the heels of hm, and could play him as I likedThen I slackened up a little, and when he came close up to me

do. n ".nf: '"-'/r
""^"^ "P™ ""' I »<l-«ed riglft vhapdown, all short, and he pitched over me near f ' ,„t a rod or so

the matter of a foot or two. If he didn't polish up the coulterand both mould boards of his face, it's a^ity. Now s"v I

ays I T
" ''" ^^"'•f.'hafs got the heaves; and, bLd^es,says 1 I guess you had better wash your face for I'm mo,tafeerd you hurt vnin«»lf Ti » i j . •

°*'

Ihat itsbooM rr I
''^''"' '""' P-'ope'ly; I meant

then i le ? '

u
"" ""." •'" """ ''"f"'

^P"'*"'- 'ike a bull;

^unin w it, ;

'" Z 'I' J^\'
'''^''' "8'>'' J'*' '^'•'^ <^»'-kers, be-

fhe riYt h i"
"^'"

^n^;."'''

''"*"'« *" ""^ '"f- ""d then with

and he.
h;^'"- J'^'^^ayl did it, said the Clockmaker,(and he showed me the manner in which it was done), it's a
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beautiful way of hittin, and always does the business—a Mow
for each eye, and one for the mouth. It sounds like ten pounds
ten on a blacksmith's anvil; I bunged up both eyes for him,
and put in the dead lights in two tu's, and drew thre^ of his
teeth, quicker, a plaguy sight, than the Truro doctor could, to
save his soul alive. Now, says I, my friend, when you recover
your eyesight, I guess you'll see your mistake—I warn't born in
the woods to be scared by an owi. The next time you fet' in a
most particular elegant good humour, come to me, and I'll play
you the second 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 crowd came up. The folks looked
staggered, and wondered a little grain how it was done so
cleverly in short metre. If I didn't quilt him in no time you
may depend

;
I went right slap into him, like a flash of lightnin

into a gooseberry bush. He found his suit ready made and
fitted afore he thought he was half measured. Thinks L Friend
Bradley, I hope you know yourself now, for I vow no livin soul
would

;
you swallowed your soup without singin out scaldins,

and you're near abouv a pint 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 bone;

f "^""^i'^'P ^ ^^•"'''^ sometimes the breed must have come
from ,id iventuck, half horse, half alligator, with a cross of the
lirthquake.

I hope I may be tee-totally ruinated, if I'd take eight hun-
dred dollars for him. Go ahead, you old clinker-built villain,
said he, and show the gentleman how wonderful h-dndsum you
can travel. Give him the real Connecticut quick step. That's
It, that's the way to carry the President's message to Congress,
from Washinton to New York, in no time—that's the go to
carry a gall from Boston to Rhode Island, and trice her up to a
Justice to be married afore her father's out of a bed of a sum-
mer smornin. Aint he a beauty? a rael doll? none of your
Cumberland critters, that the more you quilt them, the more
they won t go: but a proper one, that will go free gratis for

"^m";,;
."""^ ""^ ^"^ ""'''^ ^'^^^ yolmxterrily. Yes, a horse like

Old Clay ,s worth the whole seed, breed, and generation of
them Amherst beasts put together. He's a horse, every inch of
him, stock, lock, and barrel, is Old Clay.
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CHAPTER XX.

SISTER SALL S COUKTSHIP.

There goes one of them are everlastin rottin poles in that
bridge

;
thvy are no better than a trap for a critter's legs, said the

Ciockmaker. They remind me of a trap Jim Munroe put his
toot in one night, that near about made one leg half a yard
longer than tother. I believe I told you of him, what a despe-
rate idle feller he was—he came from Onion County in Con-
necticut. Well, he was courtin Sister Sail—she was a rael
handsum looking gall ; you scarce ever seed a more out and
out complete critter than she was—a fine figur head, and a
beautiful model of a craft as any in the state ; a real cHpper, and
as full of fun and frolic as a kitten. Well, he fairly turned
Sail's head

; the more we wanted her to give him up, the more
she wouldn't, and we got plaguy oneasy about it, for his charac-
ter was none of the best. He was a universal favourite with
the galls, and tho' he didn't behave very pretty neither, for-
getting to marry where he promised, and where he hadn't ought
to have forgot too

; yet so it was, he had such an uncommon
winnin way with him, he could talk them over in no time—Sail
was fairly bewitched.

At last, father said to him one evenin when he came a
courtin, Jim, says he, you'll never come to no good, if you act
like old Scratch as you do

; you aint 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. I won't consent to
Sail's goin to them are huskin parties and quiltin frolics along
with you no more, on no account, for you know how PcUy
Brown and Nancy White -. Now, don't says he. now
don't, Uncle Sam

; say no more about that ; if you know'd all,

you wouldn't say it was my fault ; and, besides, I have turned
right about, I am on tother tack now, and the long leg, too ; 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
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accounts, pretty well, unless you are much misreported, says

father, but it won't do. I knowd your father, he was our sar-

geant, a proper clever and brave ma a he was, too ; he was one

of the heroes of our glorious revoluiion. I had a great respect

for him, and I am sorry, for hii sake, you will act as you do;

but I tell you once for nil, you must give up all thoughts of

Sail, now and for everlastin. When Sail heerd this, she

begpn to nit away like mad ui a desperate hurry—she looked

foolish enough, that's a fact. First she tried to bite in her

breath, and look if there was nothin partikilar in the wind, then

she blushed all over like scarl'et fever, but she recovered that

pretty soon, rnd then her culour went and came, and came and

went, till at last rhr grew as ^vhjtp ?s chalk, and down she fell

slap off her seat on tin f/ or, nx ^, faintin fit. I see, says father,

I see it now, you ?tarnal v-iiam, and he made a pull at the old

fashioned sword, t'.at a?vvay^ hv.r.g over th^ fire place, (we used

to call it old Banker, fur bis stores tif'ajs begun, •• Wher I was

at Bunker's Hill,') ?nl drr/vm it ^lUt he made a clip at him as

wicked as if he was sta'>bm a r£i.t v.'ith a hay-fork ; but, Jim, he

outs of the door like a shot, and dra\'s it to arter him, and

father sends old Bunker right through the panel. I'll chop

you up as fine as mince meat, you villain, said he, if ever I

catch you insici' my door agin; mind what I tell you, ^you'll

sroivgfor it yel.' Well, he made himself considerable scarce arter

that, he never sot foot inside the doo agin, and I thought he

had gian up all hopes of Sail, and she of him; v/hen one night,

a most particular oncommon dark night, as I was a comin home
from neighbour Dearborne's, I heerd some one a talkin under

Sail's window. Well, I stops and listens, and who should be

near the ash saplin, but Jim Munroe, a tryin to persuade Sail

to run off with him to Rhode Island to be married. It was all

settled, he should come with a horse and shay to the gate, and

then help her out of the window, jist at nine o'clock, about the

time she commonly went to bed. Then he axes her to reach

down her hand for him to kiss, (for he was proper clever at

soft sawder) and she stretches it down and he kisses it ; and says

he, I believe I must have the whole of you artei all, and gives

her a jirk that kinder startled her ; it came so sudden like,

it made her screa.n : so off he sot hot foot, and over the gate in

no time.
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Well, I cypheicl over this all night, acalculatin how I should
reciprocate that trick with him, and at last I hit on a scheme.
1 r.>ccollected father's words at partin., ^nmid what I tell you
you II swing for it yet; and thinks I, Friend Jim, I'll make the
prophecy come true, yet, I guess. So the next night, jist at
dark, 1 gives January Snow the old nigger, a nidge with my
elhow, and as soon as he looks up, I winks and walks out and
he arter me—says 1, January, can you keep your tongue within
your teeth, you old nigger you? Why, massa, why you ax that
are question? my Gor Ormity, you tink Old Snow he dont know
that are yet; my tongue he got plenty room now, dehil a tooth
Jett he can stretch out ever so far, like a little leg in a big bed,
he lay quiet enough, massa, neber fear. Well, then, says T
bend down that are ash saplin softly, you old Snowball, and
make no noise. The saplin was no sooner bent than secured to
the grjund by a notched peg and a noose, and a slip knot was
suspended from the tree, jist over the track that led from the
pathway to the hoi se. Why, my Gor, massa that's a -.

Hold your mug, yoi old nigger, says I, or I'll send your tongue
a sarchm arter your teeth; keep quiet, and follow me in pre-
sently.

' ^

Well, jist as it struck nine o'clock, savs I, Sally, hold this
here hank of twine for a minute, till I wind a trifle on it off;
that 8 a dear critter. She sot down her candle, and I put the
twine on her hands, and then I begins to wind and wind away
ever so slow, and drops the ball every now and then, so as to
keep her down stairs. Sam, says she, I do believe you won't
wind that are twine off all night, do give it to January, I won't
stay no longer, I'm een amost dead asleep. The old feller's
arm is so plaguy onsteady, says I, it won^t do; but hark, what's
that Imsurelheerd something in the ash saplin, didn't you.
fcall i I heerd the geese there, that's all, says she ; they alvvayscome onder the windows at night : but she looked scared
enough, and says she, I vow I'm tired a holdin out of arms thisway and I won t do ic no longer; and down she throw'd thehank on the floor. Well, says I, stop one minit, dear, till Isend old Januaiy out to see if any body is there; perhaps some
o neighbour Dearborne's cattle have broke into the scarce
garden. January went out, tho' Sail say'd it was no use, for
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she knew the noise of the geese, they always kept close to the
house at night, for fear of the varniin. Presently in runs old
Snow, with his hair starulin up an eend, ai'd the whites of hig
ey(\a lookin as hig as the rims of a soup plat'; Oh! Gor Ormitv,
eaid he, oh massa, oh Miss Sally oh!! What on airMi is the
matter with you, said Sally, how you do frighten me, 1 vow I
believe you're mad—Oh my Gor, said he, oh! massa Jim
Munroe he hang himself, on the ash saplin under Miss Sally's
window—oh ray Gor!!! That shot was a settler, it struck
poor Sail right atwixt wind and water: she gave a lurch
ahead, the» heeled over and sunk right down in another
fainting fit ; and Juno, old Snow's wife, carried her off and
laid down on the bed—poor thing, she felt ugly enough, I do
suppose.

Well, father, I tiiought he'd a tainted too, he was so struck
up all of a heap, he was completely bung fungered : Dear,
dear, said he, I didn't think it would come to pass so soon, but
I knew it would come; I f6retold it, says I; the last time I
seed him, Jim, says I, mind what you say, j/oii'U .swing for it

yet. Give me the sword I wore when I was at Bunker's hill,
may be there is life yet, I'll cut him dov.n. The lantern was
soon made ready, and out we went to the ash saplin. Cut me
down, Sam, that's a good feller, said Jim, all the blood in my
body was swashed into my head, and's a runnin out o' my nose,
I'm een a most smothered—be quick, for heaven's sake. The
Lord be praised, said father, the poor sinner is not quite dead yet.
Why, as I'm alive—well if that don't beat all natur, why he
has hanged himself by one leg, and's a swingin like a rabbit
upside down, that's a fact. Why, if he aint snared, Sam, he is
properly wired I declare—I vow this is some of your doings,
S£im—well, it was a clever scheme too, but a little grain too
dangerous, I guess. Don't stand starin and jawin there all
night, said Jim, cut me down, I tell you—or cut my throat and
be damned to you, for I am choaking with blood. Roll over
that are hogshead, old Snow, said I, till I get a top on it and
cut him down ; so I soon released him, but he couldn't walk a
bit. His ancle was swelled and sprained like vengeance, and
he swore one leg was near about six inches longer than t'other.
Jim Munroe, says father, little did I think I should ever see
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you inside my door agin, but I bid you enter now, we owe you
that kindues:!, any now.

Well, to make a long story short, Jim was so chap fallen,

and so down in the mouth, he begged for heaven's sake it might

be kej)t a secrei ; he said he would >*w« the state, if ever it got

wind, he was dure he couldn't stand it. It will be one while, I

guess, said father, afore you are able to run or stand either;

but if you will give me your hand, Jim, and pror..ise to give

over your evil ways, I will not only keep it a secret, but you

dhall be a welcome guest a*; old Sam Slick's once more, for the

sake of your father—he was a brave man, one of the heroes of

Bunker's Hill, he was our sergeant and . He promises,

says I, father, (for the old mpu had stuck his right foot out, the

way he always stood when he told about the old war ; and as

Jim couldn't stir a peg, it was a grand chance, and he was a

goin to give him the whole revolution from General Gage up to

Independence)—he promises, says I, fatber. Well it was all

e^ttled, and things soon grew as calm as a pan of milk two days

old ; and afore a year was over, Jim was as steady agoiu a man
as Minister Joshua Hopewell, and was married to oar Sail. No-

thin was ever said about the snare till urter the weddin. When
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 him a coughin for the matter of five

minutes (for he was a mortal powerfm man was x'ather) Jim

Munroe, my boy, says he, you've gc*^ the snare round your neck

I guess now, instead of your leg ; the saplin has been a fath^'

to you, may you be a father of many saplins.

We had a most special time of it, you may depend, all except

the minister ; father got him into a corner, and gave him chapter

and v?rse of the whole war. Every now and then as I come

near them, I heard Bunker's Hill, Brandywine, Chnton, Gates,

and so on. It was broad day when we parted, and the last

that went was poor minister. Father followed him clean down

to the gate, and says he, Minister, we hadn't time this hitch, or

I'd a told you all about the Evakyation of New York, but I'll

tell you that next time we meet.
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r, we owe

CHAPTER XX!.

SKVTING UP FOR A GO' ERNOR.

I NEVER see one of them queer little odd-fashioned teapots,

like that are in the cupboard of Marm Pugwash, said the Clock-

maker, that I don't think of Lawyer Crowningshield and his

wife. "When I was down to Rhode Island last, I spent ar

evenin with them. Arter I had been there a while, the black

house-help brought in a little home-made dipt candle, stuck in

a turnip sliced in two, to mr.ke it stand straight, and sot it

down on the table. "Why, says the lawyer to his wife, Increa^ij

my det»r, what on airth is the meaning o' that? "What does

lit le "Viney mean by bringin in such a light as this that ain't

fit for even a log hut of one of our free and enlightened citizens

away down east ; where' s the lamp ? My dear, says she, I

ordered it—you know they are a goin to set you up for a

Governor next year, and I allot v/e must economise or we will

be ruined—the salary is only four hundred dollars a year, you

know, and you'll have to give up your practice—we can't afford

nothin now.

Well, when tea was brought in, there was a little wee China

teapot, that held about the matter of half a pint or so, and cups

and sarcers about the bigness of children's toyd. "When he seed

that, he grew most peskily ryled, his under lip curled down like

a peach leaf that's get & worm in it, and he stripped his teeth

and showed his grinders, like f bull dog. What foolery is this 1

said he My dear, said she, it's the foolery of bein Govo».«or;

if you iihoose to sacrifice all your comfort to bein the first rung

in the ladder, don't blame me for it. I didn't nominate you.

I had no art nor part in it. It was cooked up at that are Con-

vention, at Town Hall. Well, he sot for some time vnthoii.t

sayin a word, lookin as black as a thunder cloud, just ready co

make all natur crack agin. At last he gets up, and walks round

behind his wife's chair, and takin her face betweeu his two

hands, he turns it up, and gives her a buss that went off like a
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pistol-it fairly made my mouth water to see him ; thinks IThem h,. a.nt a bad l.nk to deposit one's spare' ki^^ti,'

Tu i'U T'"'
""^ ^''''^ ''''^ ''^ I ^«"eve you are h.

foil I he a Ciovenior, on no account.

couH gH l,e, head out of his hands: and then she snZ dmrw.h, says she ::ow you do act, aint you ashamed i Dor g„„K,us sake behave himself; „„d she coloured up all over

hats a fact, snys she; and she put her curls to rirf.ts and«,ked as pleased as fan, though poutin all the time, and «Slk dr.ght ou of the room. Presently in come two well-dressed

toucJ
,
and another w,th a tea-tray, with a large solid silvercoftee-pot, and tea-pot, and a cream jug and sugar bo,d of tlsame genu„,. metal, and a most eleglnt set of rtel g Ichil;Then came „, Marm Crowningshield herself, lookin I proud asshe wouldn t ea 1 the President her cousin: and le tvethe ln,vyor a look, as much as to say, I guess when Mr

da ;ou'T,'/"''""™.f
"'•-" ='^^ '''^^ »'"> interest, you

depend^
' """ "' ^'S'" ^"^ '''

' «'"' ?»" »ay

I believe, said he agin, you are right. Increase mv dear • it.an e.pens,ve kind of honour that bein Governor 'a"l To'
"

dearrilifr/^L""!" '" r^"" .'- "^ f-"y. -nt it.dear? Sartin, my love, said she, sartin, u inan is never son uch n. his own proper sphere as there ; and beside, said sheh.s will .s supreme to homo, there is no danger of any one non

to say, I let him th.nk he is master in his awn house, for whenladre.sn.ear the breeches, their petticoats ought to be /o™ .

that he grey mare is the beitcr liorse Iiere/
^

\V^Iiat a pity it is, continued the Clockmaker tint tiiP 1.1,.

.

.T mrol^-t,'"'
" '"?"' "f ""™ Crowning's'hiei' -stok-

-_a_, or A„embly, and *Councii, and
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'great folks.' They never alleviate talking about them from
July to etarnity.

I had a curious conversation about politics once, away up to
the nght here. Do you see that are house, said he,' in the field,
thatsgotalurch to eeward, like a North River sloop, struck
.vith a squall, off West Point, lopsided like? It looks like
Seth Pine, a tailor down to Hartford, that had one le<r shorter
than t other, when he stood at ease at malitia traininra restin
on the littlest one. AVell, I had a special frolic there the last
time I passed this way. I lost the linch pin out of my forred
axle, and I turned up there to get it sot to rights. Just as I
drove through the gate, I saw the eldest gull a makin for the
house for dear life-she had a short petticoat on that looked
like a kilt, and her bare legs put me in mind of the lon/r shanks
of a bittern down in a rush swamp, a drivin away like mad full
ch.zel alter a frog I could not thii.k what on'airth was the
matter Ihinks I, she wants to make herself look decent like
afore I get in she don't like to pull her stockings on afore me;
so I pulls up the old horse, and let her have a fair start Well
when I came to the door, I heerd a proper scuddin ; there was
a rigilar flight into Egypt, jist such a noise as little childrenmake when the mistress comes suddenly into school, all ahuddlin and scroudgin into their seats, as quick as wink De-.r
me, says the old woman, as she put her head out of abrokA,
winder to avail who it w.., is it you, Mr. Slick? I sniggers ifyou (hdn t frighten us properly, we actilly thought it was the
olieriH

; CIO come m.
Poor thing, siie looked half starved and half savage, hungerand temper had made proper strong lines in her foce, like waterarrows ma ploughed field; she looked bony and thin, like aliorse that has had more worn than oats, and a wicked expres-

sion, as though ,t warnt over safe to come too near her heels—an everlastin kicker. You may come out, John, said she to herhusband, Its only Mr. Slick : and out came John f.om onder hebed backwards on all fours, like an ox out of the shoein frlnleor a lobster skullin wrong cend foremost-he looked as wild

dd hanlly keep from bustin right out with la,ftor-he .ia.
all covered with leathers, lint, and dust, the savins of all the
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sweepins since the house was built, shoved under there for

tidiness. He actilly sneezed for the matter of ten minutes—he

seemed half chokd with the fluff and stuff that came out with

him like a cloud. Lord he looked like a goose half picked, as

if all the quills were gone, but the pen feathers and down were

left, jist ready for singin and stuffin. He put me in mind of a

sick Adjutant, a great tall hulkin bird that comes from the East

Indgies, amost as high as a man, and most as knowin as a blue-

nose. I'd a ginn a hundred dollars to have had that chap as a

show at a fair—tar and feathers warn't 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 couldn't have done the same. To see

that critter come like a turkey out of a bag at Christmas, to be

fired at for ten cents a shot, was as good as a play : but to look

ound and see the poverty—the half naked children—the old

j ne stumps for chairs—a small bin of poor watery yaller pota-

toes in the corner—daylight through the sides and roof of the

house, lookin like the tarred seams of a ship, all black where

the smoke got out—no utensils for cookin or eatin—and star-

vation wrote as plain as a handbill on their holler cheeks,

skinney fingers, and sunk eyes, went straight right to the heart.

I do declare I believe I should have cried, only they didn't seem

to mind it themselves. They had been used to it, like a man

that's married to a thanderin ugl^'^ wife he gets so accustomed

to the look of her everlastin dismal mug, that he don't think

her ugly at all.

"Well, there was another chi.^- u settin by the fire, and he did

louk as if he saw it and felt it too, he didn't seem over half

jileased, 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

brc'.ght 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—it's no wonder they don't go ahead, for they don''t know

nothin—the ' Schoolmaster is ahj'oad' with the devil to it, for

he has no home at all. Wh}', Squire, you might jist as well

expect a horse to go right off in gear, before he is halter broke,

as a blue-nose to get on in the world, when he has got no

schoolln.
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Hut to get back to my story. Well, says I, how's times with
you, Mrs. Spry? Dull, says she, very dull, there's no markets
now, things don't fetch nothin. Thinks I, Some folks hadn't
ought to complain of markets, for they don't raise nothin to sell,

hut I didn't say so
\ for poverty is keen enough, ivilhout sharpen-

ing its edge by poking fun at it. Potatoes, says I, will fetch a
good prioe this fall, for it's a good crop in a general way ; how's
your'n ? Grand, says she, as complete as ever you seed ; our
tops were small and didn't look well ; but we have the hand-
somest bottoms its generally allowed 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, it's a
pity you couldn't be changed eend for eend then, as some folks
do their stockings

; it would improve the look of your dial-plate
arnazingly then, that's a fact.

Now there was human natur, Squire, said the Clockmaker,
there was pride even in that hovel. It is found in rags as well
as King's robes, where butter is spread with the thumb as
well as the silver knife, nainr is natur wherever you find it.

Jist then, in came one or two neighbours to see the sport,
for they took nie 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 to at politics as keen as anything, as if it

had been a di^h of real Connecticut Slap Jacks, or Hominy ; or
what is better still, a glass of real genu/.v^^ splendid mint juiep,
tvhe-eu-up, it fairly makes my mouth water to think of it. ^I
wonder, says one, whac they will do for us this winter in the
House of Assembly ? Nothin, says the other, they never do
nothin but what the great people at Halifax tell 'em. Squire
Yeoman is the man, he'll pay up the great folks tnis hitch, he'll
let 'em have their own, he's jist the boy that can do it. Says
LI wish I could say all men were as honest then, for I am
afear'd there are a great many won't pay me up this winter; I
should like to trade with your friend, who is he? Why, says
he, he is the member for Isle Sable County, and if he don't let
the great folks have it, it's a pity. Who do you call , eat
folks? for, said I, I vow I hav'nt seed one since I came here.
The only one I know thai comes near hand to one is Nicholas

H
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Overlcnocker, 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 seed him, says I, What on airth is the matter o' that man,
has he the dropsy ? for he is actilly the greatest man I ever
seed; he must v/eigh the matter of five hundred weight; he'd
cut three inches on the rib, he must have a proper sight of

' lard, that chap. No, says I, don't call 'em great men, for there
aint a great man in the country, that's a fact ; there aint one
that desarves tha name ; folks will only larf at you if you talk
that \.ay.

^
There may be some rich men, and I believe there

be, and it's 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, says I, the meat that's at the lop
of the barrel is sometimes not so good as that that's a little grain
lower down; the iipper and lower eends are plaguy apt to have
a little taint in 'em, kit the 7niddle 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 \.-ant to ruin the country, that's a
fact. Want to ruin your granny, says 1, (for it raised mv
dander to hear the critter talk such nonsense.) I did hear k
one chap, says I, that sot fire to his own house once, up to
Squantiim, but tl.'.e cunnin' rascal insured it first; now how can
your great folks ruin the country without ruinin themselves,
unless they have insured the Province? Our folks will insure
an creation for half nothin, but I never heard tell of a country
being insured agin rich men. Now if you ever go to AVall
Street, to get such a policy, leave the door open behind you,
that's all; or theyll. grab right hold of you, shaver, you head
and blister it, clap a straight jacket on you, and w^hip you xi<r\it

into a mad house, afore you can tay .Ur.k Robinson. No, your
great men are nothin but rich men, and I can tell you for
your comfort, there's nothin to h;nder you from bein rich too,
ifyou will take the same m:ans as they did. They were once
all poor folks as you be, or their fathers 'afore them ; for I know
tlieu- v.]iole breed, seed, and generation, and they wouldn't
thank you to tell them that you knew their fathers and grand-
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fathers, I tell you. If ever you want the loan of a hundred
pounds from any of thera, keep dark about that-see as farahead as you p ease but it tante always pleasant to have folks
see too far bac

^
Perhaps they be a little proud or so, but

thats nateral; ah xolks that grow up right off, like a mushroomm one n,ght, are apt to think no small beer of the.nselves. Acabbage has plaguy arge leaves to the bottom, and spreads them
out as wKle as an ok woman^s petticoats, co hide the ground itsprung from, and conceal it's extraction, but what's that to you?
If they got too large salaries, dock 'em down at once ; bnt dovikeep alkm about it everlastinly. If you have too many
sarvants, pay some on 'em off, or when they quit your sarvice,dont hire others m their room, that's all: but you miss
your mark when you keep firin away the whole blessed time
tnat way^

I went out a gunnin when I was a boy, and father went
with me to teach me. Well, the first flock of plover I see'd I
le slip at them and missed them. Says father, says he, What
a blockhead you be, Sam, that's your own fault, they were tco
far off, you hadnt ought to have fired so soon. At Bunkers
hill we let the British come right on till we see'd the whites of
their eyes, and then we let them have it ship bang. Well, I
felt kinder grigged at missin my shot, and I didn't over halfhketo 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 eves, you run far
your dear life, full split, and so I don't 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; and he fetched me
a wipe that I do believe, if I hadn't dodged, would have spiledny gunnin ior that hitch; so I gave him a wide berth lirter
tluit all (lay Well, the next time I missed, savs I, She hun«
fire so everlast:nly, it's no wonder, and the next miss, savs I,

lsb!d T"' "
"""l^

'"' "" '^™--^^^^ «^"* ^^'-^^ l^^^d, or she
'"^hed m the pan, or the shot scaled, or something or another •

-nd when all wouldn't do, I swore the gun was ifo ^ood at alh
(^ana iie edged up all the time, to pay me off

h2

>, says miher.
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for that hit at his Bunker's hill story, which was the only shot I
'

didn't miss,) you han't got the right reason arter all. It was
your own fault, Sara.

Now tljat's jist the case with you; you may blame Banks and
Council, and House of Assembly, and 'the great men,' till you
are tiied, but it's all your own fault

—

you've no spirit and no
enterprise^ you want industry and economy; use them^ and you'll

soon be as rich as the people at Halifax yon call great folks—
they didn't grow rich by talkin, but by workin; instead of
lookin arter other folks' business, they looked about the keenest
arter their own- You are like the machinery of one of our
boats, good enough, and strong enongh, but of no airthly use till

you got the steam up
; you want to be set in motion, and then

you'll go ahead like any thing, you may depend. Give up
politics—it's a barren field, and well watched too; where one
critter jumps a fence imo a liood field and gets fat, more nor
twenty are chased round and ronnd by a whole pack of yelpin
curs, till they arefairly beat out, and ee7id by bein half starved,

and arc at Ihe liften at last. Look to your farms—your water
porvers—your fisheries, and factories. In short, says I,

putlin on my hat and startin, look to yourselves^ and don't look to

others.

CHAPTER XXn.

A CURE FOR COfCEIX.

It's a most curious unaccountable thing, but it's a fact, said

the Clockmaker, the blue-noses are so conceited, they think
they know everything; and yet there aint a livin soul in Nova
Scotia, knows his own business real complete, farmer or fisher-

man, lawyer or doctor, or any other folk. A farmer said to me
one day, up to Pugnose's inn, at River Philip, Mr. Slick, says

he, I allot this aint 'a bread country;' I intend to sell off the

Louse I improve, and go to the States. If it aint a bread
country, said I, I never seed one that was. There is more
bread used here, made of best superfine flour, and No 1,

Genessee, than in any other place of the same population in the
univarsc. You might as well say it aint a Clock country, when

moreto my sartin knowledge there are more clocks than bibles in it.



A CURE FOR CONCEIT. 101

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

spoons in their mouths. It's a pity you wasn't availed of this

truth, afore you up killoch and off—take my advice and bide
where you be.

Well the fishermen are jist as bad. The next time you go
into the fish-market at Halifax, stump some of the old hands;
says you, ' How manj' fins has a cod, at a word,* and I'll liquidate

the bet if you lose it. When I've been along shore afore now
a vendm of my clocks, and they began to raise my dander, by
helittleing the Yankees, I always brought them up by a round
turn by that requirement, ' Plow many fins has a cod at a word?*
Well they never could answer it; and then, says I, When you
lam your own business, I guess it will be time enough to toach
other folks theirn.

How different it is with our men folk, if they can't get thro'

a question, how beautifully they can go round it, can't they ?

Nothin never stops them. I had two brothers, Josiah and Eldad,
one was a lawyer and the other a doctor. They were talkin

about their examinations one night, at a huskin frolic, up to

Guvernor Ball's big stone barn at Slickville. Says Josy, When
I was examined, the judge axed me all about real estate; and,

says he, Josiah, says he, what's a fee ? Why, says I, Judge, it

depends on the natur of the case. In a common one, says I,

I call six dollars a pretty fair one; but Lawyer Webster has got
afore now, I've heerd tell, 1,000 dollars, and that I do call a
fee. Well, the judge he larfed reac^^y to split his sides; (thinks

I, Old chap, you'll bust like a steam byler, if you han't got a
safety valve somewhere or another,) and, says he, I vow that's

superfine; I'll indorse your certificate for you, young man;
there's no fear of you, you'll pass the inspection brand any how.

Well, says Eldad, I hope I may be skinned if the same thing
didn't een amost happen to me at my examination. 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 wouldn't
work no how?' Why, says 1, I'd do as Doctor Comfort Payne
sarved father. And how was that? said they. Why, says I, he
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put him into sucli a sweat as I never see'd in him afore, tn allmy born days, since I was raised, by sending him in his bill,
and if that didn't svveai him it's a pity; it was an active dose'
you may depend. I guess that are chap has cut his eye teeth,
said the President, 'et him pass as approbated.
They both knoued well enough, they onlv made as if they

didn t, 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 two to grow afore they procrress
ahead on us yet. If they han't got a full cargo of conceit here,
then I never see'd a load, that's all. They have the hold chock
iull, deck piled up to the pump handles, and scuppers under
water. They laint that of the British, who are actily so full of
It, they remind me of Commodore Trip. When he was about
half shaved he thought every body drunk but himself. I never
liked the last war, I thought it unnateral, and that we hadn't
ought to have taken hold of it at all, and so most of our New
England folks thought, -nd I wasn't soriy to hear Gineral
Dearborne was beat, seem we had no call to go into Canada.
But when the Guerriere was captivated by our old Ironsides
the Constitution, I did feel lifted up amost as high as a stalk of
Varginy corn among Connecticut middlins; I grew two inches
taller, I vow, the night I hecrd that news. Brag, says I, is a
good dog, but Hold-fast is a better. The British navals liave
been a braggin and hectorin so long, that when they landed in
our cities, they swaggered e'en amost as much as Uncle Peleg
(big Peleg as he was called), and when he walked up the
centre of one of our narrow Boston streets, he used to swing
his arms on each side of him, so that folks had to clear out of
both foot paths; he's cut afore now, the fingers of both hands
agm the shop windows on each side of the street. Many's the
poor fellow's crupper bone he's smashed, with his thick boots,
a throwin out his feet afore him e'en amost out of sight, when
he was m full rig a swigglin away at the top of ais gait. Well
they cut as many shines as Uncle Peleg. One frigate they
guessed would captivate, sink, or burn our whole navy. Says
.. „d . ..„^, ,0 iixc Biiippur ur a nsning-L^oat ihat he took,
says he. Is it true Commodore Decatur's sword is made of an
old iron hoop? Well, says the skipper, I'm not quite certified
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as to that, seein as I never sot eyes on it ; but I guess if bo

gets a chance he'll sbow you the tempeic of it some of these days

any how.

I mind once a Britibh 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 fowls and the old particubir

genuine rum, but they obliviated 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 for her to bring to.

No answer was made, there being no livin soul on board, and

another shot firt d, still no answer. Why, what on airth is the

raeanin of this, said the Captain, why don't they haul down

that damn'd goose and gridiron? (that's what he called our eagie

and stars on our flag.) Why, says the first leftenant, ^ guess

they are all dead men, that shot frightened them to death,

They are afeerd to show their noses, says another, lest they

should be shaved off by our shots. They are all down below a

'calculatin their loss, I guess, says a third. I'll take my davy,

says the Captain, it's some Yankee trick, a torpedo in her

bottom, or some such trap—we'll let her be, and suie enough,

next day, back she came to shore of herself. I'll give you a

quarter of an hour, says the Captain c:' the Guerriere to his

men, to take that are Yankee frigate, the Constitution. I

guess he found his mistake where he didn't expect it, without

any great sarch for it either. Yes, (to eventuate my story) it

did me good. I felt dreadful nice, I promise you. It was as

lovely as bitters of a cold mornin. Our folks beat 'em arter

that so often, 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, so that when the Chesapeake got whipped

I warn't sorry. We could spare that one, and it made our

navals look round, like a feller who gets a hoist, to see who's a

larfin at him. It made 'em brush the dust off, and walk on

rather sheepish. It cut their combs, that's a fact. The war
did us a plaguy sight of good in more ways than one, and it

did the British some good, too. It taught em not to carry

their shins too high, for fear they shouldn't see the gutters

—

s mistake tiuit s spoilcu many a bruu new coat anu trowsers

afore now.

Well, these biue-nosas have caught this disease, as folks do



104 THE CLOCKMAKER.

M
III'

the Scotch fiddle, by shakin hands along with the British.
Conceit has become here, as Doctor Rush says, (you hr.ve heerd
tell of him, he's the first man of the age, and it's generally
allowed our doctors take the shine off all the world,) acclimated,
It IS citizenised among *em, and the only cure is a rael 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 a railroad. Well, he
was a praisin of his horse, and runnin on like Statiee. He was
begot, he said, by Rimcesvailes, which was better than any horse
that ever was seen, because he was once in a duke's stable in
England. It was only a man that had blood like a lord, said
he, that knew what blood in a horse was. Captain Currycomb,
an officer at Halifax, had seen his horse and praised him, and
that was enough—that stamped him—that fixed his value. It
was like the President's name to a bank note, it makes it pass
current. M ell, says I, I han't got a drop of blood in me nothin
stronger than molasses and water, 1 vow, but I guess I know a
horse when I see him for all that, and I don't 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 right if I had been beat. I had no business to run an old
roadster so everlastin fast, it ain't fair on him, is 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 wouldn't be pretty not to
give you a chance; I do suppose I oughtn't to refuse, but I don't
love to abuse my beast by knockin him about this way.
As soon as the money was staked, I said. Hadn't we better,

says I, -iraw stakes, that are blood horse of your'n has such un-
common particular bottom, he'll perhaps leave me clean out of
sight. Mo fear of that, says he, larfin, but he'll beat you easy,
any how. No flinchin, says he, I'll not let you go back of the
bargain. It's run or forfeit. Well, says I, friend, there is no
fear of it; your horse will leave me out of sight, to a sartuinty,

. .,i-
,, =Px n^ ;.„« t nccjf up lo jne no lime, ill drop hira,

hull down, in tu tu's. If Old Clay didn't make a fool of him,
It s a pity. Didn't he gallop pretty, that s all? He walked away
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from him, jlst as the Chancellor Livingston steam-boat passes a
sloop at anchor in the North River. Says I, I told you your
horse would heat me clean out of sight, hut you wouldn't believe
me; now, says I, I will tell you something else. That are horse
will help you to lose more money to Halifax than you are a
thinkin on; for there ain't a beast gjne down there that wont
beat him. He can't run a bit, and you may tell the British Cap-
tain I say so. Take him home and sell him, buy a good yoke of
oxen; Ihey arefast enough for afarmer, and give up blood horses
to them that can afford to keep stable-helps to tefid 'em, and leave
bettin alone to them as has more money than wit, and can afford
to lose their cash, without thinkin agin oftheir loss. When / want
your advice, says he, I will ask it, most peskily sulky. You
might have got it before yot axed 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 we part; so I counts over the fifteen pounds
I won of him, note by note, as slow as anything, on purpose to
ryle him, then I mounts Old Clay agin, and says I, Friend, you
have considerably the advantage of me in this hitch, any how.
Possible? says he, how's that ? Why, says I, I guess you'll return
rather lighter than you came—and that's more nor I can say anV
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 who's lost his road. If that
citizen ain't a born fool or too far gone in the disease, depend
on't, he found ' a curefor conceit.'

CHAPTER XXIII.

THE BLOWm TIME.

The long rambling dissertation on conceit to which I had just
listened, from the Clockmaker, forcibly reminded me of the cele-
brated aphorism * gnothi seauton' Know thyself, which, both
from its great aatiquity and wisdom, has been by many attributed
to an oracle.

With all his shrewdness to discover, and his hu^Tiours to
ridicule the foibles of others, Mr. Slick was blind to the many
defects of his ov/n character; and, wLiie prescribing ' a cure for
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conceit,' exhibited in all he said, and all he did, the most over-
weening conceit iiiinself. He never spoke of his. own country-
men without calling them 'the most free and enhghtened
citizens on the face of the airth,' or as ' takin the shine otf all

creation.' His country he boasted to be the ' best atween the
poles,' ' the greatest glory under heaven.' Th , Yankees he con-
sidered (to use his own expression) as ' actilly the class-leaders

in knowledge among all the Americans,' and boasted that they
have not only 'gone ahead of all others,' but had lately arrived
at that most enviable ne plus ultra point, 'goin ahead of them-
selves.' In short, he entertained no doubt that Slickvillo was
the finest place in the greatest nation in the world, and the ISIick

family the wisest ftimily in it.

I was about calling his attention to this national tra't, when
I saw him draw his reins under his foot, (a mode of driving
peculiar to himself, when he wished to economise the time that
would otherwise be lost by an unnecessary delay,) and taki;.g
off his hat, (which, like .v pedlar's pack, contained a general assort-
ment,) select from a num^-.r of loose cigars one that aj)peared
likely to 'go,' as he called it. Having lighted it by a lucifer,

and ascertained that it w..s ' true in draft,' he resumed his reins,

and remarked, ' This must be an everlastin fine country beyond
all doubt, for the folks have nothin to do but to ride about and
talk politics. In winter, when the ground is covered with snow,
what grand times they have a slayin over these here marshes
with the galls, or playing ball on the ice, or goin to quiltin frolics

of nice long winter evenings, and then a drivin home like mad
by moonlight. Namr meant that season on purpose for courtin.
A little tidy scrumptious looking slay, a real clipper of a horse,
a string of bells as long as a string of ini; ' • v unrl his neck, and
a sprig on his back, lookin for all the m... ; ' ce a bu .• h of
apples broke off at gatherin time, and a sviceUieart alongside, all

mufiled up but her eyes and lips—the one lookin right into you,
and the other talkin right at you—is e'en amost enough to drive
one ravin, tarin, distracted mad with pleasure, aint it ? And
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, and talk, talk, talk, till one can't help looking
right at them instead of the horse, and then whap you both go
capsized into a snow drift together, skins, cushions, and all.

^z-
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And then to see the little critter shake herself when she gets up,

like a duck landin from a pond, a chatterin away all the lime
like a Canary bird, and you a haw-hawin with pleasure, is fun
alive, you may depend. In this way blue-nose gets led on to

offer himself as a lovier, afore he knows where he bees.

But Avhen he gets married, he recovers his eyesight in little less

than half no time. He soon finds he's treed : his flint is fixed

Ihen, you may depend. She larns him how vinegar is made

;

Put plenty of sugar into the water aforehatid, mtj dear, says she,

ifyou 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, L tell you ; he catches it right and left. Her eyes don't

look right up to his'n any more, nor her little tongue ring, ring,

ring, like a bell any longer, but a great big hood covers her head,
and a whappin great mufip covers her face, and she looks like a
bag of soiled clothes agon to the brook to be washed. When
she gets out, she don't wait any more for him to valk lock and
lock with her ^»ut they march like a horse and a cow to water,
one in rach gutter. If there aint a transmogrification its a pity.

The difference atween a wife and a bweetheart is neer about as
great as there is between new nnd hard cider—a ma., never tires

of puttin one to his lips, but makes plaguy wry faces at tother.

It makes me so kiiider wamblecropt, wheji I think on it, that
I'm afeared to venture on matrimony at all. I have seen some
blue-noses most properly bit, yov may depend. You've seen a
boy a slidin on a most beautiful smooth bit of ice, ha'nc you,
larfin, and hoopin, and hallowin, like one possessed, when pre-
sently sowse he goes in over head and ears? How he outs, fins,

and flops about, and blows like a porpus properly frightened,
don't he ? and when he gets out, there he stands, ail shiverin,

and shakin, and the water a squish-squashin in his shoes, and
his trowsers all stickin slimsey-like to his legs. Well, he sneaks
off iiome, lookin like a fool, and thinkin everybody he meets is

a larfin at him—many folks here are like that are boy, afore
they have been six months married. They'd be proper glad to
get vut of the scrape too, and sneak off if they could, that's a
fact. The marriage yoke is plaguy apt to gall the neck, as the1.1 • • - . .

.3.
......J T^VlVViiVl^ :* i^ash bov^ does the

ticularly well fitted. You've seen a yoke of cattle that warn't
properly mated, they spend more strength in puUin agin each

\
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other than in pullin the load. Well, that's apt to he the case
with them as choose their wives in sleighin parties, quiitin
trolics, and so on

; instead of the dairies, looms, and cheese-house.
Now the hlue-noses are all a stirrin in winter. Tlje young

folks drive out the galls, and talk love and all sorts of things as
sweet as dough-nuts.—The old folks find it near about as well
to leave the old women to home, for fear thev shouldn't keep
tune together; so they drive out alone to chat about House of
Assembly with their neighbours, while the boys and hired helps
do the chores. When the Spring comes, and the fields are diy
enough to be sowed, u.ey all have to be plowed, causefall rains
wash tho lands too much for fall ploughin. Well, the plows
have to be mended and sharpened, cause whal's the use of doin
that afore its wanted? Well, the wheat gets in too late, and
then comes rust, but whose fault is that? Wh^ the climate to
be sure,for Nova Scotia aint a bread country.
When a man has to run ever so fkr as fast as he can clip, he

has to stop and take breath; you must do that or choke. So it
IS with a horse; run him a mile, and his flanks will heave like
a blacksmith's bellows; you must slack up the rein, and give
him a little wind, or he'll fall right down with vou. It stands
to reason don't it? Atwixt spring and fall work is ' Blorvin
tme. Ihen Courts come on, and Grand Jury business, and
Mihtia trainm, and Race trainin, and what not; and a fine
spell of ridin about and doin nothin, a rael ^ Blowin time.'
Ihen cora.'s harvest, and that is proper hard work, mowin and
pitchin hay, and reapin and bindin grain, and potatoe diggin.
Ihats as hard as sole leather, afore it's hammered on the lap-
stone—It's most next to anything. It takes a feller as tough as
Uld Hickory (General Jackson) to stand that.
Ohio is most the only country I know on where folks are

saved that trouble, and there the freshets come jist in the nick
of time for 'em, and sweep all the crops right up in a heap for
em, and they have nothia to do but take it home and house if
and sometimes a man gets more than his own crop, and finds a
proper swad of it all ready piled up, only a little wet or so; but
all countries aint like Ohio. Well, arter harvest comes fall,
and then there's a grand 'blowin time' til! sprin'^. Nc
the Lord the blue-noses can complain of their' country^ v

only one-third work and two-thirds ' blowin time.

how

' soul can tell.
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Father used to say, when I lived on the farm along with him-bam, says he, I vow I wish there was jist four hundred daysm the year, for it s a plaguy sight too short for me. I can find
as .nuch work as all hands on us can do for 3(J5 days, and list
35 days more if we had 'em. We han't got a minit to spare;
you must shell the corn and winner 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 didn^t keep us all at it, a drivin away full
chisel, the whole blessed time, it's a pity. There was no 'hlowin
time there, you may depend. We plowed .11 the fall, for dear
life; m winter we thrashed, made and mended tools, went to
market and mill, and got out our firewood and rails. As soon
as frost was gone, came sowin and plantin, weedin and hoein—
then harvest and spreadin compost-then gatherin manure,
fencm and ditchm-and then turn tu and fall plowin agin. It
all went round like a wheel without stoppin, and so fast, I guess
you couldn t see the spokes, just one long everlastin stroke from
July to etarnity, witiiout time to look hack 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-nose does, and
then take a 'blowin time,' we keep a rael travelliu gate, an
eight-mile-an-hour pace, the whole year round. They buy more
nor they sell, and eat more than they raise in this country. What
a pretty way that is, isn't it? If the critters knew how to
cypher, they would soon find out tl.at a sum stated that way
always eends m a nought. I .lever knew it to fail, and I defy
any soul to cypher it so as to make it come out any other way,
either by Schoolmaster's Assistant or Algobra. When I was a
boy the Slickville Bank broke, and an awful disorderraent it
made, thuts a fact: nothin else was ta'ked of. Well, I studied
It- over a long time, but I couldn't make it out: so says I,
father, how came that are bank to break; warn't it well built«
1 thought that are Quincy granite was so amazin strong all
natur wouldn't break it. Why, you foolish critter, says he, it
tante the bmldin that's broke, it's the consarn that's smashed.
>vell, says I, I know folks are plaguily consarned about it,
but what do you call 'folks smashing their consarns?' Father
he larfc^d out like anytl,ing; I thought he never would stop-
and bister ball got right up and walked out of the room, as
mad as a hatter. Says she, Sam, I do believe you are a born
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fool, I VOW. When father had done larfin, says he, I'll tell

you, Sam, how it was. They cyphered it so, that they brought
out nothin for a remainder. Possible! says I; I thought
there was no eend to their puss. I thougiit it was line Uncle
Peleg's musquash hole, and that no , ul could ever find the
bottom of. My!! says I. Yes, says he, that are bank spent
and lost more money than it made, and when folks do that
they must smash at last, if their puss be as long as the national
one of Uncle Sam. This province is like that are bank of
oum, 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.

If folks would only give over talkin about that everlastin

House of Assembly and Council, and see to their farms, it

would be better for 'em, I guess; for arter all, what is it?

Why it's only a sort of first chop Grand Jury, and nothin else.

It's no more like Congress or Parliament, than Marm Pug-
wash s keepin room is like oui- State hall. It's jist nothin—
Congress makes var and peace, has a say in all treaties, con-
farms all great nominations of the President, regilates the
army and navy, governs twenty-four independent States, and
snaps its fingers in the face of all the nations of Europe, as
much as to say, Who be you? I allot I am as big as you be.
If you are six foot high, I am six foot six in my stockin feet,

V E^^h aiid can lambaste any two of you in no time. The
British can whip all the world, and we can whip the British.
But this little House of Assembly, that folks make such a touss
about, what is it ? Why jist a decent Grand Jury. They make
their presentments of little r-.oney votes, to mend those ever-
lastin rottin little wooden bridges, to throw a poultice of mud
once a year on the roads, and then take u ' blowin time' of
three months and go home. The littler folks be, the bigger
they talk. You never seed a small man that didn't we.-ir hfgh
heel boots and a high crowned hat, and that warn't ready to

fight most any one, t show he was a man every inch of him.
I met a member tottux day who swaggered near j bout as large

as Uncle Peleg. He looked as if he thought yor. couldn't find
his * ditto' nowhere. He used some most partikilar edicational
words, genuine jaw-breakers. He put me in mind of a squirrel
I once shot to our wood location. The little critter got a hickory
nut in his mouth; well, he found it too hard to crack, and too
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big to swalle end for the life and soul of him, he couldn't
spit it out ag.u. If he didn't 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 bullfrog, and
he pulled 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
1 shall see him to a sartainty if they don't send for him to
London, to teach their new Speaker) and he's up to snuff that
are man; he knows how to cypher—I'll jist say to him, Speaker,
says I, if any of your folks in the House go to swell out like
dropsy, give em a hint in time. Says you. If you have are a
little sa ety valve about you, let off a little steam now and then
or you 11 go for it; recollect the Clockmaker's story of the
'lilowin time.'

"^

CHArTER XXIV.

FATHER JOHN o'sHAUGHNESSY.

To-morrow will be Sabbath-day, said the Clockmaker • I
guess we U bide where Ave be till Monday. I like a Sabbath in
the country—all natur seems at rest. There's a cheerfulness in
the day here, you don't f^nd in towns. You have natur
before you here, and nothin but art there, ^he deathly still-
ness of a town, and the barred windows, and shut shops, and
empty sti^ets, and great long lines of big brick buildins,' look
me ancholy. It seems as if life had ceased tickin, but there
hac n t been time for decay to take hold on there ; as if day
Had broke, but man slept. I can't describe exactly what I
mean, but I always feel kinder gloomy and whamble-cropt thereAow m th3 country it's jist what it ought to be—a day of
rest for man and beast from labour. When a man rises on the
Nil)l)ath, and looks out on the sunny fields and wavin crops, his
heart feels proper grateful, and he says. Come, this is a splendid
nay, aint it ? Let s get ready and put on our bettermost close,
a»d go to meetin. His first thought is praverfullv to rPufler
'liHuks

;
and then when he goes to worship he meets all his

neighbours, and he knows them all, and they are glad to see
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each rther ; and if any two on 'em han't exactly gee'd together

durin the woek, why they meet on kind of neutral ground, and
the minister or neighbours makes peace atween them. But it

tante so in towns. You don't know no one you meet there.

Its the worship of neighbours, but its the worship of strangers

too, for neigh])ours don't know nor care about each other. Yes,
I love a Sablmth in the country.

While uttering this soliloquy, 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 ?* (a controversy on
the subject of Infant Baptism.) '^his author's friends says it's

a clincher; they say he has sealed up Elder's mouth as tight as

a bottle. No, said I, I have not ; I have heard of it, but never
read it. In my opinion the subject 'las been exhausted
already, and admits of nothing new being said upon it. These
religious controversies are a serious injury to the cause of true

religion ; they are deeply deplored by the good and moderate
men of all parties. It has already embraced several denomina-
tions in the dispute in this Province, and I hear the agitation

has extended to New Brunswick, where it will doubtless be

renewed with equal zeal, I am told all the pamphlets are

exceptionable in point of temp( and this one in particular,

Avhich not only ascribes the most mworthy motives to its anta-

gonist, but contains some very unjustifiable and gratuitous

attacks upon other sects unconnected with the dispute. The
author has injured his own cause, for an intemperate advocate is

more daiigerous than an openfoe. There is no doubt on it, said

the Clockmaker, it is as clear as mud, and you are not the only

one that thinks so, I tell you.

xibout (he hottest time of the dispute, I Avas to Halifax, and
who should I meet but Father John O'Shaughnessy, a Catholic

Priest : I had met him afore in Cape Breton, and had sold him
a clock. Well, he was a leggin it off hot foot. Possible! says

I, Father John, is that you? Why, what on airth is the matter

of you— „lat makes you in such an everlastin hurry, driven

away like one ravin, distracted mad? A sick visit, says he;

poor Pat Lanigan, him that you mind to Bra( Lake, well,

he's npir about at the pint of death. I guess noi, said I, for I

jist heo- teli he was dead. Well, that brought him up all

standin. and he bouts ship in a jiffy, and walks a little way
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With me, and we got a talkin about this very subject. Says heWhat me you, Mr. Slick? Well, I looks up\o himf andwmks, A Clockmaker, says I; ,vell, he smiled, and say"' he, I

ruestronTairr'" " -
^'"^"' ""«'" '" ^aU axed that arc

and nobody else s bu.x.iess. Then says he, Yoi know all about

S.vsTFV"TV"".'f'
-yh- the'best on tTe 2p eSays I, Father John, it's like the battles up to Canada lineslast ,var, each s,de claims victory; I guess there ain't muc to

gZd'as&'asT' 'r'' ^^ 0" '"'*'' ^'-i-- -1^
r ,. f 7 ; T; "" '^"ff"^ ^•'o"' ™'J looked me

a good deal of the world, and a considerable of an onderstondin

sTke delist foTh'
""'

'f '" '"" ^'•-' -^^ •>»' <-S
mean s^vs he f"V"'' '''

t°'' ^™ ''''^''^' (f™teLn,s I

"ave)a7ebvV- ^T •^"' "' ^'"^ ^"P' ™' ^^i"-""'

br^d t L^!^l. '/ ''^'T
"^y-'^' """'" "'her, the wholeblessed time, tooth and nail, hip and thigh, hammer and tonff.!.dispufn, revelin, wranglin, and heloutif each other wih Siorts of ugly names that they can lay their tongues to I thathe way you love your neighbour as yourself ? Sve ,.l IklTapracUcal co,,„n„H on schism, and b} the powers ofZl Kel y

wMe'l X "''^.'" ""Sht to be well lambasted togetheT; fe

™,r 1,^; r '" '"'"^'^- «">'^ I' F""'or John, give meyour hand; there are some things I guess, you and 1 do^!

±-r est but in that idea I do opinionatc with you, and I wishwith all my heart, all the world thought with us
'

I guess he didn't half like that are word Popish Priest •

itseemed to gng him like; his face looked kinder ryled, 1 Le wewater arter a heavy rain
: and said he, Mr. Slick savs he vm.r

race ot the .uith—ycu can't ' ditto' it nowhere. We are as free~7' 'T °" '""'^"'^ "P' """-e^ than "; h^ !

e of iito 7 r'T "P "", "'"'''"' '"°^' ""='- >'»'' t'-o

ecuntrv/ A
* «'' ""^ "'"""• ^° ^O" <^»" tl'« " free

thTZ :"„;.:;, ,^:;'f
considerable middlin, says I. seein

Connectien ., ll "l •
v. f ?

""' *'^' ""' '^ ^ou were seen invonnecticut a sl.akm hands along with a Popish Priest, as you
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are pleased to call me, (and he made me a bow, as much as to

say, Mind your trumps the next deal) as you are now in the

streets of Halifax along with me, with all your crackin and
boastin of your freedom, 1 guess, you wouldn't sell a clock agin
in that State for one while, 1 tell you—and he bid' me good
mornin, and turned away. Father John ! says I.—I can't stop,

says he ; I must see that poor critter's family; they must be in

great trouble, and a sick visit is afore controvarsy in my creed.

Well, says I, one word with you afore I go ; if that are name
Popish Priest was an ongenteel one, I ax your pardon ; /. didn't

mean no offence I do assure you. And 1*11 say this for your
satisfaction, tu, you're the first man in this Province, that ever
gave me a rael right down complete checkmate since 1 first sot

foot in it, I'll be skinned if you aint.

Yes, said Mr. Slick, Father John was right; these antagon-
izing chaps ought to be well quilted, the whole raft on 'em.

It fairly makes me sick to see the folks, each on 'em a backin
up of their own man. At it agin, says one ; Fair play, says

another ; Stick it into him, says a third : and That's your sort,

says a fourth. Them are the folks who do mischief. They
show such clear grit Vc fairly frightens me. It makes my hair

stand right up an eend to see ministers do that are. It appears
to me that I could write a hook in favour of rujisclf and nu/

7iotions, without writin agin any one, and if I couldn't I wouldn't

write at all^ I snore. Our old minister, Mr. Hopewell, (a rad
good man and a larned man too that,) thpy sent to him once to

write i.gin the Unitarians, for they are agoin a head like statiee in

New England, but he refused. Said he, Sam, says he, when 1

first went to Cambridge, there was a boxer and wrastler came
there, and he beat every one wherever he went. Well, old JMr.

Possit Avas the Church of England parron to Charlestown, at

the time, and a terrible powerful man he was—a rael sneezer,

and as active as a weasel. AYell, the boxer met him one day, a

little way out of town, a takin of his evenin walk, and said he,

Parson, says he, they say you are a most a plaguy strong man,
and uncommon stiff too. Now, says he, I never see'd a man
yet that was a match for me ; would you have any objection
jist to let me be availed nf yonr streTigth here in a friendly v/ay,

by ourselves, where no soul would be the wiser; if you will I'll

keep dark about it, I swan. Go your way, said the Parson,
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and tempt me not; you are a cnrnal-minded, wicked man andI take no pleasure n, such vain, idle sports Verv «J| 'sjdthe boxer; now here I stand, says he, in the path; riZ Wafor. you

;
,f you pass round me, then I take i^ as aX thatyou are afeerd on me. and if you keep the path, why tlfen voumust put m. out. The Par.on jist' made a spriL Llrf

r^St .Verier "^r '"^'' "^ "''^' •""» "-owed imr.ght o-,er the fence whap on the broad of l^is back, and thenwalked on as .f nothin had happencd-a» demui as youplease and lookm as meek as if butter wouldn't melt n hUmouth Stop, says the boxer, as soon as he picked his funstop. Parson sa,d he, that's a good man, and jist chuck over Z'horse too, w,ll you for I swan I believe you 'could do one nearabout as easy as t'other. My! said he, if th^t don't ban.thebushyou are another guess chap from what I took vou to he anVhowNow, sa,d Mr. Hopewell, says he, I won't write buUa;'a Umtanan crosses my path, I'll y„t over the fence vith him [nno hme, as the parson did the boxer; /or »„7» „„/„ „ZT.vales your „,j=„.„„, „„d „^„. oonvinces them. I /everfetdaco„arl ,nade b;, that „ayyel; but rU lell you wh<7i haveseed, a n,an set hs o,vn Jkck a do,M„ bg his own ,« &Yo,, may happ,/y your inemes, cantankerl your oppZZ
««^"'J«re your own cause by it, but I defy you to "arveilThese writers, sa,d he, put me in mind of that are boxer'spup.Is. He would sometimes set two on 'em to spar we ,theyd put on their gloves and begin, larfin and jok n 'al tgood humour. Presently one on 'em would put in a p et vhard blow; well, t'other would return it in air.est^ Oh,M.other, If that's your play, off gloves and at it: and sure e on .h

""Cr tf
"' •'^'"": '•"'• '' '' "^^'<' g" '-"""a" 2

. i !T' '" ""^f"--"" >s. we are all apt to think Scrioturntended for our neighbours, and not for ourselves The pCall thmk It made for the rich. Look at that are Dives fhev=ay, what an all fired scrape be got into by his J^'^Wus; and a,„'t it writ as plain as any thi^.g, that ,1 m folksV.I1 find ,t as easy to go to heaven, as for a camel to go throulh•he eye of a needle ? Well, then, the rich Ihink it all n adelrthe poor—that tliev sbani't =fe,.l „„. I..„,. <•.,. .-.. ,
"". ^"l

b. obedient to them that's in-authoriiy;- 'Zdarr'.Lrr
I 2
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Unitarians, and he always got his dander up when he spoke of

them, why thcie's no doin nothin with them, says he. When
they get fairly stumped, and you produce a text that they can't

get over nor get round, why they say, It tante in our version, at alli

—That's an intarpolation, it's an invention of them ere everlastin

monks; there's nothin left for you to do with them, but to sarve

them as Parson Posset detailed the boxer—lay right hold of

*em and chuck 'em over the fence, even if they were as big as

all out doors. That's what our folks ought to have done with 'era

at first, pitched 'em clean out of the state, and let 'em go down

to Nova Scotia, or some such outlandish place, for they aint fit

to live in no Christian country at all.

Fightin is no way to make convarts ; the true way is to 7vin

't'?n. You may stop a man's mouth, Sam, says he, by crammin

a book down his throat, but you won't convince him. It's a

fine thing to write a book all covered over with Latin and Greek

and Hebrew, like a bridle that's rael jam, all spangled with

brass nails, but who knows whether it's right or wrong? Why
not one in ten thousand. If I Lad my religion to choose, and

warn't able to judge for myself, I'll tell you what I'd do: I'd

jist ask myself wAo leads the best lives? Now, says he, Sam, I

won't say who do, because it would look like vanity to say it

"was the folks who hold to ouk platform, but 111 tell you who

don't. It ain't them that makes the greatest professions always;

and mind what I tell you, Sam, when you go a tradln with

your clocks away down east to Nova Scotia, and theni wild

provinces, keep a bright look out on them as cant too much,,/br

a long face is plaguy apt to cove'*' a long conscience—that's a fact.

CHAPTER XXV.

TAMING A SHREW.

The road from Amherst to Parrsboro' is tedious and unin-

teresting. In places it is made so straight, that you can S'JB

several miles of it before you, which produces an appearance of

iiitf;rininable length, while the stunted growth of the snruce and

birch trees bespeaks a cold, thin soil, and invests the scene

with a melancholy and sterile aspect. Here and there occurs a
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little valley with its meandering stream, and verdant and
fertile intervale, which, though possessing nothing peculiar to
distinguish it from many others of the same kind, strikes the
traveller as superior to them all, from the contrast to the
surrounding country. One of these secluded spots attracted my
attention, from the number and neatness of the b jildings, which
its proprietor, a tanner and currier, had erected for the purposeo
of his trade. Mr. Slick said, he knew him, and he guessed it
was a pity he couldn't keep his wife in as "ood order as he did
his factory. They don't hitch their horses together well at all.

He is properly henpecked, said he; he is afeerd to call his soul
his own, and he leads the life of a dog

; you never seed the beat
of it, I vow. Did you ever see a rooster hatch a brood of
chickens? No, said I, not that I can recollect. Well, then, I
have, said he, and if he don't look like a fool all the time he is
a settin on the eggs, it's a pity; no soul could help larfin to see
him. Our old nigger, January Snow, had a spite agin one of
father's roosters, seein that he was a coward, and wouldn't fight.
He used to call him Dearborne, arter our General that behaved
so ugly to Canada: and, says he one dr.y, I guess you are no better
than a hen, you everlastin old chicken-hearted* villain, and I'll

make you a larfin stock to -^11 the poultry. I'll put a trick on
you you'll bear in mind all your born days. So he catches old
Dearborne, and pulls all the feathers off his breast, and strips
him as naked as when he was born, from his throat clean down to
his tail, and then takes a bundle of nettles and gives him a
proper switchin that stung him, and made him smart like mad;
then he warms some eggs and puts them in a nest, and sets the
old cock right a top of 'em. Well, the warmth of the eggs felt

good to the poor critter's naked belly, and kinder kept the
itchin of the nettles down, and he was glad to bide where he
was, and whenever he was tired and got off bis seat he felt so
cold, he'd run right back and squat down agin, and when his
feathers began to grow, and he got obstropolous, he got another
ticklin with the nettles, that made him return double quick to
his location. In a little time, he larnt tue trade rael complete.
Now, this John Porter, (and thfire he is on the bridge I vow,

I never seed the beat o' that, speuk of old Saytin and'he's sure
to appear;) well, he's jist like old Dearborne, only fit to hatch
eggs. When we came to the Bridge, Mr. Slick stoppe<^ his



1
liWifj

118 THE CLOCKMAKER.

horse, to shake hands with Porter, whom he recognised as an
old acquaintance and customer. He inquired after a bark mill
he h.nd siriuggled from the States for him, and enlarged on the
value of such a machine, and the cleverness of his countrymen
who invented such useful and profitable articles; and was
recommending a new process of tanning, when a female voice
from the house was heard, vociferating,, 'John Porter, come
here this minit.' ' Coming, my dear,' caid the husband. 'Come
here, I say, directly: why do you stand talking to that yankee
villain there f The poor husband hung his head, looked silly.
and bidding us good bye, i -turned slowly to the house. As we
drove on, Mr. Slick said. Thai was me—I did that. Did what?
said I. That was me that sent him back, I called him, and not
his wife. I had that are bestowraent ever since I was knee
high or so; I'm a rael complete hand at Ventriloquism; I can
take off any man's voice I ever heerd to the very nines. If
there was a law agin forgin that as there is for handwritin, I
guess I should have been hanged long ago. Pve had high goes
with it many a time, but its plaguy dangersorae, and I dout
fTiicthe it now but seldom.

I had a rael bout with that are citizen's wife once, and com-
pletely broke her in for him; she went as gentle as a circus
horse for a space, but he let her have her head agin and she'3 as
bad as ever now. I'll idl you how it was.

I wai down to the Island a selling clocks, and who should T
meet but John Porter; well, I traded with him for one part
cash, part truck, and jtroduce, and also put off on him that are
bark mill you heerd me axin about, and it was pretty con-
siderable on in the evenin afore we finished our trade. I came
home along with him, and had the clock in the waggon to fix
up for him, and to show him how to regilate it. Well, as we
neared his house, he began to fret and take on dreadful oneasy;
says he, I hope Jane wont f)o abed, cause if she is she'll act
ugly, I do suppose. I had heerd tell of her afore; how she
used to carry a stiff uppez lip, and make him and the broom-
stick well acquainted together; and says I, Why do you put up
With her tantrums? I'd make a fair division of the house with
her, it. 11 Vviis ii'iO, take the inside and allocate her the
outside of it, pretty quick, that's a fact. Well, when we came
to the house, there was no light m it, and the poor crittei

r

i
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looked so streaked and down in the mouth, I felt proper sorry
for him. When he rapped at the door, she called out, Who's
there? It's me, dear, says Porter. You is it? said she, then
you may stay where you he; them as gave you your supper may
give you your hed, instead of sendin you sneakin home at night
like a thief. Said I, in a whisper, says I, Leave her to me,
John Porter—^jist take the horses up to the harn. and see arter
them, and J'li manage her for you, I'll make her as sweet as
sugary candy, never fear. The harn you see is a good piece off
to the eastward of the house ; and as soon as he was cleverly
out of hearin, says I, a imitatin of his voice to the life, Do let

me in, Jane, says I, that's a dear critter, I've hrought you home
some things you'll like, I know. Well, she was an awful
jialous critter; says she, Take em to her you spent the evenin
with, I don't want you nor your presents neither. Arter a
good deal of coaxin I stood on tother taek, and hegan to

threaten to break the door down; says I, You old unhansum-
lookiu sinner you, you vinerger cruet you, open the door this

niinit or I'll smash it right in. That grigged her propeily, it

made her very wrathy (for nothin sets up a woman's spunk like
eallin her ugly, she gets her hack right up like a cat when a
strange dog comes near her; she's all eyes, claws, and bristles.)

I heerd her bounce right out of bed, and she came to the door
as she was, ondressed, and onbolted it : and as I entered it, she
fetched me a box right across my cheek with the flat of her hand,
that made it tingle agin. I'll teach you to call names agin, says
she, you varmint. It was jist what I wanted; I pushed the
door tu with my foot, and seizin her by the arm with one hand,
I quilted her with the horsewhip rael hansum with the other.

At first she roared like mad ; I'll give you the ten command-
ments, says she (meaning her ten claws), I'll ])ay you for this,

you cowardly villain, to strike a woman ; How dare you lift

your hand, John Porter, to your lawful wife? and so on ; all the
time runnin round and round, like a colt that's a breakin, with
thv.- mouthin bit, rarein, kickin, and plungin like statiee. Then
she hegan to give in. Says she, I beg pardon, on my knees I
beg pardon— don't murder me, for Heaven's sake—don't, dear
Joiin, don't murder your poor wife, that's a dear— I'll do as you
bid me, I promise to behave well, upon my honour I do—oh !

dear John, do forgive me, do, dearl When I had brought her
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properly ' for havin nothin on but a thin onder garment every
crack of the whip told liice a notch on a baker's tally, says I,

Take that as a taste of what you'll catch when you act that way
like old Scratch. Now go and dress yourself, and get supper for

me and a stranger I have brought home lilong with me, and be
quick, for I vow I'll be master in my own house. She moaned
like a dog hit with a stone, half wl inr half yelp ; Dear, dear, says

she, if I aint all covered over with welts as big as my finger, I

do believe I'm flayed alivo; and she boo-hood out like anything.

I guess, said 1, you've got 'em where folks won't see 'em, any
how, and I calculat»> you won't be over forrard to show 'em
where they be. But come, says I, be a stirrin, or I'll quilt you
agin as sure as you're alive—I'll tan your hide for you, you may
depend, you old ungainly tempered heifer you.

When I went to the barn, says I, John Porter, your wife
made right at me, like one ravin distracted mad, when I opened
the door, thinkin it was you ; and I was obliged to give her a
crack or two of the cowskin to get clear of her. It has effectuated

a cure completely ; now foller it up, and don't let on for your
life, it warrt you that did it, and you'll be mastei once more in

your own J louse. She's all docity just now, keep her so. As
we returnee we saw a light in the keepin room, the fire was
blazin up cheerfulsome, and Marm Porter moved about as brisk

as a parched pea, though as silent as dumb, and our supper Avas

ready in no time. As soon as she took her seat and sot auvvn,

she sprung up right on eend, as if she sot cr. a pan of hot coals,

and coloured all over ; and then tears started in her eyt Thinks
I to myself, I calculate I wrote that are lesson in large letters

any how, I can read that writin without spellin, and no mistake;
I guess you've got pretty well warmed thereabouts this hitch.

Then she tried it agin, first she sot on one leg, then on tother,

quite oneasy, and then right atwixt both, a fidgettin about dread-
fully, like a man that's rode all day on a bad saddle, and lost a
little leather *^n the way. If you had seed how she stared at

Porter, it would have made you sniker. She couldn't credit her
eyes. He warn't drunk, and he warn't crazy, but there he sot

as peeked and as meechin as you please. She seemed all stn k
«p v-i «• ii-^tip est- ixi3 iCWCll";ji. XiiC I2CAL Uiiy WliUll i Vi'ilH UUUUl
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startin, I advised him to act like r; man, and keep the

now
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weather
gage now he had it and all would be v/ell : but the poor critter
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only heM on a day or two, she soon got the upper hand of him,
and made him confess all, and by all accounts he leads a worse
life now than ever. I put that are trick on him jist now to try
him, and I see its gone goose with him ; the jig is up with him,
she'll soon call him with a whistle like a dog. I often think of
the hornpipe she danced there in the dark along with me, to the
music of i.iy whip—she touched it off in great style, that's a fact.

I shall mind that go one while, I promise you. It was actilly

equal to a play at old Bowry. You may depend. Squire, the
only way to tame a shrew is by the cowskin. Grandfather
Slick was raised all along the coast of Kent in old England, and
he used to say, there was an old sayin there, which, I expect, is

not far oflf the mark

:

* A v,oman, a dog, and a walnut tree,

The more you lick 'em the better they be.'

was uuOiis

CHAPTER XXVI.

THE minister's HORN MUG.

This Country, says Mr. Slick, abounds in superior mill pri-
vileges, and one would naterally calculate that such a sight of
water power would u.^v(i led to a- knowledge of machinery. I
guess if a blue-nose was to go to or e of our free and enlightened
citizens, and tell him Nova Scotit, was intersected with rivers
and brooks in all directions, and nearly one quarter of it covered
with water. He'd say. Well, I'll start right oflf and see it, I vow,
for I guess I'll lam somethin. I allot I'll get another wrinkle
away down east there. With such splendid chances for expeji-
mentin, what first-chop mills they r. ust have to a sartainty. I'll

see such new conr.binations and, such ^rw applications of the
force of water to motion, that I'll make my fortin, for we can
improve on anything. Well, he'd find his mistake out I guess,
as I did once, when I took passage in the night to New York
for Providence, and found myself the next mornm clean out to
sea, steerin away for Cape Hatteras, in the Charleston steamer.
lie n Iinn h^'rl nrrvno fr» fV»Q Tir-rrtr»«>i-r>lo«/\ T ~r»*.1>.«^ . xl, « _:_i _ Jll

^ ,., ,„,., ,,^^.,,^ j^-iitvt- JL xcvauii, liicic mm a uiui
of any kind in the Province fit to he seen. If we had 'em we'd
.fiarve. 'em as we do the gamblin houses down jiouth, pull 'em right
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down, there wouldn't be ono on 'em left in eight and forty

Some domestic factories they ou^ht to have here •

's anessential p..t of the social system. Now we've run to the other

to th?!' 1V ^r-
'"• ''

•

"' ''-^ "^ "^*^^^^^ ^^'^^'^ "«' -"^ -"t suitedto the poht.cal n,st.tut,ons of our great ountry. Natur designed
1 for agncultural people, and our government was predicated
O'l .he supposition tl.at we would be so. Mr. Ifopewell was ofthe same op.mon. He was a great hand at gardeuin, orchardin,
farm. ,„a what not. One .venin I was up to his house, and

cTJi "'
T " ^" -'"^ '''' '' ''' '^'^"'^ «*' "^y «'d genuine

CKle,^^ I guoss I got some th.-.t will take the shine off of yourfathers by a long cbalk, nuuh a. the old gentleman brags ofh,sn-I never bring it out afore him. He thinks he has the
best in all Connecticut. It's an innocent ambition that; and,
feam It would be but a poor thiug for me to gratify my pride
at the expense of humbl'n bis'n. 8o I never lets on'that I hav^any I.etter but keep dark about this superfine particular articleof mine, for d as lives he'd think so as not. He was a rael

^rl?TZrr\
'""" '"'"' "'•"^^'^'•- I ^«* '^^^> «^>^ he, thatwas bo lod that very year, th:;t glorious action was foughtatween the Constitution and the G.erriere. Perhaps the wholeworld couldn t show such a brilliant whippin as that was. Itwas a splendid deed, that's a fact. The British can whip thewhole airth, and we can whip the British. It was a bright pro-mise for our young eaole, a noble bird that, too

; great streiMh
great courage, and surpassing sJiracity.

"^ '

Well, he went down to the cdlar, and brought up a bottle,
with a stick tied to its neck, and day and date to it, like the
y >bills on tne trees in Squire Hendrick's garden. I like to seethem are cobwebs, says be, as he brushed 'em off, they are like
grey hairs in an old man's head, they indicate venerabfe old age.As he uncorked it says he, I guess, Sam, this will warm vour
gizzard, my i.oy: I g„ess our great nation may be stumped to
produce more ele.anter liquor than this here. It's the dandy,
that s a fact. Ih.t, said he, a smackin of his lips, and lookin ai

mug full of it-that, s.id he-and his eves twinkled n^in. for it
'^u« ph.gy strong-tbat is the prod./ce of my own orchard. Well,
1 said, minister, says I, I never see you a swiggm it out of that
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are horn mug, that I dont think of one of your texts. What's
that, Sam? says he—for you always had a most a special memory
when you was a boy. Why, says I, 'that the horn of the
righteous man shall be exalted,' I guess that's what they mean
by 'exaltin the horn,' aint it? Lord if ever you was to 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 vou had seed
his face.

^

It looked as dark as Egypt. For shaine, says he,
Sam, that's ondecent ; and let me tell you that a man that jokes
on such subjects, shews both a lack of wit and sense too. I IJVe
mirth, you know I do, for it's only the Pharisees and hypocrites
that wear long faces, but then mirth must be innocent to please
me: and when I see a man make merry with serious tilings, I
set him down as a lost sheep. That comes of your specufatin
to Lowell; and, I vow, them factorin towns will corrupt our
youth of both sexes, and become hot-beds of iniquity. Evil
communications endamnify good manners, as sure as rates • one
scabby sheep will infect a whole flock—vice is as catchin as
that nasty disease the Scotch have, it's got by a shakin of hands,
and both eend in the same way in brimstone. I approbate
domestic factories, but nothin further for us. It don't suit us
or our instiiQtions. A republic is only calculated for an en-
lightened and vartuous people, and folks chiefly in the farmin
line. This is an innocent and happy vocation. Agriculture
was ordained by Ilim that made us, for our chief occupation.

^

Thinks I, Here'- a pretty how do you do ; Im in for it now,
taat'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 would take a Phi-
ladelphia lawyer to answer him. So, says I, Minister, I ax
your pardon, I feel very ugly at havin given you offence, but I
didn t mean it. I do assure you. It jist popt out onexpectedly,
like a cork out of one of iiera are cider bottles. I'll do niy
possible that (he like don't happen agin, you may depend ; so
spose we drink a glass to our reconciliation. That I will, said
he, and we will have another bottle too, but I must put a'little
water into mij glass, (and he dwelt on that word, jmd looked at
me quite feelin, as much as to say. Don't for goodness sake make
use of that are word horn affin. for it's a ioK*. T H,.nV y,hc, ^ f^-
my lieaa iiante quite the strength my cider has. Taste this,
bam, said he, (a openin of another bottle), its of the same age
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as the last, but made of different apples, and I am fairly stumped
sometimes to say which is best.

These are the pleasures, says he, of a country life. A man's
own labour provides him with food, and an appetite to enjoy it.

Let him look which way he 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 country,' and both bespeak
their different architects 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; one is a ware-duck
of nice pure water—and t'other one a cess-pool. Our towns are
gettin so commercial and factorin, that they will soon generate
mobs, Sam, (how true that are has turned out, hain't it ? He
could see near about as far into a millstone, 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, said
the old man, a raisin of his voice, and givin the table a wipe
with his fist, that made the glasses all jingle agin, give me the
country; that country to which He that made it said, " Bring
forth grass, the herb yieldin seed, and the tree yieldin fruit," and
who saw that it was good. Let me jine with the feathered
tribe in the mornin, (I hope you get up early now, Sara ; ivhm
you was a boy there was no gettin you out of bed at no rate,)
and at sunset in the hymns which they utter in full tide of song
to their Creator. Let me pom out the thankfulness of my
heart to the Giver of all good things, for the numerous blessins
I enjoy, and intreat him to bless my increase, that I may have
wherewithal to relieve the wants of others, as he prevents and
relieves mine. No ! give me the country. Its — Minis-
ter was jist like a horse that has the spavin : he sot off con-
siderable stiff at first, but when he once got underway, he got
on like a house a fire. He went like the wind, full split.

He was jist beginnin to warm on the subject, and I knew if

he did, what wonderful bottom he had ; he would hang on for
ever amost; so, says I, I think so too, minister, I like the
country, I always sleep better there than in towns : it tante so
plaguy hot, nor so noisy neither, and then it's a pleasant thing
to set out on the stoop and smoke in the cool, ain't it ? I think,
says I, too, Minister, that are uncommon handsum elder of
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your'n desarves a pipe, what do you think ? Well, says he, I
think myself a pipe wouldn't be amiss, and I got some rael good
Varginy, as you een amost ever seed, a present from Rowland
Randolph, an old college chum; and none the worse to my
palate, Sam, for bringin bye-gone recollections with it. Phoebe,
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 gives
Phoebe a wink, as much as to say, AVarn't that well done?
That's what I call a most partikilar bandsum fix. He can talk
now, (and that / do like to hear him do), but he can't make a
speech, or preach a sarmon, and that / dont like to hear him
do, except on Sabbath day, or up to Town Hall, on oration times.
Mmister was an oncommon pleasant man, (for there was

nothin amost he didn't know,) except when he got his dander
up, and then he did spin out his yarns for everlastingly.
But I'm of his opinion. If the folks here want their country

to go ahead, they must honour the plough, and Gineral Camp-
l)ell ought to hammer that are into their noddles, full chisel, as
hard as he can drive. I could larn him somethin, I guess,
about hamraerin he ain't up to. It tante every one that kno s
how to beat a thing into a man's head. How could I have sold
so mony thousan clocks, if I hadn't a had that nack? Why, I
wouldn't have sold half a dozen, you may depend.

Agricultur is not only neglected but degraded here. What a
number of young folks there seem to be in these parts, a ridin
about, titivated out rael jam, in their go-to-meetin cl-^thes, a
doin of nothin. It's melancholy to think on it. That's the
effect of the last war. The idleness and extravagance of those
times took root, and bore fruit aburdantly, and now the young
people are above their business. They are too high in the in-
step, that's '^ fact.

Old Drivvle, down here to Maccan, said to me one day. For
gmcious sake, says he, Mr. Slick, do tell me what I shall do
with Johnny. His mother sets great store by him, and thinks
he's the makins of a considerable smart man—he's growin up
fast now, and I am ^retty well to do in the world, and reason
able forehanded, but I don't know what the dogs to put him to.
The lawyers are like spiders, they've eat up all the flies, and I

ere's more on'
guess they'll have to eat each other soon, for th_.„

,

em than causes now every court. The doctor's trade is a poor
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one, too, they dou't get barely carh enough to pay for their
medicines; I r.ever seed a country practitioner yet that made
anythin worth speakin ot. Then, as for preachin, why church
and dissenters are pretty much tarred with the same stick, they
liv> m the same pastur with their flocks; and bet-veen 'em, its
fed down pretty close, I tell you. What would you advise me
to do with him? Well, says I, I'll tell you ifVou won't be
miffy with me. Miffy with you, indeed, said he, I guess I'll be
v^ry much obliged to you ; it tante every day one gets a chance
to consult with a person of your experience—I count it quite a
privilege to have the opinion of such an onderstandin man as
you be. Well, says I, take a stick and give him a rael good
quiltin, jist tantune him like ukzes, and set him to work. What
does the critter want? 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 'em and lay up his money, and he
will soon have his bread buttered on both sides—put him to,
eh

!
why put him to the PLomjir, i/,e most naleral, ike most

happy, the 7nost innocent, and the most healthy employment in
the world. But, said the old man (and he did not look over
half pleased) markets are so confounded dull, labour so high,
and the banks and great folks a swallerin all up so, there don't
seem much encouragement for farmers, it's hard rubbin, now-a-
days, to live by the plough—he'll be a hard-workin poor man
all his days. Oh ! says I, if he wants to get rich by farmin, he
can do that too. Let him sell his wheat and eat his oatmeal and
rye; send h.s beef, mutton, and poultry to market, and eat his
pork and potatoes, make his own cloth, weave his own linen,
and keep out of shops, and he'll soon grow rich—there are
more fortins got by savin than by makin, I guess, a plaguy sight
—he can't eat his cake and have it too, that's a fact. No, make
afarmer of him, and you will have the satisfaction of seein him
an honest, an independent, and a respectable member of society—more honest than traders, more independent than professional
men, a7id more respectable than either.

Ahem! says Marm Drivvle, and she began to clear her throat
for action: she slumped down her nittin, ami dawed 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 bust
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r her throat

iveA oflP her

somewhere surtan, and make all smoke agin; so I cleared out
and left old Drivvle to stand the squall. I conceit he must
have had a tempestical time of it, for she had got her Ebenezer up
and looked like a proper sneezer. Make her Johnny a farmer,'
eh! I guess that was too much for tb*^ 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 false pride too, is the ruin of this country
I hope I may be skinned if it tante.

CHAPTER XXVII.

THE WHITE NIGGER.

One of the most amiahle, and at the same time most araus,.ng,
traits in the Clockmaker's character, was the attachment and
kindness with which he regarded his horse. He considered
' Old Clay' as far above a Provincial horse as he did one of his
"free and enlightened citizens" superior to a blue-nose. He
treated him as a travelling companion, and when conversation
flagged between us, would often soliloquise to him, a habit con-
tracted from pursuing his journeys alone. ^Yd\ now, he would
say, Old Clay, I guess you took your time agoin up that are
hill—s pose we progress now. Go along, you old sculpin, and
turn out your toes. I reckon you are as deff as a shad, do you
hoar there, 'go ahead. Old Clay.' There now, he'd say. Squire,
aint that dreadful pretty? There's action. That looks about
right—legs all onder him—gathers all up snug— no bohbin of
his head—no rollin of his shoulders—no wabblin of his hind
parts, but steady as a pump holt, and the motion all onderneath.
When he fairly lays himself to it, he trots like all vengeance.*
Then look at his ears, jist like rabbits, non 0' your flop ears,
like them Amherst beasts, half horses, half pigs, but straight up
and pineted, and not too near at the tips; for f'.at are, I concait,
always shews a horse aint true to draw. There are only two things.
Squire, worth Inakin at in a horse, action and soundness, for I
never seed a critter that had good action that was a l)ad beast.
Old Clay puts me in mind of one of our free and enlightened—
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Excuse me, said I, ?^r. Slick, but really you appropriate that

word * free' to your countrymen, as if you thought no other

people in the world were entitled to it but yourselves. Neither
be they, said he. We first sot the example. Look at our
declaration of independence. It was writ by Jefferson, and he
was the first man of the age; perhaps the world never seed his

ditto. It's a beautiful piece of penmanship that, he gave the

Britic the butt eend of his mind there. I calculate you couldn't

fait it in no particular, it's ginerally allowed to be his cap shief.

In the first page of it, second section, and first varse, are these

words, ' We hold this truth to be self-evident, that all men are

created equal.' I guess King George turned his quid when he
read that. It was somethin to chaw on, he hadn't been used to

the flavour of, I reckon.

Jefiferson forgot to insert one little word, said I; he should
have said 'all white men/ for, as it now stands, it is a practical

untruth, in a country which tolerates domestic slavery in its

worst and most forbidding form. It is a declaration of shame,
and not of independence. It is as perfect a misnomer as ever I

knew. Well, said he, I must admit there is a screw loose

somewhere thereabouts, and I wish it would convene to Con-
gress, to do somethin or another about our niggers, but I am
not quite sartified how that is to be sot to rights.—I concait

that you don't understand us. But, said he, (evading the sub-

ject with his usual dexterity,) we deal only in niggers,—and
those thick-skulled, crooked-shanked, flat-footed, long-heeled,

woolly-headed gentlemen, don't seem fit for much else but

slavery, I do suppose ; they aint fit to contrive for themselves.

They are jist like grass-hoppers; they dance and sing all sum-
mer, 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,
said I, slavery does not exist in any part of his Majesty's

dominions now, we have at last wiped ofi^ that national stain.

Not quite, I guoss, said he, with an air of triumph, it tante

done with in Nova Scotia, for I have seed these human cattle

sales with my own eyes—I was availed of the truth of it up

here to old Furlong's, last November. I'll tell you the story,

said he; and as this story of the Clockmaker's contained some
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extiaordinary statements, >vl,ich I had never heard of befo e T

al t lib < Is It a vandew, or a weddin, or a rollin froli,. „,
rol.g,ous st,r, or what is it? Thinks I, Til see-so I VMOld Clajr to the fence, and walks in It ..,= ! "^'"''
was able to swig„e ., .a^'The e^^:^ Td^^r intfL'house. And when I did, who should 1 see bJt Deac^on Westfllia smooth faced, sleeked-haired, mecchin-lookin Xp Zlnf^see m a hundred, a standin on a stool w^h ^ ^^ "*

hammer in l,is h-md- and .f. t- ' ^ ^"^ auctioneer's
, . .^ ,

nana, and atore him was one Jerrv n,]^. j

begm the sale by puttin np Jerry Oaks, of App e R.ver h^

qS:'tL^sr:r-ntni'?<t-
worth his kwn W:il .

"^ *
, . » ' "^^ "«"' about

he was fi ?'1 .'°''^>« """ntryman, for he looks to me as if

barn wt ""
'•°"' ^?'- ™'' '='"' » «'""S h-lt into thebargain. When you are as old as I be, says Jerry mavhan vonmay be fonndered too, yonng n,a„

; I have seeTirdayVCou won dn-t dare to pass that joke on me, big as vou be \mny gentleman b.d for him, says the deacon, he's cheap at?. 6i

S, """'"' '"''
i"'y' ''^y '""'y yof- hononr is„?t agoin forto sell me separate from my poor old wife, are you ? Fiffy yearshave we hved together as man and wife, and\ good wife ha

,o«^n
'"

r'^i*'"™t ';.' "y'™"'''- ->d trials, Id GodUow I have had enough of 'em. No one knows my ways ™d
...y a.ln.e„ts bnt her, and who can tend me so kind T whowdl bear w.th the complaints of a poor old man but his w^c"Do, deacon, and Heaven bless you for it. and v^„,.. j'Z.

'

'ogether; we have but a few days to live now;" i:a',h"will dtideus soon enough. Leave her to close my old eyes, wheaAe
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struggle comes, and when it (jomes to you, deacon, as come it

must to us all, may this good deed rise up for you, as a me-
morial before God. I wish it had pleased him to luive taken

us afore it canie to this, but His will be done; and he hung
his head, as if he felt he had drained the cup of degradation

to its dregs. Can't afford it, Jerry—can't afford it, old man,

said the deacon (with such a smile as a November sun gives,

a passin atween clouds.) Last year they took oats for rates,

now notliin but wheat will go down, and that's as good as cash,

and you'll hang on, as most of you do, yet these many years.

There's old Joe Crowe, I believe in my conscience he will live

for ever. The biddiu tlien went on, and he was sold for six

shillings a week. Well, the poor critter gave one long, loud,

deep groan, and then folded his arms over his breast so tight

that he seemed tryin to keep in his heart from bustin. I pitied

the misfortunate wretch from my soul, I don't know as I ever

felt so streaked afore. Not so his wife, she was all tongue. She

begged and prayed, and cried, and scolded, and talked at the

very tip eend of her voice, till she became, poor critter, exhausted,

and went off in a faintin fit, and they ketched her up and carried

her out to the air, and she was sold in that condition.

Well, I couldn't 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 see'd or heer'd tell of the like

of this, what onder the sun does it all mean? What has that

are critter done that he should be sold arter that fashion? Done,

said he, why nothin, and that's the reason they sell him. 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

pauper himself, to my sardn knowledge. If you were to take

him up l)y the heels and shake him for a week, you couldn't

shake 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. Says I, There was a very good man once livod to

Liverpool, so good, he said he hadn't sinned for seven years;

well, he put a -mill-dam arroRS flip river, and ?.tnpt all the fi-li

from goin up, and the court fined hi.a fifty pounds for it, and
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)etter

this good man was so

to swear a little, but conscience

<i da,n fi„o l,us,ne.ss. Now, friend Porter, if this is vourpoor-hvw, ,t ,s a dan.n poor law, I tell you, and no good" cancome of such hard-hearted doins. It's no wonder vouf comm"

on as this
^

Says I, l),d you ever hear tell of a artain rich|nan, that had a heggar called Lazarus laid at his gate a h who dogs had more compassion than he had, a^id ^an.e andicked his sores; cause if you have, look at that forehanded^nd sponsib e man there. Deacon Westfall, and vou see thench man. And then look at that are pauper, drao^ed awL nthat ox-cart from his wife for ever, like { Mlei to S^./vZ^and you see Lazarus, llecollect what follered, John Porter andhave nei her art nor part in it, as you are a Christian man!
I fairly made me sick all day. John Porter follored me outot the house, and as f was a turnin Old Clay, said he, Mr. Sli.k

says he, 1 never see'd it in th.t are light afore, for it's ;ur custonand custom, you know, will reconcile one to most anythinr fmust say. It does appear, as , ou lay it out, an unfeJlin ^^t ofprovidm for the poor; hut, as touchin the matter of div dhnian and w.f^^, why, (a„d he peered all round to see that noone was within heerin,) why, I don't know, but if it was myallotment to be sold, I'd as lives they'd sell me separate fromJane, as not, for it appears to me it's about the best part of itNow, what I have told you, Squire, said ihe Clockniaker, i. Ihe
truth; and if members, instead of their everlastin politics wouldon

y look into these matters a little, I guess it lould 'be

'

hettei for the country. So, as for our declaration of inde-
pendence, I guess you needn't twitt me with our slave-sales for

M colours and when reduced to poverty, is reduced to slaveryand is sold—a White A^^-o-cr.
.^idveiy,

K 2
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CHAPTER XXVIII.

FIHE IN THE DAIRY.

As we approached witliin fifteen or twenty miles of Parrsboro,

a sudden turn of the road brought us direct in front of a large

wooden liouse, consisting of two stories and an immense roof,

the height of which edifice was much increased by a stone

foundation, rising several feet above ground. Now, did you
ever see, said Mr. Slick, such a catamaran as that? there's a

proper goney for you, for to go and raise such a buildin as

that are, and he has as much use for it, I do suppose, as my
old waggon here has for a fifth wheel. Blue-nose always takes

keer to have a big house, cause it shows a big man, and one

that's considerable forehanded, and pretty well to do in the

world. These Nova Scotians turn up their blue-noses, as a

bottle-nose porpoise turns up his snout, and puff and snort ex-

actly like him at a small house. If neighbour Carrit has a two

story house, all filled with winders, like Sandy Hook lighthouse,

neighbour Parsnip must add jist two feet more on to the post

of hisp, and about as much more to the rafter, to go ahead of

him; so all these long scarce gentlemen strive who can get

the furdest in the sky, away from their farms. In New England

our maxim is a small house, and araost an everlastin almighty

big barn; but these critters revarse it, they have little hovels

for their cattle, about the bigness of a good sizeable bear trap,

and a house for the humans as grand as Noah'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

jaundice, in another, finish oft' the front; an old pair of breeches,

and the pad of a bran new cart -saddle worn out, titivate the

eend, while the backside is all closed up on account of the wind.

When it rains, if there aint a pretty how-do-you-do, it's a pity

—

beds toated out of this room, and tubs set in tother to catch

soft water to wash ; while the clapboards, loose at the eends, go

clap, Ciap, Clap, like gahs a liacklm flux, and the winders and

doors keep a dancin to the music. The only dry place in the

house is in the chimbley-corner, where the folks all huddle up.
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.IS an tld hen and her chickens do under a cart of a wet day.
I wish I Imd the matter of a half a dozen pound of nails, (you'll
hear the old genrh'i.iiin in tlie grand houco say,) I'll ho darn'd
if I don't, for if I Imd, I'd fix them are claphoards, I guess
they'll go for it some o' ^!.ose days. I wish you had, his wife
would say, for they do make a most particular unhansum clatter,

that's a fact; and so they let it he to the next tempestical time
comes, and thrr tluy wish agin. Now this grand house has
only tw- vooms down stairs, that are altogether slicked up and
finished off complete, the other is jist petitioned oft' rough like
one half great dark entries, and tother half places that look a
plaguy sight more like paekin boxes than rooms. Well, all

up stairs is a great onfarnished place, filled with every sort of
^^ood fur nothin trumpery in natur—harrels without ocnds

—

torn cohs half husked— cast off clothes and hits of old harness,
sheep skins, hides and wool, apples, one half rotten, and tother
lialf squashed—a thousand or two of shingles that have bust
their withs, and broke loose all over the floor, hay rakes, forks,
and sickles, without handlei or teeth ; rusty scythes, and odds
and eends without number. When any thiuj^ is wanted, then
there is a general overhaul of the whole cargo, and away they
get shifted fornird, one by one, all handled over and chucked
into a heap together till die lost one is found ; and the next
time, away they get pitched to the starn again, higglety pigglet}',
heels over head, like sheep taken a split for it over a "wall; only
they increase in number each move, cause some of 'em are sure
to get broke into more pieces tlian they was afore Whenever
I see one of these grand houses, and a hat lookin out o' the
winder with nary head in it, thinks I, I'll be dcuned if that's a
place for a wooden clock, nothin short of a London touch would
go down with them folks, so I calculate I wont alight.

Whenever you come to such a grand place as this. Squire,
depend on't the farm is all of a piece, great crops of thistles,'

and an everlastin yield of weeds, and cattle the best fed of
any in the country, for they are ahvays in the grain fields or
luowin lands, and the pigs a rootin in the potatoe patches. A
spic and span new giig at the door, shinin like the mud banks
of Windsor, wh^n fhw sun's f^n ''^"^ ^"'^ «" "H ^"'.H- ^.f „ u..„

waggin, with its tongue onhitchcd, and stickin oi : behind, like
a pig's tail, all indicate a big man. He's above thinkin of
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fiivniin tools, he sees to the hraii new gig, and tlie hired helps

look arter the carts. Catch him with his go-to-meetin tlothes

on, ii nihhin agin their nasty greasy axles, like a tarry nigger;

not he, indeed, he'd stick you up with it.

The last tinu; I came hy here, it was a little hit arter daylight

down, ranin cats and dogs, and as dark as Egypt; so, thinks I,

I'll jist turn in here for shelter to Squire Bill liiuke's. Well, I

knocks away at the front door, till 1 thought I'd split it in; but

arter rappin awhile to no purpose, and findin no one come, I

gropes my way round to the back door, and opens it, and feel in

all along the partition for the hitch of the keepin room, without

findin it, 1 knocks agin, when some one froin inside calls out

'Walk.' Tiiinks I, I don't cleverly know whether that indicates

'walk in' or 'walkout,' its plaguy short metre, that's a fact;

but I'll see any how. Well, arter gropin about awhile, at last

I got hold of the string and lifted the latch and walked in,

and there sot old Marm Blake, close into one corner of the

chiml)ie\ hre place, a see-sawin in a rockin chair, and a half

grown black house-help, half asleep in totlier corner, a scroudgin

up over the embers. Who be you ? said Marm Blake, for I can't

see you. A stranger, said I. Beck, says she, speaking to the

black heifer in the corner, Beck, says she, agin, raisi.i her voije,

I believe you are as def as a pos., get up this minit and stir the

coals, till I see tlie man. Arter the coals were stirred into a

blaze, the old lady surveyed me from head to foot, then she

axed me my name, and where I came from, where I was agoin,

and what my business was. I guess, said she, you must be

reasonable wet, sit to the fire and dry yourself, or mayhap your

health may be endamnified pr'aps.

iSo I sot down, and we soon got pretty considerably well

acquainted, and quite sociable like, and her tongue, when it

fairly waked up, began to run like a mill race when the gate's

up. I hadn't been talkin long, 'fore I well nigh lost sight of her

altogether agin, for little Beck began to flourish about her broom,

right and left, in great style, a clearin up, and she did raise such

an awful thick cloud o' dust, I didn't know if I should ever see

or breathe either agin. Well, when all was sot to rights, and

the file made up, the old lady began to apologise for having no

candles; she said she'd had a grand tea party the nij^rht afore,

and used thera all up, and a whole sight of vittals too, the old
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man hadn't been well since, and had gont to bed airly. But,
says she, I do wish with all my liea'-t you had a come last night,
for we had a most special supper—punkin pies and dough nuts,
and apple sarce, and a roast goose stufted with Indian puddin,
and a pig's harslet stewed in molasses and onions, and I don't
know what all, and the fore part of to-day folks called to f> lish.

I actilly have nothin left to set afore you: for it was n^ne o'

your skim-milk parties, but superfine uppercrust real jam, and
wo made clean work of it. But I'll make some tea, any how, foryou,
and perhaps, after that, said she, alterin of her ione, perhaps you'll
expound the Scriptures, for it's one while since I've heerdthem laid

open powerfully. I han't been fairly lifted >': -ince that good man
Judas Oglethorp travelled this road, and tfu-a she gave a groan
and hung down her head, and looked corner-ways, to see how the
land lay thereabout?. The tea-kettle was accordingly put on, and
some lard fried into oil, and poured into a tumbler; which,
with tie aid of an inch of cotton-wick, served as a make-shift
for a candle.

Well, arter tea, we sot and chatted awhile about fashions,
and markets, and sarmons, and scandal, and all sorts o' things,
and, in the midst of it, in runs the nij^ger wench, screemin out
at the tip eend of her voice. Oh Missus ! Missus ! there's fire

in the dairy, fire in the dairy ! I'll give it to you for that, said
the old lady, I'll give it to you for that, you good for nothin
hussy, that's all your carelessness, go and put it out this minit,
how on airth did u get there ? my night milk's gone, I dare
say; run this minit and put it out and save the milk. I am
dreadful afeard of fire, I always was from a boy, and seein the
poor foolish critter seize a broom in her fright, I ups with the
tea-kettle :nd follows her; and away we dipt thro' the entry,
she callin out Mind the cellar door on the right. Take kear of
the close horse on the left, and so on, but as I couldn' see
nothin, I kept right straight ahead. At last my foot kotched
in somethin or another, that pitched me somewhat less than a
rod or so, right agin the poor Ijlack critter, and away we went
heels over head. I heer'd a splash and a groan, and I smelt
somethin plaguy sour, but couldn't see nothin; at hist I got
hold of her, and liftpd ?ior nn fnr clio fi;rl.,V o<.v.^...» K.,»-

made a strange kind of choakin noise, and by this time up
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cime Maim Blake ^vith a light. If poor Beck didn't let no
i..en n, airnest, and sing out, for dear life, it's a i)ity, ^or she
had gone head first into the swill tuh, and the tea kettle hi.d
scalded her feet. She kept a dancin right up and do-.vn, like
one ravin distracted mad, and boohood like any thing, clawin
away at her head the whole timp. to clear away the stuff that
stuck to her wool.

I held in as long as I could, till I thought I should have
busted, for no soul could help a larfin, and at last I haw-hawed
right cut. You good vor nothin stupid slut you, said the old
ady, to poor Beck, it sarves you light, you had no business to
leave it there— I'll pay you. But, said I, interferin for the un-
fortunate critter, Good gracious, Marm ! you forget the fire. No,
I don t, said she, I see him, and seesin the broom that had fallen
from the nigger's hand, she exchumed, I see him, the nasty var-
mint, and began to belabour most onmercifully a poor' half-
starved cur that the noise had attracted to the entry. I'll teach
you, said she, to drink milk; I'll lara vou to steal iLto the dairy
and the besot critter joined chorus with Beck, and they both
yelled together, till they fairly made the house ring agin. Pre-
sently old Squire Blake popt his hr I out of a door, and rubbin
his eyes, half asleep and half a wo ., said, What's the devil's to
pay now, wife ? Why, nothin, says she, only, '/ire's h the dairy:
and Beck s in the SNvill tub, that's all. Well", don't make such
a touss, then, said he, if that's all, and he shot tu the door, and
went to bed agin. When we returned to the keepin room, the
old lady told me that they always had had a dog called ' Fire'
ever since her grandfather, Major Donald Fraser's time, and
what Avas very odd, says she, every one on' em would drink milk
it he had a chance.

By this time the shower was over, and the moon shinin so
bright and clear, that I thought I'd belter be up and stiriin,and
after slippin a few cents into the poor nigger wench's hand, I
took leave of the grand folks in the big house. Now, Squire,
among these middlin sized farmers you may lay this down as a
iM\e—llie bigger the house, the bigger the fools be that's in it.

But, howsoi-ever, I never call to mind that are go in the big
house, up to the right, t'lat I don't snicker when T think of
* Fire in the dair^.'



A BODY WITHOUT A HEAD. 137

•i!

CHAPTER XXIX.
A BODY WITHOUT A HEAD.

I ^l-LOT you had ought to visit our great country, Squire,
said the Clockmaker, afore you quit for good and all. I c'.Icu-
late you don t understand us. The most splendid location
atween the Poles is the United States, and the first man alive
IS Gineral Jackson, the hero of the age, him that skeered the
JJritish out of their seven senses. Then there's the great Daniel
Webster Its generally allowed, he^s the greatest orator on the
hxce or the airth, by a long chalk, and Mr. Van Buren, and Mr.
Clay, and Amos Kindle, and Judge White, and a whole ^aft of
statesmen up to everything, and all manner of politics; there
am t the heat of em, to be found any .vhere. If you was to
hear em, I concau you'd hear genuine pure English for once,
any how

;
for its generally allowed we speak English better

than the British. They all know me to be an Amerkan citizen
here, by my talk, for we speak it complete in New England.

Yes, if you want to see a free people—them that makes their
mvn laws, accordin to their own notions-go to the States.
Indeed, If you can fait them at all, they are a little grain too
free. Our folks have their heads a trifle too much, sometimes,
particularly in Elections, both in freedom of speech and freedom
of press. One hadn't ought to blart right out always all that
comes uppermost. A horse that's too free frets himself and
ins rider too, and both on 'em lose flesh in the long run. I'd
een almost as lives use the -.vliip sometimes, as to be for ever-
astmgly a pullin at the rein. Ones arm gets plaguy tired,
that s a fact. I often think of a lesson 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 as to give the finishin touch to mv clocks. Well
the folks elected me a hogreave, jist to pok^ fun at me, and
iJr. Jehiel, a bean pole of a lawye", was at the bottom of it.
So one day, up to Town Hall, where there was an on.tion fn be
lieiivered on our Independence, jxst afore the orator commencedm runs Jehiel in a most allfired hurry; and, sajs he, I wonder'
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says he, if there's are a hogreave here, because if there be 1 require
a turn of his office. And then, says he, a lookin up to me
and calliu out at the tip eend of his voice, Mr. Hogreave Slick,

said he, here's a job out here for you. Folks snickered a good
deal, and felt my spunk a risen like half flood; that's a fact;

but I bit in my breath, and spoke quite cool. Possible, says I;

well duty, I do suppose, must be done, though it tante the most
agreeable in the world. 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 presume, in all Rhode Island,
I'll jist begin by ringinyour nose, to prevent you from the future
from pokin your snout where you hadn't out to—and I seized him
by the nose and nearly wrung it ofi^ Well, you never heerd sich
a shoutin and clappin of hands, and cheerin, in your life—they
haw-hawed like thunder. Says I, Jehiel Quirk, tbat was a
superb joke of yourn, how you made the folks larf, didn't you?
You are ee'n amost the wittiest critter I ever seed. I guess
you'll mind your parts o' speech, and study the accidence agin
afore you let your clapper ran arter that fashion, wont't you ?

I thought, said I, that among your republicans, there were no
gradations of rank or office, and that all were equal, the Hog-
reave and the Governor, the Judge and the Crier, the master
and his servant; and although from the nature of things, more
power might be entrusted to one than the other, yet that the
rank of all was precisely the same. Well, said he, it is so in
theory, but not always in practice ; and when we do i^nxctise it,

it seems to go a little agin the grain, as if it warn't quite right

neither. When I was last to Baltimore there was a Court
there, and Chief Justice Marshall was detailed there for duty.
Well, with us in New England, the Sherifi" attends the Judge
to Court, and, says I to the Sherifi", Why don't you escort that
are venerable old Judge to the State House? he's a credit to our
nation that man, he's actilly the first pothook on the crane, the
whole weight is on him, if 'it warn't for him the fat would be in

the fire in no time; I wonder you don't show him that respect
—-it wouldn't hurt you one morsel, I guess. Says he, quite
miffy like. Don't he know the way to Court as well as I do? if

I thought he didn't, I'd send one of my niggers to show him the

ivantsroad ickey last yej

me to be hisn this time. It don't convene to one of our free and
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enlightened citizens, to tag arter any man, that's a fact; its too

English and too foreign for our glorious institutions. He's

bound by law to be there at ten o'clock, and so be I, and we
both know the way there I reckon.

I told the story to our minister, Mr. Hopewell (and he has

some odd notions about him that man, though he don't always

let out what he thinks;) says he, Sam, that was in bad taste, (a

great phrase of the old gentleman's that,) in bad taste, Sam.

That are Sheriff was a goney; don't cut your cloth arter his

pattern, or your garment won't become you, I tell you. We
are too enlightened to worship our fellow citizens as the ancients

(lid, but we ought to pay great respect to 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 ages, and public ceremonies performed

annually to their honour. Arter all, Sam, said he, (and he
made a considerable of a long pause, as if he was dubersome
whether he out to speak out or not) arter all. Sam, said he,

atween ourselves, (but you must not let on I said so, for the

fulness of time han't yet come) half a yard of blue ribbon is

a plaguy cheap way of rewardin merit, as the English do; and,

although we larf at 'em, (for folks always will larf at what they

han't got, and never can get,) yet titles aint bad things as

objects of ambition are they? Then, tappen me on the shoulder,

and looken up and smilin, as he always did when he was
pleased with an idee. Sir Samuel Slick would not sound bad,

I guess, would it, Sam ?

When I look at the English House of Lords, said he, and see

so much laming, piety, talent, honour, vartue, and refinement,

collected together, I ax myself this here question. Can a system

which produces and sustains such a body of men, as the world

never saw before, and never will see agin, be defective? Well,

I answer myself. Perhaps it is, for all human institutions are so,

but I guess it's e'en about the best arter all. It wouldn't do
here now, Sam, nor perhaps for a century to come, but it will

come sooner or later with some variations. Now the Newtown
pippin, when transplanted to England, don't produce such fruit

as it does in Long Island, and English fruits don't preserve

their flavour here, neither; allowance must be made for difference

of soil and climate—(Oh Lord! thinks I, if he turns into his
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orcliard, I'm done for; I'll Lave to give him the dodge some
how or another, through some hole in the fence, that's a fact,
but he passed on that time.) So it is, said he, with consti-
tutions; ourn will gradually approximate to theirn, and theirn
to ourn. As they lose their strength of executive, they will
varge to republicanism, and as we invigorate the form of
government, (as we must do, or go to the old hoy,) we shall
tend towards a monarchy. If this comes on gradually, like the
changes in the human body, by the slow approach of old age,
so much the better; but I fear we shall have fevers, and con-
vulsion-fits, and cholics, and an everlastin gripin of the intes-
tines first; you and I wont live to see it, Sam, but our posteriors
will, you may depend.

I don't go the whole figur with minister, said the Clock-
maker, but I do opinionate with him in part. In our business
relations we bely our political principles—we say every man is

equal in the Union, and should have an equal vote and voice in
the Government; but in our Banks, Railroad Companies,
Factory Corporations, and so on, every man's vote is regilated
by his share and proportion of stock; and if it warn't so, no
man would take hold on these things at all.

Natur ordained it so—a father of a family is head, and rules
supreme in his household ; his eldest son and darter are like first

leftenants 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 Anf^els
had a voice in the Government I guess Here I fell fast
asleep

; I had been nodding for some time, not in approbation of
what he said, but in heaviness of slumber, for I had never before
heard him so prosy since I first overtook him on the Colchester
road. I hate politics as a subject of conversation, it is too wide
a field for chit chat, and too often ends in angry discussion.
How long he continued tiiis train of speculation I do not know,
but, judging by the different aspect of the country, I must have
slept an hour.

I wus at length aroused by the report of his rifle, which he
had discharged from the waggon. The last I recollected of his
conversation was, I think, about American angels having no
voice in the Government, an asseition that struck my drowsy
faculties as not strictly true; as : had often heard "that the
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American ladies talked frequently and warmly on the subject of
polities, and knew that one of theui had very recently the credit

of breaking up General Jackson's cabinet. When I awoke, the
iirst I heard was. Well, I declare, if that ain't an amazin fine

shot, too, considerin how the critter was a runnin the whole
blessed time ; if I han't cut her head otf with a ball, jist below
the throat, that's a fact. 'Jliere's no mistake in a good Kentucky
rifle, I tell you. Whose head ? said I, in great alarm, whose
head, Mr. Slick ? for h. ven's sake what have you done ? (for I

had been dreaming of .hose angelic politicians, the American
ladies.) Why that are hen-partridge's head, to be sure, said he;
don't you see how special wonderful wise it looks, a flutterin

al)Out arter its head. True, said I, rubbing my eyes, and opening
them in time to see the last muscular spasms of the decapitated
body; true, Mr. Slick, it is a happy illustration of our previous
conversation

—

a body without a head.

CHAPTER XXX.

A TALE OF bunker's HILL.

Mr. Slick, like all his countrymen whom I have seen, felt

that his own existence was involved in that of the Constitution

of the United States, and that it was his duty to uphold it upon
all occasions. He affected to consider its government and its

institutions as perfect, and if any doubt was suggested as to the

stability or character of either, w( aid make the common reply

of all Americans, 'I guess you don't understand us,' or else enter

into a laboured defence. When left, however, to t)>e free ex-
pression of his own thoughts, he would often give v ance to

those apprehensions whicli most men feel in the event of an
experiment not yet fairly tried, and which h;is in many parts

evidently disappointed the sanguine hop<'s of its friends. But.

even on these occasions, when iiis vigilance seemed to slumber,
he would generally cover them, by giving them, ;is the remarks
of others, or concealing them in a tale. It was this habit thtit

gave his discourse rather the appearance of tJiinking aloud than
a coiiuectpd conversation^

We are a great nation, Squire, he said, that's sartain ; but I

am afear'd we didn't altogether start right. It's ia politics as in

J
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'tiling depends fair start. If you are off tooracin, evt*rytiiing

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 start, you

han't got a fair chance arterwards, and are plaguy apt to be

jockied in the course. When we sot up housekeepin, as it were

for ourselves, we hated our step-mother, Old England, so dreadful

bad, we wouldn't foller any of her ways of managin at all, but

made new receipts for ourselves. Well, we missed it in many
things most consuraedly, 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 themselves? 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 never know where to bide. First th?y try one loca-

tion, and then they try another ; some settle here and some im-

prove there, but they don't hitch their horses together long.

Sometimes they complain they have too little mater^ at other

times that they have too much; they are never satisfied, and,

wherever these separatists go, they onsettle others as bad as

themselves. / never look on a desarter as any great shakes.

My poor father used to say, ' Sam, mind what I tell you, if a

man don't agree in all partikilars with his church, and can't go

the whole hog with *em, he ain't justified on that account, no

how, to separate from them, for Sam, " Schism is a sift in the

eye of God." The whole Christian world, he would say, is

divided into two great families, the Catholic and Protestant.

Well, the Catholic is a united family, a happy family, and a

strong family, all governed by one head ; and Sam, as sure as

eggs is eggs, that are family will grub out t'other one, stalk,

branch, and root, it won't so much vn leave the seed of it in the

ground, to grow by chance as a nateral curiosity. Now tiie

Protestant family is like a bundle of refuse shingles, when withed

up together (which it never was and never will be to all etarnity),

no great of a bundle arter all, you might take it up under one

arm, and walk off with it without winkin. But, when all lyin

loose as it always is, jist look at it, and see what a sight it is,

a blowin about by every wind of doctrine, some away up een

almost out cf sight, others rollin over and over in the dirt, some
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ler, at other

split to pieces, and others so warped ')y the weather, and cracked
by the sun- -no two of 'em will lie so as to make a close jint.
They are all divided into sects, railin, quarrellin, separatin, and
agreein in nothin, but hatin each other. It is auful to think on.
T'other family will some day or other gather them all up, put
them into a bundle, and bind them up tight, and condemn 'em
as fit for nothin under the sun, but the fire. Now he who
splits one of these here sects by schism, or he who preaches
schism commits a grievous sin ; and Sam, if you valy your own
peace of mind, have nothin to do with such folks.

Its pretty much the same in politics. I aint quite clear in
my conscience, Sam, about our glorious revolution. If that are
blood was^ shed justly in the rebellion, then it was the Lord's
doin, but if unlawfully, how am I to answer for my share in it ?

I was to Bunker's Hill (the most splendid battle its generally
allowed that ever was fought); what effects my shots had I can't
tell, and I'm glad I can't, all except one, Sam, and that shot—
Here the old gentleman became dreadful ag\ated, he shook like
an ague fit, and he walked up and down the room, and wrung
his hands and groaned 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.

AVell, Doctor Warren, (the first soldier of his age, though he
never fought afore,) commanded us all to resarve our fire till

the British came within pint blank shot, and we could cleverly
see the whites of their eyes, and we did so—and we mowed
them down like grass, and we repeated our fire with awful effect.
I was among the last that remained behind the breast-work, for
most on 'em, arter the second shot, cut and run full split. The
British were close to us; and an officer, with his sword drawn,
was leadin on his men and encov.ragin them to the charge. I
could see his featurs, he was a rad handsum man, lean see him
now with his white breeches ana black gaiters, and red coat,
and three-cornered cocked hat, as plain as if it was yesterday^
instead of the year 75. Well, I took a steady aim at him and

PIc dian t move for a space, and I thought I had missed
hem all of a sudden, he sprung right straight up an eend,

lis sword slipt through his hands up to the pint, and then he

nni, w
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fell flat on his face atop of the blade, and it came straight out
through his hack. He was fairly skivered. I never seed any-
thing so auful since I was raised, I actilly screamed out with
horror—and I threw away my gun and joined them that was
retreatin over the neck to Charlestown. Sam, that are British
officer, if our rebellion was onjust, or onlawful, was murdered,
that's a fact ; and the idee, now I am growin old, haunts me
day and night. Sometimes I begin with the Stamp Act, and I
go oyer all our grievances, one by one, and say, Aint they a
sufficient justification ? Well, it makes a long list, and I get
kinder satisfied, and it appears as clear as anything. Bat some-
times there come doubts in ray mind jist like a guest that's not
invited or not expected, and takes you at a short like, and I say,
"VVarn't the Stamp Act repealed, and concessions made, and
warn't offers sent to settle all fairly?—and I get troubled and
oneasy again. And then I say to myself, says I, Oh yes, but
them offers came too late. I do nothin now, when I am alone,
but argue it over and over agin. 1 actilly 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 yotir mother, poor old critter, says, Sam, says she, what on
airth ails you to make you act so like old Scratch in your sleep 1

I do beheve there's somethin' or another on your conscience.
And I say. Policy, dear, I guess we're a goin to have rain, for
that plaguy cute rheumatis has seized my foot, and it does
antngonize me so I have no peace. It always aoes so when its

like for a change. Dear heart, she says, (the poor simple
critter,) then I guess I had better rub it, hadn't I, Sam ? and she
crawl" out of bed, and gets her red flannel waistcoat, and rubs
away at my foot ever so long. Oh, Sam, if she could rub it out
of my heart as easy as she thinks she rubs it out of my foot, I
should be in peace, that's a fact.

What's done, Sam, can't be helped, there is no use in cryin
over spilt milk, but still one can't help a thinkin on it. But I
don't love schisms and I don't love rebellion.

Our revolution has made us grow faster and grow richer:
but, Sam, when we were younger and poorer, we were more
pious and more happy. We have nothin fixed either in religion
or politics. What connection there ougJit to be atween Church

il
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ana State I am not availed, but some there ought to be as sureas the Lord made Moses. Religiou „l,e„ left to itselt; as wi hus^ grows too rank and luxuriant. Suel^ers and sprouts andntersectm shoots and superfluous wood make a nice shady treeto look at, but Where's the fruit, Sam '-that's the question-
wheres the fct? No; the pride of human wisdom, and "hepresumpfon U breeds will ruinate us. Jefferson was L infiddand avowed .t, and gloried in it, and ealled it the enlightenment"

«.se to doubt ,md every drumstick of a boy ridicules the beliefof h,s f„refi,thers. If our country is to he darkened by infidehty, our Government defied by every State, and every State

« 11 be atoned for m the blood and sulferin of our fellow

pohtical suicide of the State.
''

thouriTX'"",?'' f^fV^'"''"'' '"'"» "-» Clockmaker,though I dont go the wiiole figur with him; but he needn'

officers flmt for him, for he'd a died of himself by this time Ido suppose. If be had a missed his shot at him^. PrapTwemight have done a little better, and praps wc miriitn't bv

ha nv i- ] """"^'r"^'
""' y™'- C^lo-y Gfovernment is aboufashappy aad as good a one as I know on. A man's life and pro-

p.M- y are well protected here at little cost, and he can go where

hi. i'^rhbot""
""" '' ''-' ^'-'''^' "^ "-•' *-P-' 0"

I guess that's enough for any on us ; now, aint it ?

CHAPTER XXXI.
GULLING A BLUE-NOSE.

. in?T;,
'""'^ ^'- ®"'''' *^^^ *^^ blue-noses are the most

tt
folks on the face of the airth,-rigular soft horns t t'a tact. Pohties and such stuff set 'em a gapin, like chihlen ina chimney corner listenin to tnl^c of -1.-^^ ^-i-- ^ f ,' ^"^ ''^

Aova Scotia snow storms ; and while they stand starin and

''

Mi'
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yawpin, all eyes and mouth, they get their pockets picked of

every cent that's in 'em. One candidate chap says, ' Feller

citizens, this country is goin to the dogs hand over hand ; look

at your rivers, you have no bridges ; at your wild lands, you
have no roads ; at your treasury, you hante got a cent in it; at

your markets, things don't fetch nothin ; at jfbur fish, the

Yankees ketch 'em all. There's nothin behind you but suf-

ferin, around you but poverty, afore you but slavery and death.

What's the cause of this unheerd of awful state of things, ay

what's the cause? Why, Judges, and Banks, and Lawyers
and great folks, have swallered all the money. They've got you
down, and they'll keep you down to all etarnity, you and your
posteriors arter your. Rise up like men, arouse yourselves

like freemen, and elect me to the Legislatur, and I'll lead on

the small but patriotic band, I'll put the big wigs thro' their

facins, I'll make 'em shake in their shoes, I'll knock off your

chains 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 special spiritual man, renounces the world, the flesh,

and the devil, preaches and prays day and night, so kind to the

poor, and so humble, he has no more pride than a babe, and so

short-handed, he's no butter to his bread— all self-denial, mor-
tifyin the flesh. Well, as soon as he can nork it, he marries

the richest gall in all his flock, and then his bread is buttered

on botli sides. He promised too much.

Then comes a Doctor, and a prime article he is too. I've got,

says he, a screw augur emetic and hot crop, and if I can't cure

all sorts o* things in natur my name aint Quack. Well, he

turns stomach and pocket, both inside out, and leaves poor blue-

nose—a dead man. He promised too much.

Then comes a Lawyer, an honest lawyer, too, a rael wonder
onder the sun, as straight as a shingle in all his doalins. He's

so honest he can't bear to hear tell of other lawyers, he writes

agin 'em, raves agin 'em, votes agin 'em, they are all rogues but

him. He's jist the man to take a case in hand, cause he will

see justice done. Well, he wins his case, and fobs all for costs,

cause he's sworn to see justice done to—himself. He promised
too much.
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Then comes a Yanlree Clockmaker, (and here Mr. Slick-
looked up and amiled), with his 'Soft Sawder,' and 'Human
Natur,' and lie sells clocks warranted to run from July to
Etarnity, stoppages included, and I must say they do run as
— as long as wooden clocks commonly do, that's a fact. But
I'll shew you presently how I put the leak into 'em, for here's a
f(;ller a little hit ahead on us, whose flint I've made up my
mind to fix this while p..ot. Here we were nearly thrown out
of the waggon, by the breaking down of .e of those small
wooden bridges, wliich prove so annoying ana so dangerous to
travellers. Did you hear that are snap? said he; well, as sure
as fate, I'll break my clocks over them etarnal log briges, if Old
Clay clips over them arter that fashion. Them are poles are
plaguy treacherous, they are jist like old Miirm Patience Does-
good's teeth, that keeps the great United Independent Demo-
cratic Hotel, at Squaw Neck Creek, in Massachusetts, one half
gone, and tother half rotten eends.

I thought you had disposed of your last clock, said I, at
Colchester, to Deacon Flint. So I did, he replied, the last one
I had to sell to him, but I got a few left for other folks yet.
Now there's a man on this road, one Zeb Allen, a real genume
skinflint, a proper close-fisted customer as you'll almost see any
where, and one that's not altogether the straight thing in his
dealin neither. He don't 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 country, a drainin every drop of money
out of it, a callin me a Yankee 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 gills, while he's tliinkin he's only smelling at the
bait. There he is now, I'll be darned if he aint,''standin
afore his shop door, lookin as strong as high proof Jamaiky: I
guess I'll whip out of the bung while he's lookin arter

"

the
spicket, and p'raps he'll be none o' the wiser till he finds it out,
neither.

Well, Squire, how do you do, said he, how's all at home?
Reasonable well I give yon thanks, won't you alight? Can't to
day, said Mr. Slick, I'm in a considerable of a hurrv to katch

L 2
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have you any commands for Sou West? I'm ffoinfj

to tlie Islaml and across the bay to Windsor. Any word that
way? No, says Mr. Allen, none that I can think on, unless it
be to inquire how butter's goin ; they tell me cheese is down
and produce of all kind particular dull this fall. Well, I'm glad
I can tell you that question, said Slick, for I don't calculate to
return to these parts, butter has risen a cent or two; I put mine
off mind at tenpence. Don't return! possible! why, how you
talk? Have you done with the clock trade? I guess I have, it
tante worth follerin now. Most time, said the other, laughin
for by all accounts the clocks warn't worth havin, and most
mfarnal dear too, folks begin to get their eyes open. It warn't
needed in your case, said Mr. Slick, with that peculiarly com-
posed manner that indicates suppressed feeling, for you was
always wide awake, if all the folks had cut their eye teeth as
airly as you did, there'd be plaguy few clocks sold in these
parts, I reckon. But you are right. Squire, you may say that,
they actually were not worth havin, and that's the truth. The
fact is, said he, throwin down his reins, and affectin a most
confidential tone, I felt almost ashamed of them myself, I tell
you. The long and short of tlie matter is jist this, they don't
make no good ones now-a-days no more, for they calculate 'em
for shipping and not for home use. I was all struck up of a
heap when I seed the last lot I got from the States. I was
properly bit by them, you may depend; thev didn't pay cost,
for I couldn't recommend them with a clear conscience, and I
must say I do like a fair deal, for I'm strait up and down, and
love to go right ahead, that's a fact. Did you ever see them I
fetched when I first came, t!iem I sold over the Bay'*; No
said Mr. Allen, I can't say I did. Well, continue.^ he, they
fvcre a prime article, I tell you, no mistake there, fit for anV
market, it's generally allowed there aint the heat of them to be
found any where. If you want a clock, and c«;j lay your hands
on one of them, I advise you not to let go the chance; you'll
know em by the Lowell mark, for they were all made at Judge
Belers factory. Squire Shepody, down to Five Islands, axed
mo to get him one, and a special jol, I had of it, near about
more sarch arter it than it was worth, but I did iret him one,
and a particular hansum one it is, copald and gilt~ supprior. I
guess it's worth any half-dozen in these parts, let tothers be
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vhere they may. If I could a got supplic-d with the like o*them, I could a made a grand spec out of them, for they fook af

Allen, I should '..e to see it. Yes, I have it here, all done upin tow, as snug as a bird's egg, to keep it from jarrin, for l.hurts em consumedly to jolt 'em over them arc etarnal vooden
bridges. IJ.U It's no use to take it out, it aint for sale it^
bespoke, and I wouldn't take the same trouble to get ano he
for twenty dollars. The only one that I know of that there's

wLtT ^'fi"'
^' ""' '^'^^* ^"^^-^'^^^^ C!rane has up toWilmot, they say he's a sellin off.

^

hntiZ^ ^'/ dfal of persuasion, Mr. Slick unpacked the clock,but protested agamst his asking for it, for it was not for sale
It «as then exhibited, every part explained and praised, as nevm mventioa and perfect in workmanship. Now Mr. Allen hada very exalted opinion of Squire Shepody's taste, judgment, and

rJtilf.'Tk'?^ T''
''^^^^ "^^ thelastandinlvchan'ceof

getting a c ock of such superior quality, lie offered to cake it at

Bu M
.
SlrA vowed he couldn't part with it at no rate, hedidntkn^w where he could get the like agin, (for he warn't

quite sure about Increase Cane's,) and t}:t Squire would beconfounded disappointed, he could-i't think of it.' In proportion
to the difficulties, rose the ardour of Mr. Allen, his off is -^

vanced to £8, to £8 JO.., to £9. I vow, said Mr. Slick, I w :

I hadn t let on that I had it all. I don't like to refuse ^ou -
Avhere am I to get the like ? After much discussion of a sii'nilar
nature, he consented to part wiMi the clock, though with meatapparent re uctance and pocketed the money with a protest that,CO. what It would, U should have to procure another, for he^ni dn t think of pultin, the Squire^« pipe out arter that fashio^
for he was a very clever man, and as fair as a boot-jack.
^ow, said Mr. Slick, as we proceeded on our w4v, that are

feller IS properly sarved, he got the most inferior ar'ticle I hadand I jis doubled the price on him. It's a pity lie should b .
ellin o lies of the Yankees all the time, this^v H hel Idm owa little grain of truth. Then mimicking his voioe and Znbe repeated Allen's ^vords with a strong nasal twang, ' Most Z^
they am t worth havm, and most infarnal dear, too, folks being
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to get tljpir eyes open,' Better for you if you'd a had your'n

open, I .eckou ; a joke is a joke, hut I conca't you'll find that

no joke. The next time you tell stories about Yankee perlars,

put the wooden clock in with the wooded punkin seeds, and

Hickory hams, will you? The blue-noses, Squire, are all like

Zeb Allen, they think they know everything, but they get gulled

from year's eend to year's eend. They expect too much from

others, and do too little for themselves. They actilly expect the

sun to shine, and the rain to fall, 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 ? jist as if all

legislation consisted in attacking some half-dozen puss-proud

folks to Halifax, who are jist ;is big noodles as they be them-

selves. You hear nothin but politics, politics, politics, one ever-

lastin sound of Give, give, give. If I was Governor I'd give "em

the butt eend of ray mind on the subject, I'd crack their pates

till I let some light in 'em, if it was me, I know. I'd say to the

members, Don't come down here to Halifax with your long

lockrums about politics, makin a great touss about nothin ; but

open the country, foster agricultur, encourage trade, incorporate

companies, make bridges, facilitate conveyance, and above all

things make a railroad from Windsor tc Halifax ; and mind

what I tell you now, write it down for fear you should forget it,

for it's a fact ; and if you don't believe me, I'll lick you till you

do, for there ain't a word of a lie in it, by Gum: ' 07ie suck

work as the Windsor Bridge is worth all your laivs^ voles,

speeches^ and resolutions, for the last ten yea. .v, if lied up and

put into a meal bag together. If it tante I hope I may be shot.

CHAPTER XXXII.

TOO MANY IllONS IN THE FIRE.

We had a pleasant sail of three hours from Parrsboro' to

Windsor. The arrivals and departures by Avater are regulated

at this place by the tide, and it was sunset before we reached

Mrs. Wilcox"'s comfortable inn. Here, as at other places, Mr.

Slick seemed to be perfectly at home ; and he pointed to a wooden

clock, as a proof of his successful and extended trade, and of the

universal influence of 'sof^ sawder,' and a knowledge of ' human
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natnr.' Takiiirj out a penknife, he cut off a splinter from a stick

of firewood, and balancing himself on one leg of his chair, by
the aid of his right foot, commenced his favourite amusement of

whittling, which he generally pursued in silence. Indeed it

appeared to have become v^ith him an indispensable accompani-

ment of reflection.

He sat in this abstracted nianner ur U he had manufactured

into delicate shavings the whole of his raw material, Avhen he
very deliberately resumed a position of more ease and security,

by resting his chair on two legs instead of one, and putting both

his feet on tbe mantel-piece. Then, lighting his cigar, he said

in his usual quiet manner There's a plaguy sight of truth in them
are old proverbs. The e d.stilled facts steamed down to an

essence. They are like ^..Ttable soup, a*" ^mazin deal of matter

in a small compass. They are wh.' I %-aly most, experience.

Father used to say, I'd as live have an old homespun self-taught

doctor as are a professor in the College at Philadelphia or New
York to attend me ; for vhat they do know, they know by ex-

perience and not by books ; and experience is everything ; it's

hearin, and seein, and tryin, and arter that a feller must be a

born fool if he don't know. That's the beauty of old proverbs ;

they are as trre as a plum line, and as short and sweet as sugar

candy. Now when you come to see all about this country you'll

find the truth of tha. are one— ' A man that has too many irons

in ihejire^ is plaguy apt to gel some on 'em burnt.'

Do you recollec*: that are tree I show'd you to Parrsboro', ^

was all covered with hlac'c knobs, like a wart rubbed with caust .

Well, the plum trees had the same disease a few years ago, uxvl

they all lied, and the cherry trees I concait will go for it too.

The farms here are all covered with the same '•black knobs,' and
they do look like old Scratch. If you see a place all gone to

wrack and rain, it's mortgaged you may depend. The ' black

knob' is . a it. My plan, you know, is to ax leave to put a clock

in a house, and let it be till I return. '[ never say a word about

sellin it, for I know when I come back, they won't let it go
arter they are once used to it. Well, when I first came, I

knowed no one, and I was forced to inquire whether a man was
good for it- afore I left it with him. ; so T made a niric of axir

all about every man's place that lives on the road. Who lives

up there in the big house } I guess—it's a nice location that.

V
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pretty considerable improvements, them. Why, Sir, that's
A. Jis; he was well to do in the world once, carried a stiff
upper hp and keered for no one; he was one of our grand aris-
tocrats, wore a long-tailed coat, and a ruffled shirt, but he must
take to ship buildm, and has gone to the dogs. Oh said I
too many irons in the fire. Well, the next farm, where the
pigs are m the potatoe field, whose is that? Oh, Sir, thatourDs; he was a consideiub!- ^ore-handed farmer, as any in
C. place but lie sot up for an Assembly-man, and opened a
fetore, and things went agin him somehow, he had no luck
arterwards. I hear his place is mortgaged, and they've gothim cited in chancery. The ^ black knob' is on him, said I.The black vyhat Sir? says blue-nose, starin like a fool and
lookin onfakdised. Nothin, says I. But the next, who im-
proves that house? Wliy that's E. Fs; he was the greatest
farmer m these parts, another of the aristocracy, had a most
noble stock o cattle, and the matter of some hundreds out in
j.n notes; well, he took the contract for beef with the troops-
and he fell astarn, so I guess it's a gone goose with him. He^s
heavy mortgaged.

' Too many irons agin,' said I. Who lives
to the left there ?-that man has a most special fine intervale,
and a grand orchard too, he must be a good mark that. Well
he was once, Sir, a few years ago; but he built a fullin mill'
and a cardin mill, and put up a lumber establishment, and specu'
ated in the West Indy line, but the dam was carried away by
the freshets, the lumber fell, and faith he fell too; he's shot
up, he ban t been see'd these two years, his farm is a common,
and fairly run out. Oh, said I, I understand now, my man
these folks had too many irons in the fire, you see, and someon em have got burnt. I never heerd tell of it, says blue-nose;
hey might but not to my knowledge; and he scratched his
head, and looked as if he would ask the meanin of it, but didn't
iike to Arter that 1 axed no more questions; I knew a mort-
gaged farm a. far as I could see it. There was a strong family
likeness m eni all-the same ugly featurs, the same cast o'
countenance, lie 'black knob' was disarnible-there was no
mistake-barn doors broken off-fences burnt up-glass out of
winder-more white crops than green—and both lookin weedv
--no woo.) pile, no s;.rce garden, no compost-no stock—mo^s
in the mowin lands, thistles in the ploughed lands, and neglect
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every where—skinnin had commenced—takin all out and puttin
iiothin HI—gjttin ready for a move, so as to leave nolhin behind.
hhttm time had come. Foregatherin, for foreclosin. Preparin
to cuss and quit. That beautiful river we come up to-day what
superfine farms it has on both sides of it, hante it? its a sight
to behold. Our folks have no notion of such a country so far
down east, b<.yond creation most, as Nova Scotia is. If I was
to dn; >v up an account of it for the Slickville Gazette, I guess
few would accept it as a bonti fde <{mh, without some sponsible
man to indorse it, that warn't given to flamrnin. They'd say
there was a land speculation to the bottom of it, or a water
privilege to put into the market, or a i)Iai.ster rock to get off or
son.e such scheme. They would, I snore. But I hope I may
never see daylight agin, if there's sich a country in all our great
nation, as the t'i-cinity of Windsor.
x\ow it's jist as like as not, some goney of a blue-nose, that

seed us from h,s fields, sailin up full split, with a fair wind on
the packet, went right off home and said to his wife, 'Now do
for gracious sake, 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 liUer, and order about his sailors, or
talk like a gentleman to his passengers' he« ^.t most as easy a
tune of It as Ami Cuttle has, since he took up the fur trade a
snarin rabits. I guess I'll buy a vessel, and leave the lads to do
the plowin and little chores, they've growM up now to be con-
siderable lumps of boys.' Well, away he'll go, hot foot (for Iknow the critters better nor they know themselves) and he'll go
and buy some old wrack of a vessel, to carry plmster, and mort-
gage his farm to pay for her. The vessel will jam him up
tight for repairs ai,d new riggin, and the Sheriff ^^ill soon pay
him a visit; (and he's a most particular troublesome visitor
that

;
,f he once only gets a slight how-d'ye-do acquaintance, he

becomes so amazin intimate arterwards, a comi-i in without
knockin, and a runnin in and out at all hours, and makin so
plaguy free and easy, it's about as much as a bargain if you can
get clear of him afterwards.) Benipt by the tide, and benipt
by tlie SherifF, the vessel makes short work with him AVell
the upshot is, tho farm gets neglected, whil
to sea a drogin of plaister. The thistl
fields, his cattle run over his hay land, th

e Ca])taiii Cuddy is

cs run over his grain

, the interest runs over its
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time, tlie mortgnge runs over all, and at last he jist runs over
to the lines to Eastport himself. And when he finds himself
there, a standin in the street, near Major Pine's tavern, 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, won't he look like a ravin distracted fool, that's all?

He'll feel ahout as streaked as I did once, a ridin down the St.

John River. It was the fore part of March—I'd heen up to

Fredericton a speculatin in a small matter of lumher, and was
returnin to the city a gallopin along on one of old Buntin's
horses, on the ice, and all at once I missed my horse; he went
right slap in, and slid under the ice out of sight as quick as

wink, and there I was a standin all alone. Well, says I, AVhat
the dogs has become of my horse and port mantle ? they have
given me a proper dodge, that's a fact. That is a narrer squeak,
it fairly bangs all. Well, I guess he'll feel near about as ugly,

when he finds himself brought up all standin that way; and it

will come so sudden on him, he'll say. Why it aint possible I've

lost farm and vessel both, in tu tu's that way, but I don't see

neither on 'em. Eastport is near about all made up of folks

who have had to cut and run for it.

I was down there last full, and who should I see but Thomas
I^^g^J; 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 many irons in the fire

not to get some on 'era burnt; and besides, I know every fall

and spring the wind set in for the lines, from Windsor, very
strong—a regular trade wind—a sort of monshune, that blows
all one way, for a long time without shit'tin.) Well, I felt

proper sorry for him, for he was a very clever man and looked

cut up dreadfully, and amazin down in the mouth. Why, says

I, possible! is that you, Mr. Rigby ? why, as I am alive! if that

aint my old friend— why how do you do? Hearty, I thank you,

said he, how be you? Reasonable well, I give you thanks, says

I; but what on airth brought you here? Why, says he, Mr. Slick,

I couldn't well avoid it, *inies are uncommon dull over the bay

;

there's nothing stirrin there this year; and never /ill, I'm
thinkin. No mortal soul can live in Nova Scotia. T do beli'n'e

that our country was made of a Saturday night, arter all the rest

of the Universe was finished. One half of it has got all the

L
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ballast of Noah's ark thrown out there; and the other half is eat

up by Bankers, Lawyers, and other great folks. All our money
goes to pay salaries, and a poor man has no chance at all.

Well, says I, are you done up stock and fluke—a total wrack ?

No, says he, I have two hundred pounds left yet to the good, but

my farm, stock, and utensils, 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 and Co. took all.

Well, says I, do you know the reason of all that misfortune?

Oh, says he, any fool can tell that; bad times, to be sure—every
thing has turned a^in the country, the banks have it all their

own way, and much good may it do 'em. AVell, says I, what's

the reason the banks don't eat us up too, for I guess they are as

hungry as yourn be, and no way particular about their food

neither, considerable sharp set—cut like razors, you may depend.

I'll tell you, says I, how you got that are slide, that sent you
heels over head—' Yuu had too ma7iy irons m the Jive! You
hadn't ought to have taken hold of ship buildin at all, you
knowed nothin about it; you should have s ick to your farm,

and your farm would have stuck to you. Now go back, afore

you spend your money, go up to Douglas, and you'll buy as good

a farm for two hundred pounds as what you lost, and see to that,

and to that only, and you'll grow rich. -As for Banks, they can't

hurt a country no great, T guess, except by breakin, and I con-

cait there's no fear of yourn breakin ; and as for lawyers, jind

them kind o' heavy coaches, give 'em half the road, and if they

run agin you, take the law of 'em. Undivided, tinremillin at-

tention paid lo one thing, iti ninettj-nine cases out of a hundred,

will ensure success i but you know the old saying about ''too many
irons.

Now, says I, Mr. Rigby, what o' clock is it? Why, says he,

the moon is up a piece, I guess it's seven o' clock or thereabouts.

I suppose it's time to be a movin. Stop, says I, jist come Avith

me, I goi a rael nateral curiosity to show you—such a thing as

you never laid your eyes on in Nova Scotia, I know. So "we

walked along towards the beach; Now says I, look at that are

man, old Lunar, and his son, a sawin plank by moonlight, for

tbiit are vessel on the stocks tb.erc; come agin to morrov,' mornin
afore you can cleverly discarn objects the matter of a yard or so

afore you, and you'll find 'em at it agin. I guess that vessel
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won't ruinate those folks. They know their business and stick
to it. Well, away went Rigby considerable sulky (for he had no
notion that it was his own fault, he laid all the blame on the folks
to Plalifax), but I guess he was a little grain posed; for back he
went, and bought to Sowack, where I hear he has a better farm
than he had before.

I mind once we had an Irish gall as a dairy help: well we had
a wicked devil of a cow, and she kicked over the milk pail and
111 ran Dora, and swore the Bogle did 't; jist so poor liigby, he
wouldn't allow it was nateral causes, but laid it all to politics.
Talkin of Dora, puts me in mind of the galls, for she warn't a bad
lookin heifer that; my! what an eye she had, and I concaitedshe
had a particular small foot and ankle too, when I helped her up
once into the hay mow, to sarch for eggs; but I can't exactly say,
for when she brought 'em in, mother shook her head, and said "it

was dangerous: she said she might fall through and hurt herself,
and always sent old Snow arterwards. She\vas a considerable
of a long-headed woman, was mother, she could see as far ahead
as most folks. She warn't born yesterday, I guess. But that are
proverb is true as respects the galls too.

*

Whenever you see one
on 'em with a whole lot of sweethearts, it's an even chance if she
gets married to any on 'era. One cools off and another cools off,
and before she brings any on 'em to the right weldin heat, the
cnal IS gone and the fire is out. Then she may blow and blow
till she's tired; she may blow up a dust, but the deuce of aflame
can she blow up agin, to save her soul alive. I never see a
clever lookin gall in danger of that, I don't long to whisper in
her ear. You dear little critter, you, take care, i/on have too many
irons in thefire, some on 'em will get stone cold, and t'other ones
will get burfit so, they'll never be no good in natur.

Is 1

I 'i

CHAPTER XXXIII.

WINDSOR AND THE FAR WEST.

The next morning, the Clockmaker proposed to take a drive
round the neighbourhood. You hadn't ought, says he, to be in

a hurry: you should see the vicimiy of this location; there aint

the beat of it to be found anywhere.

When the servants were harnessir.g Old Clay, we went to see

:i
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!v new bridge, which had recently been erected over the Avon
River. That, said he, is a splendid thing. A New Yorker built
it, and the folks in St. John p.iid for it. You mean of Halifax,
said I; St. John is in the other province. I mean what I say,
he replied, and it is a credit to xVew Brunswick. No, sir, the
Halifax folks neither know nor keer much about the country
they wouldn't take hold on it, and if they had a waited for them,
it would have been one while afore they got a bridge, I tell you.
They've no spirit, and plaguy little sympathy with the country, and
I'll tell you the reason on it. There are a good many people there
from other pa- ts, and always have been, who come to make mo-
ney and nothin else, who don't call it home, and don't feel to home,
and who intend to up killoch and oif, as soon as they have made
their ned out of the blue-noses. They have got about as much re-
gard for the coiaitry as a pedlar has, who trudges along with a pack
on his back. He walks, 'cause he intends to ride at last; trtists

'cause he intends to sue at last; smiles, 'cause he intends to cheat
at last; saves all, 'cause he intends to move all at last. It's actilly
overrun with transient paupers, and transient speculators, and
these last grumble and growl like a bear with a sore head, the
whole blessed time, at everything; and can hardly keep a civil
tongue in their head, while they're fobbin your money hand over
hand. These critters feel no interest in any thing but cent, per
cent.: they deaden pul)lic spirit; they han't got none themselves,
and they larf at it in others; and when you add their numbers
to the timid ones, the stingy ones, the ignorant ones, and the
poor ones that are to be found in every place, why the few smart
spirited ones that's left, are too few to do any thing, and so
nothin is done. It appears to me if I was a blue-nose I'd

;

but thank fortin I ain't, so I says nothin—but there is somethin
that ain't altogether jist right in this country, that's a fact.

But what a country this Bay country is, isn't it? Look at
that medder, bean t it lovely? The Prayer Eyes of Illanoy are
the top of the ladder with us, but these dykes take the shine off
them by a long chalk, that's sartin. The land m our far west,
it is generally allowed, can't be no better; what you plant is sure
to grow and yield well, and food is so cheap, you can live there for
half nothin. But it don't agree with us New England folks; we
don't enjoy good health there: and what in the world is the use
of food, if you have such an etarnai dyspepsy you can't digest it.

1

1
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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 hackmatack, or what's better still, of our i-ael

American live oak, (and that's allowed to be about the best in

the world) send her off to the AVest Indies, and let her lie there

awhile, and the worms will riddle her bottom all full of holes

like a tin cullender, or a board with a grist of duck shot thro' it,

you wouldn't believe what a bore they be. Well, that's jist the

case with the western climate. The heat takes the solder out of

the knees and elbows, weakens the joints and makes the frame
ricketty.

Besides we like the smell of the Salt Water, it seems kinder
nateral to us New Eiiglanders. "We can make more a plowin of

the seas, than plowin of a prayer eye. It would take a bottom
near about as long as Connecticut river, to raise wheat enough
to buy the cargo of a Nantucket whaler, or a Salem tea ship.

And then to leavre one's folks, and native place where one was
raised, halter broke, and trained to go in gear, and exchange all

the comforts of the old States, for them are new ones, don't seem
to go down well at all. Why, the very sight of the Yankee
galls is good for sore eyes, the dear littk critters, they do look

so scrumptious I tell you, with their cheeks bloomin like a red

rose budded on a white one, and their eyes like M\a. Adams's
diamonds (that folk? say shine as well in the dark as in the

light), neck like a swan, lips chock full of kisses—lick! it fairly

makes one's mouth water to think on'en. But it's no use talkin,

they are jist made critters, that's a fact, full of health, and life,

and beauty,~now, to cliange them are splendid white water
lilies of Connecticut and Riiode Island, for the yeller crocusses
of Illanoy, is what we don't like. It goes most confoundedly
agin the grain, I ' -U you. Poor critters, when they get away
back there, they grow as thin as a sawed lath, their little peep-
ers are as dull as a boiled codfish, their skin looks like j^aller

fever, and they seem all mouth like a crocodile. And that's not

the worst of it neither, for when a woman begins to grow sailer

it's all over with her; she's up a tree then you may depend,
there's no mistake. You can no more brinj; back her bloom,

than you can the colour to a leaf the frost has touched in the

fall. It's gone goose with her, that's a fact. And that's not ail,

for the temper is plaguy apt to change with the cheek too.
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When the freshness of youth is on the move, the sweetness of
temper is amazin apt to start along \vith it. A bilious cheek
and a sour temper are like the Siamese twins, there's a nateral

cord of union atween them. The one is a sign board, with the
name of the firm written on it in big Utters. He that don't know
this, can't read, I guess. It's no use to cry over spilt milk,we
all know, but it's easier said than done that. Women kind, and
especially single folks, will take on dreadful at the fadin of their

roses, and their frettin only seems to make the tiiorns look
sharper. Our minister used to say to sister Sail, (and when she
was young she was a rael witch, almost an everhistin sweet girl,)

Sally, he used to say, now's the time to larn, wlien you are
young; store your mind well, dear, and the fragrance will re-

main long arter the rose has shed its leaves. Tlie oiler of roses
is slronger ihan the rose, and a plagvy siglil viore valuable.

Sail wrote it down, she said it warn't a bad idee that; but father
larfed, he said he guessf d minister's courtiii days warn't over,

when he made such pretty speeches as that are to the galls.

Now, who would go to expose his wife or his darters, or himself
to the dangers of such a ciimatf , for tlie sake of :iO bushels of
wheat to the acre, instead of 15? There seems a kinder some-
thin in us that rises in our throat when we think on it, and won't
let us. We don't like it. Give me the shore, and let them that
like the Far West, go there, I say,

This place is as furtile as Illanoy or Ohio, as healthy as any
part of the Globe, and right along side of the salt water; but th*e

folks want three things

—

Induslri), Enlerprise, Economy; these
blue-noses don't know^ how to vaiy this location—only look at it,

and see what a place for business it is—the centre oi the Pro-
vince—the nateral capital of the Basin of JMinas, and part of the
bay of Fundy—the great thoroughfare to St. John, Caiuida, and
the United States—the exports of lime, gypsunj, freestone and
grindstone—the dykes—but it's no use talkin; I Avish we had
it, that's all. Our folks are like a rock inaple tree—stit k 'em in
any where, but eend up and top doAvn, and they will take root
niid grow; but put 'em in a rael good soil like this, and give *em
a fair chance, and {\\Qy will go a head and thrive right oif, most
aniiizin fast, tisai's a fa.cl:. Yes, if wo had it we would make
iniother guess j)lace of it from wliat it is. In oueycar ire would
have a railroad to Halifax, which, unlike the stone that hilled



';H

ru\

IGO THE CLOCKMAKER.

two birds, would he the viakin of bolh places. I often tell liie

folks this, but iill they can say is. Oh we are too poor and too

young. Says T, You put me in mind of a great long legged, long

tailed colt, ti^her had. lie never changed his name of colt as

IjTijr X J»e lived, and he was as old as the hills; and though he
hu'l tne best of feed, was as thin as a whippin post. He was
colt all his days—always young—always poor; and young and
poor you'll he I guess to the eend of the chapter.

On our return io the Inn the weather, which had been threat-

ening for some t^'iie past, became very tempestuous. It rained

for three successive days, and the roads were almost impassable.

To continue my journey was wholly out of the question. I de-

termined, therefore, to take a seat in the coach for Halifax, and
defer until next year the remaining part of my tour. Mr. Slick

agreed to meet me here in June, and to provide for me the same
conveyance I had used from Amherst. I look forward with

much pleasure to our meeting again. His manner and idiom

were to me perfectly new and very amusing; while his good

sound sense, searching observation, and queer humour, rendered

his conversation at once valuable and interesting. There jire

many subjects on which I should like to draw him out; and I

promise myself a fund of amusement in his remarks on the state

of society and manners at Halifax, and the machinery of the

local government, on both of which he appears to entertain many
original and some very just opinions.

As he took leave of me in the coach, he whispered, 'Inside of

your great big cloak you will find wrapped up a box, containin a

thousand rael genuine first chop Havanahs—no mistake— the

clear thing. When you smoke ""em think sometimes of your old

companion, Sam Slick, the clockmaker.*



THE CLOCKMAKER.

CHAPTER I.

THE MEETING.

"Whoever has condescended to read the First Series of the
Clockmaker, or the Sayings and Doings of Mr. Samuel Slick, of
ISlickviHe, will recollect that our tour of Nova Scotia terminated
at AVindsor last autumn, in consequence of bad roads and bad
weather, and that it was mutually agreed upon between us to

resume it in the following spring. But, alas! spring came not.

They retain in this country the name of that delightful portion
of the year, but it is " Vox et preterea nihil." The short space
that intervenes between the dissolution of winter and the birth

of summer deserves not the appellation. Vegetation is so rapid
here, that the valleys are often clothed with verdure before the
snow has wholly disappeared from the forest.

There is a strong similarity between the native and his climate:
the one is without youth, and the other without spring, and both
exhibit the eflects of losing that preparatory season. Cultivation
is wanting. Neither the mind nor the soil is properly prepared.
There i.f no time. The farmer is compelled to hurry through all

his field operations as he best can, so as to commit his grain to

the ground in time to insure a crop. Much is unavoidably
emitted that ought to be done, and all is performed in a careless

and slovenly manner. The same haste is observable in educa-
tion, and is attended with similar effects; a boy is hurried to

school, from school to a profession, and from thence is sent forth
into the world b( fore his mind has been duly disciplined or
properly cultivated.

When I found IMr. Slick at Windsor, I expressed my regret to
him that we could not Lave met earlier in the season; but really,

said I, they appear to have no spring in this country. Well, J

don't know, said he; I never seed it in that light afore; I was
SECOND SERIES. B
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athinkin' we might stump the whole univarsal worhl for climate.
It's generally allowed, our climate in America can't he no better.'

The spring may be a little short or so, but then it is added to
t'other eend, and makes a'raost an everlastin' fine aui imn. Where
will you ditto our fall? It whips English weather by { long chalk,
none of your hangin', shootin', drownin, throat-cuttin' weather,'
but a clear sky and a good breeze, rale cheerfulsorae.

That, said I, is evading the question; I was speaking of the
shortness of spring, and not of the comparative merit of your
autumn, whi.li I am ready to admit is a very charming portion
of the year in America. But there is one ftivour I must beg of
you during this tour, and that is, to avoid the practice you in-
dulged in so much last year, of exalting everything American by
de-n-eciating everything British. This habit is, I assure you, very
objectionable, and has already had a very perceptible effect on
your national character. I believe I am .-i devoid of what is

called national prejudices as most men, and can nake all due
iillowanees for them in others. 1 have no objection to this su-
perlative praise of your country, its institutions, or its people,
provided you do not require me to join in it, or repress it in
language disrespectful of the English.

Well, well, if that don't beat all, said he; yoa say you have
no prejudices, and yet you can't bear to hear tell of our g/e.nt
nation, and our free and enlightened citizens. Captain Au),
(Hall,) as he called himself, for I never seed an Englishman yet
that spoke good English, said he hadn't one mite or morsel of
prejudice, and yet in all his three volumes of travels through the
f/-nited States, (the greatest nation it's ginerally allowed at ween
the Poles,) only found two things to praise, the kindness of our
folks to him, and the state prisons. None are so blind, I guer.,
as them that won't see; but your folks can't bear it, that's a fact!
Bear what? said I. The superiority of Americans, he replied;
It does scorn to grig 'em, there's no denyin' it; it does scMehow
or another seem to go ag'in their grain to admit it most con-
sumedly; nothin' a'most ryles them so much as that. But their
sun has set in darkness and sorrow, never again to peer above
the ho^zon. They will be blotted out of the list of nations,
^.leir gory has departed across the Atlantic to fix her everlastin
abode in the C7-nited States. Yes, man to man—bairanut to



r climate,

no better,

added to

I. Where
>ng chalk,

weather,

ig of the

t of your

g portion

ist beg of

3 you in-

erican by

you, very

effect on
' what is

B all due

> this su-

s people,

ess it in

'^ou have

>ur g/eot

lin Au),

iman yet

norsei of

ougL the

1 at sveen

s of our

I guer.,

's a fact,

replied;

cmehrtw

ost con-

'ut their

iv above

nations,

erlastiu*

anut to

THE MEETING.
3

bagni„.t-~ship to shin^-by land or by sea-fair fight, or rou^rhand tumble—v \ , ,,m«.rl '«.., <i. ^ r . , ^.
'

^""g'l

ain'^ oT r
?" """^"^'', P^P'"'' ' '">P» I """X be shot if wc.nit. Un .resl. „, „„ gait water, on the lakes or the oceanovn comes :,c red cross ™d on go the stars. From Bu^.S

1.11 clean avv.y up to New Orleans the land teems with I.e Llo y

tTL^'Z V'' "7 -"""S '"P"'""" '» " Colossus wi lf™i

ever ,t' ini?
'"'' "'• "''7 '" "-^ ^'"'''"'' "» ''™'' "t- o

rZwn lonJ "7^ ""'"''''' ^"P^oy^ent for such ,-. tall!overgionn, long-legged youngster.

.™7wllh";hVf,'T;
"^™:S ''.' '>r<Iinary quiet demeanour,

you vil !l rt it"'
""" '"''i''g''isl'ed him, put a rifle

i^ne, which is^rnsfdrhle".:? .."!:• :-, ^-^13
t»l<mg up l„s hat, he proceeded to the stable Is tlfrfll« or drunk? said a stranger who came fro HaMfxti^m:
..the co.ach; I never heard such a vapouri.ng fool i„ mv fl^
iowi m'^uToTtttr' 'i/;v»^

°'/"^^"
'r-'^"^''-

vanifv« I shnoM l! T ^™ """' ^""" """^ insufferable

i.hen any notice of it. He ,s, I assure you, neither m.id no-drunk, but a very shrewd, intelligent felloi. I et ,ri h lln
» -.dentally la,t year while travelling through the cas e n n , If

I

e province; and although I was at first somcwhr I ,Z ,"

tl.e unceremonious manner in which he forced his aequaSieeupon me, I soon found that his knowledge of the prTvtnce ,1eople, and government, might be most useftil to ne! He has slel.™our, much anecdote, and great originality;_he is inTor
.
c a cWacter. I have em,!ioyed him to convey me ft"mtWs

traveHin^ c ^^ '
'""""-^^ ""= P"^™ ™« ^•'W ^'oose fora travelling companion, yet if my iruide r ,.,» also be m- com™.oi, I do not know that I could have made a LppW' se e":fon. He enables me to study the Yankee character" of which,

b2
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it his particular class, he is a fair sample; and to hecome ac-

qu.'''Ti*^o(l Avitli tlicir peculiar hal)its, manners, and mode of

nhiuking. lie has just now given you a specimen of their

national vanity; which, after all, is, I believe, not much greater

than that of the French, though perhaps more loudly and rather

differently expressed, lie is well-informed and quite at home

on all matters connected with the niachin iry of the American

government, a ^.uhject of much interest to me. The explana-

tions I receive from him enable me to compare it with the British

and Colonial constitutions, iind tin-ow much light on the specula-

tive projects of our reformers. I have s'cetched him in every

attitude and in every light, and I carefully note down all our

conversations, so that I flatter myself when this tour is completed,

I shall know as much of America and Americans as some who

have even written a book on the subject.

CHAPTER 11.

THE VOLUNTARY SVSTEM.

U-

TnK day aficr oin- arrival at AVindsor, l^eiug Sunday, we vrere

compelled to remain there until the following Tuesday, so as to

have one day at our command to visit the College, Retreat Farm,

and the other objects of interest in the neighbourhood. One of

the inhabitants having kindly offered mo a scat in his pew, I

accompanied him to the chvch, which, for the convenience or

the College, w;is built nearly a mile from the village. From him

I leartied that. ind<>pondentIy of tiic direct influence of tlie Church

of Fin<i;land upon its own membery, who form a very r.umerous

and respectable portion of the inhal)itants of Nova Scotia, its

indirect operation has been both extensive and important in this

colony.

The friends of the establishment, having at an early period

founded a college, and patronised education, the professions have

been iilled with scholars and gentlemen, and the natural and

very proper emulation of other sects being thus awakened to the

importance of the subject, they have been stimulated to maintani

and endow academies of their own.
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The general cHffiisiou through the country, of a well-educated
body of clergymen like those of the establishment, has had a strong
iiiidency to raise the standard of qualification among those who
differ fi'om them, while the habits, manners, and regular conduct
of so respechible a body of men naturally and unconsciously mo-
'lulate and influence those of their neighbours, who may not,
perhaps, attend their ministrations. It is, therefore, among other
causes doul)tless, owing in a great measure to the exertions and
salutary example of the church in the colonies that a higher tone
of moral feeling exists in the British provinces than in the neigh-
bouring states, a chum wiiich I find very generally put forth in this
country, and though not exactly admitted, yet certainly not denied
even by Mr. Slick himself. The suggestions of ti)is gentleman
indu'jcd me to make some inquiries of the Clockraaker, connected
witli the subject of an establishment; I therefore asked him what
his opinion was of the Voluntary System. Well, I don't know, said
he, what is yourn? I am a member, I replied, of the Church of
England; you may, therefore, easily suppose what my opinion is.

And I am a citizen, said he, laughing, of Slickville, Onion county,
state of Connecticut, United States of America: you may therefore
guess what my opinion is too: I reckon we are even ])0w, ar'n't

\ve? To tell you the truth, said he, I never thought much about
it. I've been a considerable of a traveller in my day; a rovin'
aljout here and there iuid everywhere; atradin* wherever I seed
a good ciiance of making a speck; paid my shot into the plate,

whenever It was handed round in meetin', and axed no questions.
It was about as much as I could cleverly do, to look arter my
own consarns, and I left the ministers to look arter theirn; but
take 'em in a gineral way they are pretty well to do in the world
with us, especially as they have the women on their side. Who-
ever has the women is sure of the men, you may depend, squire;
openly or secretly, directly or indirectly, they do contrive, some
how or anothei, to have their own way in the eend, and tho' the
men have the reins, the women tell 'em which way to drive.

Now, if ever you go for to canvas for votes, always canvas the
wives, and you are sure of the husbands.

I recollect when I was last up to Alabama, to one of the new
<ities lately built there, I was awalkin' one mornin' airly out o'

town to get a leetle fresh air, for the weather was so plaguy

h
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sultry I could Imrdly breathe a'most, and I seed a'lnost a splen-
did location there near the road; a beautiful white two-story
house with a i,Mand virandah runnin' all round it, painted green
and green vernitians to the winders, and a white pallisade'^fencJm front lined with a row of Lombardy poplars, and two rows of
em leadin up to the front door, like two files of sodgers with fixt
baganuts; each side of the avenu was a grass-plot, and a beau-
tiful image of Adam stood in the centre of one on 'em,—and of
Eve, with a fig-leaf apron on, in t'other, made of wood by a
miltve artist, and painted so nateral no soul could tell 'em from
Stone.

The avenu vva^ all planked beautiful, and it was lined with
flowers in pots and jars, and looked a touch above common, I
tell 7/ou. \VliiIe I was astoppin' to look at it, who should dri've
by but tlie milkman with his cart. Says I, Stranger, says I, I
suppose you don't know who lives hen-, do you? I guess vou
are a stranger, said he, ain't you? Well, savs I, I don't exactly
know as I ain't; but who lives here? The Rev. Ahab Meldrum
f'aid he, I reckon. Ahab Meldrum, said I to myself; I wonder
if It can be the Ahab Meldrum I was to school with to Slickville
to minister's, when we was boys. It can't be possible it's him,'
for he was fitter for a state's prisoner than a state's preacher, by
a long chalk. He was a poor stick to make a preacher on,' for
minister could'nt beat nothin' into him a'most, he was so cussed
stupid; but I'll see anyhow: so I walks right through the gate
and raps away at the door, and a tidy, well-rigged "iiigger help
opens it, and shows me into a'most an elegant famished room.
I was most darnted to sit down on the chairs, they were so
splendid, for fear I should spile Vm. There was mirrors and
varses, and lamps, and picturs, and crinkum crankums, and
notio'is of all sorts and rzes in it. It looked like a bazaaram St, It was filled with such an everlastin' sight of curiosities.
The room was considerable dark too, for the blinds was shot,

and I was skear'd to move for fear o' doing mischief. Presently
in comes Ahab, slowly sailin' in, like a boat droppin' down
stream m a calm, with a pair o' purple slippers on, and e figured
silk dressm' gound, and carrying a'most a beautiful bound bookm his hand. May I presume, says he, to inquire wlio I have
the onexpected pleasure of seein' this mornin'? If vou'll gist

H
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throw open one o' them are shutters, says I, I guess the light
will save us the trouhle o' axing names. I know who you beby your voice, any how, the' it's considerable softer than it was^n years ago I'm Sam Slick, says I,-what's left o'me at leasr.
Verily, sa.d he, friend Samuel, I'm glad to see you: and how
did you leave that excellent man and distinguished scholar, tl-
liev. Mr. Hopewell, and ray good friend your fUfher? Is tnc
old gentleman still alive? if so, he must now be riperul of years
as he IS full of honours. Your mother, I think, I heerd was
dead-gathered to her fathers-peace be with her!-she had agood and a kind heart. I loved her as a child : but the Lord
taketh whom he loveth. Ahab, says I, I have but a few minutes
to stay with you, and if ycu think to draw the wool over mv
eyes. It might, perhaps, take you a longer time than you are
athinkin on, or than I have to spare ;-there are some friends

HttrL
^^""^ *"" '"^''''^ ^^*'' '^^'-*^^^^'« P«"y Bacon and her

Spare me, Samuel, spare me, my friend, said he; open not
that wound afresh, I beseech thee. Well, says I, none o' your
nonsense then

;
show me into a room where I can spit, and feel

things and la sit and smoke and chat with you a few minuses-m fact I don t care if I stop and breakfast with you, for I feel
considerate peckish this mornin'. Sam, says he, atakin' hold
ot my hand, you was always right up and down, and as strai.rht
as a shingle in your dealins. I can trust ^om, I know, but mind—and he put his fingers on his lips—mum is the word ; bygones
are bygones,--you wouldn't blow an old chum among his friends
would you? I scorn a nasty, dirty, mean action, says I, as I
do a nigger. Come, foller me, then, says he ;-and he led me
into a back room, -..ih an oncarpeted painted floor, furnished
plain and some shelves in it, with books, and pipes and ci^avs
pigtail, and whnt not. Here's liberty hall, said he; chew, o^
smoke, or spit .,s .1 please;—do as you like here; we'll throv
ott all resarve now; but mind that cussed nigger ; he h^s a foot
hke a cat^ and an ear for every keyhole-don't talk too loud.

Weil, crn, said he, I'm glad to see you too, my boy; it puts

Zl '""'-'^v f^-!r\ ^^""""y'' '^' '^^^^k you and I have had
together m SlickviUe, when old Hunks-(it made me start that.
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he meant Mr. Hopewell, and it made me feel kinder dandry at
him, for I wouldn't let anyone speak disrespectfully of him afore
me for notliin', I know,)—when old Hunks thought we was
abed. Them was happy days—the days o' light heels and light

hearts. I often think on 'em, and think on 'em too with plea-
sure. "Well, Ahab, says I, I don't jist altogether know as I do

;

there are some things we might jist as well a'most have left

alone, I reckon ; but what's done is done, that's a fact. Ahem

!

said he, so loud, I looked round and I seed two niggers bringin
in the breakfast, and a grand one it was,—tea and coffee, and
Indgian corn and cakes, and hot bread and cold bread, fish,

fowl, and flesh, roasted, boiled, and fried; presurves, pickles,

fruits; in short, everythin a'most you could think on. You
needn't wait, said Ahab to the blacks; I'll ring for you when I

want you; we'll help ourselves.

Well, when I looked round and seed this critter alivin' this

way, on the fat o' the land, up to his knees in clover like, it did

pose me considerable to know how he worked it so cleverly, for

he was thought always, as a boy, to be rather more than half

onder -baked, considerable soft-like. So, says I, Ahab, says I,

I calculate you're like the cat we used to throw out of minister's

• garrat winder, when we was aboardin' there to school. How
so, Sam ? said he. Why, says I, you always seems to come on

your feet some how or another. You have got a plaguy nice

thing of it here ; that's a fact, and no mistake
; (the critter had

three thousand dollars a year ;) how on airth did you manage
it ? I wish in my heart I had ataken up the trade o' preachin

too ; wheji it does hit it does capitally, that's sartain. Why,
says he, if you'll promise not to let on to anyone about it, I'll

tell you. I'll keep dark about it, you may depend, said I. I'm

not a man that can't keep nothin' in my gizzard, but go right

oflf and blart out all I hear. I know a thing worth two o'

that I guess. Well, says he, it's done by a new rule I made
in grammar—the feminine gender is more worthy than the

neuter, and the neuter more Avorthy than the masculine ; I gist

soft sawder the women. It taint every man will let you tickle

h\m ; and if you do, he'll make faces at you enough to frighten

you into fits; but tickle his wife, and it's electrical—he'll laugh

like anythin'. They arc the forred wheels, start them, and the

m
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hind ones foUer of course. Now, it's mosth' women that tend

meetin' here ; the men folks have their politics and trade to talk

over, and what not, and ain't time ; but the ladies go consi-

derable rigular, and we have to depend on them, the dear

critters. I gist lay myself out to get the blind side o' them,

and I sugar and gild the pill so as to mako it pretty to look at

and easy to swallar. Last Lord's day, for instance, I preached

on the death of the widder's son. Well, I drew such a pictur

of the lone watch at the sick btd, the patience, the kindness,

the tenderness of women's hearts, their forgivin' disposition

—

(the Lord forgive me for saying so tho*, for if there is a created

critter that never forgives, it's a woman ; they seem to forgive

a wound on their pride, and it skins over and looks all heal'd

up like, hut touch 'em on the sore spot agin, and see how 'cute

tlieir memory is)—their sweet tempers, soothers of grief, dis-

pensers of joy, ministrin' angels,— I make all the vartues of the

feminine gender always,—then I wound up with a quotation

from Walter Scott. They all like poetry, do the ladies, and
SLakspeare, Scott, and Byron are amazin' favorites: they go

down TBuch better than them old-fashioned staves o' Watts.
" Oh woman, in our hour of ease,

Uncertain, coy, and hard to please,

And variable as t!ie shade

By the light quiverint; aspen made

:

When pain and anguish wring the brow,

A niinisterin' angel thou."

If I didn't touch it oif to the nines it's a pity. I never heerd

you preach so well, says one, since you was located heer. I

drew from natur', sa^,s I, a squeezin' of her hand. Nor never

so touchin', says another. You know my moddle, says I, lookin'

spooney on her. I fairly shed tears, says a third. How often

have you drawn them from me ? says I. So true, says they,

and so nateral, and truth and natur' is what we call eloquence.

I feel quite proud, says I, and considerably elated, my admired

sisters,—for who can judge so well as the ladies of the truth of

the description of their own vartues? I must say I felt some-

how kinder inadequate to the task too, I said,—for the depth,

and strength, and beauty of the female heart passes all under-

standin'.

When I left 'em I heard 'em say, ain't he a dear man, a feelin

i
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man, a sweet critter, a'most a splendid preacher; none o* yourmere moral lecterers, but a rael right down genuine gospepreacher. Next day I received to the tune of one hundred
dollars m cash, and fifty dollars produce, presents from one andanother. The truth is, if a minister wants to be popular he

him but the moment he marries he's up a tree; his flint is

^at thTt^oT rVT^ '''' ^°"^ ^'''' "^*^^ ^»- -ter

thfd.! r.!i
• ^^'^™

'
'^'y ""'' '^' P"^^^« «f the temple,the dear httle cntters.-And I'll give you a wrinkle for youhorn perhaps you am't got yet, and it may be some use to you

incntarL Focket, you mean, instead of head, I guess, said I •

and if you don t travel that road full chisel it's a pity. Well'
says I, Ahab, when I go to Slickville I'll gist tell Mr. Hopewellwhat a most a precious, superfine, superior darn'd ras l\ you

who IS, that
s all. You do beat all, Sam, said he; it's the

Z'rl'l I ""''T'
"""^ "'^ ^^' preacher. If I didn't giveem the soft sawder they would neither pay me nor hear me;

ntse th/ H ^''rrf ^" '^' ^^^» "«^' Sam, as to sup-pose the galls would take the trou],le to come to hear me tellem of the,r corrupt natur' and fallen condition; and first thankme and then py me for it? Very entertainin' tbat to tell 'emthe worms will fatten on their pretty little rosy cheeks, and that
their sw^et plump flesh is nothin' but grass, flourishin' to-dav,and to be cut down withered and rotten to-morrow, ain't it?It ain ,n the natur o' things, if I put them out o' concait o'
themselves, I can put them in concait o' me: or thev that willcome down handsome, and do the thing genteel; it's ist onpos-

T// ; r'"; "?' ™'^^' ^^' 'y'^'"^^ ^^t th« «Ptem made me.I fie voluntary don I work well.

System or no system, said I, Ahab, you are Ahab still, and

tte I-''" K l: '\
^'"^ '' *'" '^^^''''' You may de'ceive^e women by sof sawder, and yourself by talkin' about systems,

.ut you won t walk into me so easy, I know. It ain't pretty at
all. Now, s.ml I, Ahab, I told you I wouldn't blow you, nor
will I. I will neither speak o* things past, nor things present.
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I know you wouldn't, Sam, said he; you was always a good

1 T> n
^ V """ """^ condition, says I, and that is, that you

allow Polly Bacon a hundred dollars a year-she was a good
gaU and a dacent gall when you first know'd her, and she's in
great distress now in Slickville, I tell ^you. That's onfair, that's
onkind, Sam, said he; that's not the clean thing; I can't afford
It; It s a breach o' confidence this, but you got me on the hip,and I cant help myself;-say fifty dollars, and I will. Done
said I, and mind you're up to the notch, for I'm in airnest—
heres no mistake. Depend upon me, said he. And, Sam,
said he ashakin hands along with me at parting, -excuse memy good feller, but I hope I may never have the pleasure to seeyour face agin Ditto, says I; but mind the fifty dollars a
ycc-^, or you will see me to a sartainty—good bye
How different this cussed critter was from poor, dear, good,

old Joshua Hopewell
! I seed him not long arter. On m^

return to Connecticut, jist as I was apassin' out o' Molasses intoOnion County, who should I meet but minister amounted upon
h.s horse, old Captain Jack. Jack was a racker, and in his davabout as good a beast as ever hoisted tail, (you kn. n what k
racker is, don t you, squire? said the Clockmaker; they brings
up the two feet on one side first, together like, and then t'other
two a once, the same way; and they do get over the ground at
a most an amazm size, that's sartain,) but poor old critter he
looked pretty streak'd. You could count his ribs as far as you
could see hun, and his skin was drawn so tight over him, e/ery
blow of minister s cane on him sounded like a drum, he was so
holler. A candle poked into him lighted would have shown
hrough h.m hke a lantern. He carried his head down to his
knees, and the hide seem'd so scant a pattern, he showed his
teeth like a cross dog, and it started his eyes, and made 'em
look all outside like a weasel's. He actilly did look as if he
couldnt help it. Minister had two bags roll'd up and tied on
behind him like a portmanter, and was ajoggin' on alookin' down
on his horse, and the horse alooking down on the road, as if hewas seekm' a soft spot to tumble down upon

It was curious to see Captain Jack too, when be heerd OldClay acomm along full split behind him: he cock'd up his headand tail, and prick d up his ears, and look'd corner ways out of

')
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eye, as much as to say, If you are for a lick of a quarter of a
mile I don't feel much up to it, but I'll try you any way;—so

here's at you. He did try to do pretty, that's sartain, as if he

was ashamed of lookin' so like Old Scratch, jist as a fellar docs

up the sliirt collar and coml)s his hair with his fingers, afore he

goes into the room among the galls.

The poor skilliton of a beast was ginger to the backbone, you
may depend—all clear grit; what there was of him was whale-

bone; that's a fact. But minister had no rally ahoitt him; he

was proper chop-fallen, and looked as dismal as if lie had lost

every friend that he had on airth. Why, minis'^er, says I, what
onder the sun is the matter of you? You and Captain Jack
look as if you had had the cholera ; what makes ijou so dismal,

and your horse so thin? what's out o' joint now? Nothin' has

gone wrong, I hope, since I left. Notliin' has gone right with

me, Sam, of late, said he; I've been sorely tried with aflfliction,

and my spirit is fairly humbled. I've been more insulted this

day, my son, than I ever was afore in all my born days. Minister,

says I, I've gist one favour to ax o' you; give me the sinner's

name, and afore daybreak to-morrow mornin' I'll bring him to

a reck'nin' and see how the balance stands. I'll kick him from

here to Washin'ton, and from Washin'ton back to Slickville,

and then I'll cow-skin him, till this rif^'.n' whip is worn up to

shoe-strings, and pitch him clean out o' the State. The infarnal

villain! tell me who he is, and if he war as big as all out-doors,

Vd walk into him. I'll teach him the road to good manners, if

he can save eyesight to see it,—hang me if I don't. I'd like no

better fun, I vow. So gist shovv me the man that darst insult

you, and if he does so ag'in, I'll give you leave to tell me of it.

Thank you, Sam, says he; thank you, my boy, but it's beyond

your help. It ain't a parsonal affront of that natur', but a

spiritual affront. It ain't an affront offered to me as Joshua

Hopewell, so much as an affront to the minister of Slickville.

That is worse still, said I, because you can't resent it yourself.

Leave him to me, and I'll fix his flint for him.

It's a long story, Sam, and one to raise grief, but not anger;

—

you mustn't talk or think of fightin', it's not becomin' a Christian

man: but here's my poor habitation; put up your horse and

come in, and we'll talk this affair over by and by. Come in and
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see me,—for, sick as I uni, both in hody and mind, it will do me
f,'Ood. You was always a kind-liearted hoy, Sam, and I'm glad

to see the heart in the right place yet;—come in, my son.

Well, when -we got into the house, and sot down,—says I,

JVIinister, what the dickens was them two great rolls o' canvass

for, I seed snugg'd up and tied to your crupper ? You look'd

like a man who had taken his grist to mill, and was returnin'

with the bags for another; what onder the sun had you in them?

I'll tell you, Sam, said he,—you know, said he, when you was

to home, we had a state tax for the support o' the church, and

every man had to pay his share to some church or another. I

mind, says I, quite well. Well, said he, the ininiy of souls

has been at work among us, and instigated folks to think this

was too compulsory for a free people, and smelt too strong

of establishments, and the legislatur repealed the law ; so now,

instead o' havin' a rigilar legal stipend, Ave have what they call

the voluntary,—every man pays what he likes, when he likes,

and to whom he likes, or if it don't convene him he pays

nothin' ;—do you apprehend me? As clear as a boot-jack, says

I, nothin could be plainer; and I suppose that some o' your

factory people that ir ike canvas has given you a present of two

rolls of it to make bags to hold your pay in ? My breeches-

pockets, says he, Sam, ashakin' o' his head, I estimate, are big

enough for that. No, Sam, some subscribe and some don't.

Some say, We'll give, but we'll not bind ourselves ;—and some

say. We'll see about it. We'll, I'm e'en a'most starved, and

Captain Jack looks as poor as Job's turkey; that's a fact. So I

thought, as times was hard, I'd take the bags and get some oats

for him, from some of my subscribin' congregation :— it would

save them the cash, and suit me list as well as the blunt.

Wherever I went, I might have filled my bags with excuses,

but I got no oats:—but that warn't the worst of it neither, they

turn'd the tables on me and took me to task. A new thing

that for me, I guess, in my old age, to stand up to be catekised

like a convarted Heathen. Why don't you, says one, jine the

Temperance Society, minister? Because, says I, there's no war-

rant for it in Scriptur', as I see. A Christian obligation to

sobriety is, in my mind, afore an engagement on honour. Can't

think, says he, of payin' to a minister that countenances drunk-
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enness. Says another,~Minister, do you smoke? Yes, say*
1, 1 do sometimes: and I don't care if I take a pipe along with
you now;—it seems sociable like. Well, says he, it's an abuse

the critter,—a waste o' valuable time, and an encouragement
of slavery: I don't pay to upholders of the slave system; I go
the whole figur' for abolition. One found me too Calvinistic
and anoth(;r too Armenian; one objected to my praying for the
President,—for, he said, he was an everlastin' almighty rascal

—

another to my wearin' a gomid, for it was too Popish. In short,
1 git nothm' but objections to a'raost everything I do or say, and
I see considerable plain my income is gone ; I may work for
nothm and find ^hread now, if I choose. The only one that
paid me, cheated me. Says he. Minister, I've been alookin' for
you for some time past, to pay my contribution, and I laid by
twenty dollars for you. Thank you, said I, friend, but that is
more than your share: ten dollars, I think, is the amount of
your subscription.' Well, says he, I know that, but I like to do
things handsum, and he who gives to minister lends to the
Lord; -but, says he, I'm afeer'd it won't turn out so much now
for the Bank has fail'd since. It's a pity you hadn't acall'd
atore, but you must take the will for the deed. And he handed
me a roll of the Bubble Bank paper, that ain't worth a cent
Are you sure, said I, that you put this aside for me when it was
good? O sartain, says he, I'll take my oath of it. There's no
casion for that, says I, my friend, nor for me to take more than
my due neither :-^here are ten of them back again. I hope you
may not lose them altogether, as I fear I shall. But he cheated
me,—I know he did.

This is the blessin' of the voluntary, as far as I'm consarned,
iNow 111 tell you how it's ngoin' for to work ui)on them; not
through my agency tho', for Vd die first,—afore I'd do a wrong
thing to gam the universal world. But what are you adoin' of,
Sam, said he, a'crackin' of that whip so? says he, you'll e'en
a'most deefen me. A tryin' of the spring of it, says I. The
night atore I go down to Nova Scotia, I'll teach 'era Connecticut
quickstep—I'll larn 'em to make somersets—I'll make 'era cut
more capers than th(> caravan monkey ever could to save his
soul ahve I know. I'll quilt 'em, as true as my name is Sam
fclick; and if they follers me down east, I'll lambaste them back
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a plaguy sight quicker than they came : the nasty, dirty, mean
sneaking villains. I'll j.lay them a voluntary-ril fa la sol them'
to a Jig tune, and show 'em how to count haker's dozen. Crack
crack crack, that's the music, minister; crack, crack, crack, I'll
set all Shckville ayelpin'i

I'm in trouhle enough, Sam, says he, without addin' that are
to It; don t quite hreak my heart, for such carryins on would
near about kill me. Let the poor deluded critters be, promiseme now. AVell, well, says I, if you say so, it shall be so;-but
I must say, I long to be at 'em. But how is the voluntary
agoin for to operate on them? Emitic, diuretic, or purgativ/
eh? I hope It will be all three, and turn them inside out, the
ungrateful scoundrils, and yet not be gist strong enough to turn
them back agin. 8am, you're an altered man, says he. It ap-
pears to me the whole world is changed. Don't talk so on-
christian

:
we must forget and forgive. They will be the greatest

sufferers themselves, poor critters; havin* destroyed the inde-
pendence of their minister, their minister will pander to their
vanity He will be afeer'd to tell them unpalatable truths.
Instead of tellin 'em they are miserable sinners in need of
repentance, he will tell 'em they are a great nation and a great
people, will quote history more than the Bible, and give 'em
orations not sarmons; encomiums and not censures. Presents
Sam, will bribe indulgences. The minister mil he a dum doer

)

It sarves 'em right, says I; I don't care what becomes of them
I hope they will be dum dogs, for dum dogs bite, and if they
drive you mad—as I believe from my soul they will,—I hope
you'll bite every one on 'em.

But, says I, minister, talkin' of presents, I've got one for you
thats somethin' like the thing, I know; and I took out my
pocket-book and gave him a hundred dollars. I hope I may be
shot if I didn't, I felt so sorry for him.

AVho's this from? said he, smilin'. From Alabama, said I-
but the giver told me not to mention his name. Well, said he'
I'd arather he'd asent me a pound of good Var<Tiny piff-fiil'
because I could have thank'd him for that, and not felt too much
ol>hgation. Presents of money injure holh the giver and receiver
and destroy the equilibrium of friendship, and diminish inde-
i>endence and self-respect: but it's all right; it will enable me
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to send neighbour Derrbourn's two sons to school. It will do

good. Cute little fellers them, Sam, and will make considerable

smart men, if they are properly seed too; but the old gentleman,

their father, is, like myself, nearly used up, and plaguy poor.

Thinks I, if that's your sort, old gentleman, I wish I had my
hundred dollars in my pocket-book ag'in, as snug as a bug in a

rug, and neighbour Dearbourn's two sons might go and whistle

for their schoolin. Who the plague cares whether tiiey have

any larnin' or not ? I'm sure I don't. It's the first of the volun-

tary system I'm sure, and I guess, it v/ill be the last.

Yes^ yes^ squire, the voluntary don't work well,—that's a fact.

Ahab has lost his soul to save his body, minister has lost his body

to mve his soul, and I've lost my hundred dollars slap to save my

feelins. The deuce take the voluntary^ I say,

CHAPTER HI.

TRAINING A CARRIBOO.

In the evening we sauntered out ou the baiix of the river,

Mr. Slick taking his rifle with him to shoot blue-winged duck,

that often float up the Avon with the tide in great numbers.

He made several shots with remarkable accuracy, but havini'

no dogs we lost all the birds, but two, in the eddies of this

rapid river, it was a delightful evening, and on our return we
ascended the cliff that overlooks the village and the surro'unding

country, and sat down on the projecting point of limestone rock,

to enjoy the glories of the sunset.

This evenin', said ]\Ir. Slick, reminds me of one I spent in the

same way at Toronto, in Upper Canada, and of a conversation I

had with a British traveller there. There was only himself and

me at the inn, and bavin' nothin' above partickilar to do, S'lysl,

'spose we take the rifle and walk down by the lake this splendid

afternoon; who knows but we might see somethin* or another to

shoot ? So off ^ve set, and it was so cool and pleasant we stroll'd

a considerable distance up the beach, which is like this, all lime-

stone gravel, only cleaner and less sediment in it.

When we got tired of the glare of the water, and a nasty
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yallor scum that was on it at that season, we turned up a road
that led into the woods. Why, says I, if there ain't a Carriboo,
as I'm alive. Where? said he, seizin' the rifle, and bringin' it

to his shoulder with great eagerness,—where is it ? for heaven
sake let me have a shot at it ! I have long wish'd, said he, to
have it to say, before I leave the province, that I have performed
that feat of killin' a Carriboo. Oh, Lord ! said I, throwin' up the
pomt of the gun to prevent an accident. Oh, Lord ! it ain't one
o' them are sorts o' critfers at all; it's a human Carriboo. It's a
member, him that's in that are gig lookin' as wise as a barber's
block with a new wig on it. The Toronto folks call 'em Carri-
boos, 'cause they are ontamed wild critters from the woods, and
'come down in droves to the legislatur'. I guess he's a goin' to
spend the night to the hotel, where we be ; if he is, I'll bring
him into our room and train him; you'll see what sort o' folks
wakes laws sometimes. I do believe, arter all, says I, this universal
suffrage will make universal fools of us all;— it ain't one man in
a thousand knows how to choose a horse, much less a member,
and yet there are some standin' rules about the horse, that most
any one can lam, if he'll give his mind to it. There's the mark
o' mouih,— then there's the limbs, shape, mark, and soundness
of 'em; the eye, the shoulder, and, above all, the action. It
seems all plain enough, and yet it takes a considerable 'cute man
to make a horse-jockey, and a little grain of the rogue too ; for
there is no mistake about the mntter—you must lie a few to put
'em oif well. Now, that's only the lowest grade of knowledge.
It takes more skill yet to be a nigger-jockey. A nigger-jockey,
said he, for heaven's sake, \vhat is that ? I never heerd the
term afore, since I was a created sinner—I hope I may be shot
if I did. Possible ! said I, never heerd tell of a nigger-jockey!
My sakes, you must come to the States then ;—we'lf put more
wrinkles on your horns ia a month there than you'll get in
twenty years here, for these critters don't know nothin'. A
nigger-jockey, sir, says I, is a gentleman that trades in niggers,
—buys them in one state, and sells them in another, where they
arn't known. It's a beautiful science is nigger flesh ; it's what
the lawyers call a liberal profession. Uncle Enoch made enough
in one year's tradin' in niggers to buy a splendid plantation; but
it ain't every one that's up to it. A man must have his eye-
SECOND SERIES. q
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teeth cufc afore be takes up that trade, or he is apt to be let in
for it himself, instead of puttin a leake info others; that's a
fact. Niggers dont shoAv their age like whito folk, and they are
most always older than they look. A little rest, ilein' the joints,

good feed, a clean shire, a false tooth or two, and dyin' the wool
black if it's got gray, keepin 'em close shav'd, and gist givin'
'em a glass of v.-hisky or two ufore the sale to brighten up the
eye, ha^ put off many an old nigger of fifty-five for forty. It

does more than trimmin"' and groomin' a horse by a long chalk.
Then if a man knows geography, he fixes on a spot in next state

for meetin' ag in, slips a few dollars in Sambo's hand, and Sambo
slips the halter off in the manger, meets massa there, and is sold

a second time ag'in. Wash the dye out, let the beard grow and
remove the tooth, and the devil himself couldn't swear to him
ag'in.

If il takes so much knowledge to choose a horse, or choose a
nigger, what must it take to choose a member?—Who knows he
won't give the people the slip as Sambo does tlie first master; ay,

and look as different too, as a nigger does, when the dye rubs
out, and his black wool looks white ag'in. Ah, squire, there are
tricks in all trades, I do believe, except the clock trade. The nigger
business, says I, is apt to get a man into court, too, as much as
the horse trade, if he don't know the quirks of the law. I shall
never forget a joke I passed off once on a Southerner. I had
been down to Charleston South Carr, where brother Siah is

located as a lawyer, and diives a considerable business in tnat
line. Well, one day as I was awalkin' along out o'town, asmokin
of my cigar, who should I meet but a poor old nigger, witli a'most
an almighty heavy load of pine wood on his back, as much as he
could cleverly stagger ondcr. Why, Sambi>, said 1, whose slave
be you? You've got a considerable of a heavy load there for a
man of your years. Oh, massa, says he, Gor Ormighty bless
you, (and he laid down his load, and puttin' one hand on his
loins, and t'other on his thigh, he tried to straighten himself up,)
I free man now, I no longer slave no more. I purchased my free-
dom from Gineral Crockodile, him that keeps public at Mud
Creek. Oh, massa, but him gineral tool: me in terrible, by gosh!
Says he, Pompey, says he, you one worry good nigger, werry

J g^^^^ opinion of you, Pompey; I make a manfaithful nigger
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him a wink at the same time, as much as to say, now Til show

you the way to train a Carriboo. Well, Squire Buck, said I, 1

vow I^m glad to see you;—how did you leave Mrs, Buck, and

all to home?—all well, I hope? Reasonable well, I give you

thanks, sir, said he. And so theyVe elected you a member, eh ?

Well, they wanted some honest men among 'em—that^s a fact,

and some onderstandin' men too; how do you go, Tory or

Radical ? Oh, popUar side of course, said Mr. Buck. M"'Kenzie

and Papineau have openM my eyes, I tell you; I had no notion

afore our government was so rotten—Fra for elective councils,

short parliaments, ballot, universal suffrage, and ag''in all officials.

Right, said I, you are on the right side then, and no mistake.

YouVe a plain path afore you : go straight ahead, and there's no

fear, i should like to do so, said he, bui I don't onderstand

these matters enough, I'm afeer'd to probe 'em to the bottom;

perhaps you'll be so good as to advise me a little. I should

like to talk over these things with you, as they say you are a

considerable of an onderstandin' man, and have seed a good

deal of the world. Well, said I, nothin' would happify me
more, I do assure ^ ou. Be independant, that's the great thing;

be independant, that is, attack everything. First of all, there's

the Church ; that's a grand target, fire away at that till you are

tired. Raise a prejudice if you can. and then mane everything

a Church question. But I'm ? churchman myself, Mr. Slick;

you wouldn't have me attack my ovvn church, would you? So

much the better said I; it looks liberal;

—

true liberality, as far
as y experience goes, lies in praisin every other church, and

abusin of your own; it's only bigcts that attack other folks'

doctrine and tenets; no strong-minded, straight-a-head, right

up-and-down man does that. It shows a narrer mind and narrer

heart that. But what fault is there with the church ? said he :

they mind their own business, as far as I see, and let other folks

alone; they have no privilege here that I know on, that other

sects ha'en't got. It's pop'lar talk among some folks, and that's

enough, said I. They are rich, and their clergy are larned and

genteel, and there's a good many envious people in the world:

—

there's radicals in religion as well as in politics, that would like

to see 'em all brought to a level. And then there's church lands:

talk about dividin' them among other sects, givin' ihem to
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schools, and so on. There's no harm in robbing Peter if you
pay Paul with it— fair exchange is no rol)bery, all the world
over; then wind up with a Church tithe sale, and a n.iliiary
massacre of a poor dissentin' old woman that was baganuted by
bloody-minded sodgers while tryin' to save her pig. It will
make an affectin speech, draw tears from the gallery, and
thunders of applause from the House.
Then there's judges, another grand mark: and councillors and

rich men; call 'eo the little big men of a little colony, the
would-be aristocracy—the official gang—the favor'd few; call
them by their christian and surnames; John Den and Richard
Fen; turn up your nose at 'em like a horse's tail that's double-
nicked.

^
Siilaries are a never-ending theme for you; officials

shouldn't be paid at all; the honor is enough for 'em; a patriot
sarves his country for nothin. Take some big salary for a text,
and treat it this way: says you, there's John Doe's salary, it is
seven hundred and thirty pounds a year, that is two pounds a
day. Now, says you, that is sixteen common labourers' pay at
two and sixpence each per day; shall it be said that one great
mammoth official is worth sixteen free citizens, who toil harder
'and fare worse than he does? then take his income for ten years
and multiply it. See, says you, in ten years he has received the
enormous sum of seven thousand five hundred pounds; then
run over all the things sev-n thousand five hundred pounds
would effect on roads, bridges, schools, and so on, and charge
him with havin' been the means of robbin' the country of all
these blessins: call 'em blood-suckers, pampered minions, bloated
leeches. Then there's the college, says you; it's for the aristo-
cracy, to keep up distinctions, to rivit our fetters, to make the
rich richer, and the strong stronger; talk of native genius and
self-taught artists, of natur's scholars, of homespun talent; it
flatters the multitude this—it's pop'lar, you may depend. Call
the troops mercenaries, vile hirelings, degraded slaves; turn up
your eyes to the ceilin' and invoke defeat and slaughter on 'em

;

if they dare enforce t ae law, talk of standing armies, of slavery'
of legionary tyrants,--call 'em forigners, vultnrs thirsting for
blood,—butchers,—every man killed in a row or a mob, call a
victim, a murdered man,—that's your sort, my darlin'—go tho
whole hog, and do the thing genteel. Ani/lhing that give
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power to the masses will please the masses. If there wns nothin'
to attack, there would he no champions; if there ia no grievance
you musjt make one: call all changes reform, whether it makes
it better or not,—anythin^r you want to alter call an abuse. All
that oppose you, call anti-reformers, upholders of abuses, bigots,

sycophants, office-seeking Tories. Say they live by corruption,
by oppressin' the people, and that's the reason they op| ose all

change. IIovv streak'd they^ll look, won't they? It will make
them scratch their heads and stare, I know. If there's any man
you don't like, use your privilege and abuse him like old Scratch,—lash him like a nigger, cut h'm up beautiful— o;i, it's a grand
privilege that! Do this, and you'll be the speaker of the House,
the first pot-hook on the crane, the truckle-he-^d and eap-sheave
—-you will, I snore. Well, it does open a wide "e'd, don't \t,

said Mr. Buck, for an ambitious man? I vow I Le-pv:; Tu
take your advice; I like the idea amazin'ly. Lord, 1 wiso A
could talk like you,- -you do trip it ofF so glib— I'll tas-e your
advice tho'—I will, 1 vow. Well, then, Mr. Puck, if ^-ca vill

really take my advice, VII give it to you, said I.frec-fr.itis for
nothin''. Be honest, be cojisistent, be temperate; be rather the
advocate of internal improvement than political change; of ra-
tional reform, but not organic alterations. Neither [fialter the
mob, norfalter the government; support what is right, oppose
what is wrong; what you think, speak; try to sr''sfy yourself,
and not others; and if you are not popular, you will at least be
respected; popularity lasts but a day, respect ivill descend as a
heritage to your children.

CHAPTER IV.

NICK BRADSHAW.

We left Grasperaux early in the morning, intending to break-
fast at Kentville. The air was cool and bracing, the sun, which
had just risen, shed a lustre over the scenery of this beautiful
and fertile valley, which gave it a fresh and glowing appearance.
A splendid country this, squire, said the Clockmaker; that's a
fact ; the Lord never made the beat of it. I wouldn't ax no
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better location in the farrain' line than any of these allotments

;

grand grazin' grounds and superfine tillage lands. A man that
kiiow'd what he w.it; about might live like a fightin' cock here,
and no great scratciil.i' for it neither. Do you see that are house
on that risin' hummock to the right there ? Well, gist look at
it, that's ^yhat I call about right. Flanked on both sides by an
orchard of best-grafted fruit, a tidy little clever flower-garden in
front, that the galls see to, and a'most a grand sarce garden over
the road there sheltered by them are willows. At the back side
see them everlastin' big barns : and, by gosh ! there goes the
dairy cows

; a pretty sight too, that fourteen of them marchin
Indgian file after milkin', down to that are meddcr. Whenever
;,
ou see a place all snugged up and lookin' like that are, depend

on it the folks are of the right kind. Them flowers too, and
thoi, ui-e honeysuckle, and rose-bushes show the family are
brought up right; sunthin' to do to home, instead of racin' about
!o quiltin' parties, huskin frolicks, gossiping talkin', scandal, and
neglectiu* thti'- business. Them little matters are like throwin'
up stcuws, they show which way the wind is. When galls
attend to them are things, it shows they are what our minister
us..d to call " rightminded." It keeps thira busy, and when
folk^ are busy, they han't time to get into mischief; and it

amuses them too, and it keeps the dear little critters healthy and
cheerful. I believe I'll allight and breakfast there, if you've no
objection. I should like you to see that citizen's improvements,
and he's a plaguy nice man too, and will be proud to see you,
you may depend.

We accordingly drove up to the door, where we were met by
Squire James Horton, a respectable, intelligent, cheerful-looking
man, apparently of about fifty years of age. He received me
with all the ease and warmth of a man to whom hospitality was
habitual and agreeable,—thanked Mr. Slick for bringing me to
see him, and observed that he was a plain farmer, and lived
without any pretensions to be other than he was, and that he
always felt pleased and gratified to see any stranger who would
do hirn the favour to call upon him, and would accommodate
himself to the plain fare of a plain countryman. Ha said, he
lived out of the world, and the conversation of strangers was
often instructive, and always acceptable to him. He then con-

m
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ducted us into the house, and introduced us to his wife and
daughters, tAvo very handsome and extremely interesting girls,

who had just returned from superintending the operations of
the dairy. I was particularly struck with the extreme neatness
and propriety of their attire, plain and suitable to their morning
occupations, hut scrupulously nice in its appearance.

As the clock struck seven, (a wooden clock, to which Mr.
Slick looked with evident satisfaction as a proof of his previous
acquaintance,) the family were summoned, and Mr. ITorton
addressed a short but very appropriate prayer to the Throne of
Grace, rendering the tribute of a grateful heart for the numerous
blessings with which he was surrounded, and supplicating a
continuance of divine favour. There was something touching in

the simplicity and fervour of his manner and in the unpretend-
ing style of his devotion, while there was a total absence of that
familiar tone of address so common in America, which, often
bordering on profanity, shocks and disgusts those who have been
accustomed to the more decorous and respectful language of our
beautiful liturgy.

Breakfast was soon announced, and we sat down to on
excellent and substantial repast, everything abundant and good
of its kind, and the whole prepared with a neatness that bespoke
a well-regulated and orderly family. We were then conducted
round the farm, and admired tlie method, regularity and good
order of the establishmeiU. I guess this might compare with
any of your English farms, said the Clockraaker ; it looks pretty
considerable slick this—don't it ? We have great advantages
in this country, said Mr. Horton ; our soil is naturally good,
and we have such an abundance of salt sludge on the banks
of the rivers, that we are enabled to put our uplands in the
highest state of cultivation. Industry and economy can accom-
plish anything here. We have not only good markets, but we
enjoy an almost total exemption from taxation. We have a
mild and paternal government, our laws are well and impartially
administered, and we enjoy as much personal freedom as is con-
sistent with the peace and good order of society. God grant
that it may long continue so ! and that we may render ourselvcT
worthy of these blessings, by yielding the homage of grateful
hearts to the Great Author and Giver of all good things. A
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bell ringing at the house at this time, reminded us that we were
probably interfering with some of his arrangements, and we
took leave of our kmd host, and proceeded on our iournev
strongly impressed with those feelings which a scene of domestic
happiness and rural felicity like this never fails to inspire

VVe had not driven more than two or three miles before Mr.Shck suQdenly checked his horse, and pointing to a farm on the
right hand side of the road, said, Now there is a contrast foryou w.th u vengeance. That critter, said he, when he built
that wrack of a house, (they call 'em a half-house here

)

intended to add as much more to it some of these days, andaccordm lyput his chimbley outside, to sarve the new part aswel as the old He has been too lazy, you see, to remove the
bankin put there, the first fall, to keep the frost out o' the
cellar and it has rotted the sills off, and the house has fellaway from the chimbley, and he has had to prop it up with that
great stick of timber, to keep it from comin' down on its knees
altoge her. All the winders are boarded up but one, and th.
has all the glass broke out. Look at the barn !-the roof has
fell in m the n^iddle and the two gables stand starin' each otherm the face, and as if they would like to come closer together ifthey could, and consult what was best to be done. Them old
geese and vetren fowls, that are so poor the foxes won't steal 'mor fear o hurtin their teeth,~that little yaller, lantern-jaw'd,
long-leggd rabbit-eared runt of a pig, that's so weak it can'
curl Its tail up,_that old frame of a cow, astandin' there with
his eyes shot-to acontemplatir; of its latter eend,-and that
varmint-lookm horse, with his hocks swelled bigger than his
belly, that looks as if he had come to her f " .erlllis aH h s
stock, I guess The goney has showed his sen.e in one thing
however, he has burnt all his fence up ; for there is no danger

I ^/^!'J'^^' '^"l'
^''^^',"' "^*« ^"^ fi^^d t« starve, and gives

his Old Moo ey a chance o' sneakin' into his neighbours' fields
nights if she find an open gate, or a pair of bars down, to get

a treat of clover novv and then. dear, if you was to get up
airly of a mormn afore the dew was off the ground, and mow
that are field with a razor, and rake it with a fine tooth comb
you wouldn t get stuff enough to keep one grasshopper through
the winter, if you was to be hanged for it. 'Spose we drive up
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to tho door to lifrl-.t a citjar; if Nick niadsl.aw is to home, I
should !ik(! to liuve a little chat ,vi»h him. It's worth knowin'
how he can fiuni with so little lalmur; for anvthinjr that saves
labour in this country, where help is so plaguy dear, ^. worth
larnin', you may depend.

ObscrviiifT us pause and point towards his domain, iVieholas
hfted ofF the door and laid it o.i its si<lc, and emerjrinfr fVoni \m
den uf dirt and smoke, stood awhile reeonncitrii.fr usf He was
atall, woll-huilt, athletic-looking man, possess(!d ot" great personal
strength and .surprish.g activity, hut looked like a good-natured,
careless fellow, who loved talking a^d smoking l)ettt.r than work^
and preferred the pleasures of the tap-room to the labours of the
field. He thinks we want his vote, said the Clockmakf:r. He's
looking as big as all out-doors gist now, and is waitin' for us to
come to him. He wouldn't condescend to call tlie king his
cousin gist at this present time. It's ind.,pendant day with him,
I calculate; happy-lookin critter, too, ain't he, with that are
httle, ..hort black pipe in his moi.th? The fact is, squire, the
moment a man takes to a pipe he becomes a philosifer :~if's
the poor mi'n's friend; it calms the mind, soothes the temper,
and makes a man patient o^der trouble. It has made more
good men, good liusbundG, kind masters, indulgent fathers, and
honest fellers, tlian any other blessed thing in this univarsal
world. Tiie Indgians always buried a pipe and a skin of
tobacco with their folks, in case smokin shoild be the fashion
in the next world, that they mi^jhtn't go onprovided. Gist look
at him; his hat has got no crown in it, and the rim hangs
locse a one side, like the bale of a bucket. His trousers and
jacket are all fiyin' in tatters of different colour'd patches. He
has one old shoe on one foot, and an ontanned mocasin on
t'other. He ain't had his beard cut since last sheep-shearin',
and he looks as shaggy as a jearlin' colt. And yei you see the
critter has a rakish look too. That are old hat is cocked on
one side quite knowin', he has both hands in his trousers'-
pockets, as if he had soraethin' worth feeeiin' there, while one
eye shot-to on account of the smoke, and the other standin' out
of the way of it as far as it can. makes him look like a bit of a
wag. A man that didn't smoke couldn't do that noAv, squire.
You may talk about fortitude, and patience, and Christian resig-
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nation, and all that are sort of tlm.^, till you're tired ; I've 8e.„
>^a"d hea. toll of it too, hut I never knew an instance vt"where ,t d. In t oome a little g.ain-heavv or sour out of iheoven Plnlosity is like n.ost other ^^uests I've seed, it likes to
visit them as keeps good talks, and though it has .nn.e ,,oorncquain .nces, it ain't more nor half pleased to be s.-en walkin'ock and lock with em. But smokin' Here he con.es, tho'

candidaie chap.

This discovery dispelled tlie important airs of Nicholas, and
talving the pipe out of ' 's mouth, he retreated a j-ace or two
and took a running leai ' ten or twelve feet across a stM-nani
pool of green water tha^ graced his lawn, ami served the double
purpose of rearing goslings arul Lreeding mo.chetoes, -vid bv
repeating these feats ..g.lity on the grass sevend tin.es, (as ifkeep Inmself m practice,) was by the side of the wa .n in alew minutes. '^" ^ * **

'Mornin', Mr. Bradshaw, said the Clockmake-; i.ow's all tohome to-day ? Reasonable well, I g:ve you thank. : -won't
you ahgh ? Ttmnk you, I gist stop to light a cigar.-I'il bnnr>
you a bit o fire said Nick, in the twinklin' of an eye ; and
bound.ng off to the hcmse with similar gig,.ntic stride^ he was
out ot Sight in a moment. Happy, good-natured citizen that
you see, scjuire said Mr. Slick, he hain't been fo.. enough to
stiffen himself by hard work neither; for you see he ts as
supple as an eel. The critter can iuiup like a catamount, and
run like a deer; he'd catch a fox a'most, that chap.
Presently out bounded Nick in tlie same antelope style

vmving oyer his head a lighted bnmd of three or four feet Ion/
Here it is, sa.d he, but you must le quick, for this soft gree^Ji
wood won t hold in fire no time-it goes right out. It^s likemy old house thore, and that's so rotten it won^t hold a nail
now; after you drive one in, you can pull it ou;. with your
hugers. How are you off for tobacco ? said Mr. Slick. Grand
sam he, got half a fig left yet. Get it for you in a nn.nit- and
the old ladys pipe too, and without waitin' for a reply was
cuxTetting again off to the house. That gony, said the Clock-
maker, is like a gun that goes off at half cock- . ,ere's no doin'
nothin with him. I didn't want his backey, I only wan.ed an
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excuse to give him some ; but it's a strange thing, that, squire,

but it's as sure as rates, the poor are every where more liberal,

more ohligin, and more hospitable, accordin to their means, than
the rich are : they beat them all hollar,—it's a fact, I assure you.
When he returned, Mr. Slick told him that he was so spry,

he was out of hearing before he could stop him ; that he didn't

require any himself, but was going to offer him a fig of first chop
genuine stuff he had. Thank you, said he, as he took it, and
put it to his nose ;—it was the right flavour that—rather weak
for me, tho'. I am thinking it'll gist suit the old lady. She
smokes a good deal now for the cramp in her leg. She's
troubled with the cramp sometimes, away down somewhere
about the calf, and smokiu', they say, is good for it.

He then took the tobacco very scientifically between the fore-

finger and thumb of his left hand, and cut it into small shreds
that fell in to the palm. Then holding both knife and fig

between his teeth, he rolled, untwisted and pulverised the cut
tobacco by rubbing and grinding it between his two hands, and
refilled and lighted his pipe, and pronouncing the tobacco a
prime article, looked the very picture of happiness. How's
crops in a gineral way this year ? said Mr. Slick. Well, they
are just about meddlin , said he ; the seasons ha'n't been very
good lately, and somehow the land don't bear as it used to when
I was a boy : but I'm in great hopes times are goin' to be better

now. They say things look brighter; I feel a good deal encou-
raged myself. They tell me the governor's agoin' to appoint
a new council; 1 guess, they'll do sun'thir' for the country.
Ah, said the Clockmiker, that indeed, that would be sun'thin
like,—it would make things quite brisk ag'in—farmers could
af!brd to live then. It would raise markets considerable. So
I see in the papers, said Nick : the fact o' the matter is the

assembly men must do sun'thin' for the countiy, or it will go to

the dogs, that's sartain. They tell me too that the council doors
are to be opened, so that we can hear the debates :—that will

be a great privilege, won't it ? Very, said the Clockmaker, it

will help the farmer araaz'inly that ; I should count that a great

matter; they must be worth hearin' them counsellors. It's

quite a trfiit tn bf>nr flip mon.^pra in +lin k/^non '^"••''•'"•'"••l"

when they talk about bankin', currency, constitution, bounties,
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ui encou-

Qn(l such tough knotty things;—they go so deep into these

edifyimatters, and know so much about

larnt more n^w things, and more things I uiver knew afore in

half an hour in the assembly, than ever I heerd afore in ray life,

and I expect t'other house will be quite as wise. Well, I'm

glad to hear you say so, said Nicholas ; / feel smnehow quite

encouraged myself: if we had a bounty of about a shilling a

bushel for raisin' potatoes, two and sixpence a bushel for wheat,

and fifteen pence for oats, I think a body tnighl have a chance

to make out to scratch along to live here ; and I'm told when

the council doors are opened, we shall actual'j get them. /

musi say I feel quite encouraged myself But stop, said he,

laying his hand on Mr. Slickj do you see that are varmint

alookin' arter the old lady's chickens over there by the barn?

I had a crack at him yesterday, but he was too far off'—wait a

bit ! and he scampered off to the house, brought out hia gun,

which had been previously loaded, and throwing himself on all

fours, proceeded towards the barn as rapidly as a quadruped.

Stop, stop, daddy, said a little half naked imp of a boy, stop

till I get my cock-shy. "Well, bear a hand then, said he, or

he'll be off : I won't wait a minit.

The boy darted into the house, and returned in an instant

with 3 short, round, hard-wood club in his hand, and throwing

himself in the same posture, thrust his head under the skirts of

his father's coat, and crawled after him, between his legs, the two

appearing like one long monstrous reptile. The hawk, observing

this unusual motion, rose higher ih the air, as he slowly sailed

round the building; but Nicholas, not liking to be balked of his

shot, fired at a venture, and Tortunately broke his wing. Stop,

daddy, said tlie boy, recovering his feet, stop, daddy, it's my
turn, now; and following the bird, that fled with inconceivable

rapidity, like an ostrich, half running, half flying, threw his

cock-shy at him with unerring aim, and killed him. Ain't he

a whopper, daddy ? said he. See ! and he stretched ou this

wings to their full extent—he's a sneezer, ain't he ? I'll show

him to mammy, I guess, and off he ran to the 1 ouse to exhibit

his nriy.p, INrnkn a smart man that, said Nick, reffardinsi his

boy as he carried off the bird, with looks of entire satisfaction;

make a considerable of a smart man that, if the assembly men
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would only give us a chance; but Ifed quite encouraged norv.
1 think we «hall have a good brood of chickens this year, now
that thiovm rascal has got his flint fixt; and if them three
regiments come to Halifax that's talked of this winter, poultry
will fetch a most a grand price, that's sartain. It appears to methere s a hawk, or a wild cat. or a fox, or r, lawyer, or a constable
or a s„m.tlHn or another for everlastin'Iy a botherin' of a poo^man

;
hut I feel quite encouraged now.

I never seed that critter yet, said the Clockmaker, that hed,dn say he felt « quite encouraged;" he's always lookin' fohe Assen.bly to do great things for him, and every year feels
quite encouraged" that they will do sun'thin' at the next ses

sion that will make his fortin. I wonder iffolks will ever l2
Ihatpoliwks are the seed mentioned in Scriptur that fell by theroad-nde and the fowls came and picked them up. They don't

iTatrl
'' ^"' ^^'''^^'"^ ^^''''' '"'''^"'^ hirds,~-the party

^

Tiie bane of this country, squire, and indeed of all America
IS havin too much land ; they run over more ground than theycan cultivate, and crop the land so severely that they run it outA very large portion of land in America has been run out bv
repeated grain crops, and when you ad I to that land naterallv
too poor to bear grain, or too broken for cultivation, you willhnd this groat country in a fair way to be ruir-^d.
Ihe State of Varmont has nothin' like the exports it used to

have, and a plaguy sight of the young folks come down to Boston
to hire out as helps. The two Carolinas and Vann„y ,,.
coverea with places that have been given up as ruined, ai,dmany o her States We havVt the surplus of wheat and ^iuwe used to have m^ the C/-nited States, and it never will be so
plenty again. Ihat s the reason you hear of folks clearin' land,nidan a tarm, and .ellin' off again and goin' farther into ^
bush. 1 hey ve exhausted it, and find it easier to clear Ile^v
lands than to restore the old.

A great deal of Nova Scotia is run out. and if it warn't forhe ,ime, marsh-mud, sea-weed, salt-sand, and what not, they've
got here in such quantities there'd be no cure for it. It takesgood farmin to keep an upland location in order I +e!l v^mi an-^make it sustain itself. It takes more to fetch a'farm 't^o that's
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had the pzaivd taken out of it, than it's worfh. It actilly
frightens me, when I think your agriculture in Britain is pro-
gressin', and the kind hetter tilled every day, while thousands
upon thousands of acres with us, are turned into harrens. No
traveller as I've seed has noticed this, and our folks are not
aware of it themselves to the extent of the evil. Squire, you
and I won't Jive to see it; but if this awful robbin' of posterity
goes on for another century, as it has progressed for the last
hundred years, we'll be a nation of paupers. Very little land in
America, even of the b^st, will carry more than one crop of
wheat arter it's cleared, afore it wants manure ; and where it's
cleared so fast, where's the manure to come from ?—it puzzles
me (imd I won't turn my back on any man in the farmin line)
-the Lord knows, for I don't; but if there's a thing that scares
me. It s this.

Hullo! hullo!—said a voice behind us, and when we turned
to look from whence it came, we saw Nicholas runnino- and
leaping over the fences of his neighbours like a greylfound.
Stop a minii, said he, I want to speak to you. I feel (juife
encouraged since I seen you; there's one quesaon I forgot to
ask you, Mr. Slick, for I should like amazin'ly to have your
opnnon.^ Who do you go for? I go for the Squire, said he:
1 m agoni for to go round the sea-coast with him. I don't
mean that at all, said he ;—who do you go for in the election «

There's to be a poll a JMonday to Kentville ; and Aylesford and
G.isperaux arc up

; who do you go for? I don't go for either
of them

;
I wouldn't give a chaw of tobakey for both on 'em •

what is it to me who goes ? Well, I don't suppose it is, but it's
a groat matter to us: who would you advise me to vote for?
^lio is agoin' for to do the most good for you ? Aylesford
Who promises the most? Aylesford. Vote for t'other one
then, for I never seed or heerd tell of a feller yet, that was very
ready with liis promises, that Avarn't quite as ready to break
them when it suited his purpose: and if Ayles=ford comes
abothenn' of you, call out little Nick with his « cock-shy," and
let him take a shot at him. Any critter that finds out all the
world are rogues, and lis of the great thiuL's he's a^oin' for to
do, ginerally overlooks the biggest rogue of all, and tluit's lilm-
stlt. Oh I Gasperaux for ever ! he's the man for your money,



P It'! I

32 THE CLOCKMAKER.

and nc mistake. Well, said Nicholas, I believe you're half
right. Aylesfcrd did promise a shillin a bushel bounty on
potatoes tho', but I believe he lied after all. T'll take your
advice,—/ feel quite encouraged now. If you'c ike a coal to
light your cigar by, said he, I'll step in here and get you one.
Thank you, said Mr. Slick ; I have no occasion for one jist now.
Well, I believe I'll drop in and light a pipe there myself then,
anyhow. Good-bye~//ee/ quite encouraged now.
Oh dear! said the Clockmaker, what r* good-natered, gocd-

for-nothin simple toad that is. I suppose when the sheriff" takes
the vote of such critters he flatters himself he takes the sense
of the county. What a difference atween him and Horton

!

The one Ls a lazy, idle critter, wanderin' about talkin' politics,

or snarin rabbits, catchin' eels, or shootin hawks, and neglectin'
his work, and a pretty kettle of fish he's made of it. The other,
a careful, steady goin', industrious man, that leaves politics to

them as like dabblin' in troubled waters, and attends steadily to

his business, and he's a credit to his country.
Yes, too much land is the ruin of us all this side o' the

water. Afore I went to England I used to think that the
onequal divisions of property there, and the system of landlord
and tenant was a cuss to the country, and that there was more
dignity and freedom to the individual, and more benefit to the
nation, for every man to own the land he cultivated, as with us.

But IVe changed my mind ; I see it's the cause of the high
state of cultivation in England, and the prosperity of its agri-

cullur. If the great men had the land in their own hands
there, every now and then an improvident one would skin the
soil, and run it out : bein let to others, he can't do it himself,
and he takes plaguy good care by his lease his tenant shan't do
it neither. Well then, there he is, with his capital to make
great improvements, substantial repairs, and so on, and things
are pushed up to perfection.

In Nova Scotia tiiere are hundreds and thousands that would
be better off as tenants, if they would, but only think so. When
a chap spends ali his money in buying laads, and mortgages
them to pay the rest of the price, he i\in*t able to stock his farm,

proptrly;and ggcr
and dies poor at last, while the land gets run out in his hands.
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and IS no good for ever after. Now if he was to hire the farm
the money that he paid for the purchase would stock it complete.'
enable him to hire labour,-to wait for markets,-to buy up
cattle cheap, and to sell them to advantage. He'd make money
hand over hand, while he'd throw the cost of all repairs and
improvements on the owner. But you might talk till you were
grey-headed, and you wouldn't persuade folks of that in this
country. The glorious privilege of having a vote, to give to
some goney of a member, carries the day. Well may they call
It a dear privilege that, for it keeps them poor to their dyin'
day. No, squire, your system of landlord and tenant is tLe best
for the farmer, and the best for the nation. There never can
be a high state of general cuUivation without it. Agricultrr
wants the labour of the farmer and the money of the capitalist,
—both must go hand in hand. When it is left to the farmer
alone, it must dwindle for want of means,—and the country
must dwindle too. A nation, even if it is as big as our gr^at one
i<-it has no general system of landlord and tenant adopted in it'
must run out. We are ondergoiu* that process now. I'm most
plaguy afeerd we shall run out; that's a fact. A country is but
a large estate at best; and if it's badly till, d and hard cropped,
It must, m the eend, present the melancholy spectacle of a great
exhausted farm. That's q?jite encouragin now, as Nick Brad-
shaw says,—ain't it ?

CHAPTER V.

TRAVELLING IN AMERICA.

Did you ever drink any Thames water, squire ? said the Clock-
maker; because it is one of the greatest nateral curiosities in
the world. When T returned from Poland in the hair spekela-
tion, I sailed from London, and we had Thames water on board.%s I to the ca; tain, says I, I guess you want to pyson us
dont you, with that are nasty, dirty, horrid stuff? how'can you
thmk o takin' such water as that? Why, savs he, Mr. Slick it
does make the bpst wnfpr in tha «r„„i,i ii._I«_ o .

' ,-'-' '" '"'- '^uiiu—mat s a tact; 3-es, and
the best porter too;— it farments, works, off the scum, clarifies
SECOND SERIES. ^
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itself, and beats all natur';—and yet look at all tliera are sewers

and drains, and dye-stuflfs, and factory-wash, and onmentionables

that are poured into it:—it beats the bugs, don't it? Well,

squire, our great country is like that are Thames water,—it does

receive the outporins of the world,—homicides and regicides,

—

jail-birds and galley-birds, poor-house chaps and workhouse

chaps,—rebels, infidels, and forgers,—rogues of all sorts, sizes,

and degrees,—but it farments, you see, and works clear ; and

what a'most a beautiful clear stream o' democracy it does make,

don t it ? Not hot enouga for fog, nor oold enough for ice, nor

limey enough to fur up the bylers, nor too hard to wash clean,

nor raw enough to chop the skin,—but jist the thing; that's a

fact. I wish to gracious you'd come and see for yourself. I'd

go with you and cost you nothin\ I'd take a prospectus of a

new work and get subscribers; take a pattern book of the

Lowell factories for orders ; and spikilate a little by the way, so

as to clear my shot wherever we went.

You must see for yourself,—you can't larn nothin' from

books. I've read all the travels in America, and there ain't one

that's worth a cent. They don't understand us. They remind

me of a lawyer examinin' of a witness ; he don't want either the

truth, the whole truth, or nothin' but the truth, but he wants to

pick out of him jist so much as will prove his case, d'ye see, and

would like him to keep dark about the rest; puts artful questions

to him on purpose to get an answer to suit him ; stops him

Tvhen he talks too fast, leads him when he goes too slow, praises

his own witnesses sky-high, and abuses the other side for lyin',

equivocatin
,
parjured villains. That's jist the case with English

travellers; instead of lookin' all round, and seeiii' into things

first, and then comin' to an opinion, they make up their minds

afore they come, and then look for facts to support their views.

First comes a great high tory, and a republic smells so bad in

his nostrils, he's got his nose curl'd up like a pug-nose dog all

thi o' his journey. He sees no established church, and he swears

there's no religion, and he sees no livery helps, and he says it's

all vulgar; and if he sees a citizen spit, he jumps a one side as

scared as if it were a rifle agoin' oS. Then comes a radical (and

them English radicals are cantankerous-lookin' critters—that's a

iJEMst),—as sour as vinegar, and lookin as cross and rs hungry as
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a bear jist starved out in the spring, and thetj say we have the
slavery of opinion here; that our preachers want moral courage,
iind that our great cities are cursed with the aristocracy of
wealth. There is no pleasin' either on 'em. Then come what
minister used to call the Optimiiits, a set of folks who talk you
beef about the perfectibility of human natur'; that men, like
caterpiilurs, will all turn into beautiful critters with wings like
butterflies,—a sort of grub angels;—that our gr-at nation is a
paradise, and our folks jist agsttin' out o* the chrysolis state into
somethin* divine.

^

I seldom or never talk to none o* them, unless it
'
e to bam

em. They think they know everything, and all they r^ot to do
IS, to up Hudson like a shot, into the lakes full spHt, off to
Mississippi and down to New Orleens full chisel, back to New
York and up kiJlock, and home in a liner, and write a book.
They have a whole stock of notes. Spittin'—gougin'—lynchiri'— burnin' alive— steam-boats blowed up—snags— slavery—
stealin'—Texas—state prisons—men talk slow—women talk
loud—both walk fast—chat in steam-boats and stage-coaches-
anecdotes—and so on. Then out comes a book. If it's a tory
writes It, then the tory papers say it's the best pictur' they have
seen; lively, interestin', intelligent. If a radical, then radical
papers say it's a very philosophical work (whenever a fellow
gets over his head in it, and cruel unintelligible, he's deep in
philosophy, that chap), state.man-like view, able work, throws
great light on the politics of the day. I wouldn't give a chaw
of tobackey for the books of all of 'em tied up and put into a
meal-bag together.

Our folks sarve 'em as the Indgians used to sarve the gulls
down to Squantum in old pilgrim times. The cunnin' critters
used to make a sort o' fish flakes, and catch herrin' and torn
cods, and such sort o' fish, and put 'era on the flakes and then
crawl onder themselves, and as soon as the gulls lighted to eat
the fish, catch hold o' their legs and pull 'em thro'. Arter that
\vhcnever a feller was made a fool on and took in, they used to
say he was gulled. Well, if our folks don't gull them British
travellers, it's a pity. They do make proper fools on 'em; that's
a tact.

Year afore last, I met an English gall atravellin' in a steam-

D 2
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boat; she had a French name that I can't recollect, tho' I got it

on the tip o' my tongue too; you know who I mean—she wrote
hooks on economy,—not domestic economy, as galls ought, but
on political economy, a? galls oughtn't, for they don't know
nothin' about it. She had a trumpet in her hand,—thinks I,

who on airth is she agoin' to hail, or is she agoin' to try echoes
on the river? I watched her some time, and I found it was an
ear-trumpet.

Well, well, says I, that's onlike most English travellers any
way, for in a gineral way they wear magnifyin' glasses, and do
enlarge things so, a body don't know 'em agi*: when he sees
'em. Now, this gall won't hear one-half that's said, and will

get that half wrong, and so it turned out. Says she to me,
Beauliful country this, Mr. Slick; says she, I'm transported.

Transported, said I, why, what onder the sun did you do to

home to get transported?—but she larfed right out like any
thing; delighted, I mean, said she, it's so beautiful. It is splen-

did, said I, no doubt; there ain't the beat of it to be found any-
where. Oh! said she, what views, what scenery, what woods,
what a river! how I should like to soar away up with that are

eagle into the blue sky, and see all its beauties spread out afore

me like a map! How grand—everything is on a grind scale!

Have you seen the Kentuckians? said I. Not yet, said she.

Stop then, said I, till you &^e them. They are on a scale that

will please you, I guess; whopping big fellows them, I tell you;
half horse, half alligator, with a touch of the airthquake. I

wasn't atalkin' of the men, said she, 'tis the beauties of natur I

was admiiin'. "Well, said I, once on a time I used to admire
the beauties of natur' too, but I got cured of that. Sit down on
this bench, said she. and tell me how it was;—these kind o'

anecdotes serve to illustrate the "moral of feelin'." Thinks I,

this is philosophy now, "moral of feelin'!" Well, if the mos-
ciietoes don't illustrate your moral of feelin for you, some of

these nights, I'm mistake... Very immoral fellers those 'skeeters.

Well, said I, my first tower in the clock- trade was up Canada
way, and I was the frst ever went up Huron with clocks.

When I reached our fort at Gratiot, who did I find there as

commander of the partv, but the son of an old Ampvinnn bprn.

a saroeant at Bunker's Hill. Well, bein' the son of an old vete-
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ran hero myself, it made quite a fellowship atvveen us, like.
He bought a clock o' me, and invited me to stay with him till a
vessel arrived for Michigan. Well, in the afternoon, we went
for to take tea with a jintleman that had settled near the fort
and things were sot out in an arbor, surrounded with honey-
suckle, and Isabella grape, and what not; there was a view of
the fort from it, and that elegant lake and endless forest- it was
lovely—that's a fact; and the birds flocked round the place
lighted on it, and sung so sweet,—I thought it was the most
romantic thing I ever seed since I was a created sinner So
said I to his wife (a German lady from on- of the emigrant
ships), I prefer, said I, your band of birds to ( , j Bowery band
of New York, by a long chalk; it's natur's riusic, it's most
dehghtful, Its spkndid! Furder off, said she, I like 'em more
better hash nearer; for fhe nasty, dirty tivils they dirt in the
tay and de shuker; look there, said she, that's de tird cup now
spilte. Lord, it make me sick! I never had any romance in
me arter that.

Here the English gall turned round and looked at me for a
space quite haid. Said she, You are a humorous people, Mr.
Slick; you resemble the Irish very much,-you remind me
gr-atly of tHat lively, light-hearted, agreeable people. Thank
you, said I, marm, for that compliment; we are ginerally thought
to resemble each other very much, both in looks and dress-
there s often great mistakes made when they first land, from
the likeness.

Arter a considerable of a pause, she said. This must be a
religious country, said she, ain't it; for religion is "the highest
tact in man s right, and the root of all democracy." If rellrion
is the root of democracy, said I, it bears some straiurg Suit
sometimes, as the man said of the pine-tree the five gamblers
jvere lynched upon to Vixburg. I'm glad to see, said she, you
luive no establishment— it's an incubus—a dead weight—

a

nightmare. I ain't able, said I; I can't afford it no how- and
besides, said I, I can^t get no one to have me. Them that I
would have won't have me, and them that would have me the
devil wouldn't have, so I don't see as I'm like to be troubled
wua a nightmare for one while. I don't mean that, said she,
laughin; I mean an Established Church. Oh! an Established
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Church, said I; now I understand; but when I hear hidies talk

of establishments, I always think they have matrimony in their

heads. The truth is, squire, I don't like to hear English people

come out here, and abuse their church; they've got a church,

and throve under it, and a national character under it, for honor
and upright dealin', such as no other people in Europe have:

indeed, I could tell you of some folks who have to call their

goods English, to get them oflF in a foreign land at all. The
name sells 'em. You may boast of this tree or that tree, and
call 'em this dictionary name and that new-fangled name, but

give mc the tree that bears the best fruity I say.

A church must be paid, and tne mode don't much signify;

at any rate it ain't for them to abuse it, tho' other folks may
choose to copy it, or let it alone, as it conveies them. Your
people, said she, arc in advance of the clergy, your ministers

are half men, half women, with a touch of the noodle. You'd
be better without 'em; their parochial visits do more harm than

good. In that last remark, said I, I concur; for if there's a gall

in their vicinity, with a good fortin, they'll snap her up at once;

a feller has no chance with 'em. One ""on them did brother

Eldad out of one hundred thousand dollars that way. I don't

speak o' that, said she, rather sho.t like; but they hav'n^'t moral

courage. They are not bold shepherds, but timid sheep; they

don't preach abolition, they don't meddle with public rights.

As to that, said I, they don't think it right to hasten on the

crisis, to preach up a servile war, to encourage the blacks to cut

their masters' tl roats: they think it a dangerous subject any

way; and besides, said I, they have scruples o' conscience if

they ought to sdr in it at all. These matters are state rights,

or state wrongs, if you please, and our Northern States have no

more right to interfere in 'em than they have to interfere in the

affairs of any other independent sovereign state in Europe. So

I don't blame ministers much for that arter all,—so come now.

In England, says I, you maintain that they ought not to meddle
with public rights, and call 'em political priests, and all that sort

o' thing, and here you abuse 'em for not mcddlin' with 'em;

call 'em cowards, duni dogs, slaves to public opinion, and what

not. There's no pleasin' sorac folks.

As to religion, says I, bein' "the root of democracy," it's the
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root of monarchy too, and all governments, or ought to be; and
there ain't that wide difference arter all atween the two
countries some folks think on. Govfernment here, both in
theory and practice, resides with the people; and religion is

under the care of the rael government. With you, government
is in the executive, and religion is in the hands of the govern-
ment there. Church and state are to a sartain extent con-
nected therefore in both. The difference with us is, we don't
prefer one ana establish if, and don't render its support compul-
sory. Better, perhaps, if we did, for it burns pretty near out
sometimes here, and has to be brought to by revivals and camp-
meetins, and all sorts of excitements; and when it does come to,

it don't give a steady clear light for some time, but spits and
sputters and cracks like a candle that's got a drop o' water on
the wick. It don'l seem kinder rational, neither, that screamin*
and screetchin', f.nd hoopin' and hollerin', like possest, and
tumblin' into faintins, and fits, and swoons, and what not.

/ doni like preachin t) the narves instead of the Jtujment.—
I recollect a lady once, tho', convarted by preachin' to her
narves, that was an altered w - an all the rest o' he/ days.
How was that? said she: these stories illustrate the "science of
religion." I like iu hear ihem. There was a lady, said I, (and
I thought I'd give her a story for her book,) that tried to rule
her husband a little tighter than was agreeable,—meddlin' with
things she didn't onderstand, and dictatin' in matters of politics

and religion, and everything a'most. So one day her husband
had got up considerable airly in the mornin', and went out and
got a tailor, and brought him into his wife's bed-room afore she
was out o' bed :

—
" Measure that woman," said he, " for a pair

of breeches; she's detarmined to wear 'em, and Tm resolved
folks shall know it," and he shook the cow-skin over the tailor's

head to show him he intended to be obeyed. It cured her,

she begged and prayed, and cried, and promised obedience to
her husband. He spared her, but it effectuated a cure. N'^'v
that's what I call preackin to the narves: Lord, how she would
have kicked and sqiiieled if the tailor had a , A very
good story, said she, abowin' and amovin a little, so as not to
llPflr nVtrkllf fV>0 Tnoooill-Jn* n ira..ir rrnr^A «* ,. 1 ] 1

1, _,,., .,s._i„.,u. sit «
^'-'J g""Vt SlUi^ lllUCCU.

If you was to revarse that maxim o'-yourn, said I, and say
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democracy is too often found at the root of religion, you'd be

nearer the mark, I reckon. I knew a case once exjiotly in

point. Do tell it to me, said she; it will illustrate "the spirit of

religion." Yes, «!aid I, and illuistrate your book, too, if you are

awritin' one, as most English travellers do. Our congregation,

said 1, to Slickville, contained most of the wealthy and respect-

able folk there, and a most powerful and united body it was.

W^ell, there came a split once on the election of an Elder, and a

body of the upper-crust folks separated and went off in a huff.

Like most folks that separate in temper, they laid it all to con-

science; found out all at once thoy had been adrift afore all

their lives, and joined another church as different from ourn in

creed as chalk is from cheese; and to shew their humility,

hooked on to th? poorest congregation in the place. Well, the

minister was quite lifted up in the stirrups when he saw these

folks jine him; and to shew his zeal for them the next Sun "lay,

he looked up at the gallery to the niggers, and, said he, .'fy

brether'n, said he, I beg you won't spit down nnv more on the

aisle seats, for there be gentlemen there now. Jist turn your
heads, my sable friends, and let go over your slioulders. Man-
ners, my brothers, manners before backey. Well, the niggers

seceded; they said it was an infringement on their rights, on
their privilege of spittin', as freemen, where they liked, how
they liked, and when they liked, and they quit in a body.
" Democracy," said they, "is the root of religion."

Is that a fact? said she. No mistake, said I; I seed it my-
self; I know 'em all. Well, ifr's a curious fact, said she, and
very illustrative. It illustrates the universality of spittin', and
the universality of democracy. It's characteristic. I have no
khx of a people where the right of spittin* is held sacred from

the "n^pviainable '^s^aults of priestcraft. She laid down her

icrUi^ipet, and took out her pocket-book, and began to write it

down. She swallar'd it ali. I have seen her book since; it's

jist what I expected from her. The chapter on religion strikes

at the root of all religion; and the effect of such doctrines are

exhibited in the gross shiuJer she has vvritten ag'in her own sex

in the States, from whom she received aothin"* b^t kindness and
hospitality, I don't call that pretty at all; it's enough to drive

hospitality out of the land.



youM be

xaotly in

f spirit of

f you are

[rogation,

I respeci-

y it was.

er, and a

in a huff.

II to con-

afore all

a ourn in

humility,

SVell, the

law these

Sun "lay,

he, :fy

e on the

urn your

«. Man-
e niggers

ights, on

ced, how
a body.

2d it my-

she, and

ttin', and

have no

red from

[own her

3 write it

ince; it's

>n strikes

fines are

own sex

Iness and

I to drive

TRAVELLING IN AMERICA. 41

I know what you illiide to, said I, and fully concur wi

you in opinion, tbat it is a gross abominable slander, adopted

on insufficient authority, and the more abominable from t jming

from a woman. Our church may be aristocratic; but if it is, it

teaches good manners, and a regard for the decencies of life.

Had she listened more to the regular clergy, and less to the

modern illuminati, she might have learned a little of that cha-

rity which induces us to think well of others, and to speak ill

of none. It certainly was <i great outrage, and I am sorry that

outrage was perpetrated by an Englishwoman. I am proper

glad you agree with me, sqt irc, said he; but come and see for

yourself, and I will explain maaers to you; for without some

one to let you into things, you wcn't understand us. I'll take

great pleasure in bein' your guide, for I must say I like your

conversation.—How singular this is! to the natural reserve of

my country, I add an uncommon taciturnly; but this peculiar

adaptation to listening has everywhere established for me that

rare, but most desirabb. reputation, of being a good compa-

nion. It is evident, therefoi., that listeners are everywhere

lucrs scarce than talkers, and are valued accordingly. ludeed,

without them, what would become of the talkers?

Yes, I like your conversation, said the Clockmaker (who>

the reader must have observed, has had all the talk to himself).

We are like the Chinese; they have two languages, the written

ianguage and the spok3n language. Strangers only get as far

as the spoken one; but all secret affairs of religion and govern-

ment are sealed up in the written one; they can't make nothin*

of it. That's jist the case with us; we have two languages, one

for strangers, and one for ourselves. A stranger must know
this, or he's all adrift. We've got our own difficulties, our

own doubts, our own troubles, as well as other folks,—it would

be strange if we hadn't; but we don't choose to blart 'em all out

to the world.

Look at our President's Message last year; he said, we was
the most prosperous nation on lae face of the airth, peace and

plenty spreadin' over the land, and more wealth than we know'd
how to spend. At that very time we was on the point of na-

tinnal liQnl<vnx)fr»i''_ JJp faaiij fVio rrrAnf rtro nf "Nf^pw \^nrlr HidTj't

cause our failure; good reason why, ^the goods were all owned

I
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at London and Lyonr,, and the failures took place there, and
not here. Our President said on that occasion, our maxim is,

**Do no wrong, and suffer no insult." Well, at that very time
our gineral was marchin' into the Mexican territory, and our
people off South boarded Texas, and took it,—and our folks

down North-east were ready to do the same neighbourly act to

Canada, only waitin' for Papineau to say, " All ready." He
boasted we had no national debt, but a large surplus revenue in

the public chist, and yet, add up the public debt of each sepa-
rate state, and see what a whappii/ large one that makes. We
don't intertain strangers, as the English do, with the troubles

of our household and the bothar our sarvants give us; we think
it ain't hospitable, nor polished, nor even good manners; we
keep that for the written language among ourselves. If you
don't believe my woid, go and ask the Britisher that was at

Mr. Madison's court when the last war broke out—he was the

only man to Washington that know'd nothin' about it—he didn't

understand the language. I guess you mny go and pack up
your duds and go home, said Mr. Madison to him one day,

when he called there to the levee. Go home! said he, and he
wrinkled up his forehead, and drew up his eyelids, as much as

to say, I estimate you are mad, ain't you? Go home ! said he.

What for? Why, said he, I reckon we are at war. At war!
said the Englishman; why, you don't say so? there can't be a
word of truth in the report: my dispatches say nothin' of it.

Perhaps not, said the President, quite cool, (only a slight

twitch of his mouth showed how he would like to haw, haw,
haw, right out, only it warn't decent,) perhaps not, but I pre-

sume I declared war yesterday, when you was engaged a playin'

of a game at chess with Mrs. Madison. FolJs said they raelly

pitied him, he looked so taken aback, so streaked, so completely
dumb-founded. No, when I say you can't make us out, yo".

always laugh; but it's true, you caii't without an interpreter.

JVe speak the English la, juage and the American language;
you must larn the American language^ if you want to under*
stand the Atnerican people.
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CHAPTER VI.

ELECTIVE COUNCIL.

What would be the effect, Mr. Slick, said I, of elective coun-

cils in this country, if goverument would consent to make the

experiment? Why, that's a thing, said he, you can't do in

your form o' government, tryin' an experiment, tho' we can;

you can't give the word of command, if it turns out a bunglin'

piece of business, that they use in militia trainin',
—" as you

were." It's different with us—we can—our government is a

democracy—all power is in the people at large; we can go on,

and change from one thing to another, and try any experiment

we choose, as often as we like, for all change? have the like

result, of leavin the pofver in the same place and the .same hands.

But you must know beforehand how it will work in your mixed

government, and shouldn't make no change you ain't sure

about. What good would an elective council be? It is

thought it would give the upper branches, said I, more commu-

nity of feeling, more sympathy, and more weight with the

country at large; that being selected by the people, th3 people

would have more confidence in them, and that more efficient

and more suitable men would be chosen by the freeholders than

by the crown. You would jist get the identical same sort o'

critters, said he, in the eend, as the raembers of Assembly, if

they were elected, and no better; they would be selected by the

same judges of horseflesh as t'other, and chose out o' the same

flock. It would be the same breed o' cattle at last. But, said

I, you forget that it is proposed to raise the qualifications of the

voters from forty shillings to forty pounds per year; whereby

you would have a better class of electors, and ensure a better

selection. Jist you try it, said he, and there never would be

an eend to the popular motions in the House Oi" Assembly to

extend the suffrages—for every thing that gives power to num-

bers will carry numbers^ and be popular, and every feller who
lived on excitement, would be for everlastin'ly a agitatin' of it,

Candidate, Siangwhanger, and Member. You d have no peace,

' I
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you'd be for ever on the move as our citizens •
. to New York,

and they move into a new house every first o' Mav- dr.y. If
there be any good in that are Council at all, it is in their behi*
placed above popular excitement, and subject to no influence
uut that of reason, and the fitness of things: chaps that have a
considerable stake in the country, and don't buy their seats by
pledges and promises, pledges that half the time ruin the
country it they are kept, and always ruin the man that breaks
em. Its better as it is in the hands of the government. It's
a safety-valve now, to let off the fume, and steam, and vapour,
generated by the heat of the lower house. If you make that
branch elective, xjou put government right into the gap, and all
difference of opinion, instead of 6ei?i' between the two branches
as It IS now, (that is, in fact, between the people themselves),
would then occur m ale cases between the people and the go-
vernor. Afore long that would either seal up the voice of the
executive, so that they darn't call their souls their own, or make
em onpopular, and whenc- er the executive once fairlv gets into
that are pickle, there's an eend of the colony, and a declaration
of independence would soon foller. Papinor knows that, and
that s the reason he's so hot for it,—he knows what it would
lead to m tiie eend. The critter may want ginger, for ought I
know; but he don't want for gumption, you may depend.
M^tectwe councils are inconsistent with colonial dependance. It's
takm; away the crane that holds up the pot from the fire, ':o

keep It from boilin' over, and clappin' it right on the hot coals:
what a galloppin' boil ft would soon come into, wouldn't it?
In all mixed governments like yourn, the true rule is never to
interfere with poplar rights established. Amend what is
wrong, concede what is right, and do what is just always; but
presarve the balance of the constitution for your life. One
pound weight only taken off the execut^-e, and put on toother
eend, is hke a shift of the weight on a well-balanced plank till
It wont play true no more, but keeps aslidin' and aslidin' down
by ieetle and leetle to the heaviest eend, till it all stays down
to one side, and ^von't work no longer. It's a system of checks
now, but when all the checks run together, and make only one
weight, they'll do as our senate did once (for that ain't no
CucCii iio more)—it aciiily passed that cussed embargo law of
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Jefferson s that mined our trade, rotted our shippin', and
bankrupted the whole nation, arter it come up from the House
ot liepresentatives thro' all its three readins in four hours- I
hope I may he skinned if it didn't. It did, I snore. That's
the beauty of havin two bodies to look at things thro' only one
spyglass, and blow bubbles thro' one pipe. There's no appeal,
no redress, in that case, and what's more, when one party gives
riders to both horses, they ride over you like wink, and tread
you right onder foot, as arbitrary as old Scratch himself.
Ihere s no tyranny on airtli equal to the tyranny of a majority:
you can t form no notion of it unless you seed it. Jist see how
they sarved them chaps to Baltimore last war. General Lingan
and thirty other fellers that had the impedence to say they didn't
approve of the doins of the administration; they jist lynched
em and stoned 'em to death like dogs.
We find among us the greatestdemocrats are the Greatest

tyratits. No, squire; repair, amend, enlarge, ventilate, mo-
dernize a little too, if you like, your strnctur; put new roof
new porch, winders, and doors, fresh paint and shingle it,
make It more attractive and pleasanter to inhabit, and of course
It will be more valuable; but do you leave the foundation
alone—don t you meddle with the frame, the braces, the girts
for your life, or it will spread, bilge out, leak like the divil
and come to pieces som- o' these stormy nights about your
ears as sure as you are born. Make no organic changes,
Ihere a - quacks in politics, squire, as well as in med'cine,—
critters who have unevarsal pills to cure all sorts o' diseases-
and many s the constitution, human and politic, they've fixt
atween them. There's no knowin' the gripes and pains and
cholicks they ve caused; and the worst of it is, the poor devils
that get in their hands, when they are on the broad of their
backs, can t help themselves but turn up the whites of their
eyes, and say, Oh dear! I'm very bad: how will it go? Go
says they; why, like a house a-fire—full split—goin' on

r v/r''''"^^"'^
^^ »« better,-jist what was expected.

You It have a new cojistit ation, strong as a lion: oh! goin' on
pandly. Well, I don't know, says the misfortunate critter •

(Hit 1 feels a plaguy sight more like goin' ojtlum goin' on, I tell
.m. Ihen comes apickin' o' the bed-clothes, a clammy sweat



46 THE Cl-OCKMAKER.

IH

'i'H't

cold ftet, the hiccup, rattles, and death. Sarves him right,

says quack; the cussed fool has had doctors too long about liim

in fornuT days, and thcj sapped his constitution, and fixt his

flint for him: Avhy didn't he cal! me in sooner? The con^-eited

ass thought he know'd everything, and didn't foller out .; 1/

prescriptions;—one comfort, though—his estate shall pi- '•
. %

I vow. Yes, squire, and that is the pity, win or lose, live or

die, the estate does pay for it— that's a fact ; and what's worser,

too, many on 'em care more about dividia the spile than effectin'

the cure, by a long chalk.

There's always some jugglery or quackery agoin' on every-

where a'most. It puts me in i.iind of the Wilmot springs.

Ore of the greatest flams I ever heard tell of in this province,

was brought out hereabouts in Wilmot, and succeeded for a

space beyond all calculation. Our sea sarpant was no touch to

it—and that was 3 grand steam-boat spekihition too, for a nation

sight of folks went from Boston down to Providence and back

ag'in, on purpose to see the sarpant in the boat that first spoke

it out to sea. But then they were all pleasurin' parties, young

folks takin' a trip by water, instead of a quiltin frolic to shore.

It gave the galls something to talk about and to do, to strain

their little eyes through the captain's great big spy-glass to see

their natural enemy, the sarpant; and you may depend they

had all the curiosity of old Marm Eve too. It was all young

hearts and young eyes, and pretty ones they were, I tell you.

But this here AVilmot wonder was a sort of funeral affair, an

old and ugly assortment, a kind of Irish wake, part dead and

part alive, "here one half groaned with sorrow and pain, and

t'other half groaned to keep 'em company,—a rael, right down,

gennine hysteric frolic, near about as much cryin' as laughin-

it beat all natur. I believe they actilly did good in sartain

cases, in proper doses with proper diet; and at some future day,

in more knowin' hands, they will come inro vogue ag'in, and

make a good spekilation; but I have always obsarved when an

article is once run down, and folks find out that it has got

more puffin' than it desarves, they don't give it no credit at all,

and it long time afore it comes round ag'in. The vVilmot

springs are sitiated on the right there, away up onder thi)t

mountain a-head on us. They sartainly did make a wonderful
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great noise three years ago. If the pool of Saloora had abeen
there, it couldn't a'had a greater crowd o' clowns about it. The
lame and maimed, the consumptive and dropsical, the cancerous
and leprous, the old drunkard and the young rake, the barren
wife and sick maid, the lurfin' catholic, and sour sectary, high
and low, rich and poor, black and white, fools of all ages, sizes,

and degrees, M'ere assembled there adrinkin', bathin', and
awashin' in the waters, and carryin' off the mud for poultices
and plaisters. It killed some, and cured some, and fool'd a
nation sight of folks. Down to the mouth of the spring, where
it discharges into a stream, there is a soft bottom, and there
you'd see a feller standin with one leg stuck in the mud;
another lyin' on a plank, with an arm shoved into the ooze up
to the shoulder: a third asittin' down, with ,i mask o' mould
like a gypsum cast on his head; others with naked feet spotted
all over with the clay to cure corns; and these grouped ag'in

here with an unfortunate fellor with a stiff arm, who could only
thrust in his elbow; and there with another sittin' on a chair,

adanglin' his feet in the mire to cure the rheumatis; while a
third, sunk up to his ribs, had a man apourin' water on his
head for an eruption, as a gard'ner waters a transplanted cab-
bage-plant, alldeclarin they felt better, and wonderin' it hadn't
been found out afore. I*^^ was horrid, I tell you, to see folks

makin' such fools of themselves.

If that are spring had belonged to an American citizen, that
had made such an everlastin' touss about it, folks would have
said they calkelated it was a Yankee trick; as it Avas, they sot

each other on, and every critter that came home from it sent a
half a dozen neighbours off,—so none on 'em could larf at each
other. The road was actilly covered with people. I saw one
old goney, seventy years of age, stuck in a gig atween two
mattresses, like a carcase of mutton atween two bales of avooI

in a countryman's cart. The old fool was agoin' for to be ?jacle

young, and to be married when he returned home. Folks
believed everything they heerd of it. They actilly swallered

a story tliat a British officer that had a cork leg bathed there,

and the flesh growed on it, so that no soul could tell the diffe-

rence atween it and the natural one. They believed the age of

miracles had conie; so a fellor took a dead pig ^' d throv, d it
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ill, sayin' who know'd as it cured the half dead, that it wouldn't

go the whole hog. That joke fixt the Wilmot springs: it turned

the larf against 'em; and it was lucky they did, for they were

fmdin' springs just, like 'em everywhere. Every pool the pigs

had ryled was tasted, and if it was too had for the stomach, it

was pronounced medicinal. The nearest doctor wrote an ac-

count of it for the newspapers, and said it had sulphur and
saltpetre in it, and that the mud Avhen dried would make good

powder, quite good enough to hlow gypsum and shoot us

Yankees. At last they exploded spontaneous, the sulphur,

saltpetre, and burnt brans went off of themselves, and nothin'

has ever been since heerd of the Wilmot springs.

It's pretty much the case in politics: folks have always some
bubble or another,—some elective council,—private ballot,

—

short parliaments,—or some pill or another to cure all political

evils in natur'; with quacks enough to cry 'era up, and inte-

rested quacks also, who make their ned out of 'em, afore people

get tired of them and their pills too. There Avas a time when
there was toe many public officers in your council here, but

they've died off, or moved off, and too many of 'era lived to

Halifax, and too few of 'era in the country, and folks thought

a nevv deal would give 'era more fair play. Well, they've got

a new deal now, and new cards. So far so good. A change
of men is no great matter—natur' is a changin' of 'em all the

time if government don't. But the constitution is another

thing. You caii't take out the vitals and put in new ones, as

you can in a watchcase, with any great chance of success, as

ever I heerd tell of. I've seen some most beautiful operations

performed, too, by brother Eldad, where the patients lived

thro' 'em,—and he got a plaguy sight of credit for 'em,—but

they all died a few days arterwards. Why, 'Dad, says I, what
i.x natur' is the good o' them are operations, and puttin' the

poor critters to all that ^ain and misery, and their estate U> so

much expense, if it don't do 'em no good?—for it seems to me
they all do go for it; that's sartain.

Well, it was a dreadful pretty operation tho', Sam, warn't it?

he'd say; but the critter was desperate sick and peeowerfully

weak; I raely was e'en a'most afeerd I shouldn't carry iiim

thro' it. But what's the use on it at last, when it kills 'emi
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sjiid I: for you see they do slip thro' your fingers in the eendA felbr, says he, Sam, that's considerable slippery all his ffejnay be a httle slippery towards the eend on'tf and there's nohelp for It, as Isee;-but, Sam, said he, with a jupe o' thehead, and a wmk quite knowin', you ain't up to snuff yet, I se"
// dont m-em f they don't die onder the knife: if Li can

die of suathin else, and the doctor is made a man for ever anda day arterwards too. Do you apprehend now, my boy? Yes

fT.l I Tr ""^^ ^^''^ ^r« ^"'^ks in other trades as well ashe c ock trade; only some on 'em ain't quite so innocent, andthere s some / wouldn't like to play, / know. No, .aid he I^ppose no.; and then, haw-hawin'^t out-how 'soft we a;ecam, amt we? said he.
'

Yes, preserve the principle of the mechanism of your consti-

sTvl'l''
""' ^ '^^ ^"%-^P—« the balanL, and L

OneTlir.
''"^"""" ;" "''^^'"* endangerin' the whole engin'.Une thing too is sartain,-a power imprudently given to theexecuttve or to the people, is seldom or never gotMck. I ain'tbeen to England since your Reform Bill passed, but some tSkdo say ,t works complete, that it goes as easy a; a loaded wt-

b at"' o? f tf' """^ ^'^PP^^^ ^^^' ^"^ -- f-»d fo

work I 1

^'^'"'''' '' *^'^* *h« constitution couldn'two Jc many years longer, without acoiuin' to a dead stand, couldyou repeal it? and say, ''ac you were?" Let a bird out o' your

Uockmaker you have laws aregilatin' of quack doctors, hutnone aregdat.C of quack politicians: now I quack doctor Lbad enough, and dangerous enough, gracious knows, but a quack
politician IS a devil outlawed,^that's a fact.

CHAPTER VII.

SLAVERY.

The road from Kentville to Wilmot passes over an extensiveand dreary sand plain equally fatiguin/to man and bnTllnl

out^'^n

""''

^"r'
h'^f^^^W"gonthis heavy road, wel'ookMout anxiously for an mn to rest and refresh our gallant "Clay '
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There it is, said Mr, Slick; you'll know it by that high post, on

which they have jibitted one of their governors ahorseback as a

sign. The first night I stopt there, I vow I couldn't sleep a

wink for the creakiii of it, as it swung backwards and forwards

in the wind. It sounded so nateral like, that I couldn't help

athinkin' it was rael human hung in chains there. It put me in

mind of the slave to Charleston, that was strung up for pysonin'

his master and mistress. When we drove up to the door, a black

man came oui; of the stable, and took the horse by the head in a

listless and reluctant manner, but his attention was shortly

awakened by the arrlmal, wh'^m he soon began to examin atten-

tively. Him don't look like blue nose, said blacky,—sartin him
stranger. Fine critter, dat, by gosh—no mistake.

From the horse his eye wandered to us; when, slowly quitting

his hold of the bridle, and stretching out his head, and stepping

anxiously and cautiously round to where the Clockmaker was

standing, he suddenly pulled off his hat, and throwing it up in

the air, uttered one of the most piercing j ells I think I ever heard,

and throwing himself upon the ground, seized Mr. Slick round

the legs with his arms. Oh, Massa, Sammy! Massa Sammy!
Oh, my Gor!—only tink old Scippy see you once more! How
you do, Massa Sammy? Gor Orniighty bless you! How you

do? Why, who on airth oxe youf said the Clockmaker! whcc^

onder the sun do you mean by actin* so like a ravin' distracted

fool? Get up tMs minnit, and let me see who you be, or I'll

give you a slockdologer in the ear with my foot, as sure as you

are born. Who be z/om, you nigger you? Oh, Massa Sara, you

no recollect Old Scip,—Massa 'Siah's nigger boy? How's Massa

Sy, and Missey Sy, and all our children, and all our folks to our

house to home? De dear little lily, de sweet little booty, de

little missy baby. Oh, how I do lub 'em all.

In this manner the creature ran on, incoherently asking ques-

tions, sobbing, and blaming himself for having left so good a

master, and so comfortable a home. How is dat black villain,

dat Cato? he continued;—Massa no hang him yet? He is sold,

said Mr. Slick, and h; s gone to New Orleens^ I guess. O, I grad,

upon my soul, I wp\y grad! then he catch it, de dam black nig-

efer—it .o.arve liim right. I hope de.v cowskin him well—I irrad

of dat,—oh Gor ! dat is good ! I tink I see him, da ugly brute.

mi\
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I hope dey lay it into him well, damn him ! I guess you'd bet-
ter onharnoss Old Clay, and not leave him staiidin' all "day in the
sun, said Mr. Slick. Oh goody gracy, yes, said the ovorjoved
negro, dat T will, and rub himdovw too till him all dry as bone,—debil a uet hair left. Oh, only tink, Massa Sammy Slick,—
Massa Sammy Slick,—Scip see you again!
The Clockmaker accompanied hina to the stable, and there

gratified the curiosity of the affectionate creature by ans\verin<r
all his inquiries after his master's fam-'y, the state of the planta-
tion and the slaves. It appears that he had been inveigled aAvay
by the mate of a Boston vessel that was loading at his mastei's
estate; and, notwithstar.ding all the sweets attending a state of
liberty, was unhappy under the influence of a cold climate, hard
labour, and the absence of all ihat real sympathy, which, not-
withsianding the rod of the master, exists nowhere but where
there is a community of interests. He entreated Mr. Slick to
take him into his employment, and vowed eternal fidelity to him
and his family, if he would receive him as a servant, and procure
his manumission from his master.

This arrangement having been effected to the satisfaction of
both parties, we proceeded on our journey, leaving the poor
negro happy in the assurance that he would'be »ent to Slickville
in the autumn. I feel provoked wich that black rascal, said Mr.
Shck, for bein such a born fool as to run away from so good a
master as Josiah, for he is as kind-hearted a critter as ever lived,
—that's a fact,—and a plaguy easy man to his niggers. I used
to tell him, I guessed he was the only slave on his plantation,
for he had to see arter every thin'; he had a dreadful sight more
to do than they had. It was all work and no play with him.
You forget, said I, that his laboui was voluntary, and for his
own beneiir, while that of the negro is compulsory, and produc- .

tive of no advantage to himself. A\"liat do you think of the abo-
^

Htion of slavery in the United States? said^I : the interest of the
subject appears to have increased very much of late. AV^el), I
don't know, said he,—what is your opinion? I ask, I replied,
fc 'nformrition. It^s a considerable of a snarl, that question^
said he; I d(.n't know as I ever onraveled it altogether, and I
amt jist quite ^avtisi I can—it's not so easy as it looks. I recol-
lect the English gall I met atruYellin' in the steambo at, axed me

I

£ 2
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that same question. What do you think of slavery, said she, sir?

Slavery, marra, said I, is only fit for white lovers^ (and I made
the old lady a scrape of the leg,)—only fit, said I, for white

lovers and black niggers. What an idea, said she, for a free man
in a land of freedom to utter! How that dreadful political evil de-

moralises a people ! how it deadens our feelins, how it hardens

the heart! Have you no pity for the black f said she; for you

treat the subject with as much levity as if, to use one of the ele-

gant and fashionable phrases of this country, you thought it all

" in my eye." No, marm^ said I, with a very grave face, I hav'n'i

no pity at all for 'em, not the least mite nor morsel in the world.

How dreadful ! said she, and she looked ready to expire with

sentiment. No feelin' at all, said I, marm, for the blacks^ but a

g;reat deal of feelin for the whites^ for instead of bein' all in my
eye^ it's all in my nose, to have them nasty, horrid, fragrant crit-

ters agoin' thro' the house like scent bottles with the stoppers

out, aparfumin' of it up, like skunks,—it's dreadful! Oh, said I,

it's enough to kill the poor critters. Phew! it makes me sick, it

does. No; I keeps my pity for the poor whites, for they have

the worst of it by a long chalk.

The constant contemplation of this painful subject, said she,

destroys the vision, and its deformities are divested of their

horrors by occurring so often as to become familiar. That, I

said, miss, is a just observation, and a profound and 'cute one

too—it is actilly founded in natur*. I know a case in pint, I

said. What is it ? :.- . she, for she, seemed mighty fond of

anecdotes (she wanted \m for her book, I guess, for travels

without anecdotes is like a puddin' without plumbs—all dough).

Why, said I, marm, father had an English cow, a pet cow too,

and a beautiful critter she was, a brindled short-horn; he gave

the matter of eighty dollars for her;—she was begot by

Never mind her pedigree, said she. Well, says I, when the

great eclipse was, (you've heerd tell how it frightens cuttle,

hav'n't you ?) Brindle stared and stared at it so,—she lost her

eyesight, and she was as blind as a bat ever afterwards: I hope

I may be shot if she warn't. Now, 1 guess, we that see more

of slavery than you do, are like Brindle; we have stared at it

so long we can't see it as other folks do. You are a droll man,

said she, very droll; but seriously, now, Mr. Slick, do you not
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think these unfortunate fellow-critters, our sahle brotiiers, if

emancipated, educated, and civilised, are capable of as much
refinement and as high a d'xiree of polish as the whites? Well,
said I, joking apart, miss,—there's no doubt on it. I've been
considerable down South atradin' among the whites,—and a
kind-hearted, hospitable, liberal, race o' men they be, as ever I

was among—generous, frank, manly folks. Well, I seed a good
deal of the ^iiggers too: it couldn't be otherwise. I must say
your conclusion is ajust one,—I could give you several instances;

but there is one in pitickelar that settles the question; I seed it

myself with my own eyes to Charleston, South C;ir. Now, said
she, that's what I like to hear; give me facts, said she, for 1 am
no visionary, Mr. Slick. I don't build up a theory, and then go
alookin' for facts to support it; but gather facts car;.;diy and
impartially, and then coolly and logically draw the inferences.

Now iAl me this instance which you think conclusive, for

nothin' interests us English so much as what don't consarn us;
our West ludgy emancipation has worked so well, and improved
our islands so much, we are enchanted with the very word
emancipation; it has a charm for English ears, beyond anything
you can conceive.

—

Them islands will have spontaneous pro-
duction afore lor.g. But the refinement and polish of these
interestin' critters the blacks—your story, if you please, sir.

I have a younger brother, miss, said I, that lives down to

Charleston;—he'a a lawyer by trade—Squire Josiah Slick; he
is a considerable of a literary character. He's well known in

the great world as the author of the Historical, Statistical, and
Topographical Account of Cuttyhunck, in five volumes; a work
that has raised the reputation of American geniuf .mong foreign

nations aniazin', I assure you. He's quite a self-taught author
too. I'll give you a letter of introduction to him. Me ! said

she, adrawin' up her neck like a swan. You n<.edn't look so

scared, said I, marra, for he is a married man, and has one
white wife and four white children, fourteen black concu
I wanted to hear, sir, said she, quite snappishly, of the negroes,

and not of your Drother and his domestic arrangements. Well,
marm, said I; one day there was a dinner-party to Josiah's, and
he made the same remark you did, and instanced the rich black

marchant of Philadelphia, which position was contradicted by
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«ome other gentleman there; so 'S' h offered to bet one thousand
doihirs ho could produce ten black gentlemen, who should be
allowed, by good ji^dges, to be more polished than any like
number of whites that could be selected in the town of Charles-
ton. Well, the bet was taken, the money staked, and a note
made of the tarms.

Next day at ten o'clock, the time fixed, Josiah had his ten
niggers nicely dressed, paraded out in the streets, afacin' of Aw
sun, and brought his friends and the umpires to decide the bet.

IVell, when they got near 'em, they put their hands to their
eyes and looked down to the ground, and the tears ran down
their cheeks like anything. Whose cheeks? said she; blacks
or whites? this is very interestin'. Oh, the wh'tes, to be sure,

said I. Then, said she, I will record that mark of feelin' with
great pleasure—I'll let the world know it. It does honour to

their heads and hearts. But not to their eyes, tho', said I; they
swore they couldn't see a bit. What the devil have you got
there, Slick? says they; it has put our eyes out: damn them,
how they shine

!
they look like black japanned tea-trays in the

sun—it's 'Mndin'—it's the devil, that's a fact. Are you satis-

fied? said 'Sy. Satisfied of what? says they; satisfied with
bein' as blind as buzzards, eh ? Satisfied of the high polish
niggers are capable of, said Josiah : Avhy shouldn't nigger hide,
with lots of Day and Martin's blackin' on it, take as ^^ood a
polish as cow hide, '- ? Oh lord ! if you'd aheerd what^a roar
of larfter there w.iS, for all Charleston was there amost; what a
hurrain' and shoutin': it was grand fun. I went up and shook
hands with Josmh, for I always liked a joke from a boy. Well
done, 'Sy, says I ; you've put the leake into 'em this hitch real
complete; it's grand ! But, says he, don't look so pleased, Sam;
they are cussed vexed, and if we crow I'll have to fight every
one on 'em, that's sartin, for they r.ie plaguy touchy th'-m South-
erners; fight for nothin' a'most. But Sam, »aiu he, Connecticut
ain't a bad school for a boy, arter all, is it ? I could lell you
fifty such stories, miss, says I. She drew up rather stately.

Thank you, sir, said she, that will do; I am not sure whether it

is a joke of your brother, or a hoax of yourn, but whosoever it

is, it has more practicf*. wit than feelin' in it.

The truth is, said the Ciockmaker. nothin" raises my dander
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n\ore, than to hear English folks and our Eastern citizens atalkin
about this subject that they don't understand, and have nothin
to do with.. If such critters will go down Soulli umeddlin' with
things that don't consarn 'em, they desarve what they catch. I
don't mean to say I approve of lynchin', because that's horrid

;

but when a feller gets himself kicked, or his nose pulled, and
hirns how the cowskin feels, I don't pity him one morsel. Our
folks won't bear tamperin' with, as you Colonists do; \'e won't
stand no nonsense. The subject is jist a comp te snarl; it's

all tangled, and twisted, and knotted so, old Nick himself
wouldn't onravel it. What with private rights, public rights,
and state rights, feelin', expediency, and public safety, it's a
considerable of a tough subject. The truth is, I ain't master of
It myself. I'm no book man, I never was to college, and my
time has been mostlj spent in the clock trade and toofii business,
and all I know is jist a little I've picked up by the way. The
tooth business, said I; what is that? do you mean to &ay you
are a deitist? No, said he, laughing: the tooth business is

pickin' u > experience. Whenever a feller is considerable 'cute
with us, we v^^.y he has cut his eye teeth, he's tolerable sharp;
and the study of this I call the tooth business. Now I ain't
able to lay it all down what I think as plain as brother Josiah
can, but I have an idea there's a good deal in name, and that
slavery is a word that frightens more tl an it hurts. It's some
o' the branches or grafts of slavery that want cuttin' off. Take
away corporal punishment from the masters and give it to the
law, forbid separatin' families and the right to compel marriage
and other connexions, and you lei^ve slavery nothin' more than
sarvitude in name, and somethin' quite as good in fact.

Every critter must work I this world, and a labourer is a
slave; but the labourer only gets enough to live on from day to
day, while the slave is tended in infancy, sickness, and old age,
au

'
hiis spare time enough given him to airn a good deal too.

A married woman, if you come to that, is a slave, call her what
you will, wife, woman, angel, termegant, or devil, she's a slave;
and if she happens to get the upper band, the husband is a
slave, and if he don't lead a worse life ilian any black nigger,
when he's under petticoat government, then my name is not
Sam Slick. I'm no advocate of slavery, squire, nor arc any of

W
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our folks : it's bad for the niggers, worse for the masters, and a
cuss to any country; but we have got it, and the question is,

what are we to d' with it? Let them answer that now,—

I

don't pretend to be able to.

The subject was a disaj»'-ocable one, but it was a striking

peculiarity of the Clockuiaker's, that he never dwelt long upon
anything that was not a subject of national boast; he therefore
very dexterously shifted both the subject and the scene of it to
Enghvnd, so as to furnish himself with a retort, of which he was
at all times exceedingly fond. I have heerd tell, said he, that
you British have 'mancipated your niggers. Yes, said I, thank
God

! slavery exists not in the British empire. Well, I take
some credit to myself for that, said the Clockmaker; it was me
that sot that agoin' any way. You, said I, with unfeigned
astonishment: t/ou ! how could yow, by any possibility be instru-

mental in that great national act ? Well, I'll tell you, sard he,

tho' its a considerable of u long story too. When I returned
from Poland, via London, in the hair spickilation of Jabish
Green, I went down to Sheffield to execute a commission; I
had to bribe some Master Workmen to go out to America, and
if I didn't fix 'em it's a pity. The critters Avouldn't go at no
rate, without the most extravagant onreasonable wages, that no
business could afford no how. Well, there was nothin' to be
done but to agree to it; but things worked right in the long
run, our folks soon larnt the business, and then they had to

work for half nothin', or starve. It don't do to '^live too hard
a bargain always.

When I was down there a gentleman called on me one
arternoon, one John Canter by name, and says he, Mr. Slick,

I've called to see you, to make some inquiries about America;
me and my friends think of emigratin' there. Happy, says I,

to give any information in my power, sir, and a sociable dish
o' chat is Avhat I must say I do like most amazin',—it's kind
o' nateral to me talkin' is. So we sot down and chatted away
about our great nation all the arternoon and evenin', and him
and me got as thick as two thieves afore we parted.—If you
will be to home to-morrow evenin , says he, I will call again, if

you will give me leave. Sartain, says I, most happy.
"Well, next eveni)?' he came iig'in; and in the course of talk,

&%'
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says he, I was born a quaker, Mr. Slick. Plenty of 'em with
us, says I, and well to do in the world too,—considerable stiff

folks, in their way them quakers—you can't no more move em
than a church steeple. I like the quakers too, says I, for there are
worse folks than them agoin* in the world by a long chalk. Well,
lately IVe dissented from 'em, says he.—Carious that, too, says
I. I was athinkin' the beaver did not shade the inner man
quite as much as I have seed it; but, says I, I like dissent, it

shows a man has both a mind and a conscience too; if he hadn't
a mind he couldn't dissent, and if he liadn't a conscience he
wouldn't; a man, therefore, who quits his church, always stands
a notch higher with me than a stupid obstioate criUer that
sticks to it 'cause he was born and brought up in it, and his
father belonged to it—there's no sense in that. A quaker is a
very set man in his way; a dissenter therefore from a quaker
must be what I call a considerable of a obstinate man, says
he, larfin'. No, says I, not jist exactly that, but he must carry
a pretty tolerable stiff upper *lip, tho'—that's a fact.

Well, says he, Mr. Slick, this country is an aristocratic

country, a very aristocratic country indeed, and it tante easy for
a man to push himself when he has no great friends or family
interest ; and besides, if a man has some little talent—says he,
(and he squeezed his chin atween his fore-finger and thumb, as
much as to say, tho' I say it that shouldn't say it, I have a
tolerable share of it at any rate,) he has no opportunity of risip*

by bringin' himself afore the public. Every avenu is filled. A
man has no chance to come forward,—money won't do it, for
that I have,—talent won't do it, for the opportunity is wantin'.
I believe I'll go to the States where all men are equal, and one
hits neither the trouble of risin' nor the vexation of failin'.

Then you'd like to como forard in public life here, would you,
said I, ifynn had a chance? I would, says he; that's the
truth. Give me your hand then, says I, my friend, I've got an
idea that it will make your fortin'. I'ii put you in a track that
will make a man of you first, and a nobleman arterwards, as
sure as ihou says ihee. Walk into the 7iiggers, says /, and
ihey'll help you to walk into the whiles, and Iheyll make you
rvalk into parliament. Walk into the niggers ! said he ; and he
Sot and stared like a cat awatchin of a mouse-hole ;—walk into

' 1^
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the niggers !—wluat's that? I don't onderstand you.—Take up
'mancipation, says I, and work it up till it works you up ; call

meetins and make speeches to 'em ;—get up societies and make
reports to 'em ;—get up petitions to parliament and get

signers to 'em. Enlist the women on your side, of all ages,

sects, and denominations. Excite 'em first tho', for women
folks are poor tools till you get 'era up ; but excite 'em and
they'll go the whole figur',—wake up the whole country. It's a

grand subject for it,—broken-hearted slaves akillin' of them-

selves in dtspair, or dyin' a lingerin' death,—taskmaster's whip
acuttin' into their flesh, burnip"' suns,—days o*" toil—nights o'

grief— pestilential rice-grounds— chains— starvation— misery

and death,—grand figurs them for oxatry^ and make splendid

speeches, if well put together.

Says you, such is the spirit of British freedom, that the

moment a slave touches its sea-girt shoves, his spirit busts its

bonds ; he stands 'mancipated, disv^nthralied, and liberated ; his

chains fall right off, and he walks in ail the naked majesty of a

great big black he nigger ! It sounds Irish that, and Josiah used

to say they come up to the Americans a'most in pure eloquence.

It's grand, it's sublime that you may depend. When you get

Vm up to the right pitch, then, says yc'., we have no power in

parliament ; we must have abolition members. Certainly, says

the}'-, and who so fit as the good, the pious, the christian-like

John Cant'jr; up you are put then, and bundled free gratis,

head over heels, into parliament. When you are in the House
o' Commons, at it agin, blue-jacket, for life. Some good men,

some weak men, and a'most a plaguy sight of hypocritical men,

will jine you. Cant carries sway always now. A large party

in the House, and a wappin' large party out o' the house, must
be kept quiet, conciliated, or whatever the right word is, and
John Canter is made Lord Ln vender.

I see, I see, said he ; a glorious prospect of doin' good, of

aidin' my fellow mortals, of bein' useful in my generation. I

hope for a more imperishable reward than a coronet,—the

approbation of my own conscience. Well, well, says I to myself,

if you ain't the most impudent as well as the most pLarisaical

villain that ever went onhung, then I never see a finished

rascal,—that's all. He took ray advice, and went right at it,
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tooth and nail; worked day and night, and made a most a
deuce of a stir. His name was in every paper ;—a meetin' held
liere to-day,—that great and good man John Canter in the
ciair;—a meetiu'' held there to-morrow,— addressed most
eloquently by that philanthropist, philosopher, and Christian,
John Canter;—a society formed in one place, John Canter
secretary ;—a society formed in another place, John Canter
president :—John Canter everywhere;—if you went to London,
he handed you a subscription list,-.if you went to Brighton,
he met you with a petition,—if you went to Sheffiold, he filled
your pockets with tracts:—he was a complete jack-oMantem,
iiere, and there and everywhere. The last I heerd tell of him
he was in parliament, and agoin' out governer-gineral of some
ot the colonies. IVe seen a good many superfine saints in my
time, squire, but this critter was the most uppercrust one I ever
seed,—he did beat aU.

Yes, the English desarve some credit, no doubt ; but when
you subtract electio.ieerin' party spirit, hippocrasy, ambition,
mmisterial flourishes, and all the other ondertow*cau'-s that
operated in this work, a- hich at best was but clumsily cc.trived,
and bunglinMy executed, it don't leave so much 'to brag on
arter all, does it now ?

CHAPTER YHI.

TALKING LATIN.

Do you see them are country galls there, said Mr. Slick, how
they are tricked out in silks, and touched off with lace and
ribbon to the nmes amincin' along with parasols in their hands,
as if they were afearM the sun would melt them like wax or
take the colour out of their face like a printed cotton blind?
\VeII, that s jict the ruin of this country. It ain^t poverty the
blue noses have to fear, for that they needn't know without they
choose to make acquaintance with it; but it's gentility. They
go the whole hog in this country, you may depend. They ain't
content to appear what they be, but want to be what they ain't-
they live too extravagant, and dress too extravagant, and won't
do what 8 the only thing that will supply this extravagance •
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that is, be industrious. Jist go into one of the meetin' houses,

back here in the woods, where there ought to be nothin' but

homespun cloth, and home-made stuffs and bonnets, and see the

leghorns and palmettors, and silk and shalleys, morenos, gauzes,

and blonds, issembled there, enough to buy the best farm in

the settlement. There's somethin"' not altogether jist right in

this ; and the wust of these habits is, they ruinate the young

fvilks, and they grow up as big goneys as the old ones, and eend

in the same way, by bein** half-starved at last; there^s a false

pride, false feelin"", and false edication here. I mind once, I

was down this way to New Canaan, avendin' o** my clocks, and

who should I overtake but Nabal Green, apokin' along in his

waggon, half loaded with notions from the retail shops, at the

cross roads. Why, Nabal, said I, are you agoin' to set up for

a merchant, for I see youVe got a considerable of an assortment

of goods there? youVe got enough o' them to make a pedlar^s

fortin^ amost. Who^s dead, and what's to pay now ?

Why, friend Slick, said he, how do you do? whoM a"'

thought of seein"* you here? You see my old lady, said he, is

agoin' for to give our Arabella, that's jist returned from boardin'

pchool to Halifax, a let off to-night. Most of all the betterm [ist

folks in these parts are axed, and the doctor, the lawyer, and

the minister is invited ; it's no skim-milk story, I do assure you,

but upper crust, real jam. Ruth intends to do the thing hand-

some. She says she don't do it often, but when she does, she

likes to go the whole figur', and do it genteel. If she hasn't a

show of dough nuts and prasarves, and apple sarse and punkin

pies and sarsages, it's a pity; its taken all hands of us, the old

lady and her galls too, besides the helps, the best part of a

week past preparin'. I say nothin', but its most turned the

house inside out, a scttin' up things in this room, or toatin' ""em

out of that into t'other and all in such a conflustigation, that

I'm glad when they send me of an arrand to be out of the way.

It's lucky them harrycaney don't come every day, for they do

scatter things about at a great rate, all topsy turvey like, that's

sartin. Won't you call in and see us to night, Mr. Slick? folks

will be amazin' glad to see yoUj and I'll show you some as

pritty-lookin' galls, to my mind, in our settlement here, as you'll

see in Connecticut, I know. Well, says 1, 1 don't care if I do;
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thcrc^s notliin'* I like more nor a frolic, and tli'j dear little critters

I do like to be among Vm too,—that's sartin.

In the evenin' I drives over to Nabal's, and arter puttin' up
my beast, old Clay, I goes into the house, and sure enough,
there they Avas liS big as life. The young ladies asittin"" on one
side, and the men astandin' up by the door and achatterin"' away
in great good humour. There was a young chap, aholdin' forth

to the men about politics ; he was a young trader, sot up by
some marchant in Halifax, to ruinate the settlement with goud-
for-nothin' trumpery they hadn't no occasion for,—chock full of
concait and affectation, and beginnin"* to feel his way with the

yard stick to assembly already.

Great dandy was Mr. Bobbin ; he looked jist as if he had
come out of the tailor's hands, spic and span ; put out his lips

and drew down his brow, as if he had a trick of thinkin** some-
times—nodded his head and winked, as if he knew more than
he'd hke to tell—talked of talent quite glib, but disdainful, as if

he would'nt touch some folks with a pair of tongs; a great

scholar too was Mr. Bobbin, always spoke dictionary, and used
heavy artillery words. I don't entertain no manner of doubt if

government would take him at his own valiation, he'd be found
to be a man o' great worth. I never liked the critter, and
always gave him a poke when I got a chance. He was a town
raeetin orator ; a grand school that to lam public speakin',

squire ; a nice muddy pool for young ducks to lam to swim in.

He was a grand hand to read lectures in blacksmith's shops, at

Vandues and the like, and talked politics over his counter at a
great size. He looked big and talked big, and altogether was a
considerable big man in his own concait. He dealt in reform

He had ballot tape, suffrage ribbon, radical lace, no-tythe hats,

and beautiful pipes with a democrat's head on 'em, and the

maxim, "No sinecure," onder it. Everything had its motto.

No, sir, said he, to some one he was atalkin' to as I came in,

this country is attenuated to pulverization by its aristocracy—

a

proud, a haughty aristocracy ; a corru[ t, a lignious, and lapidi-

nous ai-'stocracy; put them into a parcel, envelope 'em with a

panoply of paper, tie them up and put them into the scales, and
they will be found W'lntiti'. ThPt'*^ is nnf n nnnnd of luuipstv

among 'era, nay, not an ounce, nay not a pennyweight. The
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avticle is wantin'—it is not in their catalogue. The word never
occurs either in their order, or in their i^nvoice. They won't

bear the inspection, they are not marchan table—nothin but
refuse.

If there is no honesty in market, says I, why don't you import
some, and retail it out? you might make some considerable

profit on it, and do good to the country too ; it would be quite

patriotic that. I'm glad to see, says I, one honest man atalkin'

politics any how, for there's one thing I've obsarved in the

course of my experience, whenever a man suspects all the world
that's above him of roguery, he must be a pretty considerable

superfine darned— (rogue himself, whispered some critter standin'

by, loud enough for all on 'era to hear, and to set the whole
party achockin' Avith larfter)—judge of the article himself, says

I. Now, says I, if )^ou do import it, jist let us know how you
sell it,—by the yard, the quart, or the pound, will you ? for it

ain't sot down in any tradin' tables I've seen, whether it is for

long measure, dry measure, or weight.

Well, says he, atryin' to larf, as if he didn't take the hint, I'll

let you know, for it might be of some use to you, perhaps, in

the clock trade. May be you'll be a customer, as well as the

aristocrats. But how is clocks now ? said he, and he gave his

neighbour a nudge with his elbow, as much as to say, I guess

it's ray turn now—how do clocks go ? Like some young country

traders I've seen in my time, says I; don't go long afore they

run down, and have to be wound up again. They are considerable

better too, like them, for bein' kept in their own place, and
plaguy apt to go wrong when moved out of it. Thinks I to

myself. Take your change out o' that, young man, will you ? for

I'd heerd tell the gonej had said they had cheats enough in

Nova Scotia, without havin' Yankee clockraakers to put new
wrinkles on their horns. Why, you are quite witty this evenin',

said he; you've been masticatin' mustard, I apprehend. I was
always fond of it from a boy, said I, and it's a pity the blue

noses didn't chew a little more of it, I tell you ; it would help

'em, p'r'aps, to disgest their jokes better, I estimate. Why, I

didn't mean no offence, said he, I do assure you. Nor I neither,

said I : I hope you didn't take it in any way parsonaL

Says I, Friend Bobbin, you have talked a considerable hard of
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oon,er of the entry, and she afendin'^ o'.! like a brave ™e Y„„good-for-nothm' liussey, said Mann Birch fret ontn'„ i

this :ninit: 1 w„„, ha've no such ondeJe, J '^LyZo^i^Zno account You horrid critter, get out o' Jy sH ^d asfo.- you, sa,d she to the Irishman, don't you ne^r 1 .re'to i
yCelSlToth'^;r'-""h ' "•""'''^^™ Sth^etTf
baggage!

^°" ^'^™''' """^ ^'* J'™' K »-«

„„5"i''"/1?
**" "J"'"''^' *' ""^ '«"<"<:<' do™ in his dressin-

on v'.h^^ -^ '
"'"»'«'"; of his head, nothin', your honor-only the n„stress says she'll have no kissin' in the h^use bu;what she does herself. The cook had my jack kn feTn her

ran Here «,th it, and I arter her, and caught her. I jist out

fold t'r
^" P"""^'', P'o-'-'^^'ly to --eh for it, a„''d vCnI found It I was atrym' to kiss her by way of forfeit like ISas the long and the short o' the matter^ The mt Iss savss ell et no one hut herself in the house do that same. ?u ,!-

andTtwlT "T','""'
'"*'' "S^* 0"'; to* on you goand attend to your work then, and let's hear no more about ft

m2^°1 TJ''"
^''"" '^''^'' f™"'' BohWn. ^'ys I-y^u

notion^ I tel, yl'
"'""^ " " """ "'" """ '"'^'' »^

«Jbut MarlTr
™ "^r"' ^ '""' •°'""^' ""^ ''ho should I

4 b en lookf;:,"?;, "r.
"'^' ^''^ ^''^' '^ •'>«' y-. ^r. Slick?e been lookm all about for you ever so long.—How do you

avsl tJ" \ ''V''
«""^ "^"' H-rty a' brandy, marm"

sa ;: "- rL''L.^""l
Reasonable well, and stirrin",

ii"-
-^ r "^ P "'"uvm

; but I shall pi\^ the ohan-P nf<l""gs soon to Arabella: have you seeu her yet? No, s^, I,
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I hav'n't had the pleasure since her return ; but I hear folks

say she is a'most a splendid fine gull. Well, come, then, said

she atakin' of my ann, let me introduce you to her. She is a

fine gall, Mr. Slick, that's a fact ; and tho' I say it that shouldn't

say it, she's a considerable of an accomplished gall too. There

is no touch to her in these parts : minister's darter that was all

one winter to St. John can't hold a candle to her. Can't she,

tho' ? said I. No, said she, that she can't, the concaited minx,

tho' she does carry her head so high. One of the gentlemen

that played at the show of the wild beast said to me, says he,

I'll tell you what it is, Marni Green, said he, your darter has a

beautiful touch—that's a fact; most galls can play a little, but

your's does the thing complete. And so she ought, says she,

takin' her five quarters into view. Five quarters! said I; well,

if that don't beat all 1 well, I never heerd tell of a gall ha . in'

five quarters afore since I was raised ! The skin, said I, I must

say, is a most beautiful one; but as for the taller, who ever

heerd of a gall's taller ?

The fifth quarter !—Oh Lord ! said I, marm, you'll kill me,

—and I haw-hawed right out. Why, Mr. Slick, says she, ain'i,

you ashamed? do, for gracious sake, behave yourself; I meant

five quarters schoolin': what a droll man you be! Oh! five

quarters schoolin' ! says I, now I onderstand. And, said she,

if she don't paint it's a pity. Paint! said I; why, you don't

say so ! I thought that are beautiful color was all nateral. Well,

I never could kiss a gall that painted. Mother used to say it

was sailin' under false colors—I'most wonder you could allow

her to paint, for I'm sure there ain't the least morsel of occasion

for it in the world : you may say that—it is a pity ! Get out,

said she, you imperance ; you know'd better nor that ; I meant

her picturs. Oh ! her picturs, said I, now I see ;—does she

tho'? Well, that is an accomplishment you don't often see, I

tell you.—Let her alone for that, said her mother. Here Ara-

bella, dear, said she, come here, dear, and bring Mr. Slick your

pictur' of the river that's got the two vessels in it,—Captain

Noah Oak's sloop, and Peter Zinck's schooner. Why, my

sakes, mamma, said Miss .-Arabella, with a toss of her pretty

little saucy !>nig, do you expect me to show that to Mr, Slick?

why, he'll only larf at it—he larfs at everything that ain't
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Yankee. Larf ! said I ; now do tell: I guess I'd be very sorry

to do such an ongenteel thing to any one—much less, miss, to

a young lady like you. No, indeed, not I. Yes, said her

mother; do, Bella, dear; ^\r. Slick will excuse any little defects,

I'm sure ; she's only had five quarters, you knoAV, and you'll

make allowances, won't you, Mr. Slick ? I dare say, I mid,

they don't stand in need of no allowances at all ; so don't be so

backward, my dear. Arter a good deal of mock modesty, out

skips Miss Arabella, and returns with a great large water color

drawin' as big as a winder shutter, and carried it up afore her

face, as a hookin' cow does a board over her eyes to keep her

from makin' right at you. Now, said her mother, lookin* as

pleased as a peacock when it's in full fig with its head and tail

up, now, says she, Mr. Slick, you are a considerable of a judge
of paintin'—seein' that you do bronzin' and gildin*' so beautiful,

—now don't you call that splendid ? Splendid ! says I ; I guess

there ain't the beat of it to be found in this country, anyhow

:

I never seed anything like it : you couldn't ditto it in the

province, I know. I guess not, said her mother, nor in the

next province neither. It sartainly beats all, said I. And so it

did, squn-e ; you'd adied if you'd aseed it, for larfin'. There was
the two vessels one right above t'other, a great big black cloud

on the top, and a church steeple standin' under the bottom of

the schooner. Well, says I, that is beautiful—that''s a fact!

but the water, said I, miss
;
you hav'n't done that yet : when

you p^. that in, it will be complete. Not yet, said she ; the

greatest difficulty I have in paintin' is in makin' water. Have
you, tho' ? said I ; well, that is a pity. Yes, said she ; it's

the hardest thing in natur'—I can't do it straight, nor make it

look of the right color ; and Mr. Acre, our master, said you

must always make water in straight lines in paintin', or it ain't

natural and ain't pleasin' : vessels too are considerable hard ; if

you make 'em straight up and down they look stiff and ongrace-

ful like, and if you put 'em onder sail, then you should know
all about fixiu' the sails the right way for the wind—if you

don't, it's blundersome. I'm terribly troubled with the effect of

Avind. Oh ! says I. Yes, I am, said she, and if I could only

why, it would

:

anage -"ap

be nothin'—I'd do 'em in a jiffey; but to produce the right
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cOect, these tilings ttike a great deal of practice. I thought 1
shouk! have snorted right out to hoar the little critter run on
with such a regular ham. Oh dear ! said I to myself, what
pains some folks do take to make fools of tiieir children : here's
as nice a little heifer as ever was, alettin' of her clapper rua
axvay with her like an onruly horse; she don't know where it
will take her to yet, no more than the man in the moon.
As siie carried it out again, her mother said, Nov/, I take

some credit to myself, Mr. Slick, for that -she is throwed
away here

:
but I was detarmined to have her educated, and so

I sent her to boardin school, and you see t) e effect of her five
quarters. Afore she went, she was three years to the combined
school in this district, that includes both Dalhousie and Shar-
brooke: you have combined schools in the States, havn't you,
Mr. Slick ? I guess we have, said I; boys and galls combined

;

I was to one on 'era, when I was considerable well growd up

:

Lord, what fun we had ! it's a grand place to larn the multipli-
cation table af, ain't it ? I recollect once—Oh fie I Mr. Slick,
I mean a seminary for young gentlemen and ladies where they
larn Latin uud English combined. Oh latten! said I; they larn
bitten there, do they ?_Ayell, come, there is some sense in that;
I didn't know there was a factory of it in all Nova Scotia. I
know how to make latten; father ^.ent me clean away to New
York to larn it. You mix up calamine and copper, and it

makes a brass as near like gold as one pea is like another; and
then there is another kind o' latten workin' tin over iron,—it

makes a most complete imitation of silver. Oh ! a knowledtre
of latten has been of great sarvice to me in the clock trade, y?u
may depend. It has helped me to a nation sight of the genu-
9vme metals—that's a fact.

AV^hy, what on airth are you atalkiif about ? said Mra. Green,
1 don t mean that latten at all; I mean the Latin they larn to
schools. Well, I don't know, said I; I never seed any other
kind o' latten, nor ever heard tell of any.—What is it ?

'

Why,
it's a

,
It's a—— . Oh, you know well enough, said she-

only you make as if you didn't, to poke fan at me. I believe,
on my soul, you've been abammin' of me the whole blessed
time. I hope I maj be shot if I do, said I; so do tell me what
It is. Is It anything in the silk factory line, or the straw-plat,
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or the cotton warp way? Your head, she said, considerable
raitty, IS alwa} s arunnin' on a factory. Latin is a Nabal
si.ul she, do tell me what Latin is. Latin, says he,—why'
Latin ,s-_ahem

! it's what they teach at the Combined
Scnool "Well, says she, we all know that as well as you do,
Mr. Wisehead

:
bur what is if ? Con.e here, Arabella dear, and

tell me what Latin is? Why, Latin, ma, said Arabella, is-
am-o, I love ;--am-at, he loves: am-amus we love;—that's
l.atin. VV oil, It does sound dreadful pretty tho\ don't it « says
1; find yet if Latin is love, .-'.nd love is Latin, you hadn't no
occ|is.on,—and I got up, and slipt my hand into her's-vou
hadn t no occasion for to go to the Combined School to larn if
for natur

,
says I, teaches that a , and I was whisperin' of

the rest o the sentence in her ear, when her mother said —
Come, come, Mr. Slick, what's that you are asayin"" of? Talkin'
Latin, says I, -awinkin' to Arabella ;—ain't we, misc « Oh yes
said she,—returnin' the squeeze of my hand, and larfin'-—oh
.yes, mother, arter all he onderstands it complete. Then take mv
seat here, says the old lady, and both on you sit down and falic
It, for u vill be a good practice for you;-and away she sailed to
the eend of the room, and left us a-(alkin Latin.

'

I hadn't been asittin' there long afore Doctor Ivory Ilovey
came up, asmirkin', and asmilin', and arubbin' of his hands as
.

he was agoin' to say somethin' very witty; and I observed
the moment he came, Arabella took Ixerself off. She said she
.ouldn't bide him at all. Well, Mr. Slick, said he, how be 'you

?

liow do yon do, upon an average, eh? Pray, what's your
opinion of matters and things in general, eh ? Do you think
you could exhibit such a show of fine bloomin' galls in Slick
v.lle, eh ? Not a bad chance for you, I ^svess,~.(avd he nave
ti.at word guess a twang that made the folks larf all round )—
said he, for you to spekilate for a wife, eh ? Well, says I there
IS a pretty show o' galls, that's sartain,-but they wouldn't con-
descend to the like o' me. I was athinkin' there was some onm that would jist suit you to a T. Me, says he, adrawin' of
himself up and looking big,—7;^^ / an., he turned up his nose
like n pointer dog when the birds flowed off. When / honour
a lady with the offer of y, hand, says he, it «-/// be a ladu.
\vell, thmk' L if you aint a consaited critter it's a pity; most

f2
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on 'em are a plaguy sight too good for you, so I will jist pay you

off in your ONvn <;oin. Says I, you put me in mind of Lawyer

Endicot's dog. What's that? says the folks acrowdin' round to

hear it, for I seed plain enough that not one on V-m liked him

one morsel. Says I, he had a great hig black dog that he used

to carry about >vith him everywhere he went, into the churches

and into the court. The dog was always abotherin' of the

judges, agettin'' between their legs, and they used to order him

to be turned out every day, and they always told the lawyer to

keep his dog to home. At last, old Judge Porson said to the

constable one day, in a voice of thunder. Tun; out that dog!

and the judge gave him a kick that sent him half-way arross

the room, yelpin"" and howlin' like anything. The lawyer was

properly vexed at this, so says he to the dog, Pompey, says he,

come here! and the dog came up to liim. Didn't I always t^ll you,

said he, to keep ©ut o"* bad company? Take that, said he, agivin' of

him a*'most an awful kick—take that !—and .he next time only

go among gentlemen; and away went the dog, lookin' foolisi

enough, you may depend. What do you mean by that are

story, sir? said he, abristlin' up like a mastiff. Nothin', says I;

only that a pupr" sometimes gets into company that's too good

^or him, by mistake; ana if he forgets himself, is plaguy apt to

get bundled out faster than he came in;—and I got up and

walked away to the other side.

Folks gave him the nickname of Endicot's dog arter that, and

I -was glad on it; it sarved him right, the consaited a j. I

heerd the criiter amuterrin' sun'thin"* of the Clockmaker illus-

tratin' his own case, but as I didn't want to he parsonal, I made

as if I didn't hear him. As I went over towards the side-table,

who should I see aleanin' up against it but M'-. Bobbin, pretty

considerable well shaved, with a glass o' grog in his hand,

alookin"* as cross as you please, and so far gone, he v-as athinkin

aloud, and atalkin' to himself. There comes " soft sawder,"

says he, and "human natur',"—ameanin' me—a Yankey broom,

—wooden nutmegs,—cussed sarcy,—great mind to kick him.

Arabella's got her head turned,—consaited minx;—good exte-

rior, but notliia' in her,—like Slick's clocks, all gilded and var-

nislied outside, and soft wood within. Gist do for Ivory ITovey,

—same breed,—big head,—long ears,—u pair of donkeys! Shy
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old cock, that deacon,—^jouis Temperance Sociotios to get popular,

—slips the gin in, pretends it^ water;—I see him. liut here

goes, I helieve ril slip off. Thinks I, it's gettiii' on for mornin';

I'll slip off too; so out I goes, and harnesses up old Clay, and

drives home.

Jist as 1 came from the barn, and got opposi/c to the house, I

heerd some one ac .rkin' of his vhip, and al)a\vliir out at a

great size; and I looked up, and who should 1 see but Bobbin

in his waggon ag'in the pole fence. Comin"* in the air had made
him blind drunk. He was alickiir away at the '"p pole of the

fence, and afancyin' his hors*^ was there, and ww;.i(in't go.

—

Wh comes there ? said he. Ulockmaker, said I. Gist take my
h»ii'v< by the head,—that's a good fellor—will you? said he, and

lead him out as far as the road. Cuss him, he won't stir.

Spile.5 a good horse to leal him, says I; he always looks for it

n^ '

:. Jist you lay it on to him well,—his hams ain't made o*

liickory like mine. Cut away at him; he'll go by-and-'.>ye:

—

and I drove away, and left him acuttin' .ind alusliin' at the fence

for dear life. Thinks I, you are not the first ass that has been

brought to a pull, anyli )W.

Next day, I met Nabal. Well, said he, Mr. Slick, you liit our

young trader rather hfird last night; but I warn't sorry to hear

you tho', for the critter is so full of consult, it will do him good.

He wants to pull every one down to his own level, as he can't

rise to theirs, and is for everlastin'ly spoutin' about House of

Assembly business, officials, aristocrats, and such stuff; he'd be

a plaguy sight better, in my mind, attendin* to his own business,

instead of talkin' of other folks's; and usin' his yardstick more,

and his tongue less. And between you and me, Mr. Slick, said

he,—tho' I hope you won't let on to any one that I said anyilnxig

to you about it,—but atween ourselves, as we are alone heri-, I

am athinkin' my old woman is in a fair wa" to turn Arabella's

head too. All this paintin*, and singin', and talkin' Latin is

very well, I consait, for them who have time for it, and nothin'

better to do at home. It's better p'raps to be adoin* of that than

adoin' of nothin*; but for the like o' us, who have to live by

farrain', and keep a considerable of a large dairy, and upwards
of a hundred sheep, it does seem to me sometimes as if it were

a little out of place. Be candid- now, said he, for I should like

w i
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to hear what your rael genuwi?ie opinion is touchin' this matter
seem' that you knov a good deal of the world.

' '

Why, friend Nabal, says I, as youVe axed my advice, I'll give
It to you; tho' anythin' partainin' to the apron-string is what I
don't call myself a judge of, and feel delicate of meddlin' with.
Woman is woman, says I; that's a fact; and a fellor that will
go for to provoke hornets, is plaguy apt to get himself stung,
and I don't know as it does iot sarve him right too; but this I
must say, friend, that youV. just about half right,—that's a fact.
The proper music for a farmer's house is the spinnin'-wheel,—
the true paintin' the dye stuffs,—and the tambourin' the loom.
Teach Arabella to be useful,an(l not showy, prudent and not extra-
vagant. She is jist about as nice a gall as you'll see in a day's
ride; now don't spoil her, and let her get her head turned, for it
would be a rael right down pity. One thing you may depend
on for sartin, as a maxim in thefarmin' Vme,— a good darter a fid
a good housekeeper is plaguy apt to make a good wife ai>d a good
mother.

°

CHAPTER IX.

THE SNOW WREATH.

Whoever has read Haliburton's History of Nova Scotia
(which, next to Mr. Josiah Slick's History of Cuttyhunk, in
five volumes, is the most important account of unimportant
things I have ever seen,) will recollect that this good city of
Annapolis is the most ancient one in North America; but there
IS one fact omitted by that author, which I trust he will not
think an intrusion upon his province if I take the liberty of
recording, and that is, that in addition to its being the most
ancient, it is also the most loya! city of this Western Hemi-
sphere. This character it has always sustfi?.ned, and " royal,"
as a mark of particular favour, has ever been added to its cog-
nomen by every government that has had dominion over it.

Under the French, with whom it was a great favourite, it

was called Port Royal; and the good Queen Anne, who con^
descended to adopt it, permitted it to be called Annapolis Royal.
A book issuing from Nova Scotia is, as Blackwood very justly
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observes, m his never-to-be-forgotten, nor evei-to-be-sufficlentlv-admired review of the first series of tins work, one of thoLunexpected events tliat, from their great improblbilkv anne r

member of the cabinet will read this lusus naturce I take thisopportunity of informing th. m that our most graciou Sovere o^^^Queen Victoria, has not in all her wide-spread dominions m!red^vo^ed or more loyal subjects than the goo'd peopleTln™

Ameiican bird, whose progeny have since spread over this

am t It? said he; what a plumage it has; what a size it is ' IIS a whopper,-that's sartain: it has the courage and the soarin'

step and keen eye; the world never seed the beat of if that^s ifact. How streaked the English must feel when they thinkthey on.:e bad it in the cage and couldn't keep it th re^ it is apity they are so invyous tho\ I declare. Not at a 11 lure

tridKi'vo^u'h
'^

n^-^^-i^"^^"^
*^^- -^« ^""'^ -a";to admit all you have advanced in favour of your national

u'c t" ^^^^^^ '"^'T '''^'f
*^^ P^^^-^^' *^- rLlodiou andcittic tones, the gaudy apparel, the fondness for display which isperpetually exhibiting to the world the extended tlilwthpainted stars, the amiable disposition of the b rd tow^^ds tl eyounger and feebler offspring of others, the unw dd^_

you, for It does seem to rile you; that^s sartain; and T don'I

soXmhl^r ^'^' ^'^^^^^^^ "^^^' to allude to a thin' that i

Thotd-w" \^ri"fi/^''"
B"^«q--^. ain't this been

J*l w T
.'^^ ",

"^^"^^ P^«^ «^^«ter among the hot ones

fle h .nd''
-/"'^"^r't ^ ^^ "^^^ I -"Id jist slip off myflesh and sit m my bones for a space, to cool myself, for I ain'teed such thawy weather this many a vear, I know. \JcZlI mil brew a little lemonade, for Marm Bailey ginerally keepsthe materials for that Temperance Society drink.

^ ^
fhis climate o Nova Scotia does run to extremes- i^ ha. ih.

hottest nnr\ *h^ ^^u..* j_,._ • .. ^
i" exixemes, it has the

. v^x.xc=t uu}3 ill It I ever seed. I shall neverforget a n.ght I spent iere three winters ago. I come ver/nla;

f '
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freezin' to death. The very thought of that night will cool mo
the hottest day in summer. It was about the latter eend of
February, as far as my memory sarves me, I came down here
to cross over the bay to St. John, and it was considerable arter
daylight down when I arrived. It was the most violent slippery
weather, and the most cruel cold, I think, I ever mind seein'
since I was raised.

Says Marm Bailey to me, Mr. Slick, says she, I don't know
what onder the sun I m agoin' to do with you, or how I shall
be able to accommodate you, for there's a whole raft of folks
from Halifax, here, and a batch of moose-huntin' officers, and I
dont know^ who all; and the house is chock full, I declare.
Well, says I, I'm no ways partikiler—I can put up with most
anything. I'll jist take a stretch here, afore the fire on the
floor;—for Tm e'en a most chilled to death, and awful sleepy
too; first come, says I, first sarved, you know's an old rule, and
luck s the word now-a-days. Yes, Fll jist take the hearth-rug
tor It, and a good warm berth it is too. Well, says she, I can't
think o' that at no rate: there's old Mrs. Fairns in the next
street but one; she's got a spare bed she lets out sometimes:
1 11 send up to her to get it ready for you, and to-morrow these
folks will be off, and then you can have your old quarters again.

So, arter supper, old Johnnv Farquhar, the English help,
showed me up to the widder's. She was considerable in years,
but a cheerfulsome old lady and very pleasant, but she had a
darter, th( prettiest gall I ever seed since I was created. There
was sunthin' or other about her that made a body feel melan-
choly too; she was a lovely lookin' critter, but her countenance
was sad; she was tall and well made, had beautiful lookin' long
black hair and black eyes; but, oh! how pale she was!—and
the only colour she had, was a little fever-like-lookin' red about
her lips. She was dressed in"l)]ack, which made her countenance
look more marble like; and yet whatever it was,—natur', or
consumption, or desartion, or settin' on the anxious benches, or
what not,—that made her look so, yet she hadn't fallen away one
morsel, but was full-formed and well-waisted. I couldn't keep
my eyes off of her.

1 felt a kind o' interest in h-r; I seemed as if I'd like to hear
her story, for sunthin' or another had gone wrong—that was



THE SNOW WREATH. 73

clear; some little story of the lieart, most like, for young rralls

are plaguy apt to have a tender spot thereabouts. 81ie never
smiled, and when she looked on me she looked so streaked and
so sad, and cold withal, it made me kinder superstitious. Her
voice, too, was so sweet, and yet so doleful, that I felt proper
sorry and amazin' curious too; thinks I, I'll jist ax to-morrow
all about her, for folks have pretty 'cute ears in Annapolis: there
ain't a smack of a kiss that ain't heard all over the town in two
twos, and sometimes they think they hear 'em even afore they
happen. It's a'most a grand place for news, like all other small
places I ever seed. "Well, I tried jokin' and funny stories, and
every kind o' thing to raise a larf, but all wouldn't do; she
talked and listened and chatted away as if there was nothin'
above partikiler; but still no smile; her face was cold, and clear,

and bright as the icy surface of a lake, and so transparent too,

you could see the veins in it. Artera while the old lady showed
me to my chamber, and there was a fire in it: but, oh! my
sakes, how cold ! it was like goin' down into a well in summer;
it made my blood fairly thicken agin. Your tumbler is out,
squire; try a little more of that lemonade; that iced water is

grand. Well, I sot over the fire a space, and gathered up the
little bits o' brands and kindlin wood (for the logs were green,
and wouldn't burn up at no rate): and then I ondressed and
made a desperate jump right into the cold bed, with only half
clothes enough on it for such w^eather, and wrapped up all the
clothes round me. Well, I thought I should have died. The
frost was in the sheets, and my breath looked like the steam, from
a boilin' tea-kettle, and it settled right down on the quilt, and
froze into white hoar. The nails in the house cracked like a gun
with a wet wad, they Avent oif like thunder, and now and then
you'd hear some one run along ever so fast, as if he couldn't
shew his nose to it for one minit, and the snow creakin' and
crumplin' onder his feet, like a new shoe with a stiff sole to it.

The fire wouldn't blaze no longer, and only gave up a blue
smoke, and the glass in the winder looked all fuzzy with the
frost. Thinks I, I'll freeze to death to a sartinty. If I go for
to drop off asleep, as sure as the world I'll never wake up ag'in.
I've bpprin tpll of foR-s afnro nnva foplJn' An^xr l:i,« ^„* ;_ il, „1— _i _. , SI. 1,1-,,,, Ki\j£jj jirvc uui 111 iHc
cold, and layin' down to sleep, and goin' for it, and I don't half

1,
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like to try it, I vow. Well, I got considerable narvous like, and
I kept awake near about all night, tremblin' and sliakin like
ague. My teeth fairly chattered ag'in; first I rubbed one foot
ag'in tother, then I doubled up all in a heap, and then rubbed
all over with my hands. Oh ! it was dismal, you may depend;
at last I began to nod and doze, and fancy I seed a flock o' sheep
atakin a split for it over a wall, and tried to count 'em, one by
one, and couldnt; and then I'd start up, and then nod r'in.
I felt it acomin' all over, in spite of all I could do; and tl nks
I, it aint so everlastin' long to daylight now; Til try it any how,
Fll be darned if I don't, so here goes.

Jist as I shot my eyes, and made up my mind for a nap, I
hears a low laoan and a sob; well, I sits up and listens, but all

was silent agin. Nothin' but them etarnal ni:ils agoin off, one
arter t'other, like anything. Thinks I to myself, the wind's
agettin' up, I estimate; it's as like as not we shall have a change
o' weather. Presently I heerd a light step on the entry, and the
door opens softly, and in walks the widder's darter on tip-toe,
dressed in a long white wrapper; and after peerin' all round to
see if I was asleep, she goes and sits down in the chimbly corner,
and picks up the coals and fixes the fire, and sits alookin' at it

for ever so long. Oh! so sad, and so melancholy; it was
dreadful to see her. Says I to myself, says I, whit on airth
brings the poor critter here, all alone, this time o' night; and the
air so plaguy cold too? I guess, she thinks Til freeze to death;
or, p'rhaps she's walkin in her sleep. But there she sot lookin'
more like a ghost than a human,—first she wanned one foot and
then the other; and then held her hands over the coals, and
moaned bitterly. Dear! dear! thinks I, that poor critter is

afreezin' to death as well as me; I do believe the world is

acomin' to an eend right ofi", and we shall all die of cold, and 1

shivered all over. Presently she got up, and I saw her fiice, pait
covered with her long black hair, and the other parts so Avhite

and so cold, it chilled me to look at it, and her footsteps I con-
saited sounded louder, and I cast my eyes down to her feet, and
I actilly did fancy they looked froze. Well, she come near the
bed, and lookin' at me, stood for a space without stirrin', and
then she cried bifterly. He, too, is doomed, said she; he is in

the sleep of death, and so far from home, and all his friends too.
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nut you «,11 be ,t you don't go to bed;-so says J, do for sra-«ous sake return to your ro„™, or you will peri h. It'sWn
2^

she; US deathy cold; the bed is a snow wreath, and the

.•nou.':;::;;:"' ^""If^
jscongeakd; theohiU has strt^ckinto my heart, and my hlood has ceased to flow. I'm doomed

Well I was all struck up of a heap; I didn't know what on airth

arrl-Tl k'"
"^"'5"^' ''.''"''' ""^ P""' g»» « "'y - »

w7"l
°

•' ?'"™'«' "'^'' i" "'« "iddle of the night

torld 7 T""^ '" ''"; "''"''• """^ i' """'ti"' as sure as ?heworld, and how u's agom' for to eend, I don't know,-thafs n.fact. Katey, says I, dear, I'll get up and give you my bed ifyou are cold, and I'll go and make up a grfat rousin"Cfireand 1 11 cal up the old lady, and she Jil sfe to you Ind gft ««a ho dnnk; sunthin' must be done, to a sartaintV, forfcan"bear to hear you talk so. No, says she, not for t:,e world XW.U my mother say, Mr. Slick? and me here in your room andno hm but th,s wrapper on: it's too late now; itLll over andw.th that she fainted, and fell right f ;ross the bed Oh,' h„wcold she was; the chill struck into me; I feel it yet; the ve,^

man, squire, I was always modest from a l«)y;—but there wasno time for ceremony now, for there was a sufferin', dyin' critter-so I drew her in, and folded her in my arms, in hope "hiwould come to, but death was there.
^

I breathed on her icy lips, but life seemed extinct, and everytime I pressed her to me, I shrunk from her til my backtouched the col
' gypsum wall. It felt like a tomb, so cWll sodamp, so cold- „u have no notion how cold them are kind o°wa Is, are, they beat all natur')-squeezed betw „Tis teengall on_oue side, and the icy plaster on the other, I felt as if myown life was aebbia' away fast. Poor critter! says I, hasWare of me brought her to this pass? I'll press hereto my hearjonce more: pYaps the little heat that's left there may revL her

W it
/""

';'/'l"
'"^ ""'""'"^ ^''»"- I' "-a bl effort'but It succeeded; she seemed to breathe again-I spoke to herbut she couldn't una,. or ll."' T c,u l._ ?. „

"i-okc lo ner,

!,„„ 1. , X ~ • * '^'^ "^'' ^ears now last on mvbosom; but I was actilly sinking fast myself now,-I fel" my

i!
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eend approacliin. Then came reflection, bitter and sad thoughts

they were too, I tell you. Dear, dear! said I here"'s a pretty

kettle o' fish, ain't there? we shall be both found dead here in

the mornin', and what will folks say of this beautiful gall, and

one of our free and enlightened citizens, found in sucli a scrape?

Nothin' will be too bad for 'em that they can lay their tongues

to, that's a fact: the Yankee villain, the cheatin"* Clockmaker,

the : the thought gave my heart a jupe, so sharp, so deep,

so painful, I awoke and found I was ahuggin' a snow wreath,

that had sifted thro' a hole in the roof on the bed; part had

melted and trickled down my breast, and part had froze to the

clothes and chilled me through. I woke up, proper glad it was

all a dream, you may depend—but amazin' cold and dreadful

stiff, and I was laid up at this place for three weeks, with the

'cute rheumatiz,.—that's a fact.

But your pale young friend, said I; did you ever see her again?

pray, what became of her? Would you believe it? said he; the

next mornin,' when I came down, there sot Katey by the fire,

lookin' as bloorain' as a rose, and as chipper as a canary bird;

—

the fact is, I was so uncommon cold, and so sleepy too, the night

afore, that I thought every body and everything looked cold and

dismal too. Mornin,' sir, said she, as I entered the keepin' room

;

mornin to you, Mr. Slick; how did you sleep last night? I'm

most afeard you found that are room dreadful cold, for little

Binney opened the window at the head of the bed to make the

fire draw and start the smoke up, and forgot to shut it again,

and I guess it was wide open all night;—I minded it arter I got

to bed, and I thought I should ha died alarfin.' Thank you,

said I, for that; but you forget you come and shot it yourself.

Me! said she; I never did no such a thing. Catch me indeed

agoin' into a gentleman's chamber: no, indeed, not for the world;

If I wasn't cold, said I, it's a pity,—that's all! I was e'en a'most

frozen as stiff as a poker, and near about frightened to death too,

for I seed you or your ghost last night, as plain as I see you

now; that's a fact. A ghost! said she: bow you talk! do tell.

Why, how was that? Well, I told her the whole story from

beginning to eend. First she larfed ready to split at my account

vf +h ^Id mnni unfi mv lipm fpnvfl in an in slfien: but thentliCtll Ll

she stopt pretty short, I guess, and blushed like anything when
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1 told her al)out her comin' into the cluimber, and looked proper
frightened, not knowin nhat was to come next ; but when she
heerd of her turnin' first into an icecicle, and then into a snow-
drift, she haw-hawed rigiit out. I thought slie actilly would
have gone into hysterics. You might have frozen, said she, in
rael right down airnest, afore I'd agone into your chamber at
that time o* night to see arter you, or your fire either, said she,
you may depend: I can't think what on airth could have put
that are crotchet into your head. Nor I neither, said I; and
besides, said I, aketchin hold of her hand, and drawin' her close
to me,—and besides, says I,—I shouldn't have felt so awful cold
neither, if you . Hold your tongue, said she, you goney
you, this minit; I won't hear another word about it, and go
right off and get your breakfast, for you was sent for half an
hour ago. Arter bein' mocked all night, says I, by them are icy
lips of your ghost, now I see them are pretty little sarcy ones of
yourn, I think I must, and I'll be darned if I won't have a .

Well, I estimate you won't, then, said she, you impedence,—
and she did fend off like a brave one— that's a fact; she made
frill, shirt collar, and dickey fly like snow; she was at smart as
a fox-trap, and as wicked as a meat-axe:—there was no gettin'
near her no how. At last, said she, if there ain't mother acomin,'
I do declare, and my hair is all spiflicated, too, like a mop,—an-i
my dress all rumfoozled, like anything,—do, for gracious sake,
set things to rights a little afore mother comes in, and then cut
and run: my heart is in my mouth, I declare. Then she sot
down in a chair, and put both hands behind her head a puttin'
in her combs. Oh dear, said she, pretendin' to try to get away,
is that what you call puttin' things to rights? Don't squeeze so
hard; you 11 choke me, I vow. It tante me that's achokin' of
you, says I, it's the heart that's in your mouth. Oh, if it had
only been them lips instead of the ghost ! Quick, says she a-
openin' of the door,—I hear mother on the steps; ov*.:,, %-, off-
but mind you don't tell any one that are ghost story; people
might think there was more in it than met the ear. Well, well,
said I to myself, for a pale face, sad, melanchoIy-looLin' gall, if
you hav'n't turned out as rosy, a rompin', larkin', light-hearted
a heifc-f us ever I seed afore, it's a pity. There's another lemon
left, squire, 'spose we mix a little more sourin' afore we turn in
and take another glass "to the widder's darter."
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CHAPTER X.

THE TALISMAN,

:| i

I)

It was our intention to have left Annapolis this morning
after breakfast, and proceeded to l)igl)y, a small but beautiful

village, situated at the entrance of that magnificent sheet of

water, once known as Port Royal Basin, but lately by the

more euphonious appellation of the '-Gut." But Mr. Slick

was missing., nor could any trace of him be found; I therefore

ordered the horse again to the stable, and awaited his return

with all due patience. It Avas five o'clock in the afternoon
before he made his appearance. Sorry to keep you awaitin',

said he, but I got completely let in for it this mornin'; I put
my foot in it, you may depend. I've got a grand story to tell

you, and one that will make you larf too, I know. Where do
you think I've been of all places onder the sun? Why, I've

been to court; that's a fact. I seed a great crowd of folks

about the door, and thinks I, who's dead, and what's to pay
now? I think I'll just step in for a minit and see.

What's on the carpet to-day? says I to a blue nose; what's
goin' on here? Why, said he, they are agoin' for to try a

Yankee. What for? said I. Steelin', said he. a Yankee,
says I to myself: well, that's strar.ge too; that beai.-, me any-
how; I nev.^r heard tell of a Yankee being such a born fool as

to steal. If the feller has been such a ravin' destracted goney,
I hope they will hang him, the varmint; that's a fact. It's

mostly them thick-skulled, Avrong- headed, cussed stupid fools

the British that do that are; they ain't brought up well, and
hav'n't got no edication; but our folks know better; they've

been better larned than to do the like o' that—they can get

most anytliing they want by gettin' hold on the right eend in a
bargain ; they do manage beautiful in a trade, a slight o'hand,

a loan, a failiir, a spekilatin, swap, thimble-rig, or some how
or another in the rigular way Avithin the law; but as for stealin'—never—I don't believe he's a Yankee. No, thinks I, he
can't be American, bred and born, for we are too enlightened
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with the quantity of hirnin' they carried. Thinks I, young

shavers, if you had more of that in you- heads, and less under

your arms, you wouhl have the use of your hands to pUiy with

your thumbs when you had nothin' to do. Then came in one

or two ohl hiwyers, and sot down and noaded iiere an(i there to

some o' the upper-crust folks o' the county, and then shook

hands amaziu' liearty with the young hiwyers, and the young

lawyers hirfed, and the chi ones hirfed, and they all nodded

their heads together like a flock of geese agoin' thro' a gate.
^

Presently the sheriff calls out at the tip eend of his voice,

"Clear the way for the judge;"—and the judge Avalks up to

the bench, lookin' down to his feet to see he didn't tread on

other folks' toes, and put his arm behind his back, and twirls

the tail of his gown over it so, that other folks mightn't tread

on hisn. Well, when he gets to the bench, he stands up as

straight as a liberty pole, and the lawyers all stands up straight

too, and clap their eyes on his till he winks, then both on 'em

slowly bend their bodies forard till they nearly touch the tables

with their noses, and then they sot down, f.nd the judge took a

look all round, as if he saw everything in gineral and nothin' in

partikelar,—I never seed anything so queer afore, I vow. It

puts me in mind o' the Chinese, but they bob their heads clean

away do^vn to the very floor.

Well, then said the crier, "Oh yes! Oh yes! His Majesty's

(I mean her Majesty's) court is now opened. God save the

King (I mean the Queen.)" Oh! if folks didn't larf it's a pity

—for I've often obsarved it takes but a very small joke to make

a crowd larf. They'll larf at nothin' a'most. Silence, said the

sheriff, and all was as still as moonlight. It looked strange to

me, you may depend, for the lawyers looked like so many mi-

nisters all dressed in black gouns and white bands on, only they

acted more like players than preachers, a plaguy sight. But,

said I, is this not the case in your country; is there not some

sort of professional garb worn by the bar of the United States,

and do not the barristers and the court exchange those saluta-

tions which the common courtesies of life not only sanction,

but imperatively require as essential to the preservation of

mutual respect and general good breeding'? V/hiit on airt..,

said the Clockmaker, can a black gound have to do with Intel-
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ligence? Them sort of liveries may do in Europe, but they
don't convene to our free and enlightened citizens. It's too
foreign for us, too unphilosophicul, too feudal, and a remnant o'

the dark ages. No, sir; our lawyers do as they like. Some
on 'em dress in black, and some in white; some carry walkin-
sticks, and some umbrellas, some whittle sticks with penknives,
and some shave the table, and some put their legs onder the
desks, y«d some put 'cm a top of them, just as it suits them.
They sit is they please, dress as they please, and talk as they
please; we are a free people. I guess if a judge in our country
was to order the lawyers to appear all dressed in black, they'd
soon ax him who elected him director -general of fashions, and
where he found such arbitrary power in the constitution, as
that, committed to any man.

But I was agoin' for to tell you 'bout the trial.—Presently
one o' the old lawyers got up, and said he, My lord, said he, 1
move, your lordship, that the prisoner may be brought up. And
if it warn't a move it was a pity. The lawyer 7nuved the judge,
and the judge moved the sheriff, and the sheriff moved tie
crowd, for they all moved out together, leavin' hardly ;uiy one
on them but the judge and the lawyers; and in a few liiinits

they all moved back ag'in Avith the prisoner. They seemed as
if they had never seed a prisoner before. AVhen they came to
call the jury they didn't all answer; so says the sheriff to me,
Walk in the box, sir,—you, sir, with the blue coat. Do you
indicate me, sir? said I. Yes, says he, I do: walk in the box.
I give you thanks, sir, says I, but I'd rather stand where I be:
IVe no occasion to sit; and besides, I guess, I must be amovin^
Walk in the box, sir, said he, and he roared like thunder. And,
says the judge, alookin' up, and smilin' and speakin' as soft as
if butter wouldn't melt in his mouth, you 7nust walk in the box,
sir. Well, says I, to oblige you, says I, my lord, I will; but
there don't seem much room in it lo walk, I vow. You are
called upon, sir, says the judge, as a talisman; take your seat
in the box, and be silent. If I must, says I, I do suppose I
must; but I don't like the office, and I don't believe I've got a
marker about me; but if you've are a piece of chalk about you,
you could give me, or lend me an old pencil, I'll try to cypher
it as ^vell as I can, and do my possibles to give you satisfaction.

SECOND sehies.

iy
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my lord. What are you atalkin' about, sir? said \\o—what

do you mean by such nonsense? AVIiy, say^s I, my lord, iVe

heen told that in this country, and indeed 1 know it is the irac-

lice all over ourn for the jury to chalky that is, every man chalks

down on the wall his Vote; one man ten pounds, one twenty,

another thirty, and another five pounds, and so; and tlien they

add them all up, and divide by twelve, and that makes the var-

dict. Now, if I'm to be tali/svum, says I, and keep count, I'll

chalk it as straight as a bootjack. The judge throwed himself

back in his chair, and turnin' to the sheriff, s.iys he. Is it pos-

sible, Mr. Siieriff, that such an abominable practice as this exists

in this country? or that people, onder the solemn obligation of

an oath, can conduct themselves with so much levity as to make

tiieir vardict depend upon chance, and not upon reason? If I

was to know an instance of the ki.id, said he,—and ho looked

battle, murder,, and sudden death,—I'd both fine and imprison

the jury;—I would by —— (and he gave the corner of his

mouth a twist jist in time to keep in iin oath that was on the

tip of his tongue,) and he hesitiited a little to think how to get

out of the scrape,—at least I concaited so,—by anJ with the

full consent of my brethren on the bench.

I have my suspicions, said the Clockmaker, that the judge

had heerd tell of that pracZ/ce afore, and was only waitin' for a

complaint to take notice of it rigular-like, for them old judges

are as cunnin' as foxes; and if he had, I must say he did do the

surprise very well, for he looked all struck up of a heap, like a

vessel taken aback with a squall, agoin' doAvn starn foremost.

Who is that man? said he. I am a clockmaker, sir, said I.

1 didn't ask you what you were, sir, says he, acolorin' up; I asked

you tvlio you were. I'm Mr. Samui.! Slick of Slickville, sir, b-^vs

I; a clockmaker from Onion County, State of Connecticut, hi

the United States of America. You are exempt, said he,—you

may \\i\\k out of the box. Tiiinks I to myself, Old chap, next

time you want a talisman, take one of your own folks, Avill you?

Well, when I looked up to the prisoner, sure enough I seed he

was one of our citizens, one " Expected Thorne," of our town,

an endless villain, that had been two or three times in the

State's prison. The case avrs a very plain one. Captain Billy

Slocum produced a watch, which he said was liisn; he said he



THE TAMSMAN. m
went out arter dinner, leavin his watcli almngin' up over the
mantel piece, and when he returned to tea it was gone, and that
It was found in Expected Thome's possession. Long afore the
evidence was gone through, I seed he was guiltv, the villain.
There is a sort of freemasonry in hypocrasj,' squire, you may
depend. It has its signs and looki by which the brotherhood
know each other; and as charity hopeth all things, and for-
giveth all things, these appeals of th. (-ct to each ether from
the lowest depths of woe, whether conveyed by the eye, the
garb, or the tongue, are seldom '" ^» in vain.

Expected had seed too much oi the world, I estimate, not to
know that. If he hadn't his go-to-meetin' dress and looks on
this day to the jury, it's a pity. He had his hairs combed r.jwn
as straight as a horse's main; a little thin white cravat, nicely
plaited and tied plain, garnished his neck, as a white towel does
a dish of calve's head,—a standin' up collar to his coat gave it
the true cut, and the gilt l)uttons covered with cloth eschewed
the gaudy ornaments of sinful, carnal man. He lo^Ice 1 as do-
mure as a harlot at a chrlstenin',—drew down the co/ners of his
mouth, so as to contract the trumpet of his nose, and give the
right base twang to the voice, and turned up the wjiites of his
eyes, as if they hiid been in the habit of lookiii' in upon the
inner man for self-examination and reproach. C)h, he looked
like a martyr; jist like „ - vho would suher dea.N for con-
science sake, and forg v< '-U .emies with his dyin' breoth.
Gentlemen o / the jui,,, _ays Expected, I am a strange- -^ id a

sojourner in tl-ls land, but I have many friends and i^oe'ved
much kindness, thanks be to divine Providence for all his good-
ness to me a sinner: and 1 don't make no doubt that tho' I be a
stranger, his lordship's honor will, under Providence, see justice
done to me. The last time I was to Captain Bill/s house I
seed his watch, and that it was out of order, and I offered to
clean it and repair it for him for nothin', free gratis-—//m/ }cam prove. But I'll tell you what / can prove, and its a privi-
iege for which I desire to render thanks: that when that^rentlc-
man the • nstable, came to me, and said he came about the
^^vatch, I said to him, right out at once, "She's cleaned, savs T
uuc wants reirulatin'; if Captain Billy is in a hurry for her he
can hav her, but he had better leave her two or Lree

o 2
days to
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get the rir-ht beat." And never did I deny havin' it, as a guilty
man would have done. And, my lord, said he, and gentlemen of
the jury (and he turned up his ugly can tin' mug full round to
the box)—I trust I know too well the auful account I must one
day give of the deeds done in the flesh to peril my immortal soul
for vain, idle, sinful toys; and he held up his hands together,
and looked upwards till his eyes turned in like them are ones
in a marble statue, and his lips kept amovin' some time as if he
Avas lost in inward prayer,

Well, the constable proved it word for word, and the judge
said it did appear that there was some mistake ; at all events it

did not appear there was evidence of a felonious takin', and I

was acquitted. As soon as it was over, Expected comes to m
in the corner, and, says he, quite bold like, Mornin', Slick, how
do you do ? And then whisperin' in my ear, says he. Didn't I
do 'em pretty? cuss 'em,— that's all. Let old Connecticut
alone yet ; she's too much for any on 'em, I know. The truth
is, the moment I seed that cussed critter, that constable acomin

,

I seed his errand with half .'n eye, and had that are story
ready-iv^ngued and grooved for hira as quick as wink. Says I, I

wished they had ahanged you, with all my heart, it's such critters

as you that lower the national character of our free and enligh-
tened citizens, and degrade it in the eyes of foreigners. The
eyes of foreigners be d ! said he. Who cares what they
tinnk? And as for these blue-noses, they aint able to think.
Tiiey ain't got two ideas to bless themselves with, the stupid,

punkin-headed, consaited i)locl:lieadsl cuss me if they have.
Well, says I, they ain't such an enlightened people f.s we are,

that's sartain, but that don't justify you a bit; you hadn't ought
to have stolen that watch. Ihat was wrong, very wrong in-

deed. You might have traded witli him, and got it for half
notliin'; or bought it and failed, as some of our importiu' mar-
chants sew up the soft-horned British; or swapped it and forgot
to give the exchange; or bought it and give your note, and cut
stick afore the note became due. * There's a thousand ways of
doiu' it honestly and legally, without resorlin', as foreigners do'
to^ steaiin'. We are a moral people; a religious, a high-
minded, and a high-spirited people; and am do anv and all the
nations of the universal world out of anything, in the hundred
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of millions of clever shifts there are in trade; hut as for steal-

in'. I dispise it: it's a low, hlackguard, dirty, mean action; and
I must say you're a disgrace to our great nation. An American
'Alizen never xfeais, he only gainx the advatitage !

CHAPTER XI.

ITALIAN PAINTINGS.

The next morning we resumed our journey, and travelling

through the township of Clement , and crossing Moose and
Bear rivers, reached Digby early in the afternoon. It was a
'•^ost delightful drive. When we left: Annapolis the fog was,

lowly rising from the low grounds and resting on the hills to

gather itself up for a flight into upper air, disclosing, as it de
parted, ridge after ridge of the Granville Mountain, which lay

concealed in its folds, and gradually revealing the broad and
beautiful basin that extends from the town to Digby.

I am too old now for romance, r.nd, what is worse, I am
corrJent. I find, as I gr^- ,v stout, I grow less imaginative.

One cannot serve two masters. I longed to climb the mountain
peak, to stand where Champlain stood, and imagine the scene
as it then was, when his prophetic ?ye caught revelations of the
future; to visit the holy well where die rite of baptism v/as first

performed in these provinces; to trace the first encampments,

—

th3 ruins of the ru fortifications,—the first battle-ground.

But, alas! the day i gone. I must leave the field to more
youthful competitors. I can gratify my eye as I drive along the
road, but I must not venture into the forest. 1 he natural ice

house,—the cascade,—the mountain lake,—the beaver's dam,—the General's bridge,—th ^ apocryphal Rossignol,—the iron
mines,—and last, not least, the Indian antiqr ities,—in short,

each and all of the lions of this interesting place, that require
bodily exertion to be seen, I leave to succeeding travellers. I
visit men, and not places. Alas! has it come to this at last,—
to gout and port wine? Be it so : I will assume the privilege
of old age, aiH talk.

At a short distance from the to^ii of Annapolis we passed
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the Court House, the scene of Mr. Slick's adventures the pre-
ceding day, and found a crowd of country people assembled
about the door. More than a hundred horses were tied to the
fences on either side of the road, and groups of idlers were
seen scattered about on the lawn, either discussing the last
verdict, or anticipating the jury in the next.

^

i think, said Mr. Slick, we have a right to boast of the jus-
titiary of our two great nations; for yourn \i a great nation,—
that is a fact; and if all your colonies were joined tofrether, and
added on to Old England, she would be most as great a nation
as ourn. You have good reason to be proud of your judiciary,
said I; if profound learning, exalted talent, and inflexible inte-
grity, can make an establishment respectable, the Supreme
Court of the United States is pre-eminently so; and I have
heard, from those who have the honour of their acquaintance,
that the judges are no less distinguished for their private worth
than their public virtues. I rejoice that it is so, for I consider
the justiciary of America as its sheet-anchor. Amidst the
incessant change of men and institutions so conspicuous there,
this forms a solitary exception. To the permanency and exten-
sive power of this court you are indebted to the only check you
possess, either to popular tumult or arbitrary power, affording,
as it does, the only effectual means of controlling the conflicts
of the local and general governments, and rendering their
movements regular and harmonious.

It is so, said he; but your courts and ourn are both tarred
with the same stick,—Ihei/ move too slow. I recollect, once I
was in old Kentuck, and a judge was sentincin' a man to death
for murder: says he, "Sooner or later punishment is sure to
overtake the guilty man. The law moves slow, but it ^s sure
and sartin. Justice has been represented with a heel of lead,
from its slow and measured pace, but its hand is a hand of iron^
and its blow is death." Folks said it was a beautiful idea that,
and every chip that you met said. Ain't that splendid?—did
ever old MansHild or Ellen Borough come up to that?

Well, says I, they might come ftp to that, and not go very
far neither. A funny sort o' figure of justice that; when it's so
plaguy heavy-heeled most any one can outrun it; and when its
great iron fist strikes so uncommon slnw. h luUi, 3 any
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way spry is e'en a'most sure to give it the dodge. No; they
ought to clap on more steam. The French courts are the courts
for me. I had a case once at Marsailles, and if the judge iidn't
turn it out of hand ready hooped and headed .'n less tlian no
time, it's a pity. But I believe I must first tell you how I
came for to go there.

In the latter eend of the year twenty-eight, I think it was, if
my memory sarves me, I was in my little back studio to Slick-
viUe, with off coat, apron on, and sleeves up, as busy as a bee,
abronzin' and gildin' of a clock case, when old Snow, the nig-
ger help, popped in his head in a most a terrible conflustriga-
tion, and says he, Massa, says he, if there ain't Massa Go-
vernor and the Gineral at the door, as Fm alive! what on
airlh shall I say? Well, says I, they have caught me at a
nonplush, that's sartain; but there's no help for it as I see,—
show 'em in. Mornin', says I, gentlemen, how do you do

?'
I

am sorry, says I, I didn't know of this pleasure in time to
have received you respectfully. You have taken me at a short
that's a fact; and the worst of it is,—I can't shake hands along
with you neither, for one hand, you see, is all covered with
isle, and t'other with copper bronze. Don't mention it, Mr.
Lulc'-- said his excellency, I beg of you; the fine arts do some-
times require detergants, and there is no help for it. But that's
a'most a beautiful thing, said he, y i are adoin' of; may I pre-
sume to chatichise what it is ? Why, said I, governor, that
landscape on the right, with a great white two story house in
It, havin' a washin' tub of apple sarce on one side, and a cart
chockfuU of punkm pies on t'other, with the gold letters A. P.
over It, is intended to represent this land of promise our
great country, Amerika; and the gold letters A. P. initialise it
Airthly Paradise. Well, says he, who is that he one on the

1 \ r'^''^
'"^^""^ *^^™ ^^"^'^'' ^ '''"^ E *« i"<iicate he at

all, said I, tho' I see now they do; I guess I must altar that.
Ihat tall graceful figur', says I, with wings, carryin' a long
Bowie knife in his right hand, and them small winged fi.rure8m the rear, with little rifles, are angels emigratin' from he^aven
to this country. H and E means heavenly emigrants.

It's alle—^o—ry.—And a beautiful alle—go—ry it is, said
he, ana well calculated to give foreigners a correct notion of oui
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young growin' and great Republic. It is a fine conception that.
It IS worthy of West. How true to life—how muc^h it conveys
—-how many chords it strikes! It addresses the heart—it's
splendid.

Hallo! says I to myself, what's all this? It made me look up
at him. Thinks I to myself, you laid that soft sawder on pretty
thick anyhow. I wonder whether you are in rael right down
airnest, or whether you are only arter a vote. Says he, Mr. Slick
It was on the subject of picturs we called. It's a thing I'm en'
thusiastic upon myself; but my official duties leave me no time
to fraternise with the brush. I've been actiUy six weeks adoin'
of a bunch of grapes on a chair, and it's not yet done. The de-
partment of paintin' in our Atheneum,—in this risin and
flourishm' town of Slickville—is placed under the Gineral and
myself, and we propose detailin' you to Italy to purchase some
originals for our gallery, seein' that you are a na^/ye artist your-
self, and have more practical experience than most of our citi-
zens. There is a great aspiration among our free and enlightened
youth for perfection, whether in the arts or sciences. Your
expenses will be paid, and eight dollars a day while absent on
this diplomacy. One thing, however, do pray remember, don't
bring any picturs that will evoke a blush on female cheeks, or
cause vartue to stand afore 'em with averted eyes or indignant
looks. The statues imported last year we had to clothe, both
male and female, from head to foot, for they actilly came stark
naked, and were right down ondecent. One of my factory ladies
went into fits on seein' 'em, that lasted her a good hour: she took
Jupiter for a rael human, and said she thought that she had got
into a bathin' room, among the men, by mistake. Her narves
received a heavy shock, poor critter; she said she never would
forget what she seed there the longest day she lived. So none o'
your Potiphar's wives, or Susannahs, or sleepin' Venuscs; such
picturs are repugnant to the high tone o' moral feelin' in this
country.

Oh Lord! I thought I should have split; I darsn't look up for
fear I should abust out alarfin' in his face, to hear him talk so
spooney about that a/3 factory gall. Thinks I to myself, hov/
delicate she is, ain't she! If a common marble statue threw her
into fits, what would ? And here he laughed so immo-
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derately, it was some time before he resumed intelligibly his
story.

Well, says he at last, if there is one thing I hate more nor ano-
ther, it is that cussed mock modesty some galls have, pretendin'
they don't know nothin'. It always shows they know too much.
Now, says his excellency, a pictur', Mr. Slick, may exhibit great
skill ard great beauty, and yet display very little flesh beyond
the face and the hands. You apprehend me, don't you? A nod's
as good as a wink, says I, to a blind horse: if I can't see thro' a
ladder, I reckon I'm not fit for that mission ; and, says I, tho' I
say it myself, that shouldn't say it, I must say, I do account my-
self a considerable of a judge of these matters,—I won't turn my
back on any one in my line in the Union. I think so, said he;
the alle—go—ry you jist show'd me, displays taste, tact, and a
consummate knowledge of the art. Without genius there can be
no invention,—no plot without skill, and no character without
the power of discrimination. I should like to associate with you
Ebenezer Peck, the Slickville poet, in this diplomatic mission, if

our runds authorised the exercise of this constitutional power of
the executive committee, for the fine arts are closely allied, Mr.
Slick. Poetry is the music of words, music is the poetry of
sounds, and paintin' is the poetry of colors;—what a sweet, inte-
restin' fainily they be, ain't they? We must locate, domesticate,
acclimate and fratemate them among us. Conceivin' an elective
governor of a free and enlightened people to rank afore an here-
ditary prince, I have given you letters of introduction to the
£?/etalian princes and the Pope, and have offered to reciprocate
their attentions should they visit Slickville. Farewell, my friend,
farewell, and fail not to sustain the dignity of this great and en-
lightened nation abroad—farewell

!

A very good man, the governor, and a genuwine patiiot too, said
Mr. Slick. He knowed a good deal about paintin', for he was
a sign-painter by trade; but he often used to wade out too deep,
and got over his head now and then afore he knowed it. He
warn't the best o' swimmers neither, and sometimes I used to be
scared to death for fear he'd go for it afore he'd touch bottom
ag'in. Well off I sot in a vessel to Leghorn, and I laid out there
three thousand dollars in picturs. Rum-lookin' old cocks them
saints, soiu on 'eui too with their long beards, bald heads, and
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hard featurs, bean't they? but I got a lot of 'em of all siros I
bought two Madonnas, I think they call them—beautiful little
picturs they were too,—but the child's legs were so naked and
ondecent, that to please the governor and his factory galls, I had
an artist to paint trousers, and a pair of lace boots on him, and
they look quite genteel now. It improved 'em amazin'ly; but
the best o' the joke was those Macaroni rascals, seein' me a
stranger, thought to do me nicely (most infarnal cheats them
dealers too,—walk right into you afore you know where you be).
Ihe older a pictur was, and the more it was blacked, so you
couldn t see the figurs, the more they axed for it and they'd
talk and jabber away about their Tittyan tints and Gauido airs
by the hour. How soft we are, ain't we? said 1. Catch a
weasel asleep, will you? Second-hand farniture don't suit our
market. We want picturs, and not things that look a plaguy
sight more like the shutters of an old smoke-house than painthis,
and I hope I may be shot if I didn't get bran new ones for half
the price they axed for them rusty old veterans. Our folks were
well pleo.sed with the shipment, and I ought to be too, for I
made a irifle in the discount of fifteen per cent for comin' down
hanasum' with the cash on the spot. Our Atheneum is worth
seem, I tell you; you won't ditto it easy, I know; it's actillv a
sight to behold.

-^

But I was agoin' to tell you about the French court. Arter
I closed the consarn about the picturs, and shipped 'era off in a
Cape codder that was there, I fell in with some of our folks on
their way to London, where I had to go afore I returned home
so, says I, s'pose we hire a vessel in Co. and go by water to
MarsaiUes; we'll get on faster and considerable cheaper too I
calculate, than agoin' by land. Well, we hired the ^^etaliano
to take us, and he was to find us in bed, board, and liquor,
and we paid him one-third in advance, to enable him to do it
genteel; but the everlastin' villain, as soon as he got us out to
sea, gave us no bed-clothes and nothin' to eat, and we almost
perished with hunger and damp; so when we got to MarsaiUes,
Meo friendo, says I, for I had picked up a little JSy^talian, meo
triendo, cumma longo alia courto, will you? and I took him by
the scruff of the neck and toated him into court. Where is de
puppia? says a little skip-jack of a French judge, that was chock
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full of grins and grimaces like a monkey arter a pinch of snuff,—where is de pappia? So I handed him up the pappia signed
by the master, and then proved how he cheated us. No
sooner said than done, Mount Sheer Bullfrog gave the case in
our favour in two twos, said E'^etaliano had got too much already,
cut him off the other two-thirds, and made him pay all costs.
If he didn't look bumsquabbled it's a pity. It took the rust off
of him pretty slick, you may depend,

Begar, he says to the skipper, you keep de bargain next
time; you von very grand damne rogue, and he shook his head
and grinned like a crocodile, from ear to ear, all mouth and
teeth. You may depend, I warn't long at Marsailles arter that.
I cut stick and off, hot foot for the channel without stopping to
water the horses or liquor the drivers, for fear %etaliano would
walk into my ribs with his stiletto, for he was as savage as a
white bear afore breakfast. Yes, our courts move too slow. It
was that ruinated Expected Thome. The first time he was
taken up and sent to jail, he was as innocent as a child, but they
kept him there so long afore his trial, it broke his spirits, and
broke his pride,—and he came out as wicked as a devil. The
great secret is speedy jusiice. We have too much machinery in
our courts, and I do'nt see but what we prize juries beyond their
rael valy. One half the time with us they don't onderstand a
thing, and the other half they are prejudiced. True, said I,

but they are a great safeguard to liberty, and indeed the only
one in all cases between the government and the peaople. The
executive can never tyrannise where they cannot convict, and
juries never lend themselves to oppression. Tho' a corrupt
minister may appoint corrupt judges, he can never corrupt a
whole people. AVell, said he, far be it from me to say they are
no use, because I know and feel that they be in sartain cases
most invaluable, but I mean to say that they are only a drag on
business, and an expensive one too, one half the time. I want
no better tribunal to try me or my cases than our supreme judges
to Washington, and all I would ax is a resarved right to have a
jury when I call for one. That right I never would yield, but
that is all I would ax. You can see how the lawyers valy each
by the way they talk to 'em. To the court they are as cool as

iui,~..,^--\.irj tti^umcnr, auUua leiisuum, an appiicauon to
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judgment. To the jury, all fire and tow and declamations,

—

all to the passions, prejudices, and feelins. The one they try to

convince, they try to do the other. I never heerd tell of judges

chalkin'. I know brother Josiah the lawyer thinks so too. Says

he to me once, Sara, says ho, they ain't suited to the times now
in all cases, and are only needed occasionally. When juries first

came into vogue there were no judges, but the devil of it is,

when public opinion runs all one way in this country, you might
jist as well to try to swim up Niagara as to go for to stem it,—
it will roll you over and over, and squash you to death at last.

You may say what you like here, Sam, but other folks may do

what they like here too. Many a man has had a goose's jacket

lined with tar here, that he never bought at the tailor's, and a

tight fit it is too, considerin' its made without measurin'. So as

I''m for Congress some day or another, why I jist fall to and flatter

the people by chimin'' in with them. I get up on a stump, or

the top of a whiskey barrel, and talk as big as ony on 'em about

that birth-right—that sheet anchor, that mainstay, that blessed

shield, that glorious institution—the rich man's terror, the poor

mau''s hope, the people"'s pride, the nation's glory

—

Trial by

CHArTER XII.

SHAMPOOING THE ENGLISH.

DiGBY is a charming little town. It is the Brighton of Nova
Scotia, tiie resort of the valetudinarians of New Brunswick,

who take refuge here from the unrelenting fogs, hopeless steri-

lity, and calcareous waters of St. John. About as pretty a

location this for business, said the Clockmaker, as I know on

in this country. Digby is the only safe harbour from Blowme-
down to Briar Island. Then there is that everlastin' long river,

runnin' away up from the wharfes here jdmost across to Minas
liasin, bordered with dikes and interval, and backed up by good

upland. A nice, dry, pleasant place for a town, Avith good

water, good air, and the best herrin' fishery in America, but it

wants one thing to make in go ahead. And r>ray what is that?
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said I, for it appears to me to have every natural advantage that

can be desired. It wants to be made a free port, said he. They

ought to send a delegate to Englimd about it; but the fact is,

they don't onderstand diplomacy here, nor the English either.

They hav'n't got no talents that way.

I guess we may stump the univarse in that line. Our states-

men, I consait, do onderstand it. They go about so beautiful,

tack so well, sail so close by the wind, make so little lee-way,

shoot ahead so fost, draw so little water, keep the lead agoin'

constant, and a bright look-out ahead always; it's very seldom

you hear o' them runnin' aground, I tell you. IJardly anything

they take in hand they do'nt succeed in. How glib they are in

the tongue too! how they rfo lay in the soft sawder! They do

rub John Bull down so pretty, it does one good to see 'em: they

pat him on the back, and stroke him on the cheek, and coax

and wheedle and flatter till they get him as good-natured as

possible. Then they jist get what they like out of him; not a

word of a threat to hbn tho', for they know it won't do. He'd

as soon fight as eat his dinner, and sooner too, but they tickle

him, as the boys at Cape Ann sarve the bladder fish. There's

a fish comes ashore there at ebb tide, that the boys catch and

tickle, and the more they tickle him the more he fills with wind.

Well, he gets blowed up as full as he can hold, and then they

just turn him up and give him a crack across the belly with a

stick, and off he goes like a pop-gun, and then all the little

critters run hoppin and hollowin' like ravin' distracted mad,

—

so pleased with foolin' the old fish.

There are .10 people in the univarsal world so eloquent as

the Americans; they beat the ancients all hollor; and when

our diplom.itistfi go for to talk it into the British, they do it

so pretty, it's a sight to behold. Descended, they say, from a

common stock, bavin one common language and a communily

of inleresls^ they cannot but hope for justice from a power dis-

tinguished alike for its honour and its generosity. Indebted to

them for the spirit of liberty they enjoy,—for their laws, litera-

ture, and religion,—they feel more like allies than aliens, and

more like relatives than either. Though unfortunate occur-

rences may have drawn them usuudcr, with that frankness and

generosity peculiar to a brave and generous people, both nations



ill'l

94 THE C.LOCKMAKER.

it

have now forgotten and forgiven the ^,ast, and it is the duty and
the interest of each to cultivate these amicable relationst, now so
happily existing, and to draw closer those bonds which unite
two people essentially the same in habit and feelings. Though
years have rolled by since they left the paternal roof, and the
ocean divides them, yet they cannot but look back at the home
beyond the waters with a grateful remembrance,—with venera-
tion and respect.

Now that's what I call dictionary, said the Clockmaker. It's

splendid penmanship, ain't it ? When John Adams was minister
at the Court of St. Jimes's, how his weak eye would have sarved
him a' utterin' of this galbanum, wouldn't it? He'd turn round
to hide emotion, draw forth his handkerchief and wipe off a
manly tear of genuw;/we feelin'. It is easy enough to stand a
woman's tears, for they weep like children, everlastin' sun-
showers; they cry as bad as if they used a chesnut burr for an
eyestone; but to see the tear drawn from the starn natur' of
man, startin' at the biddin' of generous feelin', there's no standin'

that. Oh dear ! how John Bull swallers this soft sawder, don't

he? I think I see him astandin' Avith his hands in his trousers-

pockets, alookin' as big as all out-doors, and as sour as cider sot

out in the sun for vinegar. At first he looks suspicious and sulky,

and then one haughty frown relaxes, and then another, and so on,

till all starnness is gone, and his whole face wears one great
benevolent expression, like a full moon, till you can eye him
without winkin', and lookin about as intelligent all the time as

a skim milk cheese. Arter his stare is gone, a kind o' look
comes over his face as if he thought, AVell, now, this d d
Yankey sees his errcr at last, and no mistake; that comes o'

that good lickin' I ga^ e him last war; there's nothin' like fightin'

things out. The critter seems humble enough now tho'; give
me your fist, Jonathan,, my boy, says he; don't look so cussed
dismal; what is it?

Oh, nothin', says our diplomatist ; a mere trifle, and he tries

to look as onconsarned as possible all the time; nothin"' but
what your sense of justice, for which you are al-.vays distin-

guished, - ill grant; a little strip of land, half fog, half bog,

atween the State of Maine and New Brunswick: it's nothin' but

wood, water, and snakes, and no bigger than Scotland. Take
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it, and say no more about it, says John; I hope it will he
accepted as a proof of my regard. I don't think nothin' of },alf
a colony. And then when our chap gets home to the President
don t he say, as Expected Thorne did of the blue-nose jur/Didn t I do him preUy ? cuss him, that's all."
Then lie takes Mount-Sheer on another tack. He desires to

express the gratitude of a free and enlightened people to theFrench -their first ally, their dearest fri .nd,-for enablin' themunder Providence to lay the foundation-stone of their country'They never can forget how kindly, how disinterestedlu, theysteptm to aid their infant struggles,-to assist them io resist
he unnatera tyranny of England, who, while afJectin to protect
liberty abroad was enslavin her children to home. iNothin' but
he purest feelin

, unalloyed by any jealousy of England, dictated
that step; it emanated from a virtuous indignation at seein the
strong oppress the weak,~from a love of constitutional freedom-from pure philanthropy. How deeply is seated in American
breasts a veneration of the French character! how thev admire
their smconty,--their good faith,-their stability ! Well mavhey be called the Grand Nation! Religious, not bigoted-
brave, not rash-dignified, not volatile-great, yet not vain •

Magnanimous in success,-cheerful and resolved under reverses'-they form the beau-ideal to American youth, who are taught!m heir first lessons, to emulate, and imitate, and venerate the
vii^ues of their character

! Don't it run off the tongue like ile ?
feoft and slick, ain't it pretty talk ?

b xc

.

Lord! how Mount-Sheer skips, and hops, and bows, andsmirks when he hears that are, don't he? llow he claps Mshand upon his heart, and makes faces like a monkey thal's Jt
\\^r.^r\" fu f

^"^/^-"-•i'^^ « nut without cvackin' it.>\ith a.l other folks but these great powers, it's a very different
tune they sing. 1 hey make;short metre with them little powers •

hey never take the trouble to talk much; they jist make their'
dema-ads, and ax them for their answer right off the reel Tf
they say, let us hear your reasons, Oh! by all means, sav's ourdip oniatist, jist come along with me; and he takes th; m 4terunder his arm, walks lock and lock with him down to tTe harhour, claps h.m aboard a barge, and rows him off i. ^^^ .f ,,,^
little hundred gun sloops o' war. Pretty little sloop^"' waT
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ttiat of ourn, I reckon, ain't it ? says he. Oh ! very pretty, very

pretty, indeed, says foreigner; but if that be your /////"
•'

what must be your grew/ big men-o'-war? That's jnst what I

was agoin' for to sii>, says Jonathan,— i^ Leviathan, a ^lanji .uth,

blow all creation to atoms a^nost, li'<ce a harrican- \'^ vith

lightnin\ and then he looks up to the ^aptaiu and nou xiys

lie, captain, I guess you may ra" out your guns, and ^"t runs

them out as quick as wink. These are my reasons "a .'ona-

than, and pretty strong arguments too, I guess; that's what I

call shewin"" our teeth ; and now you, mister, with a d n

hard name, your answer, if you please. You don't understand

us, I see, foreigner; we got chaps in our country, that can stand

on one side of the Mississippi, and kill a racoon on t'other side,

with a sneezer-rigular ring-tail roarei3 ; don't provoke us

;

it wouldn't be oversafe, I assure you. We can out-talk

thunder, (".c-run a tlash of lightnin', and out-reach all the world

—we can whip c ,r weight of wild cats. The British can lick

all the world, and we can lick the British. I believe, says

he, and he claps his name to the treaty in no time. We made

these second-class gentry shell out a considerable of cash, these

few years past, on one excuse or another and frightened some

on them, as thh naked statue did the factory gall, in fits a'most.

But the English we have to soft sawder, for they've got little

sloops of wiir, too, as well as we have; and not only show their

teeth, but bifo like bull-dogs. AVe shampoo them,—you know

what shampooing is, squire, don't you? It is an eastern custom,

T think, said I: I have leard of it, but I do not retain a very

distinct recollection of th » practice. Well, said the Clockmaker,

I estimate I ought to know what it means any how: for I came

plnguy nigh losin' my life b', *t once. When I was jist twenty

ypiirs old, I took it into mv head Fd like to go to sea,—so

father got mo a berlli of supercargo of a whaler at New Bedford,

and away we went art«r sperm : an amaziu' long voynge we had

of it too—gone nearly three year». Well, we put into Sand-

wich Island for refreshments; and, says the captain, 'Spose we

go and call on the queen ! So all us cabin party went, and

dressed ourselves up full fig, and were introduce<l in due form

to the young queen. Well, she was a rael, right down, pretty

lookin' heifer, and no mistakr well-dressed and well-demeaned.
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and a plnguy sight cleaner skinnM than some white folks—for
they bathe every day a^nost. Where youM see one ..iece of
farn.ture better than her, you'll see fifty worser ones, / know.

AV hat IS your father Mr. Sl.leek ? says she. A prince, niarm,
smd T. And his n ugly man's? says sh., p'intin' to the captain.A prince too said I, and all this party are priuces; fathers all
sovereigns to home,—no bigger men than them, neither there
nor anywhere else in the univarsal world. Then, said she, you
al dme wul me to-day; me proud to have de prinches to mv
table,

^ -^

If 3he did'nt give us a regular blow-out it's a pity, and the
whole on us were more than Imlf-soas over: for niy part the
hot mulled wine .etilly made me feci like a prince, and what
P'it me m tip top spirits was the idee of the hoax I phived off
on her about our bein' princes; and then my rosy cheeks and
youth pleased Ik- fancy, so that she was oncommon civil to me
talked to no one else a^nost. \Fell, when we rose from tai>le,'
(tor sh^. stayed there till the wine made her eyes twinkle ag'in,)
Prince Shleek, saul she, atakin' o' my hand, and puttin' her
sarcy little mug close up to me, (and she raelly did look pretty
all smiles and sweetnes.,) Prince Shleek, will you have one
sh-unpoo? said she. A shampoo? said I; to be sure I vill
and thank you too; you are jist the gall I'd like to shampoo'
and I c apt my arms round her neck, and gave her a buss tha.
made all ring again. What the devil are you at ? said the
captain, and he seized me round the waist and lugged me offDo you vvant to lose your head, you fool, you? said iie, youVe
carried this joke too far already without Jhis rompin'-go
aboard. It was lucky for me she had a wee drop in her eye
herself-for after the first scream she larfed ready to split ; says
she, xNo kissy,--no kissy—shampoo is shampoo, but kissy s
anoder t.ng. The noise brought the sarvants in, and says rhe
queen p mtm' to me, " shampoo him"-a:id they up with me,
and into another room, and before I could say Jack Robinson
off went my clothes, and I was gettiif shampooed in aiinest. It
IS done by a gentle pressure, and rubbin' all over the body with
the hand

;
it is delightful,-that's a flict, and T ..as soon asleep.

was pi ^tty well conied that artenioon, but still I knew what
1 was about

;
and recollected when I awoke the whisper of the

SECOND SERIES. „ ^
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captain at partin'
—'"• Mind your eye, Slick, if ever you want to

see Cape Cod ag''in." So, airly next mornin,"' while it was
quite mooney yet, I went aboard, and the captain soon put to

sea, but not before there came a boat-load of pigs and two bul-

locks off to '• Prince Shleck." So oux diplomatists shampoo the

English, and put 'em to sleep. IIow beautiful they shamj.ooM
them in the fishery story ! it was agreed we was to fish within

three leagues of the coast ; but then, says Jonathan, wood and
water, you know, and shelter, when it blows like great guns, are

rights of hospitality. You wouldn't refuse us a port in a

storm, would you? so noble, so humane, so liberal, so confidin

as you be. Sartainly not, says John Bull ; it would be inhu-

man to refuse either shelter, v.ood, or water. Well, then, if

there was are a snug little cove not settled, disarted like, would
you have any objectior. to our dryin' our fish there ?—they might
spile, you know, so fai from home ;—a little act of kindness like

that, would bind us to you for ever and ever, and amen.
Certainly, says John, it is very reasonable that—you aie per-

fectly welcome—happy to oblige you. It was all we wanted,
an excuse for enterin\ and now >ve are in and out virhen we
please, and smuggle like all vengeance : got the whole trade and
the whole fishery. It was splendidly done, warn't it ?

Well, then, we did manage the boundary line capitally too.

We know we havn't got no title to that land—?/ tvasnt given
to ns hji the treaty^ and it wavut in our possession when me
declared independeiice or made peace. But our maxim is, it is

better to get things by treaty than by war : it is more Christian-

like, and more intellectual. To gain that land, we asked the

navigation of the St. Lawrence, and the St. John, which we
knew would never be granted; but then it gave us somethin'
to concede on our part, and brag on as liberal, and it is nateral

and right for the English to concede on tlunr side somethin'
too,—so they will concede the disputed territory.

Ah, squire, said he, your countrymjn have a good heart, and
I belL've they have ; indeed, it would be strange if a full puss
didn't make a full heart; but they have a most plaguy poor
head, that's a fact.—This was rather too bad. To be first im-
posed upon and ^hen ridiculed, was paying rather too heavy a
penalty for eithei- negligence or ignorance. Theie was unhap-



SHAMPOOING THE ENGLISH. 99

pily too much truth in (he remark for me to join i„ the lauffhIf your d.p o.„at,sts, said I, have ia one or tL instances beensuccessful by departing from the plain intelligible path, andresorting to flattery and cunning, (arts in whieir^ .-egret t„ say
d,plomat,s,s of all nations are but too apt ,„ .:.,dul|e,yi is^^

rddis7rurt Tr "; °™ ™"^ """• "^^ n,i.ing sisplcl™^d d.slrust, w, 1 hereafter impose difficulties in thei? ,vay even

thoL. r/r? "'" '"']'"""'" """ *"^'- I ^'-uld'have
thought hat the less,.n read on a celebrated occasion, (whichyou doubtless remember) by Mr. Canning, would have d ctatedthe necessity of caution for ,he future.-Recollect that confi-denee onee withdrawn is seldom restored again. You have

'r old Nid.'"1, 'T'1 ^'"" ^"'"' """ K--'-01.
!
said

he. Old Nick .n the North is sarved in the same wuv.
Excuse me, said I, (for I felt piqued.) but if you will oerraitme I will suggest some observations to you reLive to ku ^i^

dl f,
" P

''"' """'""^ '" J'""- Yo'ir diplomatists might

ifan Jto^ r
''"" '"?/ *'">• " »"«« y™ Majesty, there

IS an .tston, ,i,,g resemblance between our two ..ountries ; i„

neisi^vn """"l T" *'"'"''.»-'*™<'»s, same Tartar pro-

f, vLad. '-T
""''''•

'^" """""' "^«'- You takeoff
fi Iks

1 eads without law so do our mobs. You send fellow, to

can rStrTn" '""• """ '" "'" *'"' ^o power on airth

our ivncher,
"V .

""'' r "' ^"''^ J'O" »"venience, so do

don-tTot-
' " -1™ !

""•"' ""^ o™ *° ^P™' or'"'""- voudon t holQ, or you stifle them and their opinions too It's justso with us
;
our folks forbid all talkin' about niggers • and if

^ boZl Tf,

'"." r'""""'
°f

"
'y '''' '»" -pp» "•

for fartile Td 1 '
i"''" T"""

''"^ S°' " "a^oHsh mouthlor birtile lands beyond j-our borders, so have we; r^d yet

amon'"lfL"7f
'^^ "-/™™ts. You fomem troubi

Td boU '"?''''™f'
••'"'• 'I-™ step in to keep the peace,

air at , '"T u"
"''"" ^™ «=' there, so do we. You ar^

f«und,H„l ^r"''"!
'""^ ""' ^'^' *" ""^ '^ "« ">"«!' "'ilhoutfoundation as the other. You jlnnt colonies in Tariar lands,

h2

. :^ .
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and then drive out the owners: we sarve the Indgians the

same way. You have extarminated some of you^ enemies,

weVe extarminated some of ourn. Some folks say your em-

pire will split to pieces—It's too big ; the identical same pro-

phecy they make of us, and one is just as likely as the other.

Every man in Russia must bow to the pictur' of his Emperor

;

every man must bow to the pictur' of our great nation, and

swear through thick and thin he admires it more nor anything

on the face of the airth. Every man in Russia may say what

he likes if he dare, so he may in tiie f/-nited States. If foreign

news-papers abusin' Polish matters get inio the Russian mail,

the mail is l)roken open and thoy are taken out ; if abolition

papers get into the Southern mali, our folks break open the

bass and burn 'em, as they did at Charleston. The law insti-

tutes no inquiries in your dominions as to your acts of execu-

tion, si)()liati()n, and exile ; neither is there any inquest Avith us

on similar acts of our mobs. There is no freedom of the press

with you, neither is there with us. If a paper otfends you,

you stop it: if it oft'ends our sovereigns, they break the machi-

ner}'', gut the house, and throw the types into tlio street ; and

if the printer escapes, he may thank God for givin' him a good

pair of legs. In short, they may say to him—it's generally

allowed the freedom of one country is as like the despotism ot

the other as two peas—no soul could tell the dilference ; and

therefore there ought to be an actual as there is a nateral alli-

ance between us. And then the cunnin' critters, if they catch

him alone wliere they won't be overheard, they may soft sawder

him, by tellin* they never knew before the blessin' of havin

only one tyrant instead of a thousand, and that is an . - end-

ment they intend to propose to the constitution when they

return home, and hope they'll yet live to see it. From this

specimen you riay easily perceive that it requir^'5 i*o great

penetration or ability to deceive even an acate observer, when-

ever recourse is had to imagination for the facts. How far

this parallel holds good, I leave you to judge ^ desire to offer

you no offence, but I wish you to understand ^aat all the world

are not in love with your republican institutions or your people,

and that both are better understood than you seem to suppose.

Weil, well, says he ; I didn't mean to rylo you, I do assure
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you
;
but if you liav'n't marie a goorl storv out of a Soutlicrn

mob or two, neither of which are half as bad as your Bristol
not or Insii frays, it's a pity. After all, said he, l" don't know
whether it wouldn't comport more with our dignity to go strait
ahead. I believe l^'- in politics as in other matters—//(j//t'.y/w ix
the best policy.

CHAPTER XIII.

PUTTING A FOOT IN IT.

One amusing trait in the Clockmaker's character w^is his love
of contradiction. If you suggested any objection to the Ameri-
can government, he immediately put himself on the defensive;
and if hard pressed, extricated himself by changing the topic!
At the same time he would «-uidom allow me to pass a eulogy
upon It without affecting to consider the praise as misapplied,
and as another instance of "our not understanding them." In
the course of our conversation, I happened to observe that the
American government was certainly a verv cheap one: and
that the economy practised in the expenditure of the public
revenue, tho' in some instances carried so far as to border on
meanness, was certainly a very just subject of national pride.
Ah, said he, I always said, "you don't onderstand us." Now
It happens that tiiis is one of Jie few things if you was only
availed of it tnat you could fault us in. It is about the most costly
government in the world, considerin' our means. We are actilly
eat up by it— it is a mosr plaguy sore, and has spread so like
statiee that it has got its root into the very core. Cheap govern-
ment .'—well, come, that 1 'its all ! !

I should like t > know, «aid I, how you can make that appear,
for the salaries paid to y ar public officers : o not only small
but absolutely mean , ui, in my opinion, whollv inadequate to
procure th? services of the best and most efficient men. Well,
said he, which costs most, to keep one good horse well, or half
a dozen poor ones ili, or to keep ten rael complete good
sarvants, or iifty lazy, idle, do-nothin' critters? because that's
Jist our case,—we have oo many of 'em altogether. We
have twenty-four independent states, besides the general
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government
;
we have therefore twenty-five presidents, twenty-

five secrelaries of state, twenty-five treasurers, twenty-five
senates, twenty-five houses of representatives, and fifty attorney-
generals, and all our legishitors are paid, every soul of 'em, and
so are our magistrates, for they all take fees and seek the office
for pay, so that we have as many paid legislators as soldiers,
and as many judges of all sorts and sizes as sailors in our navy.'
Put all these expenses together, of state government, and
general government, and see what an awful sum it «omes to,
and then tell me it's a cheap government. True, said I, but
you have not that enormous item of expenditure known in
England under the name of half-pay. We have more officers
of the navy on half-pay than you have in your navy altogether.
So much the better for you, says he, for ourn are all on full
pay, and when they ain't employed we set 'em down as absent
on leave. Which costs the most, do you suppose ? Thnt comes
of not callin' things by their right names, you see. Our folks
know tiiis, but our popularity-seekin patriots have all their own
interest in niultiplying these offices; yes, our folks have put
their foot in it: that's a fact. They clin;,' to -"i as the bear did
to Jack Fogler's mill-saw, and I guess it will sarve them the
same way. Did I ever tell you that are story? for I'm most
afeard sometimes I've got father's fashion of tellin' my stories
over twice. No, said I, it is new to me ; I have never heard it.

Well, says he, I will tell you how it was.
Jack Fogler lives to Nictau-road, and he keeps a saw-mill

and tavern
; he's a sneezer, that fellow ; he's near hand to sever

feet high, with shoulders as broad as a barn-door; he is a
giant, that's a fact, and can twitch a mill-log as easy as a yoke
of oxen can—nothin' never stops him. But that's not all, for
I ve seen a man as big as all out dooi^s afore him ; but he has a
foot that beats all—folks call him the man with the foot. The
first time I seed him I could not keep my eyes off of it. I
actilly could not think of anything else. Well, says I, Jack,
your foot is a whopper, that's a fact ; I never seed the beat of
that m all my born days,—it beats Gasper Zwicher's all holler
and his is so big, folks say he has to haul his trowsers on over
his head. Yes, says he, lawyer Yule savs it passes all onder-
standin\ Well, he has a darter most as big as he is, but for all

'If

III
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that she is near about as pretty a gall as I ever laid eyes on,
but she has her father's foot ; and, poor thing, she can't bear to
hear tell of it. I mind on.'e when I came there, there was no
one to home, and I had to see to old Clay myself ; and art( • I had
done, I went in and sot down by the fire and lighted a cigar.

Arter a while in come Lucy, looking pretty tired. Why, said
I, Lucy dear, where on airth have you been ? you look pretty
well beat out. Why, says she, the bears are plaguy thick this
while past, and have killed some of our sheep, so I went to the
woods to drive the flock home ag'in night-fall, and, fegs ! I lost

my way. I've been gone ever so long, and I don t know as I'd
ever afound my way out again, if I hadn't a met Bill Zink
alookin' up his sheep, and he shewed me the way out.

Thinks I to myself, let the galls alone for an excuse ; I see how
the cat jumps. Well, says I, Lucy, you are about the luckiest
gall I ever seed. Possible, savs she ;—how's that ? Why, says
I, many's the gall Fve known that's lost her way with a sweet-
heart afore now, and got on the wrong track; but you're the
first one ever I seed that got put on the right way by one any-
how. Well, she larfed, and says she, you men always suspect
evil; it shows how bad you must be yourselves. Perhaps it

may be so, says I, but mind your eye, and take care you don I

put you'refool in it. She looked at me the matter of a mini: or
so without sayin' a word, and then burst out acryin'. She said, if

she had such an awful big foot, it wam't her fault, and it was very
onkind to larfat it to her face—that way. Well, I felt proper sorry
too, you may depend, for I vow she was so oncommon handsura' I
had never noticed the big foot of hern till then. I had hardly got
her pacified when in come Jack, with two halves of a bear, and
threw 'em down on tb^ floor, and larfed ready to kill himself.
I never see the beat o' that, said he, since I was raised from a
seedlin'. I never see a feller so taken in in all my life—that's

a fact. Why, says I, what is it?—It was some time afore he
could speak agin for larfin'—for Jack was considerable in the
wind, pretty nearly half shaved. At last, says he, you know
my faiJin', Mr. Slick : I like a drop of grog better than it likes

me. Well, when the last rain come, and the brook was pretty
considerable full, I kag'd for a month, (that is, said the Clock-
maker, he had taken an oath to abstain from drawing liquor
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clay at twelve o'clock. WpH t i.n,i ,-.,„. „_. -^
,

^

wlien the sun vi

ve clock. Well, I had just got

was out to-

^is on the twelve o'clock 1

a log on the Avays

ine, so I Ua..d .a,., out ™y dinner, and .-t;' U do "
^ , , J^d t™runs up ,„ the h„„se ,„ d„.„. „ff , ,„t„, „f j,

-'
^^"^"^

see hut Imt are hoar asittui' on the ,mie stick in the mill ao-.tin'of my durne,-, so I jist hacks out, takes a good J,Z" , tfebottle, and lays it down to nm n«- i r ,

^
says I to my elf s.vs I 1 e'll ., f T "' '''' S""' ^^^'^"'

W I / f "'^''*'' '''^^' ^^'^ t^^^'^l "either. May heneJl be gone afore I jrets hack- «in T iicf i i ,
-^

—pokes nn n ^t\rh 41^ > . - J''*^ '-''''''''^^ ""^^er the millpuKts Up a stick thro the i ice irirl ot.irfc +i i i

the mm „,„i„^ m.,,,thenS::f,:rea aildtt;::busy, he never moves, and avter a little the saw lit riv s hima scratch on the hac„
: ,vc„, he growls and sho'^ S ". d a

ie a m,.t devil of a hug with mV' ^a'jfL'^'at*^" .^tSwhat he ,vas ahout ,t pinawl him down and sawed him ri" htm two, esqueelia-and kickin-and singin'out 1 k a g d ft^the whole hissed tune. Tiiinl« / /.. / ; ^ "b 'uu leiier

feller, any h„,v. ' ' '"" '"' >°' '" "' ">'>t

a.wa.,s llic best; if you want a rael right down first ehn^ge..u,„„. t1„„g, you must pay for it. ^lalen a ,d ite! f,!a t such connnon things anywhere, that they are to he adt

pl o ' l^eV T ^ "'
"'"' * "' «"' '"" ""^ f"i>- market

and;i"t'his";:d
, ;'sl7' %C ^C""'' '"

"r
^"*^''

up another; if he can. ^i^ it o!t' of t,1'; ^t /Ik^s il Z':?par,,ues,tes, jobs, and patronage, or suntl in' or aaother Folks

otner ti«-{iiatis. An honest man won't take office if it won'tBuppou Inm properly, hut a dishonest one will. Vale he won"stand ahout trifles, hut goes the whole %ur'-'-and ^ht jou
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im lie ordci Ji tl,eo hast not insured, thee needV nnf Z
It, esteemed fiend for T !..>,... ^ ^ j r ^

"teast not do

Lim Ins letter came too t *^fo 'j/jt,d'!;- '"^
!

" ""''^ *'"'

half ai, houralore it arrived V. 'l t
"' ""-' "'^"raMe

said tl,e Quaker f, ,0 ;i,7"^V"'",'°''''^
'^''' """•' ''"™'''

1
uKcj, II tnat he the ease, for a heavy loss Avill foil ^J

couldstoptC; t 'wfr '™™T'"''-<'
«"" point ,vas%«d

it iJ r"-',. "" "''frever it is, I am afeerd we have Dassed

tools to mre-'w„,r'"''." !
'f ^^T"

*" '''^''^- oiilyV, fo

"' tiie house tint thev
'° ""="'^<'-*"/""e", witli the forms
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every body, and every body runs afr'in him ; he treads on the
heels of the galls, and takes their skin and their shoes oft', and
they tread on his toes, and return the compliment to his corns;
he is no good in natur except to bother folks, and put them out.

The old hands that have been there afore, and cut their eye-
teeth, know how to bam these critters, and make *em believe

the moon is made of green cheese. That gives great power to

the master movers, and they are enabled to spikelate handsum in

land stock, bank stock, or any other corporate stock, for they
can raise or depress the article jist as they please by legislative

action.

There was a grand legislative speck made not long since, called

the pre-emption speck. A law was passed, that all who had
settled on government lands without title, should have a right of

pre-emption at a very reduced price, below common upset sum,
if application was made on a partikelar day. The jobbers
watched the law very sharp, and the moment it passed, off they
sot with their gangs of men and a magistrate, camped out all

night on the wild land, made the affidavits of settlement, and
run on till they went over a'most a deuce of a tract of country,

that was all picked out aforehand for them; then returned ^heir

affidavits to the office, got the land at pre-emption rate, and
turne'' right round, and sold it at market price—pocketed the

diffiirence— and netted a most handsum thing by the speck.

Them pet banks was another splendid affair; it deluged the

land with corruption that,—it was too bad to think on. When
the government is in the many, as with us, and rotation of office

is the order of the day, there is a nateral tendency to multiply

offices, so that every one can get his share of 'em, and it in-

creases expenses, breeds office-seekers, and corrupts the whole
mass. It is in politics as in farm in',—one large farm is worked
at much less expense and much greater profit, and is better in

many ways, than half a dozen small ones; and the head farmer
is a more 'sponsible man, and better to do in the world, and more
influence than the small fry. Things are better done too on his

farm—the tools are better, the teams are better, and the crops

are better: it's better altogether. Our first-rate men ain't in

politics with us. It don't pay 'em, and they won't go thro' the

mill for it. Our principle is to consider all public men rogues,
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and to watch 'em well that they keep straight. TV
jist altogether sartified that this d " "

107

ell, I ain't

,
-, .

• "On't help to make 'em rogues-where there t, no conjidence, Ihere can be no honesty; locks andkeys are good things, but if

a key, he don't think the better of you for

you can t never trust a sarvant with
all, . ,

" "vi.,^x VI ^uu lur ail your suspicions.
and IS plaguy apt to get a key of his own. Then they do gesuch a dnil through the press, that no man that thinks any grfatshakes of himself can stand it. A feller must have a hide asthick as a bull's to bear all the lashing our public men get thewhole blessed time, and if he can bear it without winkin' it'smore perhaps than his family can. There's nothin' in office
that s worth It. So our best men ain't in office-they can't sub-
illil \t\) It,

I knew a judge of the state court of New York, a first chopnan too, give it up, and take the office of clerk in the identicalsame court. He said he couldn't afford to be a judge; it wasonly hem who couldn't make a livin' by their pntctice that itwould suit No, squire, it would be a long story to go through
the whole thing; but we ain't the cheapest government in theworld -that's a fact. When you come to visit us and go deep
into the matter, and see general government and state govern-
ment, and local taxes and gineral taxes, although the items
are small, the sum total is a'.nost a swingin' large one, I tell
you. You take a shop account, and read it over. Well the
thing appears reasonable enough, and cheap enough; but if you

figur add it up to the bottom, and if it don't make you stareand Jock corner ways, it's a pity.
What made me first of all think o' these things, was seein'how they got on m the colonies- why, the critters don't pay notaxes at all a most-they actilly don't desarve the name o'^ taxes.They don t know how well they're off-that's sartin: I mindW h W " ^"

'^""''T'
'' ^^"^^' -^-" I -- - bov about

to knou how to valy home, you should go abroad for a whileamong strangers. It ain't all gold that glitters, my boy. You'dsoon find out what a nice home you've got; for mind what I tell

hWnn '\ f'
^'^'^''^'' liomely,-that's a fact.-These

bluenoses ought to be jist sent away from home a little while;

'" A«i
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if they were, when tlioy rdturncd, I giioss, they'd larn how to

valy th(?ir lociition. It's a lawful colony IIiIk,— tliiii^rs do go on
rig'lar,—a feller enn rely on law hero to dcfi^nd his jirojxMtv,

—

he needn't do as I seed a squatter to Ohio do onec. .1 had stopt

at his house one day to hait my horse; and in the course of con-

versation ahout matters and things in gincral, s;iys I, What's
your title? is it from government, or purchased from settlers?

—

I'll tell you, Mr. Slick, lie says, what my title is,—and he went
in, and took his rifle down, ami hrought it to the door. Do you
see that are hen, said he, with the top knot on, afeedin' hy the

fence there?— Ves, says I, I do.—AVell, says he, see that; and
he put a hall right thnnigh the head of it. Thai, said he, I

reckon, is my title; and that's the way Til sarve any tarnation

scoundrel that go(<s for to meddle with it. 8ays I, if that's

your title, de])end on it you won't have many fellers troublin'

you with claims.— F rather guess not, said he, hulin'; and the

lawyers won't he over forrard to buy such claims on spekilation,

—and he wiped his rifle, reloaded her, and hung her up ag'in.

There's nothin' of that kind here.

But Jis touchin' the matter o' cheap government, why, it's as

well as not for our folks to hold out that ourn is so; hut the

truth is, atween you and me, though 1 would'nt like you to let

on to any one 1 said so, the truth is, somehow or another, we've

put ourfoot in it— that's a fact.

CHAPTER XIV.

ENGLISH ARISTOCRACY AND YANKEE MOBOCRACY.

When we had taken our tower, said the Clockmaker, I

estimate I will return to the iLZ-nited States for good and all.

You had ought to visit our great nation : you may depend, it's

the most splendid location atween the poles. History can't

show nothin' like it: you might bile all creation down to an

essence, and not get such a concrete as New England. It's a

sight to behold twelve millions of free and enlightened citizens,

and I guess we shall have all these provinces, and all South

America. There is no eend to us ; old Home that folks made
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such a touss ahout, was notliia' to us— it warn* fit to hohl a
caiidh; to our fech-ral govt 'inmen t,—that's a fact. I intend, said
I, to do so hcforc I go to Murope, and nniy perhaps avail myself
of your kind otFer to accompany me. Is .'mi Englishman well
received in your country now? AVell, he is now, said Mr. Slick;
the last war did that; we licked the JJritish into u respect for
us: and if it warn't that they are so plaguy jealous of our facto-
ries, and so hivyus of our frec.'dom, I guess we should he con-
siderahlo sociahle, hut they can't stomach our glorious institu-
rions no how. T/wi/ don'/ ondcrsland us. Fatln-r and our
minister used to have great arguments ahout the British. Father
hated them like i)yson, as most of our revolutionary Iktocs did;
but minister used to stand up for 'em considerahle stiff.

I mind one evenin' arter hay harvest, father said to me, Sam,
said he, 'spose we go down and see minister; I guess he's a little

niiiley with nn>, for I hrought him up all standin' t'other night
liy savin' the English were a damned overhearin' tyrannical
riicc, and he hadn't another word to say. When you nmke use
of such language as that are. Colonel Slick, said "he, there's an
omd of all conversation.—I allow it is very disrespectful to
swear afore a minister, and very onhandsum to do so at all, and
I don't approhate such talk at no rate. So we will drop the
sul)j((ct, if you please. Well, I got pretty grumpy too, and we
parted in a hulK I think myself, says father, it warn't pretty
to swear afore him; for, Sam, if there is a good man agoin', it is
iiiinistt!r,— that's a iiict. But, Sam, says he, we military men
iiiid he straightened himself up considerablft stiff, and pulled up
liis collar, and looked as fierce as a lion,—A^e nsilitary men, says
iie, have a hahit of rappin' out an oath now and then. Very few
nfouv heroes didn't swear; I recollect that tarnation fire-eater,
Cineral Gates, when he Avas in our sarvica^ ordered me once to'

attack a British outpost, and I didn't much more than half like
It. Gineral, says I, there's a plaguy stone wall there, and the
British have lined it, I guess; and I'm athinkin it ain't altoge-
ther jist safe to go too near it. D—m~n,— Captain Slick,
says he,~(I was jist made a captain then)—d—ni—n, Captain
Shck, says he, ain't there two sides to a stone wall? Don't let
me hear the like ag'in from you, said he, captain, or I hope I
may be tetotally and effectually d—d if I dou't break you I—I
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will, by gosh! He w.-.m't a man to be trifled with, vou maydepend; so I drew up my company, and made at the ;»!! d„"uequick, expectin every ,ninit would be oar last

Av "IT- ?• "^" "•» ''™<=«' I heerd a scramblin' and aseuddm behmd ,t, and I said, now, says I, forard, my boys foryour hves! hotfoot, and down onder the fence on your be "liesand then weshal be as safe as they be, and p'rhaps we canloophole em. .Veil, we jist hit it, and got there withoutrshotand down on our faces as flat a. flounders. Presently we heerdthe Hr, jsh run for dear life, and take right back acrossTroad, full spht. Now, says I. my hearties, up and let drive aem r,ght over the wall! Well, ,ve got on our knees Jdcocked our guns, so as to have all ready, and then "e umM
ri^X"nrft' "™.T'"

""'1:"'' •"" =' S^'^' ^'O"" «' du.t, wcTred

clea d ofl, we saw the matter o' twenty white breeches turned

he'e ;,r ^Pr""?" "-^ ground. Jist a. that momen we

of lar ;itr '"" "' """"' =" '"' f"'' --i " g-t ho"

Weirswsll?' """^ '"".'."'^^ haw-ha„ed like thunder.

VntT h T •? "' ' """'•' '''' """" •'<'"' ^^"g the hush

11 T , / " """ " ^°* "f
^•'^"P ''<^l»"Si"' to Elder So o

score of em oo, as deaa as mutton; that's a fact. Well we^turned cons.derab e down in the mouth, and says the AnerllCaptam says he, I guess you made the enemy look prSsheepish, didn't you? Well, if the oflicers didn't larf it^sS
per, that wall was well lined, you may depend—sheep op one

notrv'h::":"
•''°

""^t;
^^^

^' ^'^™^-' y- •- "^»"

resarve -on t? ;?™'.,"''
'"

• «"'tlomen, says tl,e gineral,resarve .,our he.at for the inemy; no quarrels among ourselves--

Zr" '.fnT^/"
•."" "" *"" ^'•''^ '" " "^'"- Yes, savs I

sake s,; noT ,"" " '"t''^
*'^- ^'"^ -Jo"''. f°^ g^-^i""

ButT' Jtl r%°^ "' "™P' «"<• ^^^-"^ '^""1" ""t-"!-

w ,
^ "'"' '^'"""'^ "'th minister.

in Sle'^rumf'1
''""'"

'?,
^'- ""P"-"X "ud we found him.n a httle summer-house, all covered over with honevsuckle, as
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as busy as you please with a book he was as^udyin' and assoon as he seed us he laid it down and came out^to me^t uTCo oncl Shck, .ays he, I owe you an apology, I believe I consalt I spoke too abrupt to you toother eyenin^ I ought'to h've"

neroes. Well, rt took fether all aback that, for he knowM itwas hixn that was to blame, and not minist r, so he wIn t'say that it was him that ouirht to a^ t.^r^Ir, k ! ^^^^ *"*

.ou,a„', hear a „ord,-(he t^nC^/^d ^LTeZh:

Well, he brought out the cider, and we sot down quite sociaUe

w ,^"' 'T '"'' ™'''"''' «'"" ""vs hare rour
°"''""

Well, says father, neighbour Dearboarn tells me that heheard from e.«llent authority that he can't doubt, when hewas m England, that King George the Third has Leen deadthese two years: but his ministers darsen't let the peopleW
ried'on :l at ',"

rat'he^ai:' Z^^TT/"f
'•""" ^'"' "^^

»n,l t\„, .1,
"> "lat ne amt able to do busmess no moreand hat they are obhged to keep hira included. They say thepeople want have a government jist like oum, butT"Cdsand gr at folks won't let 'em, and that if a poor man layVby

t

Z t u' f'
"""'''^ ^^"'J ••"* take it Tight aw!" for fear

on, amt It? I allow the British are about the most en-laved

Tu m'uSr,-' ^"'r^'T '»"- "' ""=^- of^rS:lou mustn t believe all you hear, said minisler; depend upon

m England, and I do assure you they are as flee as 4 be anda most plaguy s.ght richer, stronger, and wiser. Thoir goCn-ment convenes them better than ourn would, and I m^rtsavhere he some things in it I like better than ourn^07 Notsays he, colonel, Til p'int out to you where Tv lave aW
Ki, i ,1 r I ?, '" "'™"''' »» '«'«*tary Ki„g_a born

f„ !;, ! ^"• f '"' P'^P'"' «"<• »°t 'he head of a parlvaot supported, r.ght or wrong, by one side because ibe/cZo
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him, nor hated and oppressed, right or wrong, oy t'other
because ihey don't vote for him ; but loved and supported by
ali because he is their King; and regarded by all witli a feelin'
we don't know nothin' of in our country, a feelin' of loyalty.
Yes, sa}s father, and they don't care whether it's a man, woman,
or child: the ignorant, benighted critters. They are connSer-
able sure, says minister, he ain't a rogue at any rate.

Well, the next link in the chain (Chains enough, poor
wretches

!
says father; but its good enough for 'em tho', I guess)—Well, the next link in the chain is the nobility, independent

of the crown on one side, and the people on the other; a body
distinguished for its wealth, its larnin, its munificence, its high
honour, and all the great and good qualities that ennoble the
human heart. Yes, said father, and yet they can sally out of
their castles, seize travellers, and rob 'em of all they have;
hav'n't they got the whole country enslaved? the debauched,'
profligate, effeviiiiate, tyrannical gang as they be; and see what
mean offices they do fill about the King's parson. They put me
in mind of my son Eldad, when he went to larn the doctor's
trade; they took him the first winter to the dissectin' room.
So in the spring, says I, Eldad, says I, how do vou get on?
Why, says he, father, 1 ve only had my first lesson yet. What
is that? says I. Why, says he, when "the doctors are dissectin
of a carcass of cold meat, (for that's the name a subject goes
by,) I have to stand by 'em and keep my hands clean, to wipe
their noses, give 'em snuff, and light cigars for 'em: and the
snuff sets 'em asneezin' so, I have to be awipin' of their noses
everlastin'ly. It's a dirty business, that's a fact; but dissectin'
is a diity affiiir, I guess, altogether. Well, by all accounts the
nobility fill offices as mean as the doctors' apprentices do the
first winter.

I tell you, these are mere lies, says minister, got up here by
a party to influence us ag'in the British. Well, Avell! said
father, go on, and he threw one leg over the other, tilted back
in his chair, folded his arras over his breast, and looked as de-
tarmined as if he thought, now you may jist talk till you are
hoarsr, if you like, but you won't convince me, I can tell you.
Then there is an Established Church, containin' a body o' men
distinguished for their piety and larnin', uniform practice,
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Christian lives, and consistent conduct; jist a beach that keeps
of\ tl„. assaults of the waves o' infidelity and enthusiasm from
tlie CM.ristian harbour within, the great bulwark and breakwater
that protects and shelters Protestantism in the world. Oh dear'
oh dear! said father, and he looked over to me, quite streaked
as much as to say. Now, Sam, do only hear the nonsense that
are old critter is atalkin^ of; ain^t it horrid? Then there is the
gentry, and a fine, honorable, manly, hospitable, independent
race they be; all on 'em suns in their little spheres, illuminatin^
\varmm^ and cheerin' all within their reach. Old families'
attached to all around them, and all attached to them both
them and the people recollectin' that there have been twenty
generations of ^em kind landlords, good neighbours, liberal
patrons, indulgent masters; or if any of 'em went abroad, heroes
by field and by flood. Yes, says father, and they carried back
soraethin to brag on from Bunker's Hill, I guess, didn't they«
>\ e spoilt the pretty fiu-^s of some of their landlords, that hitch
:'ny how, ay, and their tenants too; hang me if we didn't!
W'^hen I was at Bun
Then there is the professional men, rich marchants and opu-

ent factorists, all so many outworks to the king, and all to
he beat down afore you can get to the throne. Well, all these
blend and mix, and are entwined and interwoven together and
make that great, harmonious, beautiful, social, and political
machine—the British constitution. The children of nobles ain't
nobles—(I guess not, says fiuher, why should they ])e? ain't allmen free and equal? read Jefferson's declaia )—but they
liave to mix with the commons, and become commoners them-
selves, and part of the great general mass,—(and enough to
pyson the whole mass too, said father, jist yeast enough to far-
ment it, and spile the whole batch.) Quite the revarse, says
nmnster; to use a homely simile, it's like a piece of fat pork
tl.rown into a boilin' kettle of maple syrup; it checks the bub-
blin and makes the boilin' subside, and not run oveK Well
you see, by the House of Lords gettin' recruits from able com-
moners, and the commoners gettin' recruits from the young
nobihty, by intermarriage, and by the gradual branchin' oflT of
the young people of both sexes, it becomes the peoples nobilily,
and not the king's nobility, sympathisin' with both, but inde-
StrOND SERTKS,
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pendent cf either. That's jlst the difference 'atween them and
foreigners on the continent; that's the secret of their power,
popuhirity, and strength, the king leans on *em, and the people
leans on 'em, they are the key-stone of the arch. Tliey don't

stand alone, a high, cold, snowy peak, a'overlookin* of the
world honeath, and athrowin' a dark deep shader o'er the rich

and fertile regions below it. They ain't like a cornish of a
room, pretty to look at, but of no airthly use whatever ; a thing
you could pull away, and leave the room standin' jist as well

without, but they are the pillars of the state—the flooted, and
grooved, and carved, and ornamental, but solid pillars—you
can't take away the pillars, or the state comes down—you can't

cut out the flootin', or groovin', or carvin', for it's in so deep
you'd have to cut the pillars away to nothin' a'most to get it

out. Well, says father, araisin' of his voice till he screamed,
have you notliin', sir, to pnnse to home, sir? I think you
whitewashed that British sepulchre of rottenness and corrup-

tion, that House o' Lords, pretty well, and painted the harlot's

eldest darter, till she looks as flarnty as the old one of Babylon
herself; let's have a touch o' your brush to home n<^w, will you?
You don't understand me yet. Colonel Slick, said he; I want
to show you somethin' in the workin' o' the machinery you ain't

thought of, I know. Now you see, Cclonel, all these parts I

described arc checks we ain't got,—(and I trust in God we
never shall, sajs father—we want no check—nothin' can never
stop us but the limits o' creation,) and we ain't provided any in

their place, and I don't see what c~ airth we shall do for tihese

drag-chains on popular opinion. '. iiere's nothin' here to make
it of,—nothin' in the natur' of things to substitute; nothin' in-

vented, or capable of the wear-and-tear, if invented, that will

be the least morsel of use in the world. Explain what you
mean, for gracious sake, says father, for I don't onderstand one
word of what you are sayin' of: who dares talk of chains to

popular opinion of twelve millions of free and enlightened citi-

zens? AVell, says minister, jist see here, colonel, instead of

all these gradations and circles, and what not, they've got in

England—each havin' its own principle of action, harmonizin'

with one another, yet essentially independent—we got but one

class, one mass, one people. Some natur' has made a little
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in little less than half no time; the legislators can't, for they
are parts of the same turhid water themselves; the president
can't, for he is liothin* hut a heap of froth thn.wn up by
conflictin* eddies at the central point, and floats with the
stream that generated hi.n. He has no motion of himself no
locomotive power. It ain't the drift-log that directs the river
to till' sea, but the river that carries the drift-log on its back
Now in England, a lyin', agitatin', wicked press, demagogues
and political jugglers, and them sort o' cattle, finds a checkm the Executiv,., the great, the larned, the virtuous, the p-u-
dent, a.i.i the well-established nobility, church, and gentry
It cant deceive them, they are too well informed;—it can't
agitate them, for they don't act from impulse, but from reason.
It can t overturn 'em, for they are too strong. Nothin' can
move so many different bodies but somethin' gei^uwine and
good, sunthin' that comes recommended by conimca sense for
the public weal by its intrinsic excellence. 'Jhen the clergy
bless It, the nobles sanction it, and the king executes it. It's
a Avell-constructed piece o' machinery that, colonel, and I hope
the}' won't go adabbliii' too much with it,--lheres nolhin like
leavm all x well alone.

I'll suppose a case now:—If the French in Canada were to
rebel; as they will, like that priest that walked on crutches till
they elected him Pope, and when he got into the chair, he uo
crutches and let 'em fly at the heads of the cardinals, and told
em to clear out, or he'd kick Vm out,—thef11 rebel as soon as
they can walk alone, for the Jiritisli have 'made 'em a French
colony instead of an ]^nglish one, and then they^ll throw tiway
their crutches. If they do rebel, see if our people don't go to
war, tho the government is to peace. They'll do jist as they
please, and nothing can stop Vm. What do they care for a
president's proclamation, or a marshal's advertisements? they'd
lynch one, or tar and feather the other of those chaps as quick
as wink, if they dared to stand in the way one minit. No; we
want the influence of an independent united clergy, of a gentry,
of an upper class, of a permanent one, too, of a sunthin' or
another, in short, we hav'n't got, and I fear never will get.
>\ hat little check we had iu W'shinton's time is now lost; our
senate has degenerated into a mere second house of represen-

'li
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tat to; our legislator, arc n«t!,i„' but speakin' tr,in,Kt. fi-r thamobs outside to yell and bowl tbro'. TI.e British g, vernm ntIS l.ke Its oak; ,t has its roots spread out for and wide aXasupported and nourished on all sides, besides its tap- oo't, tharunrtght straight down into the ground (for all hard'^rod'tree

L leave s-tl-d ^"T ""V" "' *'"^ '' ^l'^"'- '' g»'» »

vristedTff- b„f t""'";/"''.
P"*"!''. a rotten branch or t„„twisted ofl

,
bu when the storm is o'er, there it is aein boltupnght, as straight and stiff as a poker. But our govfrnmenu like one of our forest trees, all top and no brand es orZ™ward roots but a long, slim stalk, with a brooni-head f d b7afew superecia! fiK.s, the air, and the rain; and whe„ Thep.pa ,r gus. . mea, it blows it right over, ^ great o,rioldy

:l\ . V
""^ '''°"y *" *""' <» to split, or to rip, and tooshaky t„ plane o;- to do ..ythin' v ith ; a its strength l"es ingrow^ do.e alongside of o.hers- but it grows tooTick and

Ctik rif t: ""'- "'™"''^^- ""<• '^'"°-
'»"' '""^ f°°'-

monarchv If . Ti,""'"
'" " ''''"''"<^ '"^'^"d °*' => «»i'edmonarchy W ever they get upsot, mark my words, colonel th«squall won't come out of ro.valty, aristocracy, or pre acv but outnocracy, and a plaguy squally sea democracy isT'teH yo^«nd gets up m a mini,: y„u can't show a rag of sjil to it and

™rv "I' J'^'P " '•"S'" '°*-™'' -"d Morten sai in [ime:you re wrecked or swamped afore you know where you be Td
cracy, for one tyrant is better nor a thousand; oppression isbetter nor anarchy, and hard law better nor ^o "^C

T
"lMinister, says father (and he put his hands on h"s knees and

Zv Jf
"<•,"»!» ^^"^ of our great nation, and our free andenlightened citizens, from you this ev'nin', than I ever th'ult

::: letrf^n
'""' "7 """'.^™' •--".'n'/itVmore ht

1 can cleverly swaller, or disgest either, I tell you.

ri„t r / 1 ?
"'^ '"' """•"-"''' "i"" hi^ loft l">"d, brouEiit hi^nght hand slowly round to it, and then lifted it gradually up ^
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if he was drawin' out a sword,

—

ii;id now, sir, said he, makin' a
lounge into the air with his arm, now, sir, if you was not a
clergyman, you should answer it to me with your life, you
should, I snore. It''s nothin' hut your cloth protects you, and
an old friendship that has suhsisted utween us for many years.

You revolutionary heroes, colonel, says minister, smilin', are

covered witii too much glory to require any aid from private

quarrels: put up your sword, colonel, put it up, niy good friend,

and let us see how the cider is. I have talked so much, my
mouth feels considerahle rusty ahout the hinges, I vow. I

guess we had, says father, quite mollified hy that are little

revolutionary here, and I will sheathe it; and he weni thro' the

form of puttin'' a sword into the scahbard, and fetched his two
hands together with a click that sounded amazingly like the rael

thing. Fill your glass, colonel, says minister, fill your glass,

and I will give you a toast:

—

Mail our government never dege-

nerate into a mob, nor ovr viohs grow strong enough to become

our government.

CHAPTER XV.

TUE CONFESSIONS OF A DEPOaED MINISTER.

Since I parted with you. squire, to Windsor, last fall, IVe
been to home. There's been an awful smash among the banks

in the States, they've been, blowed over, and snapped off, and

torn up by tli(( roots, like the pines in the southward in a tor-

nado: awful work, you may depend. Everything prostrated as

flat as if it had been chopped with an axe for the fire; it''s the

most disintd sigiit I ever beheld. Shortly after I left you, I got

a letter from ]\fr. Hopewell, atellin"' of me there was a storm

abrcAvin"', and advisiu"* of me to come to home as soon as possible,

to see arter niy stock in the Sliekville bank, for they were carry-

ing too much sail, and he was eVn a^nost sarfain it would

capsize Avhen the squall struck it. Well, I rode night and day;

I nearly killed Old Clay and myself too, (I left the old horse to

St. John's;) but I got there in time, sold out my shares, and

jist secured myself, when it failed tetotally, it won't pay five

cents to the dollar; a total wrack, stock and fluke. Poor old



CONFESSIONS OF A MINISTER. ]19

minister, he 19 nearly used up; he is small potatoes now, and
tew in a hill. It made me feel quire streaked to see him, for he
IS a rael good man, a ^enuwine primitive Christian, and one of
tlie old school. AVhy, Sam, said he, how do you do, my hoy?
Ihe sight of you is actilly good for sore eyes. Oh! I am glad
to see you once more afore I go; it does me good, it happifies
me, it does, I vow—for you always seemed kind o^ nateral to
me. I didn't think I should ever take any interest in anvthing
agin; but I must have a talk with you, it will do me good, it
revives me. And now, Sam, said he, open that are cupboard
there and take that big key off the nail on the right hand side.
Its the key of the cellar; and go to the north bin, and bring up
a bottle of the genuivine cider, it will refresh you arter your
fatigue; and give me my pipe and tobacco, and we will have a
talk, as we used to do in old times.

Well, says I, when I returned and uncorked the bottle
Minisier, says I, it's no use atalkin'—and I took a heavy pull at
the cider—it's no use atalk^n^ but there's notliin^ like that are
among the Blue-noses, anyhow. I believe you might stump the
univarse for eider—//*«/ caps all—it's super-excellent—that's a
fact.

^

I shall stump out of the univarse soon, Sam, said be; Fm
e en amost done; my body is worn out, and my spirits are none
of the best now, I'm a lone man. The old men are droppin'
oft fast into the grave, and the young men are troopin' off fast
into the Far West; and Slick ville don't seem the same place to
me it used to do no more. I'm well stricken in years now, my
life stretches over a considerable space of the colony time, and
over all our republic: my race is run, my lamp is out, and I am
ready to go. I often say, Lord, now lettest thou thy sarvant
depart m peace. Next birthday, if the Lord spares me to see
It, I shall be ninety-five years old. Well, says I, Minister
you ve seen great changes in your time, that's sartin ; haven't
we grown cruel fast ? There ain't such a nation as ourn p'rhaps
atween the poles, jist at this present time. We are a'most
through to the Pacific, and spreadin' all over this great conti-
nent; and our flag floats over every part of the world. Our free
and ^enlightened people do present a'most a glorious spectacle,
that s a fact. Well,he sot still and said nothin'; but takin' the pipe
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brains kickrd out among wiLl horses, T)ut still they are froe. Is
our freedom like that of the wild hors') or the wild asp ? If not,
what is it? Is it in the right of op-niy preaching infidelity?
Is It in a licentious press ? Is it in the outpourings of popula»-
spirits? Is it in the ahsence of all subovdination, or the insuffi-
ciencyof all legal or mo-al restraint? I will define it. It is
that happy condition of mankind where people are assembled in
a communit)

; where there is no government, no luw, and no
religion, but such as are imposed from day to day by a mob of
freemen. Tim isfreedom.
Why, minister, said I, what on airth ails yoi' to ma!:e you

talk arter that fashion ? If you had abin drinki any of that
are old ci,^or, I do think I should have believed li had ^nt into
j'^ur brain, for it's pretty considerable stiff that, and tarnation
heady. How can you go for to say we have no ^ )vernmont, no
law, and no religion, when it's ginerally allowed we are the most
free and enlightened people on the face of the airth ? I didn't
say that, Sam; I was definin' freedom in its gineral acceptation.
We have got a government somewhere, if folks could only find
it. When they searched for it at Texas, they said it was to
Cniiady linr^s; and when they got to Canady lines to seek it,

they say it is gone to the Seminole war; and when they get
there, they 11 tell 'em they've been lookin' for it; but it hasn't
arrived yet, and they wish to gracious it would r.iake haste and
come, for if it wor there, three thousand Injians couldn't beat
us three years runnin , and defy us yet. We've got law ioo;
and when the judges go on the circuit, the mob holds its courts,*
and keeps the peace. Whose commission does the mob hold?
The people's commission. And whose commission does the
supreme judgo hold ? The President's. Which is at the top cf
the pot then? Can the judges punish the mob? No; but the
mob can punish the judges. Which is the supreme court, then?
No; we have law. Yes, said I, and the prophets too; for if
you ain't a prophet of evil, it's a pity. I fairly felt ryled, for if
there is a thing that raises my dander, and puts my Ebeneztr
up, it is to hera- a man say anything ag in the glorious institu-
tions of our great, splendid country.

There you go agin, said he; you don't know what you are a
takm' about; a prophet used to be a person who foretold future
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Yes, we havo a gov^'rnment, luivo u law, and have a religion;
and a preeious govcriinient, liiw, and rciiigion it is. I was once
led to believe we had made a great discovery, and were tryin' a
},n(iat exi)erinient in the art of .self-governmont, for the benefit of
mankind, as well us ourselves. Oh, delusion of delusions I It
had been tri(!d before iind signally failed, and tried on our own
ground too, and under our own eyes. We are copies and not
originals ; base imitators. When he got this far, 1 seed how it

was; he was delirious, poor old gentleman: the sight of me was
too niueh for him; his narves was excited, and he was aravin;
liis face vvj.s flushed, his eye glared, and looked quite wild like.

It touched me to tlu; heurt, for I loved Imtu like a father, and his
iTiteIl(;ets were of the first ord(!r .ifon; old age, like a cloud, had
overshadowed 'em. I thought I should have boohooed right out.
So, insteud of contradictin' him, T humoured him. Where was
it tried, minister? said I, who had the honour afore us? for let
us give the credit where it is due. The North American Indians,
s;iid he, had tried it afore in all its parts. They had no king, no
nobles, no privileg(;d class, no established religion. Their mobs
made laws. Lynch law too, for they had burned people before
the citizens at Mobile was ever born, or was even thought on,
and invaded also other folks' territory by stealth, and then kept
possession. They, to(,, elected their presidents and other officers,

and did all and (everything we do. They, too, had their federal
governnumt of independent states, and their congress and solemn-
lookin' boastin' orators. They, too, had their long knives rts well
as Arkansas' folks have, and were as fond of blood. And where
an; they now? Where is tluMr great experment? their great
S|)i'etacle of a people governin' themselves? Cone! where our
own will go; gone with the years that are fled, never to return!
Oil, iSani, Sam! my heart is sick within me. AVlu re now is our
beautiful republic beq :eathed to us by Washington, and the
Siiges and heroes of the revolution? Overwludmed and destroyed
by the mighty Avaters of democracy. Nothin' is now left but a
dreary waste of angry waters, moved and excited by every wind
that blows, and agitated by every conllictin"' current, onsafe to
navigate, learful even to look upon.

This is too excitin' a sulject, said I, minister, and admits of a
great deal bein' tiuid on both sides. It uiu't wortli our while to
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get warm on it 4s for an established church, said I, you kno^r

1 don think wc need enyy "era, unless they'll establish our „iat-form If .hey d,d Hat said I, and I looked up and wink dfldon t know as I wouldn't vote for it myself. Sam, said he, veare agom to have an established church: it may b^ a very good

It an t the church of the Pilgrims. What church, said Imimster? Why said he, the Catholic Church; before long Jwill be the established church of the United States. Poor oldman only think of his getting such a freak as that are "n h"

t w[7"
7'ancholy to hear him talk such nonsense, warn'

,! Jf""' "f•''y-"' think so? said I. -IVhy, said h^, Sam,the majority here do everything. The majority voted at iirs
against an establishment; a majority may at last vote for it; thevoice of the majority is law. Now the Catholics are fast ga nin'a numerieaJ majority. Don't you believe census or otf er tables'
1 know It, and I could easily correct the errors of the census.Ihey gain constantly.-they gain more by emigration, moreby natural increase in proportion to their numbers, more b^ inter!
marriages, adoption, and conversion, than the Protestants. Withheir exclusive views bfsalvation, and peculiar tenets,-as soon asthey have the majority, this becomes a Catholic coilntry, with aCatholic government, w=th the Catholic religion establiked by

auTon. til R \K"Iu\TJ ^ «'""" '^^"S" h"' taken placeamong the British, the Modes and Persians of Europe, the no-lumus lege, mutari ^eople. What then will the nafe alord rand progress of events now in train i.^re not produce? I onlypeak of this, I don't dread it; I hope, and trust, and pray that
It may be so; not because I think them right, for I don't bu

ohuich, and because it is a chuich, and any sect is better thanthe substitution of a co'd speculative philosophy for religLn J^we see too frequently among us. We are too grLy to be mo'r^msel -sufficient to be pious, and too independent to\e reli^o^.United under one head, and obedient to that head with thecountenance and aid of the whole Catholic world, what
"
„ thevnot achieve? Yes, it is the only cure that time Ld a kind and

merciful Providence has in store for us,
country.
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Sam, my heart is' broken! my last tie is severed, and I am
now descendin' to the grave full of years and full of sorrers ! I
have received my dismissal; my elders have waited upon me with
the appallin' information that they have given a call to a Uni-
tarian, and have no further need of my sarvices. My labours,
Scim, Avere not worth having—that's a fact: I am now "old, gray-
headed, and infirm, and worn out in the service of my Master.
It was time for me to retire. Tempus ahire tibi est. (I hope
you hav'n't forgot what little Latin you had, Sam.) I don't
blame them iox thai:—but a Unitarian in my pulpit! It has
killed me—I caimot survive it; and he cried like a child. I
looked on 'em, said he, as viy cliildern, I loved 'em as my own
taught'em their infant prayers,—I ied 'era to the altar of the Lord,
—I fed 'em Avith tbe bread of life, encouraged them when they
was right, reproved 'em when they was wrong, and watched
over 'em always. Where now is my flock? and what account
sball I give of the shepherd? Oh, Sam, willin'ly would I offer

up my life for 'em as a sacrifice, but it may not be. M} poor
flock, my dear children, my lost sheep, that I should have lived
:o have seen this day! and he hid his face in his hands, and
moaned bitterly.

Poor old gentleman, it had been too much for him; it was
evident that it had affected his head as well as his heart. And
thif T will say, that a better head and a better heart there ain't
this day in the United States or America than mir'ster Joshua
Hopewell's of Slickville. I am glad to hear jou speak so affec-
tionately of him, said I. It shows there are good and warm.
hearts in Slickville besides his; but do you really think he was
delirious? No doubt in the world on it, said he. If you had
aseen hira and heerd him, you would ha^'e felt that his troubles
had swompified him. It was

j, 5ne goose with him, that's a fact.
That he spoke ui.Jer the influencr of excited feelings, I replied,
and with a heart filled with grief and indignation, there can be
no doubt: but T see no evidence of delirium; on the contrary,
liis remarks s{ii;;e me as most eloquent and original. Thev
have made a great impression upon me, and I f^hall long re-
member the conj'cssiojis of a deposed minister.
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II

CHAPTER XVI.

CANADIAN POLITICS.

The next day we reached Clare, a township wholly settled hv
descendants of the Acadian French. Tiie moment you pass the
bridge at Scissihoo, you become sensible that you are'in a foreign
country. And here I must enter my protest against that
American custom of changing the old aud appropriate names cf
places, for the new and inappropriate ones of Europe. Scissihoo
IS the Indian name of this long and beautiful river, and si^rnifies
the great deep, and should have been retained, not merely
because it was its proper name, but on account of its antiquity
Its legends, and, above all, because the river had a name, which
the minor streams of the province have not. A country, in my
opinion, is robbed of half its charms when its streams, like those
of Nova Scotia, have no other names than those of the pro-
prietors of the lands through which they pass, and chanf^e thera
as often as the soil changes owners. Scissihoo sounded too
savage and uncouth in the ears of the inhabitants, and they
changed it to Weymouth, but they must excuse me for adopting
the old reading. ^ ®

^

I am no democrat; I like old names and the traditions belong-
ing to them. I am no friend to novelties. There has been a
reaction in Upper Canada. The movement party in that colony
with great form and ceremony, conferred the name of Little
York upon the capital of the colony; but the Conservatives
have adopted the ancient order of tilings, and with equal taste
and good feeling have restored the name of Toronto. I hope to
see the same restoration at Scissihoo, at Tatamagouche, and other
places where the spoiler has been.

There is something very interesting in these Acadians. They
are the lineal descendants of those who made the first effective
settlement in North America, in 1606, under De Monts and
have retained to this day the dress, customs, language, and reli-
gion of their an-estors. They are a peaceable, contented, and
happy people; and have escaped the temptations of English agi-
tators, French atheists, and domestic demagotrues.



: r

CANADIAN POLITICS. 127

I hnve often been amazed, said the Cloclcmaker, when travel-
ling among the Canadians, to see what curious critters they be
The- leave the marketin^ to the women, and the business to
then lotanes the care of their souls to their priests, and of their
bodies to the doctors, and resarve only frolickin', dancin', si icrin'
fidhn

,
and gasconading to themselves. They are as merry as

crickets, and happy as the day is long. They don't care a straw
how the world jogs, who's up or -vho^s down, who reigns or who
IS deposed. Ask 'em who is king, and they believe Papinor is •

who IS Pope and they believe their bishop is; who is the best offm the world, and they be^ ,ve Mount-sheer Chatter-box Ilabitan

r* t'^/V*
'^''"' '^''^

^' ^^"^y ''^'•^
J^«' on the eve of a rebel-

hon? If they are so contented and happy as you represent
them, -what can induce them to involve the country in all the
horrors of a civil war; and voluntarily incur the penalties of
treason, and the miseries of a revolution ?

Because, said he, they are jist what I have described them to
be-because they don't know nothin'. They are as weak as
Taunton water, and all the world knows that that won't even
run down hill. They won't do nothin' but jist as they are bid
Their notaries and doctors tell Vm, them sacra diabola foutera
Enghsh are agoin', by-and-bye, to ship 'em out o' the country
and in the mean time rob 'em, plunder 'em, arJ tax 'em; han^^
their priests, seize their galls, and play hell and Tommy with
them, and all because they speak French. Hay beari^ says
Ilubitan, up and at them then, and let ^em have it ! But how
can we manage all them redcoats ? Oh ! says their leaders, old
France will send a fleet and sodgers, and Yankies will send anarmy Yankies very fond of us, all larnin' French apurpose;
very fond of Catholics too, all thro' New England; great friend
of omn,-hate English like the diable. Allong dong, then, they
say; up and cut their throats

! and when winter conies, burn 'em
up, hang em up, use 'em up ! One grand French nation we shall
liave here then; all French, and no sacra English
But do they really talk such nonsense to tnem as that, or arehey such fools to believe it ? Fact, I assure ; they are so ignorant

they believe it all, and will believe anything they tell 'em It isa comfortable ignorance tbpv ar<^ in fnn i\f +1— _... . .-p .,

happiest critters on the face of the airth; but then it is a dan-
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perous ignorance, for it is so easily imposed upon. I had been

always led to believe, I said, tiiat it was a great constitutional

question that was at stake ; the right to stop the supplies ; and
from hearing there were so many speculative and theoretical

points of dispute between them and the Englis;h as to the

machinery of the local government, I thought they were at least

an enlightened people, and one that, feeling they had rights, were

determined to maintain those rights at all hazai ds. Oh, dear,

said the Clockmaker, where have you been all your b^rn days,

not to know better nor that? Tlu'y don't know nothin' about

the matter, nor don't want to. Even tiiem that talk about those

things in the assembly don't know much more; but theyjist

know enough to ax for what they know they can't get, then call

it a grievance, and pick a quarrel about it. Why, they've got all

they want, and more nor they could have under us, or any other

power on the face of the airth than the English, ay more than

they could have if they were on their own hook. They have

their own laws, and phiguy queer, old-fashioned laws they are

too ; Old Scratch liimself couldn't onderstand 'em ; they parley

voo language, religion, old customs and usages, and everything

else, and no taxes at all.

If such is the case, what makes their leaders discontented?

There must be something wrong somewhere, when there is so

much disaffection. All that is the matter may be summed up in

one word, said the Clockmaker, French^ devil a thing else but

that

—

French. You can't make an Englishman out of a

Frenchman, any more than you can a white man out of a nigger;

if the skin ain^t different, the tongue is. '^at, said L though

you cannot make the Ethiopian change his skin, you can make
the Frenchman change his language. Ay, now you have it, I

guess, said he ; you've struck the right nail on the head this

time. The reform they want in Canada is to give *em English

laws and English language. Make 'em use it in courts and public

matters, and make an English and not a French colony of it;

and you take the sting out o' the snake,—the critter becomes

ha'-mless. Them doctors pyson 'em. Them chaps go to France,

get inoculated there with infidelity, treason, and republicanism, and

come out and spread it over the country like small-pox. They've

got a bad set o' doctors in a gineial way, I tell you ; and when
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rebellion breaks out there, as you'll see it will to a sartainty by-
and-bye, you'll find them doctors leading them on everywhere-—
the very worst f(Hers among 'em,—boys of the glorious July
days to Paris. Well, it's no use atalkin', squire, about it ; it'n a
pity, too, to see the poor simple critters so imposed upon as they
be, for they'll catch it, if they do rebel, to a sartinty. Jist as
sure as Papinor takes that step he is done for,—he's a refugee
in SIX weeks m the States, with a price set on his head, for the
critter won't fight. The English all say he wants the clear grit—am t got the stuff—no ginger in him—it's all talk.
The last time I was to Montreal, I seed a good deal of the

leaders of the French; Ihey were very civil to me, and bought
ever so many of my clocks,--they said they liked to trade with
their American friends, it was proper to keep up a good feelin
among neighbours. There was one Doctor Jodrie there, a'most
everlastmly at my heels a introducin' of me to his countrymen
and recommendin' them to trade with me. Well, I went to his
sl^op one night, and when he heerd my voice, he come out of a
back room, and, said he, walk in here, Mountsheer Slick, I want
you for one particular use; come along with me, my g^od feller
there are some friends here atakin' of a glass of grog along with
me and a pipe;^ won't you join us? Well, said I, I don't care
It 1 do; I won t be starched. A pipe wouldn't be amiss iist
now says I, nor a glass of grog neither; so in I went: but ray
mind misgived me there was some mischief abrewin' in there, as
1 seed he bolted the door arter him, and so it turned out.

Ihe room was full of chaps, all doctors, and notaries, and
members of assembly, with little short pipes in their mouths,
achat in away like so many monkeys, and each man had his
urabler o hot rum and water afore him on the table. Sons of
iibcrty, says he, here's a brother, Mountsheer Slick, a haul of
jaw clockmaker. Well, they all called out. Five Clockmaker!
i>o, says 1, not five clockmakers, but only one; and hardly trade
enough for \um neither, I guess. Well, they haw-hawea like
:'ii.V hing, for they beat all natur' for larfin', them French. Five
IS he same as hurrah, says he, long life to you! Oh! says I,
1 .derstand now. No fear of that anyhow, when I am in theha ds of a doctor. Yankee hit him hard that time, be gar!
-''»! .'v lut:e oiider-sized, parchment-skinned iookin' lawyer.

SrX'ONI) SERIES. K
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May be so, said the doctor; but a feller would stand as good

a chance for his life in my hands, 1 guess, as he would in youm,
if he was ^o be defended in court by you. The critters all yelled

right out at this joke, and struck the table with their fists till

the glasses all rang ag'in. Bon, bon, says thoy. Says the

doct'.:> Don't you understand French, Mr. Slick? No, says I,

not one word; I wish to goodness I did though, for I find it

very awkward sometimes atradin' without it. (I always said so

when I was axed that are question, so as to hear what was

agoin' on: it helped nie in my business considerable. I could

always tell whether they actilly wanted a clock or not, or whether

they bad the money to pay for it: they lot out all their secrets."^

Would you like to see a buD-bait? said he, we are goin' to bait

a bull winter arter next,— grand fun, said he; we'll put fire to

his tail,—stick squibs and matches into his hide,—make him
kick, and -oar, and toss, like the diable: then we'll put the dogs

on, worry him so long as he can stand,—then, tamn him, kill

him, skin him, and throw his stink in' carcass to the dogs and

de crows. Yes, said the other follcrs, kill him, tamn him,

—

kill him! p d they got up and waved their glasses over their

heads: death to the beast, "« la lanlcrne."

Says one of them in French to the doctor, Prenny garde; are

you sure, are you clear he is not English? Oh, sartain, said he

in the same lingo; he is a Yankee clockmakin', chea in', vaga-

bond from Boston, or thereabouts; but we must coui-t him, we

must be civil to them if we expect their aid. If we once get

clear o* the English, we will soon rid ourselves of them too.

They are chips of the old block, them Yar.kees; a bad breed on

both sides o' the water. Then turnin' to me, says he, I w as just

desirin' these gentlemen, Mr. Slick, to drink your health, and

that of the United States. Thank you, says I, I believe our

people and the French ondersland each other very well; a very

dis'mteresled friendship on both sides. Oh, sartain, says he,

aputtin' of his hand on his heart, and lookin' spf mey. One

sentiment, one grand sympathy of feelin', one real amitty yea.

Your health, sir, said he; and they all stood up aj^'in, and made

a deuce of a roar over it! Five Americanes!

I hope you have good dogs, said I, for your bull-bait? Oh,

true breed and no mistake, said he. It takes a. considerable ^f

i
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:> stiff dog, s„ys I, and „„e of tl,e raol grit, to face .-. l,u!l. Tl,,™

,..,ke all % „g ,„. ,t ain't oversafc to come too near 'em ,vl en.Kv are „„eo fairly raised. If there i, anythin" i„ „lTJlZafeerd „„, ,fs „ |,u|| ,w,en he is ryled. Oh, y,.,, saidhe ,v"
K". the dogs, plenty of 'em too, genu,!,,, breed from old Francele,,. pure ever s.nce it came here, except a .slight touch 7th;
f X and the wolf: the one makes •en, run faster, and .other bt

'f"-
J'^» 8™><1 '"-e"!. Thinks I to mvsdf. I ond .,mdy.,u. my hearfes I see your drift; go the whob,: fig„r' , J joe thing genteel. T,y your hand at it. will you; a'nd 'i Johnull dont send you aflyin" into the air sky-high, in |i tie lessthan hall „o t,me, it's a pity. A pretty s. -o' jtlpin' cu vouhe to face such a critter as he is, ain't you?

^
V/hy, the /ervmoment he heir ns to n-iw n,„I t„ „ •„ ' "

with vo„r ,,iJ ;
^ '"' y°'^ " '"" sneakin' off

d V k .

?"''',•?«"<"=" >o<" kg', ayelpin' and asqueeliu- as ifOld Nick himselt was arter you.
«"u as 11

Great man, your Washington, says the doctor. Very ,nv, I.no greater ever hved, pVaps the world never seed his d.''And Pajunor is a gieat man. too, said he Verv s-,;^ I
callyin the talking line; he'd be;t WasW^toI ('t f '',re''\"

Mr. Slick, and rot far off neither, we sbidl be a free and i ,deeiident peop e, like you. We shall be the France of Am rf'a.ito.e lo„g_tbe grand nation-tbe great empire. It's ouTdl's
^y, everything foretells it; I can see it a plain , "n be"T unks to myself, this is a good time to broadi 0,11 ,t "est

; fee l„ '%'?,
"" " ''"•'''•"P •'""> •" I-' '•" " spoke .he'

Soil i
'•,?;' y^r f ''""'r- y™ «»"'f ^ " disLc.foil It an t possible m the natur' o' things. You may iine

th; ^ If If ""'' ""* ™"" ^' ^"-"^ «->'e in that nZe-thats a fact; but you never can stand alone here, no mo e .h\n

N n t'"f"au";i
""',""• ""'"''" " " "'''' "f - d", .s"old

Wl V ivs I n!t "r "r *° ""'''' >-°» ™uldn't do it.

"»», even tbo-'Thl' R v u T """"' •>'"'' '="" '''""y <<> *'
.
even tho the Bntish have you onder their wing. Out

K 2 °
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folks would drive you off the banks, seize your fisli, tear your
nets, and lick you like a sack; and then go home and swear you
attacked them first, and our government would seize the fisheries
as an indemniP nation. How could you support an army, and a
navy, and a diplomacy, and make fortifications? Why, you
couldn't build and support one frigate, nor maintain one regi-
ment, nor garriso-i Quebec itself, let alone the outposts. Our
folks would navig;ite the St. Lawrence in spite of your teeth,
and the St. John River too, and how could you help yourselves?
Th(7M smugole you out of your eye-teeth, and swear you never
had any. Our fur traders would attack your fur traders, and
drive em all in. Our people would enter here and settle—then
kick up a row, call for American voluuceers, declare themselves
independent, and ask admission into the Union; and afore you
kno\v\i where you were, you'd find yourselves one of our states.
Jist look at what is goin on to Texas, and what has gone on t^
F'orida, and then see what will go on here. We shall own
clean away up to the North and South Pole, afore weVe done.

Says the doctor in French, to the other chaps, that would be
worse than bein a colony to the English. Them Yankee villains
would break up our laws, language, and customs; that cat
wouldn't jump at all, would it? Jamais, Jamais! says the com-
pany. We must have aid from old France; we must be the
grand nation, and the great empire, ouiseives ;--and he stopt,
went to the door, onbolted it, looked round the shop, and then
turned the bolt ag'in. Would your folks, says he, help us, if we
was to revolt, Mr. Slick ? Certainly, said I. they'd help you all

they could, and not go to war with the British. They'd leave
all the armories on the line onguarded, so you could run over
arid pretend to rob *em, and leave all the cannon in tlie forts
without any body to see arter them, so you might have them if

you wanted them. Lots o' chaps would volunteer in your ranks,
and our citizens would subscribe hansum'. They'd set up a
claim pretty fierce, at the same time, about the New Brunswick
boundary line, so as to make a devarsion in your favour in that
quarter. We can't go to war jist now ; it would ruin us. stock
and fluke. We should lose our trade and shippiu', and our
niggers and Indgians are ugly customers, and would take a
whole army to watch them in case of a war. We'd do all we
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could to htlp you ns a people, ])ut :iot as a government. We'd
furnish y(iU with arms, annnunition, provision, money, and volun-
teers. We\l let you into our country, but not' the British.
We'd helj) you to r//Tunge your plans and to ^/erange theirn.
But we'd have to respect our treaties, for we are a higli-
niinded, right-minded, sound -minded and religious people. We
scrupulously fulfil our engagements. What we undertake we
perform—ther's no mistake in us; you always know where to
find us. We are onder great ohliga'ions to the ]>ritish ; they
saved us from the expense and miseries of a war with France

—

they have built us up with their capital and their credit, and are
our best customers. We could not, consistently with our trea-
ties or our conscience, send an army or a navy to help you ; but
' ve will liire you or lend you our steam-l)oats, and other craft ;

send you men to make an army, and the stuff to feed, clothe, arm,
and pay thein. In short, the nations of the airth will 'ook on
with admiration at the justice and integrity of our doings. We
shall respect the treaty with the British on the one side, and
prove ourselves, a kind, a liberal, and most ol)liging neighbour to

you on the other. Government will issue proclamations -a^ .ust

interference. The press of the country will encourage it, The
nation will be neutral, but every soul in it will aid you. Yes,
we are as straight as a shingle in our dealins, and do things
above board hatulsum'. We do love a fair deal above all things,
that's a fact. Bon., ban; says they, Les aristocrats (i la lanterne,
and they broke out a singin', a la lanterne.

It was now twelve o'elock at night when we quit, and jist as
we got into the street I heerd the word Doric, Doric ; and, says
I, what on airth is that? what sort o' a critter is a Doric? A
Doric is a loyalist, says they,—a diable bull,

—

sacre foutre—
kill him,—and they arter liim, full si)lit like the wind, caught
him, knocked him down, and most finished him ; they e'en
a'most beat him to a jelly, and left him for dead. That's the
way, says they, we'll sarve every Englishman in Canada,—ex-
tarminate 'em, damn 'em. Time for me to be oif, says I, a'most,
I'm athinkin*; it's considerable well on towards mornin'. Good
night, Mount- sheer. Bon swore, hon swore! says they, asingin'

—

*' Oh ! ^a ira, qa. ira, qa. ira,

Les aristocrats a la lanterne.'
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And the last I beerd of them, at the end of the street, was an
everlasti i' ahiiighty shout, Five Papinor—five Papinor!

Yes, I pity them poor Canadians, said the Clockmaker. They
are a loyal, contented, happy people, if them sarpents of doctors

and lawyers would leave 'em alone, and let 'em r)e, and not

pyson their minds with all sorts of lies and locrunis ahout their

government. They will spunk 'em up to rehellion at last, and
when it does come to the scratch, they will desart 'em as sure as

eggs is eggs, and leave 'em to be shot down by the SKlgers: they

ain't able of themselves to do nothin', them Canadians; they

ain't got the means nor the energy, nor the l:nowledge for it

;

they ain't like the descendants of tlio Pilgrims, that's a fact. The
worst of it is, too, the punisiiment won't fall on the right heads

neither, for them critters will cut and run tx a sartainty ; I know
it, I'm e'en a'most sure of it; if theyM ahad the true blue in 'em,

they wouldn't have half nmrdered and maimed that poor de-

fenceless I^oric, as they did. None but cowards do 'em are

things; a Inave man fights—a coward sticks a bowie knife into

your ribs; bu p'raps it will all turn out for the best yet in the eend,

said he; for if there is a bloAv up, Papinor will off to the States

full chisel wuh ti.>e other leaders,—the first shot, and them that

they don't catch and hang, can never show their faces in Canada
ag'in. It will clear the country of them, as they clear a house of

rats; frighten 'em out of their seven senses by firin' off a gun.

yl thunihrstorm ^ squire^ said the Clockmaker^ most always

cools the oir, clears the ski/, lays the dust^ and makes all look

about right ag'in.

Everything will depend on how the English work it arter-

wards; if they blunder ag'in, they'll never be able to set it to

rights. What course ought cl<ey to v.dopt ? said I, for the subject

is one in whicli I feel {"vif [-^t- sst. I'll tell you, said he.

First, they should , and he suddenly checked himself, as if

doubtful of the propriety of answering the question ; and then

smiling, as if he had discovered a mode of escaping the diflficulty,

he continued,—They should make you plenipo, and appoint me
your secretary.

^/'
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CHAPTER XVII.

he, and not A CURE f'OR SMUOOLINO.

WcRREVER natur' doe, least, n,an does most, said the Cloc-k-
maker. J.st see the difference atvveea tb«.se folks here to J.ivor-

them the finest coun ry m the world,-she has taken away all
iMe S0.1 from th,s place, and chucked it out there, anu leftno In,, hut rocks and stones here. There they jist ve^ecate
but here they go a-head liko anything. I was credihl v infcS'when Liverpool wo-, first s.itled, folks had to carr/little Lu
adders on their shoulders to climb over the rocks, and nl
h y ve got hotter streets, better houses, better gard^.s, and ahetter town ti.an any of the bayujcr. They carry on a con.deraL^ of a fishery here, and do' a great strL iZthe dX
I shall never forget a talk T ),,, ,.ith Icbabod Gates here, andfrohc him and me had with the tide-waiter. Ichabod had aarge store o goods, and I was in there one evenin' adrinkia'

U mV^\ '
""""^ ''" ^""^ ^*''^^^'^»' ^^^^^ smugglin'. Says

so
1 don t know as I ever shall be able to get rid of my stockof goods, and it cost me a considerable of a sum too. What a

from r. w"/T^/''P''' i"!teadof carryin' freights of moneyfm the West Indgies, warn't employed more a protectin' ofour fisheries and our trade Why don't you smuggL then tooays I, and meet em in their own way ?-tit for tat-diamond
cut d amond-smiigglo yourselves and seize //,m;-free tradeand sailors rights is our maxim. Why, says he, I ain't iista^ether certified that it's right; it goes ^g'i^ my ^onsZnce' to

1 „ :^
^^' " /^'' '7; ^"^ I "^"^^ '^y J l^ke a fair deal. In agmeral way a most, IVe observed what's got over the dev I'sback IS commonly lost onder his bellv Tf^nnV

"^/^^^'^

well WpII *h.J y' ^^ ^^^ ^ ^^''^ *^ ^ear
veil Well, that s onconvement too, to be so thin .kinned. s.iidi, tor conscience most commonly has a hide as thick as the sol.
ones foot; you may cover it with leather to make it look
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fnv hV „v V "v"
•"" ' '""'"l-^W^ hard scmbbin" wieI,ou.

«.ll sarve you ,v,thout br,ng,„' corns on your conscience eith. ,-.Uo youjist pretend to smuggle „i.d make believe as if you were

world When folks hear a thing is smuggled they always think
.ts cheap and never look into the price; they bite directly-

andlfnt 'r'
"""• ''"" "'"'»^' onload your'vessels a nth'.

^o^e I r-f
'" "'^™°™in'; fi^ one o' the axles so it willsqueak hke ap,g, ar.d do you look suspicious, mysteriou Td

hrnthttl:'""'
^"''™ " "''^'' ">•'• ' «"^^^ Vou were up Ttlast night,) ax me no questmns, and I'll Jell you no lies. Thereare so many p.mpiu' eyes about now, a body has to be cautiousf he don t want to ge, into the centre of a hobble. If I'm up

.ow- b'urrhooe"""'-''
''""7 •"" "^ '"^" I" »•">-" an/

"eed'or heerd
^f' '"" """ ' ""'"^ "°—"^^ about what you

ioo^ hi™;'
*''""' '"""" ?'•"" " '""S. do you jist stand andlook at l,m for a space without s.ayi„' a word, inquirin' like

mm 01 no then jist wink, put your finger on your nose andsay mum is the word. Take a candle and light it, S s"vfollerme now, and take him into the cellar. Now slys vou'fnend, do.i't betray me, I beseech you, for your life^ don't W
Z2nj"S

about this pIace;-pe'opi; wilfnever .li„k:''s
.'

Zr.l ' •
°"'^ '"'P ''''* "'out it. I'll let you see

dowme Tb
7^ ^°»' *''at will please you, I know; but don't

one tl^t^ t t?
" ®"°'' T\ ™' '""^'^' '"y^ .V™. atakin' upone that cost three pounds, I can aftord to let vou ha^e as low

c'Indirior",
V"-'/"" °T " ^''^"P- -"l'"""ion -cond.t on,-but mind you it's on them farms o ily,_ .d that.^t at you oon-t tell anyone, not even your will where yougot It, b"t )•«"...ustp^mise me on the word and honour of a=nan. The cri er will fall ,.;„ht into the (rap, and swear bv all

right off and tell his wife, and you might as well oonv , mI
...to a filleru, stone as into a wonian's ear; it willrun right
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thro, and she'll go a])raggin' to her neighbours of the hargain
they got, and swear them to secrecy, and they'll tell the whole
country in the same way, as a secret of the cheap things Tchahod
vTates has. AVell, the excise folks will soon hear o' this, and
come and sarch your liouse from top to bottom, and the sarch
will make your fortin\ for, as they can't find nothin', you will
get tj»e credit of doin' the officers in great style.

Well, well, said Ichabod, if you Yankees doji't beat all natur'.
I don t believe on my soul there's a critter in all Nova Scotia
would athought o^ such a scheme as that, but it's a grand joke
and comports with conscience, for it paralls pretty close with
the truth : I'll try it. Try it, says I, to be sure; let's go right
ott t.ns blessed night, and hide away a parcel of vour goods in
tlie cellar,—put some in the garrat and some in the gig-house.
Begin and sell to-morrow, and all the time I'm to Liverpool I'll
keep a runnin' in and out o' your house: sometimes I'll jist
come to^the corner of the fence, put my head over and draw it
back agin, as if I didn't want folks to see me, and sometimes
111 make as if I Avas agoin* out, and if I see anv one acomin' I'll
spring back and hide behind the door : it will set the whole
town on the look-out,—and they'll say it's me that asmugglin*
either on my own hook or yourn. In three days he had a great
run o custom, particularly arter night-fall. It was fun alive to
see how the critters wore bammed by that hoax.
On the fifth day the tide-waiter came. Mr. Slick, says he

lye information th . Glad to hear it, says I: an officer
without information would be a poor tool—that's a fact. Well
It brought him up all astandin*. Says he. Do you know who
you are atalkin' to? Yes, says I, I guess I do ; I'm talkin' to a
man of information, and that bein' the case, I'll be so bold as to
ax you one quesfon,—have you anything to say to me, for I mma considerable of a hurry? Yes, said he, I have. I'm
intormed you have smuggled goods in the house. Well, then
^ys I, you can say w' at many galls can't boast on at anv rate!
What s that ? says he. Why, says I, that you are 7rtminformed.
Mr. Crates, said he, give me a candle—I must go to the

cellar. Sartainly, sir, said Ichabod, you may sarch where you
{ . ,, „,,^, ^..luygku yet, and I am not agoin now to
commence at ray time of life. As soon as he got the candle.
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and was agoin"' down to the cellar with Gates, I called out to

Ichabod. Here, sajs I, Ich, run quick, for your life—now's

your time ; and off we ran up stairs as hard as we could leg it,

and locked the door ; the Marcher heerin' that, up too and arter

us hot foot, and bust open it. As soon as we heerd him adoin'

of that, we oat o' the other door and locked that also, and down
the back stairs to where we started from. It was some time

afore he broke in the second door, and then he follered us down,

lookin'' like a proper fool. I'll pay you up for this, said he to

me. I hope so, said I, and Ichabod too. A pretty time o^ day

this when folks can tare and race over a decent man's house,

and smash all afore him this way for nothin', ain't it ? Them
doors you broke all to pieces will come to sunthin', you may
depend ;—a joke is a joke, but that's no joke. Arter that he

took his time, searched the cellar, upper rooms, lower rooms,

and garret, and found nothin"* to seize ; he was all cut up, and

amazin' vexed and put out. Says I, Friend, if you want to

catch a weasel, you must catch him asleep ; now, if you want to

catch me a smugglin', rise considerably airly in the mornin', will

you ? This story made Ichabod's fortin' a'most ; he had smug-

gled goods to sell for three years, and yet no one could find him

in the act, or tell where onder the sun he had him ""em away to.

At last the secret leaked out, and it fairly broke up smugglin'

on the whole shore. That story has done more nor twenty

officers—that''s a fact.

There's nothin*' almost, said the Clockmaker, I like so much
as to see folks cheat themselves. I don't know as I ever

cheated a man myself in my life : I like to do things above

board handsum*, and go strait r/nead ; but if a chap seems bent

on cheatin' himself, I like to be neighbourly and help him to

do it. I mind once, when I was to the eastward of Halifax

atradin', I bought a young horse to use while I gave old Clay

a run > f^rass. I do that most every fall, and it does the old

critter a ueal of good. He kinder ?eems to take a new lease

every time, it sets him up so. Weil, hf» was a most aspecial

horse, but he had an infarnal temper, and it required all my
knowledge of horse flesh to manage him. He'd kick, sulk,

hack, bite, refuse to draw, or vwn nway, jist as he took the

notion. I mastered him, but it was jist as much as a bargain
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\^ ; and I don't helieve, tho* I say it myself, there is any other
gentleman in the province could have managed him but me.
Well, there was a parson livin' down there that took a great
fancy to that horse. Whenever he seed me adrivin' hy, he
always stopt to look at his action and gait, and admired him
amazin'ly. Thinks I to myself; that man is inokilated—it'll

break out soon—he is detarmined to cheat himself, and if he
is, there is no help for it, as I see, but to let him. One day
I was adrivin' out at a'most a deuce of a size, and he stopped
me. Hallo

! says he, Mr. Slick, where are you agoin' in such
a desperate hurry? I want to speak a word to you. So I
pulls up short. Morniu\ says I, parson, how do you do to-day?
That's a very clever horse of yourn, says he. Middlin', says I;
he does my work, but he's nothin' to brag on ; he ain't jist

equal to old Clay, and I doubt if there's are a blue-nose horse
that is either. Fine action that horse, said he. Well, says I,

people do say he has considerable fine action, hxi'- that's better
lor himself, than me, for it makes him travel easier.

How many miles will he trot in the hour ? said he. Well,
says I, if he has a mind to and is well managed, he can do
fifteen handsum*. Will you sell him ? said he. Well, says I,

parson, I would sell him, but not to you : the truth is, said I^

smilin', I have a great regard for ministers ; the best friend I
ever had was one, the Reverend Joshua Hopewell, of Slickville,

and I wouldn't sell a horse to one I didn't think would suit
him. Oh

! said he, the horse would suit me exactly ; I like
him amazin'ly : what's your price ? Fifty pounds to anybody
else said I, but fifty-five to you, parson, for I don't want you
to have him at no price. If he didn't suit you, people would
say I cheated you, and cheatin' a parson is, in my mind, pretty
rauch of piece with robbin' of a church. Folks would think
considerable hard of me for to go for to sell you a horse that
worn't quite the thing, and I shouldn't blame them one mite
or morsel if they did. Why, what's the matter of him? said
he. Well, says I, minister, says I, alarfin' right out, every-
thing is the matter of him. Oh ! says he, that's all nonsense

:

I've seen the horse in your hands often, and desire no better.

• vii, ot»>n5 i, He ^Tiii ruti uwiiy «iiii yuu, II ne gets a cnanee,
to a cei ti*inty. I will drive him with a curb, said he. He will
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kick, says I. Y\\ put a back strap on him, said he. He will

iro backwards faster than forvvavd, said I. I will give liim the

whip and tcaeh him better, says he. Well, says I, alarfin' like

anything, he won't go at all sometimes. I'll take my chance of

that, said he ; })ut you must take off that five jiounds. Well,

says I, parson, 1 don't want to sell you the horse—that\ a fact

;

but if you must have him, I suppose you must, and I will

substraet the live pounds on one condition, and that is, if you

don't like the beast, you tell folks that you would have him,

tho' I tried to set hini out as bad as I could, and said every-

thin' of him I could lay my tongue to. Well, says he, the

horse is mine, and if he don't suit nie, I acquit you of all blame.

Well, he took the horse, a^d cracked and boasted most pro-

digiously of him; he said he wouldn't like to take a hundred

pounds for him; that he liked to buy a horse of a Yai.kee, for

they wet-e such capital judges of horse-flesh they hardly ever

a'most had a bad one, and that he knew he was agoin' to get a

first-chop one, the moment )ie found I didn'c want to

sell liim, and tliat he never saw a man so loath to part

with a beast. Oh dear! how I larfed in my sleeve when I

heerd tell of the ^ oney talkin' such nonsense; thinks I, he'll

live to lam yet son things that ain't writ down in Latin afore

he dies, or I'm misi .kened—that's all. In the course of a few

davs the horse began to find he'd changed hands, and he thought

he'd try what sort o' stuft' his new master was made on; so ho

list took the bit in his mouth one fine mornin', and ran off with

him, and kicked his gig all to flinders, and nearly broke the

parson's neck ; and findin' that answer , he took to all his old tricks

ag'in, and got worse than ever. He couldn't do nothin' with

him,— even the lielps were frightened out of their lives to go

into the stable to him, he sheered them so.

So he come to me one day lookin' quite streaked, and, says

he, Mr. Slick, that horse I bought of you is a perfect devil
;

I

never saw such a critter in my life; I can neither ride him nor

drive him. lie jist does what he pleases with us, and we can't

help ourselves nohow. He actilb' lH\'vts all the unruly animals

I ever seed in my life. AVell, say i, I told you so, minister—

I didn't want to 'sell him to you at all • but you would have

him. I know you did, said he; but you larfed so all the time,
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; course or a

I thought you wero in jeest. I tliouj^lit you didn't euro to sell

him, and jist said so to put me ot\\ jokin' lii<e : I had no idee

you were in airnest : I wouUln't give ten pounds for him. Nor
I either, sai(' ^; I wouhln't take him as a gift, and he hound to

keep him. • w couhl you tlien, said he, have tiie conscience

to ax me . iiy p unds for him, and pocket it so coolly? To pre-

vent you from huying him, parson, said I, that was my reason.

I did all I could for you, I axed you live times as much as he
was worth, and said all I could think on to run him down too;

but you took yourself in. There's two ways of tellin' a thing,

said he, IMr. Slick,—in airnest and in jeest. You told it as if

you wero in jeest, and I took it so; you may call it what you
like, hut I call it a deception still. Parson, says I, how many
ways you may have of tellin' a thing I don't know ; but I have
only one, and that's the true way : I told you the truth, but

you didn't choose to believe it. Now, says I, I feel kinder
sorry for you too; but I'll tell you how to get out of the scrape.

I can't take him back, or folks would say it was me and not

you that cheated yourself. Do you ship him. You can't sell

him here without doin' the fair thing, as I did, tellin' all his

hmlts; and if you do, no soul would take him as a present, for

people will believe you, tho' it seems they wont always believe

a Clockmaker. Jist send him oif to the West Indgies, and sell

him at auction there for what he will fetch. He'll bring a
good price : and if he gets into a racl right down gcnxxwiyie

horsemairs hands, there is no better horse, lie said nothin"',

but shook his head, as if that cat wouldn't jump.
Now, says I, there's another piece of advice FU give you

free gratis for nothin"'

—

never buy a horse on the dealer s judg-
ment^ or he will cheat you if he can; never buy him on your
owti, or you will cheat yourself as sure as you are burn. In
that case, said he, larfin\ a man will be sure to be cheated
either 'vay ; how is he to guard ag'in bein"* taken in, then ?

"Well, says I, he stands a fair chance anyway, of havin' the

leake put into him—that\s sartin, for next to womankind there
is nothin' so deceitful as horse-flesh that ever I seed yet. Both
on 'em a':e apt to be spoiled in the breakin': both on ^em
puzzle the best judges sometimes to tell their age when
well vamped up, and it takes some time afore you find out all

their tricks. Pedigree must be attended to in both cases, par-
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ticularly on the mother's side, and hoth require good tr.iinin\ a

steady hand, and careful usage. Yes; both branches require

great experience, jind the most knowin^ ones do get bit some-

times niost beautiful. Well, sfiys he, as touching horses, how
is a man to avoid bein' deceived? Well, says I, I'll tell you

—

neveV buy a horse of a total stranger on no account,—never

buy a horse of a gentleman, for Why, said he, he's the

very man I should like to buy of, above all others. Well, then,

says I, he's not the man for my money, anyhow ! you think you

are safe with him, and d()n*'t inquire enoug!., and take too mueh
for granted; you are apt to eh(!at yourself in that case. Never

buy a crack horse ; he's done too nmch. Nevi^r buy a colt; he's

done too little; you earft tell how he'll turn out. In short,

says I, it's a considerable of a long story to go all through with

it; it Avould take me less time to teach you how to make a

clock, I calculate. If you buy from a man who ain't a dealer,

he actilly don't know whether his horse is a good one or not;

you must get advice from a friend who does know. If you buy

from a dealer, he is too much for you or your friend either.

If he has no honour, don't trade with him. If he has, put your-

self wholly and entirely on it, and he'll not deceive you, there's

no mistake—he'll do the thing genteel. If youM a' axed me
candidly now about that are horse, says I, Fd At that he

looked up to me quite hard for a space, without savin' a word,

but pressed his lips together quite mifFy like, as if he w;is

strivin' for to keep old Adam down, and turned short off and

walked away. I felt kinder pity for him too; but if a man is

so infarnnl wise, he thinks he knows better nor you, and will

cheat himself in spire of all you can do, >vhy tliere is no help

for it, as I see, but to let him. Do you, squire?

CHAPTER XVIII.

TAKING OFF THE FACTORY LADIES.

Thf.re are few countries in the world, squire, said the Clock-

maker, got such fine water-powers as these provinces ; but the

folks don't make no use of 'em. tho' the materials for factories

are spread about in abundance everywhere. P(»rhaps the whole

world might be stumped to produce such a i'actory stand as
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Ni.gu,a fi,ll
;

wl.ut a nation sisht of maohin.ry that would
carry, wouldn't it ?_,upply all Itannin'ham a'mort.
The first tune I returned fV„„, ,l,„e, minister said, Sam, s„i^

he, you have seen the falls of Niagara? Yes, sir s-ud I T
Saess I have. Well, .aid he, ain't it^.'most gr ;,-, that*
I ^uess ,t ,s a scUe, says I, and it would he agranu ,pe k .i
(jet up a j„,t stock con.pany for factorv purposes, for such
.u,o her place for miiU ain't to l„. f.und atween'the p„ e . Ohle r! saul I, only tlunk of the eardin' mill,, fullin' nfills, cottonmil, gran, nulls, saw mills, plaster mills, and gracious knowswhat sort o' m,|ls m.ght be put up there, andN.ever fail fowater: any fall you like, and any power you want and velthem goueys the British let all runawWto «™te. "

' a dread
ful p.ty, a,„'t ,t? Oh Sam ! sai,l hc,-a„d he jumped as if hevas h,t hy a sarpent nght up on eend, now don't L\k so pro-

e my sahes !-don't talk so sacrilegious. How that dread-
ful th.rsto' gam has absorbed all other feelins in our -.eople«l,en such an idea could be entertained for a moment <

' 1?,'
grand spectacle, it's the voice o' nature in the wilderness nrocluunin'tothe untutored tribes thereof the power and maie^'
a..<l glory of God. It is consecrated by the visibl imrss rfthe great invisible Architect. It is sacred grou d-?templenot made by hands. It cannot be viewed without kTZ
t cmbhu

,
nor contemplated without wonder and awe. It vmcbuins to r.an, as to M„s,.s of old, "Draw not nigh hither, put off

y shoes Iron, thy feet, for the jdaee where thou's.audest'irh ypound. He who appeared 1,1 a flame of fire in the bush, and thebusl, was not consumed, appears .Iso in the rush of wate andthe water diminishes not. Talk not ,0 me of mills, 1 >e ;; sand machinery, sir, nor of introducin' the money-cbansrers ito^.e temple „f the Lord. Talk not.-You needn't gof id Jmunster for to work yourself up that way ag'in me, I do .assureJou,for I didn t mean to say nothin' out o' the way atall socome now. And now you do mention it, says I, f does s;em

ettr"; '""T,""" ••'"r"'
'''' '«l-les'seem Ikeaneveila tin large milk-pau with a lip for pourin' at the falls and

Phoebe s syllabub, it does look grand, no doubt, and it'l n»teH-r a minister to think on it as you do; but still for all "that, fo

M I
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them that ain''t preachers, I defy most any man to see it, with-

0"t tliinkin^ of a cotton mill.

Well, well, said he awavin^ o*^ his hand; say no more ahout

it, and he walked into his study and shot to tl e door. He
warn't like other men, minister. He was full of crotchets that

way, and the sight of the sea, a great storm, a starry sky, or

even a mere flower, would make him fly right off" at the handle

that way when you warn"'t athinkin'' on it at all; and yet for all

that he was the most cheerful critter I ever seed, and nothin''

amost pleased him so much as to see young folks enjoy in"* them-

selves as merry as crickets. He used to say that youth, inno-

cence, and cheerfulness was what was meant by the three graces.

It was a curious kink, too, he took about them tails, warn"'t it?

for, arter all, atween you and me, it''s nothin^ but a river takin'

a lick over a cliff full split, instead of runnin^ down hill the old

way—I never hear tell of 'em I don^ think of that tantrum of hisn.

Our factories in New England are one of the best fruits of the

last war, squire, said be; they are actilly worth seein\ I know
I have reason to speak well of 'em, any how, for it was them
gave me my fi^st start in life, and a pleasant start it was too, as

well as a profitable one. I spent upwards of a year there among
the galls, atakin"* of them off in the portrait line, and in tlirxt

time I cleared th»ee hundred pounds of your money good: it

warn't so bad that, was it?

When I was down to Rhode island, larnin' bronzin"*, gildin",

and sketchiii' for the clock business, I worked at odd times for

the Honourable Eli AVad, a foundationalist—apainting for him.

A foundationalist, said I; what is that?—is it a religious sect?

No, said he; it's a bottom-maker. He only made bottoms, he

didn't make arms and legs, and he sold these wooden bottoms

to the chair-makers. He did 'em by a sarcular saw and a

turnin lathe, and he turned off aniazin' quick ; he made a fortin

out of the invention, for he shipped 'em to every part of the

Union. The select men, objected to his sign of bottom-maker;

they said it didn't sound pretty, and he altered it to foundation-

alist. That was one cause the speck turned out so well, for

every one that seed it i''most stopt to inquire :>'hat it meant,

and it brought his patent into great vogue; many's the larf folks

had over that sign, I tell you.

Hi''
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see it, with-

So, said he, when I had done, Slick, said he, youVe a con-
siderable of a knack with the brusli, it would be a grand speck
for you to go to Lowell and take off the factory ladies; you
know what the women are—most all on 'em will want to hare
their likeness taken. The \vhole art of portrait paintin\ says

he, as far as my observation goes, lies in a free sketcht of the
leadin"" featur. Give it good measure : do you take ? No, says

I, I don't onderstand one word of it. Well, says he, what I

mean is this; see what the leadin' featur is, and exaggerate
that, and you have a strikin' likeness. If the nose is large, jist

make it a little more so; if there is a slight cast o' the eye, give

it a squint; a strong line in the face, diM-pen it; a big mouth,
enlarge it; a set smile, make it a smirk; a high cheek bone,

square it out well. Reciprocate this by paintiu' the rest o the

face a little handsumer, and you have it complete; you'll never

fail—there's no mistake. Dead colorin", with lots of varnish,

will do for that market, and six dollars apiece for the pictures is

about the fair deal for the price. If you don't succeed, I will

give my head for a foot-ball. You'll hear 'em all say. Oh !

that's her nose to a hair,—that's her eye exactly; you could tell

that mouth anywhere, that smile you could swear to as far as

you can see it— it's a'most a beautiful likeness. She's taken off

complete— it's as i.atcral as life. You could do one at a sittin',

or six a week, as easy as kiss my band, and I'm athinkin' you'd

fmd it answer a good eend, and put you in funds for a start in

the clock line.

But, Sam, says he, aputtin of his hand on my shoulder, and
lookin' me strong in the face, mind your eye, my boy; mind
you don't get tangled in the deep sea-grass, so you can't clear

liand or foot. There are some plaguy pretty galls there, ii.d

yonie on 'em have saved a considerable round sum too; don't

let 'em walk into you now afore you know where you be.

Young gentlemen are scarce in New England, sweethearts ain't

to be had for love nor money, and a good lookin' feller like you,

with a five hundred pair of pretty little good-natured longin*

eyes on him, is in a fair way ' gettin" his flint fixed, I tell you.

I^larriage won't do for you, my hearty, till you've seed the Avorld

and made mnthin'* har '^um. To marry for money is mean, or

marry without it is folly, and to marry both young and poor i<

SECOND SERIKS. L
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downright madness; so hands ofF, says you; love to all, hut

none in partiklar. If you find yourself agcttin spooney, throw
hrush, palette, and paint over the falls, and off full sj)lit; change
of air and scene to cure love, consumption, or the hlues, must
be taken airly in the disease, or it's do good. An ounce o'

prevention is worth a pound o' cure. liecollect, too, when you
are married, you are tied by the leg, Sam; like one of our

sodger desarters, you have a chain adanglin' to your foot, w?th a

plaguy heavy shot to the eend of it. It keeps you to one place

most all th*} time, for you can't carry it with you, and you can't

leave it hehnd you, and you can't do nothin' wilii it.

If you thi;'k you can (rust yourself, go; if not, stay where
you he. It's a grand school, tho\ Sam; you'll know sunthin"' of

human Tiatur' when you leave Lowell, I estimate, for they'll

larn you how to cut your eye-teeth, them galls; you'll see how
wonderful the ways of womankind is, for they do heat all

—

that's sartin. Well, down I went to Lowell, and arter a day

or two spent a visitin' the factories and gettin' introduced to

the ladies, I got a room and sot up my easel, and I had as much
work as ever I could cleverly turn my hand to. ]\Iost every

gall in the place had her likeness taken; some wanted 'em to

send to home, some to give to a sweetheart to admire, and some
to hang up to admire themselves. The Ix'st of the joke was,
£..nrir g-,11 ]m(| jvn excuse for bcin' there. They all seemed as if

they thought it warn't quite genteel, a little toe iiiuch in the

help style. One said she came from the benv.: , f the lecturs

at the Lyceum, another to carry a little sister to oancin' school,

and a third to assist the fund for foreign missions, and so on,

but none on 'em to work. Some on 'em lived in larire buildings

belongin to the fiictory, and others in littk cottages—three or

four in a house,

I recollect two or three days arter I arrived, I went to call on

Miss Naylor, I knew down to Squantum, and she axed me to

come and drink tea with her and the two ladies that lived with

her. So i-.i tlie evenin'' I put on my bettermrist clothes an''

went down to tea. This, says she, introducin' of me to the

ladies, is Mr. Slick, a native artist of great promise, and one

that is self-taught too, that is come to take us off; and this is

Miss Jemima Potts, of Milldain, in Umbagog ; and this is Miss
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Binah i)ooly, a I.-uly from Indgian Scalp, Varmont. Your «ar-
vunt, Jadu-s, says I; I hopo I sec you well. Jioantif..l factory
tins, ,t wlnps F.nfrlisl, all l.oljcr; our free and eJitrhtcned
citizens have .-xl.il.itcd so much sicill, and our intellim-nt and
cnterpnsin ladies, says I, (with a smile and a how to c.ich ) somuch science and tast*., that I reckon avc mi.rj.t stump the
universal world to ditto I.owell. Tt sartainly ,s one of the
wonders of the world, says Miss Jemima Potts;it is astonishinff
low jealous tl,. English are, it makes 'em so rylcd they can'i
hoar to praise it at all. There was one on 'em agoin' thVo' the
arge cotton factory to-day with Judge IJeler, and says the Judge
to him, Now don t this astonish you? said he; don^t it exceed
any Idea you could have formed of it? you must allow th,Me is
nothii, like It in Europe, and yet this is only in its infancy— its
onlyjist begun. Come nows confess the fact, doirt you feel
that the sun of England is set for cver-her glory departed to
set up Its standard in the new world? 8peak candidly now
for I should like to hear what you think. It certainly i«: ]
rospectahle effort for a young country with a thin populntlow,
said Jie, and a limited capital, and is creditable to the skill and
enterprise of New Enghtnd ; but as for rivalry, it's wholly out of
the questioTi; and he looked as mad as if he could aswallered a
wild c.t alive. Well, well, said the Judge, larfin', for he is a
sweet-tempered, dear man, and the politest one too I ever kn(.w
1 don t altogether know as it is jist fair to ask you to admit a
fact so humbl.n to your national pride, and so mortifyin' to
your feehns as an Englishman; hut I can easily conceive how
tJmnderstruck you must have been on enterin' this town, at its
prodigious power, its great caj.acity, its wonderful promise. It's
ginerally allowed to be the first thing of the kind in the world
i3ut what are you a lookin' at, Mr. Slick? said she; is there
anything on my cheek ? I was only athinkin", says I, how
d'flicult it would be to paint such almost beautiful ccunplexi.n

mfuse into it the softness and richness of natui-s colorin'-
ini most afeerd and it would bo beyond mv art—that's a fact'

<)h, you nrtists do flatter so, said she; tho' flattery is a part
of your profession, I do believe ; but Vm e'en a'most'sure there

looked mto the glass to satisfy herself. It would adone you
L 2
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good, squire, to see liow it did satisfy her too. How mar y of

the hidies have you tukeu off? said Miss Dooly. I have oi:Iy

painted three, said I, yet; hut I have thirty bespoke. How
would you like to he painted, said I, miss? On a white horse,

said she, accompauyiu' of uiy father, the General, to the review.

And you, said I, Miss Xaylor ? Astudyin' Judge Naylor, my
uncle's spe<imens, said siio, in the library. Says Miss Jemima,
I should like to br; taken off in my brother's barge. "What is

he? said I, for he >vould have to have his uniform on. He?
said she ;—why, he is a , and she looked away and coloured

up like anything—he's an officer, sir, said she, in one of our
national ships. Yes, mis«, said I, I know that ; but officers are

dressed accordin' to their grade, you know, in our sarvice. We
must give him the right dress. What is his grade ? The other

two ladies turned round and giggled, and Miss Jemima hung
down her head and looked foolish. Says ^liss Naylor, why
don't you tell him, dear? No, says she, I won't; do you teli

him. No, indeed, said Miss Naylor; he is not my brother;

you ought to know best what he is;—do you tell bim yourself.

Oh, you know very well, Mr. Slic?-. said she, only you make as

if you didn't, to poke fun at me, and make me say it. I hope
I may be shot if I do, says I, miss ; I never heerd tell of bin
afore, and if he is an officer in our navy, there is one thing I

can tell you, says I, you needn't be ashamed to call one of our
naval heroes your brother, nor to tell his gra'^e neither, for there

ain't an office in the sarvice that ain't one jt nonour and glory.

The British can whip ail ihe world, and we can whip the

British.

Well, says she, alookin' down and takin' up her handkerchiei",

and turnin' it eend for eend to read the marks in the corner of

it, to see if it was hern or not,—if I must, then I suppose I

must ; he is a rooster swain, then, but it's a shame to makp me.
A rooster swain ! says I; well, I vow I never heerd that grade
afore in all my I)orn days ; I hope I may die if I did. What
icrt of a swain is a rooster swain ? How you do act, Mr. Slick,

said she; ain't you ashamed of yourself ? Do, for gracious

sake, behave, and not carry on so like Old Scratch. You are

goin' too far now : ain't he, Miss Naylor ? T'pon my word I

don't know what vou mean- said Miss Navlor. affectin' to look
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as innocent as a fornale fox : I'm not used to sea-tarmp, and I
don't onderstand it no more than he does; and Miss Dooly got
up a hook, and ho<ran to road and rock herself batkvvard and
forward in p chair, as ripfilar as a Mississippi sawyer, and as
demure as you please. Well, thinks I, what onder the sun can
she mean? for I can't make head nor tail of it. A rooster
swain !—a foos(<r swuin I says I : do tell.—Well, says she, you
make me feel quite spunky, and if you don't stop this minit, I'll

fro ri;rht out of the room ; it ain't fair to make game of mo so,
!ind I don't thank you for it one mite or morsel. Says I, miss, I
heu your pardon

; I'll take my davy I didn't mean no oiFence'at
all

;
but, upon my word and honour I never heerd the word

rooster swain afore, and I don't mean to larf at your brother, or
teaze you neither. Weli, says she, I suppose you never will ha'
done, so turn away your face and I will toll you. And she got
up and turned my head round with her hands to the wall, and
the other two ladies started out, and said they'd go and see arter
the tea,

Well, says I, are you ready low, miss? Yes, said she; a
rooster swain, if you must know, yru wicked critter you, is a
cockswain; a word you know'd well enough warn't fit for a
lady to speak; so take that to remember it by,—and she
fetched me a deuce of a clip on the side of the face, and ran out
of the oom. Well, I swear I could hardly keep from larfin'

rjfrht out, to find out arttrall it was nothin' but a cockswain she
made such a touss about; but I felt kinder sorry too, to have
bothered her so, for I recollect there was the same difiiculty

among our ladies last war about the name of the English officer

that took Washington; they called him always the "British
Admiral," and there warn't a lady in the Union wouiA call him
by name. I'm a great friend to decency, a very great friend
indeed, squire,—for d( -ency is a manly vartue ; and to delicacy,
for delicacy is a feminine . r'ue ; but as for squeamishness, rat
me if it don't make me sick.

There was two little rooms behind the keepin' room ; one was
a i)antry, and t'other a kitchen. It was into the fardest one
the ladies went to get tea ready, and presently they brought in
the things and sot them down on the table, and we all pot
sociable once more, Jist as we began conversation ag'^in, Miss
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Jemima Potts said she must go and bring in the creara-jug.
Well, up I jumps, and fullers her out and sa_ys I, Pray let me,
miss, wait upon you; it ain't fair for the ladies to do this
When the gentlemen are by—is it ? Why didn't you call on me?
I overtook her jist at the kitchen door. But 'this door-way,
said I, is so plagu) narrer. —ain't it? There is hardly room for
two to pass without their lips atouchin', is there? Ain't you
ashamed? said she: I believe you have broke my comb in two—that's a fact ;—but don't do that ag'in, said siie, awhisperin',
that's a dear ma?! ; IMiss Dooly will hear you, and tell every
lady in the factory, for she's plaguy jealous ;—so let me pass
now. One more to make friends, said I, miss, llush ! said
she,—there—let me go; and she put the jug in my hand, and
then whipped up a plate herself, and back into the parlour in
no tijue.

A curtain, says I, ladies, (as I sot down ag'n,) or a book shelf,
I could iiitroduce into the pictur', but it would n>ake it a work
o' great time and expense, to do it the way you speak of; and,
besides, says 1, who would look at the rest if the face was well
done? for one thing, I will say, three prettier faces never was
seen painted on canvass. Oh, Mr. Slick, says they, how you
bam! ain't you ashamed? Fact, says I, ladies, upon my ho-
nour: a fact, and no mistake. If you would allow me, ladies,
said I, to suggest, I think hair done up high, long tortoise-shell
conib, with flowers on the top, would become you, ]\Iiss Naylor,
and set off your fine Grecian face, grand. A fashionable mornin'
cap, lined Avith pink and trimmed with blue bows, would set off
your portrait, Miss Dooly, and become your splendid Koman
profile complete. And what for me? said Jemima, If I might
be so bold, said I, I would advice leavin' out the comb in your
case, miss, said I, as you are tall, and it might perhaps be in
the way, and be broke in two (ami I pressed her foot onder
the table with mine); and I would throw the hair into long
loose nateral curls, and let the neck and shoulders be consider-
abh: bare, to give room for a pearl necklace, or coral beads, or
any little splendid ornament of that kind. Miss Jemima looked
quite delighted at this idea, and jumpin up, exclaimed, Lxar
me, said she, I forgot the sugar-tongs! I'll jist go and fetch
em. Allow ruf, sjivs I, miss, loilerin' her; but ain't it fuupy
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1

t!io', says I too, that we should jist sH scroudm,] •,»';„ !„ .i,-
very ,de,ui,:al little „a„er do„r-L/_airrtf 111'"

u lo't'a,d she; now th.s is too bad; the curl is all squashed Vdeolare

l^\^' rA/'S'",'"-'^?'"' l™"- Norlneither tC-soid I la fin
;

let tnem that wants things go for -em. Then vn,.'could,, t .ntroduce the specimens, could^l? said Mis ZCthe judge, ,ny uncle, has a beautiful collection. Whe , he\™s,n bus,ness as a niaster n,ason, he built the great independ

»

^T"^7"r'' ""'!,"' '"" P"'"''""^
(» noble Gdi"„-

:r:^if.f.t;,;:\srv^;::^;s\to\ro.«T,c::

TV ell, sap I, ril do the best I can to nlea/e vou mis, for T

ct. The Imhes you kno«., are the secondary fo,-mation for-Ley were formed arter men, and as for tr.a/says Tf 'thtant up to that, it's a pity. Why, as Fn, alive s,dd I if b :;-,t the nine o'clock bell; well, l^^w time ha flow d L^^ '

suppose I must be amovin", as it is gettin" on ';, idenb eWc, but I must say IVe had a most delightful eve'dn' as ever

Zs Wirt,'';; ,°"f
'""

'" "''""'^^- ''"«"' 'I'e i/diesia pensew.th tl„u rule, says I, on one condition,—I receive ak,ss as airnest. Oh Mi- SliVI- „,.... ., 1

i leeeive a

U== „„ • , . ' t ' ^"J^ "'"y' •'"" can vou? No.ss, no p,c ur says I. Is ,b„t an invanable rule.; savs thevI ever dev,ated tVom it iu my life, said I, especially Zrfthel.,d,es are so beautiful as n,y kind friends here to-n gh are

e :::izr'.,;7, ^"^ ?'- ^ayio,, said i. oh, ti ;:;

1 iTTOi r-
^""^ >''" '''^°' '''-'•'f Miss Dooly Ob rays.,kes, said she, how ondecenti T ivi«l, I ,j .1

"

i;
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dear little narrer door-way seems made on purpose, said I, don't

it? Well, I hope you are satisfied now, said she, you forward,
impudent critter; you've taken away ray breath a'raost. Good
night, ladies, said I. Good night, Mr. Slick, says they; don't

forget to call and take us off to-morrow at intermission. And,
says V-^s Jemima, walkin' out as far as the gate with me, when
not better engaged, we shall he happy to see you sociahly to

tea. Moat happy, miss, said I; only I fear I shall call oftener

than will be agreeal>le; but dear me! says I, I've forgot some-
thin' I declare, and I turned right about. Perhaps you forgot

it in the little narrer door-way, said she, alarfiu' and s.eppin'

backwards, and holdin' up both hands to fend off. What is it?

said she, and she looked up as saucy and as rompy as you
please. Why, said I, that dreadful horrid name you called

your brother. What was it? for I've forgot it, I vow. Look
about iind find it out, said she; it's what you ain't, and never
was, and never will be, and that's a gentleman. You are a
nasty, dirty, ondecent man,—that's flat, and if you don't lile u
you may lump it, so there now for you; good night. But stop,

shake hands afore you go, said she ; let's part friends, and she
held out her hand. Jist as I was agoin' to take it, it slipt up
like flash by my face, and tipt ray hat oft' over my shoulder, and
as I turned and stooped to pick it up she up with her little foot

and let n^e have it, and pitched me right over on my knees.
It was done as quick as wink. Even and quit now, said she,

as good friends as ever. Done, said I. But hush, said she;

that critter has the ears of a mole, and the eyes of a lynx.

What critter? said I. Why, that frightful, ugly Vjirraont

witch, Binah Dooly, if she ain't acomin' out here, as I'm a

livin' sinner. Come again soon, that's a dear ! good night ! and
she sailed back as deraure as if nothin' hj'd ahappened. Yea,

squire, the Honourable Eli Wad, the foundationalist, vas right

when he said I'd see sunthin' of human natur' among the

ftictory galls. The ways of womankind are wonderful indeed.
This was my first lesson, that fiqueamishness and indelicacy are

oftenfound united; in short, that in manners, as in other things,

extremes meet.

.M
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CHAPTER XIX.

THE SCIIOOLMASTEK ABROAD.

The road from Chester to Halifax is one of the worst in theprovince; and daylight failing us before we made half ourjourney, we were compelled to spend the night at a small un-hn-nsed house, the occasional resort of fishermen and coastersThere was hut one room in the shanty, besides the kitchen amibedroom
;
and that one, though perfectly clean, smelt into Lb yf smoked salmon that garnished its rafters. A musket, a lid?tfo.hng.piece, and a heavy American rifle, were slung on fhebeams that supported the floor of the garret; and snow-shoes

fishing-rods, and small dip-nets with long ash handles, were selcured to the wall by iron hooks. Altoge^her ic had a portingappearance, that indicated the owner to be one of thoselmph^
bious animals to whom land or water is equally natural and^vhoprefe. the pleasures of the chase and^he'fish "t Aeverer labour but more profitable employment of tiLg hesod. A few fancy articles of costly materials and superiorworkmanship that ornamented the mantel-piece and open dosetprobably presents from the gentlemen of \he garrison at Ha !
fax,) showed that there were sometimes visiters of a different
description from the ordinary customers. As the hous was aso itary one, and situated at the head of a deep, well-shelteredm let, 'ys probable that smuggling may have a'dded tot "ro
fits, and diversified the pursuits of the owner. He did not

h, boat that afternoon to Margaret's bay, a distance of eightnu es, to procure some salt to cure his fish, and would probablynot return before the morning.
^^"uaoiy

DoinW
^''" ^"-^ ^'^T\ •

'" '"'' '5"^^^' '^'^ Mr. Slick,pointing to a wooden clock in the corner of the room; f..lksthat have nothm' to do like to see how the time goes -and a

Zc^^rlT"^ ^!r^M?^ ^* *^^^^^ CdockTlhe m's^

Snt f n ;
'"

i' ^''u^\
'^^^ ^'''^' ''' ^l^'-y« honoured>Mien It falls due. But who bayp w« T,n.« o a _ u- _ • i ^, .

a man entered the roon,, ^ryu,g a^^l^^^^^
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tied up in a dirty silk pocket-handkerchief. He was dressedm an old suit of rusty black, much the worse for wear. His
faie bore the marks of intemperance, and he appeared much
fat'gued with his journey, which he had performed alone and
on foot. I hope I don't intrude, gertlemen, said he; but you
see Dulhanty, poor fellow, has but one room, and poverty
makes us acquainted with strange bedfellows sometimes.
Brandy, my little girl, and some cold water : take it out of the
north side of the well, my dear; and, do you hear, be quick,
for I'm choked witii the dust. Gentlemen, will you take some
brandy and water? said he. Dulhanty always keeps some good
brandy; none o' your wretched Yankee peach brand v, that's
enough to pyson a horse, but real Cogniak. AYell, I don't care
if I do, said Mr. Slick. Arter you, sir. By your leave, the
water, sir. Gentlemen, all your healths, said the stranger.
Good byandy, that, sir; you had better take another glass be-
fore the water gets warm,—and he helped himself again most
liberally; then taking a survey of the Ciockmaker and myself,
observed to Mr. Slick that he thought he had seen him before.

Well, it's not onlikely;—where?
Ah, tliat's the question, sir; I cannot exactly say where.
Nor I neither.

Which way may you be travellin'? Down east, I expect
Which way are you from then? Somewhere down south.
The traveller again applied himself to brandy and water.
Ahem! then you are from Lunenberg.
Well, I won't say I warnt at Lunenburg.

_ Ahem! pretty place that Lunenburg; but they speak Dutch.D—n the Dutch; I hate Dutch: there's no language like the
English.

Then I suppose you are going to Halifax?
Well, I won't say I won't go to Halifax a'bre I return,

neither.

A nice town that Halifax—good fishmarket there; but they
are not like the English fish arter all. Halibut is a poor sub-
stitute for the good old English turbot. Where did you say
you were from, sir?

,'-- -iL„^. ,,..-. iijina i,-..i. i oaia 1 was irom any piacem particklar, but from down south last.

i i
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.'ore I return,

roui any place

Ahem! your health, sir; perhaps you are like myself, sir, a
stranger, and have no home: and after all, then is no home like
England. Pray what part of England are you from?

I estimate I^n not from England at all.

I'm sorry for you, then: but where the devil are you from?
In a gineral way folks say I'm from the States.
Knock them down then, d—n them. If any man was to

Hisult me by calling me a Yankee, IM kick him; but the
Yankees have no seat of honour to kick. If I hadn't been
tliinkin' more of my brandy and water than your answers, I might
liave known you were a Yankee by your miserable evasions,
riiey never give a straight answer; there's nothing straight
about them but their long backs; and he Avas asleep in his
chair, overcome by the united effects of the heat, the brandy
and iatigue.

That's one o' their schoolmasters, said Mr. Slick; and it's
no wonder the Blue-noses are such 'cute chape wi.en they got
such masters as that are to teach the young idea how to shoot.
The critter has axed more questions in ten minutes that if he
was a full-blooded Yankee, thou' he does hate tliem so pceow-
eifuUy. He's an Englishman, and, I guess, has seen better
(la)'s; but he k ruinated by drink now. When he is about
halt shaved he is an everlastin' quarrelsom' critter, and car-
ries a niost plaguy uncivil tongue in his head: that's the reason
I (hdn-tlet on where I came from, for he hates us like pvson.
But there ain't many such critters here; the English don't
emigrate heru much,—they go to Canada or the States: and
Its strange too, for, squire, this is the best location in all
America, is Nova Scotia, if the British did but know it.

It will have the greatest trade, the greatest population, the
most nianufacturs, and the most wealth of any state this side
of the water. The resources, nateral advantages, and political
position of this place beat all. Take it all together, I don't
know jist such a country in the univarsal world a'most. What!
Nova Scotia? said I; this poor little colony, this Ultima Thule
of America; what is ever to make it a place of any conse-
quence? Everything, squire, saiu he, everything that consti-
tutes greatness. I wisl. we had if, that's all; and we will
have it too some o' these days if they don't look sharp. lu



I I:

ir.o THE CLOCKMAKER.

hiiMll

!^H

1^' f
i;i!:

^i:U

If: li!
^

the first ]>] 'ce, it lias more nor twice as many groat mcn-o'-war

harbours in it, capal)le of holdin' the wliole navy in it, stock,

lock, and barrel, than we have from IMaine to Mexico, hosidcs

innntncriilde small harhours, island lees, and other shelters, and

itsjist ail but an island itself; and most all the hest o' their

harbours don't freeze up at no time. It ain't shot up like

Canada and our hack country all winter, hut you can in and

out as you please; and it's so intersected with rivers and lakes,

most no part of i^ is twenty miles froiu navigable water to the

sea; and then it is the nearest point of our continent to Europe.

All that, said I, is very true; hut good harhours, though ne-

cessary for trade, are not the only things requisite in commerce.

But it's in the midst of the fisheries, squire; all sorts of fishe-

ries too. River fisheries of shad, salmon, gasperanx, and her-

ring, shore fishery of mackerel and cod, hank fishery, and La-

brador fishery. Oh dear! it beats all, and they don't do nothin'

with '(<m, but leave 'em to us. They don't seem to think 'em

worth Imvin' or keepin', for government don't protect 'em.

S<'(' what a school for seamen that is, to man the ships to

fill the harbours.

Then look of the beeowclls of the airth; only think of the

coal, and it's no use atalkin', that's the only coal to supply us

that we can rely on. Why, there ai.i't nothin* like it. It ex-

tends all the way from Bay of Fur.dy right out to Pictou thro'

the province, and then under all the island of Cape Breton; and

some o' them seams are the biggest, and thickest, and deepest

ever yet discovered since the world began. Beautiful coal it is

too. Then natur' has given 'em most grand abundant iron-ore,

liere and there and everywhere, and wood and coal to work it.

Oidy think o' them two things in such abundance, and a country

possessed of the first chop-water powers everywhere, and then

tell me Providence hasn''t laid the foundation of a manufacturir'

nation here. But that ain't all. Jist see the plaster of Paris,

what almighty big heaps of it there is here. We use already

more nor a hundred and fifty thousand tons of it a year for

manure, and we shall want ten times that quantity yet,—we

can't do without it: it has done more for us than steam; it has

made our barren lands fertile, and whole tracts habitable, that

never would have been worth a cent an acre without it. It will
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(JO to South America and the West Indgies yet—it is the nuijiic
wiiTul—-it's the philosopher's stone; I hopel may he shot if it

ain't; it turns all it touches into gold. See what a sight of
vessels it takes to carry a great hulky article like that—what a
sight of men it employs, w.iat a host of folks it feeds, what a
batch of sailors it hakes, what hardy tars for the wooden walls
of Old JMigland. Jiut Old England is as hlind as a hat, and
liiue-nose is a puppy only nine days old; he can't see yet. If
the critter was well trained, had his ears eropjjcd and tongue
wormed, he might turn out a deoent-lookin' whelp yet, for the
old one is a good nurse and feeds well. Well, then, look at the
lead, copp(!r, slate, (and as for slate, they may stump Wales, I
know, to produce the like,) granite, grindstone, freestone, lime,
rnangaiiese, salt, sulphur. Why, they've got everything hut
onterj)rise, and that I do helieve in my soul they expect to find
a mine of, and dig up out of the ground as they do coal. But
the soil, squire, where will you find the like o' thiit? A con-
siderahle part of it along the coast is poor, no douht; hut it's

the fishiu' side of the province, and therefore it's all right; hut
the hay side is a tearin*, rippin' fine country. Them dyke
mashes have raised hay and grain year arter year now for a
whole ceriery without manur', and I guess will continue to do
so from July to etarnity. Then natur' has given them that sea-
mud, salt-sand, sea-weed, and river-sludge for dressiu' their up-
land, so that it could he made to carry wheat till all's hlue again.

If it possesses all these advantages you speak of, said "l, it

will douhtless he some day or another hoth a populous and rich
country; but still it does not appear to me that it can be com-
pared to the country of the Mississippi. Why, squire, said he,
if you was once to New Orleens I think you wouldn't say so!
That is a great country, no douht, too great to compare to a
small province like this; great resources, great river, fartile land,
great trade; but the climate is awful, and the emigrant people
ain't much better than the climate. The folks at New Orleens
put me in mind of children playiu' in a churchyard, jumpin'
over the graves, hidin' behind the tombs, alarfin' at the emblems
of mortality, and the queer old rhymes onder 'em, all full of life,
and glee, aisd fun above ground, while onderneath it is a great
charnel-house, full of windin'-sheets, skeletons, and generations

iii
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of (Icpiirtod citizens. That aro place is built in a l)ar in the
harbor, made of snajrs, driftwood, and chokes, heaped up by the
river, and tl:en filh'd and covered with the sediment and alhivial
of the rich bottoms above, brought down hy the freshets. It's
pooph'd in tlie same way. The eddies and tides of business of
all that country centre there, and the froth and scum are washed
up and settle at New OrU>ens. It's lllb-d with all sorts of
people, black, white, and Indo;ians, and their different shades,
French, Spanish, Portunruese, and Diilcli; Ew^U^^U, Irish, and
Scotch, and then peoph' from every state in the Unioji These
last have all nicknames. Tjiere's the hoosiers of Indiana, the
suckers of Illinoy, the pukes of Missnri, the buckeys of Ohio^
tlie red liorses of Kentucky, the mudheads of Tenessee, the
wolverines of ^Iiehi|ru„, the eels of New En-land, and the corn-
crackers of Virtjinia. All these, with n.any others, make up
the population, which is mottled with black and all its shades;
'most all too is supplied by emigration. It is a great caravan-
sary filled with strang(!rs, dissolute enough to make your hair
Stand an eend, drinkin* all day, gaml)lin' all night, and fightin'
all the time. Death pervades all natur' there; it breathes in the
air, and it floats on the water, and rises in the vapours and
exhalations, and rides on the whirlwind and tempest: it dwells
on the drought, and also in the inundation. Above, lolow,
witliin, around, (everywhere is death; l)ut Avho knows, or misses,'
or mourns the stranger? Dig a grave for him, and you plunge
him into the water,— the worms cat the coffin, and the croco-
diles liave the body. We have mills to Rhode Island with sar-
cular saws, and apparatus for makin' packin'-boxes. At one of
these factories tiiey used to make 'em in the shape of coffins,
and then they sarved a double pur])ose; tliey carried out inions
to New Orleens, and then carried out tlie dead to their graves.

_

That are city was made by the freshets. It's a chance if it

ain't carried away by th(>in. It may yet be its fate to be swept
clean orf by 'em, to mingle once more with the stream that de-
posited it, and form new land further down the river. It may
chance to be a spot to be ])ointecl out from the steam-boats as
the place where a great city once stood, and a great battle was
once fought, in whi(;ii the genius and valour of the n w world
triumphed over the best troops and the best ginerals of Europe.

i
!
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Tl..-.t pIa.o I, jl.t Iil„ , ,,„,.,,„,. „,„, „,^ folk like ,1,0 plants in
.

I ooi, ,. , ,. gr„.y ,.,ci, las,; l,„t ,l,„v look ki,„l,.r spin 11™ Jcak, a„d ,l„.v aro e'..,, a'.nost ol.ol,,.,! ,vi,l o,l/an ,'/
to Is hat Krow ovory l,i. , ,,„,;„ as fa,,, a,„I „vioo , nalnf

tli.il s a lact, for i,s a'nios, a Knuid one
«ju'rc,

Wl,a,'s a piaml lo,,„i„„? sai.I tI,o scl.oolmastor. wakin' ui^ova ,Vo„a, sa„l Mr. .Sli.-k, I ,va,jus, atollin' of tL ZLlf-'

Here, my ,.,1,. g,rl, „,ore brandy, n,y dear, and son,,, fro si vaTer.n,nd
,

s Ires ,,_,ake it ou, of ,l,e ho„;m of „,„ ,„, ;„""„'
i,ea, ? ,l,e col,l,.st s,,„t i„ ,1,, „,.||

; and he ,,ui,.k : for I'm burn^up ;v„l, ,1,0 ,ea, ,0-day. Wl„/s for a pall of 'J ZZTewe have a p„l
,
go„,len,en-a good p„ll. L.l a s,fo„g pullTndapul al,oge,her, oh! IIe,V, ,o yon. gentlon,,., ..^a^ that's

g" rt! you are sure of good l„a„,lV he.-^ 1 say, Mis 'r loci
.
n won t you ™o sten the eh.y, eh? Come, my'hon,.sfiwIII take an,, her glass with you to our better a,.,M,aintance"l

.iKln e
;
but I t«-,g you no,v, n,y hoy, San, Slici, ,h,. clockm- ker"And so you say this :» a nice /ocation, do vou? Yos i s an,«fo,.at,o„ ,nd..ed for a gen,len,an ,l,is_a focaii™, f;r „ deand poverty, for ignoran.-,. and ,.s=.„„pt;„„, {„, ,?,,;' „',

I "^tCu se ,he local.on! I say; Ihere's no location like Old Enllln.l'Tins ,s a poor man's country, sir; hut not a rich ma "for agentleman's. There's nolhin' this side of tl,e v„r s',
Foachi,,' to the class of gentry. They h,,: ,:';

1,

.'

' : f dinT
H hat ht.le they have here, si,-, a,e second-hand ai,s cop.ed frompoor mo, els ,I,at necessity forces out l,e,-e. I, is th^f re "f

''^ci.tv hcie, there never can be, there is no material for it,
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there is nothini,' to support it. Some fresh water, my dear ; that

horrid water is hot enouf,di to scald one's throat. The worst of

a colony is, sir, there is no field for ambition, no room for talents,

no reward for distinguished exertions. It is a rich country for

a poor man, and a poor country for a rich one. There is no per-

manent upper class of society here, or anywhere else in America

There an; rich men, learned men, agreeai>le men, liberal men,

and good men, but very few gentlemen. The breed ain'r pure

;

it is not kept long enough distinct to refine, to obtain the dis-

tinctive marks, to become generic. Dry work this talkin';

—

your health, gentlemen!—a good fellow that Dulhanty, sup-

pose we drink his health? he always keeps good brandy ; there's

not a head-ache in a gallon of it.

What was I talking about ? Oh ! I have it—the /ocation, as

those drawhng Yankees call it. Yes, instead of importing

horses here from England to improve the breed, they should im-

port gentlemen; they want the true breed, they want blood.

Yes, said the Clockmaker, (whom I had never known to remain

silent so long before,) I guess. Yes, '—n you ! said the stranger,

what do you know about it? you know as much about a gentle-

man as a cat does of music. If you interrupt me again. 111

knock your two eyes into one, you clockmakiiig, bumpkin-

headed, peddling, cheating, Yankee vagabond. Tlie sickly wax-

work imitation of gentility here, the faded artificial flower of

fashion, the vulgar pretension, the contemptible struggle for pre-

cedence, make one look across the Atlan^'c with a longing after

the freshness of nature, for life and its realities. All North

America is a poor country, with a poor climate. I would not

give Ireland for the whole of it. This Nova Scotia is the best

part of it, and has the greatest resources ! but still there is no

field in a colony for a man of talent and education. Little ponds

never hold big fish; there is nothing but pollywogs, tadpoles.

and minims in them. Look at them as they swim thro' the

shallow water of the margins of their little muddy pool, following

some smalliellow a inch long, the leader of the shoal, that thinks

himself a whale, and if you do not despite their pretensions, you

will, at hast, be compelled to laugh at their absurdities. Go to

every legislature this side of the water from Congress to Halifax,

and hear the stutt' that is talked. Go to every press, and see

s%.
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the stuff that is printed
; go to the people, ajul see the stuff that

IS uttered or swallowed, and then tell me this is a location for
anything ahove njcdiocrity. What keeps you hero tlien? said
Mr. Slick, if it is such an everlastin' miserable country as you
lay it out to ue. Flj tell you, sir, said he, aud he drained off
the whole of the orandy, as if to prepare for the effort—I will
tell you what keeps me, and he placed his hands on his knees,
an.i looking the Clockmaker steadily in the face until every
muscle worked with emotion—I'll tell you, sir, if you must
know—my misfortune. The effort and the brandy overpowered
liiiii; he fell from his chair, and we removed him to a bed,
loosened his cravat, and left him to his repose.

It's a considerable of a trial, said the Clockmaker, to sit still
and listen to that cussed old critter, I tell you. If you hadn't
abeen here, I'd agiv'n him a rael good quiltiii'. I'd atanned his
jacket for him; »'d alarned him to carry a civil tongue in his
head, the nasty, drunken, onniannerly, good-for-nothin' beast;
more nor once I felt my fingers itch to give him a slock-dolager
under the car; but he -'In't worth nuiin', Iguess. Yes, squire,
I won't deny but New Orleem .s a great place, a wonderful
place; but there are resources here beyond all conception, and
Its climate is as pleasant as any we have, and a plaguy sight
more healthy. I don't know what more you'd ask, almost an
i^hind indented everywhere with harbours surrounded with
fisheries. The key of the St. Lawrence, the Bay of Fundy, and
the West Indgies; prime land above, one vast mineral' bed
l)eiieath, and a climate over all lemperate, pleasant, and healthy.
If that ain't enough for one's place, if's a pity— that's all.

CHAPTE^c XX.

THE WRONG I'GOAr.

The next morning the rain poured down in torrents, and £
was ten o'clock before we were able to resume our journey. I
am glad, said Mr. Slick, that cussed critter, that schoolmaster,
hasn't yet woke up. I'm most afee"d if he had aturned out
afore we started, I should have quiltea him, for that talk of his
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last night sticks in my crop considerable Lard. It ain''t ovei
easy to digest, I tell you ; for nothiii' a'most raises my v'lander so
much as to hear a benighted, ignorant, and enslaved foreigner
belittle our free and enlightened citizens. But see there, squire,
said he, that's the first Indgian campment we've fell in ivit/j on
our jou.ney. Happy fellers, them Indgians, bent thyy; they
have no wants and no cares but food and cloathin', and fishin'

ind huntin' supply them things easy. That tall one you see
spearin* fish down in that are creek there, is Peter Paul, a mos^
aplaguy 'cute chap. I mind the last time I was to Lunenburg,
I seed him to the magistrates, John Robar's : he laid down the
law to the justice better than are a lawyer I have met with in
the province yet ; he talked as clever a'most as Mr. Clay. I'll

tell you what it was : Peter Paul had made his wigwam one
winter near a brook on the farm of James M'Nutt, and employed
his time in cooperin', and used M'Nutt's timber when he wanted
any. Well, M'Nutt threatened to send him to jail if he didn't
move away, and Paul came to Robar' to ax him whether it could
be done. Says he, squire, M'Nutt, he came to me, and, says he,
Peter, what adevil you do here, d—n you ? I say, I make 'em
bucket, make 'em tub, may be basket, or axe handle, to buy me
some blanket and powder and shot wiia—^you .10 want some ?

Well, he say, this . ^ land, Peter, and my wood; I bought 'em,
and pay money for 'em; I won't let you stay here and cut my
wood; if you cut anoder stick, I send you to jail. Then I tell

him- I see what governor say to that: what you plant, that
yours; what you sow, that yours too; but you no plant 'em
woods; God—he plant 'era dat; he make 'em river, too, for all

mens, white man and Indgian man—all same. God—he no
give 'em river to one man ; he make him run thro' all the woods.
When you drink, he run on and I drink, and then when all

drink he run on to de sea. He no stand still—^you no catch
him—you no have him. If I cut down your apple-tree, then
send me to jail, cause you plant 'em; but if I cut down ash-
tree, oak-tree, or pine-tree in woods, I say it's mine, if I cut 'era

first—for tree in big woods like river—first cut him first have
him. If God give 'em all to you^ where is your writin', or

bring somebody say he hear him say so, then I stop, I never kill

your hog, and say I thought him one bear, nor your hen, and

ill
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Bay lum one partrulgo; but you go kill my stock, mv carriboo
and ,ny n,oose I never frighten anay your sl.eep; hut yon rrochop wood and n.ake one d-d noise and frighten awav hear-
so m-^.en I go to n.y trap I no find him thore, and I h^se him'and de sk.n, and de meat too. No two laws ^or you an.l me'butal same. You know .Jeffery? him hig man - Ilahfax-
M-el, Inm very good man that; very kind to poor Indgian (when
that man go to heaven, (iod will give him plentv ofhackv tosmoke, for that I know.) Well, he say, Peter Paul, when you™t ash-tree, you go cut 'em down on mv land when v.u like-
I give you leave. Jfe very good man dat, hut G..d tive 'em'
afore Jerfery was horn. ArA ' . and by, I say, M'Nutt, youhave em all Indg.an all d.e soon: no more wood left ^nomore hunt left; he starve, and then you take all. Till then T
take em wood that God ph. ' for us, where I find 'em, aad nothanks o you. It would puzzle a Philadeli.hia lawyer toanswer tha^ T guess, said Mr. Slick. That feller cyphered th-itout of human natur', the best book a man can study arter .1and the only true one; tliere's no two ways ah.ut it th, ic'snever no mistake there. Oueer critter, that Peter; he has ananswer for every one; nothin' ever da'nts or poses him- buthere we are at the eend of our journey, a..d I must say I amsorry for ,t too, for tho' ^t^s been a considerable of a long on^

It s been a very pleasani one. ^ '

When we returned to Halifax we drove to Mrs. Snicer's
boanhng-house where I had bespoken lodgings previously to.ny departure from town. While the servants%vere prepadn^
ray room, we were shown into the parlour of Mrs. Spicer Shewas young, pretty, and a widow. She had but one child adaughter of six years of age, which, like all only children, waspetted and spoiled. She was first shy, then familiar, and endedby bemg troublesome and rude. She amused her mother bv

rrfblTtball '

^'''^
'' P'^"^"''^^^'°"' ^"^ ^^r^elf by using his hat

Entertainin' that, ain't it? said the Clockmaker, as we enteredour own apartments. Tie .vorst of women is, sa d he, they'refor everlastin'ly ateazin' folks with their ch.ld.In «H t-^'^ J-"'.] , 1 , . ,
-- — , — ,j ttt.it; more

spoil em and make om disagreeable ^l'^" ..«...u:„^ <

plague wants

for

pains

bear era repeat a yard o' poetry like
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that are littlo sarpent? I am sure I don'f. The lion. Eli Wad
was right when he said the ways o' womaiikind are wonderful.

I've been afeerd to venture on matiinionj myself, and I don't

think I shall spekilate in that line for one while. It don''t jist

suit a rovin' man like nie. It's a considerable of a tie, and then
it ain't like a horse deal, where, if you don't like the beast, you
can put it off in a raflSe, cr trade, or swop, and ' lit yourself

better; but you must make the best of a bad bar< an, and put
up with it. It ain't often you meet a critter of the ight mettle;

spirited, ypt gentle; easy on the bit, sure-footed and spry; no
bitin', or kickin', or sulkin', or racin' off, or refusin' to go, or

runnin' back, and then clean-limbed and good carriage. It's

about the difficultest piece of business I know on.

Our great cities are most the only places in our Union where
a man cavi marry with comfort, rael right down gennitie comfort

and no (drawback. No farnishin' a house; and if you go for to

please a woman in that line, there's no eend o' the expense
they'll go to, and no trouble about helps; a considerable of a

plague them in the States, you may depend; then you got

nothin'' tc provide, and nothin' to see arter, and it ain''t so

ilaguy lonely as a p ate house neither. The ladies too, have
nothin' to do all da^ but dress themselves, gossip, walk out, or

go ashoppin', or receive visits to home. They have a'most a

grand time of it, you may depend. If there be any children,

why, they can be sent up garret A"ith the helps, out o' the way
and out o' hearin', till they are big enough to go to school. They
ain't half the plague they be in a private house. But one o' the

best things about it is, a man needn''t stay to home to entertain

his wife a-evenings, for she can find company enough in the

public rooms if she has a mind to, and he can go to the political

clubs and coffee-houses, and se^ arter politics, and inquire how
the nation's ngoin' on, and watch o' ar the doins of Congress.

It takes a great deal of time that, and a man can't di>charge his

dutie« right to tlie States or the Union either, if he is for ever-

lastingly tied to his wife's apron-strings. You may talk about

the domestic hearth, and the pleasures of home, and tlie family

circle, and all that are sort o' thin', squire: it sounds very clever,

and reads dreadful pretty; but v;hat does it eend in at last?

why, a scoldin' wife with her shoes down to heel, a see-sawin'
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in a rocking chair; her hair eitlier not done up at nil, or all
stuck chock full of paper and pins, like porcupine quills; a
smoky chimhly aputtin' of jour eyes out; cryin' children
ascreamin' of your ears out; extravagant, wasteful helps, a-enip-
tying of your pockets out, and the whole thing awearin' of your
patience out. No, there's iiothin' like a good hoardiu' house
for married folk; it don't cost uothin' like keepin' h(,use, and
there's plenty o' company all the time, and the women folk
never feel lonely like when their hushands are not at home.
The only thing to larn is the geography of the house ^velI, and
know their own number. If they don^t do that, they may get
into a most adeuce of a scrape, that it ain't so easy to back out
of. I recollect a'most a carious accident that happened that
way once, agettin' into the wrong room.

I had gone down to Boston to keep 4th of July, our great Anni-
versary-day. A groat day that, squire; a great national festival;
a splendid spectacle; hfteen millions of free men and three mil-
lions of slaves acclebratin' the birth-day of liberty; rejoicin* in
their strength, their freedom and enlightenment. Perhaps the
sun never shone on such a sight afore, nor the moon, nor the
stars, for their ])lanetary system ain't more perfect than our po-
litical system. Tlie sun typifies our splendor; the moon in its
changes figures our rotation of office, and eclipses of Presidents,
and the stars are emblems of our states, as painted on our fliigs!

If the British don't catch it that day it's a pitv- All over our
Union, in every town and village, there are orations made, jist
about as beautiful pieces of workmanship, and as nicely dove-
tailed and mortised, and as prettily put together as well can be,
and the English catch it everywhere. All our battles are fought
over ag'in, and you can e'en a'most see the British aflyin' afore
them like the wind, full split, or layin' down their' arms as
humble as you please, or marchin' off as prisoners tied two and
two, like runaway niggers, as plain as if you was in the eng^^e^
nient, and Washington on his big war horse aridin' over them, Kiid
our free and enlij>htened oi'tizens askiverin' of them; or the proud
impudent ofiicers a kneelin' down to him, givjn' up their swords
and abeggin' for dear life for quarter. Then you think you can
e'en a'most see that infarnal spy Andre nabbed and sarched, and
the scorn that sot on the brows of our heroes as they threw into
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the dirt the money he offered to he released, and hear him beg
like an Indgian to be shot like a gentleman, and not hanged like

a thief, and Washington's noble and magnanimous answer,—" I
guess the'll think us afeerd if we don't,"—so simple, so sublime.

The hammerin' of the carpenters seem to strike your ears as they
erect the gallus ; and then his struggles, like a dog tucked up
for sheep stealin', are as nateral as life. I must say I do like to

hear them orations,—to hear of the deeds of our heroes by land
and by sea. It's a bright page of history that. It exasperates

the young— it makes their blood bile at the wrongs of their fore-

fathers ; it makes them clean their rifh'S and run their bullets.

It prepares them for that great day, that comin' day, tliat no
distant day neither, that must come and will come, and can't

help comin', when Britain will be a colony to our great nation,

and when your colonies will be states in our Union.
Many's the disputes, and pretty hot disputes too, I've had with

minister ajbout these orations, lie never would go near one on
'em; he said they were in bad taste—(a great phrase of hisn

that, poor dear good old man; I believe his heart yarns arter old

times, and I most think sometimes he ought to have joined the

refugees,) bad taste, Sam. It smells o' braggin', its ongentle-

raanly: and, what's worse—it's onchristian.

But ministers don't know much of this world :—they may
know the road to the next, but they don't know the cross-roads

and by paths of this one—that's a fact. But I was agoin' to

tell you what happened tiiat day—I was stayin' to General
Peep's boardin' house to Boston, to enjoy, as I was asayin', the
anniversary. There was an amazin' cro\vd of folks there ; the
house was chock full of strangers. Well, there was a gentlman
and lady, one Major Ebenezer Sproul and his wife aboardin'
tliere, that had one child, the most cryenest critter I ever seed

;

it boohood all night a'uiost, and the boarders said it must be
sent up to the garret to the helps, for no soul could sleep a'most
for it. Well, most every night Mrs. Sproul had to go up there
to quiet the little varmint,—for it wouldn't give over yellin

for no one but her. That night, in partikilar, the critter

screetched and screemed like Old Scratch ; and at last Mrs.
Sproul slipped on her dressin' gownd, and went up stairs to it,

^and left her door ajar, so as not to disturb her husband
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acornm' back; and when she returned, she pushed the door
open softly, and shot it to, and got into bed. He^s asleep, now
says she

; I hope he won t disturb me agin. No I ain't asleep
mynheer stranger, says Old Zwicker, a Dutch merchant from
Albany, (for she had got into the wrong room, and got into his
bed by mistake,) nor I don^t dank you, nor General Peep
needer for puddin' you into my bed mid me, widout my leave
nor lichense, nor approbation, needer. I liksh your place more
better as your company. Oh, I got no gimblet ! Het is jam-
mer, It is a pity

! Oh dear! if she didn't let go it's a pity : she
kicked and screamed, and carried on like a ravin^ distracted
bed-bug. Tousand teyvels, said he, what ails te man ? I pe-
heve he is pewitched. Murder! murder! said she, and she
cried out at the very tip eend of her voice, Murder! murder!
Well, Zwicker, he jumped out o^ bed in an all-fired hurry, most
properly frightened, you may depend; and seezin' her dressin'
gownd instead of his trowsers, he put his legs into the arms of
it, and was arunnin' out of the room aholdin' up of the skirts
with his hands, as I came in with the candle. De ferry teyvil
hisself is in te man, and in te trousher too, said he ; for I pe-
heve te coat has growM to it in to night, it it so tam long. Oh
dear what a pitty

! Scop, says I, Mister Zwicker, and I pulled
him back by the gownd

; (I thought I should adied alarfin' to
see him in his red night-cap his eyes astartin' out o' his head,
and those short-legged trowsers on, for the sleeves of the dres-
sin gownd didn't come further than his knees, with a long tail
to em.) Stop, says I, and tell us what all this ererlastin' hub-
bub is about: who's dead, and what's to pay now ?

AH this time Mrs. Sproul lay curled up like a cat, covered
all over m the bed clothes, ayellin' and ascreamin^ like mad •

most all the house was gathered there, some ondressed, and
some half-dressed—some had sticks and pokers, and some had
swords. Hullo! says I, who on airth is makin' all this tous8«
(joten Ilymel, said he, old Saydon himself, I do pelieve • he
came tru de door, and jumped right into ped, and yelled so
loud m mine ear as to deefen my head a'most : pull him out by
te cloven foot, and kill him, tam him ! I had no gimblet no

w n' f""l ^,?
^''''''''^

^*' ''"'^ ^^* '^ *« «ause, and notin' else.

-J .^v xvir.B gv;, iiuiu oi me ciotnes, and puiied and hauled
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away till her head showed above the sheet. Denr, dear, said

Major Ebenezer Sproul;—if it ain't Miss Sproul, my wife, as I

am alive ! Why, Mary, dear, what brought you here?—what on

airth are you adoin"* of in Mr. Zwicker's room here ? I take my
oat she prought herself there, said Zwicker, and I peg she take

lierself away ag'in so fast as she came, and 'more faster too.

What will Vrou Zwicker say to this woman's tale ?—was te likesh

ever heerd afore ? Tear, tear, put 'tis too pad ! Well, well,

says the folks, Avho'd athought it?—such a steady old gentleman

as Mr. Zwicker,—and
.
young Marm Sproul, says they,—only

think of her !—ain't it's hori id ! The hussy ! says the women
house-helps: she's nicely caught, ain't she? She's no great

things, anyhow, to take up with that nasty smoky old Dutch-

man; it sarves her right,—it does, the good-for-nothin' jade.

I wouldn't ahad it happen, says the Major, for fifty dollars, I

vow; and he walked up and down, and wrung his hands, and

looked Streaked enough, you may depend: no, nor I. don't know,

said he, as I would for a hundred dollars a'most. Have what

happened, says Zwicker ; upon my vort and honour and sole,

notin' happened, only I had no gimblet. Het as jammer ; it is

a pity. I went to see the baby, says Mrs. Sproul, asobbin'

ready to kill herself, poor thing!—and . Well, I don't

want, nor have occasion, nor require a nurse, said Zwicker.

—

And I mistook the room, said she, and came here athinkin' it

was ourn. Couldn't pe possible, said he, to take me for to papy,

d.it has papys hisself,—but it was to ruin my character, and

nanip, and reputation. O Goten Ilymel ! what will Yrou

Zwicker say to dis woman's tale ? but then she know'd I had

no gimblet, she did. Folks snickered and larfed a good deal, I

tell you ; but they soon cleared out, and went to bed ag'in.

The story ran all over Boston like wildfire ; nothin' else a'most

A\as talked of; and, like most stories, it grew worse and worse

every day. Zwicker returned next mornin' to Albany, and Las

never been to Boston since ; and the Sprouls kept close for

some time, and then moved away to the western terri/on/. I

actilly believe they changed their name, for I never heerd tell of

any one that ever seed them since.

J\Ir. Slick, says Zwicker, the mornin' he started, I have one

leetle gimblet; I alwtys travel with my leetle gimblet; take it



THE WRONG ROOM. 169

m,d me .vherever I go ; and n-hen I goes to ped, I takes n.vloetle g,mblet out, and l,ores nid i^, over the Jatch of te doo7and dat fastens n, and keeps out de tief and do villain and dewomans I left ,t to home dat tin.e mid de old vrow, and it^vas all because I had no gimblet, de row, and te n<,ise, and terumpzsh mish made. Tarn it! said he, Mr. Slick, 'tis no use

Ind I'gimbir
^^ ''''''''' '' ''''''' *^ ''' •^'^^" ''^'^ ^^ ^—

the^oom";!
^''e Clockmaker, if they don't mind the number of

the loom, th yd better stay away,-but a little attention thatway cures all AVe are all in a hurry in the States; we eat n
a hurry, drmk m a hurry, and sleep in a hurry. We all goead so fast, ,t keeps one full spring to keep up with theher

;
and one must go it hot foot, if he wants to pass his

e>ghbours. Now, n is a great comfort to have your dinner to
the mmit, as ycni do at a boardin' house, when vou are in a hurry
on y you must look out sharp arter the dishes,' or you won\ getnothm

. Things vanish like wink. I recollect once when quails
first came in that season .—there was an old chap at Peep's board-
in -house that used to take the whole dish of 'em, empty it on his
plate, and gobble 'em up like a turkeycock,-no one eJse ever got
none. We yxere all a good deal ryled at it, seein' that he didn't
pay no more for his dinner than us, so I nick-named him "Old
^uail and it cured him ; he always left half arter that, for ascramb ^o system is quite perfect, squire; accidents will happen
the best regulated places, like that of Marm Sproul's and Old
Quail sj but still there U nothin' arter all like a boardin'-house,
-the only thing is, keep out of the wrong room.

CHAPTER XXI.

FINDING A mark's NEST. •

Halifax, like London, has its tower also, but there is this re-
markable difference between these two national structures the
one IS designed for the defenders of the country, and the other
lor its o/Tenders. jini^ fliQf nftl.£> f«..rv,^- ;«„- j!/v t, . , , ,

,• . ,
,

' " " " • =• '"3v.-i 13 «3 uiihcuii to be broken
^nio as the latter (notwithstanding all the ingenious devices of
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successive generations from the days of Julius Caesar to the time

of the schoolmaster) is to be broken out of. A critical eye might,

perhaps, detect some other, though lesser points of distinction.

This cis-Atlautic martello tower has a more aristocratic and ex-

clusive air than its city brother, and its portals are open to none

but those who are attired in the uniform of the guard, or that of

the royal staff; while the other receives the lowest, the most de-

praved, and vulgar of mankind. It is true it has not the lions,

and other adventitious attractions of the elder one ; but the ori-

ginal and noble park in which it stands is plentifully stocked

rvilh carriboos, while the horn work of the latter is at least equal

to that of its ancient rival ; and although it cannot exhibit a dis-

play of the armour of the country
J
its very existence there is con-

clusive evidence of the a7nor palrice. It stands on an eminence

that protects the harbour of Halifax, and commands that of the

North-west Arm, and is situated ai the termination of a fashion-

able promenade, which is skirted on cne side by a thick shrub-

bery, and on the other by the water of the luirbour ; the former

being the resort of those of both sexes who delight in the imper-

vious shade of the spruce, and the latter of those who prefer

swimming, and other aquatic exercises. With these attractions

to the lovers of nature, and a pure air, it is thronged at all hours,

but more especially at day-dawn, by the valetudinarian, the aged,

and infirm, iv A at the witching hour of moonlight by those who

are young enough to defy the dew and damp air of night.

To the latter class I have long since ceased to belong. Old,

corpulent, and rheumatic, I am compelled to be careful ofa body

that is not worth the trouble that it gives me. I no longer indulge

in the dreamy visions of the second nap, for, alas ! non sum

quails eram. I rise early, and take my constitutional walk to

the tower. I had not proceeded more than half-way this morn-

ing, before I met th^ Ciockmaker returning to town.

Mornin', squire, ^aid he; I suppose you didn't hear the news,

did you? the British packet's in. Which packet? said I; for

there are two due, and great apprehensions are entertained that

one of them is lost. More promotion, then, said he, for them

navals that's left : it's an ill wind that blows nobody any good.

Good God ! said I, Mr. Slick, how can you talk so unfeelingly of

such an awful catastrophe? Only think of the misery entailed
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l)y such an event upon Falmouth, where most of the officers and
ciew have left destitute and distressed families. Poor creatures,
wnat dreadf\il tidings await them! Well, well, said he, I didn't
jist Jiltogether mean to make a joke of it neither; but your folks
know what they are about; them coffin ships ain't sent out for
nothin'. Ten of them gunbrigs have been lost already; and de-
pend on it, the English have their reasons for it—there's no mis-
take about it; considerable 'cute chaps them, they can see as far
into a millstone as them that picks the hole in it; if they throw
a sprat it's to catch a mackerel, or my name is not Sam Slick.
Reason! I replied,—what reason can there be for consigning so
many gallant fellows to a violent death and a watery grave?
What could justify such a ? I'll tell you, said the Clock-
maker; it keeps the natives to home by frightenin' 'em out of
their seven senses. Now, if they had a good set of liners, them
blue-nose tories and radicals would be for everlastingly abotherin*
of government with their requests and complaints. Hungry
as hawks them fellers; they'd fairlv eat the minister up without
salt, they would. It compels 'em to stay at home, it does. Your
folks desarve credit for that trick, for it answers the purpose rael
complete. Yes, you English are pretty considerable tarnation
sharp.

^
You warn't born yesterday, I tell you. You are always

afindin' out some mare's nest or another. Didn't you send out
water- casks and filterin' stones last war to the fresh rvater lakes
to Canada ? Didn't you send out a frigate there ready built, in
pieces ready numbered and marked, to put together, 'cause there's
no timber in America, nor carpenters neither ? Didn't you order
the Yankee prisoners to be kept at the fortress of Louisburg,
which was so levelled to the ground fifty years before, that folks
can hardly tell where it stood? Han't you squandered more
money to Bermuda than would make a military road from Hali-
fax to Quebec, make the Windsor rail-road, and complete the
great canal? Han't you built a dockyard there that rots all the
cordage and stores as fas', as you send them out there? and han't
you to send these things every year to sell to Hdifax, 'cause
there ain't folks enough to Bermuda to make an auction? Don't
you send out a squadron every year of seventy-fours, frigates,
and sloODS of war. anrl mna*- wni-b- 'oro *« /l^^fU j:_ » i_

Bermuda to winter, 'cause it's waun, and to Halifax to summer.
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'cause its cool; and to carry freights of doubloons and dollars

from the AVest Indgies to England 'cause it pays well ; while the

fisheries, coastin' trade, and revenue are left to look out for them-

selves? Oh, if you don't heat all, its a pity !

Now, what in natur' is the use of them are great seventy-

fours in peace time on that station ? Half the sum of money
one of them are everlasting' almighty monsters cost would equip

a dozen spankin cutters, commanded hy leftenants in the navy,

(and this I will say, though they he Britishers, a smarter set o'

men than they he never stept in shoe-leather,) and they'd soon

set these matters right in two twos. Them seventy-fours put me
in mind of Bhick Hawk, the great Indian chief, that was to

Washin'ton lately; he had an alligator tattooed on the hack part

of one thigh, and' a racoon on t'other, touched oft' to the very

nines, and as nateral as anythin' you ever seed in your life; and

well he know'd it too, for he was as proud of it as anythin'.

Well," the president, and a whole raft of senators, and a consi-

derable of an assortment of most beautiful ladies, went all over

the capital with him; showin' him the great buildins, and publie

halls, and curiosities, patents, presents, and what not; but

Black Hawk h« took no notice of nothin' a'most till he came to

the picturs of our great naval and military heroes, and splendid

national victories of our free and enlightened citizens, and them

he did stare at: they posed him considerable—that's a fact.

Well, warrior, said the President, arubbin'of his hands, and

asmilin', what do you think of them? Broder, said Black

Hawk, them grand, them live, and breathe, and speak—them

great pictures, I tell ijou, very great indeed ; but I got better

ones, said he, and he turned round and stooped, down, drew

up his mintle over his head. Look at that alligator, broder,

said iie, and he struck it with his hand till he made all rinjr

again; and that racoon behind there; beau't they splendid?

Oh, Lord! if there warn't a shout, its a pity! The men hawed-

havved right out like thunder, and the Avomen ran oft^ and

screamed like mad. Did you ever! said they. How ondecent!

ain't it shockin'! and then they screamed out out ag'in louder

than afore. Oh, dear! said they, if that nasty horrid, thing ain't

in all the mirrors in the room! and they put their pretty little

ands up to their dear little eyes, and raced right out into the
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street. The Prosidciit ho stamped, and liit liis Up, and looked

as mad as if he could have swallered a wild cat alive. Cuss
bira! said he, I've half a mind to kick hiin into the Potomac,

the savage brute! I shall never hear the last of this joke. I

fairly thought I should have split to see the conflustrigation

it put 'em all into. Now, that's jist the way with your seventy-

tours. When tiie Bluenoses grumbled that we Yankees smuggle
like all vengeance, and have all the fisheries on the coast to

ourselves, you send 'era out a great seventy-four with a painted

starn for 'em to look at, and it is jist about as much use as

the tattooed starn of Black Hawk. I hope I ma/ be shot if

it ain't. Well, then, jist see how you

—

True, said I, glad to put a stop to the enumeration of our
blunders, but government have added some new vessels to the

packet line of a very superior description, and will withdraw the

old ones as soon as possible. These changes are very expen-
sive, and cannot be effected in a moment. Yes, said he, so I

have heerd tell; and I have heerd, too, that the new ones
won't lay to, and the old ones worr't scud; grand chance in a
gale for a feller that, ain't it? One tumbles over in the trough

of the sea, and the other has such great solid bulwarks, if she
ships a sea she never gets rid of it but by goin' down. Oh, you
British are up to every thin"*' it wouldn't be easy to put a rinkle

on your horns, I know. They will at least, said 1, with more
pique than prudence, last as long as the colonies. It is admitted
on all hands now, by Tories, Whigs, and Radicals, that the time
is not far distant when the provinces will be old enouo^h for

independence, and strong enough to demand it. I am also

happy to say that there is every disposition to yield to their

wishes whenever a majority shall concur in applying for a sepa-
ration. It is very questionable whether the expense of their

protection is not greater than any advantage we derive from thcni.

That, said the Clockraaker, is what I call, now, good sound
sense. I like to hear you talk that way, for it shows you parti-

cipate in the enlightenment of the age. Arter all the expense
you have been to in conquerin', clearin', settlin', fortifyin', go-

vernin', and protecttw' tliese colonies from the time they were
little miserable, spindlin' seedliiis, up to now, when they have
grow'd to be considerable stiff and strong, and of some use, to
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give 'era up, and encourage 'em to ax for 'mancipation, is, I

estimate, the part of wise men. Yes, I see you are ,vide

awake. Let 'em go. They are no use to you. But, I say,

squire,—and he tapped me on the shouMer and winked,—let

*em look out the next mornin"' arter they are free for a visit from

us. If we don't put 'em thro' their facins, it's a pity. Tho'

they are no good to you, they are worth a Jew's eye to us, and

have Vm we will, hy gum

!

You put me in mind of a British parliament-man that was

traveilin' in the States once. I seed him in a steam-boat on the

Ohio, (a'most a grand river that, squire; if you were to put all

the English rivers into one, you couldnt make its ditto,) and

we went the matter of seven hundred miles on till it jincd the

Mississippi. As soon as we turned to go down that river, he

stood, and stared, and scratched his head, like bewildered.

Siiys^ he, this is very strange,—very strange indeed, says he.

'What''8 strange? said I; but he went on without heariu'. Its

the greatest curiosity, said he, I ever seed, a nateral phenome-
non, one of the wonders of the world; and he jumped right up

and down like a ravin' distracted fool. Where is it? said he.

What the devil has become of it? If it's your wit, said I, you

are lookin"* for, it's gone a wool-gatherin' more nor half an hour

ago. What on airth ails you, says I, to make you act so like

Old Scratch that way? Do lor goodness sake, look here, Mr.

Slick! said he. That immense river tho Ohio, that we have

been sailin"* upon so many days, where is it? AVhere is it? siiid

I. Why, its run into, the Mississippi here to be sure ; where

else should it be ? or did you think it was like a snake, that it

curled its head onder its own belly, and run back ag'in? But,

said he, the Mississippi arn't made one inch higher or one inch

wider by it; it don't swell it one mite or morsel ; its marvellous,

ain't it? Well, jist afore that, we had been talkin' about the

colonies ; so, says I, I can tell you a r ore marvellous thing

than that by a long chalk.

There is Upper Canada and Lower Canada, and New Bruns-

wick, and Nova Scotia, and Cape Breton, and Prince Edward's
Island, and Newfoundland— they all belong to the English.

Weii, said ue, I knovv that as well as you do. Don't be so

plaguy touchy ! said I, but hear me out They all belong to tiie
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English, and there s no two ways ahout it; it's the best part of
America too; better land and better climate than ourn, and free
from yaller fevers, and agues, and nigger slaves, and hostile
Indgians, and Lynchers, and alligators, and such like varmint;
and all the trade and coramarce of them colonies, and the supply
of Yactured goods belong to the English too, and yet I defy any
livin' soul to s^;' he can see that it swells their trade to be one
inch wider, or one inch higher; ['' jkt a drop in the bucket.
Well, Ihat is strange, said he; but u only shows the magnitude
ofBritish commerce. Yes, say si, it does: it shows another thing
too. What's that? said he. Why, said I, that their commarce
is a plaguy sight deeper than the shaller pated noodles that it

belongs to. Do you, said I, jist take the lead line, and sound
the river jist below where the Ohio comes into it, and you will
find that, though it tante broader or higher, it's an everlastin'
sight deeper than it is above the jinin place. It can't be other-
wise in natur\

Now, turn to the Ohio, and let it run down ^o Baltimore,
and you'd find the Mississippi, mammoth as it is, a different
guess river from what you now see it. It wouldn't overrun its
banks no more, nor break the dykes at New Orleens, nor leave
the great Cyprus swamps under water any longer. It would
look pretty streaked in dry weather, I know. Jist so with the
colony trade ; though you can't see it in the ocean of English
trade, yet it is there. Cut it off, and see the raft of ships you'd
have to spare, and the thousands of seamen you'd have to emi-
grate to us; and see how white about the gills Glasgow, and
Greenock, and Liverpool, and Manchester, and Barmin'haro
would look.

^
Cuttin' off the colonies is like cuttin' off the roots»

of a tree; it's an even chance if it don't blow right slap over
the very first sneeze of wind that comes ; and if it don't, the
leaves curl up, turn yaller and fall off afore their time. Well,
the next spring follcrin there is about six feet of the top dead'
and the tips of the branches withered, and the leaves only half
size; and the year arter, unless it sends out new roots, it's a
great leafless trunk, a sight to behold ; and, if it is strong
enough to push out new roots, it may revive, but it never looks
iike itself again. The luxuriance is gone, and gone fur ever.
lOM got chaps in your parliament that never seed a colony,
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niid yet get up and tiillc about 'em hy the hour, and look M wise
about 'em as the m(.nkey that had seen the world.

Ill America all our farms a'most have what we call the rough
pastur'-—that is, a great rough field of a hundred acres or so
near the .voods, where we turn in our young cattle, and breedin'
mares, and colts, and dry cows, and what not, where they take
care of themselves, and the young stock grow up, and the old stock
grow fat. It's a grand outlet that to the farm, that would he
overstocked without it. We could not do without it nohow.
Now, your colonies are a greatJe/dfor a redundant population,
a grand outlet. Ask the ^t^-taliuns what fixed their flint ^

Losin' the overland trade to India. Ask the folks to Cadiz
what put them up to a tree? Losin the trade to South America.
If that's too far off, ask the people of Bristol and Chester what
sewed them up ? and they will tell you, while they was asleep,
Liverp9ol ran off with their trade. And if you havn't time tJ
go there, ax the first coachman you get alongside of, what he
thinks of the railroads? and jist listen to the funeral hymn he'll

sing over the turnpikes. AVhen I was to England last,'l always
did that when I was in a hurry, and it put coachee into such a
passion, he'd turn to and lick his horses out o' spite into a full

gallop. I)—n 'em, he'd say, them that sanctioned them rails,

to ruin the 'pikes, (get along, you lazy willain, Charley, and
he'd lay it into the wheeler,) they out to be hanged, sir, (that's
the ticket, and heM whop the leader,)—yes, sir, to be hanged,
for what is become of them as lent their money on the 'pikes?
(wh—ist, crack, crack goes the whip)—hanged and quartered
they ought to be. These men ought to be relunerated as well
as the slave-holders

; I wonder, sir, whot we shall all come to

yet? Come to, says I ; why to be a stoker to be sure; that's
what all you coaphmen will eend in at last, as sure as you are
born. A stoker, sir, said he, (looking as both'red as if it wor a
French furriner that word,) what the devil is that ? Why, a
stoker, says I, is a critter that draws, and stirs, and pokes the
fire of a steam engin'. I'd sooner die first, sir, said he; I would,
d—m me if I wouldn't! Only think of a man of my age and
sizebein'a stoker, sir; I wouldn't be in the feller's skin that

*v;,«i,t j^...^.^,,3c u lO uic, ivi mc best snium as ever come out o
the mint. Take that, and that, and that, he'd say to the off
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for aid horse, (alayin'it into him hke mad,) and do you your own
work, you dishonest rascal. It is fun alive, yea may depend.
No, nirjose your colonies, and you'd have %e-talian citici

without their cliinato, E^e-tnVnui lazaroni without their li^ht
hearts to sing over their poverty, (for the English cant sing
a bit better nor bull-frogs,) and worse than £j/f-talian eruptions
and volcanoes in politics, without the grandeur and sublimity of
those in natur*. Deceive not yourselves ; if you lop off'the
braachcs, the tree perishes, for the leaves elaborate the sap that
vivifies, nourishes, and supports the trunk. There's two wavs
about It, squire : "///m who say colonies arc mo good, arc eu
fmls or knaves; if they befools, Iheif ain't worth an.swerin' ; and
ij ihcxf are knaves, send ihem to the treadmill, till they lam to
speak the truth."

CHAPTER XXII.

KEEPING UP THE STEA.M.

It is painful to think of the blunders that have been com-
mitted from time to time in the management of our colonies
and of the gross ignorance, or i-.tter disregard of their interests'
that has been displayed in the treaties with foreign powers'
fortunately for the mother country, the colonists ••- warmly
attached to her and her institutions, and deplort v , .. tion
too much to agitate questions, however importa. ^i may
have a tendency to awaken their affections by arousing their
passions. The time, however, has now arrived when the treat-
ment of adults should supersede that of children, uther and
nearer, am,^ for the time, most important interests, have occu-
pied her attention, and diverted her thoughts from those distant
portions of the empire. Much, therefore, that has been done
may be attributed to want of accurate information, while
It IS to be feared much also has arisen from not duly
appreciating their importance. The government of the
provinces has been but too often entrusted to persons who
bave been selected, not so much fro.n their peculiar fitness

. -
.

1—!, aa \,uti luicrcficu lo their liiberest, or
ti'eir claims for reward for past services in other departments.
SECOND SEKIES. ^
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From persons thus chosen, no very accurato or useful informa-

tion can be expected. Tiiis is the more to b'^ regret tecl> as tiie

resolutions of the dominant party, either ii the House of As-

sembly or Council, are not always to be received as conclusive

evidence of public opinion. They are sometimes produced by

accidental causes, often by temporary excitement, and frequently

by the intrigue or talents of one man. In the colonies, the

legislature is more often in advance of public opinion than

coerced by it, and the pressureJ'rom without is scmetimes caused

by the excitement prevwiisly exist'uig within., while in many

cases the people do not participate in the views of their repre-

sentatives. Hence the resolutions of one day are sometimes

rescinded the next, and a subsequent session, or a new house,

is found to hold opinions opposed to those of its predecessor.

To these ditScuities in obtaining accurate information, may be

added the uncertain character of that arising from privito sources.

Individuals having access to the Colonial Office are not always

the best qualified for consultation, and interest or prejudice is

but too often found to operate insensibly even upon those whose

sincerity and integrity are ur'rloubted. As a remedy for these

evils it has been proposed to give the colonics a representation

in parliament, but the measu;e is attended with so many ob-

jections, and such inherent diffcultles, that it may be considered

almost impracticable. The only satisfactory and efficient pre-

scription that political quackery has hitherto suggested, appears

to b( that of a Colonial Council-board, composed principally, if

not wholly, of persons from the respective provinces: who,

while the minister changes with the cabinet of the day, shall

remain as permanent members, to inform, advise, and assist his

t,uccessor. None wul natives can fully understand the peculiar

feelings of the colonists. The advantages to be dc'rived from

such a board are too obvious to be enlarged upon, and will

readily occur to any one at all conversant with these subjects;

for it is a matter of notoriety, that a correspondence may be

commenced by one minister, continued by a second, and ter-

minated by a third, so rapid have sometimes been the changes

in this dep'irtment. It is not my business, however, to suggest.,

(and I heartilv rejoice that it is not, for I am no projector,) but

simply to record the sayings and doings of that eccentric per-
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You ohject, s.aid I, to the present line of government packetsmnmng between Falmouth and Halifa. (™d I must C „»without reason): pray what do you propose to sul,stitute in M.ei
places? Wei I don t know, said he, as I jist ahogether ough
to Ma t out ali I tl„nk ab ut it. Our f,dks n.ighrn't be ofhfp eased w.th n,e for the hint, for our Vew Yirk liners havehe «hole run ot the passengers now, and plaguy proud ourfolks be of ,t, too, I tell you. Lord! if it ,L toVake outi™ me thai put you up ,0 it, I should have ,0 gallop through
he eountryv ,„ I returned home, as Head dtl-you knowHead the a„t don't you? There are several gentlemen of

'l.a name, I replied, who h, ve distinguished Lmslhe^ nlauthors: pray which do y.. mean? Well, I don't k, „ "-aidhe as I can ust altogether indicate the identical man I ^ .anbut I calculate it's bin, that galloped the wild horses in .Te'Pampas a hundred miles a day haid runnin', day in and dou^ on beef-tea m.de of hung beef and cold wa .;-.i,'» ,beSallopm one I mean; be is Governor to Canada now I bei^ -veYou know ,„ that are book he wrote on gallopin', be s^y!'T|.. greatest luxury in all natur' is to rie wi.bolt t ouser Tn'a horse wlbout a saddle,"- what we call bare-breeebcd andare^,acke.. (Oh Lord! 1 wonder he didn't die ala,fi,,' ll'
as Ingh a. a human head, must have tickled a ma, a'most todeath that rode .'.at way.) Well, now, if I was to :

, lyou howto work ,t, I should have to ride armed, as he was in biftr^vcdr
V, b two pa,r of detonatin' pistols and a doulde-barre ed'-u

'

and when I seed a gu,acl,o of a New Yorker a-eomin', clap M e

wit,i each hand; or else I'd have to lasso him,—that's sartir
orthe,Mmaket„vcllin'i„that state too l^t fo me o we~
Jdre-twckod,—thars as clear a<! mnrl T i.^i- c' . .

T-l„„j •
,.

^^ muci. I believe Sir J ranc sHead ,s no great favourite, I replied, with your countr-^me, b^
Je

IS very popular w,tl, the colonist, and -.er- deserv«dlv 80

confidencraf Z' g"v-^"ior, uu,i possesses the entireon idence of the provinces. He is placed in a v.ry difficult

N 2
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situation, and appears to display great tact and great talent.

Well, well, said he, let that pass; I won't say he don't, though

I wish he wouldn't talk so much ag'in us as he does anyhow;

hut will you promise you won't let on it was me now if I tell

vou? Certainly, said I, your aame shall he concealed. Well,

then, I'll tell you, said he; turn your attention to steam naviga-

tion to Hal if X. Steam will half ruin England yet, if they don't

mind. It will drain it of its money, drain it of its population,

and—what's more than all—what it can spare least of all, and

what it will feel more nor all, its artisans, its skilful workmen,

and its honest, intelligent, and respectahle middle classes. It

will leave you nothin' in time hut your aristocracy and your

poor. A trip to America is goin' to he nothin' more than a

trip to France, and folks Avill go where land is cheap and labour

high. It will build the new world up, but it will drain the old

one ovt in a way no one thinks on. Turn this tide of emigra-

tion to your own provinces, or as sure as eggs is eggs we will

get it ail. You han't no notion what steam is destined to do

for America. It will make it look as bright as a pewter button

yet, I know.

The distance, as I make it, from Bristol to New York Light-

house, is 3037 tniles; From Bristol to Halifax Light-house is

2479; from Halifax Light to New York Light is 522 miles,—

in all, 3001 miles; 558 miles shorter than New^ York line: and

even going to New York, 36 miles shorter to stop to Halifax

than go to New York direct. I fix on Bristol 'cause it's a better

port for the purpofse than Liverpool, and the new railroad will

be jist the dandy for you. But them great, fat, porter-drinkin'

critters of Bristol have been asnorin' fast asleep for half a cen-

turv, and only jist got one eye open now. I'm most afeerd

they will turn over, and take the second nap, and if they do they

are* done for— that's a fact. Now you take the chart and work

it yourself, squire, for I'm no great hand at navigation. I've

been a whaling voyage, and a few other seatrips, and I know a

little about it, but not much, and yet, if I ain't pretty consider-

able near the mark, I'll give them leave to guess that knows

better—that's all. Get you legislatur' to persuade govern-

ment to contract with the Gr«'at Wostorn folks to carry tliP

mail, and drop it in their way to New York; for you got

> >}



m':'M

KEEPING UP THE STEAM. 181

as mtich and as good coal to Nova Scotia as England has, and

the steani-hoats would have to carry a supply for 550 miles less,

and could take in a stock at Halifax for the return voyage to

Europe. If ministers Avon't do that, get 'em to send steam-

packets of their own, and you wouldn't be no longer »n everlastin

outlandish country no more as you be now. And, more nor

that, you wouldn't lose all the best emigrants and all their capi-

tal, who now go to the States 'cause the voyage is safer, and

remain there 'cause they are tired of travellin', and can't get

down here without risk of their precious necks and ugly mugs.

But John Bull is like all other sponsible folks; he thinks

'cause he is rich he is wise too, and knows everythiu', when in

fact he knows plaguy little outside of his own location. Like

all other consaited folks, too, he don't allow nobody else to

know nothin' neither but himself. The jBj/etalian is too lazy,

the French too smirky, the Spaniard too banditti, the Dutch too

smoky, the German too dreamy, the Scotch too itchy, the Irish

*oo popey, and the Yankee too tricky; all low, all ignorant, all

poor. He thinks the noblest work of God an E?iglishman.

He is on considerable good tarms with himselfj too, is John
Bull, when he has his go-to-meetin' clothes on, his gold-headed

cane in his hand, and his puC^ buttoned up tight in his trousers

pocket. He wears his hat a little a one side, rakish-like, whaps
his cane down agin the pavement hard, as if he intended to

keep things in their place, swaggers a few, as if he thought he

hud ;t right to look big, and stares at you full and hard in the

face, with a knowin' toss of the head, as much as to say,

^^ That's me^ damn ifou, and who you be I don't know, and
what's more, I don't want to know; so clear the road double

quick, will you?" Yes, take John at his own valiation, and I

guess you'd get a considerable hard bargain of him, for he is

old, thick in the wind, tender in the foot, weak in the knees,

too cussed fat to travel, and plaguy cross-grained and ill-tem-

pered. If you go for to raise your voice at him, or even so

much as lay the weight of your finger on him, his Ebenezer is

up in a minit'. I don't like him one bit, and I don't know who
the plague does: but that's neither here nor there.

Do vou jret vour lesrislatur' to interfere in this matter, for

steam navigation will be the makin' of you ifyou work it right.
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It is easy, I replied, to suggest, but not quite so easy, Mr. Slick,

as you suppose, to iiave tliese projects carried into execution.
Government may not be willing to permit the mail to be car-

ried by contract. Permit it! aaid lie, with great animation;
to be sure it will permit it. Don't they grant everything you
ask? don't they concede one thing artcr aitofher to you to

keep you quiet, till they ain't got much left to concede? It

puts P'.e in mind of a missionary I once seed do\vn to Bows and
Arrows (Buenos Ayres). He went out to convart the people
from hein' Roman Catiiolics, and to persuade the Spaniards to

pray in English instead of Latin, and to get dipt anew by him,
and he carried sway there like a house a fire, till the sharks
one day made a tarnation sly dash among his convarts that Avas

was awadin"* out in the water, and jist walked off with three on
'em by the legs, screarnin' and yelpin' like mad. Arter that he
took to a pond outside the town, and one day, as he was
awalkin;' out with his hands behind him, ameditatin^ on that

are profane trick the sharks played him, and what a slippery

world this wa^, and what not, Avho should he meet but a party
of them Guachos, that galloped up to him as quick as wink,
and made him prisoner. Well, they jist fell to, and not only
robbed him of all he had, but stripped him of all his clothes but
his breeches, and them they left him for decency sake to get back
to town in. Poor critter! he felt streaked enough, I do assure

you; he was near about frightened out of his seven senses; he
didn^t know whether he was standin' on his head or his heels,

and was e^en a'most sure they were agoin' to murder him. So,

said he, my beloved friends, said he, I beseech you, is there

anythin' more you want of me? Do we want any thin' more
of you? says they; why, you han't got nothin' left but your
breeches, you nasty, dirty, blackguard heretic you. and do
you want to part with them too? and they jist fell too and
welted him all the way into the town with the tip eend of their

lassos, larfin' and hoopin', and hollerin' at the joke like so

many ravin' distracted devils.

Well, now, \our government is near about as well off as

the missionary was: they've granted every th^n' they hada'most,
till they han't got much more than the breeches left— the mere
sovereigiity, and ih;ii's all. No, no; jist you ask for steam-
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packets, and you'll get 'em, that^s a fact. Oh, squire, if John
liull only knew the valy of these colonies, he would be a great
mon, I tell you; but he don't. You can't make an account of
em in dollars and cents, the cost on one side, and the profit on
t'other, and strike the balance of the "- tnttk of the hiiU,'' as
that are crittur Hume calls it. You can't put into figurs a

^
nursery for seamen; a resource for timber if the Baltic is shot
ag'in you, or a population of brave and loyal people, a growin'
and sure market, an outlet for emigration, the first fishery in
the world, their political and relative importance, the power
they would give a rival, convartin^ a friend into a foe, or a
customer into a rival, or a shop full of goods, and no sale for
era

—

Figures are Uie representatives of numbers, and not thitigs.
Molesworth may talk and Hume may cvpher, till one on 'em
is as hoarse as a crow, and t'other as blind as a bat, and they
won't make that table out, I know.

That's all very true, I said, but you forget that the latter
gentleman says that America is now a better customer than
when she was a colony, and maintains her own government at
her own expense, and therefore he infers that the remaining
dependencies are useless incumbrances. And he forgets too,
he replied, that he made his fortin' himself in a colony, and
therefore it don't become him to say so, and that America is
larnin' to sell as well as to buy, and to manufactur' as well as
to import, and to hate as much, and a little grain more, than
she loved, and that you are weaker by all her strength. He
forgets, too, that them that separate from a government, or
secede from a church, always hate those they leave much worse
than those who are born in difi'erent states or difi"erent sects.
It's a fact, I assure you, those critters that desarted our church
to Slickville in temper that time about the choice of an elder,
was the only ones that hated, and reviled, and parsecuted us
m all Connecticut, for we were on friendly or neutral terms with
iill the rest. Keep a sharp look out always for disasters, for
when they jine the enemy they fight like 'the devil. No one
hales like him that has once been a friend. He forgets that
'^ J>ut it's no use atalkin'; you might as well whistle jigs
to a milestone as talk to a goney that says fifteen millions of
iiiiuues are as good as fifteen millions of friends, unless indeed
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It 18 With nations as with individuals, that it is better to have
some folks ag'in you than for you, for I vow there are chapsm your parliament that ain't no credit to no party.
But tills folly of John Bull ain't the worst of it, squire; it's

considerable more silly; he invites the colonists tojight his own
troops, and then pays all the expense of the etitertainment. If
that don't beat cock -figh tin', it's a pity; it fairly bangs the
bush, that. If there's a rebellion to Caniida, squire (and there
will be as sure as there are snakes in Varginy), it will be plan-
ned, advised, and sot ou foot in London, you may depend; for
them simple critters, the French, would never think of it, if
they were not put up to it. Them that advise Papinor to rebel,
and set his folks to murder Englishmen, and promise to back
them m England, are for everlastin'ly atalkin' of economy, and
yet instigate them parley vous to put the nation to more ex-
pence than they and their party ever saved by all their barking
in their life, or ever could, if they were to live as long as
Merusalem. If them poor Frenchmen rebel, jist pardon them
right off the reel without sayin' a word, for they don't know
nothin', but rig up a gallus in London as high as a church
steeple, and I'll give you the names of a few villains there, the
cause of all the murders and arsons, and robberies and miseries
and sufferins that'll foller. Jist take 'em and string 'em up like
onsafe dogs. A crittur that throws a firebrand among combus-
tibles, must answer for the fire; and when he throws it into
his neighbour's house, and not his own, he is both a coward
and a villain. Ciuis 'em! hanging is too good for 'em, I say
don't you, squire?

This was the last conversation I had with the Clockmaker on
politics. I have endeavoured to give his remarks in his own
language, and as nearly verbatim as I could; but they were so
desultory and discursive, that they rather resembled thinking
them aloud than a connected conversation, and his illustrations
often led him into such long episodes, that he sometimes wan-
dered into new topics before he had closed his remarks upon
the subject he was discoursing on. It is, I believe, not an
uncommon mode with Americans, when they talk, to amuse
rather than convince. Although there is evidently some exag-
geration, there is also n great deal of truth in his observations.
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organic changes in the constitution, for the mere purpose of

supplanting their rivals, by opening new sources of preferment

for themselves. Instead of committing himself into the hands

of either of these factions, as is often the case, and thereby at

once inviting and defying the opposition of the other, a governor

should be instructed to avoid them both, and to assemble round

him for council those only who partake not of the selfishness of

the one, or the violence of the other, but who, uniting firmn. ss

with moderation, are not afraid to redress a grievance because

it involves a change, or to uphold the established institutions of

the country, because it exposes them to the charge of corrupt

motives. Such men exist in every colony :
and though a

governor may not find them the most prominent, he will at least

find them the surest and safest guides in the end. Such a course

of policy will soften the asperities of party by stripping it of

success, will rally round the local governments men of property,

integrity, and calent; and inspire, by its impartiality, moderation,

and consistency, a feeling of satisfaction and confidence through

the whole population.

iL !

CHAPTER XXIII.

THE CL0CKMAKEU"'S PARTING ADVICE.

Having now fulfilled his engagement with me, Mr. Slick

informed that business required his presence at the river Philip,

and that, as he could delay his departure no longer, he had

called for the purpose of taking leave. I am plaguy loth to part

with you, said he, you may depend ; it makes me feel quite

lonest'*-/ like : but I ain't quite certified we shan't have a tower

in Europe yitt afore we've done. You have a pair of pistols,

squire,—as neat a little pair of sneezers as I e'en a'most ever

seed, and They are yours, I said ; I am glad you like them,

and I assure you you could not gratify me more than by doing

me the ftivour to accept them. That's jist what I was agoin to

say, said he, and I brought my rifle here to arc you to exchange

for 'em; it will sometimes put you in mind of Sam Slick the

Clockmaker, and them are little pistols are such grand pocket

I '1
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companions, there won^t be a day almost I won't think of the
squire. He then examined the lock of the rifle, turned it over
and Jooked at the stock, and bringing it to iiis shoukier, run his
eje along the barrel, as if in the act of discharging it. True as
a hair, squire, there's can't be no better ;--and there's the mould
for the balls that jist fit her; you may depend on her to a sar-
tmnty

: she 11 never deceive you ; there's no mistake in a rael
nght dosyngennrvine good Kentuck, I tell you: but as you ain't
much used to em, always bring her slowly up to the line of
siL;ht, and then let go as soon as you have the range. If vou
bring her down to the sight instead of up, she'll be apt to settle
a little below it in your hands, and carry low. That wrinkle is
worth havin

,
I tell you ; that's a fact. Take time, elevate her

slowly, so as to catch the range to a hair, and you'll hit a dollar
at seventy yards hard runnin'. I can take the eye of a squirrel
out with her .8 easy as kiss my hand. A fair exchange is no
robhery anyhow, and I shall set great store by them are pistols,
jou may depciid. ^ '

flavin' finished that are little trade, squire, there is another
small matter I want to talk over with you afore I quit, that
perhaps It would be as well you and I onderstand each other
upon. What IS that? I said. Wh^, the last time, squire, said
he 1 travelled with you, you publisiu'd our tower in a book
and there were some notions in it gave me a plaguy sight of
oneasiness; that's a fact. Some things you colouix-d so, I
didn t know em when I seed 'em again ; some things you left
out hoius l)olus, and there were some small matters 'l never
heeTd tell of afore till I seed them writ down; you must have
nrnde them out of whole cloth. When I -.ent home to see
about the stock I had in the Slickville bank, folks scolded a
good deal about it. They said it warn't the part of a good
citizen for to go to publish anythin to lessen our great nationm the eyes of foreigners, or to lower the exalted station we had
among the nations of the airth. They said the dignity of the
American people uas at stake, and they were detarmined some

these days to go to war with the English if they didn't give
up some o their writers to be punished by our laws; and thatT any ot our citizens was accessory to such nracHcPs. and th.»
cotched him, they'd give him an American jacket,' that i's," a

)
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warp of tar, and a nap wove of featliers. I don't feel herefore

altogether easy 'bout your new book ; I should like to see it

afore we part, to soften down things a little, and to have mattere

sot to rights, afore the slang-whangers get hold of it.

I think, too, atween you and me, you had ought to let me
go sheers in the speck, for I have suffered considerable by )t.

The clock trade is done now in this province ; there's an ee:id

to that
; youVe put a toggle into that chain

;
you couldn't gi 'e

V»u nway now a'most. Our folks are not over and above well

jjieased with me, I do assure you ; and the Blue-noses say I

have dealt considerabfe hard with them. They are plaguy ryled,

you may depend ; and the English have come in for their share

of the curryin' too. I han't made many friends by it, I know;

and if there is anythiu' to be made out of the co.isarn, I think

it no more than fair I should have my share of it. One thing,

however, 1 hope you will promise me, and that is to show me

the manuscript afore you let it go out of your hands. Certainly,

said I, Mr. Slick, I shall have great pleasure in reading it over

to you before it goes to the press ; and if there is anything in it

that will compromise you with your countrymen, or injure your

feelings, I will strike out the objectionable passage, or soften it

down to meet your wishes. Well, said he, that's pretty ; now

I like that ; and if you take a fancy to travel in the States, or

to take a tower in Europe, I'm your man. Send me a line to

Slickville, and I'll jine you where you like and when you like.

I shall be to Halifax in a month from the present time, and

will call and see you ; pVaps you will have the book ready

then :—and presenting me with his rifle, and putting the pistols

in his pocket, he took leave of me and drove into the country.

Fortunately, when he arrived, I had the manuscript com-

pleted; and when I had finished reading it to him, he delibe-

rately lit his cigar, and folding his arras, and throwing himself

back in his chair, which he balanced on two legs, he said, I

presume I may ax what is your object in writing that booK?

You don't like republics, that's sartin, for you have coloured

matters so, it's easy to see which way the cat jumps. Do you

mean to write a satire on our great nation, and our free and

enlightened citizens?—be< mse if you do, jist rub my name out

of it, if you please. I'll have neither art nor part in it; I won't

lit
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have notliin'' to do with it on no account. It'^s a dirty bird that

fouls its own nest. Tm not agoin"" for to wake up a swarm of
hornets about my ears, I tell y>u; I know a trick worth two o'

that, I reckon. Is it to sarve a particular purpose, or is it a
mere tradin*" speck? I will tell you candidly, sir, what my
object is, I rej)lied. In the Canadas there is a party advocating
ropublican institutions, and hostility to everything British. In
doing so, tliey exaggerate all the advantages of such a form of
government, and depreciate the blessings of a limited monarchy.
In England this party unfortunately finds too many supporters,

either from a misapprehension of the true state of the case, or

from a participation in their treasonable views. The sketches
contained in the present and preceding series of the Clockmaker,
it is hoped, will throw some light on the topics of the day, as
connected with the designs of the anti-English party. The
object is purely patriotic. I beg of you to be assured that I

have no intention whatever to ridicule your institutions or your
countrymen; nothing can be further from my thoughts; and it

would give me pain if I could suppose for a moment that anv
person could put such an interpretation upon my conduct. I

like your country, and am proud to number many citizens of

the United States among those whom I honour and love. It is

contentment with our own, and not disparagement of yout
institutions, that I am desirous of impressing upon the minds ot

my countrymen. Right, said he; I see it as plain as a boot-

jack; it's no more than your duty. But the book does beat all,

—that's a fact. There^s more fiction in this than t'other one,

and there are many things in it that I don't know exactly what
to say to. I guess you hud better add the words to tlie title-

page, " a work of fiction," and that will clear me, or you must
put your name to it. You needn't be ashamed of it, I tell you.
It's a better book than t'other one; it a'int jist altogether so

local, and it goes a little grain deeper into things. If you work
it right, you will make your fortin' out of it; it will make a
man of you, you may depend. How so? said I; for the last

volume, all the remuneration I had was the satisfaction of find-

ing it had done some good among those for whose benefit it was
desijTnP'L and I have no other expeet.'itioTi frrsrsi tliis v-'f^.rkign<

More fool you, then, said be; but I'll tell you how to work it

li^tj.
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Do you get a copy of it done off on a most beautiful paper, wifl,
a most an elrgant l,indin\ all covered over the hack with gildin'
(I 11 g.ld It for you myself complete, and charge you nothin' bul
the pnce of the gold loaf, and tha. a mere trifle; it only costs
the matter of two shillings and sixoence a paper, or there-
abouts,) ana send it to the head minisier of the Colonies with a
letter. Says you, Minister, says you, here's a >;ork chat will
open your eyes a bit; it will give ycu considerable information
on American matters, and that's n thing, I guess, none on youknow a bit too much on. You haift heerd so much truth, nor
seen so pretty a book, this one while, I kno>.. It gives theYankees a considerable of a backlin'. and that ought to please
von; It shampoos the English, and that ought to please the
lankees; and it does make a proper fool of Bluenose, and :hat
ought to please you M, because it shows it's a considerable ofan iinpartial work. Now, savs you, n.inister, it's not altogether
considered a very profitable t. ide to work for nothin' and ilnd
thread. An author can't live upc . nothin' but air, like a
cameleon, though he can change colour as often as that little
critter does. Tins work has done a good deal of goo \ It hasmade more people hear of Nova Scoti. than ever heerd tell of it
afore by a long chalk: it has given it a character in the world it
never had afore, and raised the valy of rael property there con-
siderable; It has shown the world that all the F'aenoses theream t foo s, at any rate; and, though I say it that shouldn't say
It, that there is one gentleman there that shall be nameless that's
cut his eye-teeth, anyhow. The natives are coisiderable proud
ot him: and if you want to make an impartial deal, to tie theNova Sc<.tians to you for ever, to make your own name de..end
to posterity with honour, and to prevent the inhabifants from ever
tlunkin of Yankee connexion, (mind that hint, say u caod deal
about that: for it s a tender point that, adioinin' of our union, and
tear ,s plaguy sight stronger than love any time,) you'll jist sarvehim as you sarved Eurl Mulgrave (though h.. w.itins al , t to be
compared to the Clockmaker, no more than chalk is to cheese);
you gave hini the governorship of Jamaica, and arierwards of Ire-
and John Russell's writins got him the berth of the leader in
toe House of Commons. A^'ell, Francis Head, for his writins
you made liim uoveiaor of Canada, and Walter Scott you made
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a Laronet of, and BuUn er you did for too, and a great many others
jou h

.

.^
^>- the other side of tlie water you sarved the same

Wfi- Now, minister, fair play is a jewel, says you ; if you can
ru.ard yur writers to home withpovernorshi^)S and baronetcies,
an'' Jill %rrtB o' snug things, let's have a taste o' the good things
Jus s. the water too. You needn't be afraid o' bein' to»
often '; ^ubled tliat way by authors from this country, (It will
m.-- ' "1 larf that, and there's many a true word said in joke);
but we've got a swc tooth here as well as you have. Poor
pickins in this country, and colonists are as hungry as hawks.
The Yankee made Washington Irvin' a minister plenipo', to
honour him; and Blackwood, last November, in his magazine,
says that are Yankee books ain't fit to be named in the same
iiiy with the Clockmaker—tt<at they're nothin^ but Jeremiads.
Sow, though Bhickwood desarves to be well kicked for his
politics, (mind and say tha., for he abuses the ministry sky-high
that feller—I wouldn^t tal.c that crittur's sarse, if I was them,
for not^hm^ a'most—he raelly does blow them up in great style,^
he ain't a bad judge of books—at least it don't become me to
say so; anr> if he don't know much about 'em, I do; I wont
turn my back on any one in that line. So, mi.iister, says you,
Jist tip a stave to the Governor of Nova Scotia, order him to in-
quire out the author, and to tell that man, that distinguished
man. that Her Majesty delights to reward merit and honour
talent, and that if he will come home, she'll make a man of him
for ever, for the sake of lier royal father, who lived so long
amorg the Blue-noses, who can't forget him very suon. Don't
threaten him; for I've often obsarved, if you go for to threaten
John Bull, he jist sqDiares off to fight Avithout sayin' of a word-
but give him a hint. Says you, I had a peacock, and a dreadful
pretty bird he was, and a most a beautiful splendid long tail he
had too; well, whenever I took the pan o' crumbs out into the
poultry-yard to feed the fowls, the nastv stingy critter nevr
>vould let any of -'em have a crumb till he sarved himself and
his sweetheart first. Our old Muscovy drake, he didu^t think
this a fair deal at all, and he used to go awalkin' round and
round the pan ever so often, alongin' to get a dip into it; but
peacock he uiw.wa floi.r o+ :,:,,, .„j j. i . «™^ ,„ ..

\ J
"

:
••" "•-^' ^'- ^^^^'^ ''»^' nrove imii oil. vVcii, what

does drake do, (for he thought he wouldn't threaten him, for

I
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fear of gettin' a thrashin') but he goes round and seizes him by

the tail, and nulls him head over heels, and drar^s him all over

the yard till he pulls every one of his great, long, beautiful

feathers out, and made a most proper lookin^ fool of hira

—

that's a fact. It made peacock as civil as you please for ever

after. Now, says you, Mr. Slick and I talk of goin* to H^ngland

next year, and writin' a look about the British: if I ain't

allowed to get at the pan of crumbs, along Avith some o' them

big birds with long tails, and get my share of 'em, some folks

had better look out for squalls : if Clockmaker gets hold of 'em

by the tail, if he don't make the feathers fly it's a pity. A joke

is a joke, but, I guess they'll find that no joke. A nod is as

good as a wink to a blind horse; so come down handsum'.

minister, or look to your tails, I tell you, for there's a keel-haulin'

in store for some of you that shall be nan^eless, as sure as you

are born.

Now, squire, do that, and see if they don't send you out

governor of some colony or another; and if they do, jist make

me your deputy secretary, that's a good man, and we'll write

books till we write ourselves to the very tip-top of the ladder

we will, by gum! Ah! my friend, said I, writing a book is no

such great rarity in England as it is in America, I assure you

and colonies would soon be wanting if every author were to be

made a governor. It's a rarity in the colonies, though, said he

and I should like to know how many governors there are who

could write the two Clockmakers. Why they never had one

that could do *t to save his soul alive. Come, come, Mr, Sl'ck,

said I, no soft sawder if you please, to me. I have no objections

to record your jokes upon others, but I do not desire to be made

the subject of one myself. I am not quite such a simpleton as

not to know that a man may write a book, and yet not be fit for

a governor. Some books, sa.d he, such as I could name; but this

I will say and maintain to ray dyin' day, that a man that knows

all that's set down in the Clockmakers, (and it ain't prol able lie

emptied the whole bag out—there must be considerable siftins

left in it yet,) is fit for governor of any place in the univarsid

world. I doubt if even Mr. Van Buren himself (the prettiest

penman atween the poles) could do it. Let 'em jist take you up

by the heels and shake you, and seo if as much more don't

conip o.vA.
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If you really are in earnest, I said, all I can say is, that you
very much over-rate it. You think favourably of the work
because you are kind enough to think favourably of the author!
All this is very well as a joke ; but I assure you they would not
even condescend to answer such a communication at the Colonial
Office: they would set such a letter down as the ravings of in-
sanity—as one of the innumerable instances that are constantly
occurring of the vanity and folly of authors. Don't you believe
It, said he; and if you don't send it, I hope I may be shot if I
don't. I'll send it through our minister at the Court o St.
James's. He'll do it with pleasure; he'll feel proud of it as an
American production—as a rival to Pickwick Papers, as the
American Boz ; he will, I vow. That's jist exactly what you
are fit for—I've got it—I've got it now

; you shall be ambassador
to our court to Wasliinton. The knowledge I have given you
ofAmerica, American politics, American character, and American
feehn', has jist fitted you for it. It's a grand birth that, and
private secretary will suit me to a notch. I can do your writing
and plenty o' time to spare to spekilate in cotton, niggers, and
tobacco too. That's it—that's the dandy ! And he jumped up,
snapped his fingers, and skipped about the floor in a most extra-
ordinary manner. Here, waiter, d—n your eyes (for I must larn
to swear—the English all swear like troopers; the French call
em Mountsheer G—d d—ns;) here, waiter, tell his Excellency
the British minister to the court of the American people, (that's
you, squire, said he, and he made a scrape of his leg,) that Mr
Secretary Slick is waitin'. Come, bear a hand, rat you, and stir
your stumps, and nv'nd the title, do you hear,—]\[r. Secretary
^liok. I have the honour to wish your Excellency, said he
with the only bow I ever saw him perpetrate, and a very hearty
shake of tne hands—I have the honour to wish your Excellency
good night and good bye.

^

THE END.

SECOND SERIES.



ID 1

1i I,

i Ih

I 1

•

II . I



THE CLOCKMAKER.

CHAPTER I.

THE DUKE OF KENt's LODGE.

The communication by steam betwet.. Nova Scotia and Ene-and will fonn a new era in colonial history. It will dra,v closfrthe bonds ot a;fecti„n between tbe two countries, afTord a newand extended field for English capital, and develop the res u ce^of that valuable but neglected province. Mr. Slick, with 7.Uusual vamty, cla.ms tbe honour of suggesting it, as well asZmer.t of having, by argument and ridicule, refson'ed aid shied
tl.o Government mto its adoption. His remark, upon "becrue ty of employing tbe unsafe and unfortunate gun-bri." Itconstituted the ine of Falmouth packets, until fhey s v rXfoundered and disappeared with their gallant crews, are too persoua and too severe to be recorded in'this place, a^dTlie ere litlie claims for having attracted the attention, and directed the..Kliguation of tbe puoiio to this disgraceful Sacrifice of huni:
l.fe, IS so extravagant, that one would suppose this obv ous andFlpaWe enxirliad escaped the observation of all the world butlumsclf, and was altogether a new discovery. But whateverpraise he may deserve for his calculation, and suls^on orha ever blame is to be attached to the Adn.iialfv Ctbei

. tmate vlberence to the memorable ••cotKn-ships," I „ -

Anig forward to dwelling on a painful retiospe t, and i„l
Kr.ng m pleasing anticipations of the future, to coi;. Llon '

^
ors of the past. »

This luute, by its coniK.xion with that of New York wJlIa^a an agreeable tour, commencing at Halifax, passi^ L ""
tl colonies, and terminating at the Hudson. l/;vin ,^.'.'1.

tZ:^''T '''' ''''' ^^""^' ^"^ ''' beaten t;:c;:st"c l.ontmeat. As soon as ,t was announced that Government
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2 THE CLOCKMAKEU.

informing him of the fact, and of my intention to proceed to St.

John, the State of IMuine, New England, and New York, and

requested him to meet me as soon as possible, and accompany

me on this journey, as I proposed taking passage at the latter

place in a steamerfor Great Britain. I left Halifax on the 10th

of May last, and embarked on board of the (jreat Western in

July. It was the third, and will probaldy be the last tour on this

continent performed in (;ompany wifh this eccentric individual.

JXiring the journey there were few incidents of sufficient novelt)

to interest the reader, but his conversation partook of the same

originality, the same knowledge of human nature, and the same

humour as formerly ; and whenever he developed any new traits

of character or peculiarity of feeling, not exhibited in our pre-

vious travels, I carefully noted them as before, and have now the

pleasure of giving them to the public. As a whole they form a

very tolerable portrait of an erratic Yankee trader, which, what-

ever may be the merit of the execution, has, at least, the ad-

\antage, and deserves the praise, of fidelity.

The morning I left Halifax was one of those brilliant ones that

m this climate distinguish this season of the year; and as I as-

cended the citadel hill, and paused to look for the last time upon

the noble and secure harbour, the sloping fields and wooded hills

of Dartmouth, and the tranquil waters and graceful course of

the North West Arm, which, embosomed in wood, insinuates

itself around the peninsula, and embraces the town, I thought

with pleasure that the time had now arrived when this exquisite

scenery would not only be accessible to European travellers, but

form one of the termini of the great American tour. Hitherto

it has been known only to the officers of the army and navy, the

former of whom are but too apt to have their first pleasurable

impressions effiiced by a sense of exile, which a long unvaried

round of garrison duty in a distant land so nntuially induces;

and the latter to regard good shelter and safe anchorage as the

greatest natural beauties of a harbour.

lifter leaving Halifax the road to Windsor winds for ten miles

round the margin of Bedford Basin, Avhich is connected with

tlie harbour by a narrow passage at the dockyard. It is an ex-

tensive and magnificent sheet of water, the shores of which are

deeply ind ed with numerous coves, and well-sheltered inlets

of great beauty.



THE DUKE OF KENT'S LODGE.

At a distance of seven miles from the town is a ruined lodge,
built by his Royal Highness the late Duke of Kent, when cora-
niander-in-chief of the forces in this colony, once his favourite
summer residence, and the scene of his munificent hospitalities.

It is impossible to visit this spot without the most melancholy
feelings. The tottering fence, the prostrate gates, the ruined
grottos, the long and winding avenues, cut out of the forest,

overgrown by rank grass and occasional shrubs, and the silence
and desolation that pervaded everything around, all bespeak a
ra[)id and premature decay, recall to mind the untimely fate of
its nol)le and lamented owner, and tell of fleeting pleasures, and
the transitory nature of all earthly things. I stopped at a small
inn in the nei<^hbourhood for the purpose of strolling over it for
the last time ere I K-ft the country, and for the indulgence of
those moralising musings which at times harmonize Avith our
nerves, and awaken what may be called the pleasurable sensa-
tions of melancholy.

A modern wooden ruin is of itself the least interesting, and
at the same time the most depressing, object imaginable. The
massive structures of antiquity that are everywhere to be met
with in Europe, exhibit the remains of great strength, and,
though injured and defaced by the slow and almost imperceptible
agency of time, promise to continue thus mutilated for ages to
come. They awaken the images of departed generations, and
ure sanctified by legend and by tale. But a wooden ruin shows
rank and ranid decay, concentrates its interest on one family, or
one man, ai.d resembles a mangled corpse, rather than the mo-
nument that covers it. It has no historical importance, no an-
cestral record. It awakens not tiie imagination. The Doet finds
no inspiration in it, and the antiquary no interest. It speaks
only of death and decay, of recent calamity, and vegetable de-
composition. The very air about it is close, dank, and unwhole-
some. It has no grace, no strength, no beauty, but looks
deformed, gross, and repulsive. Even the faded colour of a
painted wooden house, the tarnished gilding of its decorations,
the corroded iron of its fastenings, and its crumbling materials,
all mdieate recent use and temporary habitation. It is but a
short time since this mansion was tenanted by its royal master,
and in that brief space how great has been the devastation of

B 2
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* THE CLOCKMAKER.

the elements
!
A few years more, and all trace of it will have

disappeared for ever. Its very site will soon hecome a matter of
doubt. The forest is fast reclaiming its own, and the lawns and
ornamented gardens, annually sown with seeds scattered hy the
winds from the surrounding woods, are relapsing into a state of
nature, and exhibiting in detached patches a young growth of
such trees as are ^ommon to the country.

As I approached the house I noticed tliat the windows were
broken out, or shut up with rough boards to exclude the rain
and snow; the doors supported by wooden props instead of
hinges, which hung loosely on the pannels ; and that long luxu-
riant clover grew in the eaves, which had been originally de-
signed to conduct the water from the roof, but beconnn^ choked
with dust and decayed leaves, had afforded sufficicnt°food for
the nourishment of coarse grasses. The portico, like the house,
had been formed of wood, and the flat surface of its top imbibing
and retamnig moisture, presented a mass of vegetable matter
from which had sprung up a young and vigorous birch-tree,
whose strength and freshness seemed to mock the helpless weak-
ness that nourished it*. I had no desire to enter the apartments;
and indeed the aged ranger, whose occupation was to watch
over Its decay, and to prevent its premature destruction by the
plunder of its fixtures and more durable materials, informed me
that the floors were unsafe. Altogether the scone was one of a
most depressing kind.

A small brook, which had by a skilful hand been led over
several precipitous decents, performed its feats alone and unob-
served, and seemed to murmur out its complaints, as it hurried
over Its rocky channel to mingle with the sea; while the wind,
sighing through the umbrageous wood, appeared to assume a
louder and more melancholy wail, as it swept througli the long
vacant passages and deserted saloons, and escaped in phiintive
tones from the broken casements. The oflices, as well as the
ornamental buildings, had shared the same fate as the house,
llie roofs of all had fallen in, and mouldered into dust ; the doors,
sashes, and floors had disappeared; and the wails onlv, which
were m part built of stone, remained to attest their existence and

* This was the case when I was there in 1823
; since then porch and tree

nave botli disappeared.

!l^
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use. The grounds exhibited similar effects of negloct, in a
diinate where the living wood grows so rapidly, and the dead
decays so soon, as in Nova Scotia. An arbour, which had been
constructed of lattice-work, for the support of a flowering vine
had fallen, and was covered with vegetation ; while its roof alone
remained, supported aloft by limbs of trees that, growing up near
It, bad become entangled in its net-work. A Chinese temple,
once a favourite retreat of its owner, as if in conscious pride of
Its preference, had offered a more successful resistance to the
weather, and appeared in tolerable preservation ; while one small
surviving bell, of the numerous ones that once ornamented it
gave out Its solitary and melancholy tinkling as it wave ' in the
jmd. How sad was its mimic knell over pleasures that were
lied tor ever

!

The contemplation of this deserted house is not without its
beneficial effect on the mind; for it inculcates humility to the rich,
and resignation to the poor. Ilowerer elevated m'an may be
there IS much in his condition that reminds him of the infirmi-
ties of his nature, and reconciles him to the decrees of Provi-
dence. "May it please your Majesty," said Euclid to his royal
pupil, there is no regal road to science. You must travel in
tlie same path with others, if you would attain the same end,"
Uiese forsaken grounds teach us in similar terms this consolatory
truth, that there is no exclusive way to happiness reserved even
tor those of the most exalted rank. The smiles of fortune are
oapricious, and sunshine and shade are unequally distributed;
hut tliough the surface of life is thus diversified, the end is uni-
form to all, and invariably terminates in the grave.

" Pallida mors aequo pulsat pede pauperum tabernas
Regumque turres."

Ruins, like death, of which they are at once the emblem and
the evidence, are apt to lose their effect from their frequency.
1 he mind becomes accustomed to them, and the moral is lost.
Ihe picturesque alone remains predominant, and criticism sup-
phes the place of reflection. But this is the only ruin of any
extent in Nova Scotia, and the only spot either associated with
royalty, or set apart and consecrated to solitude and decay. The
stranger pauses at a sight so unusual, and inquires the cause

;

He learns with surprise that this place was devoted exclusively to
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pleasure ; that care and sorrow never entered here; and that the

voice of niirtli and music was alone heard witliin its gates. It

was tlie temporary al)ode of a prijico,—of one, too, had he lived,

that would have inherited the first and fairest empire in the

world. All that man can give or rank enjoy awaited him; hut

an overruling and inscrutable Providence decreed, at the very

time Avhen his succession seemed most certain, that the sceptre

should pass into the hands of another. This intelligence inte-

rests and excites his feelings. He enters, and hears at every step

the voice of nature proclaiming the doom that awaits alike the

prince and the peasant. The desolation he sees appals hira.

The swallow nestles in the empty chamber, and the sheep find a

noon-day shelter in the banquetting-room, Avhile the ill-omened

bat rejoices in the dampness of the mouldering ruins. Every-

thing recalls a recollection of the dead ; every spot has its record

of the past ; every path its footstep ; every tree its legend ; and

even the universal silence that reigns here has an awful elo-

quence that overpowers the heart. Death is written everywhere.

Sad and dejected, he turns and seeks some little relic, some small

memorial of his deceased prince, and a solitary, neglected garden-

flower, struggling for existence among the rank grasses, presents

a fitting type of the brief existence and transitory nature of all

around him. As he gathe- . it, he pays the silent but touching

tribute of a votive tear to the memory of him who has departed,

and leaves the place with a mind softened and subdued, but im-

proved and purified, by what he has seen.

The affectionate remembrance we retain of its lamented owner

may have added to my regret, and increased the iiiterest I felt in

this lonely and peculiar ruin. In the Duke of Kent the Nova

Scotians lost a kind patron and generous friend. The loyalty of

the people, which, when all America was revolting, remained

firm and unshaken, and the numerous proofs he received of their

attachment to their king and to himself, made an impression

upon his mind that was neither effaced or weakened by time or

distance. Should these pages happily meet the eye of a Colonial

Minister, who has other objects in view^ than the security of

place and the interest of u party, may they remind him of a duty

that has never been performed but by the illustrious individual,

whose former residence among us gave rise to these reflections.
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This work is designed for the cottage, and not fot the palace

;

and the author has not the presumption even to hope it can ever
be honoured by the perusal of his sovereign. Had he any ground
for anticipating such a distinction for it, he would avai'l himself
of this opportunity of mentioning that in addition to the dutiful
affection the Nova Scotians have always borne to their monarch,
they feel a more lively interest in, and a more devoted attach-
ment to, the present occupant of the throne, from the circum-
stance of the long and close connection that subsisted between
them and her illustrious parent. He was their patron, benefac-
tor, and friend. To be a Nova Scotian was of itself a sufficient
passport to his notice, and to possess merit a sufficient guarantee
for his favour. Her Majesty reigns therefore in this little pro-
vince in the hearts of her subjects, a dominion of love inherited
from her father. Great as their loss was in being thus deprived
of their only protector, her faithful people of Nova Scotia still

cling to the hope that Providence has vouchsafed to raise up one
more powerful and equally kind in her Majesty, who, following
this paternal example, will be graciously pleased to extend to
them a patronage that courtiers cannot, and statesmen will not
give.^ Wi)=le therefore as proteges of her royal house, they claim
the right to honour and to serve the sovereign of the enipire as
''their own Queen," they flatter themselves her Majesty, for a
similar reason, will condescend to regard them as ''the Queens
own."

CHAPTER H.

PLAYING A CARD.

I HAD lingered so long about these grounds, that the day was
too far spent to think of reaching Windsor before night, and I
therefore determined upon wiling away the afternoon in examin-
ing, by the aid of a diving-bell, the hulls of several ships of a
French fleet, which at an early period of the history of this
country took shelter in Bedford Basin, and was sunk by the few
survivors of the crews to prevent their falling into the hands of
the English. The small-pox, at that time so fetal a scourge to
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the human race, appearing among them soon after their arriraL
nearly depopuhited the fleet, destroyed the neighbouring villatreand swept off' one-third of the whole tribe'of Nova Scotia
Indians. So dreadful a mortality has never been witnessed on
this contment; and the number of strangers thus suddenly smotewith deatn at this place, exceeded by several thousands theamount of the population of the country in which they were
interred Of one of the most powerful armaments ever fitted
out by i^ ranee, a few hundred of persons only survived to return
to their native land to tell the sad tale of their misfortunes.
Ihe ships are still distinctly visible in calm weather, and the rising
ground in the neighbourhood where the Duke d'Anville and his
luigliiy host wei^ buried is again clothed with wood, and not
to be distinguished from the surrounding forest, except by the
inequality of the surface, caused by numerous trenches cut into
It to receive the dead. The whole scene is one of surpassing
beauty, and deep and melancholy interest. The ruined Lodfjethe sunken fleet, the fatal encampment, and the lonely alid
desolate cemetery of those unfortunate strangers, form a more
striking and painful assemblage of objects than is to be found inany other part of British America.
On my return to the inn I had the good fortune to meet Mr.

felick ^yho Avas on his way to Halifax, for the purpose of arrang-
ing the details of our journey. Li.the course of the evenin^r Isucceeded in obtaining bis consent, not merely to attend me^o
JN ew York, but to accompany me to England. He was in great
spirits at the idea of transferring the scene and subjects of our
conversation to the otber side of the water, where, he said, hecould indulge in greater freedom of remark than he could here,
Jiaving always been afraid of wounding the feelings of his own
countrymen, and alienating the affections of his old friends, the
colonists, for ^vhom he professed great regard.
On the following morning, when the little light travellinir-

7Te\r^\t\7 T"^ ^'""^ '^' coach-yard, I was delighted

"OM r " .1^
"''"^^^^ " '^^^"Sl^^ his favourite horse,

held the rems; "Old Clay" is a-pawing and a-chawing like

the boy that can do it. Hold up your head, my old ge-raffe,
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;o attend me to

miho, and mukc tho folks « I,o,v; it's the last time you will eversee them ,„ „l ,y„„. ,,„„ ,,,,^3, „„d „„„ „g J
'^" "«'

™s m rnel w,do awake airnest, and turn out your toes preltvNever stop for them idle erittur, that stand s.W h the "fdore, as .t they never seed a horse afore, but go right over f.°mhlco ,v„,k, my old snort, for you'll he to Conne'tifut afore th^

no occasion to hurry tho' at that rate, or you'll set my axle
- re

1 here, that will do now, jist fourteen miles an -hour

hm, and then you have to dry him arterwards afore you waterlum, so there ,s nothing gained hy it. Ain't he a hoJrid Cd-
"1, ti,T' T'^ """'" '"'^''^'"' ••' -^' »'. '•''"«»

r, h e^'Tl'l
P"'" V'f" ""'' '"""^ «--' bound up inJiorse inde A\ hat an eye ho has!—you might hang your h',t

Of
,. speakin trumpet. He can pick up miles on /m feet and

:i;xrm:,t:?fe':''"
^-'" '''™ » ^-"' <--'--'"• o-r '^^^^

hnTZl T"; ''"'f'

''"' "'"' "-'gnifieient? you ean hear him,
.«t o.,n t see h„„; he goes like a bullet out of a rifle, when it

tol;-,T -t

^'";'
'r

^ "'""^ '^^ """' -1 =' hors; ; spareAbsquoflate It m style, you old skunk, a from squerrel's iuran to

'!;, .r^ J y f" '™ >"= '"'" " Klue-nose, can't they? for cussn hoy don't know how to begin to go. Trot, walk, or ga

Z

Imman. Lord, I have a great mind to take him toEndand iistor tl. fun of the thing, for I don't know n.yself wlftt he '^1

1. "" "^""^ '"' ^'"*' "'"'^ '^ »I»»J-^ " mile an hourmore m l„m to spare: there is, upon my soul. But it takes a

Z "T r,'"''"- .
?"'/ '""'-•'='' "' I"™ goin'makes you headta ound hke grindin' co(fee:-what wo.dd ridin'^him d'?Am^ now, squue, here goes for Sliekville, Onion eountv stateof Conne't,cut, tt,ited States of America. Here's f„,T 'me

JritsTe"'™,",""
"f®"^'™"'' -™k™^'> in my mind adesire

Ited nJ 'i
""'• 'f""™' P"^""-' ^^'- Hop"'''", so oftenquoted and so affectionately remembered by Mr. Slick Everv

-)™g of his that I had heard, and every pLt of hi conducriu
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10 THE CLOCKMAKER.

private or public life, recorded in the previous volumes, had been
marked by such a benevolent and Christian feeling, and by such,

sound sense and good judgment, that I was fully prepared to

honour and to love him. Indeed one of the best traits in the

Clockmaker's character was the great aifection he always ex-

pressed for his old friend and preceptor, whose opinions and
maxims he had carefully treasured as rules of conduct that were

infallible. With natural shrewdness, Mr. Slick, like most mea
of his class, was eminently gifted; but the knowledge of men
and things which he derived from his learned and exemplary
friend made him a wiser man, and more of a philosopher, than

is usually found in his station of life.

It made him " a great card" a saying of his with which I

was furnished in the following whimsical conversation. In the

course of our morning's drive, I happened to ask him if he

interfered much in politics when he was at home at Slickville.

No, said he, not now. I was once an assembly man, but since then

I ginn up politicks. There is nothin' so well taken care of as

your rights and privileges, squire. There are always plenty of

chaps volunteerin' to do that, out of pure regard for you, ready

to lay down their lives to fight your cause, or their fortins, if

they had any, either. No; I have given that up. Clockmukin'
is a better trade by half. Dear, dear, I shall never forget the

day I Was elected; I felt two inches taller, and about a little the

biggest man in all Slickville. I knew so much was expected of

me I couldn't sleep a-tryin' to make spef ches; and when I was

in the shop I spiled half the work by not havin' my mind on it.

Save your country, says one; save it from ruin; cut down

salaries.—I intend to, says I. Watch the officials, says another;

they are the biggest rogues we have. It don't convene with

liberty that public sarvants should be masters of the public—
I quite concur with you, says I. Reduce lawyers' fees, says

some; they are a-eatin' up of the country like locusts.—Jist so,

said I. A bounty on wheat, says the farmer, for your life.

Would you tax the mechanic to inrich the agriculturist'? says

the manufacturer. Make a law agin thistles, says one; a regu-

lator about temperance, says another; w»: have a right to drink

if we please, says a third. Don't legislate too much, says a

fourth—it 's the curse of the state; and so on without eend. I
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was fairly bothered, for no two thought alike, and there was no
pleasin nobody. Then every man that voted for me wanted
some favour or another, and there was no bottom to the obliga-
tion. I was most squashed to death with the weight of my
cares, they was so heavy.

At last the great day came, and the governor, and senate, and
representatit^es ail walked in procession, and the artillery fired,
and the band of the caravan of wild beasts was hired to play for
us, and we organized in due form, and the Governor's message
was read. I must say that day was the happiest one of my
life. I felt full of dignity and honour, and was filled with
visions of glory to come. Well, says I to myself, the great game
is now to be played in rael airnest, and no mistake: rvhot card
shall I play? The presidential chair and the highest posts is
open to me in common with other citizens. What is to prevent
me a-comin' in by honours, or, if I have good luck, by the odd
tricL

^
What shall I lead of with? I laid awake all night con-

siderin' of it, a-rollin' and a-tossin' over, like cramp in the
stomack, not knowin' what to do : at last I got an idea. Exten-
sion r^^ suffrage, says I, is the card I'll play. That will take the
masses, and masses is power, for majorities rules. At that time,
squire, we had the forty shilling freehold qualification, and it
extended no farther; sol went forunivarsal suffrage; for, thinks
I, if I can carry that, 1 can go for governor first, on the strength
of the new votes, and president arterwards; and it did seem
plausible enough, too, that's a fact. To all appearance it was
the best card in the pack.

So out I jumps from bed, a-walkin' up and down the room in
my shirt tail, a-workin' away at my speech like anything, and
dreadful hard work it was, too; for 'it is easier to forge iron any
time than a speech, especially if you ain't broughten up to the
business. I had to go over it and over it ever so often, for
every now and then I'de stick fast, get bothered, and forget
where I was, and have to begin agin ; but when day was e'en
about breakln', I was just drawin' to a close, and had nearly
scored and rough-hew'd it out, when all of a sudden I run agin
the bed-post in the dark, and nearly knocked my brains out.
Well, next night I worked at it agin, only I left the candle
burnin', so as not to be a-stumblin* up agin' things that way, and
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the third night I got it all finished off complete; hut I got a
shockin cold in my heud, u-Avalkiu' ahout naked so, and felt as
weak as a child for want of sleep. I was awful puzzled to fix
on what to do on account of that plaguy cold. I didn't know
whether to wait till it got hetter, or strike while the iron was
Lot and hissin', for I warnt sure sunie o' the speech wouldn't
leake out, or the whole get flat, if I kept it in too long; ^o as
soon as the house opened, I makes a plunge right into it; for
what must ho, must be, and it's no use a-considerin'.

So I ups and says, Mr. Speaker, (Lord how thick my tongue
felt; it seemed to grow too thick for my mouth, like the clapper
of an old horse,) let me perpound this resolution, sir, said I; all

men are free and equal. No one doubts it, Mr. Slick, said an
old member: no one denies that; it 's a truism. I didn't some-
how expect that inten-uption ; it kinder put me out, and I never
got a-goin' altogether right agin arterwards, for I lost my temper;
and when a man ain't cool, he might as well hang up his fiddle^
that's a fact. Have I freedom of speech, sir, said I, or have I
not; or is that last rag of liberty torn from the mast of the con-
stitution too? I stand stock still a-waitin' for your answer, sir.

"--Oh, sartain, said lie, sartain; you may talk for ever, if you
like: go on, sir; oi.i^ no man doubts your proposition.—It 's a
lie, sir, said I, it's a lie writ.—Order ! order!—ehair! chair!
says some. Knock him down!~turn him out !—where did you
lam manners? says others.—Hear me out, says I, will you? and
don't be so everlastin' fast: what's the use of jumpin' afore you
come to the fence. It 's a lie written on the ftice of the consti-
tution.—Oh, oh, says they, is that it?—Yes, says I, it is, and
contradict it if you darst. We are not free ; we are slaves : one
half of us is tyrants,— unremorseless, onfeelin', overbearin'
tyrants, and vile usurpers; and the other half slaves,—abject,
miserable, degraded slaves. The first argument I advance, sir,

is this—and the cold in my nose began to tickle, tickle, tickle,
till I couldn't hold in no longer, and 1 let go a sneeze that almost
broke the winders out. Oh, Lord, what a haw! haw! they sot
up. The first argument is this, sir; and off went both barrels of
my nose agin like thunder: it fairly raised the dust from the
floor in a cloud, like a young whirhvind in the street afore rain.
It made all spin agin. ^Vhy, he is a very ring-tail roarer, says
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!>(. mem ,or,, a roRuIar sneezer; and ti.ey simuted and roared

and tl„, next 1m ,„ conisl. I i,ad l.alf a nnnd ,o fly aT2'bpoakor and knock h,m down. I didn't jist eleverly know win

t

.0 do Imt at h«, I went on._Did the best Mood of the Tandflow (or orty shdi.ngs? Was Bunker Hill fought out „ loosen
I r,t,sh Cams merely ,„ rivet American ones?'' Was it for t™
lie |.e,,,,le d,ed covered with gore and glory, on the bed „f..nourj Was it the forty shillings alone ';baffo„;ht.„erevl
Iu!,on of the Polls! I „„, fo^ ,|,e Polls. Taxation and reprt»cntat,o„ should go hand in band, and freedon, and eqXy
l.l«.w,se^also. How dare you tax the Polls without theTcoi-
»en,? !,u,,,,ose they was to go for to tax you withou yourco„sent, why who would be right or who wrong then ? CnJZwrongs n,ake a nght? It is „,„cU of a muchness, sir,_dx of«iie, and half a dozen of the other
Wmfs that feller talkin- about? say. a mcmber.-A vote to

ml -' IZl I '^T "f•
"' T •

""'' '"ffSled me so I couldn'tml,., .mother Ime straight. I couldn't see the Speaker nolonger for .„y eyes watered as if I had been a-stringinMnions for»eek,andIbadto keep blowin' my nose the ^bol hie sedt.me, for the cold ,„ it corked it up as tight as a bottle. Wl „alls them fools? says I: who dares insuU free citizens becautey are not forty sbillingers? You couldn't treat them wlTfthey was nasty, di.iy, dispisable niggers; and yet you bo-.st vonr
f onous constitution. Will any n,f,be; answer Tt sf1^

"

f., and I bad to stop to sarch n.y pocket tWmv noLrag
.e honorable gentleman, says some feller or another, for mo

knew I ."ft "''' ''"™, e°™ "'""' ''i''*™«te'l n"«i IK c< I was talkm nonsense, that I hod run ofl' the tracks ,,ith

i ,: ""s™ ™!'irf
'^'''"'

"',7' ""' """' '" *'- «^'^^ I*

(I-. e : .7. '
"" ''"'" '''0°''' J'"" scoundrel, if you

:::,'. H'^y ,'l"";g"V-e if I d„n't, so .here now. Oh dlr!
,
and roarin, and clapnin" of 1,„„.I. T ^ i. j

round like a soinnin'
lily

Spi wheel

:

It was all burr, bun
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burr, bu^z, buzz, buzz. I bit in my breath to keep cool ; I felt

I was on ihe edge of a wharf, and only one step mere was over

head and ears chewallop in the water. Sam, says I to myself,

be a man; be cool,—take it easy: so I sot off agin, but I was so

confused I got into my other speech on agricultur' that I had

lanied by heart, and mixed the two together all in a ravel.

Thistles, says I, is the bane of all good husbandry. Extirpate

them from the land; they are usurpin' the places of grain, and

all Slickville will be filled with Polls. If they have no voice in

this assembly, how can you expect them to obey the laws they

never made. Compel folks to cut them down in the full of tho

moon, and they'll all die; I have tried it myself with univarsal

suffrage and the ballot.

Well, artillery is nothin'' but a popgun to the noise the mem-

bers now made,—it was an airthquake tipped with thunder and

lightning. I never heerd nothing like it. I felt I was crazy; I

wished I was dead a'most, or could sink through the floor into

the middle of the sea, or anywhere but where I was. At last

cousin Woodberry took pity on me, and came over to where 1

was, and said, Sam, said he, set down, that*? a good feller; you

don"'t know what you are a-doin of; you are makin' an ass of

yourself. But I didn't hear him. Confound yo a! said he, you

look mean enough to put the sun ]nto eclipse, and he laid hold

of the skirts of my coat, and tried to pull me down ; but instCau

of that he pulled 'em right off, and made an awful shov, of mc.

That sot me oft agin, quite ravin' as bad as ever. I won't }a

put down, says I, Mr. Speakr ; I fight for liberty and the Polls:

I stand agin' the forty shilling, ers. Unhand me, you slave! said

I; touch me not, or I'll sacrifice you on the altar of my country;

and with that I ups fist and knocks Woodberry over as flat as a

pancake, and bolts right out of the hall.

But I was so blinded with the cold in my head and rage

together, I couldn't see no more nor a bat, and I pitched into

several members in the way out, and 'most broke their necks

and my own too. It was the first and the last of my speech-

making. I went by the name, for years arterwards, in our

town, of " Free-and-equal Slick." I wish I could wipe out that

page of my follies from my memory, I tell you; but it's a caution

to them that navigate in politicks, that's a fact.
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yoa\ said he, you

and he laid hold

Nothm' on this side of the water makes so lAg a fool of a
man, squire, he continued, as goin' to the house of representa-
tives, without bein fit for it. Them that hante jist <rot the
right weight of ballast are upsot iu no time, and turned bottom
upwards afore they know where they be. Them that are a
ittie vam by natur' get so puffed up and so consaited, they
Ivcome nothin but laughin' stocks to all ^he world, most
ridiculous fools; while them whose principles ain t well anchoredm gooa holdin'-ground, let the rogue peep out o' their profes-
sessions plainer than they are a thinkin' on. The skin of the
beast will show through, like an Irishman's elbow, though he
lias three coats on. But that aiift the worst of it, neether A
inan is apt to become bankrupt in business, as well as in
character, by it. Doin' big and talkin' big for three months in
the year, and puffin each other up tiU they are ready to bust
Avith their importance, don't convene with sellin' tape by the
yard or loadin on carts, when they return home to their bu-^iness
xn short, sqmre, u country ought to be a rich country, with
larned men in it, and men o' property to represent it, or else
assembly work is nothm' but high life below stairs, arter all I
tould point you out legislaturs on this here continent where the
speakin is all kitchin talk, all strut, brag, and vulgar impedence.
-.t s enou^.i to make a cat sick to hear fellers talk of indepen-
dence who are mortgaged over head and ears in debt, or to
listen to chaps jawin' about public vartue, temperance, education
and what not, all day, who spend the night in a back room of a
market tavern with the key turned, drinkin' hail-storm and badmm, or playin sixpenny loo. If mankind only knew what foohtp were and how iha, helped folks themselves to fool thenu
iiere would be some hope of them,for they would have larr.t the
Jtrst lesson of wisdom.

But to sum-totalize my story: the next time I went to poor
old ministers arter that, says he, Sam, says he, thev tell me you
broke down the other day in the house of repres^nta/i.e., andmade a proper gag of yourself. I am very sorrv for vou verv

r 1 "J-^
*"''^ ^'"^ '"^^ y'^^ *^'^^ ^'^•^'^'^'^ ™v advice and

'< tt politicks alone.-Don't mention it, minister, said I : I am
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ashamed to death of myself, and shall leave Slickville till it's

blowed over and forgot : I can't bear to hear of it ; it fairly

makes me sick. // was a great card I had tho', if I had only
played it right, says I, a very great card indeed. In fact it was
more than a card,—it was high, low. Jack, and the game
What was it, said he, that was worth all that are nonsense ?—
tnivarsal suffrage, says I.—Sam, said he, (and I know'd I was
in for a lectur', for he knit his brow, and looked in -ael riglii

down airnest,) you don't know what you are a-talkin' about'
Do you know what univarsal suffrage means ?—To be cure I
do, says I ; it 's every man havin' a vote and a voice in makin'
those laws that is to govern him ; and it comports with reason,
and stands to common sense. Well, says he, what 's all that
when it 's fried ? why, it amounts to ihis, and nothin' more nor
less

:
Now men of property and character make laws to govern

rogues and vagabonds, but by your be«?aiful scheme of univarsal
suffrage, rogues and vagabonds will make laws to govern men of
property and character. It is revarsin' the order of things : it

is worse than nonsense ; it is downright madness. We are flist

approaching this state, without your aid, Sam, I can tell you;
and when we do arrive at it, we shall be an object of scorn to

point at from Europe. We shall then have wound up the
fearful tragedy of our revolution with as precious a farce as

folly and licentious ever produced.—Minister, says I, I don't
know how it is, but you have such a short-hand way of puttin'
things, that there is no contradictin' of you. You jist squeeze
all the argument up in a ball, as easy as dough, and stop a

feller's mouth with it. How the plague is it 'that you seem
always right ?—Because / never play a card, Sam, I never
consider Avhat is expedient, hvt what is right; never study what
will tickle the ears of people, but wliat will promote their welfare.
You would have been all straight too, if you had only looked
to the right and wrong of the measure; but you looked to

popidarity, and that sot you to playin' of a card. Now the

upshot of this popular gambling, or card playing, is patriotism

;

and mark my words, Sam, mark my words," my boy, for I am
an. old man now, and have read the human heart well,—in
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, patriotism is the trump card
of a scoundrel.
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CHAPTER III.

says I, I don't

BEHIND THE SCENES.

It is not to bo supposed that Mr. Slick had ever made such
a absurd exhibition of himself in the Legislative Hall of Sliek-
vil e. as he thought proper to pourtray in the anecdote relatedm tie ast chapter. He was evidently r. man of too much tact
and nat;n-al good sense, to have rendered himself so ridiculous •

.or mustwe on the other hand, attribute his making himself
the h^o of tho ^al. to an absence of vanity, for few nfen had a
greater sha

-^
of H ^'uva himself. It probably arose from his

desire to avoid p. .sonalities, and an amiable anxiety not to fur-
msh a t.aveU.r with names that might hereafter appear in print
to rhe annoyance of the r.al nctors. L-deed, so rich did he
hink hm ..: . .a experience and l.z.owledge of the world, that
he felt he could afford to dr.-w ut will on his own reputation.How true to nature is the graplric sketch ia the last chapter, and
how just the reflections to which it gave rise ! I can call to
njind so many instances, even in my own limited sphere of
obser^ on, to which his remarks are applicable, that I recognise
at once the fidelity of the picture and the hand of a mfster
Upon ray expressing to him an intention to record his illustra^
tion of playing a card" as a valuable lesson in life,—Ah, sir
said he, with the air of a man who felt he had a right to boast,'
I have lamed to « look behind the scener." Major Bradford
taught me that airly in life. It was him put that wrinkle onmy horn. He was the gentleman that traded in calves and
punkins for the Boston market, him that you've got down in
your first series, that took me to the Tr^mont House, the time
the gall lost her runnin-riggin' in the oowd. Well, one arter-

mv^^f 7 uT^^' J"^""'' ^''''^'^^' *" ^^' I Soe^ ^"d dresses
rayse t up lull fig, and was a-posten away as hard as I could leg
It, full chisel down by the Mall in Boston to a tea and turn-out
to fey Tuppers. Sy had an only darter called Desire; she

ITu f ^^^J^^^^;»'
P^^^^e «f f^^-niture neither; folks said she

would have fifty thousand dollars, and to tell you the truth I
T!TIT?D SKRTRS. .,
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was n-thinkiu' of spekelatinpj there, and was a scouterin' away

as hard as I could leg it to the party. Who should I meet ou

the road hut the Major a-pokin' along with his cocoanut down,

a-studyiu' over somethin' or another quite deep, and a workiu'

up the haccy in great style, for nothin' a'most will make a man

chaw like cypherin' in his head to liimself.—Hullo, Major, said

I, whose dead, and Avhat's to pay now ? why what's the matter

of you? you look as if you had lost every freend you had on

airth.—Il'are you, boy? said lie: give us your fin, and then tell

us whieh way you are a-sailin' of this fine day, will you.—But

jist as I Avas a-goin' to take hold of his hand, he drew hack the

matter of a yard or so, and eyed me all over from head to foot,

us if he was a-measuriu' me for a wrastlin' bout.

Says he, I'll bet you a five-dollar piece, Sam, I know where

you are a-goiu' to-night.—Done, said I, it's a bargain : now,

where?—A-whalir', says he.—A Avhat ! says I.—On a whalin'

voyage, said he.—Hand out your five dollars, says I, for you

missed your guess this hitch anyhow. I am a-goin' down to Sy

Tupp< r's to tea and spend the evenin*.—Exactly, said he, goin'

a-galhu' ; I know'd it, for you are considerably large print, and

it don* t take spectacles to read you. She is rich in iles, that

gall ; her father made his money a-whalin', and folks call her

"Sy Tupper's spermaceti." Bah! she smells of blubber that

greasy-faced heifer; let her bide vvheie she be, Sam. You hante

been " behind the scenes yet," I see, and that screetch-owl in

petticoats. Mother Tupper, is an old hand. She Avill harpoon

you yet, if you don't mind your eye ; noAV mark what I tell you.

Come with me to the the-rt//e, and I '11 show you a gall of thtj

right sort, / know. Helen Bush comes on in tights to-night.

She is a beautiful-made crittur thot, clean limbed and as well

made as if she was turned in a mould. She is worth lookiu' at,

that's a fact ; and you don't often get such a chance as that are.

—Dear, dear, said I, in tights ! Avell if that don t beat all !
I

must say that don't seem kinder nateral now, does it. Major?—

Nateral ! said he, what the devil has natur"* got to do with it?

If she followed natur' she wouldn'i; wear nothin"* at all. Custom

has given women petticoats and men pantaloons, but it Avould be

jist as nateral for Avoman to wear the breeches and men the

apronstring, and there is a plaguy sight of them do it too. Say



BEHIND THE SCENES. 19

it ain't modest and I won't non-concur you, but don't talk fthout
natur', for natur' lias no hand in it at all. It has neither art
nor part in it, at no rate. But take my advice, my green-horn
and study natur' a hit. Folks may talk of their Latin and
Greek till they are tired, but give me natur'. But to study it
right you must get " behind the scenes ;" so come along with me
to the house.

Well, I never was to a theatre afore in all my life, for minister
didn't approbate them at no rate, and he wouldn't never let me
go to 'em to Slickville; so thinks I to myself, I don't care if I
do go this once ; it can't do me no great harm I do suppose,
and a gall in tights is something new ; so here goes, and I turns
and walks lock-and-Iock with him down to the play-house.
Well, I must '.ay it was a splendid sight, too. The house was
chock full of company, all drest out to the very nines, and the
lamps was as bright as day, and the musick was splendid, that's
a fact, for it was the black band of the militia (and them blacks
have most elegant ears for musick too, I tell you), and when
they struck up our blood-stirrin' national air, it made me feel all
over in a twitteration as if I was on wires a'most, considerable
martial.

But what gave me the gapes was the scenes. Lord, squire,
when the curtain drawed up, there was Genesee Falls as nateral
as life, and the beautiful four-story grist-mills taken off as plain
us anything, and Sam Patch jist ready to take a jump in the
basin below. It was all but rael, it was so like life. The
action too was equal to the scenes ; it was dreadful pretty, I Jo
assure you. Well, arter a while, Helen Bush came on in tights;
but I can't say I liked it ; it didn't seem kinder right for a gall
to dress up in men's clothes that way, and I sorter thort that
nothin' a'most would tempt me to let Sister Sail show shapes
arter that foshion for money. But somehow or somehow-else,
folks );urra\ved and clapped and cheered like anything. It was
so excitin' I hurrawed too, at last, as if I was as well pleased as
any of them, for hollerin' is catchin', like barkin' among dogs,
and you can't help it no how you can fix it. Well, arter legs
lost their novelty, a whole lot o' dancin' galls came forward and
danced qnod-AxWh, gallop pards, hornpipes, and what not, the
most beautiful critturs, I think, I ever laid my eyes on,— all

r2

^ /^.
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young and Moomln', and {rracoful and light as spirits a'most.
They scoiacd as if they e'en a'niost helongcd to another guepi
world from ourn, only the rosy checks and bare necks, and
naked arms, and dear little ankles, all smacked of rael life.

What do you think of i/iefH? said the Major; hante they
fine glass-spun heels, them critturs. I guess you don't often see
such fetlocks in Slickvillo as them ; for your galls, if I don't
mis-rememhei, are rather heefv about the instep: what do you
think of them, my hoy, eh?—Tiiink ? says I, why I never seed
the equal of it. Where the plague did they pick up such a lot

of elegant galls? they are horrid pretty, I must say: are they
foreigners or natives ?—-Natives, said he, gcnuw'me Jonatheenas,
all raised in Connecticut, and silver-skinned inions every soul of
fhem.—Would you like to be introduced to them ?— Well, sayc
T, I would, that's a fact, for its enough to set a feller crazy
a'most, actilly ravin' distracted mad with pleasure, the sight of
so man^ splendid little filHos, ain't it ?—Well, come along with
me then, said he, jist foller me, and I 'II take you round there.

So out we goes into the entry, and follera along into a dark
passage, a pretty difficult navigrtion it was too, among trap-
doors, and boxes, and broken steps, and what not ; and arter a
while we enters a great onfarnished barn of a room alongside of
the stage, and there was the players, and dancers, and singers,

and ever so many actin' people. Well, it was a wonderful sight
too; p'raps in all my born days I never see anything to equal it.

I never was so staggered. I don't think all my starin' put
together, would come up to the great big enduriri' stare I the.i

gave. I was onfakilised, that's a fact. I stood for the whole
blessed space of five minutes without moviu' or speakin". At
last one of the dancin' galls came a-figerin' up to :ne a horn-
pipin', and a-singin', and dropt me a low curtshee.—Well, ray
old rooster, said she, the next time you see me, I hope you will

know me; where did you larn manners, starin' so like all

possest.—Well, I warn't much used to town-bred galls, and it

took me all aback that, and struck me up all of a heap, so I

couldn't stir or speak.—Oh fie, Julia, said anothe:-, how can
you ! and then coniin' up and tappin' me on the shoulder with
her fan, to wake me up like, said she,—Pray, my good feller,

"Does your mother knew you're out?"—The whole room burst
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out a-lnrfin at mo; but no, move or speak 1 couldn't, for T Mas
spell-bound, do believo. There I slood as stitl- as a froz;n
nigger, and all I could say to myself was, "Heavens and airth i"
At last another gall, the best and lightest dancer of them allanu one that I rather took a leetle fancy to on the stage, shewas so uncommon spry and ac/n-e, took a flyiu' lep right into

he middle of th. roon,, and lit down on one foot ; and then
hHlancin herselt as sue did on the stage with her hanes, streich'^d
tne other foot away out ever so far behind her. Well, arter
perchin that way a minit or so, as a bird does on a sprig of a
tree, sh? sprung agiw. right forrard, and brought rseif bolt
upright on both feet jist afore me.-What will voo ,. .,e mo,mvyoung Coon, said she, if I show you the way ^-'w hai way, said
I at last, a-scratchiP. of my head and a-pluekin' up snunk enough
to find my tongue.-The way out, said she, for you seem as iv
you sorter lost your road, when you came in here. I thought
every^ono in the room would have gone into fits, they larfed so •

hey uiirly screetched till they most loosend their teeih, all but
Her, and she looked as quiet as a baby.
Well done Angelica, said the Major; what a wicked little

d^vil you be
!
and he put his arm round her waist and kissed

her; and then said lie, waiter, half-a-do/en of iced champaigne
here to pay for Mr. Slick's footin'; and if he and thein gtlls
dKln t tuck m the wine in great style it 's a pity, that 's all.
Well, a glass or two of liquor onloosed the hinges of my tongue,
and sot me al right agin, and I jined in the joke and enjoyed
the larf as well as the best of them , for it won't do to get cross
^vhen feders are running of their rigs, it only makes them wus.

Arter a while we left the theatre to go home, and as we pro-
gessed down street, says the Major to me, well, Slick, savs he,
liow did you like them little angels, the dand .' galls? you
seemed as amazed as if you was jist born into the world, and
ooked rather struck with them, I thought, pitikilarly Ancre-
lica; a neat little article that, ain't she? There's no nonscM.e
abou. iier; she is as straight as a shingle in her talk, ri-ht up
and down, and no preten :e. I guess she has put « Sy Tupper's
spermaceti quite out, hante she? It puts a!J creation out, said
i; 1 never was so stumpt afore since I was raised from a seedliu'.
Weavens and airth! oniy to think them nasty, tawdry, faded,
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yalier, jaded, painted drabs was the her.utiful dancin' galls of the
theatre? and them old, forrerd, impudent heifers was the modest,
graceful, elegant, little ch.iubs that was on the stage an hour
afore; and then to think them nasty daubs was like Genesee
Falls, Lord, I could paint them pictur' scenes better myself, with
a nigger wench's house-mop, I could. I snore. Exactly, says

tlie Major; you have been "behind the scenes" you see, Sam,
and you have got a lesson not to trust to appearances altogether.

Kael life is one thing and stage representation is another. The
world " behind tlie scenes," and what is exhibited on the boord
is as different as day is from night. It tante all gold that glitters

in this life, I can tell you. Jist so it is with "Sy Tupper's
young spermaceti;" for I see you want to spikilate in iles there.

When you double Cape Horn, as yer in hopes for to do,

There's a-plenty of sparm whale on Ihe coast of Peru.

What a life for a man, to be the wick of an ile lamp, ain't it?

and haVe your wife snuffing you with her fingers. It's as bad
as having your cnquestionable ugly nose pulled. Oh yes, take

her by all means, only get "behind the scenes" first; you have
only seed her yet of an evenin', and then she was actin' rigged

out for a party, a-smilln' and a-doin* sweet and pretty, and
a wearin' of her company face, and singin' like a canary bird.

But go into " the green-room," see her of a morning get a peep

at a family scene, drop in on 'em of a sudden, onexpected like,

and see the old cat and her kitten a-caterwaulin' and clapper-

clawin' each other till they make the fur fly, and you will be

jist as much dumfoundered as you was at the dancin' galls: you
won't know her, that's a fact; you'll find that your beautiful

" spermaceti" has turned out nothin' but tallow, and damn bad

tallow too. Such critturs run more nor half away to waste, and
give more grease than light, by a long chalk. But come, said

he, s'posin' you and me settle our little account, for short reckon-

ings make long friends, as the sayin' is. First, there is your five

dollar bet; then six bottles of iced champaigne, at three dollars

each, is eighteen dollars more; and then two dollars for tickets,

makes a total of twenty-five dollars; do }ou undercumstand?
Come into the iseter shop here, and plank the pewter, and I

will (ret sbpfrs wii-h vmi ft\v n cn'n-np''' "-P ionfpro Tf'o o onri-'-

derable of a dear lesson that ; but it's the best you ever got /,



BEHIND THE SCENES. 23

know.^ Dear! said I, a countin out of the money to him, I
guess it is deor. If all ray schoolin in town-ways is to cost 'at
that rate, I guess I'll have more larnin tiian capital when I <ret
thro' my trainin'. Twenty-five dollars for bein' made a fool Sn,
for them dancin' galls to laugh at for two hours, what a pretty
go tliat is, ain't it ? I must say I don't thank you a hit, Major •

itwarn't pretty at all. Who the devil axed you for thanks!
said he

; you have done better, you have paid for it, man, and
boughten wit is always the best; but you will thank one for it
some o' these days, see if you don't. It's better to be made a
fool on for two hours than for life. I have known a feller silly
enough to marry a dancin' gall axbre now; but then he'd never
been "behind the scenes," as you have; yes, it's a valuable
lesson that. Your old fogey of a parson that you are always
a-talkin' of, old Hop, Hope, something or otiier, may preach
away to you till he is blind, but he can't larn you anything equal
io that. It's a lesson from life, and a lesson from life is worth
a hundred sarmons. In everything a'most, Sam, in this world,
consider you are either deceived or liable to be deceived, and
that you can't trust even the evidence of your own senses, unless
you "look behind the scenes." But come, said he, preachin' is
not my trade, let us walk into half a bushel of these iseters

;

they are rael salts, they come from Nova Scotia, and better thari
any we have, or the British either: and we sot to and did
justice to them, at least he did, you may depend. He walked
'em into him as a duck does a June bug. He could open,
pepper, and swaller a dozen to my one, for somehow I never
could get my knife into the jinte of one until arter half an hour's
bunglin', I hadn't got the knack. You don't seem to like iLem,
eaid he, at last, a-drawin' breath, and a-swallerin' i gill of pure
whiskey; p'raps you p-e too patriotic to eat blue-noses iseters,
and perfer the free citizens of our own beds ? No, said I, it
tiinte that; I can't open them, they are so oncommon tight
about the jaws. Hem ! said he, 1 forgot that. You never seed
ari iseter, I do suppose, or a dancin' gall nether afore to-night.
Bo as I do, younker; this is the way, freeze down solid to it,
sqtare up to it, as if you was a-gnin' to have an rdl out-door
hght of It, and he slipped 'em out o' the shells into his mouth
as fast as a man dealia' cards, until he fairly finished all we

'J
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hud. You don't drinJc, said he, now that's not wholesome;
you ought to take enough of the neat liquor to make 'em float

light on the stomach ; and he just tipt off the balance of tbe
whiskey without winkin'. Ah ! said he, making a wry face,

that's no go ; that last iseter was not good, it's upsot me a-mostj
call for some more, and I'll be in agin in a rainit ; I must go
into the air, for I feel dizzy. Well, I called for some more
iseters and some more whiskey, and I sot and worked away at

my leisure, and waited for him to come back and pay his share
of the shot. Well, I waited and waited for ever so long, till I

e'en a'most fell asleej), and still no Major. At last I began to

get tired, so I knocks on the table with the handle of a knife
for the niggor help. Snowball, says I, have you seen anything
of the Major ? where on airth is he ? Ime waitin' for him to

settle the bill. Massa hab to wait den, one berry long time,
sar

: de iast iseter, sar, he always fix Major's flint, sar, ''nd make
him cut his stick. You won't see him no more, sar; and he
grinned from ear to ear like a chessy-cat. De bill is four dollar,

massa, and a quarter-dollar for Snowball. Hem! says I to

myself, a nod is as good as a wink to a blind horse : I see it

now, I'm bilked ; so 1 paid it, and said no more on the subject.

That was another "peep behind the scenes," that "he who
incurs jinte expenses should look to the honesty and solvency
of his partners."

I didn't grudge the money for what I lawied that night,

altho' it came to a . ^rid sum, too—tAventy-nine dollars and a
quarter—for it's worth every cent ^f it, that's a fact. But
Avhat did touch me to the quick was this: he drew the wool
over my eyes so about Desire Tupper that I gin up a-going
there, and then he cut in there and got the prize hisself ; he did
upon my soul ! All that talk about her temper was made out
of whole cloth, and got up a-purpose, along with her nick-name
of " Spermaceti," to put me out of consait of her, and it an-
swered the purpose most beautiful. Yes, he did me most
properly all the way tlirough the chapter ; but, p'raps, it nill

all tu.n out right in the long run, for I was too young then to

marry, or to handle so much money, for light come is plaguy
apt to turn out " light go ;" but, at tiie timc,l was most peskily

ryled, I tell vou; and if I had a-seed him when I was so
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oncommon ^vlatlly, I do believe, in my soul, I should have
tanned his jacket for him, so that he would have been a caution
to behold. I am a good-naterM man, and can bear spittin' on •

but hang me if I can stand and have it rubbed in that way. IMu t know what to do when I got home, whether to tell the
story or not

;
but I knew it would leake out, and thought my

own varsion of it would be the best, so I jist ups and tells father
all about It, from first to last. He is a nasty, dirty, low-lived,
mean feller, says father, and a dis.^race to the commission,
though one comfort is, he ain^t a reglar, and never seed sarvice,
and I dispise an officer that has never smelt powder. No manm tl.e country but a veteran desarves the name of soldier, and
them. It am t no vanity to say, are the first troops in the univarse,
-for the British have whipped all the world, and we whipped
them. \ es, he is a scoundrel, said the old man ; but still the
information you got is worth havin\ It is a knowledge of the
world, and that is invaluable; although, from what I seed in
the wars, I am most afeerd a man of the world ain't a man of
much heart in a gineral way. Still the knowin' it is worth theanm ,t.^ Acquire it, Sam, if you can; but you musn't pay
too dear lor it Now the Major gin more for his wit than you.
ossibe? said I; why, how is that? Why, says father, he

bought his at the expense of his character, and the leastest

rrl '7T'!,''!"
'^^ ™1^ i« ^o^th more nor all that is

to be larnt " be/nnd the scenes."

CHAPTER lY,

THE BLACK BROTHER.

Yes, squire, said t^e Clockmaker, fhere is nothin' like lookin*
behind the scenes" in this world. I rather pride myself on

that lesson of Major Bradford. It came airly in life, and was,
as he said, the best lesson I ever had. It made me an obsarvin'
nian. It taught me to look into things considerrMe sharp.
1 ve given you a peep behind the scenes in «RRPr«bl" ...of^pv^ .^
tnat you can judge how far patriots and reformers show the
painted face: and at the theatre what devils little angels of
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dancin' gails turn out sometimes; and now Fll tell you a story
of " the Black Brother," to show you how cantiu' fellcis can
carry two faces also, when they choose, for Tve been " behind the
scenes" there, too. I mentioned to you afora, if you recollect,

that we had a split once to Slickville in our congregation, about
the voluntary, and that some of the upper-crust folks went off

in a huff, and joined the " Christian band" as they called them-
selves, or the avvakeners as we call em. Well, these folks went
the whole figur', and from bein' considerable proud men, affected

great humility, and called each other " Brother," and only asso-

ciated with each other, and kept the rest of mankind off at

arm's length, as if they were lost ones, and it would contaminate
them, like, to keep company with them. It broke poor old

minister's heart a'most, for they parsecuted him arternards most
dreadful; there was nothin' too bad for them a'most to say of the

old church, for in a gineral way them tiiat secede don't go off in

peace, but go of armed for a fight, as if theij expected to he

chased and brought back again. Pride and temper is almost
always at the bottom of schisin, you will fmd. Ahab Meldrum
was one of these superfine overly good men, and jist about as par-

feet a specimen of a hypocrit as I e'en a'most ever came across

in all ray travels. Well, I was to Ahab's one day asettlin' some
business with him, and a pretty tough job I had of it—for you
might as well drag out an eyetooth, without lancin' the gum, as

to drag a debt out of these whitewashed gentlemen—and who
should come in but a scentoriferous blackman, his woolly head
all done up in roll curls like cotton in the cardin' mills, and a

large shovel-hat in his hand, and wearin' a fine frill shirt, and
dressfid off to the very nines, for a nigger is as fond of finery as

a peacock is of his tail. They are for spreadin' it out and a-

struttin' about in it for ever and ever a'most. If there was a

thing on airth that Ahab hated like pyson, I do believe it was a

great bull-nigger, so seein' him come in, in that free and easy

manner, he looks up at him quite stiff—for the better a man is,

the prouder he grows in a gineral way—and, without biddin'

him the time o' day, (which wouldn't ahurt him one morsel, tho'

the crittur was rs black as Comingo,) or movin' from his chair,

or asm laim to sit uov,ti, says he, Yv'ei', sir, what brought you

here, what's your business? It made me laugh, for I ku\a
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humilily was the dress coat of pride, and that we was agoin* to
have a scene, for I seed by the cut of the filer's jib that he was
a preacher. O massa, said he, I is a broder labourer in de Lord's
Avineyard de onworthy (and he made a bow at that word, as
much as to say there is a peg for you to hang a compliment on if
you like), de onworthy shepherd ob de little flock of free coIorM
Christians to Martin VanburinviUe. I jist call'y, massa broder,
to cossult you about some business ob " our little Christian band."
Sit down, sir, if you please, says Ahab, a colorin' up like any-
thingj for he seed his own professions was set like a fox-trap
afore him, and he knew it was nuts to me, and that I wouldn't
spare him one mita or morsel. Sit down, sir. Tankey, sar,
tankey, said Dr. Query, for that was the nickname the crittur
went by; how is all your consarns, and your leetle flock ? I hope
dey is all well, and none on em jumpin' de fence, and gettin' put
o' de fold, among neighbour's sheeps: mine gib me great bodder
dut way, werry great bodder indeed. Mine all shockin' fond ob
rausick, and go whereber dere i? de best singin'; but I believe
we may stump any sec for dat, and werry fond ob Greek too.
Of Greek

!
said Ahab, who was dumfoundered at the turn things

took; did you say Greek? Yes, massa, said the Doctor, of
Greek; and he took an old well-worn grammar from his pocket,
and openin' it, said, Broder, said ho, what you call hira ? pintein'
to a pitikilar word. That, said Ahab, who I seed was a gittin'
of his dander up quite fast, that is ''eureeka." Ah, said the
Doctor, I know hira by sight, but I no recollect his name; by
golly

!
but Greek him werry hard, werry hard indeed. I try to

larn a few words, for dey sounds well in de pulpit, and look
grand. Colored people no tinkey you know nottin, if you no
gib em hard words sometimes; and Broder Sly, he teach me to
siiy em. ^Well, Broder Meldrum, he says, at last, I is glad I
"eureeka" you at home; here is de superscription for de new
meetin house; put you fist to dat, broder, and come down like a
man hansum. Poor Ahab, he shrunk from the touch as if it
was hot iron, and from the subscription paper to*^ as if it was his
death-warrant. Brother, said he, and that word brother stuck in
his crop so he had to cough twice afore he could get it out, and
-1 ... ,o ,,^rv^„w l^^ ^ii3 nosc liu iiuci lo tuKc oui his nandkerciiiet,
all scented with musk, to get clear of the fogo of it, here are two
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dollars, massa brudder, said Blackey, only two dollar! Bv
golly! but I gmn five myself. Member, sar, he what gibs to de
church, lends to de Lord. Come, brudder, mend de figur, dat's
a good soul; you won't be one morsel de poor of it in de lonir
run, you may depend. But Al.ah was tough. Stickin* a sub-
scnption paper into a very strait h.eed man, even for buildirii!
a schism-shop for his own iolks, is like stickin' a needle behind
an ox s ear, it kills him dead on tlie spot. The labourer is worthy
ot his hire, broth—l),otli—ho couklu't come it a secoidtime so
he ginn it up in despair; wortiiv of his hire, sir. You were
wrring, very wrong, sir, to do it : the congregation should do
their o.vn work themselves. Well, well, said Blackey, a good
deal disconsarted at the failure of his application; p^raps you is
right, brudder, p'raps you is right; you noes better den us poor
colored folks does. I has seed a great deai of trouble lately,
brudder, said Query. My congregation is the most difficultest to
manage I did ever see (pitikilarly de fUir see), and has had a
spilt m It. Dat everlasting sinner, and crooked 'sciple of a ni<T-
ger, Ben Parsons, dat is too lazy to work hisself, de good-fot
notten feller, he tinks he preacli better nor me, de consaited fool

!

and he sot up for hisself, and seceded, and I lose twenty dollars
a year of my livin' by him, and some o' my best singers too.
Cato Cooper s three daughters, Cleopatra, Portia, and Juno, all
lett to toiler arter de young preacher, and dey had mos superfine
voices, better nor most nigga wenches has, and sing as well as
te«/re women, dey did. Yes, it's lucky for massa Ben, I is a
^hristian man, dat uses no carnal weapon, or I'd feel his short ribs
tor him, and take my change out of liis hide, de villain.

De Raccoon ginn to scratch and bite,
I liitty once wid all ma might,
I bungy eye and spile his sight,

Oh, Ise de child to light

!

But I is a new man now wid de ungcnerate heart, and only fight
old bcratch, old Adam, or old sin, but not a brudder in de flesh-
no naber I am' goin' get mad no more.

For little child er neber let

De angry passions rise.

Your little hands were neher made
To tear each Oder's eyes.

Nothin' else save him from catchiu' it, for I is de boy dat could
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do it, lord, I'd run him foul of a consternation, afore he know'd
wliat was cle matter of liim. Temper, him werry trong, and
say cuss him, bung up both he eye, and put in de dead lite ; but
I is a preacher now, and religion advise werry diifereni, and say,
"let him go to de debil his own way, de willain/^ He ain't

worth powder and shot, and dat is de fack, for he is more
crookeder in his ways nor a dog's hind leg, or ram's horn, the
ungenerate, ungrateful beast. Den I hab great trouble to home
too; I lost Miss Wenus, my wife, last week; she died of de
ribilious cholic. But she died happy, werry happy indeed,
screetchin' and screamin' for joy, and made a most lovely corpse.

I tink she was de most beautifulest corpse I ever did see—it was
a pleasure to look at her. Broder Sly improved de occasion, and
spoke four hours and a half widout stopin', werry powerful did
de leetle man; we had a werry refreshiu' time of it, Hud beautiful
singin'; oh, by golly, but it was grand! Yes, I hab great
tioul)le, and I 'most fear 1 will ah go to sarvice a-j-in, for troubles
rise up as de sparks do ; and if I do gin up preachin' agin, if I
don't pitch into Ben Parson's ribs like a tousand of bricks, it's a
pity, that's all. I'll make hawk's meat ob him. Cryin' over
spilt milk is no use tho', s'pose we conclude our talk with a
varse of nmsick ; and before Ahab coukl recover from amazement
at the freedom of his new brother, and the mortification of my
witnessing the scene, he was struck speechless with vexation at
Dr. Query pulling out a flute from his pocket, and putting the
parts together, with a great many flourishes, and a lot of
babooneries, wettin' the threaded ends in his mouth, and forcin'
tliem together with main strength. Now, brudder, said he,
spitthi' on the eends of his fi.;gers to make 'era stop better, if

you and de entire stranger dere, poiutin' to me, will strike up a
varse of musick, ticklin' metre, I will jine you wid de flute,

Adam was de fust man
Eve was de tudder,

Cain was a wicjked man
Cause he killed him brudder.

Abel wasn't name right, was he, for he warn't "able" for Cain,
by no manner of means. But it makes !)eautiful musick, very
beautiful indeed; you have no notion of it, no more nor a child.
It is the forty elebenth varse of Brudder Sly's new ode: and he
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immediately commenced playing the air. Come, brudder, said
he, begin, and I will pitch it for you.

I thought Ahab would have fainted, he was so struck up all of
a heap. He knew I would toll the story all round the town, and
he was r.s mad as a hatter; for nothin' makes a man boil over so
quick \s to have the cover put on and keep the steam in. He
was jist ready to bust, and make all fly agin with rage. At last,

said he, a tryin' to bite in his breath, this gentleman, Mr. Slick,'

has some business of importance to transact this mornin with
me. I am afraid I cannot now join in the exercise; but some
other time will have the pl—pleas— . I will try to do it. Oh,
says I, don't mind mo, Ahab, I beg; I should like it above all

things. There is nothin' I am so fond of as psalmody in consart
with the flute. Dr. Query is right: it makes excellent superior
musick; so come, says I, let's try: our accounts has kept for
three years, they'll keep for half an hour longer; don't disappoint
the gentleman. Yes, said Blackey, by golly, but it's grand, dat
is de fack. "Adam was de fust man;" and he set oflf in a
voluntary agin. Brother, said Ahab, for he was obliged now to
bolt that woH, my friend is not in a frame of mind: he is not a
man of experience. Put up your instrument. Let us take
another opportunity. Well, the poor divil felt he warn't wonted
there at all. lie seed Ahab was ashamed of him, and that pride,
not business', was the stumblin'-block; so he separated t:>e jintes
of his flute, put tliem in his pocket, and rose to depart.

Now, squire, continued the Clockmaker, p'raps you don't
know, for you can't have seed much of the blacks, but what I'm
goin' for to tell you is a fact, I assure you. Wlien a nigger is

frightened or vexed, there is a parfume comes from him that's

enough to stifle you. If you don't believe me ask Lord —
Lord — what the plague is his name, that was out to the West
Ingees. Well, dancin' the emancipation dance with a black
heifer there, e'en a'most killed him. It did, U])on ray soul, it all

but pison'd him. It's awful, that's a fact. Well, r.is crittur

Query so filled the room with it, it most choked me. I was
glad to see him get up for to go, I tell you; but what does he do
but come round to Ahab to take leave of him. Brudder, said

he, f<ire-de-wel!, peace be wid you, my lubbin' fren'; and he held

out his great iiy black paw to bhake hands with him. Pooi
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Ahab! he looked like a crittur that is a-goiu to be put in the
stocks, resigned to his fate because he could'nt help himself, but
mean enough too. He prided himself on his hand, did Ahab, it
was so small and so white. He used to say it was 'ristocratic,
and that it would be a fortin for a single man like him to Eng,
land; and he actilly slept in gloves lined with pomatum to keep
the freckles off; I hope I may be shot if he didn't. He was
top-gallant sail proud of them, I tell you: so he looked at the
great piece of raw nigger meat that was afore him with horror;
and arter makiu' all sorts of wry faces at it, as a gall does when
she takes physic, he shut his eyes and dropped his hand into it.
Oh

!
It was beautiful

! It did mo good to see the hypocrite
^voiked up that way. Query shook and wrung away at it as a
washwoman does at a wet towel for ever so long; and at last he
let go his hold and went oflP, and Ahab drew .u his hand all
stained yaller, as if it had been dipped into tobacco juice. He
held it out from him at arm's length, as a feller does that falls
into the dirt, and a bitin' in his breath, and curlin' up his nose
as mad as a bear with his tail shot off, and went into the bed-
room, and washed and scrubbed away at it like anything. When
he was gone, I opened the winders an<l ventilated the room; for
it smelt as bad as one of the narrer alleys in Old Town Edinbro^
or a slave-ship: it was shocking nosey, I tell you. As soon as
he camo back, says he, Sam, that poor feller means well, but he
has mistaken his calling: he has too much levity, I fear, for a
minister. I give you joy, says I, of your new "brudder" and
" feller-laborer in de wineyard." It sarves you right, so it does.
If you had a-stuck to your own church you wouldn't a-had to
endure what you jist went thro', / know. No bishop wouid
ordain that man; for he would see with half an eye he had no
sense, and warn't no way fit for it at all except to make things
look ndikilous: but, if any body can go and choose preachers
that jdease, as they do hogreeves at town meetin's, why can't
niggers elect whom they please too? it's a bad rule that won't
work both ways. This comes o' schism: one error always leads
to another. Now don't, for goodness' sake, make such ever-
lastm pretences as you do, unless your practice keeps up to your
professions. I hate hypocrites, and I won't spare you. When-
evor folks talk of you and the Slickville schism, hang me if I don't
^(^^l om of the Black Brother.

hi
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CHAPTER V.

:'i

Wtl

THE GREAT UNKNOWN.

Well, squire, said the Clockmaker, I'm j^lad you are goin' to
England too. I can guide you thro' nritain as well as I can
thro' the States, or the Provinces, for I've heen there often-'

I

know every part of it. They are strange folks them English
On pitikilars they know more than any people ; but on genera's
they are as ignorant as owls. Perhaps there ain't no place in
the world such nonsense is talked as in parliament. They
measure every one by themselves as father did about his clothes
He always (houg/d him ought lo fit all his boys, and proper
laughing stocks he made of ns. Yes, you have made the Yankees
and the blue-noses, squire, look pretty considerable foolish in
them are two books of yourn. Stand on t'other tack now, and
take a rise out of the British; for fair play is a jewel, that's a
fact. John Bull had been a-larfin' at us until his sides heaves
like a broken-winded horse: clap the currycomb on him now
and see if his hide is thicker than ourn; for he is always a-sayin
that the Yankees are the most thin-sTcinned people in the world
There is a grand field in that country, you may depend, and a
noble harvest for you. Walk into 'em with your sickle, and cut
and bind till you are tired; you will find eaployment enough, I
tell you. We may have our weak points, and I should like to
know who the plague has'nt; but John has both his weak spots
and soft spots too, and Til pint 'em out to you, so that you can
give hira a sly poke that will make him run foul of consternation
afore he knows it. Til show you how to settle his coffee for

him without a fish-skin, I know; so begin as soon as you can,
and as much sooner as you have a mind to.

On my own part, I was no less pleased to have him with roe;

for few men m British America have so intimate a knowledge of
the character, feelings, and prejudices of the people of the colo-
nies ns JVxr. Shck, or a rnoru clear conception of the policy that
ought to be pursued towards them by the mother country. So
strongly was I impressed with this conviction, that 1 could not

'; l!
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help expressing to him a hope that circumstances miglit arise
during our visit to Enghmd to bring him in contact with some
of the leading members of parliament, as I felt assured he could
give most valuable and useful information on a subject which,
though of immense importance, was but little understood. J.ord'
sir, said he, I've seen some on 'em when I was there afore (for
I've been three times to England) and know it well; but tliey
didn^'t want the right information, and so I bammed them: they
didn't want facts to make opinions on, hat facts to tally with
opinions formed, like British travellers in the States, and I
always stuff such folks. I had a most curious ventui-' when I
Avas last in London.

I had been down city all day a-skullin' about, and trampoos-
mg everywhere a'most to sell some stock in the canal that is to
run through the pine barrens in the Quahog Territory, that I
l)ought for half nothin', and wanted to put off to advantage, and
returned to my lodgings awful tired, and as wet-footed as a
duck. I had jist drawed off my boots, got snug afore the fire,
with a cigar in my mouth and my feet on the back of a chair,'
a-^oastin of them to the coals, when the sarvent-maid opene'1
the door and a gentleman entered a-bowin very ginteel, an^
sayin', Mr. Slick, I presume.—Well, says I, I woil't rhv I ain't]
but won't you come to an anchor and be seated: you must
excuse me, says I, a-gittin' up, for ray feet is wet. AVell, ho
sot down and eyed me fTom head to foot, as if he thought I was
a little onder baked, or not altogether right famished in the
upper story.—Our humid climate, says he, at last, must be -ery
different from the cloudless sky and pure air of Nova Scotia.—
Very, says I, it rains here for everlastingly. I have only seen
the sun once since I came here, and then it looked as if it had
the cholera in the black st;.go; but my feet is what I complain
of most. Now to home I wear ingian rubbers; but they don't
do on the pavements here; for they make you slide about as if
you was on the ice. I had to leave them off, for I pitched
into every one I met a'most, and it warn't pretty at all.—How
long is it, said he, since you left Nova Scotia?— Thinks I to
myself, what in natur' is this crittur after. I'll jist draw him
<^ut by doin' simple. Now ihnf. h naUir\ sonirc. If over ynu
want to read a man, do simple, and he thinks he has a soft horn
TinUD SKRIES. n
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to dtal with; and, while he s'pjses ne is a-playin' you off, you
are puttia' the leake into him without his seein' it. Now, if

you put on the knowin' it puts him on his guard directly, and
]»e fights ixi shy as a loon. Talkin' cute, looks knavish; but
talkin' soft, looks sappy. Nothin' will make f* feller bark up a
wrong tree like that: so, without answcriu' to the piui, (that I

might bring him to his business,) '..lys I—for wet feet there is

nothin' like toastiu' tlu^m afore the fire: it draws the cold out,

and keeps it from flvin' to the stomack, and saves you a fit ot

the mulligrubT p'raps. I larnt that from the Ingians; they

always sleep with their feet to the fire, and at night lays all in a

circle round it like the spokes of a wheel. I nev< r yet seed an
Ingian with a cold in his nose.—How iwry good, said he, what
a close observer of natur' you are, sir. I shall remember that

recipe of yours; it is excellent.— As much as o say well, if you
don't beat Solomon, I bearft nobody. Thinks I to myself, I

dare say you will mind it, but more to laugh at than foller at

any rate.

At last, sayo he, thinkin' it was time to come to the pint, I

am desired, sir, I y a distinguished friend of mine, to request the

favour of you tj give him an interview whenever it may be con-

venient to you, us he has heard much of your knowledge of the

provinces, and is anxious to get all the information he can pre-

vious to the Canada question coming on for discussion.—Hem!
says I to myself, I wonder whether this is fact or bam. It don't

seem to hang very well together nother, but it mought be a bee

for all that, as the old woman said when she looked into the

hornet's nest for honey. So to prove him, says I, as to con-

venience, let me see—I must consider a bit,—to-morrow I go

to Bristol, by Great Western Railway, and next day I make
tracks for New York, so if I go ;\1 aV I must go now.—Now?
said he.— I seed it posed him, that he didn^t exj^ect it so soon.—Now ? said he agin, and he mused a bit ; and then snid he,

I am sorry the time is so short, sir, but if you will be so kind,

my carrige is at the door, and I will drive you there as soon as

you are ready, for my friend would be much disappointed in

not having the pleasure of seeing you. Civil enough too, thinks

I, and as I never seed a parliamentary big bug, I should like

the chance, if it was only, like a colony delegate, to have it to

i
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braj^ on nrter I n^ot lionu ; so I g-.es into the chamber, puts on
ii clean shirt-coliai, slips on n pair of dry boots, ana runs the
comb through my hair. Now, says I, when I comes back to
the sittin'-room, let's up killock and off, for it's gottin' on con-
siderably w<-ll in the arternoon, and is a'most daylight down,
and if he sets me a-goin' on colony subjects I won't kncv when
to leave off, for it takes time to spin them yarns, I tell yon. So
we showed a leg right off, trotted down stairs, and into the
coach in no time, and says he to the driver "home."—"Home!"
says I to myself ; why who the devil can this crittur be ? Is
he a member's son, or his writin' and cypherin' clerk, or a 1-ver
of one of the galls; or who is he that he says "home," fcr he
must live there, that's sartin. Well, I didn't like to ask him
direct, for I knew I'd find it out soon, and so I let it pass.
And, squire, said he, among the wrong notions the British have
of us Yankees, one is about our etarnal carosity, and axing
questions for ever .djout nothin' a'raost. Now, it happens to iS
jist the revurse

; we are not famous for ax' ig questions^ bit for
never -"sweiin' them. Arter a while the coach stopped, end
ifore I could look round I was in the hall, surrounded by officers
of the Life Guards, drest in the xaust beautiful toggery, at least
so I took them to be, lot their uniform was splendid ; I never
see unytiiing to equal it except the President's on reviewin the
troops on tlie 4th of July day, It made me wish I had brought
my militia dress, for I didn't like one of our citi-ens to be out-
done that way, or not to do credit to our great nation when
abroad.

Excuse me a moment, sai'd my guide friend, till I announce
you

;
and presently out comes another man dressed in plain

clothes, and they stood there a space a-eyin' of me and a-
whisperin' together.—He won't do, said the new comer : look
at his boots.—It can't be helped, said the other, he must see
him, he sent for him himself.—Who the devil is he ? said the
stranger. Is he a delegate or a patriot memb-r of assembly, or
what is he, for he is the queerest lookin' devil T ever saw ?

Hush! said guide, he is the celebrated "Sam Slick," the
Yankee clockmaker; and, said he, they may talk about the
toller s direwdness as jnuoh as they please, but he is the d p,t

^ool I e\er saw.

d2
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Well, says I to myself, this is rather pretty too, ain't it? I
guess you think flashin' in the pan scares clucks, don't vou«One thing is sartin, the' you don\ often look in the glass, anyl
how, or you'd know the face of a fool when you see one, which'i^
more, I estimate, than you do at this present time. With that
guide said to one of the sodger officers that was a-standin in the
hall a-doin' of nothin\ Show him up. So one of them, a very tall
handsome man with his head all covered with powder, like a
rat in a flour barrel, come up and said, your name, if you please,
sir? Well, says I, 1 dont know as it matters much about
names, what^s yourn? Thomas, sir, said he, a-bowin' and a-
smilin very perlite.—Well then, said I, friend Thomas, mine is
JMr. Slick, to the backbone.—I no sooner said the word than he
bawled out Mr. Slick in my ear, as loud as he could roar, till
he made me start again, and then every officer on the stiirs
and there was several of them there, kept repeatin' after each
other "Mr. Slick," "Mr. Slick," "Mr. Slick."—Don't be in
an evei-lastin' almighty hurry, said I, Vm a-comin' as fast as I
can, and it you do that are agin I won't come at all, so there
now; for I began to get my Ebeneaer up, and feci rather wolfish.
>Vhen I came to the foot of the stairs the officer stood back and
made room for me; and, says I, after you, sir; but he hung
bac): quite modest (seein' that an American citizen ranks with
the first man livin')—so not to be outdone in manners by a
mere Britisher, I took him by the arm and pushed him on.—

I

cant think of goin' afore you, sir, said I, but don't let's lose
time in ceremony; and besides you know the navigation better
than I do, for I never was here afore ; and then he went on
nrst.

As I mounted the stairs I heerd guide friend say again to the
other man in plain clothes, Didn't I tell you he was a fool !—
Mar.man, I should think', said the other.—Presently a door
opened, and I was showed into a room where member, who
was nothin but a common-si-jed man arter all, was stai .'in by
the fire, and three or four young gentlemen in plain clothes
was a-writin' at a table, as hard as they could lay pen ta paper.
1 he officer that opened the door roared out again, "Mr. Slick'"
as loud as he couid, and I raoly felt so dander, I do br^lievel
should have knocked him down if he hadn't a-stcpt back out of
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reach
;
but member came forrard very perlite, and shook me by

the hand and said it was very kind of me to come at such short
notice, and that he was very happy to have the pleasure to see
me. Then he jlst gave a wave of his hand and pointed to the
door, as a hunter does to his dogs, without speakin', and the
people writin' got up and went out backward, keepin' their faces
to him and bowin\ Arter they were gone, he said, take a chair,
sir, if you please; so I took one for myself and lifted one for
him, sayin, it was as cheap to sit as to stand, and every bit and
grain as easy too; but he said he preferred standing and kinder,
sorter looked at me, as much as to say, he was too good or too
proud for that ; so there he stood, his elbow on the mantel-
piece and his head restin' on his hand. Well, my bristles began
to stand right up, like a dog s back : I didn't 'like the talk of
the guide friend he sent for me ; I didn t like the way the
officers kept bawlin' out my name and snickered in the entry,
and I didn't relish the way I was sot down on a chair alone,
/.ike a man to be shaved in a barber's shop. I felt as if I could
chew him right up, I was so mad, and I was detarmined to act
as ugly as him, for my coming was his seeking and not my own;
and, as there was nothin' to be made out of it, and no trade
spiled, I didn't see as I had any occasion to put up with his
nonsense, do you? for there is nothin' I hate so much as -)ride,

especially when any of them benighted insolent foreigners un-
dertake to show it to a free and enlightened American. So I
jist put up my feet on his fender, free and easy, to show him he
couldn't darnt me by his airs and graces, and then spit right
atween the polished bars of the grate on the red hot coals till it

cracked like a pistol. Well, he jumped a yard or so, as if he
wa^ shot, and if you had seen the tanyard look he gin me, it

^vould have made you spli< a-larfin'. Don't be frightened, Lord,
said I,—for I didi/t know which house he belonged to, so I
thought I'd give the title, as we call every stranger citizen
Kurnel,~Lord, said I, I won't hit you ; I could spit thro' a
keyhole and not wet the wards ; but as you stand, I believe I
will too, for talk atween two don't come kinder nat6;ral, unless
both sit or both stand ; and now, says I, as time presses, what
may your business be with me, Lord ? Well, he stood back
two or three feet, as if he was afeered I would touch him, and

I

m
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then he entered into a long palaver about the colonies, and asked
ine if the people was contented with the Government. Mr.
Stranger Lord, said I, thoy are not, and that's a fact.
He brightened up when lie hcerd that; he seemed as if it

pleased him, as if he would laither hear that than that were
satisfied. Thinks I to myself, a nod is as good as a Avink to a
blind horse. I see what you be; you are an agitator, and want
grievances to work on; but you got the wrong sow by the ear
this till)

,
any how.—Ah, said he, your testimony is valuable,

JMr. Slick, for you are an impartial man, and have had great
opportunities of knowing the condition of the people. Do you
attribute this discontent to the government that has prevailed
there since the American revolution, or to causes over which we
have no control ?—To the Government, said I, some part, and
some part to other causes, but to none over which you have no
control.—Precisely, said he; that is exactly my view of it.
>V ill you allow me, said he, (a-tryin' to lead me on by doin' the
civil,) to offer you some refreshment, sir; I ought to .-jpologise
to you for not having offered it before. Have you lunched yet?
—Thank you, Lord, said I, I have dined, and hain't no occasion
tor nothm'.—Then what remedies do you propose? said he:
Jiow would a union do ?—Cure all evils, said I : you have hit
the right nail on the head; it's exactly the right raedecine.—
Jow singular, said he; and he rubbed his hands, and walked
up and down the room several times, lookin* very pleased; and
I thought I heerd him say. What will the Duke say to this?
lou have lieerd, no doubt, said he, of responsible government;
pray what is your jpinion of that?—It is not only a good
government, said I, but no country can be either hapjiy or con-
tented without it. It is absolutely indispensable; you will lose
the colonies without you introduce it.—Mr. Slick, said he, I
have hcered much of your sagacity from other-j, «nd your con-
versation fully confirms the high opinion I had formed of you.
I am deligh -'I to have the pleasure of inaking your acquaint-
ance. When ao you leave town ? (Engli^di folks always begins
that way, afore they axe you to take pot 'uck with them.)—In
the mornin', bright and airly, said I: have you any commands
Tuar ,rcij V—i,u, ijuuiis. y(;u, saia he; but would you have any
objections to my ordering up those gentlemen you saw here jist
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noi ) hear this very giatifyiufj conHnmition of njy opinions?

—!Nut the [('9M in the world, siiicl I; I don't care if all London
hears it. So he rang the bell, and who should answer but the

self-same officer that showed me in.

Tell those gentlemen, said Lord, that I desire their presence

immediately; and here, you feller, don't let me hear any more
laughing out there : don't you know I never permit any one to

laugh in my house ; and he looked as wicked as a meat-axe at

him. He said nothin', hut bowed down a'most to the carpet,

like a Chinese tea-marchant, and backed out wrong eend fore-

most. Oh ! dear, dear, said I to myself, what a fool I be ; I

might have known them was sarvants if I hadn't a-been a born

idiot, and that rich parliament men could afford uniform for 'em,

if they liked; but Ave must live and lam, and everything must
have a beginnin', I do suppose. While the sarvant was gone,

says the entire stranger, Mr. Slick, the party I belong to is a
small but very influential one. It holds the balance between

the other two. It occupies the centre, and keeps the others at

equal distance, whose weights retain us in our place. By this

means, whichever way we incline, we turn the scale. Your
information therefore is all-important.—Exaotly, says I, if you
can only manage to keep 'em jist so, and no farther, it will work
beautiful ; but if they pull apart ever so little, whap you come
to the ground, like a feller atween two stools, and stand a

chance to break your neck, and I hope to heavens you may not

hurt yourself, if you do fall. He koked as striped as a rainbow

at that; but he brightened up at the close, with a look as much
as to say, you Yankees put your Avords very far apart, very far

indeed ; it makes things sound odd like.

When the gentlemen came in, Lord said, Mr. Slick fully

confirms my views. He admits the discontent in the colonies,

much of which he attributes to Tory misgovernraent : he ap-

proves of the Union, and says nothing will calm the country

but responsible government.—I do. said I; and, by your leave,

I will explain what I mean.—Do, said he ; but pray be seated

;

allow me to give you a chair : and we all sot down, and he

among the rest. He forgot his pride that time. How strange

it is, squire, no man is so haughty and overbearin' as a democrat

or radical; and they do tell me some even of the liberal lords
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beat all natur* lor pride, actilly the highest in the instep of any
of their order. That comes of pretence now; a man that stoops
Ivwermr he ought in some things, is plaguy apt to straighten
hvmelfover the perpendicular in others, to make up for it a^ain—Now, says Lord, I wish you to hear this man's (gentlenTan's*
says he, a-catohin' himself as quick as wink), this gentleman's
opinion yourselves. It is very satisfactory to have such good
authority lu our favour.—Discontent, says I, prevails to an
alarrain extent. It exists everywhere, (I'll move to have this
teller examined before a committee, said he, a-whisperin' to my
guide friend; the scoundrel is quite a god-send to us,) it per-
vades all classes, says I.—Good heavens! said he, I wasn't
prepared to hear such a fearful account; but it's very satisfactory
very satisfactory indeed. Go on, lir; I am quite delighted.-!
laradise wasn't good enough for some folks, says I: how can
the colonies be ? Them critturs there are not satisfied with the
dispensations of Providence

; how can you expect them to be somth the Government. They would like to have a Government
to cost nothin

,
to have their bread grow'd ready baked, to be

paid for eatin it, and be fed with a silver spoon. Union, says
1, that you inquired about, is most desirable, for it would heal
all differences

;
but not a union of the provinces, for that would

only open new sources . strife, and eend in your losin' 'emboay and breeches; but i responsible Government, says I is
indispensab e Jist thin I took a squint out of the corned ofmy eye, and I see he began to smell a rat, and to look all adrift-
so on I went knee deep, and a foot deeper, a pokin' it into him'
like fun. Men who rebel, says I, and commit murder and
arson ought to be held responsible for it, or you might as wellbe without any law at all, unless you like Lynch law best.
Wherever you see loyalty, encourage it; and disloyalty, dis-
courage it. Whatever changes is right, make them, and then
tell them now that ^s the form that's settled; if you don't like
It, leave the colonies, and go where you can find things more torur mmd; but if you do stay there and rebel, you will be
hanged as sure as you are born. You shall have responsibility,
but U Shalt be the responsibility of crime '/«,, and of offenders
to justice.. ^ ^

ixeavensand airth! if you had a-only seed stranger Lord, or
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whatever he was, how he looked, it would have done you good,
It was as grand as a play. Oh, he was as mad as a hatter, and
the madder because he couldn't help himself nohow he could
fix it. He actilly looked as small as the little eend of i.othin'
whittled down, i; • was so bungfungered he couldn't speak,
and t'other felle^

, h_. -d as if they were afeerd of their lives to
speak either. They seemed, them critturs, as if they darsn't
call their souls their own, he kept them in such awe. Oh dear,
what a bam it is for such men to talk liberal, when they actilly
don't believe that they are made of the same clay as other folks.
At last things began to look rather serious for a joke ; so says
1, risin up and takin' my hat, I believe I must be a movin'.
Lord, says I ; and if I don't sail, as I some expect, I shall be
back next week ; and if you want to see further into matters,
jist send for me, and I will come with pleasure ; or if you want
to examine me before that committee, tip the scoundrel a sub-
pener, and he'll testify through a three inch plunk for you. Do
you take ? (It made his teeth grit that, like two mill-stones

;

lie grinned like a fox-trap : fact, I assure you.) Yes, says I,

send for me, and I'll come; for you and I, I see, agree in opinion
about tliem colonies 'zactly. Indeed you are the only man I've
met since I came here that talks a word of sense about them.
Good day. And I turned and walked out, guide and his >;om-
panions follerin' me.—What a d—d hoax, said guide, a-
.vhisperin' to the other. That feller is no fool, after all; he is

more rogue than dunce that. He has given him a fit of the
jaundice.—Do you know the name of the nobleman ? said I

;

for I cannot conceive from your description who it can be, for
there are many proud lords, and many wrong-headed ones too.
—No, said the Clockm-iker, I can't even give a guess, for his
coach carried me home, and I was so full of the bam I played
off on him, I didn't mind to look at the name of the street ; and
he never sent for me agin, as you may calculate. I guess one
dose was enough to do his business for him. I don't know
nother whether he was a senator or a representa/tVt?. Indeed, I
don't know any lord to England. Some on 'em I hear brag that
they were quite intimate with me when I was there ; but that's
only their boastin to look big. No, I don't know his name, or
whether he was upper or under-crust ; but when I tell the story
I call him the

—

Great Unknorvn,
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!Tf' CHAPTER VI.
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SNUBBING A SNOB.

On our arrival at the inn ac Windsor we were shown into a

spacious apartment, in some respects answering in appearance

and use to an English coil'ee-room. At the upper end, near the

window, sat a stranger, looking at rather than reading a news-

paper.

Look there now, said Mr. Slick in an undertone, jist look

there now, for goodness gracious- sake! Did you ever seethe

beat of that? That is a Britisher; I know him by the ever-

lastin' sco'-ny air he wears— for them benighted English think

no one can see in the dark hut themselves. He is what they

call a snob that, and a full-fed one too ; for when nuts grow

ripe, hogs grow fat. lie is a-doin* a liit of Paris that man, to

astonish the weak narves of the nntives with. He has been

across the Channel, you see ; and he has got a French barber to

make him look a bigger fool than he was afore he left home.

Look at his hair, divided like on the top of his head, combed

down straight over each ear, and fallin* full and curly on the

cape of his coat ; his mustachios squared out at each eend like

the hrush of a weasel's tail, and that little tuft of hair a-hangin

from his onder lip, like a turkey-cock's beard. Ain't he enough

to charm the heart of a kitchen broomstick, that's all ? He

looks for all the world like one of them ancient heads in the old

pictures at the Jews' shops tc London. Then see that chalkj,

white, bleached hand he is passin' leisurely over his mouth to

show the flash rings on his Angers ; and how slow he passes his

eye from the paper over the room, to meditate knowin' like, as

if he could see what 's what, and take it all in at a draft. That

goney is half puppy, half philosopher, I expect, How I would

like to walk into him ! It 's such, fun to
" Snub a Snob" ain't

it ? and to knock the rust off of him ! Oh, dear ! I suppose we

shall ffet some rael travpllpvs at last, thot^^ flf knnw snmfithin'. for

the dirt always goes before the broom. Jist so it is to Florida:

a horse won't live there on a new farm, so they have to use
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assps till the pasture gets old and good, and the feed sweet.
And I suppose, now we have got steam and good inns, these
asses of travellers will get a walkin' ticket, and men of sense will

take their place. I must say, if he only had a good strong
horse sense, I'd like to show him how to tell a wood-chvck from
a skun'. ; but he hante, that's clear ; so I'll ji^t set him cff on
a hand-gallop, and then snub him. He accordingly walked over

to that end of the room, and commenced making his acquaint-
ance.

The conversation that ensued turned on the value of the
North American Colonies ; and although a native and a resident

of one of them myself, I am free to admit I was not aware of
the unlimited extent to which they are dependant on England
for their manufactures, until my attention was drawn to it by
the lively and pointed sketch of Mr. Slick. His utterance was
so raj)id that I fear I have missed some })arts of his illustration,

although I committed the substance of it to paper the same
afternoon. I have only to regret that some of the opponents of

the Colonics were not present to hear so triumphant a vindi-

cation of these neglected and undervalued possessions.

Tabular accounts few men read, and still fewer know how to

appreciate. A personal application like the present, which
shows the practical working of the trade, could it only be given

in his own words, and his own peculiar manner, is worth a

hundred of the dull speeches, and still duller articles of the

modern political economists, for it establishes beyond all doubt
this important fact, that these provinces are as much dependant
on England for every article of manufacture used in them, as

Oxford or Cambridge is, and that a colonial market is strictly

and literally a home market.

I suppose, said Mr. Slick, you didn't come by the Great
Western, did you ^ I did, sir. How was rice when you left

England, and cotton 1 Have they riz in markit ? How was
they quoted when you quit ? Biddle made a great spec' in

cotton, didri't he. I guess some of the Liverpoolers will pass

out of the leetle eend of the horn afore they are done yet, won't
they ?

These interrogatories, and many others, were all answered with

great good-humour by the stranger, who appeared much amused
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with the ease and freedom of the Clockraaker's manner. At last

Mr. Slick put the never-failing American question, " How do you
li'te the country ?" To this Snob replied in terms of ^^reat admi-
ration of the beauty of the scenery, and the fertiiify of the soil;

but being of the reform school of politicians, c^uld see nothing
that did not require change, and denounced all colonies in

general, and the North American ones in particular, as useless

and expensive incumbrances ; stated his conviction that the day
was not far distant when they would demand their independence;
that the sooner both parties separated tho better it would be for

them, and that true wisdom, as well as their mutual interest,

dictated immediate separation. He concluded by askinp- JVJr.

Slick if he did not concur in that opinion?
Well, said the Clockmaker, I will give you my opinion, free

gratis for nothin', if you won't be offended. Oh ! certainly not,

said Snob. I shall not only not be offended, but most happy to

hear your views; the object of travelling is not to disseminc;te

one's own opinions, but to hear those of others. Well, then,

said Mr. Slick, like begets like in a gineral way, for it's a law of

natur'. Horses, do ye see, beget horses, owls beget owls, and
asses beget asses—it never fails; and stupid parents seldom nor

ever have wise children. Now I ain't a-goin' to say that John
Bull is a cussed, stupid, thick-headed old goney, (for I don't

mean no offence, s.xanger. but only to argue it out plain, and
nothin' parsonal, and because it wouldn't be pretty talk that,) but

I estimate he is a considerable some tho', an^ if Blue-nose is a

leetle soft like, a leetle onderbaked or so, why it's no great

wonder considerin' the stock he comes of. John Bull has got

a'most a grand estate in these colonies, and a'most an excellent

market, too, and don't know nothin' about either—fact, I assure

you; and if it warn't they speak better English here than the

British do, you would fancy yourself at home a'most, /or every-

thing you hear, see, or touch here, is Etiglish. Jist look at Blue-

nose and see what a woppin', great, big, two-fisted crittur he is:

you won't find such a made man nowhere a'most. He is more
nor six foot high in his stocking feet, (and he has got 'em to put

on, too, which is more nor half the British have,) as strong as a

horse, and as supple as an eel. Well, when he h born, he isn't

much bigger than a kitten; a squallin', squeelin', kicken,
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ms of i'^reat admi

ongainiy little whelp as you ever see a'most. Now, what is fhe
first thing they do with him? AVhy, thev wash the young
screetch owl in an English bowl; wrap him up in EuLrlish
flannel, and tasten it with English pins; and then dress him in
an English frock, with an English cap triran.ed with English lace
If the crittur is sick, they give him English physic with an
Enghsh spoon; and the very first word he larns to speak is
''Lnglish. As soon as he begins to use his trotters, and run
about, he has an English hat, shirt of English linen, coat of
Lnglish cloth, and shoes of English j-uther. Arter that they
send him to school, an' he writes with an English pen. made
li-om an English quill by an English knife, uses English ink out
ot an Enghsh inkstand, and paper made in your country, and
ruled With an English pencil. He spells out of an English die
tionary, and reads out of an English book. He has hardly
learned what Ampersand means, afore they give him a horse
such as It IS, and he puts an English bridle into his mouth, and
an English saddle on his back, and whips the nasty, spavined,
broken-winded brute, with an English whip; and when he
stumbles, and throws him off, he swears a bushel of horrid
Enghsh oaths at him. He trim, the great, shaggy, hairy beast
mth English scissors; combs his nasty thick mane with an
i-ng ish comb, and curn'es his dirty hide with an English curry-
comb; and then ties him up in his stall with an English halter,
llien comes sportin; and, to give the crittur his due, he ain't a bad
shot nother, seein' that he is fond of fowliii', or troutin', or any-
thing but work. Gunniu' is his delight; and a wild-duck, a
moose or a carriboo, when they see him a-comin' to parsecute
them know it's gone goose with them. But where does his -un
come from ? and his powder ? and his shot ? and his flask ? and
his be It ? why, clean away from England. Even his flint comes
irom ihere, for there ain't a flintstone in all Nova Scotia; and if
there was, the crittur couldn't cut it into shape so as to be any
«se.

^

He hante the tools; and if he had, he don't know howv
liiat s the reason, I suppose, any one a'most can " fix his flint
or linn. It s more nateral this should be the case in gun-in'
than m fishin'; but even here the clu.p can't help himself. Tiio'
le coiMirry js covered wiih wood, he imports his rod, his net, his

"I'^v Ins leads, and even his ..cs. He does, upon my soul ! altho'

i(i
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the forest is filled with flies big enough, and strong onongh to hite

thro' ii boot. As soon as his beard comes, (and sometimes afore

for I have Icnown boys nctilly shave for a b<'ard,) wby lie goes
and gets a British glass to admire his young mug in; ho lathers

his chin with an English brush and English soap, a- look in' as big

as all out doors, and mows away at it with an English razor,

sharpened on a British bono, and stropped on a British strop;

then he puts on an English collar, and ties it up with an English
stock, and I hope I may !)e skinmul if In; don't call himself an
English?wrt«. A clup of the old block he is too: and young
Blue-nose is is like old John as two peas, the same proud, con-

saited, self-suiMcient, know-notbin' crittur; a regular gag, tlmt's

a fact.

Why really, sir, said Snob, who was much and very justly

offended at this indecent language, 1 don't understand '-.

Oh
!
but you will understand, said Mr. Slick, if you only hear

me out. fn a gineral way, ^),out this time he begins to feel

raithor nitikilar, and he pays a visit to the
'^
'tro])oHs," to see the

world, for a man that haute been to the c.'i])itol has see'd notliin';

so, instead of taking a continental trip, as Brilish boys do, he

takes a coastin' trip in his father's shollop to that are great city of

great men, Halifax. He fills his first office in this life, super-

cargo of two or three jags of fire-wood, a dozen l)irch-brooms, a

basket of bad eggs, a sick calf, and a measly pig ; and, when he

has scjurwidercd all the proceeds of the ]»lnnder a-larnin' to drink

and swear like a man, he comes to tell of the wo^' ' -rful sights

he has see'd, and talk reform politics. But, Iook .^ his vessel,

ropes, sails, blocks, anchor, bolts, copper, iron, compass, and all

the other tixins—where do they come from ? Why, from where
every jiart of the vessel except the saj^py, buggy, dry-rotted wood
she is l)uilr with comes from—from l<]ngland.

'

Look at tlie old,

battered watch he is rigged out with, the case half lead, half

pewter, that he swapped his wood for on the wharf with a woman
with a painted face and dirty stockings, who cheated him by

calling him "captain," and " squire," and "your honour;" where

did that waich, and that old trull come from ? from England, like

the rest.

The next tiling tbo sinner looks out for is a gall, for few

created critturs go a-gallin' so early as he does. He is hardly
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clovorly growod up and cut \m mother's apron-string afore he is
spliccMl. Jle nover ujiits till he has a placo to put his vvifu in,
or anything to support hei with ; ho trusts luck for that, catches
tlu; bird first and then makes the cage. Well, see how he go( s
iil.out that; he cuts down the trees to build it with an axe of
En«,'Iish iron, saws it with ati English saw, phnuss it with an
KiiKlish plu.ie, puts it together with English nails, driven by an
Kngl'sli hammer, and then paints it with Eng'ish paint and an
Ei.-lish brush. The sashes lias English glass, kept in by ]::iiglisli

putty; the doors are hiMg upon English hinges, and secured by
English locks (against British thieves tho', for they forgot to
reform them afore they shipped tliem out); the floor is covered
with imported carpets, tho windows with imported curtains, and
the fire made in imported stoves, and fixed with imported tongs
and shovels. \Vh(;n he gives a house-warmin' to his friends,
for he is rather amorous of a frolick, *]ie plates, knives, and
forks, decanters and glasses, and everything else is English, and
when the boys and galls go for to dance, he^r the musick, that's
all! Pretty musick it is too, afore tunes came in fashion I
jiuess

;
but hoar it. English fifes, English flutes, English drums,

English pianoos, and English fiddles (not to mention Scotch
ones, of which mum is the Avord). But what's the use of talkin'.
If 1 was to tell you wluit they have got that they have to send
to Britain for, it Avould take a month ; Imt I'll tell you what
don't come

: wood, water, stone, and airth, is all that they can
call tiioir own, that doesn't como from England, uidoss it be a
few thousand wooden clocks I introduced here, to lot 'em know
when grog time of day comes. Well, the next house Blue-nose
gets mto is a small one, where his nose and his toes touches the

I

roof.^ You'd think he was done with England now, and that he
could take nothin' out of the world with him, no more than he
I'lought into it; but he ain't finished yet. The goney wouldn't
file happy if this Avas the case. He don't like to be separated
from English manufactures even in death, for he is so used and
so attached to the Old Country, that he calls his OAvn native
land Nova Scotia, and England he calls—what do you think
now ? why, ho cal/s it " home;" he does, upon my soul ! No,
sn-, the grave don't part 'em, nor death shut his pan nother, for]
"s soon as he is stiff, he is dressed in an English sliroud, and
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screwed down with English screws into his coffin, tlmt is covered

with K.nji;lish cloth, and hus a ])latc on it of I'iMfjIish ware, tor

the worms to nad his name and age on, if they have larnod to

spell. The minister claps on an English govviid, reads the

English sarvicc ont of an English !)()ok, and tlie grave is filled

up agin with airth shovelled in with an Eiigli.sh shovel, while

every man, woman, and child that hears his name pulls out aii

English handkerchief, to wipe their eyes and hlow their noses

with, and huy as mudi English hlaek cloth, crape, and what

not, as wonlil freight a vessel almost ; for, havin' lamed the

multiplication tahle airly in life, the nuniher of liis d(;scondants

would UAake you stare, I know. J lis children run the same rig

round the sanje course, till they eend hy heing packed up in ti

snug pill-hox in the same grave-yard. And yet, John Bull savs,

colonies are no good. Why the man is a drivellin', snivellin',

diveliii' idiot, an eveilastin' horn fool, that's a fact.

Tliis second outhreak was more than the good-natured stranger

could endure, and though amused myself at the rhodomontade

style of his argument, 1 could not but participate in the annoy-

ance he felt at these gross national reflections.

Really, sir, said Snoh, this is too much. I I'll cut it

short then, said Mr. 81ick, again misunderstanding him; but

it's true, sir, for all tliat. Now how is colonist nhlc to pay for

alt this almighty swad of manufactured ])lunder, seoin' that lie

has no gold nor silver ; why, mainly hi/ his limber^ and yet them

onfakilised, onderhaked goneys, the British ..ctunlly want to

tax it and reform out the tr;iue, so as to give a preference to

Baltic timber. We don't want colony tii ber, says they. Don't

you tlio', says Blue-nose, then 1 hope we may bo tetotally ex-

tinctiiied if wo want your manufactures. What's the name of

your groat gun to Canada ? Do you mean Sir John Colbourne,

said Snob. No, replied Mr. iSiick, I duu't mean the "niaii-o'-

war," I moan the " marchant man." Oh i I liave jt, Pallet

Thompson. Well, Pullet will larn somethin"' to Canada about

timber lie never know ;ifore, or it ain't no matter. When you see

liim, stump him ; friend Pullet, says i ou, when a log is hewed

and squared can you tell the south side of it? and if he don't

answer it right off the reel (and I'll go my death on it he can't)

tell him to send out the Board of Trade, ay, and the Board of
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Works too. to Svm Slick tl.o Clorkrnnkor. to go to school
Bpoll, for lie 18 jist the hoy can tcacl

for

thiiiir th{, . . n 'cm soiiK
sot (own in the Kcform JJill. knowin' coons as they he. Yes
«.r .f ever you was to Antvvarp, you'd see what it is to lose
roon.es. AV hen that place holonged to Holland, and had
colcnial trade, hve thousand n.archants used to meet on 'Chanco-
now the LxohanKo is kit, hut the marchant is gone. Look a?
.e ^rcat docks huilt there at so much expense, and no shipping

there. Look at one man-of-war for a navy that has a p.m.ant
as long as Iron, to-day to the mindle of next week, that ran't
jlft out for the Dutch forts, is of no use in, and if it did get out
1ms no place to go to. Jiuona].arte said he wanted ships, colonies
an. commerce

;
one fool makes many! I':very delegate, T.atriot,'

and hun.lmg, that goes from here to London, if he gets hy acci-
dent to a pubUc dinner (for folks to see he ain't hlack), and is
asked for a toast, rises up, lookin' as wise as a donkey, and says,
•fc'lups, colonies, and commerce!" 'till it becomes a standin'
toast Luonaparte was a fool, and didn= know what he was
a-talkin ahout, for co/ufiies mcam all Ih ce. Tlum that have
colc^iies will lose the other two along with ^hem. Yes, John
iJull .s a hhwued blockhead, a cus Excuse me, said the
Htmnger, rising and effecting his escape at lust; hut really, sir,
your language is so offensive you must permit me to retire, and
e very properly left the room. Well, 1 didn't mean to offend
im nother, saul Mr. Slick, I vow. There was no occasion for
inn to ho], ahout as ma.l as a parched pea that way, was tl-re?
lani soriy he kicked afore he was spurred tho', for 1 was only
^poakin in a g.neral way like. 1 wish he had heerd me out
00 l(,r I was only a-hreakin' of the crust when he began to
ook all wrath that way, I hadn't got rightly into the subject

,

only spoke of manufactures, but that is merely one item
Here are many other political -nes that he never heerd of, /
flow. But ,vhat can you expect o" :",h critturs? all thev can
10 IS to grunt lace a pig at corn time. The way they don't
ncnv notlnn is most heautiful. and th.m that make speeches

h t"''-f- T
'""'"'^ "'"''"'' *^^^^^ ^^°"^ «^ these pro-mces: Its ridiculous, it makes me larf so it aetilly busts mvwa^coat huttons off; it fairly gives me a stitch in the sid^THIRD SERIES.

E

m
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and I must say I do like, when I get a chance, to "Snub a

Snob:*

CHAPTER VII.

PATRIOTISM, OR THE TWO SHEARS S.

As soon as the conversation related in the preceding chapter

had ceased, I committed the heads of it to paper, and as I in-

tended to proceed on the following day to NeAv Brunswick, I

retired early, in order to secure a good night's rest. In this ex-

pectation, however, I was disappointed. The bar, which adjoined

my bedroom, now began to fill with strangers, travelling to and

from the capital, and the thin wooden partition that separated

us was insufficient to exclude the noise of so many voices.

After awhile the confusion gradually subsided, by the greater

part of the persons withdrawing to their several apartments,

and the conversation assumed a more distinct and intelligible

shape. The topic appeared to be the delegation sent from

Canada on the subj.'t of alleged grievances, and I was glad to

find that, with the exception of one or two noisy illiterate

persons, every individual deplored the agitation that had recently

affected the colonies, and denounced the system of '' grievance

mongering" that had prevailed of late years, as having a tendency

to retard the real improvement of the country, and discoumge

the loyal and respectable portion of the inhabitants.

Jist so, said a person, whose voice I at once recognised as that

of Mr. Slick's—jist so, stranger: you are jist about half right,

and there is no two ways about it. Delegations are considerable

nice jobs for them who want a ride across the Atlantic at the

public expense, for nothin'; for demagogues, place-hunters, and

humbugs that want to make the natives stare when they get back,

by telling how big they talked, and what great things they di'l,

to the great people and to the big- wigs to home. / did this,--

/ did that, and so on. That's what Mackenzie did when 'le

told his folks (o Canada, when he returned from delegatin,' th?,t

he seed the King, who was very civil to him, and took a glass

of grog with him ; and told him he was sorry he couldn't ask

him to dine with him that day, for the Queen was very busy as
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mce, to " Snub a

(receding chapter

It was whitewashm- day to the palace, and they was all in hubbubFor Mae., sa.d he (smilin" like a rael salt-nater sailor) thetIce le things, you know, must be done for kings as well as subjeets and women is women, whether their petticoats are m"^
eh, Mac

! Our wasbm' we put out, but house cleanin' musT l5done m the house or not done at all, there is no two wWTabout
. :

you understand one, Mac? Tell my people, when you returnIf my governors don't behave better, d_n 'em I "11 hZ ole o^wo of them as an example! Good-b'ye, Mac. -\nd fome onem was fools enough to believe the gom,v and his everTasth,"

vtT:™fr'^Tr'- ,^?.''^'««''f
- P''"y tl-e ver/Ild S!kwi h a country. Iboy hurt its credit, stop emigration, reformout decent lolks and injure its tr.de. People are afeeVd of^country where there is agitation, for agitation is what fte doctorscall in cholera the premonitoiy symptom; a sign that if aS^measures are not taken, rebellion ain't far off. But you cXnvhaps ai. gulled from year's eend to year's oend, bang^ifyZam t You are a nation sight too well off, so you be, and if -ou

Te rtnd'rj """"d"''
°''

"'^ '^'"'"' ^-Uish, 'a:d h ^nlo^e lound and mmd your stops, so as to make two eendsleverly meet together when the year is out, it would be betteror you, I guess. One half of you don't know what you are

;atr;:ist^
""' "*" "^'^ "= «°'"' '"^ ""^'^ %- "-

Lor-i I shall never forget a rise I once took out of an oldColonel to Bangor, the Honor,-,ble Conrad Corncob. He Zetobe a gineral arterwards, but then be was only a kurnel and i 'I

IlU) re all g„t a kmd of schoolmaster look, as much .as to .savam hothered to death with my boys, and Jvill wallo, the Z't

„ '-!'jW
^
't"^?

*»' ™"'™ -'"' '- "Pl-- sir: -ay I gout — M,^sier, heres Pete a scroudgein," and so on It's allwrote a.s plain m their face as a h.andbill. Well, hew-is raviV
»^.out the disputed territory, u-blowin' up Mr ilar , /he

Muld do ag n the Britishers, and, at last he savs, :,.(„,„;„' ,„

nvsl "7 " "'' '''' '>"' '"--^ '' <'«"'' i° thundcr;Mi-: Slick
..\vs he, "duke est pro patria mori." V^iat in natur' is that?

e2
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says I, gincral, for Pre forgot vdiat little Latin minister lamed
me to nighischool

; and, in fact, I never was any great shakes at
it, that's a fact. Why, says he, "it's a sweet thing to die for
one's country." Well, I don't know, says I, what you may
think, but somehow, or another, I kinder think it's a plaguy
sight sweeter thing to live by one's country ; and besides, says 1,

I don't translate that arc Latin line that way, at all. Possible?
says he: I don't see no other meaniu' to it' at all. I do thenj
says I, and this is the way I turn it into English: "mori ' the
more I got, " pro patria" by the country, "dulce est" the sweater
it is. And that's what I call patriotism in these days. Siys
lie, Mr. Slick, and he looked all round to see nobody was within
hearin', and then puttin' his fingers on his nose, says he, Mr.
Slick, I see you are up to snuflf, and that it ain't easy to pull the
wool over your eyes ; but atween you and me and the post, it

wouldn't be a bad thing to be on full pay as a gineral for the
winter months, when a body oan't do no business in the timber
line to home, would it ? and my two sons on the staff, one on '.m
with the rank of captain and the other of major; do you take?
To be sure I do, says I ? I take well enough ; and if them
jMaine folks will be such almighty "maniacks,^^ as I call 'em, as
to send out troops to the Brunswick line, you d be a fool If you
didn't make your ned out o' them as well as anybody else, that's
a fact. But, Mr. Slick, said he, mum is the word, vou know;
keep dark about it, and I'll show you how to put the leake into
folks; and then turnin' ound and puttin' himself iji the fix of
AVebster, Clay, and some o' them great-guns, he made as if he
was addressin' of an assembly of citizens. Now, said he, I'll

show you how I talk into them about the boundary. " Will you
sell your birth-right, my fellow citizens ? will you sell your birth-
right to the proud and insolent British? I await your answer.
Will none speak ? Then none will be so base. Will you tnmely
submit to have your sacred soil polluted by benighted "foreigners?
No; let Maine answer indignantly, No; let Florida echo it back;
let the mountains and valleys, the lakes and the rivers, take it

up, and reverberate in thunder; No. No, fellow citizens, let us
father rally round the star-spangled banner of our great and
g,(!., !,,„,, v.-t^.^t^y. xjQt Us, enouaing mat aay that is consecrated
to fame by the Wood and heroism of our ancestors, the great day

I
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of independence, plant our Hag on the terri/or^, and rampart it
rounu with the bodies of our free and enlightened citizens.
'Dulce est pro patria mori.'" And then he bust out a-Iarfin^,'
and staggered like over to the sophv, a?.d laid down and haw-
hawed like thunder. Well, tSliclc, said ho, when he came too,
what darned fools mankind are, to be so easily gulled by that are
word patriotism! ain't they? It fairly beats all, don't it?
Now, strangers, said the Cloekmaker, that's pretty much the
case with delegations. As long as them missions are profitable
things, delegates will be as plenty and grievances as thick as
hops. If I was the minister I would receive them folks very
civilly, and attend to their business if they had any, ajid was
recommended by the Governor: but I never would encourage
agitation, and hold out a premium for it, by rewardin' agitators
themselves with appointments. A trade won't be followed long
ihal ain't a profitable one, ihaCs a fact. I'll tell you a story.
Do, said the company; let's hear your story: and the motion of
the chairs indicated a closing in of the listeners rouiid the speaker.
About forty years ago, or thereabouts, I think it is, said Mr.
Slick, if my memory sarves me right, there was a ebellion to
Ireland. Patriots were as thick as toads arter a rain storm;
they was found in every man's path a most, and they stirred up
a tempestical time of it, you may depend. They began with
grievances and speech-makin', and all that sort of thing, jist as
they did t'other day to Canidy, and it eended the same way. It
was put doAvu arter a good many poor deluded critturs lost their
lives in the field. Thin came the day of reckonin', and they
caught some o' the leaders and hanged them, tho' most of the
first chopmen cut and run. as they always do in such like cases,
considerable cranky. Among the rest that they nabbed was two
brothers, the two Shears's. Well, folks pitied these two men a
good deal, too; they said thev railly was in airnest, and had no
private eends to sarve, like most of the patriots, but was led
astray by artful men. They said that nothin' could excuse the
horrid murders, and blood, and distress caused by their doin's;
but still, Fom^how or another, there was so much courage and
darin', and eloquence, and elevation of mind like, about these
men, they did railly grudge the gallus its due, that time, anyhow,
and kind o' sorter felt as if they'd a-been glad if they ha*d got
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off. But no. Nothiii' wo-ild do. Government said a just
severity would be nmrcy in the eend, for it would deter men
from fcllerin' sich a bad example, and they was jist hanged and
beheaded. It excited quite a sensation like. People felt consi-
derable streaked about it, pitied 'em, mourned 'em, and, as usual,
forgot 'em. Well, last summer I was to Dublin, and, arter I had
finished my trade there, havin' a little time on my hands, I goes
about to see the Castle, Custom House, College, and what not of
curiosities; for Dublin is worth seein', I tell you; it takes the
shine off of most^ cities, and, at last I heard, 'there was a place
under St. Michan's church where bodies never decayed one mite
or morsel, but kept as fresh as the day they died, and as sweet
as a pot of butter in an ice-house. So, thinks I, that's curous
too

;
hang me if I don't go and see it. I have heerd tell of such

a thing, but I never see the like of that, and it must be worth
lookin' at. So off I sot, with an old East India Captain, that was
a-stayiri' there, to the Shelburne Inn, to Stephen's-green—quite
a spooney old boy as you'd see in a hundred—and when I got to
the church, I hired the old saxton woman, or whatever they call
her, to let me in. What does she do but lights two candles; 3ne
on 'em she gives me, and t'other one she keeps in her own hand,
and onlockin' the door, down Ave goes into the vault. Well,
there warn't any onpleasaixt smell in it at all, tho' the floor seerri

covered with fat crumbly black soil like, that felt greasy onder
foot, and as far.as I know, might a-been human; and railly as I am
a livin' sinner, I hope I may die this blessed minit if the corpses
warn't jist as nateral as life. Well, there were three on ^em on
the door: two on 'em, that was men, had their heads off; but
the third was a woman; and the coffins had rolled off and fallen
away to powder; and they had nothin' over them at all, but there
they laid on the floor like dead dogs, as naked as when they was
born. Well, says I to the woman, says I, if that don't beat all,

too: why nothin' has decayed about them men, but the chords of
their necks. Their heads is off; how strange that is, ain't it ? what
made their heads go for it, and no other part? what on airth is

the meanin o' that? Here another general move of the chairs in

the bar-room showed the increasing interest of the company in

his narrative, as they closed in still further, and contracted their

circle. Why, their heads ain't gone, yonr honor, said she (for
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all Irish people say your honor to you when there is anything
to he got hy it), they have got them in their lap's, and are a-
holdin' of them in their hands: see, and she lifted up one of
their heads, and turned its ghastly face round towards nie, and
its eyeless socket stared horrid ; while the mouth, all contracted,

showed the teeth and looked wicked ugly, I tell you, with an
expression o' pain and sufferin' that was dreadful to hehold. I
didn't get that head out o' my head one while, I tell you. It

fairly harnted me ; and I fancied I seed it arterwards, when I

went to bed, for the matter of two or three nights, one arter the
other. Dead bodies ain't very pretty things at no time ; I can't

jist say I am fond of them, and I most wonder somehow, how
doctors don't get sick of them too. Brother Eldad was always
a-huyin' of them, jist for the pleasure of whitlin' of them with
his knife, and every draw and trunk he had, a'most, had an
arm, or leg, or somethin' or another in it. I believe in my soul,

he never buried one agin that he dug up, for he sermcd to owe
the worms a grudge, so he did ; but as I was a-sayin', tiipy had
their heads in their laps. Well, says I to the old Avoman, says

I, is that St. Dennis ? for he is the only man I ever heerd tell

of that ondertook to walk off with his head onder his arm arter

that fashion—who onder the sun is he ? Why, says she, them
two men are two brothers : they was hanged and beheaded in

the rebellion; they are ''Hhe two Shears's;" hante they kept
well intirely. Now give that cratur next to your honor, said

she, a prod with the foot and turn him over, and see how beau-
tiful the corpse looks, where the air ain't come to the back.
No, says I, not I indeed ; I always feels kinder onswoggled like,

at dead bodies ; it makes my flesh crawl all over, and I won't
lay foot to 'em for nothin', a'most, for it's ondecent to kick -*em

about with your foot that way, as if it was a carcass of pork.

Why they won't bite your honor, said she, tho' they do show
their teeth ; and, by the powers, I am not afeerd of any man
that ever was, dead or alive ; so I'll give him a roll over if you'd
like to see the other side of him. He is as light as a baby, he
is so dry. No, says I, jist let him be ; it don't seem jist alto-

gether right. Let him be where he is. Well, then, said she,

obsarve, your honor, how nateral the limbs look. See the great
toe, how it forks out, strainin' as if seekin' for support for the
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l)ocly, when hari;in' ; and the chords of the legs, how hard and

crampt they he. The luuids, too, are convulsed, and the fingers

clenched iii the .agonies like a violent death. It^s a heautiful

sight entirely. People say they are great curiosities, them, and

that it's wortli goln' many a long mile to see, and a crown piece

to get a sight of th?m. ]\Iost gentlemen give me five shillings

for my trouble ; and once. Lord Argent gave mo a sov

—

Well, well, says I, a-stoppin' of her gab about the pay, for

women in a giiierul wav never lose sight of the main chance one

blessed minit—well, says I, *' is this the reward of patriotism."

to be hanged and beheaded, and then left kicking about here on

the floor, like dead rats? Lawful heart! why don't them patriots

(for some on ""em are at the top of the pot now), why don't they

clap 'em into a coffin, bury 'em decently, and put a monument
over them, and show their pity or their gratitude, if they have

any. If it ain't fit to make a fuss about folks that was hanged,

and they actilly did desarve what they caught that time, why on

airth hante they the decency to inter 'em privately, and jist put

up a stone wi Ji their names on it, to show M'here they be, and

Avho they be ? It 's enough to make a man sick of patriotism

this, I '11 be hanged myself if it ain't. It is hard to say which

is wus, to see patriots forgit their country, or the country forgit-

ten patriots, for it happens both ways.—L jn't call it patriotism,

said the Sea-Captain, who stood all the time a-sniflin' and a-

sniv?lin' like a child, (he did, upon my soul !) don't dignify the

crime o' rebellion, Avhich is an offence against the laws of God
and man, by such a name. The innocent blood which they

caused to be poured out like water called for the just but heavy

retribution of shedding their own.—Well, says I, them whose

cause they took hold on might bury 'em, at any rate. It

would'nt hurt 'era one might or morsel to do that much, I am
sure.—Patriots, said he, in gineral, are too busy in consartin'

schemes for their own aggrandizement to have time to think of

the dead, or care for the livin' either. The very name of patriot

awakens no other idea than that of the coAvardly assassin, or

midnight incendiary. Patriotism, and the worst species of crime

have become synonymous.—Call 'era Fat-riots, then, says I, if

you please, or christen them anything you like; but they ought

to be buried, anyhow.—So they had ought, said be. Poor un-
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fortunate men ! the victims of your own folly, and the villany

of your more subtle arTd designing accomplices, I pity you—

I

pity you from my heart, and will ask permission to perform the

last sad office for you, and see that your bodies repose in peace

at last. Ah! my good friend, s-ud he, had they read their IMble

more, and seditious pamphlets less, they might have escaped this

i<rnominious end. They would have observed the precept of the

Psalmist : " Fear God, honour the King, and meddle not with

Ihcm that are given to change."—Stranger, said I,—for I didn't

see what right he had for to go for to preach to me,—as for

fearin' the Lord, says I, I guess I was always brought up to that

since I was knee high, or so, to a chaw of tobacco; and as for a

king, we hante got none, and ain't likely to have one. We have

nothin' but a President, and he is a divil outlawed, for he is

nothin' but a miserable, dispicabie Loco Foco. Now, says I, if

you can find anywhere that an everlastin' miserable skunk of a

Loco Foco is desarvin' of honour, why ; but he wouldn't

hear me out, but jist walked away a bit, a-sayin' of oh! oh! oh!

as if he had a fit of the cholic, and a-wavin' of his hand up and

down, as a freemason does at a funeral. The crittur was a con-

siderable of a spooney, that 's a fact ; but, greenhorn as he was,

he warn't far out in his latitude about politics, I tell you.

Whenever I hear how sweet it is to die for one's country, pa-

triotism, and such stuff, I always think of them two Shears's,

and the reward they got at the time, and now receive from pos-

terity, ^\fur meddl'm with them that are given to changed'

CHAPTER VIII.

TOO KNOWING BY HALF.

Instead of embarking at Windsor in the steamer for New
Brunswick, as we had originally designed, Mr. Slick proposed

driving me in his waggon to Ilorton by the Mount Denson route,

that I might have an opportunity of seeing what he pronounced

to be some of the most beautiful scenery in the province. Hav-

ing arranged with the commander of the boat to call for us at

the Bluff, we set out accordingly a few hours before high-water. tiiS
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and proceeded at our leisure tlirougli the lower part of Falmonth.
Mr. Slick, as the reader no doubt has observed, had a good deal

of extravagance of manner about liim, and was not less remark-
a])le for his exaggeration of language, and therefore I was by no
means prepared to find a scene of such exquisite beauty as now
lay before me. I liad seen at different periods of my life a good
deal of Europe, and much of America ; but I have seldom seen

anything to be compared to the view of the Basin of Minas and
its adjacent landscape, as it presents itself to you on your ascent

of Mount Benson; and yet, strange to say, so little is it known
or appreciated here, that I never recollect to have heard it spoken
of before, as anything remarkable. I am not writing a book of

travels, and shall not attempt, therefore, to describe it. I am
sketching character, not scenery, and shall content myself by

recommending all American tourists to visit Mount Denson. It

is an old saying of the French, that he who has not seen Paris

has seen nothing. In like manner, he who travels on this con-

tinent, and does not spend a few days on the shores of this

beautiful and extraordinary basin, may be said to have missed
one of the greatest attractions on this side of the water. Here,
too, may be studied the phenomena of tides, that are only

presented to the same extent in one other part of the world;
while the mineralogist and geologist will find much to employ
and interest him. It possesses, also, the charm of novelty. It

lies out of the beaten track, and is new. In these days of steam
how long will this be the case anywhere? While musing on

this subject my attention was directed by JMr. Slick, who sud-

denly reined up his horse, to a scene of a different description.

There, said he, there is a pictur' for you, squire. Now that's

what minister would call love in a cottage, or rural felicity, for

he was fond of fine names was the old man.—A neat and pretty

little cottage stood before us as we emerged from a wood, having
an air of comfort about it not often found in the forest, where
the necessaries of life demand and engross all the attention of

the settler. Look at that crittur, said he, Bill Dill Mill. There
he sets on the gate, with his go-to-meetin' clothes on, a-doin' of

nothing, with a pocket full of potatoes, cuttin them up into

small pieces with his jacknife, and teachin apig to jump 17 and

catch 'em in his mouth. It 's the schoolmaster to home, that.
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And there sets his young wife a-balancin' of herself on the top

mil of the fence opposite, and a-swingin' her foot backward and

forierd, and a-watchin of him. Ain't she a heavenly splice

that ? By Jacob's spotted cattle, what an ankle she has !
Jist

look ! a rael corn-fed heifer that, ain't she ? She is so plump

she 'd shed rain like a duck. Them Blue-noses do beat all in

galls, I must say, for they raise some desperate handsome ones.

But then there is nothin' in that crittur. She is nothin' ))ut

wax-work—no life there; and he looks tired of his biirgain

already,—what you called fairly onswaggled. Now dc I't speak

loud, for if she sees us she'll cut and run like a weasel. She

has got her hair all covered over with paper-curls, and stuck

thro' with pins, like a porcupine's back. She 's for a tea-squall

to-night, and nothin' vexes womon like bein' taken of a non-

plush this way by ocrangers. That 's matrimony, squire, and

nothin' to do; a honeymoon in the woods, or young love grow'd

ten days old. Oh, dear 1 if it was me, I should yawn so afore

a week, I should be skeerd lest my wife should jutnp down my

throat. To be left alone that way idle, with a wife that has

nothin' to do and nothiu' to say, if she was as pretty as an ..ngel,

would drive me melanoiujly mad. I should either get up a

quarrel for vanity sake, or go hang myself to get out of the

scrape. A tame, vacant, doll-faced, idle gall! Lord! what a

fate for a man who knows what 's what, and is up to snuff!

Who the plague can live on sugar-candy ? I am sure I could'nt.

Nothin' does for me like honey; arter n, vvhile I get to hate it

like sin; the very sight of it is enough for me. Vinegar ain't

half so bad; for that stimulates, and you can't take more nor

enough of it if you would. Sense is better nor looks any time;

but when sense and looks goes together, why then a woman is

worth bavin', that's a fact. But the best of the joke is,^ that

crittur Bill Dill Mill has found out he " knows too much," and

is most frettin himself to death about it. He is actilly pinin

away so, that it will soon take two such men put together to

make a shadow; and this I will say, that he is the first feller

ever I met that actilly was " too knowin by half." But time

prof^resses. and so must we, I guess.

The noise of the waggon, as Mr. Slick anticipated, soon put

the young bride of the woods to flight, and a few hasty and
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agile bounds carried her to the house ; but her curiosity proved
quite as strong as her vanity, for the paper head was acain
visible, peeping over the window-blind. The bridegroom put up
his knife with an air of confusion, as if he was half asl'unied of
his employment, and having given a nod of recognition to Mr.
Shck, turned, and followed bis wife into the cottage.

^
This is the effect, said Mr. Slick, of a want of steady habits of

industry. That man lives by tradin', and bein' a cute cbap, ^nd
always gitting the right eend of the bargain, folks don't think it

a profitable business to sell always to a loss; so he says he is

ruined by knotvi7i' too Much.—Ah ! said ho to me the other day
I don't know what on airth I shall do, T[r. Slick; but I am up
a tree, you may depend. It's gone goose with me, I tell you
People have such a high opinion of my judgment, and think I
know so much, they won't buy nor sell with me. If I go to an
auction, and bid, people say, Oh, if Bill Dill Mill bids, then itmu^ be cheap, and it goes beyond its valy right away. If J go
to sell ai-ything, every one thinks I wouldn't sell it if I hadn't a
very good reason for it, for I am loo knon "«' for that. If I offer
to swap, I only stamp a valy on the thing I want, and put it

right out of my reach; for the owner wouldn't let vie have it at
no ratts but doubles his price, and goes and says. Bill Dill 3Iill
olierod me so much for it, and everybody knows he only offers
luilf a thing IS worth. I can't hire a help for what anybody else
can, for the same reason; and I had to marry before I was
ready, or had quite made up my mind to it; Tor I knew folks
would think twice as much of my gall as soon as they knew I
was after her. Darn it, snid he, if they said I was a fool I
wouldn't a-minded it a bit; or said it was luck or anything.
Indeed, I don't know as I wouldn't as lif they'd call me a rof^ue,
as say for ever and ev^er. Oh, he is too knowin' by halj. It's^he
divil, that's a fact. Before this misfortin came I used to do a
considerable smart chance of business; but now it's time for me
to cut dirt, and leave the country. I believe I must hang out
tlie Cx. r. T. sign.—Wny, what the plague is that? says L-
Gone to Texas, said he. AVhat else on airth shall I do. I

have nothiu' to see to, and the day seems twice as long as it

'^'
• '-'"}'= ^i Aiuivc jitx'xu folks say so aiore, when

they was jist new married. But I see what you want; you
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want excitement. How would politics do ? It^s a wide field,

uiid some considerable sport in it, too. Agitate the country;

swear the Church is a-goin^ to levy tithes, or dissenters to bo

taxed to support them, or that the Governor is a-goin' to have

mrutial law. Call ottico-holders by the cant tarms of compact

cliques and official gang, and they will have to gag you with a

scat in the council, or somethin' or another, see if they don't.

—

No, said he, a-shakin' of his head
;
poor business that ; there is

nothin' to be made by it, ?s far as I see, but ininnes; and,

bes. \-.', people arc fond of a change; they get tired of profes-

sions at last, and jist as you are a-going to reap the advantage

anoiher feller outbids you, and carries off the prize. No, that

won't do.

Well, preachin , says I, how would that answer ? Take up

some new pinte, and you will have lots of folks to hear you; and

the more extravagant the better. Cio the whole figur' for

"religious liberty;" it hcz no meanin' here, where all are free,

but it's a catchword, and sounds well. You don't want ordina-

tion now-a-days; it's out of fashion; give yourself a call; it's as

good as any other man's call. A man t' ^ can't make himself

a preacher is a poor tool, that's a fact, ana not fit to make con-

varts.—Ilcm ! says he, I was a-thinkin' of that, for ministers

fare well in a gineral way, that's sartin; and a-travellin"* about,

and a-livin' on the best, and sleepin' in the spare bed always,

ain't a bad move nother; but I hante the gift of the gab, I am
afeerd, and I couldn't come it no how I could fix it.—AVell, 'tis

awkward, says I, to be thought too Imoioin by half, too; did any

one ever accuse you of bein' too industrious Lif ka\j%—What do

you mean by that? said he, a little grumphy like.—Nothin',

says I, but what I say. Get a spinnin'-wheel for your wife, and
a plough for yourself; work more and trade less; live by your

labour, and not by your wits; and the day, instead of bein;; so

'tarnal long, won't be long enough by \ jug-full. Instead of

bein' " too knowin hy half" you don't " hioiv half enough" or

you'd know that.

Fact, I assure you, squae, if that crittur had railly been a

knowin' one, the name of it wouldn't a-fixed his flute for him,

iOr tlicrc IS aiways a why lOr every WiiereiOiX" m tuis world.

There is a thousand ways for managing thrt. Now I got the
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name myself. Them tricks in the clock-trade I told you. I

didn't think you would go right away, and publish; but you did

and it put people on their guard, so there was no doin' nothin'

with them for some time hardly; and if I went to say a civil

thing, people looked shy at nie, and called out, "Soft ISawder."

Well, wh!>t does I do? Instead of goiu* about mopin' and com-

plainin' that I was "too knowiu^ by half," I sot myself about

repr^irin' damage, and gitten up something new; so I took to

phrenology. "Soft Sawder" by itself requires a knowledge of

paintin*, of light and shade, and drawin' too. You must know
character. Some people will take a coat put on by a white-wash

brush as thick as porridge ; others won't stand it if it ain't laid

on thin like copal, and that takes twenty coats to look com-

plete; and others, agin, are more delicater still, so that you must

lay it on like gold leaf, and that you have to take up with a

oamefs hair briish, with a little pomatum on the tip of it, and

hold your breath while you are a-spreadin' of it out, or the

1' astest grain of air from your nose will blow it away. But

still, whether laid on thick or thin, a cute person can tell what

you are at; though it tickles him so while you are a-doin' of it

he can't help showin' how pleased he is. But your books played

the divil with me; folks wouldn't let me 'j it at p'l arter they

came out, at no rate; ^-
i; civil word always brought out the

same answer. Ah! now, that's your "Soft Sawder;"" that won't

do.—Won't it tho', says I. I'll give you the same ingredients

in a new shape, and you will swaller it without knowin' it, or

else I am mistakend, that"'s all. So now, when I enter a location,

arter a little talk about this, that, or the other, I looks at one of

the young grow'd up galls airnest like, till she says, Mr. Slick,

what on airth are you a-lookin' at? Nothin"' says I, my dear,

but a most remarkable developement—A what? pays she.—

A remarkable developement, says I, the most remarkable, too I

ever seed since I was raised.—Why, what in natur' is that? says

she.—Excuse me, Miss, says I, and I gets up, and puts my
finger on her crown. What benevolence! says I, and firmness

of character! did you ever!—and then, says I, a-passin* my
finger over the eye-brow, you ought to sing well, positu'c/?/; it's

your own fault if you don't, for you have oncommon 'litikilar

powers that way. Your time is large, and tune great; yes, and
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new; so I took to

ne great; ves, and

composition is strong.—Weil, Iiow stniiigc ! says she ; you have

guessed right, I swaie, for 1 do sing, and am al'owed to have

the best ear for musick in all these clearin's. How on airth can

you tell ? If that don't pass !—Tell 1 says I, why it's what they

call phrenology, and a most beautiful study it is. I can read a

head as plain as a book; and this I will say, a finer head than

yourn I never did see, positirt///. What a splendid >rehoad

you have I it's a sight to behold. If you was to take pains yua

could do anything a'most. Would you Ijke to have it read,

Miss? Well, arter hearing' me pronounce aforehand at that

rate, she is sure to want it read, and th^n I say I wont read it

aloud, Miss, I'll whisper it in your ear, ^d you shall say if I am
right.—Do, says she; I should like t-» , . what mistakes you'll

make, for I can't believe it possible you can tell; it don't

convene to reason, does it?

Nothin', squire, never stops a wo; -. when her curiosity is

once up, especially if she he curous to know somethin' about

herself. Only hold i secret out in your hand to her, and it's

like a bunch of catnip to a cat ; she'll jump, arid frisk, and frolic

round you like anything, and never give over purrir' and

coaxin' of you till she gets it. "^'ley'll do anything for you

a'most for it. So I slides out my knee for a seat, and says, it's

no harm. Miss, you know, for Ma is here, and I muit look near

to tell you ; so I draws her on my knee without waiting for an

answer. Then gradually one arm goes round the waist, and

t'other hand goe to the head, bumpologizin', and I whispers

—

wit, paintin', judgment, far.cy, order, musiek, and every good

thing a'most. And she keeps a-sayin'—Well, he's a witcli !

—

well, how strange ! lawful heart ! AVell, I want to know !—now
I nevp'- ! do tell !—as pleased all the time as anything. Lord !

squire, you never see anything like it : it's Jerusalem fine fun.

Well, then I wind up by touchin' the back of her head hard (you

know squire, what the} call the amative bumps are located

there) '.nd then whisper a bit of a joke to her about her makin'

a very very lovin' wife, and so on, aud she jumps up a-colourin'

and a sayin'—It's no such a thing. You missed that guess,

anyhow. Take that for not ^uessin' better ! and pretendin' to

slup me, and all tliat; but actilly ready to jump over the moon
for delight. Don't my clocks get fust admired and then
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l»ougliten arter this reiidin' of heads, that's all ? Yos ; that's
tlie beauty of phrenolonry. You can put a clock into their headsuhen you arc a-puttin' other fine thi.ifrs in, too, as easy as kissmy hand. I have sold a nation lot of iheni hy it.

The only thing ag'in i,hrenolon;y is, it 's a little hit dangerous.
it s only fit for an old hand like n.e, that 's up to trap, for araw one is amazin' apt to get spoonev. Taking a gall on your
knee that way, with one hand on lier lieart, that goes pittv-pat
like a watch tickin',^ and the other a-rovin' ahout her head
a-discoverir; of humps, is plaguy apt to make a lool of vou
without your knowing of it. Many a bird lias got fascinated so
atore now, that, do what it would, it couldn't get a.vay. It
might flutter and struggle a little; but at last it would fall as
helpless as anything, right down. But then a fool is- a fool aP
the world over. For my part J am not afeerd of nom; of them.
Ihis, squire, is what I call reason, and knowin' the world A
wiseiman is never taken at a nonplush. JJut liill Dill Mill is h
noodle, and such a one, too, as it would take seven fools and a
philosopher to make, and even then they wouldn't make no part
ofaprimin'tohim. lie has got everything to lain vet, that
teller, for a ciittur tliat is "/w> humin by half" may Jcnow too
mucnjor otherfolks' gi.

, but he don I Ic'mm ^' half eno>t<rh" for
ins own, that 's a fact.

• ^ j

CHAPTER IX.

MATRIMONY.

3"''f .?*'
*]^f* r"""

^"^'^"' ''^' ^'" ^'^ ^^'"' ^^^ phrenology,
continued the Clockmaker, puts me in mind of a conversation I
lad with minister about women, jist afore I came down here
the as time. The old man was advis'n' of me to marry, and
settle down to Shckville, into what he called "a useful uLhn
of society Poor old crittur ! he is so good himself, he thinksno harm of no one, and looks on a gall as a rose without a
thorn or an angel in petticoats, or somethin^ of that kind; but
boo.'-larned men seldon. know uafh\u' hnt books, and there is
one never was printed yet worth all .hev got on their shelves,
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wliich they never read, nor even so much as cut the Knives of,

for tliey don't onderstand the handwritin', and that is—human
natur'. On most suhjects no man couhl advise ht'ttor nor
minister; but on the question of woman he is as drejimv as a
poet, chock full of romance and nonsense, and actilly talks Mank
varsc, where the rhyme is K^ft out. It s considcrahle of a lontj

yarn, but it will give you some idea what ;in innocent, puio
liearted, dear old crittur he is; indeed, jimong our ministers he
is actilly at the top of the pot. lie is quite "a case," I do
Msure you.

One arternoon, as we was a-sittin' together smokin', says he,
awakin' up out of one of his bouts of cypheiin' in his head,
Sam, says he, it 's most time you A\as thinkin' of scttlin' yourself
in the world. By all accounts you arc considerable well to do
now, and have made an everlastin' sight of money among the
Blue-noses to Nova Scotia : you should look round for a help-
mate, and pick yourself out a rael, complete, right-down good
wife. There is nothin' like matrimony, nothin' like home,
iiothin' on airth to be compared to a vr.tuous woman. They
are somethiir l)etter than men, and sometbin' jist a little less

than angels, when you can fall in with one of the right kind.
Oh, a right-minded, sound-minded, and pure-minded woman, is

the greatest and best work of God. Man was made out of gross
materials, of nothin' but clay and spittle ; but woman, she was
made out of the rib of man, twice refined and remoulded, as it

were, from a substance that had been cleared of its dross by a
process of previous formation. She was the last work of crea-
tion; the best, the most finished, the most beautiful. Man is

airthenvvare, coarse, rude, rough, and onseemly. Woman is

I'Orcelain, a crittur highly finished and delicate. Man was
made for knockin' about, he is tough and strong ; but woman,
to be taken care of and handled gently. What a sweet thing is

innocence,'Sam ; how beautiful to contemplate, how lovely to

associate with! As a philosopher, I admire purity in the
abstract

; but, as a man and a Christian, I love it when parsoni-
fied. Purity in a child, of such is heaven

; purity in womati,
of such also is the reahns of bliss ; but purity in man—oh, Sam,
xam most afeerd, sometimes, there ain't much of it :my where
now a days, I snore : but matrimony, Sara, is a state ordained
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by God, not only to carry out liis great purposes that is above

our comprehension, but also for our happiness; yes, it is a

nateral state, and a consid(!rable of a pleasant one too, when well

considered and rifrhtly entered upon. Don't put it oft' too long,

Sam; don't wait till the heart ossifies.—Ossifies 1 says I; why

wh.at the plague is that, minister?—Why, Sam, says he, you

ought to be ashamed to axe that are question. I do believe, in

my soul, you have forgot all you ever lamed while tradin' among

them benighted critturs in the British Provinces. Ossifies,

means growin^ into a hard substance like a bone.—Oh, says I,

now I see, and tliat 's the reason of the old sayin', when a man

licks his wife like a sack, "I've got a bone to pick with you,

my dear," says ho, and shows the crittur's heart is ossified.

There are some men, I know, that would find it the luckiest

thing that ever happened them to have their hearts ossified, if it

took that turn sometimes. You may" rave as much as you

plehs<', minister, about purity, and porcelain ware, and vartue,

and all that are sort of thing, till you are tired, but there are

some women I ^ve seed that have more of the devil and less of

the angel in 'em than you are a-thinkin' on, / can tell you.

Regular built bruisers too ; claw your eyes right out, like a

Carolina gougor, and walk right into you afore you know where

you be.— Woll, said he, p'raps so; it mought be the case since

the fall, but that's mostly our own faults, our own bringin" of

them up : but I was a-goin' to explain to you about the heart.

As we grow old, it hardens, and loses its feelin'. When we are

young it is as sensit/'<'c as anything
;
you can't hardly touch it

without givin"* it pain or pleasure. It is so cute, and beats so

strong and quick that it 's sensations are plaguy powerful.

Well, as v.e advance in years, the outer covcriu' of it hardens,

and gets as rough as the bark of a hemlock tree, and when you

peel that off, then there is a hard, close, tough rind all round it,

and inside that another, they call the inner en—tickle. Ingra-

titude, and disappointment, and onkindness, and the wear-and-

tear of the world, does this, so as to defend the heart from

sufferiu* pain all the time. I guess it 's a wise provision of

natur', a niarcifiil disp<nisation that. If we don't feel so much

pleasure, we feel loss pain ; we nave less and less hearl, until we

get gradually weaned from airthly things, and put our aflfoctions
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on things above. The passions cease to play, and reason begins

to dominate in their phice. We are less the critturs of fcelin',

and more the subjects of wisdom. You apprehend me, Sam,

don't you ?—It's as plain as a pike-stafF, says I, and as clear as

mud. That ossified skin you talk of, puts me in mind of them

nasty, dirty, horrid critturs, the Scotch and Irish peasants.

They don't wear no shoes and stockings, but go barefooted, and

tlieir soles become as hard as the hoofs of jackasses ; and them

little, short-logged, hairy Highlanders kick every bit as hard,

and twice as wicked, as donkeys too. They are shockin' critturs

thorn, for if there's a part about a man or woman that's not

fit to be seen at no time, it 's the foot. Women that go that

way, put me in mind of a divin' duck there is to Labrador, that

has a red shank and a l)lack-wel)l)e(l foot ; our sailors call 'em

the immigrant ladies ; and them ducks act exactly like the galls,

too, a-flirtin' and a-frolickin' about like fun. You '11 see a duck

now, minister, sailin' round and round about her mate, ever so

slow, to attract his attention, like ; and when he sees her and makes

up to her, smirkin' and courtin', she jist downs with her head

and ups with her legs, and away she dives right out of sight in

no time, leavin' him alone, starein' and wonderin' like a fool.

That gets his dander up immediately, and when he sees her

come up agin, off he sets arter her hot foot, and she gives him

the dodge agin ; and when they get tired of that fun, they sail

otF together, a-liftin' up their heads and a-gabblin' away like

anything, so pleased. Ilompin' seems kinder nateral to nil

created critturs, and the female is every where a-tormentin',

wicked, teasin', little toad. Natur' is natur', that 's a fact.—Well,

Sam, said he, larfin', for a man that minds the main chance

tolerable well as you do, I never seed one yet so amazin' full of

nonsense as you be ; you have such strange ideas as never

entered into no soul's head but your own, I do believe : and yet,

as you say, mirth and playfulness does seem kinder nateral : the

Latin poet, Virgil, if you hante forgot all you ever lamed to

night-school with me, has beautifully illustrated that. He thai

said some Latin about a gall peltin' her spark with apples, ])ut

I misremember the words.—Perhaps he quoted these lines said 1,

Male me Galatea petit, Lasciva puella

Et fiigit ad Salices, sod so cupit ante videri.—

F 2
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Ay, said Mr. Slick, them's the very identical ones.—Now, says
minister, that is natur*, for he was natures poet, was Virgil.—
Natur', says I; I guess it is natur\ A little innicent rompin*
(it must be innicent tho', minister, said I, and I looked up to
him as demure as you please,) is what I call ^nmitive and
nateral, and I must say, I am shocking fond of a little of it

myself.—You are riglit, said he, to say innocent, Sam, for
nothin that's not innocent ever gives real pleasure; nothin'
that's impure can be happy. The fact is, I don't jist altogether
like that word rompin'; it's a coarse thing, and a vulgar thing,
and only fit for such benighted critturs as them in the British
Provinces

; say mirth, innocent mirth, and then I agree with
you: Ihat I do approbate. I delight in that; it's a sign of a
sweet disposition, a pure mind, and a light heart. But mirth
is different from rompin'. It don't admit, as rompin does, of
obstropolous noise, nor ticklin', nor screamin\ and things that
do^i't seem quite decent ; call it mirth, and I won't non-concur
you.—You may call it what convenes you, minister, says I, but
still it's the identical same thing, that's a fact. It puts life into
a body. It piques you, and raises your dander like : I must say,

I like a romp dearly. Now, that's the reason married folks are
so everlastiir striped ; they never romp. It makes me feel

skeery of matrimony ,to see it so heavy and sour : I don't wonder
so many folks to Slickville have got the dyspepsv; the only
thing I wonder at is, how they can digest it at all I guess,
now, if a married woman was to imitate that are divin' duck,
give her husband the dodge now and then, and, Avhenever he
came near hand to her, jist race off and let him chase her, she'd
—Ahem! says minister, ahem! Sara, we won't illustrate, we-
won't enter into details, if you please; where was we when we
got off^ into this rompin' digression.—AVhy, says I, you was
advisin' of me to get married afore my heart got bonafied.—Ossafied, said he, I didn't say bonafied. I wish it, was a

bona fide one, that's a fiicc. True, Sam, marry airly, marry
before the feelins become blunted, and before you grow sus-

picious and cold. All our young emotions are good and
generous; but we become jealous, selfish, and mean, as we
advance in years. At first we see nothin' but tl.e roses mA
flowers of life afore us and our young eyes are so good, and our
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vision so cute, the colours all look bright and beautiful, and we
can distinguish all the tints and shades ever so far off, as plain

as can be. Well, away we go to gather them, to make ""em into
jrarlands and weave 'em into wreaths, and never think of the ten
thousand million of thorns that are onder the leaves and are all

over the bushes. Well, first we tear all our clothes to tatters,

and then we prick our fingers, and inflammation and fester comes,
and run 'em into our feet, and contraction and lameness comes;
and scratch our "ttle faces till the tears run down our cheeks
and minirle with ,. But that ain't the worst of it by a long
chalk, neither; for many a time, jist as we pull the rose, and go
to put it to our bosoms, away goes all the leaves, a-flutterin' off

to the ground; it was too full-blowu to bear rough handlin', and
we get nothin' but the stem in our hand, and ever so many
prickles a-stickin' into the skin. And if we do succeed in gettin'

the rose arter all, and take it to home, Avhy, next mornin' when
we wake up and look at it, oh, the leaves are all edged with
brown and dirty yaller, and the sprig is all wilted, and it looks
flabbergastered like, and faded, and it's only fit to be throwd out
of the windur; for nothin' looks so bad almost, as a wilted
flower. Jist so is the world, Sam; only the world has its thorns
For the heart, and that's more than the rose has; and who shall

heal them? Philosophy may give its styptics, and religion its

l)alm, but there are some wounds in (//at place, Sam—and he
clapt his hand on his breast, and did look dreadful bad, poor old
crittur, and I pitied him from the bottom of my soul, for I knowd
what he was leadin' to—ther are some wounds here, Sam, said
he, that the eye cannot see, nor the hand reach ; which nothin'
u'niost can cure. They may heal over and get cicatrised, atid

seem all right agin, but still they are so tender, , can't bear to
touch them without wincin', and every now and men they open
of themselves, like old scars do in the scurvy, and bleed, and
throb, and ache ; oh ! how they ache !

When my elders discharged me, Sam, and reformed me out,
and took a Unitarian in my place, I actilly thought my heart
would a-burst with gri< f;—and his voice quivered and trembled
like anything, and a great big tear-drop rose up in tiie corner of
ills eye, and swelled, and swelled,' till it bust, and run over, and
trickled down one of the furrows of his cheek, but he wouldn't let
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on lie know'd it, and wouldn't wipe it off, liopin* I wouldn't see it,

I suppose. It actilly a'niost made me pipe my eye to see him,
it was so affectin'. So, says I, I know it alf, minister, says I;

we won't talk of that; what's done is done, hut tlie loss is theirs,'

and it sarves them rijj^ht. But it didn't stop him, he went right

on.—For, oh I Sam, said he, the fountain of love lies in the

deepest recesses of the human heart. It may cease to |Tush

over, as it does in youth, when it is fed hy a thousand rills of

emotion. The wintry frosts of old age may dry up some of its

springs, and the lacerations of ingratitude may drain off and
limit its sui)ply ; hut deep and far down is the well, Sam, where
8umni(>r-heats and wintry frost cannot penetrate, and its water
what little is left of it in old age, is as pure, and sweet, and
pellucid as ever, and there it remains till the temple that covers

it, (that's the hody, you see, Sam,) crumbled and mouldered by

time, totters to its fall, and chokes it in its ruins. But, oh I

Sam, if our friends, them that we dearly loved, hasely desert us

at last, and meanly betray us; if them we admitted to our con-

fidence, and folded with affection to our bosoms, pour into that

fountain the waters of bitterness, and pollute it at its source,

better, far better that we had died first. I could have met my
eend as became my vocation and my principles, had the blow

been dealt out by enemies, Sam ; but, oh ! it came from my
friends, from them that I loved as brothers, nay, more than as

brothers, as chiUiren. It was too much for my narves. It

overpowered my strength, and I hid my face in my hands as

Cc-esar did in his mantle, and wept like a child. Et In, said I,

—for I couldn't help a-thinkiii' of that are old republican hero,

for it was jist the way them are pretended reformers sarved hira

ont.—Ef ///, says I, et tu Brute .'—You might well say a brute,

says I, and if I bad a- been near band to them, Pd a sarved

them like a brute, too I know. I'd a-cropt their ears, and

branded them on the rump, as they do a horse tliat's turned out

on the common in the fall. I'd a marked them V. B. (the

voluntary brutes !), hang me if I wouldn't. I'd a-kicked thera

till I kicked their western eends up to their shoulders, and made
'era carry *em there like a mason's hod. « Sich a gittin' u|.

stairs you never did soe."—Sam, said he, you actilly frighten

me, you talk so savage; it makes my blood run cold. Let i:
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leave tlie subject, and go lij^ht Lack to what we was a-talkin'

of; and ho passed his hand over his Tace liard, as if to shove

back the expression o' pain and sorrow Uiat was there, and keep
it out of view; and then, said he, a-lookin' up all bright agin.

Where was we, Sam ? for my mind goes Ji wool-gatheringsome-

tinies, and gets (confused. Where was we '{—A-talkin' of the

galls, says 1.— I'^xaetly, says he; it's a pleasanter to])ic that, and
the contemplation of tlu? dear critturs softens our naturs, " nee

sinil exxc Jems" nor suifers us to be ferocious. Nothin' tames

a man like a woman.—I guess so, says 1.—Yes, my son, said

he, get married, and marry soon; it's time you were a-thinkin'

on it now in airnest.—Well, I feel most jilaguily skeered,

minister, says I, to try, for if once you get into the wrong box,

and the door is locked on you, there is no escape as I see; and
besides, women are so everlastin' full of tricks, and so cunnin'

in hiden 'em afon^hand, that it's no easy matter to tell whether
the bait has a hook in it or not; and if you go a-playin' round
it and a-nihblin' at it, why a sudden jerk given by a skilful

hand may whip it into your gills afore you know where you be,

and your flint is fixed as shure as there are snakes in Varginy,

You may tug, and pull, and haul back till you are tired; but

the more obstropolous you become, the faster the hook is fixed

in, and the sorer the place is. Nothin' a'most is left for you
but to come up to the line, and submit to your fate. Now if

you go for to take a widder, they are shocking apt to know too

much, and are infarnal sly; and if you take a maid, it's an even

chance if you don't spile her in breakin' her in, and she don't

bolt and refuse a heavy ])ull. If they are too old they are apt

to be headstrong from havin' had their head so long; and if they

are too young, they are hardly way-wise enough to be pleasant.

AVhich, now, do you recommend, minister, widder or maid?
Poor old crittur ! I know'd well enough he didn't know nothin'

about it, bavin' had no experience among women any more nor

a child ; but I axed him to humour him, for most men like to

be thought knowin' on that subject.—Why, says he, a-lookin

up wise-like, that's a matter of taste, Sam ; some prefers one,

and some prefers the other.— (So like human natur' that, warn't

it, squire? You never heerd a man in your life, when axed

about woman, say, that's a subject I ain't jist altogether able to
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spoak on, and yet y)l«p;uy few know niucli inoro about 'cm than
that women wear i)etticoats, and men don't.)—It's quite a
matter of taste, said he; hut, as far as my experience fjoos, says
the old man, I am half inc^lined to opinionate that widders make
the host wives. I la via' h)st a h'.ishand, they know the slender
tenure w<' have of life, ami are apt to he more considerate, more
kind, and more tender than nuiids. At all events, there is

enough in the idea to put them on cqtial tarms. I guess it's six
of one and half-a-dozen of t'other, not much to choose any way.
lUit, whiehever it he, you must prove th(«ir temper first and
their notions; see what sort o' sisters and darters they make;
try—hut, dear me! how late it is, siiid Ik a-lookii'i' at his

wateh, how late it is ! [ must go, for F have a sick visit. I still

visit my dear lost Hock, as if they hadn't a-used me so ill, Sam.
I forgive them, all of 'em. I d()n't hiul)or any hard thoughts
agin any of them. I pity 'em, and alwiiys rememl)er Vm in my
praters, for our religion is a religion of tiie he:irt, ami not of the

head, as political dissent is. Yes, 1 must go, now; hut I'll give

you a word of advice at partin', my dear hoy. Don't viarry loo

poor a gall,for thci/ arc apt to thuik there is no eend to their

hushand'ft puss ; vor too rich a gall, for they arc apt to roiiind

you of it oilpleasant sonielimes ; nor too giddy a gall, for they

neglect their families; nor toodennne a one, for they are most
apt to give i/on the dodge, race of, and leave you; nor one of a
dijfercnf sect, for it breeds discord ; nor a weak-minded one,for
children take all their talents from their mothers; nor a

Lord ! says I, minister, how you skeer a body ! Where onder
the sun will you find a nonsuch like what you describe? There
ain't actiliy no such critturs among women.—I'll tell you, my
son, said he, for IM like afore I die to s(!c you ^vell niated ; I

would, indeed I I'll tell you, tho' you talk to nu^ sometimes as

if I didn't know nothin' of women. You think nobody can't

know 'em but them as romp all their days with them as you do;

but them, let me tell you, know the least, f^r they are only
acquainted with the least deserving. Fll gin you a gage to

know Vm by that is iilmost invariable, universal, infallible.

The character and conduct of the mother is a sure and certain

guaranteefor that of the darter.
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CHAPTER X.

TIIK WOODKN UOllSE.

No person on entering the liarbour of St. John for the first

time, could suppose tliat it was tlie outh't of one of the hirgest

rivers on the American continent, as it is in no way to be dis-

tinguished in appearance from any of tliose numerous inhits of

the sea that render the coast of the British provinces everywhere
iicoessible to ships of the largest chiss. As soon, however, as he
gets a view of this nohle stream, and hecomos acquainted with
its magnitude, he feels that Saint John is destined hy nature, Jis

well as the activity and intelligence of its inhabitants, to become
the next largest city to New York on this continent.

Sensible folks, these Brunswickers, said Mr. Slick: rael right

down men of bisness, and no mistake. They don't take it all

out in talkin', as some people do. If they have any politicks to

do, they do it, as they load a vessel, as fast as they can do it

well, and a-done with it. They are jist a pattern to them
Canady goneys to cut tlieir garment by, if they had the sense to

follow it. I met old Jeremiah St(;rling this mornin"*; you liave

iieord tell of him, squire? he is the rieliest man in the city. He
is an O. F. M. as we call Our First Men among us.—Well, says
I, friend Jeremiah, how do you kinder sorter find yourself to-

day ?—Why, kinder sorter middlin', says he, Mr. Slick ; what
you call considerable nimble, and spry. We are gitten on well
here, very well indeed. We liave a good many 'sponsible men
grow'd uj) here since you was this way, and our credit is good.
We stand No. 1. letter A.—Well, says I, if it is, it won't be
that way long, I can tell you; the less you talk about 'sponsi-

")ility the better the English marchants and Wall-street brokers
will trust you, I know.—Why, says he, what on airth are you a-

talkin about? I don''t onderstand you; you are at your old
trick ot riddlin'?—Why, says I, responsible government, to be
sure. Didn't you say you had a good many 'sponsible men
grow'd up here lately ?—Well, that's notable, said he. Lawful
heart

!
if that don't beat gineral trainin' ! How could you sup-

pose I meant such cattle as them ? No, says he, come with me,
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and 1*11 indicate what 'sponsihility K for the sfrcct Is no plade
to talk over such matters in, and he took me into his countin'

room, and toucliin^ a sprinjr, opened a ^rcat iron door, and tlicn

onlocked another of the same kind, an(i showed me a great iron

safe, on wheels like a pun-carriage. W<'11, it was chock full of

douhloons and sovereigns, and splendid American eagles; it

•was actillygood for sore eyes to look at 'em! and then he opened
another, filled halfway up to the top with hank pjipcr, notes of

hand, honds, and mortgages, and stuif of that kind. He stood

for the whole endurin"' space of five minutes .a-contcmplatin' of

it, without savin' of a word, only smilin\ At last, says he,

Slick, (and he let doAvn the lid with a slam that smelt of thun-

der,) that's what / call xponxifnlili/. I didn't airn that little

lop of specie a-taikin' over politicks, you may dej)end, hut talk-

ing over customers. Your 'sponsihile men want no indorsers,

do you twig? Now, who has most interest in takin'care of that

"sl^ke," that it don't go for it hy lire, or sympathisers, or what
not,—me, or that are chattcrin', jawin' watchman of mine?

—

Whv you, says I, you, of course.— Exactly, says he ; and so it

is in politicks. Them critturs that race about like a rioiaway

stenviboat, callifi' fire ! Jirc ! and (Hstnrhin all hottest folks in

their beds, cuss ''em ! they have nothiti' to lose by a /ire if it docs

come: but iu the scraitible thct/ sretieralli/Jiud sottiethiti' or another

to pick up that thei/didti't workfor. Now them ci)aps, patriots,

Durhamites, arsondaries, and what rot, to Canady, remind me
of our engine men. Any engine that gets to a tire first, if it's

only a chimbly a-i)laziu', gets five pounds out of the pockets of

the people. Cryitifire is a profitable trade in more Ihittgs than

one.

Jeremiah Avas right, squire. It's a pity Government ever

listened to colonial agitators. It was erroneous considerable.

It would have been better for England, and better for the colonies

too, if they hadn't, and that they'll find some o' these days, or my
name is not Sam Slick. But John Avants a commission o' lun-

acy taken out; the foolish old crittur actilly seems possest.

Concession never stopt agitation since the world Avas first

squeezed out of a curd, it only feeds it. Throwin' sops to var-

mint only brinirs *em back airin : and Avlien von Imvo nnthin

more to throw to em, they are plaguy apt to turn to and tare
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you to pieces. It puts me in mind of the wooden horse to

Java.

That time I took the whalin' trip, we stopt to Java: well, jist

then there was a milivc chief there, that almost drove the Dutch

oil the island, lie cut otf their outposts, l)roiaj up their settle-

ments, druv away their cattle, seesed their galls, and kicrked up

ii regular built tdmado. The Dutch governor, old Vandani,

who was as fat and lieavy as a December hear, was fairly ex-

plunetified : he didn't know what oik',- the sun to do. lie

was in a most awful feese. All hv. could My when peoph; came

with news, was "Tousand Teyvils ;" an<l the cliii^f gave him

iievvs enough to say it all day long, until finally the outlaw-

gentleman went by the nickname of "Tousand Teyvils." At

lust the (lovernor took a tub of tobacco, and a keg of good

liollands, and a dozen of his best pipes, and shot himself ap in

his castle for two whole days and two whole nights, to study

the ins and outs of the matter alone; for talkin'', ho said, always

put him out like a wrong figure in the first part of a sum, and

he had to go over it all ap;in from the beginnin'. Well, at the

eend of the two days and two nights the Governor opened the

door and ordered in more pipes and more skidain and schnap-

glasses, and then sent for his council, and nodded to tliem to set

down; for he was a man of few words, was old Vandam, his

maxim bcin', that them that talked well was seldom good for

i^.othin' else; and the councillors squatted low and didn't say a

word. Then he looked at the liquor, and then at the glasses,

and the servant filled them up chock full ; and then he looked

at the door, and the servant went out and shot it to after him. A
Dutchman's eye don't often speak much ; but when it has any

expression in it, it speaks to the pinte, you may depend. Well,

he motioned to them to drink, and they drank off their hollanda

and smacked their lips: for if his liquor Avarn't good, I want to

know whose was, that's all.—Oh, mine Cot! says the Governor,

takin' the pipe out of \\h mouth, and lettin' go a great long roll

of smoke, as big as what comes from a steam-boat,—oh, Goten

Hymmel ! I have got one idea, and you shall see varte you shall

see; and he winked to them knowin' like, -and sot down again.

Ic was a long speech for the Governor ; but ho got thro' it,

for he had made up his mind ; and when once a Dutchman makes
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up hU tniiul, I Iiiive always obsorvcci you inip;l»t as well tliink of
tumiu' Niafjani as furniii' liim. WMI, the coiincillois sot there
awaitin'for the Governor to ilhiiuiiiate Vm on thesuhjctt of hisidea
and drank and smoked till they drank and smoked all that was
placed afore them, when the council always hroke up. And when
they rose to f,'o, theCiovernor shook iiishcad and said ajjin,—"You
shall sec varte you shall see." \\'ell, next day T was woke up hy a
most riprorious noise in the street, folks heatin' drums and
l)h)win' horns, and raftlin' arms ami all sort of things a'most; so

I jumps out of hed in an all-fired hurry, and ups with the winder
and outs with my head. Hullo! says I, what in natur' is all

this to do ahout? who is dead, and what's to ])ay now ?~0h •

says they, there is somethin' wus than g;ills in the' hushes. The
Governor komes out to the head of his army to fight Tousaiid
Teyvils,—and they was very full of courage, was the Dutch, for

they was more nor half shaved then. Says I to myself, there
will he sport to-day, see if there ain't, and you had hetter go and
see the fun. So, thinks I, I don't much care if I do; and I

dresses myself as soon as I could and runs down and joins

them.

It was a most mortal hot day, and people actilly sweated to that
degree, it laid the dust: indeed, where I was. in the rear, it

began to he muddy a considerahle some. I actilly thought I

should a-died with the heat, it was so hrilein\ and was heginnin'
to repent comin", when orders came to halt; and glad enough I

was to hear 'em, you may depend.

We campt near a most a-heautiful meddow at the foot of a
mountain, with good shade and lots of nice cool water, and we
turned to to wash and make comfortahle. Presently tlie horns
blew a long, lively hlast, and in a few minutes they was answered
by another from the mountain. Then ten mules was brought
out, and loaded with money and goods and what not; and a
captain and his guard proceeded with them to the mountains,
along with one of the councillors, and in two hours' time they

returned, and then a ginerai salute was fired by the whole
line, for they had hougiit a peace with the imfive chief.

Every one was delighted; they not only nodded to each other,

but actilly spoke. Some said irnnt others said fary ^not and
some hot-headed young fellers said, tara coot. Then a report
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came Tousand Teyvils was to dine with the Governor ; and an
invitation came to nie, us representin' our great nation, to be

present at the feed too. Well we all formed into 'ine to see

(he chief that •^eople was soafeerd on; for no one knew whether
lit' was man or devil, no one havin' ever dared to show anything

hut a hack to him; hut he kept us waitin' for ever so long, for

fjnat men, 1 have ohsarved, always arrive late at dinner ; it's

(inly common people that jist come to tiie time, or may he a few
minutes he+bre, to make sure. Well, while we was waitin', thi'

(iovernor goes into the dinner-tei.t to see all was right; an<l

arter walkin"' all round it ever so slow, he turns to the head-

waiter and gives a grunt, " Ku-gh,"" say he, which is the Dutch
for it w'li do very well, I .am satisfied with your arrangements.

It is a heautiCul limguage for a hot climate like Java is the

Dutch, «o little of it goes so far. It is like cayenne, the !east

spoonful in the world does the hisness. Then the Governor
says, Casper says lie, (that ws the feller's Christian name, and
it's very odd 1 never seed a Dutch sarvant that warn't named
Casper,) says he, ven I takes out my noshe-viper to blow niy

noshe after mit dog guesser (which is low Dutch for dinner,

'cause it sets the dogs guessing and barking like mad), that is a

shine to you to do varte I told you for to do. Now, if you
neglects, ray coot Casper, then—and he drew his finger across

Casper's thmat—which is the Dutch for sayin' I will have your
head cut off.

Poor Casper lifted up !iis hand to put it on his heart;

was so tarnation frightened, he didn't get it no higher tl . h5«

breeches; and thrustin' it into his pocket, which was big enough
to hold a quart bottle, he bent over it and bowed down to the

ground, wliich is the Dutch way of sayin"* I onderstand you, old

bo)', and will taw^ devilish good care to mind my eye and save

my head. Jist then the guns fired a salute, which was a sign

Tousand Teyvils was a-corain' ; and sure enough there he was,

a regular snorter by buth and edication, a tall, strappin**, devilish,

handsome feller, with a cap and plumes stuck sideways like on

his head. AVell, as he marched along in the double line, folks

seemed as amazed r.s if they was jist born, ind hung back like

as if it was old Scratch iiimself iiftoiu' to m.e '*^in a tastft of his

breed and they looked as skeered as if they had seed » rifle

<--V
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lookin'' at 'em eend ways; and Tou:5and Teyvils curled up his

upper lip, jist as you have seed a pugdog do his tail, with a
slight twitch of his nose too, as much as to ^ay ain't you a

pretty set of mean-spirited rapscallions to come and huy your

peace like cowarda, instead of fightin' it out to the hat's eend
like hrave men ? Cuss you ! you hante an idea ahove your

nasty, muddy, stinkin"' canals and flag-ponds; and all you care

for is your tarnal schnaps and tohacco. Phew, you paltroons,

how you stink of sour crout!

He had a most audacious eye, I tell you; it looked exactly as

it was forged out of lightnin'; it warn't easy to look into it,

that's a fact. It seemed to say, I am a pickaxe, and will dig

you out of your hole like a hadger, I hope I may he gouged, if

I don't. Well, the Governor advances two steps to meet him,

which is a great way for a governor to go, especially a Dutch
one, and takin' him by the hand and bowin', says he,—" Mine
goqt frient—my prave frient," and then he suddenly began to

stop, and his eyes swelled, and the whole expression of his

countenance altered, and the water came to his lips, and ho

began to lick his chops, as if he was a boa-constrictor^ lud was

a-goin"* to slaver him for swallei'ii' whole.

I never see such a treacherous face afore. Tousand Teyvils

didn't seem to like it nother, for he cut this mummery short by

sayin',—" How am you was," (for iie didn't f peak good Dutch

at all,) "how is you been, my old Bullock?"" and he squeezed

his cornstealers till the old gineral began to dance like a bear on

red hot iron.

When he got clear of him, he blowed his fingers a^^ if they

was scalded, and howled and moaned like a wounded dog. It

was pitiable to see him, for he was a caution to behold. If all

the crooked Dutch oatiis he muttered that time was straight ned

out, they'd reach across the Hudson, I do believe.—Oh, mine

Cot ! says he, to Casper, who came in for orders (and it railly

did seem to hurt him beautiful), how shall I use my noshe-

vi[>er? I can't blow my noshe no more as a child, my nails

have grow'd one whole inch longer. Yarte shall I do ? E.^t ist

sharder (I am sorry).

Well, arter awhile thev all sot down, and they eat and drank,

auu drank and eat, till all was blue agin; they fairly pulled otf

! f
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?{it and drank.

their coats to It, as if they were in rael wide-awake airnest; and

arter the civoth was removed, says the old Governor,—Mine

hears, (which means my dummies, or fellers that hear hut don't

speak,) mine hears, fill your glasses. Well, they all filled their

glasses and rose up.—I have von toast, said he, ahem ! and he

took out his noshe-viper( which is the Dutch for a pocket-hand-

kerchief) and tried to hlovv his nose, hut he couldn't for his

fingers were all lame, they was .rushed so; and then he took

his left hand that warn't squeezed, and you mav depend that are

wind-instrument, his nose, let go in great style, it sounded like

a conch-shell. That was the signal: in rushed Casper and the

guard, and come down on poor Tousand Teyvils like fallin'' stars,

and tied him han' nd foot, and carried him in old Vandam's

carriage down to n, and rowed him off to a fortified rock at

some distance from the land, wh. e they imprisoned him like

Buonaparte, and where he is iivin' to this day chained like a

dog. Fact, I assure you.—Coot, farry coot, tarn coot trick, the

company all said agin; and then they turned to smokin' and

drinkin' till all was hlue agin. They didn't get drunk, tho' they

hud a considerahle of a muddy time of it too, hecause nothin'

will make a Dutchman drunk; hut thev sucked in the gin till

they couldn't move hand or foot, or hear, or see, or speak, hut

sot holt upright, starin and gapin' like a house with the windurs

and doors knocked out. Now, instead of hein' ashamed of such

a nasty, dirty, uiiperlite, sneakin* trick as that they played poor

Tousand Teyvils, they hoasted of it: for nolhin' ever I seed

made a Dutolunan ashamed, except forgettin to carry 1' bag of

tobacco.

Tarn dat old tief ! dat Tousand Teyvils, said the old Uuvernor,

(und he blarted like a calf jist weaned, as if somethin' was the

matter of him; but what can you expect of a Dutchman?)

"Ich Kharter," which is the Dutch for, I guess; Ich Rharter,

when he next has de high favour to shake hands mid a gover-

nor, he don't squeeze his hand like von lemon: and they all

said "Ach yaw!" ivhich is the Dutch short-hand way forsayin'

that is a capital joke of his highness the Governor. Well, 'here

was great rojoicin' to Java over this bloodless victory, and the

Governor ordered a pint of gin, a pound of tobaccOj and two

pipes to be sarved out to each soldier in camp tor his bravci-y j
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and two days arterwards there was a grand review of the Dutch
ai :ny. Pretty lookin' soldiers they were too, squire, it would
hiive made you died a-laifin' to have seed them. Either they
had fell away greatly in that hot climate, or hadn't fatted up as
tliey intended to do afore they died, for their trousers hung so
loose on ^em they could have stowed away their knapsncks,
'coutrements, and all in 'en., instead of carryin' them on their
hacks, liowsuu! lever, they was satisfied:

*

and if they was,
seein' that they had to carry them and not me, I didn't see as I
had any right to find fault, do you? for my rule is to let every
man skin his own foxes. Well, they marched, and counter-
marched, and finid, and all that are sort of work, jist as if they
was in airnest; and the boys shouted, and the women smiled,
and the blueks grinned, and all went on swimmingly, like a
house a- fire. Presently a great heavy piece of ordnance was
fired off, and a hoorh was thrown open, and out came a'most an
ahyighty hig wooden hoss, a London brewer's shafter Avouldn't
make the smallest pint of a circumstance to him. He had a
splenderiferous saddle-cloth, that nearly covered his body, all

trimmed with gold, and a bridle all of polished worked steel,

reins and all
; and he was KhI by ten soldiers, five on one side

and five on the other, iiiul mounted by a native rider superbly
clad. His very jacket must have cost enough to set up a com-
mon man like me in the world. The hoss looked so big and so

fierce you'd think these ten men couldn't hold him; but as he
was on wheels, I guess they pulled him instead of holden of
him. Well, every now and then the hoss, that had machinery
in it, would up-head and snort and neigh, jist like natur', and
out came gingerbread, ami tarts, and sugcir-cimdy, and fruit, and
all sorts of good things. Such a scramble you never did see,

fellows tumblin' head over heels, and fighting and quarrelling
for a share of the goodies. Well, then he'd progress a little

a-further, and then go thro' the same menouvres, and move his

head as exact like a live hoss as eve you did see in all your
life, and then came the pure gin. Oh, dear, it was as good as a

pK,y to see them hoUlin' their hands, cocoa-nut shells and hats

to catch the liquor as it came from the hoss.

Rejoicin', like everything else in the world, must have an eend
at last (and Dutch rejoicin' don't last long at any time, as far as
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ever I seed, especially when there ain't no smokin' in it), and so
did their review. Tlie people all went home pleased. The
wooden hoss was a grand idea. It was worked out by General
Vandam himself, that time he shot himself up in his castle for
two whole days and two whole nights, a-studyin' over this mat-
ter of Tousand Teyvils, and shows plain enough, to my mind,
that a Dutchman can think, arter all, if you only give him time
enough.

The day arter the review I walked out over the exercisin'
ground, and there lay the poor old hoss, with his ribs broke in,
his body ripped up, and his tail pulled out. AVhile I was musin'
over the fate of the hoss, who should I see but a little nigger
hoy. So says I, come here you little imp of darkness, you spawn
of the old one, you, and tell me how this is ? Is Tousand Tey-
vils loose again? Who killed the Governor's hoss?—Why, says
he, massa, (for he spoke very good English, as he lived as help
to a gentleman that kept a bumboat,) him Dutchman corned
here las" night in crowds, with carts and hogsheads and kegs,
and they got old hoss and patted him, and " soff sawdered"
him, (you know dat word, massa, him Yankee word all same as
Warney.)—Yes, says I, I have heerd tell of him afore.—Well,
they coaxed him. Come, good hoss; beautiful hoss; a little
drop more skidam ; dat is good lossy; ^ little more sweatmeat,
dat's a pretty hoss! Well, dey holdy up his lisad, and lift up
hnn tail ; but no, dat no go—hossy no gib any. At last him
Dutchmen get angry. Dunder and Biitzen! he say, if you no
gib him by fair means you gib liim by roul and wid dat dey
fall too and rip him up, to see what is in him. Well, massa,
you see dera old iron chains, and rusty wheels, and dem ugly
pipes. Well, dat is all dey found dere. Den dey turn to a'nd
abuse old Gobernor like sin. Tam old Gineral, dey say; he one
eld big coward, one " Erbarmlick!" (dat's Dutch, massa, for
awful bad,) one Erbarmlick cheat ! Tousand Teyvils worth a
hundred such old fools and knaves ! He no solda, that. Oh,
massa, noting a'most was too bad for him tongue to say of old
Gobernor.—Well, says I, here's sixpence for you, you young
suckin Satan, you, now make yourself scarce; and he scampered
off as smart as a two year old.

Now, squire, said the Clockmaker, it's a considerable of a lon<r
THIRD SERIES. a
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Btoiy tliat, and I am inost afoerd I liavo tired you; ])ut John

Bull and liis Coloiii/ Patriotx remind nie of them Dutchmen and
their wooden liors(?. As long as lie \\\\\ neigh and whinner and

h(dd up his head, and give 'em eakes and candy and sweetmeats

to eat, and skidam to drink, they are lull and rnnnin' over M'itli

praises and professions of h)valty; hut as soon as he sto])s, then

those same patriots, those M'Kenzies and l*apin(»aus and devils

have knifes ready to rip him up. Jofiii Hull dont know and

dotit ^ahf his racl friciid.s cnoi/i'/i. All are well disposed to

him, except them noisy eritturs that run about, as old Jeremiah

says, cryiu' fire—fire ! hut, cuss him, he is so n(>ar-sighted he

TK'ver sees a whip till he feels it. T/ic railh/ loi/al people, like

railli/ rdigiuux people, don't t(dk of il for cverlasdii'li/. They

seldom make profe.s.sioiix, unless called for, and ainl found
rehellin like patriols, even when provoked. Their loi/ally hank
a condition to il like a /nortpHfe. It ain't cuphoard love, like

that of the Dutchman to the IVooden Horse.

ClIAPTEll XI.

THE BAD SUILLIxXG.

It was late at night when we arrived at one of the frontier

towns of the state of Maine, which, to avoid local offence, I shall

di'signate as Quimhagog. Tiierewas so much noisy disputation

relative to politicks and religion in the coflee-room of the inn,

that I retired early to hed, with a had headache, and not with-

out some misgiving, that by visiting Maine first I had entered

the States, to use an expression of the Clockraaker's, by the

wrong door. In order that the sketch Avhich I am now
about to give may be fully understood, it may be necessary to

request the reader to recollect that Mr. Slick is a Yankee, a

designation the origin of which is now not very obvious, but it

has been assumed by, and conceded by common consent to, the

inhabitants of New England. It is a name, though sometimes

satirii^ally used of which they liave great reason to be proud, as

it is descriptive of a most cultivated, iutt .igent, enterprising,

frugal, and industrious population, who may well cuaiienge a



Tllli liAI) iSllilJ.INO. 83

cnmpiui'son \vifh the inluiltitants of jiny other country in the

world; l»iit it has only a local aj)i>licati()n.

TIk. Uuilod Stales covor an iinincnsc extent of territory, and
i\\v iiihal)if;ints of different parts of the Union ditferas widely in

character, feelings and even in appearand!, as (lie peoplcof dilfereiit

countries usually do. These seetions dithir also in diaUict and in

lunnour as mueh aa in other things, and to as great, if not a

great<;r extent, tlian the natives of different parts of Great Itrifain

vary from each other. It is customary in I'^mope to call all

Americans, Yaidvces, hut it is as much a mi.snamer as it would

he to call all {'Europeans Frenchmen. Throughout these works

it will he ohserved, that Mr. Sliders j)ronunciation is that of the

Yankee, or an inhahitant of tlie riirtU dhlriclx of New England.

His conversation is generally [)urely so: hut in some instances

he uses, as his countrymen frequently do from choice, phrases

which, though Americanisms, are not of eastern origin.

Wholly to exclude these would ])e to violate the usages of Ame-
rican life; to introduce them oftener would he to confound two

d'ssimilar dialects, and to make iw equal departure from the

truth. Every section has its own characteristic dialect, a very

small portion of which it has imparted to its ncighhours. The
dry, quaint humour of New England is occasionally found in the

west, and the rich gasconade and exaggerative language of the

west migrates not unfrequently to the east. This idiomatic

exchange is pereeptihly on th.e increase. It arises from the

travelling propensities of the Americans, and the constant inter-

course mutually maintained hy the inhabitants of the different

states. A droll or an original expression is thus imported and

adopted, and, though indigenous, soon becomes engral'ted on the

general stock of the language of the country. In using tlie term

"language of the country,'' I mean that of the classes in humljje

life, of which Mr. Slick is a member, as I hope I liave never

been so misunderstood as to rendei it necessary for me to say,

that I have no intention of imputing these idioms to any other.

This explanation, while it accounts for an erratic man, like Mr.

Slick, occasionally using some few phrases which are not native

Yaidieeisms, will enable the reader the better to understand the

(iiiroreuce between the plebeian of the west and the east, as

exhibited in the following sketch.

G 2
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During the stroll after breakfast on tlio following morning
Mr. Shek said, Did you never mind, squire, how liard it is to getnd of "a bad sliillin'," how everlastin'ly it keeps a-comin^ back
to you ?—I said, I had never experienced any difficulty of that
kmd, never having endeavoured to pass one that I knew was
spurious.—No, I suppose not, said he, because you are a careless
kind oi a man that way, and let your shiliin's desart oftener
than they had ought to. But what would I have been, had I
been so stravagant ? and as to passin' bad money, I see no harmm It, if you have given valy tor it, and received it above boord
hansum, m the regular way of swap, trade or sale. Cheatiu' is
giym a thing of no valy for somethiir that is. Now, a bad
shillin' that has cost you as much as a good one, can't be said
no how you can fix it, to be a thing of no valy. S'pose any
gentleman that keeps a pike was to give you a bad shillin' in
change, you would have a right to pass it then, cause it had cost
you a shillin'. The odds make the difference—do you take?
I d like, he continued, to go into committee with you on that
matter (as we used to say to the house of Rip's), but there ain't
time for it jist now, as the pirate said to the hangman when he
was a-tyin' of the knot, llowsumdever it is so. I fell in with
a bad shillin' last night, arter you went to bed, that I thought I
had parted with to New Orleans five years ago, for ever. I had
been sittin' down talkin' over roads and travellin', and the
clearings, and what not to Nova Scotia, last night, with a gentle-
man that owns a free-trader to Quinibagog, the Honorable
Lucifer Wolfe. I misremembered him at first, and I don't think
I filled his eye chock full nother, for he sartain-lij didn't know
me when we first began our palarver. He was a tall man, over
six foot high, all bone and muscle, not an ounce of super/wous
flesh on hiin. I seed at once he warn't a native of Maine, but a
ringtail roarer from the West. lie w^as all made of fox-traps
and bears-claws, and as springy as a saplin ash. Havin been a
considerable some in the ..African trade, a dealin' in niggers, he
was very swarthy like, wore a most ungodly pair of whiskers,
and had more hair than head, tho' that was none of the smallest
nother. His eyes was full and hawk-like, and close together,
but they squinted awful; one on 'em mounted guard on his

tumbler and t'other on you, as if his fightin' and drinkin liked
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keepin' company. Ilis nose was hooked and thin, like the hack

of a jacknifej and a srar across one side of his face from the cut

of a sword or a hoardiir-piIv<', made the phimp part of his check

to scuttle down to the l<'vol of his jaw, and gave him a very

savage kilnilcrous kind of look. He wore his neckcloth looee

like a sailor's, which showed a rael hull-dog neck; and, as he

turned his head on its hinges, you could see the silver hilt of a

bowie knife that laid hid onder the cape of his coat, ready for

use. I coukhrt help a-thinkin*" of sister Sail when I seed it, for

she used to say she liked things that appealed to the heart. I

wontl r whctlior she"'d call a howie knife pathetic or not, for few

tilings sink as deep as they do. Then the two large padded

Haps like ivatch pockets to his frock coat, showed j)istols was

concealed there. His shirt had two or three large gold hrooches

in it, and a chain of the same genuine material, as thick as a

gall's finger, was suspended round his neck as a watch-guard,

and his waistcoat was made of spotted calf's skin, tanned with

the hair on, and the shaggy side showin' out. He looked half

landsman half seaman, with a strong dash of the fire-eater.

Altogether he v/as a caution to look at, that's a fact. All at

once he recollected my phiz, and jumpin' up and catchin' hold

of my hand, which he squeezed as if it was in a vice, he roared

out—Why it ain''t possible ! said he. Lawful heart alive, if that

airn't you ! AVhere on airth did you spring from, since you gin

over livin' whar you used to did ? Whar do you lead your life

now ? Why, you have become quite a big bug lately by your

writin's: penmanship, I take it, is a better bisness than clock-

makin'; but come, let's liquor; I want to wet up; the sight of

an old friend warms my heart so, it makes my lips dry. What
will you have ? cocktail, sling, julip, sherry cobbler, purl tala-

bogus, clear sheer, or switchell ? name your drink, my man, and

let's have a gum tickler, for old acquaintance, somethin' that will

go down the throat like a greased patch down a smooth rifle.

Well, says I, I am no ways pitikilar ; suppose we have brandy

cocktail, it's as 'bout as good a nightcap as I know on. Done,

said he, with a friendly tap on the shoulder that nearly dislocated

mv neck: I like a man that knows his own mind. Most of our

folks make as much fuss about choosing, as if their throats had

any taste in them, and they actilly knew the difference; but they

I
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•loirt, \li;it's i\ fact. New Kiifrliind mni tnkvs Mio skin clean ofT,

JUid they can't tasf(> nolhiii' {hat's w<'aUcr. I'll pj and speak for
il toonc ofthc^MMitlcnicn to the har.—Widi that he swigglcl
his way thro' the crowd, to the coiiiK.'r, and says he, Major, says
li'>, I jrness yon niiiy h>t one of yonr ai(Iy-coid<s bring us a pint
ofcocklail, hut \vt it he letter A, No. J* and strong enough to
l<)os..n the hinges of a feller's tongue.—Well, wc sot down and
diattcd away till we fiin'shcd our liquor, and now, says he, Slick,
nnswer nie a few (|m'siioiis, that's a good leller, for I am a free-
trader now. r have got a'nM)st an angeliferons craft, a racl
Kcrreiner, and I'm tin; man that sez it. The way she walks lier

fli.ilks ain't no matter. She is u rigilar fore-an<l-after. When
I hoist the foresail she is mad, and when 1 run up the mainsail
she goes ravin' distracted. I can heat her up the harhour, when
there is rips, raps, and rainhows un(h>r her how; ay, walk her
like a lady right into (he wind's eye. Chips I ehips! and tlie_)

knpw it a-hed. ] leavens and airth ! jist lookin' at her will take
away the breath from (hen> white-livered, cat(ish-nu)nthed, dipt-
cmdlc lookin' scoiindrels the lirunswickers. !She goes right on
cend like a rampin' alligator. She'll go so quick she'll draw
their wind out: go ahead ! cock-a-doodle-doo ! Ami he crowd
rike a rael live rooster.—(Jo ahead, steam -hoat—cock-a-doodle-
doo

! and he smashed my liat in, most ridikil.)us over my eyes,
a-tlaj>pin' so with his hands, like wings. It was a caution to

see, that's a iact. Now, said he, Slick, my l)ully, I think I see a
smart chance of doin' a considerable stroke of business to Nova
Scotia, in the smngglin' line.

Is it true the British have made Hudson in Nova Scotia, a
free ])ort ? It is.

Is it true that from Pars1)oro' at the head of the Basin of
Minas, up to Windsor, it is thirty-five miles? It is.

Is It true the tide runs ont so, you can lay aground anywhar
you darn please, on the mud-flats, with safety? It is.

Is it true you ain't bound to call at no custom-]n»use till you
get up to Windsor ? It is.

Is it true they can't see you to Windsor till you come within
two miles of it? It is.

Is!| t Windsor ahndsi clear across the province, no more thai

thirty-five miles from Halifax Basin ? It is.
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Tlu'ti, says h<«, a-pfivin' me a most povvorful slap on tho tliif^h

with Ills open hand, enough to mak't! a he«?rst(!alc teiuh-r ; then,

said he, and he grinned liiie a n-d-hot gridiron, the erittiir waa
so ph'ased, 1 defy all the IMue-noses, John IhiilH, hrtinsu iekcrs,

and devils that ever was, to prevent sniugglin'. Old Niek is in

the die if, in tliir(y-live miles of river and hasin, you ean't find

an honest feller on one side or another (»f it, near whom you can

lay aground hy aeeich^nt and run your goods. 1 am intarmiru!(l

to fdl that are couiitry, calle<l Novcr Seotiar, with smuggled
(foods as full as a dog is full of fleas, ay, and as hard to ho

eotehed, too, as theiu nimhle-ioDted lilth; genthMnen he. Ain't

the Jhitish awful fools, too? said he; they do heat all : I aetilly

liclievo tliey are the higgcst fools livin' this dny, on the; hh.'ssed

jiirth. AVell, says I, I won't say they an; jist the; higgest fools

iiother, for them are colony chaps an* pretty much of a muchness
with them, six tf one and hall-a-dozcn of t'other, aiul no great

to choose nary yvuy. Jhit tlu; next tiiu(;, friend Wolfe, clinch

the argument ea your own thigh, that's a good soul, and not ou
mine, for I feel it tingle clean away down to the tip eends of

my toes: and now I'll tell you soiiKitliin' y<m ain't axcid yet, for

you don't know all things, cute as you he. They usod to have
to the east, when i fust knovv'd it, an excise officer aiul a custom-

house othcer to each [jort ; now, I lusar it is talk(.'d of to have

one man to do the work of hoth ('cause savin' is popular), and
li(i will he kept so husy ho won't have time to leave his home
one ctarmU minit, so there won't now he no custon)-house at all

in a manner, and that only for form's sake. It's a free- trade

now, a'most, and we are a-goin' to have the whole supj)ly afore

long, see if we ain't; and one thing I have often remarked,

Yankee trade hrings Yankee notions. All we got to do is to

lie (juiet. They call all change reform, theni feliers; it's a sort

<>' party catch-word they larnt from the English, and all changes

ihey make will help us and hurt them. The devil a hair I care,

siiys Jjucifer, what they do. I am no politician, and I hate

I)oliticks. I am no great hand at mukin' laws ; hut one thing

1 f/o pride myself on : I never seed the law yet that could tie

my hands, for I am a regular scroudger: I can slip them thro'

iiny clauses you please. Build up four square wails of laws

round me, and I'll whip thro' the keyhole. The way I'll run
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goods into that are country is a caution to steam-boats aiK*
railroads, and them pKiister diggin', shingle weavin', chim-feed-m iJlue-noses, may do their prettiest, cuss 'em. I'm for free-
trt-dc and them that want's a fleece for revenue must first catch
the bh-ep, that's my maxim ; and if he is cotciied, why then hemust j,st submit to be sheared, that's all, for bein' such a born
Jool. IJut no one hadn't better go foolin' with me, for I've got
a load.n iron, "speechifier" by name, that never missed herman since l.ucifer Wolfe owned her. She'll let daylight shine
thro sor- o them Blu-^-noses, I know, so they can't'tella sneeze
trom a blow d-up boat, she's so quick on the trigger. I'm a
good-natured man, but it don't do to rise me, I tell you, for it's
apt to make me sour in hot weather.

But come, said he, that cocktail and your news is considerable
excitin, and has whetted my appetite properly; I guess I'll
order supper. What shall it be, corn bread and comn.on doin's
or wheat bread and chicken fixin's ? But we must fust play fo^
It. What do you say to a game at all-fours, blind-hookey, odd
and even wild cat and 'coon, or somethin' or another, jist to
pass time? Come, I'll size your pile. Size my pile! says I,
why, what the plague is that ? I never heerd tell of that sayin'
atore. Why, says he, shell out, and plank down a pile of dollars
or doubloons, of any size you like, and I'll put down another of
the same size. Come, what do you say? No, I thank you, says
I, I never play. Will you wrestle, then? said he; and who'se
ever throw d pays the shot for supper. No, says I, since I brokemy leg a-ndin a cussed Blue-nose boss, I hante strength enough
for that. Well then, we are near about of a height, says he, I
estimate, let s chalk on the wall, and whoever chalks lowest
liquidates the bill. If it warn't for the plaguy rhumatiz I caught
once to Nova Scotia says I, a-sleepin' in a bed the night arter
a damp gall lodged there I think I would give you a trial, says
I; but the very thoughts of that foggy heifer gives me the cramp.

I Jist said that to make him larf, for I seed he was a-gettin'
his s eam up rather faster than was safe, and that he could jist
double me up like a spare shirt if he liked, for nothin' will take
the ^xuJ edge of a man's temper off like a joke : he fairly roared
vut, u uckicu mm so. Tv^ell, says b , I like that idea of thedamp gall; its capital that: it's a Jerusalem bright thought.
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I'll air my wife, Miss Wolfe, before the fire to-night ; I hope I

may be kicked to death by grasshoppers if I don't. I'll heat

her red-hot, till she scorches the sheets. Lord ! how she'll kick

and squeel when I spread her out on the close horse. How it

will make htr squinch her face, won't it? She never hollers

inless she's hurt, does Miss Wolfe, for she is a lady every inch

of her, and a credit to her broughter-up. A damp gall ! Come,
that's good ! it accounts for some of 'era bein' so wretched cold.

But, stop, said he, it''s no use a-sittin' here as still as two rotten

stumps in a fog, I'll tell you what we'll do ; here''s two oranges,

Jo you take one, and I'll take the other, and let us take a shy

among them glasses to the bar there, and knock some o' them
to darned shivers, and whoever breaks the fewest shall pay for

the smash and the supper too. Come, are you ready, my old

coon ? let's drive blue-blazes thro'' 'em. No, says I, Fd be sure

to lose, for I am the poorest shot in the world. Poorest shote,

said he, you mean, for you have no soul in you. I believe you
have fed on pumkins so long in Conne'ticut, you are jist about

as soft, and as lioller, and good-for-nothin'', as they be : what
ails you? You hante got no soul in you, man, at all. This

won't do : we must have a throw for it. I don't valy the money
a cent: it ain't that, but I like to spikilate in all things. I'll

ttU you what we'll do,—let's spit for it ; and he drew his chair

up even with mine. Now, says he, bring your head back in a

line with the top rail, and let go ; and whoever spits furthest

without spatterin' wins. Well, says I, you'll laugh when I tell

you, I dare say, but I've gin up spittin' since I went down to

Nova Scotia ; I have, upon my soul, for nothin' riles them Blue-

noses more. Spittin' would spile a trade there as quick as

thunder does milk. I'm out of prac/zce. They'll swaller any-

thing, them fellers, they are such gulls, but they keep all they

get : they won't let out, for they are as hard as the two sides of

a grindstone. Well, then, what the plague will you do ? said

he. Why, says I, a-takin' up the candle, and a-yawnin' so

wide and so deep you could hear the Avatch tickin' thro' my
mouth, I guess I'll go to bed, says I, for I hadn't the leastest

morsel of sleep in the world last night. Mr. Slick, says he,

a-risin^ up and a-clappin' both arras a-kiniber, lookiu' as fierce

as a wild-cat, and jist crowiu* like a cock agin, give me leaf to
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tell you, ]\fr. Slick, says lio, that you Jirc no pontlcnmn, and ho
showed his teeth as wieked as it' he could {^riri a iu\i'j,vr vhitn.

[ never said I was, said T. so we won'l (|u.in<l ahout that. Hiit

I'm not a-<!;oin' to he haulked that way, saict he; you'll find riio

jist a leetle the u;,diest eolt you ever undertoi k fo hrake; there

is no haek out in nw, for I'm a snapimi' turfle, so you'lj lighf

or play, that's Hat, and no two ways ahout it, so take y„ur
choice, for I fe<d most intierly witllish and savafferous, and have
half a mind to j;ive you a tickler in the rihs that will make you
feel Monstrous aniiahh', and set you a-e(»nsiderin\ T tell yon.

Says r, friend Wolfe, for I seed there was a smart chance of ii

row, play I won't, so tlutre is an eend of that matter, and as you
are a-goin' to end)ark oonsidenihle capital in the smu|,'<j;lin' line,

to Nova Scotia, (and I put my (in<;er on my nose and winked,
(hat there mifrlit l)e no mistake ahout what J meant,) I gueisit
WQuId he jist ahout as well for us ml (o <(uarrel. So don't kick
afore you are spurred, do you take ^ Lo 1, it laid his hristles

in a minit that, for the crittur's feelin\ like some people's respect-

ahility, was all in his ])ocket. Ah, said he, si)()ke like an honost

man, that, and not like a cussed Vaidiee pedlar, and they .n't

no hetter than an onsareumcised Iiitrian, or a odorifc rou ; u'vu-r.

here is some sense in that; ^ri,(> us your flipper, old hoy; hut

let's have a drop of wet to drown it. I never sleej) veil unless

words is either fou^rhten out or washed out, and {^'roj.r makes me
feel as jrood-natunMl as a soojxhI eel. Lord, how ^rl.-id I was to

find it takin' that arc turn, for I was actilly in a piled up-af,'.)ny,

and the chilly aj^Mie he^nin to crawl all over me. O Ay thinkin'

of fi<>htin' such a rin^r-tail roarer as that, nearly Iroi.e two of

my rihs short off. What shall it he, said [ ? Apple toddy, said

he. Apple toddy then let he, said I; and I ordered i pint o'

the hest, and so we slinged. Arter discussin' it out, we parted,

on the hest possihie tarms, for ever I hope: A.// cuxs Ihem had

£ '.illin\v, llin/ arc. ahvni/s a-comin' har/c to yon^ tlure is no f,'ettiri'

quit of thenj at no rate, for they won't take the mitten if you do

try to cut them.

Such is the loose, gond-for-nothin' loafers, cheats, smugglers,

and outlaw.s, squire, the Blue-noses are a-j'^oin' to hive ainon'Tf

them, hy their heautiful U-i^o. ports, for the trade won't pay regular

marchaiits, and, unless I am much mistakenM, when oji"; tbesft
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»l)ad RliillinV arc impmird tlwy'll find it no rnsy niutlcr to

driv»; thrni or' oi* c'rcuhition ugin. Tin; advantage; is all on our

(tide. Tllf n;:)H.'>n :hy Windsor hasn't growd mom of late y«'i(rs

is, tin'y I: .vc iiua a lot of poor litth; iniscrahli! coasters, that

lilhcr did \ j, now tin; wny, or wan afraid to go hcyond tlio

31 Anicricrn llaos, tO WindHor huilt I'iaslport. Now they liav<'g<>t

liiggi-r Vi'tscls. n>. niakin' njon«'y hand over hand in airnest, and

jist aH they h ive got it to work right, they must have a reform

fret! |>ort, and give the ear- in' hade to ns. If it warn't that

imppies can't see till they are nine days old, one would wonthr

they were ho Mind; hut the wust of it is, they aro jdaguy upt,

iil'ore tliey do find tlnur sight, to get their ears cropt and their

mils cut. It reminds nu; of father and neighhour Outhouse

Pipes. Father had a hundred acres lot in the rear of his farm,

tliiit was V ;ed as a partur, and a capital one it was tor>, well

vvjit(!re<l,W('ll sha<l(MJ,and well cov( red with heautiful white clwver,

and sweet grasses, and what not ; hut it cost (lonsidorahie to keep up

the fence roun<l if. H(», said he, ono day to Outhouse I'ipes,

neighhour, says he, that partition fi-nce ..'osts a great deal of

time, money, and troulde, (ivery year, and poles is giitin'

aliniglity scarce, I'm a-ntost afeerd wi; sliall run out of wood

afnre long, suppose we pastur' in conunon, and let that fcnco

down, tin; ])ol<s would do for other feiic<!S, and he quite liandy.

Well, says l*ij)es, <|uitc careless like, so as not to hit father se(5

how pleased ho was; well, says he, I was a-thinkirr niystlf it

would he more ncighhourly, and every hit and grain as good too.

I don't care if I do. Well, what does Outhouse; I'ipes do, for

his stock was more nor twice? as large; as father's, what doe-s ho

do, hut turns in all his cattle, hogs, aiul sluM-p, and father's

pastur' heing the hest, they all in course went int(» his fudd, and

wli(;n dry time in summer eeune;, his tarnatieui l(»ed( in' cattle;, cross

Imil, anel hretachy oxen, 'most worried all fathe-r's dairy cows to

death, arul finally druv 'em all out into the township Imrrons.

There never was no findin' them when you wanted iliem, and in

a little while they fell off in trie milk, got thin anel rnuiif^y, and

looked like t)ld scratch. Well, himehy father got tired of this

fun, and wanted Outhouse Pi{)e8 to fence again on the division

line; says he, I guess you Iiave eat sour grapes, and your son's

teeth are ou edge, ain't they ? He said it wai.. 't reasonable at all

tiff
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to be so poskily wliitnsiciil and croldiical; ihut it was nono of
his soekin' to pastui-' in comnion; that we had used up all his
share of the poK

, and didn't know where to get anymore; and
arter five years' 'crastination, vexation, and trouble, father, to

eend the dispute, went and put up the whole line himself, his
own and uci^rl.ljour Pipes' too. (Juss them eatile. Sai.:, ^ays
father, they have done nie more nor a hundrt'd pouiuls danuigc,
but I guess, nheu a nuiu has a ^ood Jic/d of hi\ own, coulainm*
all he wmils in the wa,/ offeed", shellci\ and water, he L:d better

snug tip his fenees st'ong and tidij, and keep it to himself. But
father's ;roul)le warn't eend(>d so easy as he was athinkiu' on,

Havin' onee got a histe of the good grass, the nasty onruly brutes
of Outhouse's were lor everlastin'ly a-breakii;' in and ehasiu'our
beasts from one eend of the pasture to the other. As for father,

poor old soul, he spent mostoi'his time a-runnin' and a-hollerin'
arter them stray eritturs, and drivin' of them out. AVell, if (his

don't beat the lugs, he'd say! AVhat a spot o' work this is sar-

/rtinly. They are like a had shil/in' them breaehy devils, you
can't get rid of th>m at no rate. Put (hem out as often as you
please, they are for everlastin'ly a-comin' back to you.

I am a-thinkin', said the Chx'kmaker, the JMue-noses will find

tha'. arter a while, usiu' the trade in common with us is like

father's pasiur', their neighbours have two craft to their one to

put in it, and beiu^ the stnmgest of the two, will gradually drive
them off altogether, while shutting them out again is easier

talked of fhan done, and (hat when actilly debarred, the onruly
ones will occasionally break in and cause ^tarnal trouble and ex-
pense. Chan<ring oi,j thingfor another is not always reform, as
they have found onl to E>t<yland, to their sorrow, in more things
than one. But them who change often and unnecessary, are apt
sometimes to find to their cost, when it's too late, that they have
incautiously got hold on " a bad -hillin':'

}»

CHAPTER XII.

TRADING IN BED.

DuRTNQ one of our former journeys a circumstance occurred,

that I did not understand at the time, but which Mr. Slick now
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• ublc, f'jithcr.

explained to mc. On our return from Chester in Nova Scotia to

Windsor, wo slopped at a small liouse on the roadside, near a

siiwniill, for the purpose of feeding our horse, and in the course

of a conversation which it api)eare(l to me was designedly intro-

duced, lelative to the stream and the adjoining timl)er-land, Mr,

Slick extolled the "water power" "mill privilege" hetterments

im<l convenience and value of the place in terms of such ex-

travagant praise, that tlie owner proposed to sell it to him, an

offer which was immediately acce])t(!d.

You see, said Mr. Slick to him, I ain"'t jist prepared to pay you

right down on the nail in hard pewter, not expectin' any such

trade, hut " /7/ bo7ul it;'' that is, do you ])ind yourself in a hond

to give a title, upon my payin"* you five hundred pounds within

two years. If 1 pay it, why then the land is mine; and if I

(Wt do so, why there is no harm done: you take, don^t you?

—

Well, I don't know as I do, said IJlue-nose (vk'ho appeared

puzzled at this novel mode of selling property, in which the

l>ond was to be given to the wrong man). Why don't you give

me a bond, sr.id he, for the purchase-money, and I'll give you

a deed? Fll trust ijou^ for you are good for more nor that.

—

Why, ril tell you, said the Clockmaker. It's altogether for

your advantage, and saves trouble and expense, yo" see. Ac-

cordin** to your plan, if I didn't pay my bond when it's due, why
you'd lose the land: now this way, you don't part with the land

till you get the money; for you hold on till you are paid and
finger the cash. It's safer and l)etter for //o?/, and I must say I

do like a fair deal. So now, do you take the pen and write the

bond yourself to prevent mistakes, and I will tell you what to

put into it. The bond i.as accordingly written, duly executed,

and delivered, and we proceeded on our journey. As this

transaction had taken place some time ago, and never again

been referred to by ]\Ir. Slick, it had nearly escaped my
memory; but the opportunity having now occurred of making

an advantageous use of it, he unfolded his object without

reserve.

AVe are now, squire, said he, in the state of Maine, the head-

quarters of land spekilators, and Fll put off my Chester friend's

bond to an advance. I never had no notion of buyin' that are

feller's land. I don't want it no more nor my old waggon does »
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mix wheel. IVe l)een spokilatln on his capital. If T <\on't sell
<he hoiul, I lose nothiu'; fur I have paid nothin'; if 1 sell it I
goin all I can get for it. It is one of the hest and prettiest modes
ot trading I know on; hut the diffieultest part is all to do yet
and that is to sell it. Anybody can put the leake into a Blue^
nose, or a John Bull, for they are a primi/iw, unsuspectiir sort
ot folks, not jist exactly up to snutf; hut to walk into a down
east-land johher rcquiivs great skill, I tell you, and a very con-
siderable knowledge of hunum natur and of business. If your
hook aiift well covered, and the bait well chose and suited to
the season, they won\ so much as look at it. If ycu pull at a
nibble, you never get another one, for there is nothin' so bad as

eagerness. A quick eye, a steady hand, and cool temper, is not
do withoutablc. Tantalise 'cm, play 'em on and off, let Vra se«
the bait and smell it, then jist raise it a little out of sight till they
have to look for it, and then let it float down stream for them
,to foller, and when they get to it, snub it short till they pass if,

and have to turn back and make up agin' stream. They don't
see so clear then for the drift stuff, air bubbles, and what nof
and when you find them makin' right at it full split with their

mouths open, slacken up a little, and jist as ^hev snap at it,

draw It forward an inch or so, and then rest a bit. The next
grab they make they will take in the bait, hook, sinker, and
all, and maybe a part of the line, then give it a back pull (not
forrard, for that is blundersome, and may pull it out agin p^-aps,
but hack) with a short turn of the wrist, and it wlnps the honk
r:glit into the jaw. O, it's beautiful play, that! it sharpens the

wu, pints the eye teeth, and raises a man in the scale of intelli-

gence. I never see a human yet, unless he was one of our free

and enliglitencd citizens, that had the science—never, and I must
say my hand is 'most out. I want prac//cc ; for in them British
provinces the folks are as simple as the partridges be, and they are

so tame and so stupid, it's no f^in a-goin' out a-gunnin' arter

them, for you can shoot 'em like hens at a roost. Floorin' one
of them afore the eyes of the others never starts the flock, it

only 'mazes them. But stop, said he, ;apping me on the

shoulder, stop, squire, and look out o* that are winder. Do you
see that are tall, limber-timbered, slinky-lookin' man with the

blue cloak and two long black cords a-hangin* from it with
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ftlmifxiity hlg tiis3(!l8 a-(lan<;Hn' to the ennd of it like the lamp-

rope then;, a-canyin' ])art of the cloak folded on one aim like a

Roman senator, and t'other arm a kimber, with his hat cockaded

Tiiilitary like? well, that is General Conrad Corncob. He is the

greatest spekilator in these parts. Uo made a hundred thousand

dollar in eastern lands last year, and ten thousand t" New
Brunswick this season, lie thinks no small beer ot ..imself,

that man, and boasts that he never put his foot in it in his life.

If I don't lighten him of two thousand dollars afore to-morrow

mornin', say my name is not Sam Slick. I'll wiilk right into

him, tight as he is, 1 know. I'll bam he so he'll be a caution. I

hope I may be shot if I won't. There is nothin'" like fisliin' for

the leadin' trouts ci the hole—no, nothin'; there is some fun in

that, somethin' worth holdin' out the landin'-net for—beautiful

spots of gold on th(!m fellers—lick, it makes my mouth Avater.

It's excitin'— it's dreadful pretty; it caps all, that's a fact. I

shan't see you now agin till mornin', scjuiie, for it's eonsiderabh;

well on in the evenin' now, when daylight's down, and I shouldn't

wonder if I had "/o trade in bed" afore I bring him to tarms, so

good-night. I'll play 'possum with you in the raornin', and be

ready to start with you as early as you please.

The following morning Mr. Slick put a small piece of paper

in my hand, and said, with a smile of triumph on his fac<',

—

Read that, squire, if you please.
—" To the cashier of the Ban-

gor Bank. Sir, please to pay to Samuel Slick, Kscj., two

thousand <lollars and ninety cents, and charge the same to yours,

&e. Conrad Corncob, Lt. Genl."—I did him, said he, exult-

ingly, I did him ; but it Avas no easy matter, I tell you. I had

to play him up and down stream more nor once, and shift, tb**

colour of t'^e fly till I tempted him; but lie is bagged for once,

anvhow. It was a'most a-diffieult piece of business; and f

must say, tho' I say it that should't say it, that I don't think

there ! Hi->other man this blessed day in the States Avould ha e

done it u^r myself, not one. But come, we must be n- vin*;

and as Ave drive on, I'll tell you how it was.

Arter I left you, I seed him in a line Avith the stable ; so I

ji-;t walks out and makes for the hoss-stalls, lookin' doMi in a

hurry like, and seemin' chock full of bisness, and not lettin on

as if I kuow'd that he was there, for there is nothin' like a non-

dii
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and he calls out,-.Why, Slick, if that ain't you, as Iam ahve! *vhy, how do you do, eh? who on airth would haveexpected to have seed you here.-So I looks up, 'mazed likehke a feller that s lost his road, and, says I,-Stranger, you har^

the advantage of me, I guess.-Possible, said he, not kiiow me?
oh, for ever !-Why, says I, I know your voice, and know yow
tace, and ought to know your name; but . —Well if' you
think you ought said he, you shall. Don't you mind Gineral
Conrad Corncob, him that was kyumal last war on full-pay?
—Corncob ? says I. Let me see, said I. Corncob—Corncob '«

--and then I scratched my head like a dog in sarch of a flea-^
oh! ay! to be sure I do, and glad to see you too.—I thought,
said he, Shck, you was down to Nova Scotia, a-tradin' among
them tatur-headed Blue-noses; and d—n them fellers, they .alk
rather warlike about the boundary line. I shouldn't wonder if
they d like a war, the villains; for they'd find it a plaguy sight
easier, I estimate, to come and grab our vessels than build them
for themselves. Halifax always goes a-head by a war. Have
you done anything out of the clock line down there lately? Is
there any room there for a spec' in the land way on a large
scale ?- Well, I jist lock'd up at him and eyed him hard in the
tace, without sayin of a word for a space, dubersorae like, as if
It was a dangerous thing to let one's tongue run too fast, and
then said a-holdin' of my head down, as if I had concluded to
keep dark,-WelI, I must say, said I, I haven^t done bad in
clocks, that s sartain.—Fire and tow ! have you done anythin-rm the timber line? said he, for that is a rising property.-
^ ell, I made as if I didn't hear him, so as to ^cite his curiosity,
and, says I,—Gineral, that are boundary line will cause trouble
yet, I reckon. You Maine folks have been talkin' a leetle too
tast lately, a leetle too much l)ush. You wont frighten Blue-
nose so easy as you are a-thinkin' on, I tell you.—Well, says
he we ye talked and bragged so much lately about it, Vm tired
and sick of the subject; but I see you have made a hit, I know
you have, you are so infernal costive. I've seed folks carry a
heavy secret afore to-day.-What is it?-Governor Fairfi'eld
has been too rash, and talked too big, says I. ^Ye have sufferedm the eyes of foreigners.—The devil take the eyes of foreigners,
and Governor Fairfield, and the boundary too, says he Fire
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and tow ! your spec', what is it? And he opened his cWk and
put his arm inside of mine and walked on.—What's the tune
said he, two or three hundred thousand doHars, eh V—Well, says
I, Gineral, there is no evadin' you, you are so everlastin' 'cute
I believe you could see a hole in a millstone if it was no hi^jrer
t^^an the pmt of a needle, providin^ you picked it yourself.
Who told you I had made a spec ? tell me how it leaked out.-Oh

! says he, I knew it fro-' your manner, I hope I may be
shot if I didn't. Fire and tow! It tante no easy matter to
blind me.—Well, then, says I, I have made a spec', Gineral,
thats a fact, and such a spec', too, as ain't often made now-a-
days nother. It's a top sawyer one, I do assure you; but I
cant avail u. I am afraid this Britisher that's here'will be the
rum of mo yet; for he has made me promise to make tracks with
hirn this ^summer, and I am 'most afeerd I shall lose the chance
ot pttin up a company by it, and it's a pitv, too, for there ain't
such a location atween the poles hardly. I got it for half
nothin', a mere song; it's grand, that's sartain. Now, says I, if
you would give me a little advice how to work it, I'll give you
so-ie hints about property in Nova Scotia that will clear two
hundred per cent.; but it's a long story, and walls have ears, so
1 will turn m with you, if ]\[iss Corncob, your wife, ain't here
and we il talk it over in bed. If we can agro( . I will give voJ
an ngency that will be worth while—Well, says he, do, for
there is nothin' like ^Hradm' a-bed" and I will 'council you to
the best of n.y abilities ; but is it refuge or superfine, clear stuff,
or only marchantPMe.—Oh ! says I, there is no mistake, it's
tor myself, and not to put off agin; it's the rael solid thing, and
"Ot holler, or lackered, or plated, but jist gmyxwinc. If it was a
l«ira, there would be no need of advice, I reckon; but it's hjw
to go the whole figur'.

Well, arter walkin' about a trifle from the house, for a while,
and talkm* about indifferent subjects, we took jist a dust of rael
good mint julip, and turned into bed.—Says he. Slick, excuse
me but I must turn my back on you, for, as I chews a good
(teal, I d nave to spit across you in the night, which ain't very
genteel, so I can't lay spoonbill fashion.—Now for the spec' I
seed his curosity was up, so not to appear in a hurry, I said,
^'ineral, says I, nothin' but bisness would ever make me sleep
THIRD SERirs. _ ^
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^vith a man. I f;ot frifjlitcned out of a year's growth once, by

goin"' to bod with a Britisher. It was second or tliird stage out

of Buffalo, Canady way. When I arrived it was hite to night,

and I had to dig thro' the woods considerable sharp to get there

at all. The house was full, and every btsd liad two in it, all

'xcent one, and that an Englishman had, who carried on and

swore so ""bout sleepin' two in a bed, that they gave him one all

to himself, more to save the bother of bavin' a quarrel with him

than out of any love for him; for them English arc the devil

Avhen travellin', they give so much trouble, and do what you will

are never satisfied.—Exaetly, said the Gineral, most commonly
their manners are rude, overbearin'', and tyrannical. They want

their flints fixed for 'em as we did last war; but fire and tow!

let's have your spec* afore Ave get a-noddin'; I shall go for it

soon, for I am considerable sleej)y, I tell you.—AV^ell, says I, so

they jist told me to take up with the Englishman, and Ion-

dressed in two-twos, outs with the candle, and into bed in no

time. The crittur was a-lyin' with his back to me, a-snoring

like a bull, and more nor once I had a-mind to wake him, so

that we might have a fair start for it ; but then I thought it

would only eend in a fight, so I let him be. But jist as I was

a-droppin' off to sleep, the crittur fell too and kicked like a

jackass. Lord, I thought he would have kicked me out

of bed, or broke my leg, he kicked so like all possessed.

Thinks I to myself, what on airth shall I do? shall I give

him a slockdolager oiuler the ear and wake him up, or shall I

turn to and kick him in return agin ? I didn't actilly know

what to do : at last I gets upon my knees, jist lays .hold of

him by the shoulders and turned him over, with his face to me,

and his back to the outside of the bed. Now, says 1, kick away

till you are tired, will you, my hearty, and you won't hurt

nothin' but the Widl. Well, if he didn't snore and kick away in

great style, it's a pity, but as he didn't touch me no more, I

dropped off' a-sleep, and left him a-batterin' away at the Avall

with his heels like a paviour's rammer. In the mornin' he was

quiet enough ; but oh, such an ugly ungainly lookiii' beast I

never seed. lie had his mouth wide open, a-showin' of his

snags of teeth like a lioss when he sneezes, and there was dry

froth ou his nose and lijjs from snortin' so. His eyes was open
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too, (for some men sleep with their peepers open, like the

Dutcli overseer of the iii^'^ers with the glus.s eye, in the sugjir-

house,) and they stared like the eyes of an owl, and hud jist sich

a glassy, filmy, onmeanin' look. His hands, lik(! most Britishers,

was as white as chalk, hut the nails was hlue, and so was his lips.

The nostrils were pinched in, and his nose looked pointed,

altogether lie was a perfect ])ictur' of an ugly man. Hullo, ship-

mate, says J, how's your heels this mornin'? I guess )ou must
have hurt 'em agin' that are wall last night, for you kicked like

all vengeance ; hut ho was as sound as u top. With that, I

thvow'd down the clothes on vuj side, and was a-gittin' out of

bed, when one leg touched him, and his skin was so cold and ;;o

clammy; I turned round and took another survey of him, and
then put my ear close to his mouth, and I hope 1 nmy he shot if

he warn't as dead as a herring, lie was, I swear. It was an
appcrplexy fit he had, that made him kick so like mad. It

made me quite sick ; I didn't get that criltvir's ugly mug out of

my thoughts for one while, 1 know. It was horrid now, warn't

it?—AVell, fire and tow! it was horrid, that's a fact, said the

Gineral, and if your hed-fellers are apt to be so ^unfounded on-

lucky, I must say I'm 'most afeerd to go to bed with you. I

don't like to hear about them things at night, they kinder skeer

away sleep and set me a dreamin' ; let 's hear about your Nova
Scotia estate : what is it like ?—AVe had a crowner's inquest on
the body, says I, and the crowner, who Avas a bit of a wag,

returned a vardict, "died of fright, a-sleepin' along with a

Yankee." lie did, upon my soul. Fact, I assure you.-—Who
the plague cares, says Corncob, what the great fiitporter-drinkiu"*

liog died of; do, for gracious' sake, let him be. Did you say

your land was in Nova Scotia or New Brunswick ? Come, gin"*

over foolin', that's ;i good feller.—I seed he was very anxious to

hear about the bond, so to tease him and pique him, says I, I

had another curious adventure once with a man in bed.—What
u devil of a long-winded feller you be, Slick, says he ; why don't

you come to the pinte at once ? if you want advice, ax it ; if

not, let's go to sleep, for your stories are dismal. Fire find

tow ! I shall see that dead man in a night-mare yet.—Well,

says I, this one Avill make you larf, anyhow, for it took a
ditlcrent turn from t'other one altogether. AV'hen I fust went

H 2
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out in the clock line, up Huron way, I used to be subject to tin

ief
cramp, violent fits of the cramp, ana notnm' a most gave me x^uci
but holdin* up a roll of stick brimstone in my hand, and I used
to place it every night onder the pillar of my bed to have it

handy. Well, one night (and most sincerely cold it was too) I
was a-bed along with Plato Frisk, a jumpin' Quaker, a terrible
cross-grained euntankersome crittur as ever I seed. He had a
beard like a goat, it hung down to his waist a'most, and he had
the power of raisin' it up with his chin, and whiskin it as an
ondocked crittuj does its tail. A switch of it across your face
was as bad as a blow from a bunch of stingin' nettles ; it made
It smart agin, like all wrath. It was a caution to look at. His
nose was long, thin, and rounded, like the shape of a reapin'
hook, and his eyes as black and small as a weasel's ; they looked
hke two burnt holes in a blanket, they was so deep. He actilly
was an awful lookin' crittur, as shaggy as a two-year old, and
jist about as ontamed too. Well, I woke up in the night half
dead with the cramp, and screamin' like mad, and I jist out fin and
felt for the brimstone, and I no sooner seized it than Frisk he
roared like a bull too, and folks came runnin' and troopin' in
from the other room, to see what on airth all the hubbub was
about

;
and I hope I may die this blessed minit if I hadn't got

him by the nose in mistake for tJe brimstone (a'most an endless
one It was too), and was a-squee/in' away and a-hangin on to
It like grim death to a dead nigger. It made me larf so, when
the lights come in and I seed the ugly faces the goney made,
that It cured the cramp, hang me if it didn't. Well, the Gineral
he haw-hnwed right out, like thunder.—Wliy, Slick, said he,
what a droll feller you be ! that was a mistake done a-purpose,
1 know It was, for you was always full of the devil when a boy;
but for gracious' sake let my nose alone, at any rate, for I hante
much to spare, I tell you. Upon my word you ain't over safe
to sleep with, are you ? But, fire and tow ! let 's go to land, as
the feller said when the boat upset, let 's get to land. Let's
have bisness first, and jokes arterwards.—Well, there is reason
even m roastin' an egg. I know'd I might push this too far,

and that it was time to stop afore he smelt a rat. So I jist
began at the beginnin', by tellin' him the land warn't for sale at
no rate, but for a company, in shares, to be called "Chester
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Lakes Mill Company," and to be incorporated like other coin

panics, so that they needn't pay their debts if they hadn't

a mind to. Then I laid out afore him how grand the water
powers was, and what noble timber there was all around on the
queen's land that was to be had for takin', and the frrcat lakes for

raftin' of it, and Windsor river for shippin' of it, and Mahone Bay
on t'other side for exportin' of it, and so on, and then offerM him
a bonus of four hundred dollars, and a commission of ten per
cent, to sell shares. All the time I was a talkin' of this, I

heerd old " fire and tow" a-workin' of the weed in great style,

and when I got this far, he put out his hand and felt onder the

pillar for his baccy. I seed he was a-beginnin' to nibble at the

bait, and that he was fairly on the scent, and I calculated I

should have him afore long, if nothin' didn^t skeer him. Says
he, why not sell out and out and have done with it? I think I

could show you how to put it off.—Sell it, says I, catch me
a-sellin' of it ! why it 's onfit for sale.—Onfit ! says he, how so ?

I thought you said it was particular jam.—So it is, says I, and
that's the reason it's onfit; it's the rael right down thing

itself.—You know best, says he, but if I was to presume to

offer an opinion o a man o' your judgment, I should say, sell.

Companies is cumbrous, full of liabilities, and troublesome.

Sales is short and snug, and they eend the bisness, so you can
turn the money quick, and are ready for a fresh start.—Exactly,

says I, when it 's a bam sell by all means ; but when it 's got a
bottom my rule, is to hold on.—Says he, look here, Slick.

—

What on airth is the use of lookin', says I, for it 's as dark as

Egypt ; I can't see if I do look.—Fire and tow ! said he, listen,

if you can, for you are like a sheep's head, all jaw. I'll give you
two thousand dollars at a word, for your bargain ; what do you
say now, go or no go ? Say the word, bargain or no bargain !

—

I'll give you an answer in the mornin', Gineral, says I. I don't

want to part with it, and I must sleep upon it. The fact is,

selling shares to a company would bring more nor twice that

are sum. Let me cypher over it a little, for I have got hold

of a rael pitikilar smart chance, and the right eend of the rope

too, and if I am too greedy to turn it at once, I know I shall

repent it to my dying day.—No, said he, I like a man to be
up to the notch, and stand to his lick-log; salt or no salt, say
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the wor(^, or it's no offer.— D.-nr, dear, said T, you put the
h'Jike into every ono, a'mnst, Giiieral ; other incn Ix-at the bush
but you cateh the bird; say ninety cents mon-, for I have made
a vow I wouldn't look at two thousand dollars, and it's yourn
pFire and tow ! then, done, said lie, and now I'll show you
hov; I do business

; and with that lie jumps out of bed and
lights a hieifer, and opeiiin' of his desk, says he, write you a
short assignment of tliat bond, Sliek, and I will write the
cheque; and in less than twenty minutes the bond was in his
trunk, the cheque in my portnianter, and we was 1)oth in bed
agm, back to back, as sociable as you please. Well, Gineial,
says I, ab you say business fust and jokes arterwards, now I'll

tell you another story of two fellers sleepin' in one bed, a'most
as good as t'other one.

^
The house they wasa-sleepin' in took fire, and they jumps up

in an all-fired hurry, and scein' one pair of trowsers atwe^n
them, half asleep and half awake as they was, each put a leg in
It, and they rolled down stairs tied together kiekin' and squeelin'
hke two pigs, and were half trod to death and a'most killed. Til
tell you how it was.—Do be quiet, says he ; I believe in my
soul you'd talk all night; and when T larf so much, I can't go
to sleep arterwards, it sets me a coughiu' so. Good-night, and
he was off in a hand gallop of a snore in a little less than half
no time.—Thinks I to myself, (half larfm' in my sleeve till I
a most snickered agin,) you are right, Gincral, bisness fust, and
jokes arterwards; that's jist exactlv what you have been doin'
only you don't know it. You'll hiul this night's work a capital
joke some o' these days, or I am mistakened, that's all. You'd
rather a-had the dead Englishman here alongside of you in bed
than me, I know. You might a-got an odd kick from him, but
111 be hanged if you'd a-been hit. The crittur hadn't sense
enough for that at no time. Oh! it . was done pretty, that,
squire; it made me feel good all over. It was what I call work-
manlike. Bed is the place for doin bisness in arter all. You
ain't bound to hear all that's said in bed; and if you hesitate,
and boggle a little, why it looks sleepy like, and not stupid.
There ain't time too, for chafferin' and higglin' too long ; and a
funny story ihrow'd in for spice, keeps a feller in good humor.
Then there ain't no fear of interruption or observation, and

III ii I ii
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nothiu' to distract attention. Bundliir or courtin in the new

cleariu's is done the same way. It's the host phice for niakiii'

a sarmon in too, or an oration, or any dithcult piece of hisness
;

but as for dealin' and traffickin' that requires skill, depend on it,

squire, if you are only wide awake and duly sober, there is

nothin' like " tradin' in bed"

CHAPTER XIII.

KNOWING THE SOUNDINGS, OR POLLY COFFIn's SANDIIOLE.

The reckless speculation occasioned by an equally reckless

issue of paper money, which has of lati; years appeared in the

United States, has had a far more injurious operation than any

one who has not carefully watched its progress and effects could

possibly suppose. The first apparent change it produced was to

raise the price of real and personal property for beyond theii

value, and to cause the unhappy delusion, that this feverish ex-

citement was a healthy condition. That a great alteration had

taken place was obvious to all ; and those who were profiting

by it, found it by no means a difficult task to make men believe

it was the natural result of republican institutions, of a free

trade, a fertile soil, and an intelligent spirit of enterprise. In

this opinion they were unfortunately confirmed, by finding the

liberal party among the English and the Colonists constantly

repeating the same absurd theory, and contrasting the high

prices of the United States with the sounder and more rational

condition of Canada, as a proof of the superior advantages of

elective governments over a monarchy. They all affected to be

unable to attribute the difference in the price of land on the

opposite sides of the boundary line to any other cause than the

ballot, universal suffrage, and annual elections. The conse-

quence of all this has been, that the Americans have suffered

immense losses in their trade, while the colonists have suffered

no less in their peace and happiness, by the introduction of wild

theories of government by those whose rank and influence gave

a mischievous weight to their opinions. In the States, however,

the great pecuniary loss thoy have sustained is by far the least

injury they have incurred from this unfortunate error. They
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have stifered in their morals A wild and unprincipled specu-
lation like this has no pretension to be dignified by the name of
trade or enterprise. It is one of the worst species of gambling,
inasmuch as it originates in deception, and is contaminated with
fraud throughout. The preceding sketch, which is founded on
fact, shows with what care even clever and experienced men
like General Corncob can be duped, when their caution is dis-

armed by the eagerness of specuhition; and how readily a man
like the Clockmaker can reconcile himself, by the aid of a little

sophistry, to a fraudulent transaction.

Had you no compunction, said I, Mr. Slick, in palming off

upon the General that worthless bond, and in taking from him
so large a sum of money as two thousand dollars without giving

him any equivalent whatever?—Compunction, said he, in great

astonishment, why no, squire, why should I? This ain^t tradin',

it's spekilatin*. It makes all the difference in the world. For
instanfce, I make a throw, you see, and he buys it. Well, if

it wins he gets whatever we raffled for, and if it don't, he loses,

that''s all. Great gains cover many losses. If one land speki-

lation in ten turns out well, and is rael jam, it makes a man's
nest. Oh, no! if it was trade, why honor bright ! bu,. it tante,

it's spekilatin'; and you might as well call loo, or put, or all-

fours, or any other game trade. It tante givin* valy for a thing,

it's buijin a chance. Now, there is no more harm done in settin'

off a chance to advantage than in platin' a candlestick, or gildin'

a frame. It's puffin', that's all, and that's done every day every-

where; so it is in sraugglin"'—do you suppose there is any harm
in that? If you smuggle clever, you win; if you don't it's

seized, and there is an eend on it; you lose the trick, but the

game is not immoral.

It would be difficult to believe that so sensible a man as Mr.
Slick could be the dupe of such shallow nonsense, if daily ex-

perience did not prove how much easier men can deceive them-
selves where their interest isconcerned, than satisfy otheis, and how
soon the morals of a country are damaged by this sort of national

gam])ling. The explanation was disagreeable. I was reluctant

to permit him to lower himself in my opinion, and I changed
the conversation by a reference to colonial subjects. These
were topics on which I admired to hear him talk, as his observa-
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tions were generally correct, often original, and always amusing.
—Yes, said he, I must say, without a morsel of vanity, I esti-

mate I have picked up a few notions of men and things in a
gineral way that every one can't boast of. Now, there's them
colonies and colony chaps, Lord, I know their ins and outs
better than they do themselves. Oh, dear ! I wish I had the
berth Lord Sir John Russell, Queen's Prime Minister for im-
migrants has, for jist one montii. The way I'd show him how
to handle the ribbons ain't no matter, I know. I'd larn him
how to set on the box. how to hold the whip atvveen his teeth,

and to yawk the reins with both hands, so as to make each hoss
in the team feel he had a master that was none o' the scariest,

and that wouldn't put up with no nonsense. A cross-grained,

ongainly crittur wouldn't frighten me by layin down and refusin'

to draw, I tell you. I'd jist start the rest of the cattle into a
handsome lope, and give him a dnsg over the gravel till I
scratched his hide for him a considerable sum, and see how
double quick he'd get tired of that fun, up on his pegs, and go
as quiet as a lamb. Lord, I'd come down on him like a duck on a
June bug; I'd make him Avake snakes, and walk his chalks, as

the westerii fol!iS say, I know. Nothin' vexes an onruly beast
like takin' no notice of him, but jist movin' on as if it was all

the same to you Avhat he did, as you know how to fix his flint,

i have an idea that no man can be a good statesman that can't

drive well. There's a great deal to be larned from bosses.

Natur' is natur', that is a fact ; but the natur' of a hoss ain t

human, that's all, and he can't talk; study Am, therefore, and
man comes easy arter that. There ain't no part of a hoss I
don't know, stock, lock, or barrel. No man can't cheat me in

a hoss. As for a John Bull, or a Blue-nose, I never seed one
yet that I couldn't walk right into like a pumkin-pie. They are

as soft as dough, them fellers. No, sir; a steady arm and a
light hand is what is wanted, not givin them their head one
minit, and curbin' them the next, {ind 'most throwin' 'em down.
That's no way to drive, but jist the way to spile their temper;
but bein' afeerd on 'em is the devil, it ruins *em right off. Oh,
dear ! if I was only alongside Lord Sir John on the state-box,

I'd teach him in six lessons so that he could manage them by
whisperin'; but you might as well whistle jigs to a milestone as

M
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to an Englishman, liliey are so infiirnal sot in tlieir ways. The
first thing to know how to get safe into port is to studv the
soundings.

I mind a trick I ])layed once on old "Tarnal Death," as we
called Captain Eheriezer Fatliom, the skipper T went to South
Sea with. He know'd every inch of the Ainerican coast as
well as he did of hh own cabin; uiid whenever he throw'd the
lead, and looked at what sort of bottom it showed, he know'd as
well where he was as if he was in sight of land. He did beat
all, that's a fivot, and proper proud he was of it too, a-boastin'
and a-crackin of it for everlastingly. So, afore I goes aboard,
off I slips to a sandpit on Polly Coffin's betterments, where they
got sand for the Boston iron foundaries, and fills a bag with it

and puts it away in my trunk. AVell, we was gone the matter
of three years on that are voyage afore ^v^o reached home; and
as ^ve neared the Nantuckit coast, Captain Ebenezer comes down
to the cabin and turns in, and say? he,—Sam, says he, we are in

soundin's noAv, I calculate; run on till twelve o'clock, and then
heave-to and throw the lead, for it is as dark as Comingo, and let

ine see what it fetches up, and, tarnal death ! I'll tell you to the six-

teenth part of an inch what part of the thirteen united univarsal
worlds we l)e in.—What will you bet, says I, you do?-—I'll het

you a pound of the best Varginy pigtail, says' he; for I ara out
of baccy this week past, and have been thawing oakum until

my jaws fairly stick together with the tar. Yesterday, when
you turned in, I throw'd out a signal of distress, and brought a

Britisher down on us five miles out of his way'; but, cuss him,
when he found out I only wanted a pig of tobacco, he swore
like all vengeance, and hauled his wind right off. What tarnal

gulls and fools they be, ain't they? Yes, I'll bet you a pound
of the best. —Done, says I, I'll go my death on it vou don't tell;

for I never will believe no soul can steer by the lead, for sand is

sand everywhere; and who can tell the difference?—Any fool,

said he, with half an eye, in the pitchiest, inkyest, lampblackiest
night that ever was created. I didn't get here into the cabin by

jumpin' thro' the skylight, as national officers do, but worked my
way in from before the mast. Tarnal death to me! a man that don t

know soundin's when he sees it is fit for nothin' but to bait shark-

hooks with. Soundin's, eh? why, I was born in soundin's, saryed
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soundTnytlmeoutin sounrtins, an(

pretty superfine fool 1 must bo if I don't know 'em. Come, make

yourself scarce, for I am sleepy; and liP was a-snorin' afore I was

out of the cabin.—Well, at twelve o'clock we hove-to, and sure

enough found sand at fifty fatliom,as he said we would. What does

I do but goes and takes another lead and dips it into the water to

wet it, and tlien stirs it in the bag of sand I had stowed away in

my trunk, and then goes and wakes up the skipper. Hollo,

shipmate! says I, here's the lead: we have got a sandy bottom

in fifty fathom, as you said. Exiictly, says he, didn't I tell you

so. I can feel my way all along the coast when it's e) dark you

can't hear yourself speak. I know every foot of it as well as if

1 made it myself. Give me the lead.—As soon as he took it

and looked at it, he junipt right up an eond in bed.— Hollo!

said he, what the devil's this? give me my specs, that's a good

feller, for I don't see as well as I used to did.—So I goes to the

tabl--^ and hands Mm his spectacles, and £ays I, I knew you

couldn't tell no more than any one else by the lea 1. That are

boast of yourn was a barn, and nothin' else. Til trouble you for

your pound of Yarginy pigtail ;
jist enter it in the log, will you?

—Heavens and airth! said he, a-mutterin' to himself, old Nan-

tuck is sunk, an airthqnake, by gum! What a dreadful piece of

bisness this is!—He looked as white as chalk: his eyes started

most out of his head, and his hair looked a hundred ways for

Sunday. Lord, how frightened he looked, he was quite onfaki-

lised.—Tarnal death to me! says he, bring the candle here agin;

and then he wiped his eyes fust, and then his specs, and took

another long look at it. as steady as if he was a drawin' a bead

on it fine with his rifle.—After a space, he jumps right out of

bed on the floor, and bawls out as loud as thunder to the hands

on deck,—"'Bout ship, boys! said he, 'bout ship for your lives,

as quick as wink! old Nantuck has gone for it as sure as rates,

it has by Gosh! I hope I may die this blessed instant rainit

of time if tbat are lead hasn't gone right slap into old Aunt

Polly Coffin's Sandhole. What a spot o' work this is! Poor old

Nantuck!" and he was jist ready to cry a'most, he seemed so

gorry.—Stop, sayp 1, captain, Pm 'most afeerd Pve made a mis-

take; I do believe I've gin you the wrong lead: look at this, a-

handin' up to him and a-showiu' of him the right one.—'Ahl

411
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tilought to <a(di „„., Kimrnv, did you, iiiv l,„v? |,uf ;.', „nor you „o,- any livi,,' .„,.| „,„, n„ ,„
\ /J'^l Z ," ul"•no me ,v ,.0 .,.„,ains is o„„..„,ed. Td.V:,' c' t I

"
tth.,t. Notlin, l,ut »„ ai,-(i„,uakc can do tl,at. "

L,.t let alttwo pint,, a.,d 1,„I<I on ,l,at ,vay .ill davli»h " NolL, , ?

Wt. Catd, n,,., cald, ,|,e d,.vil, „i|| v„n? Think I don't know«.e bar ^„t fron> Polly Coffin', .San.lhole? Oh ! of "ou^edon f, I don't know „oH,in', nor never did • I „eL 1? l

nor no
,,, oid folks ne;" tt/n^'irnl^:

how else cm 11 „'
, f ^'S'"

'° «" "'"' ^""^ '" W-nself,now else a,„ he know whether folks are drawin' the wr ,1 nvoJ

'ver'sS in 'sho l"^' """"l-
" "'7 °"'" "ri'-" "inister tha

of theTrl,
"''""'

'"'I'
"'" '"'".vs of old Captain Noah

tleearf ;, e 7
<'"7'"'"'l\ '«»' .on,.;- kinds of patriots

feadr Weil ;;

"' "'"^'.""'^""'=<'"" ^PPrentieeship to state

n-,tr
>"/ ' "'•'•'"•'•' J«' «>'<'• K^kl patriots, niahogonv

as a boss IS from a jaekass, or a hawk from a handsaw A rebelpatriot ,s a gentleman that talks better than he fi,;hri„iitll

umversa siiamble. lie s.arts on his own hook, looks to hisr.fle for l„s snpport, and shoots his own g,me. If he trot hs

by his lai 1 I ^'F'"
''''""^'"'^k^ you'll know him

he is envi^;,, „f TH "'
"l"

"«'"' '» S"*' °" » "' "' 'to world,

1"8 legs onder the mahogony of his betters, i, for takin' L
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lipttor 8 maliogony away fvnn tliom. To skin his pride over and
siilyc iiis vanity, he says he is exchided on account of his
politicks and patriotism, a martyr to his vartue. This chap
mistakes impcdence for independence, and ahuse for manliness:
he is jist ahout a httle the dirtiest and nastiest hird of the whole
flock of patriots. This fcllor should be sarved out in his own
way; he should stand in the pillory and he pelted wi^h rotten
i-jrjrs.

—

J spooncif patriot is a well-mean in', silly Billy, who
thinks the world can he reduced to squares like a drafthoard,
iind governed by systems; who talks ahout reforms, codifyin',
progression, schoolmasters al)road, lihcrality, responsibility, and a
pack of party catchwords that he don't know the meaning of.
This chap is a fool, and ought to go to the infarmary.

—

A place
/)rt/no/ is a rogue: he panders to popular prejudice, appeals to
the passions of the mob, and tries to set them agin' their richer
neighbours, and attempts to ride on their shoulders into the
government, and to secure place will sacrifice everything that is
valuable, and good, and respectable. He is a philosopher in his
religion, and a rascal in his philosophy. He is wilful, and acts
ajrainst conviction. This man is the loudest and most dangerous
of all, and should go to the \yoxk\\o\x5Q.— The true patriot is one
who is neither a sycophant to the Government nor a tyrant to
the people, but one who will manfully oppose either when they
are wrong, who regards what's right, as minister said to me, and
not what is popular; who supports existin' institutions as a
whole, but is wi!Iin' to mend or repair any part that is defective.
—Why, Mr. Slick, said I, in the most unfeigned astonishment,
I never heard a republican hold such language before: why you
are a Tory, if you only knew it. Are you merely talking for
effect, or do you really mean what you say ? for your picture of
a true patriot is nothing more or less than the picture of a con-
sistent Tory. Any person must see the resemblance to the
Duke of Well .—AVhy, squire, said he, interrupting me, you
don't know our soundin's from Polly Coffin's Sandhole as well as
I do, or you wouldn't ax that are question, at no rate. I am a
Moralist 'vhen I am. to home, tho' I somewhat guess ou are a
Consarvative

; but a monarchist in a republic, and a republican
111 a monarchy is jist about on a par,— a pair of rebels that ought
to be chained together, that they might have time to argue it

n
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out. Our government suits us best, yourn suits you best; a
good citizen stands by his own. I don't care wLo looks like the
pictur'

. I drawed one of a true patriot, and you may give him
what nick-name you please; but I hante done yet. I want to

show you the soundin's of the colonial Tories, for mind, I ain't

no party-man. I don't care a snap o' ray finger who's up or

who's down; Fni a Ynvkce, and r«,y name is Sam Slick; at least

they tell me so. Now, the colonial Tories, compacts, officials,

divine succession men, cliques, or whatever they are,—for they

have as many aliases as the Spinish pirate had that was hanged
to Boston,—are about the best folks goin', to my mind, to trade

with, and the nearest up to the notch; yet there are three soi.s

of them.

Whole hog.% who won't hear of no change, good or ^ov\ Igti

or wrong, at no rate. These critturs are of the ^.ont^ej hrml.
Tlxey stick their head i.ito the fence, and lash away wit;i tLeu

heels right and left, till all is blue agin.

—

Fashkmahle ones, who
don't care much about politicks, but join that side becMis^ 'ha

upper-crust folks and bettermost people arc that way of thlnkio':

jackdaw birds, that borrow feathers to strut in. If the great

men or the governor was a radical, these critturs would be

radical too. Tlieii take their colourfrom the object thei/ look up

to.—Then there is the moderate ones: nov/ extrem-T meet, and

a moderate colonial compact cliap and a true patriot are so near

alike it would puzzle a Philadelphia lawyer to tell 'em apart. I

shouldn't like to let on that I said so; for, cuss 'em, if it hadn't

a-been for them the patriots or reformers, winter afore last,

would have throw'd Canady into our hands as slick as grease,

and I wouldn't a -said to others what I have said to you for

nothin' a'mcst. Now, if I was John Russell, (for them almighty

long tails worn afore a man's name instead of behind it, always

bother mo, and it comes handier to me not to use them), if I was

him, I'd jist slip off on the sly to the provinces without sayin' of

a word, and travel as plain Mr. Russell, (and, I guess, nobody
would take him for a lord unless he told 'em so, for he ain't

overly tall, that's a ftict,) and jist take the soundin's of these

folks myself. He'd hear the truth then, for some patriot folks

jsay 07ie thing to a governor and another to the world. He'd know
too, when influence was character, and when it was trick
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When he returned again to home, to ^he stutc-hnuse In Downin-
street, and a colonist brouglit him a lead to look at, he'd tell

with half an eye, like Captain Ebenezer, whether it liad sand on
it from the rael boUotn or PoUi/ Coffin's Sandhole.

If them juwin' Jjitks to Parliament had half the sense my
poor old mother had, they'd know what to say when them
patriot critturs come home with their long lockrums about
grievances, with an everlastin' lyin' preface to it about loyalty.

They'd say, as she used to did, poor old crittur, to me when I
boasted what a good boy I was a-goin' to be: Sam, shed saij,

I'd a plagia/ Aig/it sooner see it than hear tell of it. It puts me
in mind of what an Ingian once said to a British governor afore
tiiii glorious revolution. He was a great hand was the Britisher

(like some •>thor folks I could tell you of) to humbug with talk,

itud was; for rtformin' everything a'most, and promised all sorts

d tbings, end more too, that he did not mean; but all his

speeches woulcl r-iud both nays, so that he could intarpret them
ked; ro, which ever way things eventuated, he was always
A ri^llar jmlitician that! One day lie called his red

chilure/i together, as he called the Ingians, and made them a
speech tco. It was a beautiful speech, I tell you, all in bad
English, that it might be understood better and sound Ingian-
like. Bimeby, when he had done, up rises an old chief, a rael

salt, and as cunnin' as a fox, for he was quite a case that feller,

and, ays he, Mr. Gubbernor.—Let my son speak, said the
Governor,^ and his great father will open his ear and hear him,
and he will keep his words in his heart ; and he clapt his hand
on his breast, and looked as spooney as a woman does on her
first child.—Very good jaw that, IMister Gubbernor, said he;
you speak 'um dam well; now, Mister Gubbernor, try and actum
well, for that is more better.—That's exactly the language John
llussell ought to hold to colony patriots when they boast of their

loyalty; he should say, "actum Avell, for that's more better still."

Whenever he does that, I shall think he knows "the rael

soundin's from Polly Coffin's Sandhole/^ won't you, squire ?

ilirlit.

'!
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CHAPTER XIV.

*N OlD FHIEND WITH A NEW PACE.

lUTim travelled this day from Parnassus to Thebes • a d.Vtanoe of thmy-five miles, we concluded to remain wherele we ralthough there were some two or three hours of dayl ght
"

tospare, and to resume our journey on the following mofnhlThebes IS a small town, nor does there annear to l„vt Z ^'

grounds whatever for su,posi.g that^tTon °by a^y ZSconfngeney, ever attain the size orin.itate the splendour of rtwhose name has been thought so appropriate as to be transfe redthis httle assemblage of wooden houses and log huts TUtown appeared to have been abandoned by its hfh^W !;»• fsome temporary purpose, for the houses, th^gh al d„s d Wmarks of recent occupation. The shops and tavernstero^
'"

as .f,n readiness to receive the returning population whlleTl,;scaffolds heaps of mortar, and u,.loaded^'lg7„„ '"of t mbe/alexhibued s,gns of a hasty desertion of thf workmeT thsilence and melancholy that reigned throurf, (h. J^ !
tuted the only point of resemblance to stent p"
unusual an occurrence naturally excited n/cuiIS S uoonmquiring Its cause, I was informed there ,vas a glS o'^aeligious bee, at a short distance, which was most numerTul .

bourhood, that there was a great "stir," and a preacher of more

anll'lf^sarX^Sy'llS^T"*' t' """T''
"""

ments. The Chinese hi elI'^p^mtl St" ""T

of them all-we go ahead ofmtl folt r/tLTLTtot:
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mm strong tea, baccy, politicks, and ftinaticism. We are themost excitable and excited people in the world. One mistake
stranger, naturally leads to another. Them are Puritans Scame out of your country to this, proscribed all amusements aUmnocent festivities, all gaiety of the heart, and held tlw 'themore wretched and melancholy they were the more accel >lehey -ould be to the Lord. They were no half-measure chaps
1
em. When hey began to dissent from the Church they wenthe >vhc le h.ur' They gave up all the Church allowed, Ld re-tamed all the Church disapproved. The Church prayed for theKing; they beheaded him. The Church thought a cheerful

countenance betokened a happy heart; the Puritans called it theace oi a ma ignant, and so forth. Well, what was the conse!uence of aH this? why. as pretty a set of hypocrites was begol
ten as youd wish to see. I take your Cromwell to be ilft asuperfine sample of them, and the breed is tolerably pure vet •

cod, canting, sour pharisees, who nppropriate heaven to them-'
seiyes and quietly consign all the rest of the world to the aevil
Ihis feeling has tinged every one of the hundred thousand sects
that have sprung up to oppoie the old Church of Old Eniriand
I am a colonist by birth myself; I was brought up an Episco-
palian, and so was my wife; but my children have all seceded.
One IS a Hixite another a Universalist, a third a Unitarian, and
a fourth a Socialist. Religion, instead of being a bond of unionm my house, is the cause of discord, and doctriijal points are
never-ending sources of dispute and disagreement. Christianity
sir, IS fast giving place to philosophy, and we are relapsing into
what these new lights call -rational thinkers," or in plain
J^nglish, Atheists. It makes me sick to think on it but vou
had better go and see for yourself, and then tell ma if such dis-
graceful work is religion. This fellow that is drawing such
crowds afternim, belongs not to any of the great sects of Epis-
copalians, Methodists, Baptists, or Papists, but is called a "Cor-
cormte. His docaine is simply this, that a state of future
punishment exists, but exists only for those who do not embrace
his creed,--a comfortable sort of faith, which, I fear, his sect is
not the only one that propagates.
The meeting was held on the betterments of a new settler

near a bridge, to which several roads led, and which, from its
THIRD SEKU'S.

^
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central situation, waa easy of access from various parts of the

country. W.iggons, gigs, and cars without number, were stn-

tione':' near the fences, and along tiie line of tlie forests, the

horses belongirg to ea^h carriage being unharnessed and severally

fastened by a halter to the axk-trce for security. Here and there

were tents and booths, giving the field the aj pearance of a mili-

tary encampment; and on the edge of the woods, aitd under the

shade of the giants of the forest, were numerous conical wig-

wjvms, made after the fashion of the Indians, and resembling one

of their summer fishing establishments. In the centre of the

clearing was a large barn, which was filled by arnixcl and mot-

tled multitude of people listening to the wild declamation of the

preacher, whose voice was occasionally heard over the whol'; field,

as he screamed out his frightful denunciations. Groups of men

were scattered about the field, seated on the huge stumps which

her« and there dotted the surface of the {ground, or perched on

the upper rails of the wooden fence, disviussing business or poli-

ticifs, or canvassing the doctrines or merits of the preacher; while

others were indolently lounging about the refreshment booths,

whiling away the time with cigars and mint julip until they

should be joined by their fair friends at the hour cf interrai.sion.

After some difficulty, Mr. Slick and myself forced our way

into the barn, and fortunately obtained standing-room on OTie of

the seats, from which we had a view of the who'e interior. One

preacher had just ceased as we entered. He was succeeded by

another, a tall, thin, and rather consumptive-looking man, who

had a red silk pocket-handkerchief tied about his head, and

wor^ no neckcloth. There was something quite appalling in his

look. There was such a deep dejection in his countenance, such

a settled melancholy, such a look of total abstraction and resigna-

tion to the endurance of some inevitable fate, that I was forcibly

reminded of the appearance of an unfortunate criminal when led

out for execution. Instantly all was hushed, every eye was upon

him, and every ear in anxious solicitude to catch the almost in-

audible whispers that fell from his lips. Now and then a word

was heard, and then a few unconnected ones, and shortly a few

brief sentences or maxims. Presently his enunciation was clear

and distinct, and it gradually increased in volume and rapidity

until it became painfully load, and then commenced gesticulation,
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emphasis, and raving. It was one unceusing flow of words with-
out pause or incerruption, except for an occasional draught of
water from a stone pitcher that was placed beside him. Even
this, however, was insufficient to prevent exhaustion, and he re-
moved his coat. lie then commenced the great effort of his elo-
qu.-nce, a description )( the tortures of the dr.mned. It was a
studied and friglitful piece of declamation, iv. whi':h he painted
their mid demoniac shrieks, their blarphemon.s d«spair their un-
quenched and unquenchable thirst,~-the boiling, steaming lake
ot onrastone—their unwilling tenacity of existence, and 1 acreased
sensibility of pain. When ' the figures of speech and all his
powers of imagination wer . exhausted, he finished the horrbie
picture by fhe introduction of fallen angels, who, with expanded
wings, hovered for ever and ever over this awful abvss, whose busi-
nessand pleasure was, as tb., boiling of the infernal caldron brp"jrht
any of ^he accursed to the surface, with spears of headed glov ? „
metal to thrust tbem deeper and further into the bnrni-- -.-od.
The groans, screams, and hysterical laughter of the female

part of the audience was so frightful and appalling an accom-
paniment to this description, that my feelings became intensely
pamml, and I was about leaving the building, when his voice
suddenly dropped from the unnatural pitch to which he had
stiained it, and suak into a soft and seductive tone, in hich in
the mildest and gentlest manner, he invited them to aocomplny
him to Paradise, which he described, after tlie manner of the
Mohammedans, as an abode furnished v/ith all the delioacies and
pleasures i.io«^t suited to their senser. and corporal enjoyments
He then represented the infernal regions as the doom of those
wao belonged net to the " band" of which he was tlie head in
the absence of its persecuted founder, "Corcoran," and invited
hi£ hearers to fellowship:.

Enough, said I, to Mr. Slick; and more than enough. I am
disgusted and horrified

; let us go. I 'most wonder you staid so
long, said he; it is awful hot here, and that crittur talked so of
sulplr.r IVe actilly got the taste of it in my mouth; my tongue
js all warped and curled up like singed shoe-leather. I must
iiave a brandy cocktail to cool it. But I've seen hat feJler
atore; I know his voice and the cut of his iib as wtll as anv-
tlimg, but to call his name out to save my' soul alive I cani.

I 2
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They call him Concord Fisher, hut that is not his rael name^
that s a ham. Where on airth have I seen that goney, for seen
y m I have, hy gum !

The following morning, he said, Who do you think that are
preacher was, squire ? I told you I know'd I had seed him afore,

for I never forgot a face yet; tho' names are considerable slip-

pery, and it ain't jist so easy to keep hold on such soapy things.

It was that everlastin' skirmudgeon, Ahab JMeldrum; it was, I
swear. Last niglit, jist as I was a-turnin' in, who should slip

into my room, but Ahab. Sam, says he, I seed you to tlie great
" stir," and kiiow\l you in a minit; you are jist the man I want
to see, for I need your advice; hut, for the love of Heaven give
me some brandy and water, for I am e'en a'most dead,—and he
gave a kind of tan-yard grin that went right straight to the
heart. We have to preach tee-totalism here, for nothin' else will

go do)vn; but it's easier to preach than prac/we that: give me
some grog, or I shall die. It sarves you right, says I, for bein
such a 'tarnal hypocrite; why the devil don't you take your grog
like a man, if you need it, above-boord, oif-hand handsum, and
let them that don't like it, lump it, that's my way; I don't ap-

probate no nonsense. Well, I goes and gets some brandy and
water, enough to make a night-cap for two, and, says I, swig
away till you are tired, now, will you; you are safe with me; I

won't blow you, you may depend. Well, I pitied the poor
crittur too, for he looked as pale and as white about the gills a. a
scalded nigger; I actilly thought he would have fainted, he was
so weak. Take a drop of it neat, says I, water only spiles it;

and I poured him out a gill of the pure grit, which brought his

color back and revived him a bit. When he come to, says I,

Ahab, what onder the sun brought you here? Avhat made
you leave Alabama ? You was gittin on like a Iiouse a fire

there, a soft-sawdorin' the women there, with your ncAv rule in

grammar, that the feminine gender was more worthy than the

masculine, and the masculine more better nor the neuter, and so

forth. I hope you hante been illustratin', eh? no more Polly

Bacons, I hope, eh? you was always a sly feller that way: what
was it ? Sam, says he, I've been a fool, and it sarves me right;

I was doin' the smartest chance of prachiu' there of any man in

vue ^i«vx., u.na j. l^]i0^v u il .iwuy iiivu an ass. i am punisneu
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enough, anyhow; spare me, for I am as weak as a child, and
can't stand Joheing. Spare me, that's a good crittur, and don't
you hark agin' :ne, too, for it will drive me crazy; and he put
his hand to his llice and bohood right out. Why, you poor
crittur, says I,—for a touch of old times come over me, when
we was boys to school together, and I felt kinder sorry to see
him^ that way, lookin' so streaked—why you poor crittur, says I,
you ve worn yourself out a-screachin* and a-screamin' that way,
and yellin like a ravin' distracted bed bug; let me mix you 'a
pitcher of egg-nog, stiff enough to stick to your ribs as it goes
down, and it will make a man of you agin'" in two-twos. So
away I goes and gets a lot of eggs and sugar, and some brandy,
and mixes up a dose that would float a dollar a'most, and made
him drink it: now, says I, for your rule in grammar; how did it
work ? Well, says he, it's no use concealin' anythin' from you,
Sam; it didn't turn out well in the eend, that's a fact. People
began to talk considerable hard and Lynchy about their galls
coram' so often to a single man to tell their experience, and to
wrastle with the spirit, and so on; and the old women began to
whisper and look coonish, and, at last—for I don't want to go
mto pitikilars, for it ain't an overly pleasant subject— I got a
notice to make myself scarce from Judge Lynch, and, as I
know'd a little grain more about the matter than they did, and
guessed the secret would soon be oblecged to be known, I felt
my jig was up, and I jist took the hint and made tracks. Then
I hooked on to the Corcornites, and here I am among them, I
must say, rather takin' the lead. Folks actilly do say I take the
rag off quite, all alo.ig up and down Maine and Varmont, and
a piece beyond; but I can't stand it; I shall die; the excitement
IS too much for me. I have endured more already than a dead
nigger in a doctor's shop could stand. Livin' so long in a hot
climate, I hante strength for it, and I am fairly used up and
worn out. AVhat do you think of Socialism? it seems as if it
would go down, that. It's gittin' kinder fashionable. Owen
writes me word he has been introduced to Court to England, of
which he is proper proud, and a nation sight of people patronise
It since, a complete swad of them. He says it Avili trip the
heels of the church yet, let the Bishops do their prettiest, for
fcjocialists have votes as well as other folks, and must be courted,
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and are courted, and will be courted all through the piece. He
seems quite up in the stirrups, and jist dares them to prosecute him.
I have had liberal offers from the sect here, for whatever is the go to
Europe will soon be the chalk here, and to tell you the truth, I feel
most peskily irclined to close with them, forthem rational religion-
ists live like men, and ain't so everlastin strait-laced in matters of
the heart as othe'-s be, nother. In fact, they are jist about the most
liberal sect I know on. Now, tell me candid, has it a bottom,
or is it a bam? Will it stand, or will public opinion be too
strong for it? for I don't want to embark on board a leaky ship;
when I spikilate I like to have the chances in my favor. Well[
Ahab, says I, you make me crawl like all over, to hear you talk
so loose, so you do; what a devil of a feller you be, you are
actilly bad enough to be nigger-in-law to old Scratch, you are so
bad; you have tried every sect there is, a'most, and now you
talk of Jurnin infidel, as coolly as of turnin' into bed. Give up
preachin', you ain't fit for it, njr never was, and more nor that,
you hante strength for it. If you don't mind, you'll go for it

yet. Go where you ain't known, and either go tradin' or go
farmin'. Too hard work, Sam, said he, too hard work; but
Socialism strikes me as rather genteel, while the work is light,

the pay good, and religious liberty great. J-,t hand me the
brandy tho', that's a good feller, please. I must take some clear,
ibr that egg-nog is cold and heavy on the stomach,—and he
drank off near about half a pint without winkin'. No, said he,
no ox-carts for me, Sammy, boy; no, nor baccy, nor cotton
nother; they are low, very low, them. Concoran* the head of
our sect is in jail.^ They are a-goin' to give him a birth in the
states prison. It's all day with him now; and I must say it

kinder sarves him right for not takin* up his killoek, when he
seed he was a-gitten into such an almighty frizzle of a fiz.

What's the use of legs but to absquotilate with, like a jumpin
bull frog when traps are sot for you. What I want to know is,

whether So—so—social—Socialism ca—an stand or no? Not
much better than you can, I expect, says I, for he was blind
drunk now, and as dumb as a wooden clock two years old, and
I lifted him on the bed with all his runnin' riggin' on, and there
he was this mornin' when I got up, a-snorin' like, a sizeable
punaio, un, si|uue, said the UiockmaKer, that are Ahab has

made n
touches

and I c

old Sen
knows;

preachin

As w
you will

There, is

curositie!

Funnel,

:

Wharf tl

rality p'r

so many
French n

"Pairo*

disappoir

up, as thi

like an €

porches^ <

rest in i1

but Mou
pleasure

\

for court;

that's los

place. I

and ther

are both i

on ^em ox

women ii

vances, sc

young wii

nose-rag i

some hea



AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW FACE. 119

made me feel dreadful ugly, I tell you. Old times kinder
touches the heart; I look on my old class-mates like brothers,
and I don't feel sorter right when I see one on 'em actia' like
old Scratch that way. A bad man is bud enough, the Lord
knows; but a bad minister beats the devil, that's as plain as
preachin\

CHAPTER XV.

THE UNBURIED ONE.

As we approached Boston, Mr. Slick said, Ah, squire! now
you will see as pretty a city as we have this si'le of the water.
There, is a good many folks worth seein* here, and a good many
curosities of natur' too. There's the State House, and Old
Funnel, and Charleston College, dud the Market-place, and the
Wharf they give to the British steamer (an act of greater libe-
rahty p'raps than you'll find, I estimate, in the world), and ever
so many things. Then there is Mount Auburn. Lord, the
French may crack and boast as much as they please, about their
"Pair o' Shaise," but it's no touch to it. Why, I never was so
disappointed in anything in all my life, since I was broughten
up, as that are Paris buryin* ground. // looks for all the world
like an old ruined town, where the houses are all gone, and the
porches, and steps, and dog-kennels are left. It hante no inte-
rest in it at all, except the v.ames o' them that's buried there-
but Mount Auburn is worth seein' for itself, it's actilly like
pleasure ground, it's laid out so pretty, and is the grandest place
for courtiA in I know on, it's so romantic. Many a woman
that's lost one husband there, has found another in the same
place. A widower has a fine chance of seein' widders there,
and ther nobody ever suspects them of courtin, beiu that they
are both in black, but takes 'em for mourners, and don't intrude
on 'em out of pity. I'll go a bet of one hundred dollars the
women invented that place, for they beat all natur' for contri-
vances, so they do. Yes, squire, if you have a mind for a rich
young widder, clap a crape weeper on vour hat, and a white
nose-rag in your hand, and ^,0 to Mount Auburn, and you'll see
some heavenly splices there. I tpll you, m some f,? *i— —
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shady walks, that will put all the dead in creation out of your
hea4 a'most. Them sailer lookin', garlic eatin' French heifers

you see to " Pair o' Shaise/' may have better top gear, and better

riggin* in gineral than our galls, and so they had c (ht, seein'

that they think of nothin' else but dress; but can they show
such lips, and cheeks, and complexions, that's all, or such clin-

ker-built models? Ko, not them, nor any other women of any
other nation in the univarsal world. If they can, it's some place

that's not discovered yet, that's all I can say. and you must go
a leetle further than the eend of the airth to find them, for they

ain't this side of it. You must see Mount Auburn to-morrow,
squire, that's a fact; but then, leave your heart to home, to the

Tremont, as folks do their watches when they go to the theatre to

London, or you will lose it as sure as you are born. 0, there is a
sartain somethin' about Boston that always makes an American
feel l^inder proud. It was the cradle of our cradle. The voice of

our young eagle was first heard here, and at Bunker's Hill, which
is near the town, it gave the British the first taste of its talons.

Newbury port's a rocky place,

And Salom's very sandy,
Charleston is a pretty town.
But Boston is the dandy.

I guess the English must feel most awful streaked when-
To divert him from a topic on which his national vanity always

made him appear ridiculous, I observed, that I believed there

was one opinion among strangers about Boston, who were always
much pleased with the place, and its society, but that I was not

myself fond of cities as cities. Long streets, and broad streets,

said I, walh of brick and mortar, and stones, heaped on stones,

have few charms for me. Even architectural beauty is, after all,

but the effect of a judicious arrangement of poor materials. It

is good of its kind, but not one of those things I most admire.
It may have many component parts of beauty, it may combine
lightness, strength, proportion, and so on. The general effect

may be good, criticism may be satisfied, and the eye dwell on it

with complacency. You may be willing to concede to it the

usual terms of praise. You may say it is grand, or magnificent,

or exquisite, or beautiful. You may laud the invention, the

judgment, and skill of the architect ; you may say, in short, that
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your artificial and acquired taste for arcliitectural beauty is grati-

fied and content, (an admission, by tlie by, which it is very rare

to hear,) but still it is but the work of the hodsman and mason.

I do not mean to underrate its importance, because, as a great

part of mankind must dwell in cities, and all must live in houses,

few things are of greater consequence than the appearance of

those cities and houses; and order, symmetry, and the general

adaptation o? the parts to each other, and to the vhole, are

matters of deep interest to us all. I merely mean to say, that

the most beautiful building is but a work of art, and that, as

such, *t gives me less pleasure than many other works of art, and

that it falls so immeasurably short of the works of nature, of

which I am a great admirer, I fear I do not derive all that plea-

sure from it that it is capable of affording. I like cities, there-

fore, not for themselves, but as a gregarious animal for the greater

number of my own species they contain, and for the greater

opportunity they afford me of meeting the idem velle and idem

nolle people, among whom, only, v.e are told, by a very compe-

tent judge, is to be found true friendship. But, even in this

case, I am not sure I do not lose in quality as much as I gain in

quantity ; for I fear that though there be more refinement in

the citizen, there is less heart than in the countryman. Before

you can impart its brightness to steel, you must harden its

texture, and the higher the polish the more indurated you will

find the substance. By this process it loses its pliability and ac-

quires brittleness, and its strength is diminished in proportion

to its beauty. It is a gay deceiver. It flatters your vanity by

its devotion to yourself. Its smooth and brilliant service will

reflect your image while present, but the very operation of

refinement has destroyed its susceptibility of an impression. It

is your own smile that is returned to you, but it refuses to

retain it when you cease to look upon it. As a lover of nature,

therefore, I love the country and the man that inhabits it. I

find more of beauty in the one, and of generous impulses in the

other, than I find in cities or in courtiers.

I reciprocate that idee, said the Clockmaker. Give me the

folks that like " human natur' " and " soft-sawder." Them crit-

turs in towns, in a gineral way, have most commonly cut their

eye teeth, and you can't make nothin' of ihera. There is no

Yi
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human nalur in them to work on; and as for soft-sawaer, thevare so used to it themselves, it seems to put 'em on their guard
liKe. lliey jist button up their pockets, and wrinkle up their
foreheads and look on you with their eyes wide apart, on-
ineanin hke, as if they warn't attendin', and bow you out
IMothin makes me feel so onswoggled as one of them « I jmess-
you-may-go kind of staresf it's horrid. But as for our country
tolks, Lord, you can walk right into 'em like nothin'. 1 swear
1 could row a boat-load on 'em cross-handed right up cgin thestream m no time. Boston is a fine town, that's sartoin, tho'
1 won t jist altogether say it's better nor Edinboro\ nor Dublin
nother; but it's .-Talking of Dublin, said I, reminds me
ot the singular story I overheard you telling some countrymanm Nova Scotia of the remarkable state of preservation in which
the dead bodies are found under St. Michan'a Church, and es-
pecij^lly the anecdote of the two Shears's; was that a fact, orone ot your fonciful illustrations given for the sake of effect ?-
J^act, squire, I assure you, said he, and no mistake: I seed itwith my own eyes no longer than two years agcne. Gospel,
every word of It.-You mentioned there was a female exhibited
witn them m the same perfect state: who was she?-Oh ' shewas a nun, said he; she had been there the matter of the Lordknows how many yuirs a kickin' about, and noboby knew hername, or who her folks were, or where the plague she come
rrom. AH they know'd was she was a nun that wouldn't let noone see so much as the colour of her eyes while she lived, butmade up bravely for it arter she was dead. If you had only a-heerd how it made .he old sea-captmu rave like a mad poet at
the tull of the moon, it would have made you laugh T know. I
sot him a-gom' on purpose; for nothin' pleases me so much as to
see an old feller try to jump Jim Crow in an oration. So, says
1, captain, says I, that are nun warii't a bad lookin' heifer in herday nother, was she? a rael, right down, scrumptious-lookin'
Piece of farniture, and no mistake; but what in natur' was the
use of her veilin^ her face all her life to keep off the looks of
smtul carnal man, if they won't veil her arter she is dead, and
no one wants to look at her. Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! if she could
only wake up now and see us two great he fellprs a-standin'
Btarir at her full in the face, what an everlastin' hubbub she
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would make, wouldn't she ? If she wouldn't let go, and kick,
and squeel, and carry on like ravin' distracted mad, it's a pity,

that's all. I say, Miss Stranger, said I, a-turnin*" to our female
guide, and a-chuckin"' her onder the ch n, now what do you es-

timate is the first thing that are gall would do in that case —
would she ? but the old ongainly heifer pretended to take
a fit of tl e modest all at once, and jist turned towards the door,
and by bringin"" the lamp closer to her body, threw the 'corpses

and that corner of the cellar into darkness, and then axin' us
if we'd like to see the next vault, led us right up into the church-
yard. When we got out into the air, says the old sea-captain,
—I agree with you, Mr. Slack.—Slick, sir, if you please, is my
name.—Oh ! I beg your pardon, Mr. Clack, then.—No, nor Mr.
Clack nother, says I; it's Slick—Sam Slick is my name!
a-raisin' of my voice till the buildin' actilly gave an echo agin,
for the crittur was as deaf as a shad. I am from Slickville,

Onion county, Connecticut, United States of America.—Well,
Mr. Slick.—Ah ! now you have it, said I ; youVe got it to a T.
—To a T ! said he, (the old soft horn,) how is that ? I really

don't onderstand how you have a T in it at all.—Oh dear ! said

I, no more we have ; it's nothin' l)ut a sayin of ourn, a kind of
provarb ; it's a cant phrase.—Ah ! cant is it ? said he, with a
face a yard long : then you must permit me to obsarve, that
you are one of the last men, judging from your remarks, that I
should have supposed to have had anything about you approach-
ing to cant; but I fully concur with you that the exhibition of
this female is not decent. I should not have observed myself
unless you had called my attention to the corpse, that it was a
femple.—No, I suppose not, says I ; and there's not one mite
or morsel of cant in that, I suppose, at all. How innocent we
are, not to know a hawk from a handsavs^, ain't we?—Speak a
little louder, said the old man, if you please, sir, for I have the
misfortin' to be a leetle hard of }K>arin\—I was sayin', sir, said

I, that I don't know as I should notiier, if that are woman that

showed 'em to ns hadn't a-siid, beautiful crater, your honor,
that same nun must have been in her day. The jontlemen all

admire her very much entirely. They say she looks like a
statue, she does.

Well, well, said the captain, kinder snappishly, whoever she

Sj't
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was, poor crittur! the exhibition is improper. She has the
' reputation of having been a nun, ^vho, whatever may be the
errors of their creed that induce them voluntarily to quit a world
into which they are sent with certain social duties to perform
have at least the merit of a sincere devotion, and their motived
are to be respected. As in life they arc scrupulous in the obser-
vance of all the most minute proprieties of conduct, they, of all
others, seem to have the greatest claim to be exempted from this
degrading exposure after death. Decay, liowevcr, has now com-
menced, and will soon remove all trace of humanity. Corrup-
t4on, according to that beautiful idea of Scripture, will assert it's

claim of kindred, and the worm proclaim himself her brother
Alas! where now are the gay and thoughtless crowd that
thronged to witness the georgeous and solemn spectacle of a
young, beautiful, and innocent sister, assuming that veil that
was to separate here from the world for ever? Where are the
priests that officiated at the altar ?—the sisterhood that rejoiced
in receiving?—the relatives that grieved at surrendering this
sacrihce? and they, too, whose voices pealed forth the hymn of
praise, and poured out the tide of sacred song to the echoing
aisles-where are they? All, all have passed away! and none,
no, not one, is left of all that assembled crowd to disclose her
lineage or her name. Their rolls have perished with them, and
ail that now remains is this unclaimed, unknown, nameless one.
roor thing! has indignant humanity asserted its rights? hath
the vindictive world rejected thee, as thou rejected it? or why
art thou here alone, unhonoured and unknown? Alas! is there
no distinction between the gallows and the cloister? is it fittin<r

that thou, whose life ^vas a life of pennance and of prayer, whose
pure mind communed only with heavenly objects, should now
consort with convicted criminals, and that thy fair form should
be laid with the headless trunks of traitors? Ah, me! thou hast
returned poor houseless thing! to thine own, and thine own
knows thee no more! l have seen the grave open to receive its

tenant, and the troubled sea its dead, and the green turf and
the billowy wave fold them in its bosom, to sleep the sleep that
knows no waking. AH have their resting-place, save thee!
Ambition has its temple, and wp.ilfb ife fomi. .vkii^ «,,p^ *i,.

poor are cared for; but thou, how is it, fair one, that thou alone
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ofallthysex should be left the " unburied'^ one ?" the greedy
sexton's show, and the vile scoft'er's viler jest. Who art thou?
History can find a place for treason and for crime; could it aiford

no space for self-denying virtue such as thine ? Was there no
pious hand to grave thy name on unpretending, monumental
stone? none of all thy father's house to perform the last sad
rites of affection— to restore to the earth what was earthy-—to
the dust, dust— and ashes to ashes ? All, all are silent ! and
even tradition, garrulous as it is, hap but one short word for

I
thee—a nun !

Arter spinnin' this yarn, the old sea-captain turrodoffto ex-

I

amine the tombstones in the church-yard, and I ..Minted the

car to the gate and drove oflf to the hotel. There was some
feelin' and some senj, too ia what he said, tho' he did rant a
few, warn't there? but as for his goin' to make believe he didn't

know she Avas a woman, that is what I must say, now, I call a

I

most superfine bam that. Old fellers always think young ones
fools ; but young fellers sometimes know old ones is fools. Now
who'd a-thought, squire, he continued, that that are old boy would
have flowed right off the handle that way for nothin at all, at

seein' that queer, parchment -coloured, wilted, old onfakilised

nun. I think, myself, they might as well bury her; and if

the/d ship her out to minister, I don't make no doubt he'd bury
her hisself in Mount Auburn ; or to brother Eldad, and he'd

stick her up in a museum for a show, as they do mother Bar-
chell at Surgeons' Hall to London ; but as for her name, who
the plague cares Avhat it is ? I am sure I don't. I wouldn't give

a cent to know, would you ? It sounded kinder pretty, that

talk of his too. Lord ! I wish sister Sail had a-been there ; if

she had a-been, he'd a- sot her a-boohooin' in no time, I know,
for she is quite romantic is Sail, and a touch of the pathetic is

what she does love dearly. Whenever she comes across a piece
of dictionary like that are, she marks it with a pencil, and gets

it by heart, and goes a-spoutin' of it about the house like mad,
—Ain't that fine, Sam, says she? ain't it splendid? it's sub-
lime, I declare ; it's so feelin' and so true.—And if I Avon't go
the Avhole figur' with her, she gets as mad as a hatter.—You
hantp Clfnt Tin SOul in imn nt nil Sam cottc cVia T -navav aanA c\trXt—---

j3 " — "«.' --- J
— . -.!/ -..s- ^...«..., .jt.^.j.f .,.£*V5 A itv' -. ?. ffVw'.t aiA\/M

a crittur; I do not believe in my heart you think of nothin'
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but^ dollars and cents.—Well then, I say, says I, don't be sol

peskily ryled, Sally dear; but railly now, as I am a livin' sinner,

I don't jist exactly onderstand it; and as you are more critical

than I be, jist pint out the beauties, that's a dear love, will youj
and see if I don't admire it every mite and morsel as much as]

you do, and maybe a plaguy sight more. Well, I get her tol

set down and go over it all ever so slow, and explain it all asl

mud, and then she says,—Now do you see, Sam, ain't it horridl

pretty?—Well, says I, it does sound grand like, that I must sayl—and then I scratch my head and look onfiikilised—but how
did you bay that was, dear? says I, a-pintin' to the top line; I

don't jist altogether mind how you explained that.—Why, you
stupid crittur, you! she says, this way; and then she goes over

it all agin word for word. Now do you onderstand, says she,

you thick head, you? Ain't that beautiml? don't that pass?-^
Yes, says I, it does pass, that's a fact, for ic passes all onder-

standin'; but you wouldn't jist explain once more, would you,
1

dear? and I looks up wicked and winks at her.—Well, now, ii

that ain't too bad, she says, Sam, I declare^ to make game of me
that way.—If I hadn't a-been as blind as a bat, I might have

seed with half an eye you was a-banimiu' of me the whole

blessed time, so I might; but I'M never speak to you agin, now,

see if I do; so there now, and away she goes out of the room a-

1

poutin' like anythin . It's grand fun, that, and don't do a galli

no harm nother, for there is nothin' like bavin' a string to a kite, I

when it's a-gettin' away out of sight a'most, to bring it down
agin. Of all *he seventeen senses^ I like common sense about as

well as any on 'e;w, arte)' all; fiow, don't i/ou, squire.

CHAPTER XVI.

DEFINITION OF A GENTLEMAN.

On our arrival at Boston we drove to the Tremont House,

which is not only one of the first of its kind in the United

States, but decidedly one of the best in the world. As our time

was limited, we proceeded, as soon as we could, to visit the

several objects of interest in the city and its neighbourhood, and
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among the rest Bunker's Hill, where, Mr. Slick observed, "the
British got a taste of what they afterwards got a belly-fuU.'*
The hill was surmounted by an unfinished monument, which
he said it was intended should exceed in height the monument
in the city of London, as the Yankies went a-head of the
^inglish in everything.

As his father had been present at the battle, it was natural
the Clockmaker should feel a pride in it; for by proving our
army to be both mortal and allible, it had a great effect on the
subsequent events of the war. In his exultation, however, he
seemed to forget that he was talking to a British subject, who,
if he now had any feeling on the subject, could only have wished
that the prudence of the general had equalled the bravery of
the Kipg'3 troops. As Bunker's Hill was the scene of a victory
won by British soldievs under the most difficult and trying cir-
cumstances, I was pleased to see the erection of this monument,
as it is a tribute to their valour wuich they have justly merited.
Why the Americans should ^ave thought of putting it ther^ I am
at a loss to know, when there are many othei places where their
gallantry was not only equally cor cuous, but crowned >/ith
signal success. In this case, however, they have not merely
selected a spot whc-iy they wera defeated, but one which is,

perhaps, more remarkable than any other on this continent for
that indomitable spirit and reckless courage that distinguishes
the English.

^

On an examination of the ground it would appear that a
slight detour would have enabled the troops to have routed the
rebel army with great ease and but little loss, and at the same
time effectually to have cut off their retreat. Instead of adopt-
ing this obvious mode of attack, the troops were ordered to
charge up the steep ascent of this hill, upon an enemy securely
protected by their entrenchments, a service which they performed
under a most murderous fire, which, from the nature of the
ground, they were unable to return with any effect. This suc-
cessful effort is as deserving of commendation as the conduct of
the officer in command u of reprehension, in thus wantonly
sacrificing his men, out of mere bravado, in the attainment of-
an object which could be followed by none of the usual con-
sequences of a victory. A monument to perpetuate the recol-
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lection of this gallant feat of those intrepid men, by whomsoerer
erected, is a most desirable thing, and it is to be hoped that
means will not be long wanting to complete it in the same
handsome style in which it is begun.
On our return to the hotel, us we passed the '/ar, Mr. Slick,

accor'^.ing to his usual custom, stopped to take some refrcah.
ment, and when he joined me again, he said,—Stjuire, do you
know Peter Barr to Quaco, where we stopt one night ? Well,
he is Bar by name and Bar by natur', for he is the waiter *o

u-raost excellent one, the Reneficacious House. I reckon he is

the most gentlemanlike man in all New Brunswick. He sar-

<am-Iy is a polished man that ; his manners are about the best
I ever fell in with. It does one good to see him enter a room,
he does it so pretty ; in fact 1 call him as near about a finished
gentleman as I know on, don't you, now ?

I said I had seen the person he alluded to, but it w.^i not
customary to call servants finished gentlemen, and that 1 had
never heard the term applied in that manner before; that he
was no doubt a very attentive and civil waiter, and I believe an
honest and excellent servant, but that finished manners referred
to a very different state of society from that of the attendants
on a bar-room.

Ah, said he, now there peeps out the pride of the Englishman
and the efi'ect of your /political institutions. Now with us we
are all equal, and in course the polish extends very considerable
thro' all the different grades of society, especially among them
that live on the sea-board.

How, said I, can you have diilbrent grades if you are all

equal? I do noi, exactly comprehend that.—No, said he, the
fact is you do not understand us. Now, take my grade : it's

what you call a clock pedlar in the scorny way you British talk
o). tumj.3, merely because my trade extends over the whole
country; but take my g ade (I won't speak of myself, because
" praise to the face is open disgrace.") Well, I estimate they
are as gentlemanlike men as you will find in the world, and the

best drest too, for we all ,vear finer cloth in a gineral way than
the British do, and our plunder is commonly Ti^ore costly than
theirn: this arises, you see, from our bein' 0''< a footin' with
princes and nobles, and received at all foreign courts as natur's
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Mol, emo., free and c„l utonod citizens of the grentost empireon the face of the auth. Now, I could go wh.n, dospio blecolomsts couldn't go. If I went to France I should go fo ouLmhassador and say, En.bassador, IVe come to see the ins andouts of I ar..s; and a nasty, dirty, tawdry place it is, it ain^t tobe named on the same day with rhila.lelplMa, New YorK, orany of our hrst shop cities; but as I am here, I'd like to seesome o their h,g bugs,_show us their king, he kept school
on<-e to our country, but we kinder thought he didn't speak as
};ood French as the New Orleans folks; I wonder if he hal
unproved any. Well, he'd Uke m^ and introduce me to the
palace without any more to do about it, and king and me would
-)e as thick as two thieves, a-talkin' over his old scholars, frog
soup, and what not of the ups and downs nt refugee Hie. Em-
hassador darsn't refuse ;;,., or we'd recall him for not supportiu'
he honor of the Mation. King darsn't refuse him, or we'd go
war ^ith I-m for insultin' the Union-fact, I assure you

Lreation
!

If he was to dare to refuse, he'd see our hair rise
-ke a fightm cat's back. We wouldn't pine and whine about
It as .he ^.ighsh uo at gittin' their flag insulted by the French
and us great folks, and then show their spunk on them out-
landish petticoated Chinese, like a coward that first refuses a
c|-illenge and then comes home and licks his wife to prove he
ain't afeerd; no, not we indeed, we'd dechire perpetual non~
intercourse with France, ai the only dignified course, and they
might keep their silks and champaigne for them as wants them,
we can manufacture both of them as good as they can. Now
this gives us a great advantage over the natives of Europe, and
makes it work so that any man of my grade (I don't speak of
the upper-crust folks, because them that eat their pork and
greens with silver forks are the same all the world over, ail they
have to lam is how to spend their money ginteelv, but of my
class, that has to lam fust how to make* it and \hen how to
keep it,) is gineraUy allowed to be as much of a gentleman as
you'll see sin any rank in Europe, partikilarly whfu he sets out
to do the thing in best style. Of course, when people are ac
their work they must have their workin dress on, but when
thev OTidprf-nl'A tn -nnf f>n ilio'" V-^i*-—~— ^ _i-xi .., -i .,

vhole figur', I want to know where you'll see a better drcst
TIirUD si;HIES. ^
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man than one of my craft, take him by and large, from his

hat clean away down to his pump-shoes ; or a man more ready

•when his dander is up to take offence at nothin' a'most, and

fight or go to a first-rate hotel and pay five dollars a bottle

fbr his wine. Country folks will be country folks, and can't

be expected to be otherwise, seein' that they don't go out of

the bush, and can't know what they don't see; but a tradin'

man, that roams from one eend of the States to t'other eend

of the provinces, a-carryin' his own wares in his own waggon,

and a-vendin' of 'em himself from house to house, becomes a

polished man in spite of his teeth, and larns to despise spittin'

on carpets afore company or whitlin' his nails with a penknife,

as much as count this or lord that. There is a nateral dignity

about them, arising from the dignity of freedom. So there is

about the Ingians ; minister used to say, there was an ease and

elegance of motion about an Ingian that nothin* could give a

white man but constant intercourse with the best society, and

was seldom equalled and never surpassed even at courts. The

crittur is onconstrained. They go on the nil admirari system,

he used to say (for, poor old man, he was always introducin'

neck-and-crop some fag-eend of a Latin line or another, his

head was chock-full and runnin' over with larnin'). The

meanin of that is, they don't go starin' and gapin' about the

streets with their eyes and mouths wide open, like musketeer-

hawks, as if they never seed anything afore. Now, that's the

way with us. No man ever heerd me praise any thing out of

my own country that took the shine off of anything tve had.

I 've often heerd the ladies say to England,—Wliy, Mr. Slick,

nothin' seems to lastonish you here : you don't seem to praise

anything
; you have no curosity a1)out you. What do you

think of that noble structur*, St. Paul's Church ?—-Pretty well,

Eaid I, jist as if we had a thousand such; but it's gloomy and

not so big as I expected.—But Westminster Abbey, says they,

don't that surprise you ? for you have no abbeys in America,

and we think that must appear to you very wonderful.—Well,

says I, quite cool, like a corneysewer, it 's costly, but oncon-

venient, for a large congregation. The finish is rather grim-

crack and so is its farnltur^ and them old tattprfd hannftrs in

the chapel look for all the world like old rags we tie to sticks in I look like i
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the com-helds to SliclcTille to frighten away the crows. Theyam t fit for a meetinghouse like that are ; and if they must have
flags hung up in it, as we do them we took from your frigates in
a ball-room, they might as well have new ones.—Oh ! says they
did you ever? Then, says they, the delightful parks round the
noblemen s seats, ain't they very beautiful? you must be
astonished at them, we think. Were you not struck on enterinir
them with—-.-Struck ! says I ; oh yes ! and most delight-
fully skeered too. I am a narvous man, and sometimes sing
out a.ore I am hit. Few people is so skittish and shy so bad as
1 do.^ Struck, indeed

! No, Miss, I warn't struck. Vd like to
see tne best lord that ever trod in shoe-leather strike me for
enterm his park, or so much even as to lay the weirrht of his
finger on me I M soon let him know there was a warrant out
arter hm. Heavens and airth ! I M chaw him right up like
mincemeat, titles, stars, garters, and all. I 'd knock hirr, to the
north eend of creation in less time than a cat takes to lick her
paw. Struck ! why the very thorts of it sets my blood allm a gallopin boil. I don\ think he 'd take the trouble to do
It a second time; for I 'd make him cut dirt as if he heerd a
whole team of thunderbolts arter him. Me struck, and Mm
ahve to brag of it

! Well, I sorter guess not. Mo one never
struck me. Miss, since I first sot ibot in England, nor for many
a long day afore nother. Thaf; pleasure is to come yet. Strikin"'
a stranger ain't thort friendly with us, and I didn't think it was
the fashion here.—Why, Mr. Slick, says tliej-, hante you got
tlmt word "struck" in the States? it meaus astonished, str,n.Iy
affer.ted.—Oh yes

!
says 1, to be sure, "struck up all of a heap •''

It s common when used in jinein' hand that way, but never
stands alone except for a blow. The truth is, I know'd well
enough what she meant when she said it, but I answered that
way jist to give her a high idea of my courage; for I suppose
she thought honour was only found in Europe, and mainly
among oflScers, the bulk of whose business is to fight rvhen they
can't help it. Then, says I, to answer your question, Miss I
have seed a nateial park, sa.ys I, to home, stretchin' clean away
across from the Atlantic right slap thro' to the Pacific Ocean all

-
L u.. .,eor, „xxa ^o Dig, ixiesc r^iigiisn parks ol dwarf trees

look like a second growth of sprouts on the edge of a potato

K 2
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diggin in a new clcarin', or a shelter grove in . istur'. Then,
says I, your lakes is about as big as our duck-ponds, and your
rivers the bigness of a siseable c/eek when there is no freshets.^
But, says they, we know natur' is on a large scale in America, and
your rivers and trees exceed in magnitude anything of the kind
in Europe ; but look at the beautiful English landscape, the rich

verdure, the high cnl'^ation, the lawns, the shrubberies, the
meadows, and the groves, so interspersed as to produce the
greatest and best effect.—If the sun ever shined on it, said I, it

would be scrumptious enough, I do suppose ; but it 's heavy,
melancholy, and dull ; it wants light in the landscape, and you
hante water to give it, nor sun nother.—We are sorry, says they,

England has nothin' to please you.—Haven't you tho', says I,—
for it don't do to run down everything either, especially to the
ladies,—so, says I, haven't you tho\ Oh ! says I, the ladies, I

mijist say, are quite equal to ourn. It was a whapper that, tho',

but they didn t know no better; and who has a better right to

lie than them that pays t.-xes? It wouldn't be patriotic to say
they were superior, and not perlite nor true, nother, to say

inferior, but they are equal, says I, that's a fact; and that's no
poor compliment, I can tell you, for our ladies lick ! but I say

nothin'.

Now that 's what I call about right, squire. To go Avanderin
and starein' about and admirin' of everything, shows a man has
nothin to home worth braggin^ of or boastiu' about, or hasn't
seed nothin' of the world. It would make E'lropeans vain, and,

cuss them, they are ,ain enough and proud enough alre?dy,

especially the English ; besides, it tainte good breedin', and ain't

patriotic. I like to sustain the national character abroad, and
give foreigners a proper idea of our enlightenment and free-

dora. Bein' stumpt is a sure mark of a fool. The only folks

among us that':, ever nonplushed, is t^em just caught in the

woods, and some o' them, I will say, are as ignorant as a

Britisher ; but then it 's only them as never seed nothin' but

bears and Ingians. I mind once a gall we hired as a house
help. They wa i agued out of the west was her family, and
them that the Ingians left the fever was doin' for ; so they cut

and runs and come to Slickville. Well, she stared and pawed
at everything amost, and actilly was the most ongenteelest
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crittur ever was broughten out from among the rattlesnakes.
Father axed her one day at dinner to hand him some hread.
Did you haul for anything, old man ? says she, or was it the
old woman that yelled ? for yau and granny Slick • speak so
much alike, 1 can't tell, unless I see your jaus a-movein', which
it is.—I asked for some bread, says father.—Well, what does
she do but ups with the head of the loaf, and stretchin' out
her arms, takes aim and let's fly right at him ; and, if he
liadn't a-been pretty active in fendin' off, it would have hit
him right in the face, and takin' his nose off so clean he
wouldn't have missed it till he went to blow it.—Why, Suckey,
says he, what on airth do you mean by that are ! why don't you
hand it?—Hand it? said she; I never heerd of such a way as
that. Father ahvays says pitch, and when we want a thing we
always shy it. How onder the sun could yau onload a cart of
bricks if you didn't pitch and catch? why it would take a month
of Sundays. If people al'^ays carried everything that every-
body Avanted, they might be a-carryin* to all etarnity. Didn't
I pitch the loaf fair for yaur breadbasket? where the plague would
yau have it, eh?—Then she was always axin' what a thing
cost.—Is that solid silver? said she, a-lookin' at one of our
spoons.—To be sure, said I, rael genuwz/ze, and worth five
dollars.—Well, I want to know, said she : yau don't. Half a
dollar would buy a spoon, and four dollars and a half t\vc Iranbs.
Why yaur silver spoons are a rael alrthquake ; Avhat a power of
money they do swalier up ! —Then she got hold of the gilt

pictur'-frame I had minister's likeness in.—Dear, dear, said she,
how grand! Now, is that all solid gold and no bam? why it

would buy Deacon Iliram Grumble's overshot sawmill at little

big Snipe Swamp; it would, I vow, timber-ranges and all.

Why it would be a forten to a poor gall like me. I 'd gin all I
have in the world for rhat, or ever shall have : but, then, all I
have is a featherbed, a side-saddle, a yearlin colt, and a rifle.

Now declare solemn, that 's a good soul, Sam, is that all solid,

clear gold, without cheatin', or only pinchback, like the earrings
that stingy beast Pardon Brag gave sister Aml)rosia when he
was snuffin' ashes with her afore they was married?—Why, you
foolish crittur, no, said I, it ain't. Who ever heerd tell of a
gold frame.—Ay, ay, my young coon, said she, or a silver spoon

'l!|#i
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either. I'll take my davy it 's only pewter, and good enough

too. I guessed yau only said so to appear grand.— She knowed
no better, poor crittur, for she was raised to the swamps f-^ the

west among the owls and catamounts, and warn't muc; . - e

nor half-baked at no time nother. AVe couldn't make nf hlu
'

her, her independence was so great, and her ways so countrified.

When she come, she had but one frock, and w)ien she washed
it at night, she laid a-bed all day for if; to dry; she did, upon
my soul.

One time we had a tea-squall to our house, and Susan handed
about the tea. Well she got thro' this well enough; but what
does she :lo arterwards but goes round among the company with

tht iugar-bowl in one hand, and the cream-jug in the other,

sayin\—How are yau oif, yau stranger with the factory-coat, for

sugar? and old woman with the yuller petticoat, shall I milk

yati, and so on ? When she came to :nc I couldn't hold in no

longer, and I bust out a-hirf/n.—" Kiss my foot, will you, said

she, " Mr. Sam, and mind what I tell yau, if yau go for to cut

any of your high shines with me, Fll fetch yau a kick in yaur

western eend that will give yau the dry gripes for a week, dod

drot my old shoes if I don't, for yau are a bigger fool than I took

yau to be." She felt equal to any of the company, and so she

was, jaulitically speaking, and nothln"" darnted her. It tante

more nor half convenient always, but it'd the effect of our glo-

rious institutions. She felt conscious she might be the mother
of a president of our great nation, and it infused a spirit in her

above her grade. In fact, no one, male or female, can forget

that fact, that their child mought be an Albert Gotba for eight

years. As for me, he said, I never was abashed before any man
since I was knee high to a goose; I hope I may be skinned if I

was. I do actilly believe, if your Queen was to ax me to dine

with her, I should feel no more taken aback ror if it was Phoebe
Hopewell. The fixings of the table mought be a little grain

different from what I had ever heern on, seein' that she is so

much richer than I be; and havin' lords to wait l-iihind cheers

at dinner ^-nuld seem, at first, strange, I do suppose, but I should

jist cut nij eye round like wink, and see how others did, like a

Weil-bred man, and then right and left and down the middle, as

they did, as onconsained as if I had been used to it all mv life-
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Afore you go, I'll pint out toyou some smart men in the same grade
as myself, travellin' clock venders, or in the tin line, who are men
of great refinement in dress, and considerable taste in hoss flesh,

and parfect gentlemen, who pride themselves ori having the
handsomest gall, the best trottin' beast, and the dearest coats in

the city, and wouldn't let no man say boo to them for nothin'.

Let a British duke ax one o' them to a party without fust callin'

and gittin' introduced, as one of them did to another citizen of
ourn not long ago, and see if he wouldn't mnke him a caution
to behold. Yd trouble an old gouty lord to go a-hobblin' up
stairs afore 'em, a purpose to keep 'em back, and mortify 'em,

'cause they were Americans. I guess they'd give him a lift with
the tip eend of their toe that would help him lo mend his pace,

that's all. What your idea of ai gentleman is, I don^t know,
but I suppose nothin' onder an airl is one in your eyes ; but my
idea of a gentleman is jist this, one who is rich enough, willin*

enough, and knowin' enough, when the thing has to be done in

first-rate style, to go the full figur', and to do the thing ginteel.

That's what I call a gentleman.

CHAPTER XVII.

LOOKING UP.

The Clockmaker had an extensive and accurate knowledge of

human nature. The wandering life he had led, and the nature

of his business, which sent him into every man's house, aftbrded

him a favourable opportunity of studying character, a knowledge
of which was the foundation of his success in life. Like most
clever men, however, he prided himself less upon what he did,

than what he did not, know, and was more ambitious of be'->g

considered a man of fashionable manners, than a skilful mecha-
nic, an expert salesir.in, or a shrewd, intelligent man. It was
one of his weak points, and the more remarkable in him, for it

was natural to suppose that his quick perception of the ridicu-

lous, and his power of humour, would have enabled him to see

the absurdity of such a pretension quicker than TMost me'i.

Admitting the truth of his assertion, that all mer 'men, and
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children, are open to the influence of his universal and infalUble

Boft-sawder, I have no doubt that a dose of it skilfully applied

to him on this point, would have proved the accuracy of the

remark, by showing that he Avas no more exempt from its ope-

ration than the thousands of dupes whose caution he had dis-

armed, and whose favour he had won by it himse'i'.

YcS, squire, he continued, it's a great advantage we possess, is

manners. It enables us to visit tiie log-huts of the down east

settler, and the palace of the nobles on free and easy tarms, to

peddle in the one, and do first chop in the other. I rather pride

myself on my manners, for I have seed more of the world than

most men. That, you see, has provided me with small-talk for

the women, and you might as well be without small change in

tradin' as small-talk in courtin' the galls. There is nothin'

a'most pleases woraenkind like hearin' men talk glib to them,

unless it be to hear the sound of their own tongues. Then, I

larnr psalmody to singin' school, and havin' naturally a good

voice, can do base to the nines, and sing complete. Beautiful

tunes some o' them meetin' house ones are too. T'-ere is old

Russia; now that's one you never get tired of; and Washington's

march is another, and so is Jim Crow Zionised. Lookin' on the

same musick book with the ladies brings heads together, and if

you don't put your hands on their shoulder or their waists you

can't see straight, or stand steady to read. Many a match has

been made afore now in the night singin' schools. There is

where I got my first lesson in manners, tho' father was always

a-preaching up of manners to me ton. Father, you know, was

one of the heroes of Bunker's Hill, He was a sargeant at that

glorious battle, and arter.rards rose in Slickville to be a kurnel

in the militia. He had quite a military air about him, had the

old man, and was as straight as a poker at seventy, and carried

his head as erect as the cap of a gate post. He always used to

say, march,—halt,—righv wheel,—left wheel,—quick step, and

so on, to his bosses, to the last. He used to say you could

always tell a military man by his walk, his talk, and his man-

ners. In his walk he was stately, for it loolved hero like; in his

talk, he swore a few, for it was the way of the camp; and in his

manners, he was humble servant to tlie ladies, and haughty to

the men, because one you fought for, and the other you fought
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with. Poor old man, he Avas always a-dingin' this lesson into

my ears. A Jways look up, Scan ; look up in manners^ and look

up in politicks. In manners, said he, a man that looks down
ain't safe at all. It's a sure sign of roguery and treachery.

Such a crittur will either }ie, cheat, or steal, or do jome had
thing or another, you may do^:c:.d. Never trust a man that

don't hold up and look you in the face; such a crittur knows
his heart is had, and is afeerd you see into it thro' them are

winders, his eyes. Have nothin' to do with him on no account.

Look at Lawyer Slyware: well, he is the most pious lawyer and
the mcst extortionate man in all Slickville. You'd think butter

wouldn't melt in that feller's mouth, and yet, when he is onder
the protection of the court, there ain^t anything too bad for him
to lay his tongue to in abusin' folks, and where money is con-

sarned, he is mean and onreasonahle. Some folks say his piety

is jist a cloak, and nothin' more, to hide his claws; how that is,

I won't say; but this I know, he looks down, and looks side-

ways, or any way but right up like a man at you full in the face,

and such corn-crackers as that, let them be who they may, arn't

over safe in the dark, or in the woods, I know. You recollect

old Southey Crowe, don't you? Well, I'll tell you a story about
him. He was one of those down-lookiu' skunks I was a-speakin'

of, and a more endless villain, p^aps, there ain't this blessed day
atween the poles than he was; but you musn't let on to any one
about it that I said so, for he has left some children behind him
that are well to do in the world, and different guess chaps fro:.a

him altogether, and it would be a sin and a shame to hurt their

feelin's by a revival; but it's true as gospel for all that.

When minister was first located here, to Slickville, he thought
his boss was the most everlastiu' eater he ever seed, for he used
to eat more nor any two bosses in all the town, and, says he, to

me, one day, kuyrxiQ^ says he, wiiat's good for a hoss that has an
onnateral appetite, do you know? says he, for my hoss eats near
a ton of hay a month.—It's worms, says I; nothin' will make a

hoss eat like the botts.—Well, what's good for botts, said he ?

—

Well, says I, chopped hoss-hair in their oats ain't a bad thing,

nor a Httle tobacco, nother; but I'll look at him and see what it

is, for I never heerd tell of u hoss eatin' at that rate, at no time.

Well, the next mornin' I goes out to the stable along with
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minister, to see the boss, and there had fallen a lictle chance ofsnow m the night, and there was the tracks of a man quite
plaw. -here he had -carried off hay, and the seed and dust of
the clover was scattered all about after him. Minister, says I
there s the botts sure enough ; they have carried off the hay bv
wholesale, but they've tookt it afore the boss got it tho', and no
mistake: look at them are tracks.—Dear, dear, said he, only to
think of the Wickedness of this world; who on airth could that
be that was so vile?—Southey Crowe, said I; Til put my head
agin a cent it's him, for in a gineral way, I suspect them rascals
that look down always. These are dark nights now, I guess, for
It s m the old of the moon, and jist the time for rogues to be up
and doin I'll keep watch for you, to-night, and see who he is.
Ill catch him, the villain, see if I don't.—Well, don't use your
sword, nor your pistols nother, ^^^yrnel, said he; don't apprehend
him, nor slay him, or hurt him, but jist admonish, for I'd rather
lose hay boss, and all, than not to forgave the poor sinner, and
reclaim him. Oh, how my heart rejoices over a repentin^ sin-
ner !—Minister, says I, for I felt my pride touched at his talkin
that way of an officer's sword, as if it was nothin' but a consta-
ble s thief sticker, and bad half a mind to let the bay go to old
Scratch, for all me;—Minister, said I, in a dignified manner to
him my sword, sir, has been draw'd in my country's cause, anu
It shall never be disgraced by a meaner one. It is consecrated
to everlastm fame, and not to be defiled by the crop and gizzard
of a scoundrel.—Well, at night, I takes my lantern, the same I
had to dress by m the wars, and goes and off shoes, and hides
away in a vacant boss-stall near the door, and I had hardly got
all snugged away in the boss litter, and done swearin' at the
parfuine of it, (for it ain't pretty to sleep in,) when, who should
come m but Southey Crowe. AYell, he ups into the loft in little
less than half no time, and pitches down a considerable of a
lock of hay, and then ties it up in a bundle tit for carriage, and
slips It over his shoulder like a knapsack, so as to have his hands^e to balance with in runnin', and to help him climb the fences.
Well, as soon as he was ready he goes to the door, and opens it;
but his bundle was a little grain too wide, and stuck a bit, and
Jist then, I out candlo, and KPfs fivA \c, ],;c \r.^A v ,<«,, 1 "i

As soon as he sees the light, he gives a jerk, forces the bundle
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thro, the doorway, and runs like old Nick himself, as fast as he
could cut dirt, for dear life, and fancyin' there was some one
a-pursuin' of him; he never stopped to look hehind him, but
jist streaked It off like a greased thunderbolt. At last, the
poor crittur was singed in aimest, and 'most suffocated, and he
yelled and screamed most awful ; he was a caution to hear; anu
the faster he ran, the faster the flarne burned, till at last the cord
give way, and down fell the burnin' bundle. A few days arter-

wards h*^ came to minister, and conf^^ssed that he was the
man, and said Heaven had .sent down fire to burn the hay on
him as a warnin* to him of the punishment to come for robbin*

a minister. Well, what uoes minister do, *he old goose, but ups
and tells him human means was used, as it was my lantern.

He said he didn't want to encourage superstition by pious frauds,

and I don't know what all. It made me hoppin' mad to see him
act so like an old fool. Well, what was the consequence of all

this nonsense ? Why, Southey got over his fright, seein' the
Devil had no hand in it, and went right at stealin' agin. He
was one of them fellers that always look down, was Southey.
Cu«s 'em, there is no trustin' any of them.

Then he used to say, always look up in politicks, Sam. Now
we have two kinds of politicians, the Federalists and the
Democrats. The Federalists look up, and are for a vigorous
executive, for republican institutions such as Washington left

us, for the state-tax for religion, and for enforcin' law and order—what you may call consarvitives, p'raps ; and they appeal to
men of sense and judgment, and property, to the humane, liberal

and enlightened upper classes, and they want to see the reins of
Government in the hand^j of such fo'ks, because then we have
some security things will be well admmistered. Then we have
the Democrats, fellers that look down; who try to set the poor
agin the rich, who talk of our best men with contempt, and hold
'em up as enemies to their country; who say the Federalists are
aristocrats, tyrants, and despots, and appeal to the prejudices
and passions of the ignorant, and try to inflame them; who use
the w id Reform as a catchword to weaken the hands of the
Government, to make everything elective, and to take all power
of good from the venerable senate (whose voice tbcy call an
aristocratic whisper), under pretence of restraining their power

i
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for evil. These are mob politicians. They first incite and dis-
content the moh, and then say tho people must have a change
ot oflicers; and when thoy get into office, they sacrifice every-
body and everything to keep in. This comes o' hokm' down.

These party leaders call the mo!) (heir tail, and they know the
use of a tail too as well as neighbour Dearborne's rats di 1

Neighbour Dearborne used to wonder how it was all his casks
of molasses had jist five incl.es (Wirw'd off, exactly, and no more
out ot each cask. His store was well locked, and well barre,<
and fastened up all tight and snug every day, and he was fairly
stumpt to know how ths thieves got in, and why they stole ni.
more than jist five inches out of each; so what does he do but
goes and gets up on the roof of the store, and watches thro' the
skylight. Well, he watched and watched for ever so lonrr all
to no purpose, and he was jist about givin* it up as a bad^job,
when, he thought he seed somethin' a-movin, and he looked, and
what do you think he did see? Why, a few, great, big, over-
growd rats come crawliif along the tops of the casks, and they
Jist dipt their tails thro' the bungs unto the Masses, and then
turned to and licked 'em off clean. They did, upon my soul

!

Ihis IS Jist the Avay in politicks. Democrat or liberal leaders
make the same use of their followers, Iheir tail. They make use
of them to get a dip into the good things, hut therj lick all up so
clean themselves nothin' was ever seen to stick to the tail. See
too what a condition religion is got into among these down-
lookm gentry.

^
Tlie V. .. has goi turned out of the common

schools all thro Slickville, because it offends the scruples ofthemwho never read it, and don't know what it contains. To be
religious IS out of fashion now, it ain't liberal. It ain't enough
With these demagogues to let every man worship his own way,
but you must lock up the Bible from schools for fear it will
teach little cl.ildren to be bigots. Now, Sam, minister would
sa>, see here: these same critturs, all over the world, belie their
own politicks in their own conduct. Let one of our democrat-
movement men go to England, or any r' ace where there are birds
ot the same feather, and ask credit for goods, and take a certifi-
cate of character from the patriots, demagogues, and devils to
home, and see what h*IS recentioii will be ail, uxxt, ii.-irc

more orders than we can execute ; don't know these people that
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have sartificd your character ; may be very i;ood men, but don't
know them. Busy, 8lr,~good mornin\ But let a mun/oo/t ,/«,and take a recommendation from the first pot-hooks on the
crane; from the Governor and select men, and the judges, and
minister, and me, the honourable Colonel Slick, commander-in-
chief of the militia forces (a name well known in military circles)
and see what they'll say.—Ah ! this damned Yankee, (they will
swear a few, foi they are as cross as a bear with a sore head since
the lickin we give them last war,) he comes well sartitied, most
respectable testi-wjo-nies, all upper-crust folks. High characters
all. We can trust him, he'll do: t'other feller's papers were
rather suspicious; this one's will pass muster—And yet Sam
our democrat liberals tell the poor ignorant voters that thesemen whose sarlificates will pass all the world over, all itie same
as tj tiieij was onder oath, ain't to be trusted in politicks at home
tie on th^m, they know better, and I wish with all my heart
they were shipt clean out o^ the State down to Nova Scotia, or
some such ouiiandish place.

I fixed one feller's flint that came a canvnssin' the other day
tor a denaocrat candidate, most properly. Says ho, Knytnl
says he, did you hear the news, that infarnal scoundrel Ccke
the mayor, is nominated for governor; he is a cussed Federalist
that, he IS nofriend to his country; I wouldn't vote for him for
a hogreeve.

Upright magistrate, warnt't he? says I.—Why, yes, to give
the devil his due, I must say he was.

Brings his family up well, don't he?—Well enough.
Good neighbour, ain't he?_Why, yes; but what'., that to do

with it^ he ain't nofrie?id to his cou7itnj.
Not a bad landlord, is he ? I never heerd of his distressin'

his tenants, did you?-Why, no, I cant say I did; but what's
all that when It's fried?

A good deal of money passec^ thro' his hands, did you ever
liear of any complaints?—I made no inquiries. 1 dare say if
there was, he hushe'^ them up.
A great friend to intarnal improvements, ain't he—railroads

and them sort of things?-And well he may be, he owns a good
(leal or mnn in thp ofofp ov.rl u „.:ii i o . •. r,-,, , .. P .

J

— "'*^ ""^^^ «"<* " y<ini tjLiicijc it. liie devil thank
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Sees a pood deal of company to liis house; was you erer

there?—Why no, says he, your Federalists are too proud for

that; hut I wouldn't go if he was to ask me; I despise him, for

he is nofriend to his counlrt/.

Ah ! siiys T, tiio cat's out of the haj^ now. This is mahogany
patriotism; hut who is your cundidateV—AVdl, he is no aristo-

crat, no federalist, no tyrant, hut a rael rigiit down reformer and

democrat. lie is a friend io his country and no mistake. It's

Gahriel Hedgehog.

Him, said I, that there was so much talk about cheatin' folks

in his weights?—That was never proved, said he; let thera

prove that.

Exactly, says I, your objection to Coke is, thut you never got

so far as his front door yet; and mine to Gabriel Hedgehog, that

I wouldn't trust him inside of mine at no rate. The FederaUst,

it appears, is an upright, honourable, kind, and benevolent man,

discharging all his public and private duties like a good man and

a good member of society. You say he is a friend to intarnal

improvement because he owns much la'id; for the same reason,

if for no . igher or better one, he will be a friend to his country.

He has got somelhin to fight for, that chap, besides his pay as a

member and his share of the plunder. I always look up in

politicks. Thera are the sort of men to govern us. Your man's

honesty is rather doubtful, to say the least of it, and ^ ou and

hira want to level ''.. mayor, and all others above you, down to

your own level, do you? Now, 1 don't want to cut no one

doAvn, but to 'aise up (we had cuttin' down enough, gracious

knows, at Bunker's Hill, Mud Creek, and Peach Orchard, in

cuttin down the British). Now, I know, it's easier to cut

others down than to raise yourselves, but it tante so honorable.

Do you diid Hedgehog turn to and earn the same reputation the

mayor has, and as soon as you have, and are so much respected

and beloved as he is, I'll vote for either or both of you, for my
maxim always is to look up in politicks.

Now, jaa-^s I, friend,—attention—eyes right—left shoulders

forward— march ! and I walked him out of the house in double

quick time; I did by <^um ! Yes, Sam, always look up,

—

Look

up in manners and loon up in politicks.
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CHAPTER XVIII.

THE OLD MINISTER,

As we approached Slickville, the native tovn of the Clock-
maker, he began to manifest preat impatience and an extraordi-
nary degree of excitement. He urged on old Clay . : the top of
his speed, who, notwithstanding all the care bestowed upon him,
and the occasional aid of a stoam-boat whenever there wa& one
running in the direction of our route, looked much thinner for
this prodigious journey than wl»en we left Halifax. Come, old
Tee-total, said he, you are a-goin' home now, and no mistake.
Hold up your old oatmill, and see if you can snuff the stable at
mmisterV if the smell of these inion fields don t pyson your
nose. Show the folks you ain't forgot how to go. The weather,
squire, you ee, has been considerable juic} here lately, and to
judge by th mud some smart grists of rain has fell, which has
made the roads -,oapy and violent slii)pery; but if he can't trot
he can slide, you 11 find, and if he can>. slide he can skate, and
if he breaks thro' he can swim, but he can go somehow or
another, or somehow else. He is all sorts of a hoss, and the
best live one that ever cut dirt this mde of the big pond, or
t other side other; and if any man will shaw me a hoss that can
keep it up as he has done ni the wild wicked trot clean awaj
from Kent's Lodge in Nova Scotia, to Slickville, Connecticut,
ana eend it with such a pace as that are. Til give him old Clay
for nothin', as a span for him. Go it, you old coon, you—go it!
and mal:e tracks like dry dust in a thunder storm. There now,
that's it, I guess! hit or miss, right or wrong, tit or no tit, that's
t: - tatur! O squire, he is a hoss, is old Clay, every inch of
ium! Siart him agin for five hundred miles, and you'll find he
IS jist the boy that cati do it. He'd make as short work of it
as a whole battalion does of a pint of whiskey at a gineral
trainin'. If you Avant to see another bep^t like him in this
world, put your spectacles on, and look as sharp as you dam
please, for I reckon he is too far off to see with the naked eye,
at least I could never see him yet.

i
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But old Clay was not pormltted to retain this furious rate
long, for recognition now becjune so frequent between JMr. Slick
and his old friends, the people of fSlickville, tluit the hist mile,
as he said, "tho' the shortest one of the whole bilin\ took the
longest to do it in by u jug f-.H.' The reception he met with
< n his return to his native land was a ]>Ieasing evidence of the
estimation in which he was held by those who best knew him.
Nothing could exceed the kindness with which he was greeted
by his countrymen. An invitation to a public dinner, presented
by a deputation of the select men, as a token of their approba-
tion of his " Sayings and Doings," was, however, so unexpected
an honour on his part that his feelings nearly overpowered him.
Perhaps it was fortunate that it had that effect, for it enabled
him to make a suitable reply, rvhich, under any other circum-
stances, his exuberant spirits and extravagant phraseologv would
liav(^ disqualified him from doing. He said he was awara he
owed this honour more t^ their personal regard ibr him than his
own merits; but tho' he could not fliitter himself he was entitled
to so gratifying a distinction, it should certainly stimulate hira
to endeavour to render himself so. In our subsequent travels
he often referred to this voluntary tribute of regard and respect
of his countrymen in terms of great satisfaction and pride. He
said there were but three days in his life that he could call rael

tip- top ones; one Avas when he was elected into the House of
Representatives, and»made sure he was to be President of the
United States; the second wlien, after finding hisj mistake, he
ceased to be a member, and escaped out of the menagerie ; and
the third, when he found himself thus publicly honoured in his

native land.

The reception he everywhere met with was most kind and
flattering; but Mr. Hopewell, ti»e ex-minister of the parish,

embraced him with all the warmth and affection of a father.

He pressed him most cordiall- and affectionately to his bosom,
called hira liis good friend, his kind-hearted boy, his dear and
dutiful son. They were both affected to tears. He thanked
him for having brought me to his house, to which he welcomed
me in the most hospitable manner, and did me the favour to

say, that he had looked forward with much pleasure to this

opportunity of making my acquaiutance.
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llic appearance of this venerable old man was most striking.
In stiiture he exceeded the ordinary standard, and though not
corpulent he was sufficiently stout to prevent an air of awkward-
ness attaching to his height. Notwithstanding his very meat
age, his voice was firm, and his gait erect. His hair was of themost snowy whiteness, and his countenance, though furrowed
with age and care, gave evidence of great intelligence and extra-
ordinary benevolence. Ills manner, though somewhat formal,
like that of a gentleman of the old school, was remarkably kindand prepossessing, and the general effect of his bearing was well
calculated to command respect and conciliate affection. Those
persons who have described the Ytmkees as a cold, designing
ummpassioned people, know but little of them or their domestic
circles, lo form a correct opinion of a people it is necessary to
see them at home, to witness their family reunions, the social
ntercourse of friends, and, to use Mr. Slick's favourite phrase,
to be behind the scenes." Whoever has been so favoured as

to be admitted on these intimate terms in New England, has
always come away most favourably impressed with what he has
seen and has learned, thct in the thousand happy homes that
are there there are many, very many, thousands of kind, and
good, and affectionate hearts in them, to make them so. The
temperature of Mr. Slick's mind was warm, and his spirits
buoyant, and, therefore, though overcome for a time by various
emotions, on the present occasion, his nafcral gaiety soon re-
turned, and the appearance of Mr. Ilopewell'.s sister, a maiden

^A ,f.^^«^^-t";"/Jg^S vvho resided with him, and supcrin-

r hfmself
'
''^""^'"^ ^'^ '"' opportunity of indemnify.

Is that aunt Hetty, sir? said he, addressing himself to "the
minister with much gravity. Why yes, Sam, to be sure it is.
is she so much altered that yoi. do not know her? Ah, me '

we are both altered-both older than we were, and saddJr too,'
bum, since you left us. Altered ? I guess she is, said Mr. Slick

vonn 9 Z """
T^l'

^'''^^ y^^ ^^"^ '''^^ y^'^''^^^' to Jook so

Zf w n
'^' ^'''''. ?°^ *'" y''-''' y''''''^''' ^^'^^1'' if th^t don^t

P'lss! Well, you ain t altered fbcn. S^.m ^..\A d.. ^.h^i-u-^ i---_,

"^artily by the hand, not one mite or morsel; you are jist as full
TaiUD SERIES. ,
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of nonsense as ever; do behave, now, that's a good felbr. Ah!

he eontinued, t wish I could niter as you do, ap'l that are rose-

hush of youru onder the parhiur Avindcr; both on you bloom

afresh cvny month. Lonl, if I eouhl only nianai^e as you do,

tjrow younger every year, I sliDuid he as smart as a two-year-old

soon : then, lowering his voiee, ho said, " lirought you a beau,

aunty,—that's the S(juir(', there,—ain't he a l)eauty without

paint, that? The sarvant niai<l stole his stays la.st niglit, but

when he has em on, he ain't a l)ad figure, I tell you. The only

thing against yinr taking such a fat iigure, is, that you'd have to

lace them str ys every niorniu' fo" him, and that's no joke, is it?

Now, S'ai/i, said she, (colouring at the very idea of a gentleman's

toilet,) do behave, that's a dear! The intire stranger will hoar

yon, I am sure he will, and it will make me feel kinder fooHsh to

have you runniii' on that way: ha' done, now, that's a dear

!

Sit your cap up for him, aunty, he sail, v.iiiiout heeding her; he

is a lilue-noso to be sure, but rub a silver-skinned inion on it,

and it will draw out the cob ur, fir.d make him look like a

Christian. He is as soft as dough, tiiat chap, and your eyes are

so keen they will cut right into him, like a carvin'-knife into a

pumkin pie. Lord, he'il never know he has lost his heart, till

he puts his car to it like a watch, and finds it's done tickiu'.

Give me your presarves, tho\ aunty, Avhen you marry; your

quinces, and damsons, and jellies, and what not, for you won't

want fhew no more.* Nothiu' ever tastes sweet arter lips. 0,

dear ! one smack o' them is worth Do get along, said

]\liss Hetty, extricating, at last, her hand from liis, and effecting

her escape to her brother, AVhat a plague you be !

It was a happy meeting, and at dinner, Mr. Slick's sallies

awakened nniny a long-forgotten smile >^n the face of his old

friend, the minister. It is delightful to witness the effect of a

young and joyous heart upo' one that has become torpid with

age, or chilled with the coldness and neglect of the world; to

see it winning it back to cheerfulness, warming it again into

animated existence, beguiling it of its load of care, until it

brightens into reflecting on its surface the new and gay images

that are thus thrown upon it.

After the cloth was removed, the conversation accidentally

took a more serious turn. So you are going to England, Sam,
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are you, said Mr. Hopewell ? Yes, minister, rei)lie(I the Clock-
maker, I am a-goin' with the squire, here. 'Spose you go with
us. Y(.u are a gentleman at large now you got notliin' to do,
and It will do you good; it will give you a new lease of life, I
am a-thiiikin'. The allusion to his having nothing to do was
to say the least of it, thoughtless and ill-tin.ed. Yes, Sam, said
he, evidently much distressed, you say tmly, I have nothin* to
do; hut whose fault is that? Is it mine or my parishioners'?
''VHien my flock all turned Unitarians, and put another man in
my pulpit, and told me they hadn't no furJher occasion for me
or my sarviees, was it the flo !k tliat wandered, or the shepherd
that olept ? It is an awful question, that, Sam, and one that
must he answered some day or another, as sure as you are horn.
I try to make myself helieve it is my fault, and I pray that it
may ho so considered, and that I may he a.cepted as a sacrifice
for them; for willingly would I lay down my life for them, the
poor deluded critturs. Then, sometimes I try to think it warn't
the fault of either me or my flock, hut the fault of them are
good-for-notliin' philosophers, Jciferson, Franklin, and them -e,v-
school^ people, that fixed ur constitution, and forgot to .nake
Christianity the corner-stone. O, what an awful affliction it is
for a country, when its rulers are not attached to the Church of
God

!
If poor dear old Gineral Washington had a-had his way,

it would have been different, and he told me so with tears in his'

eyes. Joshua, says he, for }n"m and m# was very intimate

:

Joshua, says he, the people ascribe all the praise of our glorious
revolution to their own valor and to me, because I am one of
themselves, and are a-going to build a great city for a capital,
rnd call it after me, Washington; })ut for Hhn, Joshua. said he,
a-pintin' up to the skies with one hand, and devoutly oncoveriu'
his head Avith the other, but for Ilim who upheld us' in the hour
of battle and in the day of trouble—for Him, to whom all
honor, and prais,, and glory is due, what have we done? \vhy,
carefully excluded the power to endow Christianity from every
constitution of every state in the Union. Our language is at
once impious and blasphemono. We say the Lord is better able
to take charge of his clergy than Ave are, and we have no doubt
he will. Let Irlm sec to them, and will see to ourselves. Tiiera
that want religion can pay for it. The state wants none, for it is
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an incorporeal affair, without a body to be punished or a soul to

be saved. Now, Joshua, said he, you will live to see it, but I

won't—for I feel as if they was a-goin' to make an idol of we,
to worship, and it kills me—you will see the nateral conse-
quence of all this in a few yeai^. We shall run away from the
practice of religion into theory. We shall have more sects than
the vanity of man ever yet invented, and more enthusiasm and
less piety, and more pretension and less morals, than any civihsed
nation on the foce of the airth. Instead of the well-regulated,
even pulsation, that shows a healthy state of religion, it will be
a feverish excitement or lielpless debility. The body will some-
times appear dead, as when in a trance; a ghiss over the lips

will hardly detect respiration; it will seem as if the vital spark
was extinct. Then it will have iits of idiotcy, stupid, vacant,
and drivelling; then excitement will inspire zeal, genius, and
eloquence, and while you stand lost in admiration of its powers,
its beauty, and sublimity, you will be startled by its wildness, its

eccentric flashes, its incoherences; and before you can make up
your mind that it bar, lost its balance, you will be shocked by its

insanity, its horrible frantic raving madness.
Joshua, said he, we ought to have established a Church, fixei

upon some one, and called it a national one. Not having done
so, nothing short of a direct interposition of Providence, which
we do not deserve and therefore cannot hope for, can save this

great country from Upcoming a dependency of Rome. Popery,
that is now only a speck in these States no bigger than a man's
hand, Avill speedily spread into a great cloud, and cover this land
so no ray of light can penetrate it: nay, it is a giant, and it will

enter into a divided house and expel the unworthy occupants. We
tolerate Papists, because we believe they will inherit heaven
equally with us; but when their turn comes, will they tolerate

us whom they hold to be Heretics ? O, that we had held fast to

the Church that we had ! the Church of our forefathers—the
Church of England. It is a pure, noble, apostolic structure, the
holiest and the best since the days of the Apostles; but we have
not, and the consequence is too melancholy and too awful to con-
template. Was it for this, said he. I drew my sword in my
country'? muse ? and he pulk d the blade half out. Had I known
what 1 now know,—and he drove it back with such force, I

IfelJHI
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fairly thought it would have come out of fother eend,—it

should have rusted in ii . scabbard first, it should, indeed, Hope-
well. Now, Joshua, said he,—and he oncovered his head agin,
for he was a religious man was A\''ashington, and never took the
Lord's name in va'n,—recollect these words: "visiting the sins
of ther fathers upon the children, unto the third and fourth gene-
ration of them that hate me, and shewing n^ercy unto thousands
of them that love me." ]\Iay the promise be ours; but, oh! far,

far be the denunciation from us and our posterity! Franklin,
Joshua, has a great deal to answer for. Success has made him
flippant and self-sufficient, and, like all self-taught men, he
thinks he knows more than he does, and more than anybody
else. If he had more religion and less philosophy, as he calls

scepticism, it would be better for him and us too. He is always
a-sayin' to me, leave religion alone^ Gineral: leave it to the
voluntary principle; the supply will always keep pace with the
demand. It is the maxi.i of a pedlar^ Joshua, and onworthy of
a statesman or a Christian; for in religion, unlike other things,

the demand seldom or never precedes, but almost invariably

follows and increases with the supply. "An ignorant man
knoweth not this, neither doth a fool understand it." I wish he
could see with his own eyes the effects of his liberality, Joshua,
it would sober his exultation, and teach him a sad and humiliat-
ing lesson. Let him come with me into Virginia and see the
ruins of that great and good establishment that ministered to us
in our youth as our nursing mother,—let him examine the
ninety-five parishes of the State, and he will find twenty-three
extinct, and thirty-four destitute, the pastors expelled by want,
or violence, or death.

His philosophy will be gratified too, I suppose, by seeing the
numerous proselytes he has made to his enliglitened opinions.

In breaking up the Church, these ra//o;j«/religionistshave adopted
his maxims of frugality, and abstained from destroying that

which might be useful. The baptismal fonts have been preserved

as convenient for watering horses, and the sacred cup has been
retained i*-^ a relic of the olden time, to grace the convivial board.

There is no bigotry here, Joshua, no narrow prejudice, for re-

icrmers ave always men ot enlarged minds. They have done
their work like men. They have applied the property of the
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Churcl\ to secular purposes, nud covered their vnqinty under the

cant of educating the poor, forgetting the while that a knowledge

of God is thcfoiindalion of (til wisdom. They have extinguished

the cry of the Ciiurch hoinjr in danger hy extinguishing the

Chureh itself. When r(formers talk of religious freedom as a

popular topic, depend upon it thef/ mean to dispense with religion

altogether. Wiiat the end will he I know not, for the issues are

with Ilini from whom all good things do come; hut I do still

indulge the liope all is not yet lost. Though the tree be cut

down, the roots are left; and the sun by day and the dew by

night may mature them, and new shoots may spring up, and grow
luxuriantly, and afford shelter in due season to tiiem that are

weary and heiivy-laden: and even if the roots should be killed,

the venerabh; parentstock on the other side of the Avater, from

which ours is an offset, is still in full vigour: and new layers

may.yet be laid by pious Jiands, which, under the blessing of

Heaven, shall replace our loss. Yes, even I, though lately in

arms against; the English, nuiy say, long may the maternal Church

live and tlourish! and may the axe of the spoiler never be laid

upon it by sacrilegious hands; for I Avarred with their King,

and not against their God, who is my God also.

Washington was right, Sam, continued Mr. Hopewell, "We

ought to have an establislnnent and national temples for wor-

ship; for lie bus said, who is truth itself, " where I record my
name, I will come unto thee and bless thee."'*' Somehow, I fear

his name is not legibly recorded here; but whose fault was this

desertion of my flock, mine or them philosophers that made the

constitution?

I availed myself here of a slight pause in the conversation to

give it another turn, for the excitement was too much for a man
of his great years and sensibility. So I said that I perfectly

agreed with General Washington, of >vhom I entertained as

exalted an opinion as he did; l)ut that the circumstances of the

times were such, and the prejudices against everything English

so strong, it would have been utterly impossible for the framers

of the constitution to have done otherwise than thev did : but,

said I, with reference to your visiting England, since steam

navigation has been introducoHl, the vnvacre has !)f>en stripped of

all its discomforts, and half its duration ; and I am confident the
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trip would be as beneficial to your health as your company

would be instructive and agreeable to us. lliive you eve been

there?—Often, said he: oh, yes: I know, or ratber knew, dear

Old England well—very well ; and I had a great many friends

and correspondents there, among the bishops many dear very

dear and learned friends ; but alas ! they are gone now,—and

he took his spectacles off and wiped tlu-.n with his handkcrcbief,

for a tear had dimmed tbe glasses,—gone to receive the reward

they luive earned as good and faithful stewards. Let me see,

said he, when was 1 there last ? Ob ! my memory fails me.

I'll jist step into my study and get my journal ; but I fear it was

to give vent to feelings tbat were overpowering bim. When he

had gone, Mr. Slick said,—Ain't he a most a-beautiful talker,

that, squire, even when he is a little wanderin' in his mind, as

he is now? There is nothin' he don't know. He is jist a

walkin' dictionary. He not only knows how to sp^ll every

word, but be knows its meaning and its root as he calls it, and

what nation made it first. He knows Hebrew better nor any

Jew you ever see, for he knows it so well he can read it back-

ward. He says it's tbe right Avay ; but that's only bis modesty,

for I've tried English backward and I can't make no hand

of it. Oh ! he'd wear a slate out in no time, he writes so much
on things he thinks on. He is a peg too low now. TU jist

give him a dose of soft-sawder, for old or young, men or women,

high or low, every palate likes that. I'll put him up if I can

another note or so ; but Ld is so crotcbied, and flies off the

handle so, you hardly know where to touch him. The most

curious thing about him is the way be acts about the stars. He
has gin 'em all names, and talks of 'em as if they were humans;

he does, upon my soul. There is his Mars, and Venus, and

Saturn, and Big Bear, and Little Bear, and the liOrd knows
Avhat all. I mind once I put him into almost an allfired pas-

sion when he was talkin' about 'em. I never see him in such a

rage before or since, for he didn't speak for the matter of three

minutes. When he is mad, he jist walks up and down the

room and counts a hundred to himself, and that cools him, for

he says it's better to have nothin' to say than sunthin' to repent

of. Well, this time, I guess, he counted tv. '^ hanHrpd, for it

was longer than common afore he had added it all up and sum-
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totnlisctl it. ril tell you linw it was. Tlirn nnd me was a-sittin*

talkiu' over nothin' iit all, jisfe us we me now, when all at once
he gets up and goes to the winder, and presently sings out,—
" Sam, says he, put your hat on, my hoy, and let's go and see
Venus dip to-night;" hut hero he comes. Til tell you that are
story some other time, for here comes Ihe Old Minislcr.

CHAPTER XIX.

THE BARREL WITHOUT HOOPS.

Such is the charm of manner, that it often happens that

what we hear with pleasure we afterwards read with diminished
satisfaction. I cannot now give the words of the Minister, Lt
the ipemory seldom retains more than the suhstance, and I am
quite aware how much these conversations lose in repeating.

He was, as Mr. Slick ohserved, " the hest talker I ever heard,"

and I regretted that my time was so limited I had it not in my
power to enjoy more of his society at this place, although I am
not altogether without hopes that as I have enlisted "aunt
Hetty" on my side, I have succeeded in persuading him to

accompany us to England. How delightful it would be to hear
his observations on the aspect of aff.iirs there, to hear him con-

trast the present with the past, and listen to his conjectures about
the future. AVith such a thorough knowledge of man, and such

an extensive experience as he has had of the operation of various

forms of government, his predictions would appear almost pro-

phetic. When he returned from his study ilr. Slick rose and
left the room in search of amusement in the village, and I

availed myself of the opportunity to ascertain his opinions re-

specting the adjoining colonies, for the constant interruption he

received from the Clockmaker had a tendency to make his con-

versation too desultory for one whose object was instruction. I

therefore lost no time in asking him what changes he thought

would be desirable to improve the condition of the people in

British America and perpetuate the connexion with England.

i\ ji, sir, saiu lie, tljat word oliange is " the iiicirntiitioii \xuit

'•alls fools into a circle." It is the riddle that perplexes British
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statesmen, and tlio rock on wliich thoy are constantly making
shipwreck. Tlioy are like our friend Samuel, who cliaufros his
abode so often that removal has lu-conui necessary to his very
existence. A desire for political chaiifr,-, like a fondness for
travel, grows with the indulgence. What you want in the colonies
IS iranqml/ih/, not change.—Quod pdis hie est. You mt r

change constitutions for ever, hut jou cannot change man. lie
IS still unaltered under every vicissitude, the same restless, dis-
contented, dissatisned animal. Even in tiiis pure unmixed demo-
cracy of ours he is as lou i in his complaints as under the strictest
despotism, nay, louder, for the more he is indulged the more
intractable he becomes. The object of statesmen, therefore,
should be, not to study what changes should be ..onceded, but
the causes that lead men to desire change. The restlessness in
the colonies proceeds not from grievances, for, with the exception
of a total absence of patromige, they do not exist ; but it i8
caused by an uneasiness of position, arising from a want of room
to move in. There is no field for ambition, no room for the
exercise of distinguished talent in the provinces. The colonists,
when comparing their situation with that of their more fortunate
brethren m England, find all honour monopolised at home, and
employment, preferments, and titles liberally bestowed on men
frequently inferior in intellect and ability to themselves, and this
mvidious distinction sinks deeper into 'the heart than they. are
willing to acknowledge themselves. Men seldom avow the real
motives of their actions. A littleness of feeling is often in reality
the source of conduct that claims to spring from a virtue. A
slight, an insult, or a disappointment, jealousy, envy, or personal
dislike, often find a convenient shelter in agitation, and a more
respectable name in patriotism. A man who quits his church in
temper would have you believe he has scruples of conscience,
which he requires you to respect; and he who rebels in the hope
of amending his fortune ascribes his conduct to an ardent love
of country, and a devotion to the cause of freedom. Grievances
are convenient masks under which to hide our real objects. The
great question then is, what induces men in the provinces to
resort to them as pretexts. The cause now, as in 1777, is the
absence of all patronage, the impossibility there is for talent to
use—want of room-—of that employment that is required for

hm'
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ability of a certain description ; at least, tl.is is the cause with

thns(? who hiivc tlie power to inllucnce,— to lead—to direct

puhlic opinion. 1 Jillnde only to these men, for the leaders are

the workmen mid the multitude tlieir tools. It is dilUcult to

make iiu Kiif,dishmau comprehend this. Our successful
.
jhcllio':,

one would luive supposed, would not easily have been forgotten;

but, unfortunately, it was a lesson iu)t at all understood.

This was so novel a view of the subject, and ;L:> assertion

that all the recent complaints were fictiti ^ was so d liferent

from whiit 1 had appn-lu-nded to be the case, that I could not

resist asking !<im if there were no real grievances in 1777, when

his countrymen took up arms against us?

No, sir, 3aid he, none ; none of any magnitude except the

attempt to tax for the ])uri)<)se of reveniu', which was wrong,

very wrong, indeed; hid if Hint which was put forth as the main

one,^ha(l been the real cause, when it ceased, the rebellion would

have ceased also, liut there was another, a secret and un-

avowed, the more powerful cause, the want of patronage. I

will explain this to you. Statesmen have always been prone to

consider the colonies as a field reserved for the support of their

dependants, and they are, unfortunately, so distant from the

parent state that the rays of royal i'avour do not easily penetrate

so far. Noisy applicants, uierccmry voters, and importunate

suitors at home, engross the attention and monopolise the favour

of those in power and provincial merit is left to languish for

want of encouragement. The provincials hear of coronation

honours, of flattering distinctions, and of marks of royal flivour

;

but, alas ! they participate not in them. A few of the petty

local officers, which they pay themselves out of the^r little

revenue, have long since been held their due, and, within these

few years, I hear the reformers have generously promised not to

deprive them of this valuable patronage in any case where it is

not required for others. Beyond this honourable parish rank no

man can rise, and v.e look in vain for the name of a colonist,

whatever his loyalty, his talent, or his services may be, out

of the limits of his own country. The colonial clergy are ex-

cluded from the dignities of the Church of England, the lawyers

from the preierments or ihe bar, ana lOc imHiKai ^nvx j

practising out of their own country, while the professions in the
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colouios are oix-ii to all wljo mif^rato tliitlicr. The avonuos to
the nrrnv and navy, and all tho departments ol" the imperial
service are prar/iail/i/ closed to tlieni. Notwithstanding the
intimate knoul<;dge they possess on colonial suhjccts, who oi'

their leading men are ever selected to govern other provinces?
A captain in the navy, a colonel in the army, a London
merchant, or an nnprovid(!<l natural son, any person, in short,
from whose previous education constitutional law has heeii

wholly excluded, is thou^dit better (jualified, or more eligible, for
these important duties than a colonist, while that department
that manages and directs all these depeiulencies, seldom contains
one individual that has ever heen out of (Jreat Britain. A
peerage generally awaits a (Jovcrnor-deneral, hut indifference or
neglect rewards those through whose intelligence and ability he
is alone enabled to discharge his duties. The same remedy for
this contemptuous neglect occurs to all men, in all ages. When
the delegate from the Gabii consulted Tarquin, he took him
into his garden, and drawing his sword cut off the heads of the
ttdlest poppies. The hint was not lost, and the patricians
„jon severe.

, disappeared. When our agent in France men-
tioned the difficulties that subsist<;d between us and Britain, tho
king significantly pointed to a piece of ordnance, and observed
it was an able negotiator, and the meaning was too obvious to
be disregarded. When rapineau, more recently, asked advice
of the reformers in England, he .vas told, "Keep the glorious
example of the United States constantly in view;" and an
insurrection soon followed, to destroy what his friend called
" the baneful domination."

The consv-'ouence of this oversight or neglect, as our revolu-
tion and the late disturbances in Canada !)ut too plainly evince,
is, that ai..bition, disappointed cf its legitimate exercise, is apt,

in its desp-^iir, to attempt the enlargement of its sphere by the
use of the sword. Washington, it is well known, felt the chil-

ling influent? of this policy. Having attained early in life to

groat influence by the favour of bis countrymen, not only with-
out the aid but against the neglect of t. Commander-in-chief,
he saw a regular, and sometimes not a very judicious advance-
ment, in the military operations of Ameriea, of every man who
had the good fortune not to be a colonist. He felt that his

III
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country was converted into one of the great stages at which

tht'se fiivound tnivollers rested for a tiuK? to reap the reward of

their exile, and resume their journey up the aseent of life, while

all those who permanently resided here were doomed to be

stationary spectators of this mortifying spectacle. Conscious of

his own powers, he smarted under this treatment, and ho who

hecame too por\verful for a suhject, might, under a wiser and

kinder policy, have been transferred to a higher and more

honourable ])()sition in another colony Progressive advance-

nient, to which his talents, and at one time his services, gave

him a far better claim than most governors can exhibit, would

have deprived him of the motive, the means, and the temptation

to seek in patriotism what was denied to merit and loyalty.

History affords us some recent instances, in which the adminis-

tration in the parent state have relieved themselves of "an in-

convenient friend," by giving him an appointment abroad.

Amt)itious men who attain to this inconvenient eminence in the

colonies, might, with equal advantage to the country and them-

selves, be transferred to a more extended and safer sphere of

action in other parts of the em|>ire. No man now pretends to

deny, that it was the want of some such safety-valve that

caused the ex iosion ir these old colonies that now for>^ the

United States. Patriotism then, as in all ages, covered a

multitude of sins, and he who preferred, like a Washingt^on, a

Jefferson, or an Adams, the command of armies, the presidential

chair of a great nation, and the patronage and other attributes

of royalty, to the rank of a retired planter, a practising pro-

vincial barrister, or an humble representative in a local legisla-

ture, easily became a convert to the doctrine that a stamp act

was illegal, and a tax on tea an intolerable oppression. When
loyalty, like chastity, is considered, as it now is, to be its o^vn

great reward, and agitation is decorated with so riany brilliant

prizes, it is not to be wondered at if men constantly endeavour

to persuade themselves that every refusal of a request is both

an arbitrary and unjust exercise of power, that denial justifies

resistance, and that resistance is a virtue. Instead of conceding

to popular clamour changes that are dangerous, it is safer and

wiser to give ambition a new direction, and to show that the

government has the disposition to patronise, as well as the

power to
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pmvor to punish. It is imjust to the Queen, mid unkind to the
Colonists, to cxliihit the imago of their Sovereign in no other
attitude than that of an avenging despot exaeting obedience
and enforcing dependence. lioyalty has olher qualities that
appeal to the hearts of subjects, hut parliamentary inllueuGe i?
too selfish and too busy o permit statesmen to regard colonists
in any other light thai; Jie 1 '-Mhle tenantry of tlie distant pos-
sessions of the empire. Grievaiu-es (excei)t the u;-avovved one
I have just mentioned, wliieh is tlie prolific parent of all that
bear the name oi patriots,) fortunately do not exist; on<; ambi-
tious nitn, like hypochondriacs, when real evils circ wan^-nrr
often «»iiuply their place with inmginary ones. Provincialism
and ua.. ,ality are diiFerent degrees of the same thing, and Loth
take their rise in the same f.M'ling, love of couutrv, while no
colony IS :jo poor or so small as not to engender it. 'The public
or dis. ;;uished men of a j)r()vincc are public property, and the
people feel an interest in them in an inverse ratio, perhaps
to their own individual want of importance. To those who
have the distribution of this patronage, it must he gratifying to
know, that when this is tl e case, an act of justice will always
appr r an act of grace.

'

Here we is agin, said Mr. Slick, who now entered the roomHow am you was, hov/ is you })een, as Tousand Teyvils said to
.be Dutch Governor. Well, minister, did yon find the date«W hen was it you was in England last? Nothing could be more
provoking than this interruption, for the subject we were talking
upon was one of great interest to a colonist," and no opportunity
occurred of reverting to it afterwards. The change of the topic
however, was not more sudden than the change of ¥>• Hope!
well's manner and style of speaking, for he adopted at once the
familiar and idiomatic language to which Mr. Slick was more
accustomed, as one better suited to the level of his understand
ing.-It was in '85, said Mr. Hopewell; I havn't been to
i^ngland since, a.id that's fifty-five years ago. It is a long time
that, lon't It ? How many changes have taken place since • I
don t suppose I should know it agin now.—Why minister, s lid
3*r. Slick, you put me m mind of the Prophet.—Yes, yes, Sam
said he, I dare say I do, for you are always a-thinkii/on'p4fit
and loss. Natur' jist fitted you for a irader. Dollars and cents

¥
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is always uppermost on your mind.—O, dear ! he replied, I

didji't mean that at all, I mean him that got on Pisgah. You
have attained such a height as it mought be in years, you can

see a great way behind, and ever so far ahead. You have told

us what's 'fore us in our great republic, now tell us what's afore

England. First of all, said he, I'll tell you what's afore you,

my son, and that i% if you talk in that are loose way to Britain,

about sacred things and per ns, you won't be admitted into no

decent man''s house at all, v A 1 wouldn't admit you into mine

if I didn't know your tongi i was the worsest part of you, and

that it neither spoke for the head or heart, but jist for itself.

As for the English empire, Sum, it's the greatest the world ever

seed. The sun never sets on it. The banner of England floats

on every breeze and on every s -ii. So many parts and pieces

require good management and great skill to ];ind together, for it

tante a whole of itself, like a single stick-mast, but a spliced

one, composed of numerous pieces and joints. Now, the most

beautiful thing of the kind, not political, but meclianical, is a

barrel. I dety any one but a rael cooper to make one so as to

hold water, indeed, it tante every cooper can do it, for there are

bunglin' coopers as well as bunglin^ statesmen. Now, see how

many staves there are in a barrel,—(do you mean a barrel organ,

said the Clockmaker, for some o' them grind some very tidy

staves, of times, I tell you.—Pooh ! said Mr. Hopewell)—how

well they all fit, how tight they all come together, how firm and

secure the hoops keep them in their places. "Well, when it's

right done, it don't leak one drop, and you can stand it upon eend,

or lay it down on its side, and roll it over and over, and still it

seems as if it were all solid wood. Not only that, but put it

into a vessel, and clap a thousand of them right a-top of one

another, and they won't squash in, but bear any weight you

choose to put on them. But, he continued, but, sir, cut the

hoops and ,vhere is your barrel?—(where is the liquor? you

should say, said ]\Ir. Slick, for that is always worth a great fleal

more than the barrel by a long chalk, and while you are a-talkin

ai>out cooperin', I will jist go and tap that are cask of prime old

East Ingy Madeira Captain Ned Sparm gave you.—Do, said

Mr. Hopewell ; I am sorry 1 didn't think of it afore; but don't

shake it, Saui^ or you'll ryie it.) Well, sir, where is your bar-
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rel? why, a heap of old iron hoops anrl wooi n staves. Now,
in time, the heat of the sun, and roUiu' about, and wliat not,

shrinks a cask, as a matter of course, and the hoops all loosen,

and you must drive them up occasionally, to keep all tight and
snug. A little attention this way, and it will last for ever a'most.

Now, somehow or another, i;lie British appear to me of late years
to revarse this rule, and instead of tightening the hoops of their

great body politick, as they oi^ght to do, they loosen them, and
if they continue to do so much longer, that great empire will

tumble to pieces as sure as we are a-talkin' here.

Now, one of the great bonds of society is religion—a national

establishment of religion,—one that provides, at the expense of
the State, for the religious education of the poor,—one that

inculcates good morals with sound doctrines,—one that teaches
folks to honour the King, at the same time that it commands
them to fear God,—one that piv iches humility to the rich,

deference to the poor, and exacts from both an obedience to the
laws,—one that seeks the light it disperses to otliers from that
sacred source, the Bible; and so far from being ashamed of it,

from excluding it from schools, says to all, " Search the Scrip-

tures,"—one, in short, that makes people at once good men,
good Christians, and good subjects. They have got this to Eng-
land, and they are happy enough to have it in the Colonies. It's

interwoven into the State so beautiful, and yet so skilful, that
while the Church is Jiot polilicnl, (he Slate is not religious.

There is nothin"* like their Liturgy in any language, nor never
will be agin; and all good men may be made better for their

l^ook of Prayer,—a book every Proter <:ant ought to revere,—for

them that compiled it laid down their lives for it. 11 was written

in the blood of the Martyrs^ and not like some others I could tell

you of, in the blood of its miserable victims. Now, when I see

ten protestant bishops cut off at one fell swoop from Ireland,

where they are so. much needed, I say you are looseniu' the hoops.

When I see aid withdrawn from the Colonial Church, their tem-
poralities interfen'd with, and an attempt made to take away the
charter from its college to Windsor, Nova Scotia,—when I hear
that the loyal colonists say (I hope the report ain't true) that

tiiey are discouraged, agitators boast they are patronised, and
rebels runniu' about with pardons in their hands,—when 1
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hear there ain't difference enough made between truly good
conservative subjects and factious demagogues, 7 say you are
loosenin the hoops: and when I hear all talk and no cider, as
the sajin' is, said Mr. Slick, who just then returned with some
of the old wine from the celhir, I say it's dry work; so here's to
you, minister, and let me advise you to moisten them are staves,

your ribs, or ifour hoops Avill off, I tell you. Put a pint of that
are good old stuff under your waistcoat every day, and see how
beautiful your skin will fit at ihe eend of a month. You might
beat a tattoo on it like a drum.—You give your tongue a little

too much licence, Sam, said Mr. Hopewell; but, squire, he is a
sort of privileged man here, and I don't mind him. Help
yourself, if you please, sir. Here's a pleasant voyage to

you, sir. As I was a-sayin', when I hear it said to the bench
of bishops " put your house in order, for your days are num-
bered," I say you are more than loosenin' the hoops, you
are sHavin in the cask. There are some things I don't onder-
stand, and some things I hear I don't believe. I am no politi-

cian; but I should like to go to England, if I warn't too old, to

see into the actual state of things. How is it there is hoop loose

to Newfoundland, another to the West Ingies, and half-a-dozen
to Canada, another to the East, and one in almost every colony?
How is it there Is chartism and socialism in England, secret

associations in Ireland, rebellion in your Provinces, and agitation

everywhere? The hoops want tightenin. The leaders of all

these teams are runnin' wild because the reins aie held too

loose, and because they think the state-coachmen are afeerd on
'em. I hear they now talk of respoimble govcnimetit in the
Colonies; is that true, sir?— I replied it had some advocates,
and it was natural it should. All men like power; and, as it

would place the governor* in subjection to the governed, it was
too agreeable a privilege not to be desired by popular leaders.—
That, said he, (and few men livin know more nor I do about
colonies, for I was born in one, and saw it grow and ripen into

an independent state,) that is the last bond of union between
Great Britain and her colonies. Let her sever that bond, and
she will find she resembles

—

the barrel without hoops.
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CHAPTER XX.

PACING A WOMAN,

This was the day fixed for our departure, and I must sav 1never felt so much regret at leaving any family I had known for
80 short a time as I experienced on the present occasion. Mr.
felick, I am inclined to think, was aware of my feelings, and to
prevent the formality of bidding adieu, commenced a rh^domon!
tade conversation with aunt Hetty. As soon as we rose from
the breakfast-table, he led her to one of the windows and saidwith a solemnity that was quite ludicrous,—He is very ill, very
111 indeed; he looks as sick as death in the primer: I guess it'sgone goose with him. e« «» n »

Who is ill? said aunt Hetty, in great alarm.-He is up atree; his flint is fixed, you may depend—Who, Sam? tell me
dear, who it is.-And he so far from home; ain't it horrid? and
pysoned, too, and that in minister's house—Lord, Sam, how you
frighten a body! who is pysoned?-The squire, aunty; don'tyou see how pale he looks.-Pysoned, for ever! Well, I want

t7L lit ^T I
""

f^'
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not to ask him if he could eat them; it's them presarved straw-

foTk?'' Tr''
^''' '' ' the strawberries. They do pyson some

folks. There was sister Woodbridge's son's wife's youngest
darter that she had by the first marriage, Prudence: Well
Prudence never could eat them: they always brought on

'

--Oh! It s worse nor that, aunty; it ain't striwberries, tho' I know
they am t good eatin' for them that don't like them It's .—And a mustard emetic was the onliest thing in natur' to relieve
her. It made her—-. -Oh! it tante them, it's love: you've
killed him.-Me, Sam! why how you talk! what on airth doyou mean?—You've killed him as dead as a herring. I toldyou your eyes would cut right into him, for he was as soft as a
p.g ted on beech-nuts and raw potatoes; but you wouldn't be-heveme. Oh! youve done the job for hi,,.. 1.. in^ p,. ...

liisself. Says he, Mr. Slick, (for he always calls me Mr. he IsTHIRD S.liliICS. M

li
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so formal,) says he, Mr. Slick, you may talk of lovely women,

but I know a gall that is a heavenly splice. What eyes she has,

and what feet, and what a neck, and what a . —Why, Sam,

the man is mad: he has taken leave of his senses.—Mad! I

guess he is—ravin', distracted. Your eyes have pysoned him.

he says of all the affectionate sisters and charming women he

ever seed, you do beat all.—Oh! he means what I once was,

Sam, for I was considered a likely gall in my day, that's a fact;

but, dear o' me, only to think times is altered.—Yes; but vou

ain't altered; for, says he,—for a woman of her great age, mt

Hetty is . —Well, he hadn't much to do, then, to talk of

my advanced age, for I am not so old as all that comes to nother.

He is no gentleman to talk that way, and you may tell him so. —
No, I am wrong, he didn't say great age, he said great beauty:

she is very unaffected.—Well, I thougiit he wouldn't be so rude

as to remark on a lady's age.—Says he, her grey hairs suit her

complexion.—Well, I don^t thank him for his impedence, nor

you nother for repeatin' it.—No, I mean grey eyes. He said he

admired the eyes: grey was his colour.—Well, I thought he

wouldn't be so vulgar, for he is a very pretty man, and a very

polite man too; and I don't see the blue nose you spoke of,

nother.—And says he, if I could muster courage, I would pro-

pose . —But, Sam, it's so sudden. Oh, dear ! I am in such

a fluster, I shall faint.—I shall propose for her to . —Oh!

I never could on such short notice. I have nothing but black

made up; and there is poor Joshua .—I should propose for

her to accompany her brother . —Well, if Joshua would

consent to go with us,—but, poor soul! he couldn't travel, I

don't think.—To accompany her brother as far as New York,

for his infirmities require a kind nurse.—Oh, dear! is that all?

How migiity narvous he is. I guess the crittur is pysoned sure

enough, but then it's with affectation.—Come, aunty, a kiss at

partin'. We are off*, good-by^e; but that was an awful big hole

you made in his heart too. You broke the pane clean out and

only left the sash. He's a caution to behold. Good-by"'e! And

away we went from Slitkville.

During our morning's drive the probability of a war with

England was talked of, and in the course of conversation Mr.

Slick said, with a grave face,—Squire, you say we Yankees

is e en a
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boast too much; and it ain't improbable we do, seein' that ^\^

have whipped the Ingians, the French, the British, the Spaniards,
the Algerines, the Malays, and every created orittur a'most that
dared to stand afore us, and try his hand at it. So much success
is e'en a'most enough to turn folks' heads, and make 'em a little

consaited, ain't it? Now give me your candid opinion, I won't
be the leastest morsel offended, if you do give it agin^ us; but
speak onresarved, Who do you think is the bravest people, the
Yankees or the British? I should like to hear your mind upon
it. They are the same people, I said, differing as little, perhaps,
from each other as the inhabitants of any two counties in Eng-
land, and it is deeply to be deplored that two such gallant

nations, having a common origin and a common language, and
so intimately connected by the ties of consanguinity and mutual
interest, should ever imbrue their hands in each other's blood.

A war between people thus peculiarly related is an unnatural
spectacle, that no rational man can contemplate without horror.

In the event of any future contest the issue will be as heretofore,

sometimes in favour of one and sometimes of the other. Supe-
rior discipline will decide some engagemerits and numbers others,

while accidental circumstances will turn the scale in many a
well-fought field. If you ask me, therefore, which I conceive to

be the braver people of the two, I should unquestionably say
neither can claim pre-eminence. All people of the same stock,

living in a similar climate, and having nearly the same diet and
habits, must, as a matter of course, possess animal courage as
nearly as possible in the same degree. I say habits, because we
know that in individuals habits have a great deal to do with it.

For instance, a soldier will exhibit great fear if ordered to reef

a topsail, and a ? c if mounted on the Well, well, said

he, p'raps you are right; but boastin* does some good too. Only
get people to think they can do a thing and they can do it. The
British boasted that one Englishman could whip three French-
men, and it warn't without its effect in the wars, as Buonaparte
know'd to his cost. Now, our folks boast that one Yankee cnn
walk into three Englishmen; and somehow or another, I kinder
guess they will—try to do it at any rate. For my part, I am
pretty rnuch like fiulicr, and he used to say he never was afeerd

of anything on the face of the airth but a woman. Did I ever

M 2
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tell you the story of father's courtship? No, I replied, never;
your stock of anecdotes is inexhaustible, and your memory so
good you never fall into the common error of great talkers, of
telling your stories a second time. I should like to hear it.

Well, said he, it ain't an easy story to tell, for father always
told It with variations, accordin' to what he had on hoard at the
time, for it was only on tiie annivarsary of his weddiu' he used
to tell it, and as there was considerable brag about father, he
used to introduce new flourishes every time, wh;^t our singin*
master in sacred melody, Doldrum Dykins, used to call grace
notes. Sam, he'd say, I have been married this day,—let me
see, how many years is it? Do you recollect, Poily, dear?
Why, says mother, I can't say rightly, for I never kei)t a tally
but It s a considerable some tho', I estimate. (She never would
answer that question, poor dear old soul ! for women don't like
to count arter that if they can help it, that's a fact.) Well, says
father, Its eithev eight or nine-and-twenty years ago, I forget
which. It's no such thing, says mother, quite snappishly; Sam
IS only twenty-one last Thanksgiving-day, and he was born jist
nine months and one day arter we was married, so there now.
(lather gives me a wink, as much as to say, that's woman now,
Sam, all over, ain't it?) Well, your mother was eighteen when
we was married, and twenty-one years and nine months and one
day added to tiiat makes her near hand to fort . Never
mind what it makes, says mother, but go on with your story,
whatever it is, and sumtotalize it. You are like Doldrum
Dykins, he sings the words of each varse over three times.
Well, said he, this / will say, a younger -lookin', bloominer
wonian of her age there ain't this day in all Slickville, no, norm Coiine ticut nother. Why, Mr. Slick, says mother, layin'
down her knittin' and fixin' her cap, how you do talk' Fact,
upon my soul, Polly! said he; but, Sam, said he, if vou'd a-seed
her when I first know'd her, she was a most super-superior gall
and worth lookin' at, I tell you. She was a whole team and a
horse to spare, a rael screamer, that's a fact. She Avas a-most a
beautiful piece of woman-flesh, fine corn-fed, and showed her
Jreep. Light on the foot as a fox, cheeks as fair as a p.-ach and
hai-d as an apple, lips like cherries—Lick! "ou wf>uldn'i see
such a gall if you was to sarch all the facto/ies to Lowell, for



FACING A WOMAN. 165

she looked as ii she could e'en a most jump over her own shadow,
sna was so tarnal wirey. Heaving ! how springy she was to a
wrastle, when we was first married. She always throw'd me
three or four times at first hand runnin'; in course I was stronger
and It ginenilly eended in my throwin' her at last; hut then that
was nateral, seein' she was the weakest. Oh! she was a rael
doll! she was the dandy, that's a fact. Well, I want to know,
said mother, did you ever? a-tryin' to look cross, hut as pleased
as anything, and her eyes fairly twinklin' agin to hear the old

rV '^^'^^^^'•^ Why the man is tipsy to talk that way afore
the boy

;
do, for gracious sake ! behave, or I'll go right out : and

then turnin to me and fillin' my glass, do drink, dear, says she,you seem kinder dull. Well, she was the only created crittur
says he, I ever seed I was darnted afore. You got bravelv over
It anyhow, says mother. Courtin', says he, Sam, is about the
hardest work I know on; fightin' is nothin' to it. Facin' ball
grape, or bullet, or baganut, as we did at Bunker's Hill, is easvwhen a man is used to it, but face-in a woman is-it's the devil,
that s a ..ct. When I first seed her she filled my eye chock full •

her pints were all good; short back, good rate to the shoulder, neat
pastern full about the -—. There you go agin, says mother;
1 don t thank you one bit for talkin' of me as if I was a filly, and Iwon t stay to hear it, so there now: I believe, in my soul, vou are
onfakihzed. Well, I reconnoitred and reconnoitred foreverso long
a-considerin' how I was to lay siege to her,-stormin' a battery
or escaladin a redoubt is nothin' to it, I have done it fifty times.
J^ifty times

!
says mother, lookin' arch to him, for she was kinder

sorted wrathy at bein' talked of as a horse. Well, says father
forty times at any rate. Forty times! says mother; that's a
powerful number. Well, d-n it ! twenty times then, and more
too. 1 wenty times ! said she; did our folks storm twenty bat-
eries al together? Why, tarnation ! says father, I suppose at
ast you 1 say I warn't at Bunker's Hill at all, or Mud Creek, or
the battle atween the outposts at Peach Orchard -^ Or
chargm' Elder Solomon Longstafi"s sheep, says mother. Weil
by the tarnal

!
says fiither, who hopped with rage like a ravin'

distracted parched pea; if that bean't pitikilar I am a pumkin,
and the pigs may do their nrettiest w\th mn n:^„'* t *„ii

-.-,-
, ",

,
^ "

••-— - -ijv, jLj-ivtii I. X ten you,
8am, nothm could come up to a woman? Except a filly, says

f-
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mother; now don't compare me to a lioss, and talk of pints that

ain't to be thought of, much less talked of, and I won't jibe you
about your campaigns, for one thing is sartain, no man ever

doubted your courage, and Gineral Gates told me so himself.

Polly, says the Gineral, if you take Sargeant Slick, you take a

hero. Well, says father, quite mollified by that are title of hero,

Gateswas a good judge, and a good feller too. Fill your glass,

Sam, for I always calculate to be merry on this night; and,

Polly dear, you must take a drop too: if we do get wairn some-

times, makin' up seems all the sweeter for it.

AVell, as I was a-sayin', I studied every sort of way how I

should begin: so at last, thinks I, a faint heart never won a fair

lady; so one Sabbath-day I brushed up my regimentals and hung
old Bunker by my side, and ironed out my hat anew, and washed
the feather in milk till it looked as avcII as one jist boughten, and

oflF I goes to meetin'. Well, I Avon't say I heerd much of the

sarnion, because I didn't; but I know it was a little the longest

I ever sot out; and when we was dismissed, I was e'en a'most

sorry it was over, I was so discomboborated, and I breathed as

short as if I had a-been chasin' of the Jiritish all day; but at

last I moved out with the crowd, and movin'' sot me all to rights

agin. So I marches up to Polly Styles,—that was your mother

that is,—mornin', says I, Miss Styles, and I gave her a salute.

Why, Slick, says she, how you talk ! you never did no such a

thing; jist as if I would let you salute me before all the folks

that Avay. I did tho', upon my soul, says father. I'll take my
Bible-oath, says mother, there is not a word of '^vuth in it.

Why, Poll 7, says father, how can you say so ? I brought both

feet to the first position this way (and he got upon the floor and

indicated), then I came to attention this way (and he stood up

as stiff as a poker, he held his arms down by his side quite

straight, and his head as erect as a flagstaff), then I brought up

my right arm with a graceful sweep, and without bendin' the

body or movin' the head the least mite or morsel in the world, I

brought the back of my hand against the front of my regimental

hat (and he indicated again). Oh ! says mother, that salute,

indeed! I detract, I recollect you did. That salute! says

father: why what salute did you mean? Why, says mother,

colorin' up, I thought you meant that—that—that—never mind
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what I meant. Oli, ho! says father, I take, I take; talk of a
salute, and a woman can't think of anything else hut a kiss.

It's the first thing they think of in the mornin' and th<; last at
night. Go on with your story, and cut it short, if you please,

says mother, for it's gettin' rather tedious. Mornin', says I, Miss
Styles, how do you do? lleasonahle well, I give you thanks,
says she, how be you? Considerable, says I. When that was
done, the froth was gone, and the beer flat; I couldn't think of
another word to say for mindin' of her, and how beautiful she
was, and I walked on as silent as if I was at the head of my
guard. At last says your mother, Is that splendid regimental
you have on, Mr. Slick, the same you wore at Bunker's Hill?
Oh, dear! what a load that word took off my heart; it gave me
somethin' to say, tho' none of the clearest. Yes, Miss, says I,

it is; and it was a glorious day for this great republic,—it was
the cradle of our liberty. Well done, Slick ! says her father, as
he rode by jist at that moment; you are gittin' on bravely, talkin'

of cradles already. Well, that knocked me all up of a heap,
and sot your mother a-colorin' as red as anything. I hardly
know what I said arter that, and used one word for another like

a fool. We had twenty thousand as fine gallant young gall?

there, says I, that day as ever I laid eyes on. Twenty thousand !

said Polly, do tell ! Why, what on airth was they a-doiu' of
there ? In arms, says I, a-strugglin' for their liberty. And did
they get away ? said she, a-laugin\ Poor things ! said I, many
of them, whose bosoms beat high with ardor, were levelled there
that day, I guess. Why, Mr. Slick, said she, how you talk

!

Yes, says I, nine of them from Charlestown accompanied me
there, and we spent the night afore the ingagement in the
trenches without a blankit to cover us. They had little to do
to be there at such hours with you, said Polly. Little to do I

said I; you wouldn^t have said so, Miss, if you hpd a-been there.

You'd a-found that lyin' exposed . I don't want to hear
no more about it, said she; let's join mother, and I'll axe her
about it. Do, said I, and she'll tell you they fell on a bed of
glory. Mother, says Polly, Sargeant Slick says there were
twenty thousand galls at Bunker's Hill; did you ever heer tell
cS i*- nC^'^^9 TIT ^, T -NT- -11 .11 -IkToi it, niuici iTicii, aajs X. i-xo, gaus, saia sne. i>o, men, says
I. Twenty thousand galls, they all repeated; and then they
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Iftuglicd ronily to kill thcinsclvos, nnd said, wbat onder the sun

could put such a crotchet as tliat arc into your head? Miss,

says I, it* I did say so . Oh! you did, said she, and you
know it. If I did say so, it was a mistake; hut t/ia/ put it into

my head that put everything dse out. /nd what was that, said

she? Why, as pretty a gall, said I, as . Oh! then, said

she, they was all galls in the trenches, after all ? I won't hear
no more about them at no rate. Oood-hye I Well, there I

stood lookin' like a fool, and feelin' a proper sight higger fool

than I looked. Dear heart! says niotlx.r, gittin' up and goin'

behind him, and pattin^ him on the cheek,—did she make a fool

of him then ? and she put her arm round his neck and kissed

him, and then fdling up his tumbler, said—go on, dear. AVell,

it was some time, said father, afore I recovered that misstep;

and whenever I looked at her arterwards she larfed, and that

confused me more; so that I began to think at last it would be

jist about as well for me to give it up {is a bad bargain, when
one Sabbath-day I observed all the Stylcs's a-comein"' to meetin'

except Polly, who staid to home; so I waits till they all

goes in, and then cuts off hot foot for the river, and knocks

at the door of the house, tho** I actilly believe my heart beat

the loudest of the two. Well, when 1 goes in, there sot Polly

Styles that was, your mother that is, by the fire a-readin^ of a

book. Goin' to meetin'? says I. I guess not, said she, are

you? I guess not, said I. Then there was a pause. We both

looked into the fire. I don't know what she was a-thinkin' on;

but I know what I was, and that was what to say next. Polly,

said I. Did you speak? said she. I—I—I— it stuck in my
throat. Oh ! said she, I thought you spoke. Then we sot and
looked into the coals again. At last she said. What couple was

that was called last Lord's day? I don't mind, said I; but I

know who I Avish it was. Who? said she. Why me and some-

body else. Then why don't you and somebody else get called

then? said she. I— I—I—it stuck again in my throat. If I

hadn't a-been so bothered advisin' of myself, I could ha^^e got it

out, I do suppose; but jist as I was a-goin' to speak, I couldn't

think of any words; biit now's your time, it's a grand chance.

Arter a while, says she, Father will be to home soon, I am
a thinkin'; meetin' must be near out now. Likes as not, says

y I
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I. Prf»soiitly up jumps Polly, nnd sftya, Entcrtniiiiu' this, ain't
it? s'posen' you read mc a surnion, it will give us sonictliin' to
talk about. And afore I could Bay a word agin' it, slio put i
liook into my hand, and said, Begin, and throw horsolf down on
the settle. Well, I luidn't read a page hardly afore she was
iisleep, and then I laid down the hoolc, and says I to myself,
wiys I, what shall I do next? and 1 had jist got a speech ready
for her, when she woke up, and ruhhin' her eyes, said, I am
'most afe d I gave you a chance of a forfeit hy nappin' arter
that fashio.;; hut, as luck would have it, you was too busy
reading. I'll take care not to do so agin. Go on, if you please,
sir. Well, I began to read a second time, and hadn't gone
on above a few minutes afore a Uttle wee snore showed me she
was asleep agin. Now, says I to myself, arter such an invitation
as she gin about the gloves, I am darned if I don't try for the
forfeit while she is asleep. I didn't give no such invitatioi. at
all about the gloves, says mother: don't believe one word of it;

it's jist an invention of his own. Men like to boast, and your
fatlier is the greatest bragger livin' out of the twenty thousand
galls that was at Bunker's Hill. Tolly, says father, it's nateral
to deny it, but it's true for all that.—Well, says I to myself,
says I, suppose it was the devil or a Britisher that was there,
Sargeant Slick, what would you do? Why, says I to myself for
answer, I would jist shut my eyes and rush right at it; and with
that I plucked up courage and run right at the settee full split.

Oh, dear! the settee Avarn't strong enough.—Lawful heart! says
mother, what a fib! did you ever? well, I never did hear the
beat of that; it's all made out of whole cloth, I declare.—The
settee warn't strong enough, said father. It broke down with
an awful smash, your mother, Polly Styles that was, kickin' and
screamin' till all was blue agin. Her comb broke and out came
her hair, and she looked as wild as a hawk. Gloves! says I.

You shan't, says she. I will, says I. In arms a-strugglin' for
their liberty, says her father, who jist then come in from meetin'.
Polly squeeled like a rat in a trap, and cut and run out of the
room full chisel.—Dear, dear, said mother, what will he say
next, I wonder.—And then the old man and me stood facein'
nnp nnnf ripr liL-a fum /^ofo in n «.»--a1.•/.... villain ct cfirrcE.

An accident, says I; so I perceeve, says he.—Nothin' but
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lookin' for a pair of gloves, says I.—As you and the nine galls
did at the trenches at Bunker's Hill, said he, for the blankit.—
Now friend Styles, said I.—Now friend Slick, said he.-—It
warn't my fault, says I.—Certainly not, says he ; a pretty ^,.^1

at home, family out ; used to twenty thousand galls in war, it's

nateral to make love in peace : do you take ?— Well, says I, it

does look awkward, I confess.—Very, says he. Well, Slick,

says he, the long and short of the matter is, you must either
marry or fjirht.—Says I. friend Styles, as for fightin'. Bunker's
Hill, Mud Creek, and Peach Orchard arc enough for auy one
man, in all conscience ; but I'll marry as soon as you please,
and the sooner the better.—So I should think, said he.—No,
no, neighbour Styles, said I, you don t do me justice, you don't
indeed; I never had the courage to put the question yet.

—

Well, if that don't cap all I says mother ; that beats tue bugs
;

it docs fairly take the rag off.—A man, says Mr. Styles, that
has nine fedies in the trenches with him all night, in arms
n-strugglin' for liberty, without a blankit to cover them, to talk
of not havin' courage to put the question, is rather too good.
AVill you marry?—I will, says I, and only jist too h^ppy to

. —You shall be called then this blessed arternoon, said
he, so stay dine, son Slick.—Well, to make a long story short,
the thing turned out better than I expected, and we were spliced
in little better than half no time. That was the first and last

kiss I ever had afore we was married, Polly Avas so everlastin'
coy

; but arterwards she nev . —Not one word more, says
mother, to your peril, not one word more, and she got up and
shook her knittin' at him quite spunky. Most o' that are story
was an invention of your own, jist a mere brag, and I won't
hear no more. I do >'t mind a joke when we are alone, but
I won't hear nolhin' said afore that are boy that lessens his

respect for his mother the leastest grain, so there now.—Well,
well, says father, have it your own way, Polly, dear ; I have
had my say, and I wouldn't ryle you for the world, for this

I will say, a'most an excellent wife, dependable friend, and
whiskin' housekeeper you have made to me, that's sartain. No
man don't want no better, that's a foct. She hadn't no ear

for musick, Sam, but she had a capital eye fo- dirt, and for

poor folks that's much better. No one never seed as much
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dirt in my house as a fly couldn't brush off with his wings.
Boston giills niiiy bonst of its spinnetts, ari their gi/tcrs and
their eyetalian airs, and their earsfor musick; but give me the
gall, I say, that has an eye for dirt, for she is the gall for my
money. But to eventuate my story—when the weddin' was
over, Mr Syles, that was your grandfather that is, come up
to me, and tappin' me on the shoulder, says he, Slick, says
he, everybody knew you was a hero in the field, but I actilly

did not think you was such a devil amon;^ ',? galls. Nine
of them in the trenches at one time, in arma, a-strugglin' for
their liberty, and so on. You must eh'e over them pranks
now you are married. This is all ver) ell as a joke, says
father

; but Sara, my son, says he, them that have seed sarvice,

and I flatter myself I have seed as much as most men, at
Bunker's Hill, Mud Creek, and Peach Orchard, et sarterar, as
the Boston merchants say; veterans I mean,—will tell you,
that to face an inimy is notbin,* but it is better to face the
devil than to/ace a woman.

.

CHAPTER XXI.

THE ATTACHE.

This being the last day a •.•' ^-^^posal at New York, T
went on board the Great W( ^ :. ,d secured a passage for

myself and Mr. Slick; and, as ...jre were still seve-al vacant
berths, had the gratification to find there was room for my
worthy friend Mr. Hopewell, if be should incline to accompany
us, and arrive in time to embark. I then sauntered up through
the Broadway to a coach-stand, and drove to the s^everal residences
of ray kind and agreeable friends to bid them adieu. New-
York is decidedly the first city of the western world, and is

alike distinguished for the beauty of its situation and the hos-
pitality of its inhabitants. I left it not without great rogret,

and shall always retain the most pleasing recollection of it.

In this respect, I nderstand I am by no means singular, as no
stranger, bringing proper introductions, is ever permitted to feel

he is alone in a foreign land. Soon after I returned to the

''M
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hotel Mr. Slick entered, with a face filled with importance,—
feqmre, said he, I have jisi received a letter that will astoii-'sh
you, and if you was to gue^s from July to etarnity you wouldn't
hit on what It's about. I must say I am pleased, and that's a
tact; but what puzzles me is, who sot it a-goin'. Now, tell me
candid, have you been writin' to the British embassador about
me since you came ?—No, I replied, I have not the honour ot
bis acquaintance. I never saw him, and never had any com-
rnunication with him on any subject whatever.—Well, it passes
then, said he, that's sartain : I havn't axed no one nother, and
yet folks don't often get things crammed down their throats
that way without sayin' by your leave, stranger. I hante got no
interest

;
I am like the poor crittur at the pool, I hante got no

one to put me in, and another feller always steps in afore me.n Martin Van has done this hisself he must have had some
mo-tive, for he hante got these things to throw away ; he wants
all the offices he has got as sops io his voters. Patriotism is
intarnal hungry, and as savage as old Scratch if it tante fed. If
you want to tame it, you must treat it as Van Amburg does his
hons keep its belly full. I wonder whether he is arter the vote
of Shckvill'^, or whether he is only doin' the patron to have
suntam to brag on. I'd like to know this, foi I am not in the
habit of barkin' up the wrong tree if I can find the righi one.
Well, well. It doui matter much, arter all, what he meant, so
as he does what's right and pretty. The berth is jist the dandy,
that s a fact. It will jist suit me to a T. I have had my own
misgivm's about goin with you, squire, I tell, for the British ara
so infarnal proud that clockmakii?' sounds everlastin' nosey fy
them, and I don't calculate in a gineral way to let any man look
scorney to me, much less talk so ; now this fixes iLe thing jist
a. out right, and gives it the finishin' -^ouch. It's grand! I've
got an appointment, and I must say, I feel kinder proud of
It, as I never axed for it. It's about the most honorable thing
Martm Van ever did since he became public. Tii or no tit,
that's the tatur ! and I'll maintain it too. Til jist read you a
letter from Salter Fisher, an envoy or sunthin' or another of that
kind in the Secretary of State's office. I believe he is the gentle-
man that cairies their notes and messages.
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If « PRIVATE.
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of kickin' out her ministry will be accepted as an apology by

the American people. You might say to her ladyship, that the

city -articles in the Times newspaper are very offensive to us, and
that tho^ individually we despise such low blackguardisms, yet

collectively the honor of the nation demands satisfaction. That

her Government pays for their insartion there can be no doubt;

and tL"^ paltry trick of Mr. Melburne bribin* opposition papers

to let 'em in, is an artifice that man cover the rascallity to

ignorant British, but can't draw the wool ovei- our eyes. If

you have no opportunity to say this to her, tell Albert Gotha,

her bridegroom, to tell her plainly, if she don't look sharp, we'll

retaliate and himt red foxes for her in Canada, as we did two

winters ago.

Caution is necessary in conversation, in speakin' of our army,

navy, and resources of war, for the ministers will pump you if

they can. Boastin' without crackin* is the true course. For

instance, if war is talked of, regret the smallness of our navy

;

for, if they had to contend with France and Englaud at the

same time, the issue would be extremely doubtful. Tiiat is a

clear intimation we could lick either, and ain't afraid of both,

and yet don't say so. So, in speakin' of the army, deprecate a

war, and say marchiu' one hundred and fifty thousand men into

Canada would interfere with intarnal improvements by raising

the price of labor. It is this species of delicate brag that best

becomes a high functionary.

It is not to be doubted you will return as you go, a republican

at heart, and that future honours await you. Your name is

now well and favourably known, and, what is better, is popular,

as you may infer, when I tell you that the very pen with which

tliis is wrote is a " Sam Slick pen." The highest gift in the

hands of man, the presidential chair, should now and henceforth

be the object of your ambition. We look forward with much
gratification to your delineation of English character, their ex-

cJusiveness, the»r self-sutficiency, their strong-hold of slavery

—

the factories, their overfed clergy, overpaid officials and anti-

quated institutions, their defenceless condition, half-manned

navy, and radical army, their proud and dissolute aristocracy,

their turbulent and fiictious commons, and brutally ignorant

peasantry. I estimate when they hear of your appointment they
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will feel considerable streaked, for they must kno-.v you won't
spare them. ** '

While you are visitin' among the gentry and nohllity, youmight keep a journal on the sly, and send it out l.y the stc'unfers
to some lead.n papers, which would he killin' two hirds withone stone, hv.n' free of cost and makiu' money out of tlu-m athe same t,me. AVhere y<.u can, give the red nanu^s in f"dhwhere it ain t safe, for fear of a scufHe, say Duke A

, Lord^ T' ^^^ ' ""^ occasionally the Q told me T^
sounds well this, and shows your standi.^ is hi«h and is m -ikaunt Anecdotes of high life sell well if they tre "y Then
collect them together into a hook onder some takein' onnretendmg title as " ^len.s of a nmn," or scrawlin's ail.re iLd-t e"or some such name. The proccds will enal.Ie you to rutl
better cUh to court; only don't tcli \.u you are a-doin of it toi^ngland. No man entertains a spy if he can help if "A
word to the w,se will always su/lice ." This will pavethe way well for your progress to the presidential chair. Whileon this subject, it m.ght not he amiss to hint a change of partynnght occasion a change of offic-o-holders; and that tho' toostrong to require any aid for ourselves, we hope f .,- your familv
ticket .n ^lickville and its vicinity to enable us to la-^p you inyour present honorable position. Without this berth, you would
find the firs circles as stiff as an ongrcased mast; this appoint-
merit will I e that beautiful, and make you slide as easy Is on
well-slushed ways. Avail it. Sustain the honor of the natioTand paint the name of 8am Slick indelibly on the dial-plate fI^.me, that the finger of Time may point it out to dm nn'
posterity, to all etariaty.

Yours to command,

1
••,;,''' ,7"'' ^''" "^ '"''"''^' ''" ^""'' ^''"•" <''-''t^« worth

liuvin
. fefiould our great gun he absent and you lefi in London

recollect we do as the British do, give no instructi.,n: w:t;;
help; write what must be wrote so it will read any way, and
leave subordinates to incur all rcsponsihility .factin'and reldin'.Meet em in (he.r own way by referrin' all hom(,, and putfin'
the saddle on the right horse in spite of him. Let the shafterdo his own work. Do you take ?— S. 1<\
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As soon as the Clockmaker had read this epistle, he observedm a half soliloquising, half conversational tone, "An Attache"
Well, it^s a station of great dignity too, ain't it ? It makes me
feel kinder narvous and whimble-cropt, for I have got to sustain
a new character, and act a new part in the play of life. To dine
at the palace with kings, (jueens, and princes; what a pretty
how.d>e.do that is, ain't it ? Won't it be tall feedin' at Queen's
table, that's all; and I am a rael whale at ducks and green peas.
Lord, I am afeerd 1 shall feel plaguy awkward too, with a court
dress on. I once seed a colony chap rigged out in a suit he
hired of a Jew, for levee day, and I am teetotally extinctified if
he didn't look for all the world like the baboon that rides the
pony to the circus. He was small potatoes and few in a hill,
that feller, I tell you. He looked as mean as a crittur with one
eye knocked out and t'other a-squint. He seemed scared at
hiniseU, as the bull did when he got opposite the lookin' glass
Heavens ;and airth ! if the dogs hud only seed him, theyM a-gin'
him a chase for it, I know; the way they'd a-foxed him and
a-larned him fleas ain't lobsters, would have been n caution to
monkeys to hold up their tails afore they shut-to the door arter
them. A crittur with a good nose would put up some tarnal
queer birds in the long stubble at St. Jimses, that's a ftict. Yes,
I ani afeerd I shall feel monstrous onconvenient, and as if I
warn't jist made to measure. Carryin' a sword so as to keep it
from stickin' atween your legs and throwin' you down, aint no
easy matter nother, but practice makes parfect, I do suppose.
Well, I vow, our noble institutions do open avenues to ambition
and merit to the humblest citizens too, don't they ? Now, tell

me candid, squire, don't it make your mouth water ? How would
you like Mr. Melburne to take you by the seat of your trowseis
with one hand, and the scruff of your neck with the other, and
give you a chuck up stairs that way, for nothin', for he is jist
the boy that can do it? but catch him at it, that's all; no,
indeed, not he, fcr breeches ain't petticoats, nor never was,
except in Turkey and Egypt, and when kissin' goes by favour,
who would look at a disjnsable colonist. Well, Martin Van has
done that to me, and he - • a gentleman every inch of him, and
eats his bread buttered on ooth sides.

Only to think, now, Sum Slick, the Clockmaker, should be a
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mcrater of our legation to the greatest ration in the world next
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England that could do that, and I'll give him leave to brag, that's
all. Oh dear, I'll whirl them maids of honour to the pjUace round
and round so fast in a waltz, no livin^ soul can see me a-kissing
of them. I've done it to Phcebe Hopewell afore her father's face
and he never knowM it, tho, he was lookin' on the whole blessed
time—I hope I may be shot if I hante. She actilly did love
them waltzes, the wickedest I ever did see. Lick ! there is some
fun in that are, ain't they? It ain't often they get a smack from
rael rinrht-down good genuwine Yankee lips, sweet fed on com
and molasses, I know. If they only like them half as well as
dear little Phoebe did, I'm a made man, that's all. The only flung
in dancin', like boatin', is to keep a straight keel. That's the
rael secret. Fraps the best way arter all is, I believe, at first to
play mum, say little and hear everything, and then do list like
other folks. Yes, that's the plan; for liquor that's ^^.il corked
IS always the best up. «J« Attache!" well that sounds dread-
ful pretty, too, don't it? Then, as for dress, I guess FU wait till
I reach London, that my coat may be the rael go, and up to the
notch; but the button I'll get nowfor't would look shockin' han-
sura, and more like the rael thing. Yes, I'll jist step into the
chamber and slick up my hair with a taller candle, and put my
bettermost coat into a silk pocket handkerchief, and take it down
to Hellgo and Funk the tailors, (I knowed 'em to Boston,) and
get the legation button put on. for it will command respect on
board the Great Western. 1 larnea that from brother Josiah; he
always travels with several trunks; he says it brings the best
rooms and best attendance at inns always, for they think you
must be somebody to have so much luggage. He told me as a
fact, they paid carriage very well. ^^An Attache!!"

Well, it's funny, too, ain't it? It sounds raeljam that. I must
say I feel kinder obleeged to Mr. Van Burin for this good turn
he has done me. I always thought he was very much of the
gentleman in his manners, and the likeliest man in the States,
and now I swear by him. Yes, loco-foco as he is, I go the whole
figur' for Martin Van, that's a fact. Hit or miss, rough or
tumble, claw or mudscraper, I'm his man; Fll go in for him up
to tho handle, and so will all us SlickviUe folks, for in elections
we pull like mions all on one string, and stick to our man like
burrs to sheep's wool. And now, squire, said he, jumping up,
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and takui me by the hand; and now, my friend, shake flippers
along with me and congratulate me. When I return from the
tailor s I shall Lo a new man. You then will meet the Honour-
able Samuel Shck, an ytlacht ioonr Legation to the Court ofSaint Jimses, Victoria's Gotha. And him you will have as a
ft^'llor passenger. You had sense enough not to be ashamed ofme when I was a hoein my way as a tradin' man, and I won't*go for to cntyon now, tho'you arenothin' but a down East Pro-
vincial. All I ask of you is, keep dark about the clocks; we'll

'^/ V ^^; r"? '^'': ^""^ ''^ sum you've seen the last of Sam^lia-the Clochnaker. And now, sc^uire, I am your humble ser-vant to command. ^

The Attache.

THE END,







TIIK

STANDARD NOVELS AND ROMANCES.

Price Three Shillings and Sixpence each.

'
1

\ :
!

2

!

3

4

J

6

6.

7.
n

S.

f-|.

9.

:'
i

10.

i I

1

'
1

'

!

: 1

11.

19

13

14,

15.

16.

17.

18.

19.

20.

21.

22.

23.

24.

2.5.

The Pilot—Cooper, I 26

Caleb MViWuims— Godwin.

The Syiy— Cooper. 27,

Tlmddeiis of Warsaw — J/m J. 28.

Porter.

St. Leon

—

Godivin. 29.

Last of the Mohicans— Cooper. 30.

The Scottish Chiefs. VoL I.—Miss 31.

J. Porter. 32.

The Scottish Chiefs. VoL Il.—Jtiss

J. Porter. 33.

Frankenstein—71/rs. Shelley; and 34.

Ghost-Seer. \<A.l.—Schiller. 3.5.

Edgar llxmily—Brocliden Brown; 36.

and Conclusion of Ghost-Seer. 37.

Hungarian Brothers—J/m .1. M.
Porter. 38.

Canterbury Tales. Vol. l.~The 39.

Misses Lee. 40

, Canterbury Tales. VoL \l.~Thc 41.

Misses Lee.

Tlie Pioneers- Coo/ser.

Self Control

—

Mrs. Brunton. 42

Discipline—J//'a. Brunton. 43.

The Prairie

—

Cooper. 44.

The Pastor's Fireside. Vol. I.— ' 45.

Miss Jane Porter.
\ 46

The Pastor's Fireside. Vol. 11 —
Miss Jane Porter. 4;

Lionel Lincoln

—

Cooper. 48.

Lawrie H'odA—Galt. 49.

Fleetwood— Godwin.
Senseand Sensibility—il/iss^Ms<e«.

CoY'mw—Madame de Stal'l.

Emma

—

Miss Aust n.

Simple Story, and Nature and Art
—Mrs. Inchhald.

Mansfield Park—J/«s Austen.

Northanger Abbey, and Persuasion
—2Iiss Austen.

The Smuggler—i?«ni>«.
Pride and Prejudice—i/iss Austen.

Stories of \\'Atevloo~Maxtvell.

The Hunchback of Notre Damo—
Victor Hugo.

The Porderers

—

Cooper.

Eugene Aram—Bulwer. PriceS*.

Miix\re\l— Theodore Hook.

Water Witch— Coop«?-.

Mothers and Daughters—J/rs.
Gore.

The Bravo— Cooler.

The Heiress of BnxgeR—Grattan.

Red Hover—Cooper.

Vathvk—Bcck/ord ; Castle of

Otranto—//ornce Walpole ; and
Bravo of Venice—J/. G. Lewis.

The Country Cnm.iQ—Glei(j.

The Betrothed—j)/rtnso«j.
Ilajji \h\\M—Morier.

Hajji Baba in England—iVonV,-.
The Parson's Daughter— TAeoffo/r

Ilnok.

Paul GWHovA—Bulwer. Price 5s.

'YhcYoxmgQY^on—Capt.Trelawne'j.

The Alhambra — Washinijlon

Irving; The last of the Aben-
C(iTriigeH—Chdteaid)riand ; an
the Involuntary I'rophet

—

Horace Smith.



W-

STANDARD NOVELS AND IIOMANCES- -VoHtinued.

50. The 1 leadsman— C(»p«r.

51, AnastiisitiM. Vol. l._//o^^.

5a. AiiaHtasins. Vol. 11.—//o;^e.
83. Darnley—Trtmea.
54. 7.o\\T».h~M<irier.

55. IlfiidonmaiitT— Coo/er.

50, I)e VOvmc—Jaues
57. Headlong Hall—Nfehtmare Abbey

—Maid Marian and Crochet
Ca.si\&—Peacock.

68. Trevclyan — The. Author of " A
Marrinye in Ifl^h Life."

5!>. Pliilip Augustu.s-J«/«e*.

fio. lioolcwood—.l/««/;o;'</<.

61. Henry Miwtv:r\m—Jami's.

(it. Peter ^[m\Ac~Marrynt.
fi3. Jacob Faithful-JAjm/rt^

64. Japbet in Seireli of a Father—
Morryut.

65. King's Own^Mnrnjat.
66. Mr. Midsliipuan VAny—Marrynt.
67. Newton Foriter—il/(7rr»/rt<.

6«. Tlic Paelis of Many Tales—
Miirrint,

6!). KattlintlicKeefer.

70. Captaii Ulake; or, My Life—
Maaivell.

71. lh'ler>~3Iiss Edgeworth.
72. 'nieLast Daysof Pompeii—/?«?,wr.

Price 5s.

73. Tke Jiivonac—xVaxwell.

74. Pncaution— Co«i/)«r.

75. Jatlc Brag—Theodore Hook.
76. Ro!y O'More—Aowr.
77. ISen liricc- Ca7)«. Chamw.r.
78. Tlio V'.car of Wrexliill — Mrs.

^'rollope,

79. Tlie Kuccanccr—jV/s. ,S'. O. IMl.
80. Tylney ll^W-Tlwrtins Uood.
81. '"'he Widow Barnaby — Mrx

Trollnjte,

82. The Soldier ofLyons—ilfrs. Gore.
83. Marriage— r/,f^/ „</;„,. o/-" Th- In-

heritttnce " and " Destiny."
84. Inheritance,

85. Destiny.

86. Gilbert Oy\my.'y— Theodore Hook.
87. The Widow and the Ma-quiK—

Theodore Huok.

88. AH iu tlie Wrong; or, lUrths
lJ6ath.s, and Marriages— 2%«o-
d<rre Hook.

89. Homeward Pound- foo^xr.

00, Tl:o Patliflnder— t-oope;-.

91. Tile Ueerslayor— Coo/<^r.

92. Jacqnelinc of Holland— ^/,v,/<,„4.

93. 'Die Man-at-Anns—Jawes.
94. T.V0 Old Men's Tales.

96. The Two Admirals— C^oop^/-.

00. Piciiard Savage— JKAifcAer/f/.

97. Cecil—,7//-s. Gore.

98. The Prairie Bird— r^e Hon. C.A.
Murray.

99. Jacit o' Lantern -Coo;jfir.

100, Ayeslm—Morier,
101, Marchioness of Prinvilliers

—

Albert Smith.

102, Belford Kegis—JA'w Mit/ord.
10.'!. .My Cousin NicIi(.las-/n.r7o?//.v/v/.

104. Tlio Poacher—JA;/-,-^«^

105. The Outlaw—jl/w. S. C. Hall.
106. Tlio Plunitom Sliij,-,7A„.;.^„/.

107. TJie Hog-Fiend—JA,^7v/rr<.

108. Adventures of Mr. Ledbury —
Albert Smith.

109. Agnes de Mansfcldt— 6'/Y/«aw.

110. The Improvlsatore— .Iwrfe/s',,.

111. Romance and Reality—il/(s,v /,. H.
Landon

.

112. Catherine de Medicis—J/m L. S.

Costello.

113. Percival Keone—i»/ar;-^a<.

114. Recollections of a Chaperon—
Lady Dacre.

115. Experiences of a Gaol Chaplain.
116. Legends of the Eliine— (rVa^aw.
117. Tales of the Peerage and Pea-

santry—Xr?f/// Dacre.

lis. 8ir Ralph Enher—Leigh Hunt.
119. The llamiltuns—J//-,s'. Gore.
120. Life of a Sailor— «//,(. Chamier.
121. Hector O'llalloran—J/«a;!<;e«.

RICHARD BENTLEY, NEW BURLINGTON STREET,

hr
Uradbury & Ev.ii,,,. Printers. \VhiirtVi!,rR,

BOUND BY '^

,^ LONDON V-:.




