
\ 

NOVELS AT TWO SHILLINGS. 

Pelham. 
Paul Clifford. 
Eugene Aram. 
Last Days of Pompeii. 
Rienzi. 
Leila, and Pilgrims of 

the Rhine. 
Last of the Barons. 

By LORD LYTTON. 
Ernest Maltravers. I My NoveL Vol.. 2. 
Alice; or, The Mys-I Lucretia. 
Devereux. [teries. Harold. 
Night and Morning. Zanoni.. . 
Godolphin. What will he Do with 
The Disowned. It. Vol. I. 
The Caxtons. Ditto. Vol. 2. 
My Novel. Vol. I. A Strange Story. 

By ALE'ERT SMITH. 
The Marchioness of Brinvilliers. I Christopher Tadpole. The Adventures of Mr. Ledbury. The Pottleton Legacy. 
The Scattergood Family. 

By HENRY COCKTON. 
Valentine Vox. I George Julian. I Stanley Thorn. 

By MISS WETHERELL. 
The Old Helmet. I The Two School-Girls. Ellen Montgomery's Bookshelf. The Wide, Wide World. 
Melboume House. Queechy. 

By the AUTHOR of "W·HITEFRIARS." 
Whitefriars. 
Whitehall. I Cocsar Borgia. I Maid of Orlean.s. 

Owen Tudor. Westminster Abbey 
By ALEXANDRE DUMAS. 

The Half-Brothers. I The Three Musketeers. Marguerite de Valois. Twenty Years After. 
Vicomte de Bragelonne. Vols. I Monte Cristo. (2S. 6d.) 

and 2 (2S. 6d. each). The Forty-five Guardsn;,,'l. 

Romance of ·War. 
The Aide-de-Camp. 
Scottish Cavalier. I 
Bothwell. [vol. 
Jane Seton; or, The 

Queen's Advocate. 
Philip Rollo. 
Legends of the Black 

Watch. 
Mary of Lorraine. 
Oliver Ellis; or, The 

Fusiliers. 
Phant Jm Regiment. 

By JAMES GRANT. 
Lucy Arden, or Holly

wood Hall. 
Frank Hilton; o.r, 

The Queen's Own. 
The Yellow Frigate. 
Harry Ogilvie; or, 

TheDIackDragoons. 
Arthur Blane. 
Laura Everingham. 
Co:,tain of the Guard. 
l.el ty Hyde's Lovers. 
Cavaliers of Fortune. 
Second to None. 

Constable of France. 
King'sOwnBorderers. 
The White Cockade. 
Dick Rodney. [Love_ 
First Love and Last 
The Girl he Married. 
Lady 'Wedderburn's 
Jack Manly. [Wish. 
Only an Ensign. 
Adventures of Rob 

Roy. 
Under theRedDragou 
The Queen's Cadet. 

" 

Published by George Routledge and Sons. 
~.-------------------~ 



NOVELS AT TWO SHILLlNGS.-Continued. 

By FIELDING and SMOLLETT. 

FIELDING. I S~!oLLETT. 
Tom Jones. Roderick Random. 
Joseph Andrews. Humphrey Clinker. 
Amelia. Peregrine Pickle. 

By AMELIA B. EDWARDS. 
The Ladder of Life. I My Brother's Wife. I HaIfa Million of Money. 

By Mrs. CROWE. By Miss FERRIER. 
Night Side of Nature. Marriage. 
Susan Hopley. Inheritance. 
Linny Lockwood. Destiny. 

By CAPTAIN CHAMIER. 

I Life of a Sailor. I Ben Brace. I Tom Bowling. I Jack Adams. 

By CHARLES LEVER. By S. LOVER. 
Arthur O'Leary. Rory O'More. 
Con Cregan. Handy Andy. 

By CAPTAIN ARMSTRONG. 
Two Midshipmen. I Medora. I War Hawk I Young Commander 

By Mrs. GORE. 
Mothers and Daughters. 
Soldier of Lyons. 

By Lady C. LONG. 
First Lieutenant's Story. 
Sir Roland Ashton. 

By Rev. G. R. GLEIG. 
Country Curate. Waltham. I The Hussar. 

By GERSTAECKER. 

A \Vife to Order. I Feathered Arrow. 
Two Convicts. Each for Himself. 

By W. H. MAXWELL. 

'Yild Sports in 
Highlands. 

the Stories of Waterloo. 
Brian O'Linn; or, 

Luck is Everything. 

Hector O'Halloran. 
Stories of the Penin

sular \Var. Wild Sports 
'Yest. 

in the 
Captain Blake. 
The Bivouac. 

By LANG. 

Captain O'Sullivan. 
Flood and Field. 

By EDMUND YATES. 
Will He Marry Her. 
The Ex-Wife. 

Running the Gauntlet. 
Kissing the Rod. 

Peregrine Bunce. 
Cousin Geoffry. 
Gilbert Gurney. 
Pan:on's Daughter. 
All in the Wrong. 

By THEODORE HOOK. 
The Widow and the i Passion and Principle. 

Marquess. Merton. 
Gurney Married. Gervase Skinner. 
Jack Brag. Cousin William. 
Maxwell. Fathers and Sons. 
Man of Many Friends. 

Published by George Routledge and Sons. 



NOVELS AT TWO SHILLlNGS.-Continued. 

The Brigand. 
Morley Ernstein. 
Darnley. 
Richelieu. 
The Gipsy. 
Arabella Stuart. 
The Woodman. 
Agincourt. 
Russell. 

By G. P. R. JAMES. 

The King's Highway. Gowrie. 
Castle of Ehrenstein. The Robber. 
The Stepmother. The Smuggler. 

Forest Days. Heidelberg. 
The Huguenot The Forgery. 
The Man·at-Arms. The Gentleman of the 

A Whim and its Con- Old School. 
sequences. Philip Augustus. 

The Convict. The Black Eagle. 

By RICHARDSON. (2S. 6d. each.) 

Clarissa Harlowe. I Pamela. I SirCharlesGrandison. 

By Mrs. TROLLOPE. 

Petticoat Government. I Widow M:l.rried. . 
Widow Barnaby. Barnabys 111 America. 

Love and Jealousy. 
By VARIOUS AUTHORS. 

Caleb Williams. The Attache, by Sam Cruise upon ·Wheels. 

Scottish Chiefs. Slick. False Colours, by 

Torlogh O'Brien. Matrimonial Ship- Annie Thomas. 

Hour and the Man, wrecks. Nickofthe\Voods; or, 

by Miss Martineau. Lewell Pastures. theFightingQuaker 

Tylney Hall. Zohrab, the Hostage. Strctton, by Henry 

Ladder of Gold, by The Two Baronets. Kingsley. 

R. Bell. Whom to Marry, with: Mabel Vaughan. 

Millionaire (The) Cruikshank's plate •. ' Banim's Peep-o' -Day. 

Mincing Lane. The Man of Fortune. i --- Smuggler. 

Colin Clink. Letter Bag of the: Stuart of Dunleath, by 

Salathiel, byDr.Croly Great Western. : Hon. ;\lrs. Norton. 

Clockmaker. (zs.6d.) Black and Gold. I Adventl1resofaStrol-

Manoeuvring Mother. Vidocq, the French: ling Player. 

Phineas Quiddy. I Police Spy. : Solitary Hunter. 

The Pirate of the Singleton Fontenoy. I Kaloolah, by \V. S. 

Mediterranean. Lamplighter. Mayo. 

The Pride of Life. Gideon Giles, the Patience Stron". 

Who is to Have it? Roper. Cavendish, by ~uthor 
TheBashfuHrishman. Guy Livingstone. of "\Vill \Vatch." 

Deeds, not Words. Sir Victor's Choice. I Will "Watch, by ditto. 

The Secret of a Life. ~utward Bound. 1 Reminiscences of .. 

The Iron Cousm; or, rhe Flymg Dutchmaa I Physician. 

Mutual Influence. Dr. .Goethe's Court- Won in a Canter, by 

The Young Curate. shIp. Old Calabar. 

The Greatest Plague Clives of Burcot. Mornin"s at Bow 

of Life, with Cruik- The Wanderin" Jew. Street with plates 

shank's plates. Mysteries of P~ris. byGe~.Cruikshank. 
The Green Hand. Land and Sea Tales. 

Published by George Routledge and Sons. 



, 

THE ATTACHE 

OR 

SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND 





/ 

THE ATTACHE 

• OR 

SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND 

BY THE AUTHOR OF 

.. THE CLOCKMAKER," "THE LETTER BAG OF THE GREAT WESTERN,'· 

ETC. ETC. 

LONDON 

GEORGE ROUTLEDGE AND SONS 
THE BROADWAY, LUDGATE 





CO NT E N T S. 

CHAPTER I. 
Pag-. 

UNCORK}); G A BOTl'L8 1 

CHAPTER II. 

a. JUICY DAY IN THE COUNTRY· 

CHAPTER ilL 

TYING A NIGHT-CAP 19 

CHAPTER IV, 

!'lOME AND THE SEA 

CHAPTER V. 

T'OTHER BEND OF THE GUN 

CHAPTER VI. 

SMALL POTAlllES AND FEW IN A HILL 84 





CONTENT!!. 

CHAPTER XVII. 
Page 

'i1'BE PA1'RON; OR, THE COW'S TAIL 110 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

A.sCOT l{,.ACES Ih 

CHAPTER XIX. 

THE GANDER PULLING 118 

CHAPTER XX. 

THE BLACK. STOLE 127 

CHAPTER XXI. 

THE PRIKCE DE JOINVILLE'S HORSE 134 

CHAPTER XXII. 

LIFE IN THE COUNTRY 141 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

BUNKUM 152 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

THROWING THE LAVENDER 159 

CHAPTER XXV. 

"AIMING HIGH" 164 

(,HAPTED XXVL 

J. ilWOI-RER liU 



viii CONTENT!!. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 
Pag 

TA'M'ERSALL"S; OR, THE ELDER AND THE GRAVII ?'tUlElL 116 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 

LOOKING BACK 192 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

CBOSSING THE BORDER 200 

CHAPTER XXX. 

THE OLD AND THE NEW WORLD 206 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

THE BOARDING SCHOOLS 213 

CHAPTER XXXI!. 

THE REVOLUTIONARY HERO 220 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 

THE EYE 224 

CHAPTER XXXIV, 

THE QUEGN 
231 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

SMALL TALK 
236 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 
WHITE BAlT 



CHAPTER XXX VIl. 

THE r.URLING WAYS AND THE O'"D OAK TREK 

CHAPTER XXXVIlI. 

NATIONAl, CHARACTER 

CHAPTER XXXIX. 

THE PULPIT AND THE PRESS 

CHAPTER XL. 

WATERLOO AND BUNKER-HILL 

CHAPTER XLI. 

flOOKS AND EYKS.-PART I. 

CHAPTER XLII. 

HOOKS AND EYJ!S.--T'ART II. 

CHAPTER XLIH. 

RESPONSIBLE GOVERNMENT.-PART I. 

CHAPTER XLIV. 

RESPONSIBLE GOVERNMENT.-PART II. 

CHAPTER XLV 

mE DUKE OF KENT AND HIS TRUMPETER 

CHAPTER XLVI. 

REPEAL 

Pase 
243 

247 

257 

265 

270 

274 

279 

'284 

290 



x CONTENTS. 

CHAPTER XLVII. 
Pago 

THE HORSE STEAI,ER, OR AT r, TRADE, HAVE TRICKS IIUT 

OUR OWN 294 

CHAPTER XLVIII. 

THE PLEASURES OF HOPE 29 

CHAPTER XLIX. 

DON'T I LOOK PALE? OR, THE IR01\~ GOD 305 

CHAPTER L. 

THE COLONIAL OFFICE 312 

CHAPTER LI. 

BARNEY OXl\.L;'X AND THE DEVIL 316 

CHAPTER LII. 

REPUDIATION 322 

CHAPTER LIII. 

'rHE BACKLOG, OR COOLNE~S 
328 

CHAPTER LIV. 

MARRIAGE • 
329 

CHAPTER LV. 

PAYING AND RETURNING VIsrrs 
334 

CHAPTER LVI. 

.-Hil CANADIAN 1l;XILE.-PAR1' I. 
340 



CONTENTS. 

CHAPTER LVII. 

THill CANA:i)iAN EXILE.-PART II. 

CHAPTER LVIII. 

WATERING PLACES 

CHAPTER LIX. 

1 HE EARL OF TUNBRIDGE 

CHAPTER LX. 

ENGLISH GENTLEMEN 

CHAPTER LXI. 

ENGLISH NIGGERS 

CHAPTER LXII. 

INDEPENDENCE 

CHAPTER LXIII. 

THE EBB TIDE 

CHAPTER LXIV. 

EXPERIMENTAL PHILOSOPHY 

CHAPTER LXV 

PaRTING SCENE • 

CHAPTER LXVI. 

VALEDICTORY ADD.RESS 

Paae 
345 

349 

357 

361 

357 

373 

378 

383 

388 

393 





THE 
I 

ATTACHE; 
OR, 

S A ~1 S LIe KIN ENG LAN D. 

CHAPTER 1. 

UNCORKING A BOTTLE. 

WE left New York in the afternoon of -- day of May, 
184-, and embarked on board of the good packet-ship 
• Tyler' for England. Our party consisted of the Reverend 
Mr. Hopewell, Samuel Slick, Esq., myself, and Jube Japan, 
a black servant of the Attache. 

I love brevity-I am a man of few words, and, therefore. 
constitl1tionally economical of them; but brevity is apt to dege
nemte into obscurity. Writing a book, however, and book
making, are two very different things. "Spinning a yarn" is 
mechanical, and book. making savours of trade, and is the em
ployment of n manufacturer. The author by profession, weaves 
his web by the piece, and as there is much competition in this 
branch of trade, extends it over the greatest possible surface, so 
as to make the most of his raw material. Hence every work of 
fancv is made to reach to three volumes, otherwise it will not 
pay: and a manufacture that does not requite the cost of pro
duction, invartRbly and inevitably terminates in bankruptcy. 
A thought, therefore, like a pound of cotton, must be well 
spun out to be valuable. It is very contemptuous to say of a 
man, that he has but one idea, but it is the highest meed of 
praise that can be bestowed on a book. A man, who wntes 
thus, can write for enr. 
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Now it is not only not my intention to write for ever, or as 
Mr. SliJ{ would say "for everlastinly;" but to make. my 
bow and retire ,'ery soon from the press altogether. I mlg~t 
assign many reasons fo; this mo~est ~ou:se, all of ~hem pla:lSl . 
ble and some of them mdeed qmte dlgmfieli. I like dIgnIty: 
an; man who has lived the greater part o~ his life in a colo';lY 
is so accustomed to it, that he becomes qmte enamoured of It, 
and wrapping himself up in it as a cloak, stalks abroad the 
" observed of all observers." I could undervalue this species 
of writino- if I thought proper, affect a contempt for idiomatic 
humour, ~r hint at the employment being inconsistent with 
the grave discharge of important official duties, which are so 
distressingly onerous, as not to leave me a moment for recrea
tion; but these airs, though dignified, will unfortunately not 
avail me. I shall put my dignity into my pocket, therefore. 
and disclose the real cause of this diffidence. 

In the year one thousand eight hundred and fourteen, I 
embarked at Halifax on board the 'Buffalo' store-ship for 
England. She was a noble teak-built ship of t,,'eh'e or thir
teen hundred tons burden, had excellent accommodation, and 
carried over to merry Old England, a very merry party of 
passengers, quorum parva pm's jui, a youngster just emerged 
from college. 

On the banks of Newfoundland we were becalmed, and the 
passengers amused themselves by throwing overboard a bottle, 
and shooting at it with ball. The g'.:us used for this oceasion 
were the King's muskets, taken fr0.U the arm-chest on th~ 
quarter-deck. The shooting was execrable. It was hard to 
say which were worse marksmen, the officers of the ship, 01 

the passengers. Not a bottle was hit. l\![anv reasons were 
offered for this failure, but the two principal ~nes were, that 
the muskets \~ere bad, and that it required great skill to 

• overcome. the ?Ifficul~y occasioned by both the vessel and the 
1?tt,le . bemg m motion at the same time, and that motion 
dISSimIlar. 

I lost my p~tience. I had never practised shooting with 
b~ll; I had fnghtened a few snipe, and wounded a few par
tndges, but that was the extent of my experience. I knew 
however, that I could not by any possibility shoot worse tha~ 
ev:;Sb.ody else had done, a!ld, might by acddent shoot better. 

GIVe me a gun, Captam,' said I, "and I will "h 
how to uncork that bottle." ~ ow you 
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I took the musket, but its weight was beyond my strength 
of arm. I was afraid that I could not hold it out steadilv, 
even for a moment, it was so very heavy-I threw it up with' a 
desperate effort and fired. The neck of the bottle tlew into 
the air a full yard, and then disappeared. I was amazed my~ 
self at my success. Everybody was surprised, but as every
body attributed it to long practice, they were not so much 
AStonished as I was, who knew it was wholly owing to chance_ 
It was a lucky hit, and I made the most of it; success made 
me arrogant, and boy-like, I became a boaster. 

" Ah," said I coolly, " you must be born with a rifle in your 
hand, Captain, to shoot well. Everybody shoots well in 
4merica. I do not call myself a good shot. I have not had 
the requisite experience; but there are those who can take out 
the eye of a squirrel at a hundred yards." 

" Can you see the eye of a squirrel at that distance?" said 
the Captain, with a knowing wink of his own little ferret eye. 

That question, which raised a general laugh at my expense 
was a puzzler. The absurdity of the story, which I had 
heard a thousand times, never strilek me so forcibly. But I 
was not to be put down so easily. . 

" See it!" said I, "why not? Try it, and you will find 
your sight improve with your shooting. Now, I can't boast 
of being a good marksman myself; my studies" (and here I 
looked big, for I doubted if he could even read, much less con
strue a chapter in the Greek Testament) "did not leave me 
much time. A squirrel is too small an object for all but an 
experienced man, but a large mark like a quart bottle can 
easily be hit at a hundred yards-that is nothinJg." 

" I will take you a bet," said he, "of a doubloon, you de 
not do it again." 

" Thank you," I replied with great indifference: "I never 
bet, and besides, that gun has so injured my shoulder, that I 
could not, if I would." 

By that accidental shot, I obtained a great name as a marks" 
man, and by prudence I retained it all the voyage. This is 
precisely my case now, gentle reader. I made an accidental 
hit with the Clockmaker: when he ceases to speak, I shall 
cease to write. The little reputation I then acquired, I do not 
intend to jeopardize by trying too many experiments. I 
know that it was chance-many people think it was skill. 
If they choose to think so, they have a right to their opinion 

H 2 
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antI that opinion is fame. I value this reputation too highly 

not to take care of it. . . 
As [ do not intend then to write often, I ~hall not WIre-

draw my subjects, for the mere purpose of fillIng' ~y p,a~es. 
Still a book should be perfect within itself, and l?telhgIble 
without reference to other books. Authors are vam pe?ple, 
and vanity as well as dignity is indigenous to a colony. LI~e a 
pastry-cook's apprentice, J see so much ~fboth t~ese sweet thmgs 
around me daily, that I have no appetlte for eIther of them. 

I might perhaps be pa~doned, if I took it, for granted, that 
the dramatis personre of thIS work were suffiCiently known, not 
to require a. particular introduction. Dickens assumed the 
,fact that his book on America would travel wherever the English 
language was spoken, and, therefore, called it "Notes for 
General Circulation." Even Colonists say, that this was too 
,bad, and if they say so, it must be so. I shall, therefore, 
briefly state, who and what the persons are that composed our 
travelling party, as if they were wholly unknown to fame, and 
,then leave them to speak for themselves. 

The Reverend Mr. Hopewell is a very aged clergyman of 
the Church of England, and was educated at Cambridge Col
.lege, ;!J. Massachusetts, Previously to the revolution, he was 
appointed rector of a small parish in Connecticut. ~Then the 
colonies obtained their independence, he remained with his 
little flock in his native land, and can tinued to minister to their 
'-Spiritual wants until within a few years, when his parishioners 
becoming Unitarians, gave him his dismissal. Affable in his 
manners and simple in his habits, with a mind well stored with 
human lore, and a heart full of kindness for his fellow-crea
tures, he was at once an agreeable and an instructive com
panion .. ,Born and edu,cated in the United States, when they 
wen: Bntlsh dependenCies, and possessed of a thorouO'h know
ledge of the causes which led to the rebellion, and tile means 
use,d to ~asten the crisi~, he was at home on all colonial topics; 
whl~e hls great expenence of both monarchical and demo
{!rahcal. governments, derived from a long residence in both 
made hIm a most. \"al~able a~thority on politics generally . 

. Mr. Sa~uel Sllek IS a natIve of the same parish, and received 
hl~ ed~cabon. from Mr, Hopewell, I first became acq:.ainted 
With hIm whIle travelling in Nova Scotia. He was then a 
manufacturer and vendor of wooden clocks M fi t· . f h' . Y rs Impres 
'ilIon 0 1m was by no means favourable. He forced himseU 
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most unceremoniously into my company and cOllversation. I 
was disposed to shake him off, but could not. Talk he would, 
and as his talk was of that kind which did not require mue!. 
reply on my part. he took my silence for acquiescence, and 
talked on. I soon found that he was a character; and, as he 
knew every part of the lower colonies, and everybody in them, 
I employed him as my guide. 

I have made at different times three several tours with him, 
the results of which I have gh'en in three several series of a 
work entitled the" C!ockmaker. or the Sayings and Doings of 
Mr. Samuel Slick." Our last tour terminated at New York, 
where. in consequence of the celebrity he obtained from these 
" Sayings and Doings" he received the appointment of Attache 
to the American Legation at the Court of St. James's. The 
object of this work is to continue the record of his observations 
and proceedings in England. 

The third person of the party, gentle reader. is your humble 
servant, Thomas Poker, Esquire. a native of Nova Scotia. and 
a retired member of the Provincial bar. My name will seldom 
appear in these pages, as I am uniformly addressed by both my 
companions as .. Squire," nor shall I have to perform the dis-, 
agreeable task of "reporting my own speeches," for naturall) 
taciturn, I delight in listening rather than talking, and modestly 
prefer the duties of an amanuensis, to the responsibilities of 
original composition. 

The last personage is Jube Japan, a black servant of the
Attache. 

Such are the persons who composed the little party thal 
embarked at New York, on board the packet-ship' Tyler,' an~ 
sailed on the--of May, 184-. for England. 

The motto prefixed to this work 

sufficiently explains its character. Classes and not individuals 
have been selected for observation. National traits are fair 
subjects for satire or for praise, but personal peculiarities claim 
~be privflege of exemption in right of that hospitality, through 
whose medium they have been alone exhibited. Public topics 
are public property; everybody nas a flgnt to use them 
without leave and without apology. It is only when we quit 
Ule limits of this "common" and enter upon" pri-rate grounds," 
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that we are guilty of "a trespass." . This distinction is alike 

obvious to g'ood sense and right f~elmg. I. have endeavoured 

to keep it constantly in view; and If at any tllne I shall be ~up

posed to have erred (I say" supposed," for I am unconsciOUS 

of having done so) I must claim the indulgence always granted 

to involuntary offences. . ' 
Now, the patience of roy reader roay farrly ~e consldere~ a 

"private right." I s~all, therefore: respec~ Its boundanes 

and proceed at once wIth my na~Tatlve, havI~g been already 

uite long enough about" uncorkmg a bottle. 

CHAPTER II. 

A JUICY DAY IN THE COUNTRY. 

ALL 'our preparations for the voyage having been completed. 

we spent the last day at our disposal, in visiting Brooklyn. The 

weather was uncommonly fine, the sky being perfectly clear and 

u.nclouded; and though the sun shone out brilliantly, the heat 

was tempered by a cool, bracing, westwardly wind. Its 

influence was perceptible on the spirits of everybody on board 

the ferry-boat that transported us across the harbour. 

" Squire," said Mr. Slick, "aint this as pretty a day as you'll. 

see atween this and Nova Scotia?-You can't beat American 

weather, when it chooses, in no part of the world I've ever 

been in yet. This day is a tip-topper, and it's the last we'll 

see of the kind till we get back agin, I kno\\'. Tal,e a fool's 

advice, for once, and stick to it, as long as there is any of it 

left, for you'll see the difference when you get to England. 

There never was so rainy·a place in the univarse, as that, I 

don't think, unless it's Ireland, and the only difference atween 

them two is that it rains every dav amost i"u Ena-land and in 

Ireland it rains every day and e~ery night too~ It'~ awful, 

and you must keep out of a country-house in sllch weather or 

you'll go for it; it will kill you, that's sartain. I shall n~ver 

forget a j~icy day I once spent in one of them dismal old 

places. 111 tell you how I came to be there. 

"The las~ time I was to England, I was a dinin' with our 

consul to LIVerpool, .and a very g-entleman-like old man he 

was too; he was appomted by Washing-ton, and had been ther~ 
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ever since our glorious revolution. Folks gave him a greut 
name, they said he was a credit to us. Well, I met at his 
table one day an old country squire, that lived somewhere 
down in Shropshire, close on to Wales. and says he to m"" 
arter cloth was off and cigars on, 'Mr. Slick,' says he, ' I'll be 
very glad to see you to Norman Manor,' (that was the place 
where he staid, when he was to home). 'If you will return 
with me I shall be glad to show you the country in my neigh
bourhood, which is said to be considerable pretty.' 

" , Well,' says I, 'as I have nothin' above particular to see 
to. I don't care if I do go.' 

" So off we started; and this I will say, he was as kind us 
he cleverly knew how to be, and that is sayin' a great deal fat' 
a man that didn't know no thin' out of sight of his own cleurin' 
hardly. 

"Now, when we got there, the house was chock full of 
company, and considerin' it warn't an overly large one, and 
that Britishers won't stay in a house, unless every feller gets 
a separate bed, it's a wonder to me, how he stowed away as 
many as he did. Says he, 'Excuse your quarters, Mr. Slick, 
but I find more company nor I expected here. In a day or 
two, some on 'em will be off, and then you shall be better 
provided.' 

" With that I was showed up a great staircase, and out 0' 

that by a door-way into a narrer entry, and from that into an 
old J, like looking building, that stuck out behind the house. 
It warn't the common company sleepin' room, I expect, but 
kinder make shifts, tho' they was good enough too for the 
matter 0' that; at all events I don't want np better. 

"Well, I had hardly got well housed a'most, afore it came 
on to rain, as if it was in rael right down airnest. It warn't 
just a roarin', racill.' meezin' rain -like a thunder shower, but 
it kept a steady travdlin' gait, up hill and down dale, and no 
breathin' time nor batin' spell. It didn't look as if it would 
stop till it was done, that's a fact. But still as it was too late 
to go out agin that arternoon, I didn't think much about it 
then. I hadn't no notion what was in store for me next day, 
no more nor a child; if I had, I'd a double deal sooner hanged 
myself, than gone brousing in such place as taat, in sticky 
weather. 

HA wet day is considerable tiresome, any where or any 
way you can fix it; but it's wus at an English country-house 
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than any where else, caus~ yo~ are am(Jn~ strangers, formal, 
cold, gallus polite, and as thick m the head-piece as a punche~n; 
You hante llothin' to do yourself, and they nev~r have no!hm 
to do; they don't know nothin' about Amenca, and don't 
want to. Your talk don't interest them, and they can't talk 
to interest nobody but themselves; all you've got to do, is 
to pull out your watch and see how ti~e goes; how much of 
the dav is left, and then go to the wmder and see how the 
sky ]o;ks, and whether there is any c~ance .of. holdin' up or 
no. \Vell, that time 1 went to bed a httle alrher than com
mon, for I felt considerable bleepy, and considerable strange 
too' so as soon as I cleverly could, I off and turned in. 

,,' Well I am an airly riser myself. I always was from a 
boy, so I waked up jist about the time when day ought to 
break, and was a thinkin' to get up; but the shutcers was 
too, and it was as dark as ink in the room, and I heer'd it 
rainin' away for dear life. 'So,' sais I to myself, 'what the 
dogs is the use of gittin' up so airly? I can't get out and get 
a smoke, and I can't do no thin' here; so here goes for a 
second nap.' Well I was soon off agin in a most a beautiful 
of a snorc, when all at once I heard thump-thump agin the 
shutter-and the most horrid noise I ever heerd since I was 
raised; it was sunthin' quite onairthly . 

. , , Hallo!' says I to myself, 'what in natur is all this 
hubbub about? Can this here confounded old house be 
harnted? Is them spirits that's jabhering gihberish there, or 
~s I wide awake or no ?' So I sets right up on my hind legs 
m bed, rubs my eyes, opens my ears and listens agin, when 
whop ~ent every shutter agin, with a dead heavy sound, like 
somethm' or another thrown agin 'em, or fallin' agin 'em, and 
then comes the unknown tongues in discord chorus like. Sais 
J, 'I know now, it's them cussed navigators. They've besot 
the house, and are a givin' lip to frighten folks. It's recrulal' 
bunditti.' b 

." So I jist.h?I?s out of bed, and feels for my trunk, and outs 
With my. talkm Irons, that was all ready loaded, pokes my way 
to the wmder-:-shoves ~he sash up and outs with the shutter, 
ready to let shp among em. And what do you think it was? 
-Hundre.ds and hundreds of them nasty, dirty, filthy, ugly, 
black devils of roo~s, located in the trees at the back 'eend of 
the house. Old NIck couldn't have sept near 'em' caw 
ADW all . t t h" , , caw, 
-. mIX up oget er ill one Jumble of a sound like" , 

, Jaw-e. 
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----------- ------ -----------
.. , You black, evil-lookin' ,forll·mouthed vi'..:ains,' sais I, 'I'd 

like no better sport than jist to sit here, all this blessed day 
with these pistols, and drop you one arter another, 1 know.' 
But they was pets, was them rooks, and of cour~e like all pets, 
everlastin' nuisances to everybody else . 

.. Well, when a man's in a feeze, there's no more sleep that 
hitch; so I dresses and sits up; but what was I to do? It 
was jist half-past four, and as it was a rainin' like everything, 
I know'd breakfast wouldn't be ready till eleven o'clock, for 
nobody wouldn't get up if they could help it-they wouldn't 
be such fools; so there was jail for six hours and a half. 

" Well, I walked up and down the room. as easy as I could, 
not to waken folks; but three steps and a round turn makes. 
you kinder dizzy, so I sits down again to chaw the cud of 
vexation. 

" , Aint this a handsum' fix?' sais I, 'but it sarves you 
right, what busniss had you here at all? you always was a 
fool, and always will be to the eend of the chapter.-' What 
in natur are you a scolding' for?' sais I: 'that won't mend 
the matter; how's time? They must soon be a stirrin' now, I 
guess. 'Nell, as I am a livin' sinner, it was only five 0' clock; 
, oh dear,' sais I, 'time is like women and pigs, the more you 
want it to go, the more it won't. W"hat on airth shall I do ?
guess, I'll strap my rasor.' 

"Well, I strapped and strapped away, until it would cut 
a single hair pulled strait up on eend out 0' your head, without 
bendin' it-take it off slick. 'Now,' sais I, 'I'll mend my 
trowsers I tore, a goin' to see the ruin on the road yesterday;' 
so I takes out Sister Sall's little needle-case, and sows away 
till I got them to look comiderable jam agin; 'and then,' sais 
I, 'here's a gallus button off, I'll jist fix that,' and when that 
was done, there was a hole to my yarn sock, so I turned too 
and darned that. 

" 'Now,' sais I, 'how goes it? I'm considerable sharp set. 
It must be gettin' tolerable late now.' It wanted a quarter 
to six. 'My! sakes,' sais I, 'five hours and a quarter yet 
afore feedin' time, well if that don't pass. What shall I do 
next ?' . I'll tell you what to do,' sais I, 'smoke, that will 
take the edge of your appetite off, and if they dont like it, they 
may lump it; what business have they to keep them horrid 
screetchin'infarnal sleepless rooks to disturb people that way?' 
Well. I takes a lucifer, and lights a cigar, and I puts Idy head 
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up the chimbly to let the smoke off, and it felt good, I promise 
you. I don't know as I ever enjoyed on~ half so much afore. 
It had a rael first chop flavour had that cIgar. 

"When that was done, sais I, 'What do you say to 
another ?' , Well, I don't know,' sais I, 'I should like it, 
that's a fact; but holdin' of my head crooked up chi.m~ly .tha; 
way, has a' most broke my neck ; I've got the cramp III It lIke. 

" So I sot, and shook my head first a one si?e and then tl~e 
other, and then turned it on its hinges as far as It would go, till 
it felt about right, and then I lights another, and puts my 
head in the flue again. 

"Well, smokin' makes a feller feel kinder good-natured, 
and I began to think it warn't quite so bad arter all, when 
whop went my cigar right out of my mouth into .my bosom, 
atween the shirt and the skin, and burnt me lIke a gally 
nipper. Both my eyes was fill'd at the same time, and I got 
a crack on the pate from some critter or another that clawed 
and scratched my head like any thing, and then seemed to 
empty a bushel of sut on me, and I looked like a chimbly 
sweep, and felt like old Scratch himself. My smoke had 
brought down a chimbly swaller, or a martin, or some such 
varmint, for it up and off agin' afore I could catch it, to wring 
its infarnal neck off, that's a fact. 

" 'V ell; here was somethin' to do, and no mistake: here was 
to clean and groom up agin' till all was in its right shape; and 
a pretty job it was, I tell you. I thought I never should get 
the sut out of my hair, and then never get it out of my brush 
again, and my eyes smarted so, they did nothin' but water. 
and wink, and make faces. But I did; I worked on and 
worked on, till all was sot right once more. 

'" Now,' sais I, ' how's time ?, 'half-past seven, 'sais I, 'and 
three hours and a half more yet to ureakfast. Well,' sais I 
, I can't stand this-and what's more I won't: I begin to get 
my Ebeneze: up, an~ feel wolfish. I'll ring up the hand sum 
chamber-maId, and Just fall to, and chaw her right up-I'm 
savagerous.'* 'That's cowardly, sais I, ' call the footman, pick 

.*. T~e ,,;ord '~sava.gerous". is not of "Yankee" but of "'Vestem 
ongm. -l,s. use In .thls place IS best explained by the following extract 
fro~ the ThIrd SerIes of the Clockmaker. "In order that the sketch 
which 1 am now about to give may be fully understood, it may be neces_ 
s~r~ to request. t?e reade~ to :ecollect that Mr. Slick is a Yankee, a desig_ 
natIOn, the ongm of whIch IS now not very obvious, but it has beeD 
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a quarrel with him, and kick him down stairs, speak but one 
word to him, and let that be strong enough to skin the coon 
arter it has killed him, the noise will wake up folks I kr,ow, 
and then we wall have sun thin' to eat.' 

" I was ready to bile right over, when as luck would have 
it, the rain stopt all of a sudden, the sun broke out 0' prison, 
and I thought I never seed any thing look so grecn and so 
beautiful as the country did. 'Come,' sais I, 'now for a walk 
down the avenue, and a comfortable smoke, and if the man at 
the gate is up and stirrin', I will just pop in and breakfast with 
him and his wife. There is some natur there, but here it's all 
cussed rooks and chimbly swallers, and heavy men and fat 
women, and lazy helps, and Sunday every day in the week: 
So I fills my cigar-case and outs into the passage. 

" But here was a fix ! One of the doors opened into the 
great staircase, and which was it? 'Ay,' sais I, 'which is it, 

assumed by, and conceded by common consent to, the inhabitants of New 
England. It is a name, though sometimes satirically used, of which thr.y 
have great reason to be proud, as it is descriptive of a most cultivated, 
intelligent, enterprising, frugal, and industrious population, who may well 
challenge a comparison with the inhabitants of any other country in the 
world; but it has only a local application. 

" The United States cover an immense extent of territory, and the in
habitants of different parts of the Union differ as widely in character, 
feelings, and even ~n appearance, as the people of different countries 
nsually do. These sections differ also in dialect and in humour, as much 
as in other things, and to as great, if not a greater extent, than the 
natives of different parts of Great Britain vary from each other. It is 
customary in Europe to call all Americans, Yankees; but it is as much a 
misnomer as it would be to call all Europeans Frenchmen. Throughout 
these works it will be observed, that Mr. Slick's pronunciation is that of 
the Yankee, or an inhabitant of the ruml districts of New England. IIi. 
conversation is generally purely so; but in some instances he uses, as his 
countrymen frequently do from choice, phrases which, though American
isms, are not of Eastern origin. Wholly to exclnde these would be to 
violate the usages of American life; to introduce them oftener would be 
to confound two dissimilar dialects, and to make an equal departure from 
the truth. Every section has its own characteristic dialect, a vcry sma!. 
portion of which it has imparted to its neighbours. The dry, quaint 
humour of New England is occasionally found in the west, and the rich 
gascOilade and exaggerative language of the west migrates not unfrequently 
to the east. This idiomatic exchange is, per.ceptibly on the increase. It 
arises from the travelling propensities of the Americans, and the constant 
intercourse mutually maintained by the inhabitants of tlae different 
States. A droll or an original expression is thus imported and adopted,. 
and, though not indigenous, soon becomes engrafted on the general stoc~. 
of the language of the coulltry."-3rd Series, p. 142_ 
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d }, ?" Upon my soul. I don't know,' sais I; 'but a you ,now, 'I . t d out I try. it's no use to be caged up here lile a pam er, an 
will, that's a fact.' , .,' d I " So I stops and studies. 'that Sit: sals I, an ~p;ns a door: it was a bed-roam-it was the likely chambermaId s'. " , Softly, Sir,' sais she: a pu~tin' of her ,finger on her lip • • don't make no noise; MI~Sus wIll hear you. " • Yes,' sais I, 'I won't make no noise;' and louts and shuts tile door too arter me gently. , . , " • What next?' sais I; 'why you fool, you. SalS 1, why didn't you ax the sarvant maid, which door i: was 7'. 'Why I was so confiastriO'ated,' sais I, 'I didn't thmk of It. Try that door,' well I ~pened another, it. belonged to one o· the horrid hansum stranger galls that dmed at table yesterdayvVhen she seed me, she gave a scream, popt her head ~nder the clothes, like a terrallin. and vanished-well I vamshed too. 

H 'Ain't this too bad 7' sais I; , I wish I could open a man's door, I'd lick him out of spite; 1 hope 1 may be shot if I don't, and I doubled up my fist, for I didn't like it a spec, and opened another door-it was the housekeeper's. 'Corne,' sais 1, • I won't be balked no more.' She sot up and fixed her cap. A woman never forgets the becomins. " . Any thing I can do for you, Sir?' sais she, and she raelly did look pretty; all good-natur'd people, it appears to me, dtlook so. 
" , Will you be so good as to tell me, which door leads to the staircase, Marm ?' sais I. 
". Oh, is that all 7' sais she, (I suppose, she thort I wanted her to get up and get breakfast for me.) , it's the first on th!' right, and she fixed her cap agin' and lam down, and I too!. the first on the right and off like a blowed-out candle. There was the staircase. I walked down, took my hat, onbolted the outer door, and what a beautiful day was there. I lit my cigar, I breathed freely, and I strolled down the avenue. " The bushes glistened, and the grass glistened, and the air was sweet, and the birds sung, and there was natur' once more. 1 walked to the lodge; they had breakfasted had the old folks so 1 chattered away with them for a considerable of a speli about matters and things in general, and then turned towards the house agin'. ' Hallo!' sais I, . what's this 7 warn't that a drop of rain?' I loo~s uI:' it was another shower by Gosh. I pulls foot for dear life: It was tall walking you may de7end, . 
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but the shower wins, (comprehensive as my legs be), and down 
it comes, as hard as all possest. 'Take it easy, Sam,' sais I, 
• your flint is fixed; yon are wet thro' -runnin' won't dry you,' 
and I settled down to a careless walk, quite desperate. 

" , N othin' in natur', unless it is an Ingin, is so treacherous 
as the climate here. It jist clears up on purpose I do believe, 
to tempt you out without your umbreller, and jist as sure as 
you trust it and leave it to home, it clouds right up, and san'es 
you out for it-it does indeed. What a sight of new clothes 
I've spilte here, for the rain has a sort of dye in it. It stains 
so, it alters the colour of the cloth, for the smoke is filled with 
gas and all sorts of chemicals. Well, back I goes to my rooll\ 
agin' to the rooks, chimbly swallers, and all, leavin' a great 
endurin' streak of wet arter me all the way, like a cracked 
pitcher that leaks; onriggs, and puts on dry clothes from head 
to foot. 

" By this time breakfast is ready; but the English don't do 
nothin' like other folks; I don't know whether it's affectation, 
Dr bein' wrong in the head-a little of both I guess. Now, 
where do you suppose the solid part of breakfast is, Squire? 
Why, it's on the sideboard-I hope I may be shot if it ain't
well, the tea and coffee are on the table, to make it as oncon
venient as possible. 

"Sais I. to the lady of the house, as I got up to help 
myself, for I was hungry enough to make beef ache I know. 
, AmIty,' sais I, 'you'll excuse me, but why don't you put the 
eatables on the table, or else pu~ the tea on the sideboard? 
They're like man and wife, they don't ought to be separated, 
them two.' 

" She looked at me, oh what a look of pity it was, as much 
as to say, • Where have you been all your born days, not to 
know better nor that ?-but I guess you don't know better in 
the States-how could you know anything there?' But she 
only said it was the custom here, for she was a very purlite old 
woman, was Aunty. 

"Well, sense is sense, let it grow where it wili, and I guess 
we raise about the best kind, which is common sense, and I 
warn't to be put down with short metre, arter that fa~hion. 
So I tried the old man; sais I, ' Uncle,' sais I. ' if you will 
divorce the eatables from the drinkables that way, why not let 
the sarvants come and tend. It's monstrous ollconvenient and 
ridikilous to he a jumpin' up for everlastinly that way; you 
roan't ~it !till C'n~ blessed D!init: 
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" , We think it pleasant,' said he, 'sometimes to dispense 
with their attendance.' . 

• ' 'Exactly.' sais I; 'then dispense with sarvants at dmner, 
for when the wine is in, the wit is out.' (I said that to com
-pliment him for the critter had no wit in at no time,) 'and 
they hear all'the talk. But at .breakfas~ everyone is o~ly ha!f 
awake, (especially when you r~se so aJrl~ as you. do III th~s 
country,' sais I, but the old cntter couldn t ~e~ a JO,ke, ~ven If 
be felt it, and he didn't know I was a funnm .) FolKS are 
considerably sharp set at breakfast,' sais 1. 'and not very 
talkative. That's the right time to have sarvants to tend on 
you.' 

'" What an idea!' said he, and he puckered up his pictur. 
and the way he stared was a caution to an owl. 

"Well, we sot and sot till I was tired, so thinks I, 'what's 
next? for it's minin' agin as hard as ever.' So I took a turn 
in the study to sarch for a book, but there was nothin' there, 
but a Guide to the Sessions, Burn's Justice, and a book of 
London club rules, and two or three novels. He said he got 
books from the sarkilatin' library. 

" , Lunch is ready.' 
" , What, eatin' agin? My goody!' thinks I, 'if you are so 

fond of it, why the plague don't you begin airly? If vou'd a 
had it at five o'clock this morning, I'd a done justic~ to it; 
now I couldn't touch it if I was to die.' 

" There it was, though. Help yourself, and no thanks, for 
there is no sarvants agin. The rule here is, no talk no sar
vants-and when it's all talk, it's all sarvants. 

" Thinks I to myself, 'now, what shall I do till dinner
time, for it rains so there is no stirrin' out ?-Waiter, where is 
eldest son ?-he and I will have a game of billiards. I guess.' 

" 'He is laying down, Sir.' 
. " , Shows his sense,' sais I, 'I see, he is not the fool I took 

hIm to. be. If I could sleep in the day, I'de turn in too. 
Where IS second son?' 

" 'Left this mornin' in the close carriaO'e Sir.' 
" , Oh cuss him, it was him then was i~ ?; 
" , What, Sir 7' 
" 'That.w~ke them confounded rooks up, out 0' their fust 

na~: ,and ~Ick t up ~?ch a bobbery. Where is Parson 7' 
WhIch one, ~Ir,?' 

" , The one that s so fond of fishin 0' ' 

" , Ain't up yet Sir.' o· 
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.. 'Well the old boy, that wore breeches.' 
" 'Out on a sick visit to one of the cottages, Sir.' 
" 'When he comes in, send him to me, I'm shooking sick.' 
" With that I goes to look arter the two pretty galls in the 

drawing' room; and there was the ladies a chatterin' away 
like any thing. The moment I came in it was as dumb as a 
quaker's meetin'. They all hauled up at once, like a stage
coach to an inn-door, from a hand-gallop to a stock still stand. 
I seed men warn't wanted there, it warn't the custom so airly, 
so I polled out 0' that creek, starn first. They don't like men 
in the morn in' , in England, do the ladies; they think' em in 
the way. 

" , What on airth, shall I do ?' says I, 'it's nothin' but raiG, 
rain, rain, rain, here-in this awful dismal country. Nobody 
smokes, no!:'ody talks, nobody plays cards, nobody fires at a 
mark, and nobody trades; only let me get thro' this juicy d~, 
and I am done: let me get out of this scrape, and if I am 
c'lught agin, I'll give you leave to tell me of it, in meetin'. It 
tante pretty, I do suppose to be ajawin' with the butler, but I'll 
make an excuse for a talk, for talk comes kinder nateral to 
me, like suction to a snipe.' 

" 'Waiter?' 
" 'Sir.' 
" , Galls don't like to be tree'd here of a mornin' do they?' 
" t Sir.' 
" 'It's usuaJ for the ladies,' sais I, 'to be together in the 

airly part of the forenoon here, ain't it, afore the gentlemen 
jine them 7' 

"'Yes, Sir.' 
" < It puts me in mind,' sais I, 'of the old seals down to 

Sable Island-you know where Sable Isle is. don't you ?' 
" ' Yes, Sir, it's in the cathedral down here.' 
" 'No, no, not that, it's an island on the coast of Nova 

Scotia, You know where that is sartainly.' 
" • I never heard of it, Sir.' 
" , Well, Lord love you! you know what an old seal is ?' 
" , Oh, yes, Sir, I'll get you my master's in a moment.' 
" , And off he S~.t full chisel. 
" Cus him! he is "s stupid as a rook, that crittur, it's no use 

to tell him a story; nnd now I think of it, I will go and smoke 
them black imps of darlmess,-the rooks.' 

" So I go'.:~ up ~tairs, as slowly as I cleverly could, jist 
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------- ---------
liftin' one foot arter another as if it had a fifty-.six tied to it. 
on puppus to spend time; lit a cigar, opened the wmdow neare~t 
the rooks, and smoked, but oh the rain killed all the smoke III 
a minite; it didn't even make one on 'em sneeze. 'Dull 
musick this, Sam,' sais I, 'ain't it? Tell you what: I'll put 
on my ile·skin, take an umbreller and go and talk to the stable 
helps, for I feel as lonely as a catamount, and as dull as .a 
'bachelor beaver. So I trampousses off to the stable, and SIUS 

I to the head man 'A smart little hoss that: sais I, 'you are 
~ cleaning of: he looks like a first chop article that: 

'" Y mae',' sais he. 
'" Hullo: sais I, 'what in natur' is this? Is it him that 

can't speak English or me th,at can'~ ond~rs~and? for one on 
us is a fool, that's sartain. I II try hIm aglll. 

" So I sais to him, 'He looks,' sais I, 'as if he'd trot a 
considerable good stick, that horse,' sais I, 'I guess he is a 
goer.' 

" Y' mae, ye un trotter da,' sais he. 
U , Creation!' sais 1. . if this don't beat gineral trainlll'. I 

have heerd in my time, broken French, broken Scotch, broken 
Irish, broken Yankee, broken Nigger, and broken Indgin; 
but I have hearn two pure genewine languages to-day, and no 
mistake, rael rook, and rael Britton, and I don't exactly know 
which I like wus. It's no use to stand talkin' to this critter. 
Good-bye,' sais 1. 

"Now what do you think he said? Why, you would 
suppose he'd say good-bye too, wouldn't you? \Vell, he 
nidn't, nor nothin' like it, but he jist ups, and sais, 'For
welJoaugh,' he did, upon my soul. I never felt so stumpt 
afore in all my life, Sais I, 'Friend, here is half a dollar 
for you; it arn't often I'm brought to a dead stare, and when 
I am, I am willin' to pay for it.' 

, "There's two languages, Squire' that's univarsal: the lan-
guage of love, and the ~anguage of money; the galls onder
stand the one, and the men onderstand the other, all the wide 
world over, from Canton to Niagara. I no sooner showed 
h,im the, half-dollar.' than it walked into his pocket, a plaguy 
.sIght qUIcker than It will walk out, I guess. 

"Sais I, • Friend, you've taken the consait out of me 
pr?per~y. Captain Hall said there warn't a man, Woman, or 
.chIld, m the whole of the thirteen united univarsal worlds of 
:lUr great Republic. that could speak pure English and 1 wa.~ 
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a gain' to kick him for it; but he is right, arter all 
There ain't one livin' soul on us can; I don't believe they 
ever as much as heerd it, for I never did, till this blessed day, 
and there are few things I haven't either see'd. or heern tell 
of. Yes, we ean't speak English, do you take?' 'Dim com
rag,' sais he, which in Yankee means, 'that's no English,' 
and he stood, looked puzzled, and scratched his nead, rae I 
hansum, 'Dim comrag,' sais he. 

"Well, it made me larf spiteful. I felt kinJer wicked, 
and as I had a hat on, and I couldn't scratch my head, I stood 
jist like him, clown fashion, with my eyes wanderin' and my j 

mouth wide open, and put my hand behind me, and scratched 
there; and 1 stared, and looked puzzled too, and made the 
same identical vacant face he did, and repeated arter him slowly" 
with another scratch, mocking him like, 'Dim comrag." 

" Such a pair o' fools you never saw,Squire, since thelast time 
you shaved afore a lookin' glass; and the stable boys larfed, 
and he larfed, and I larfed, and it was the only larf I had 
all that juicy day. 

"Well, I turns agin to the door; but it's the old story 
over again-rain, rain, rain; spatter, spatter, spatter-' I can't 
stop here with these true Brittons,' sais I; 'guess I'll go and 
see the old Squire; he is in his study.' 

" So I goes there: 'Squire,' sais J, 'let me offer you a rael 
genewine Havana cigar; I can recommend it to you.' He 
thanks me, he don't smoke, but plague take him, he don't 
say, 'If you are fond of smokin', pray smoke yourself.' And 
he is writin', I won't interrupt him. 

" 'Waiter, order me a post-chaise, to be here in the 
mornin', when the rooks wake.' 

" , Yes, Sir.' 
"Come, I'll try the women folk in the drawin'-room agin'. 

Ladies don't mind the rain here; they are used to it. It's 
like the musk plant, arter you put it to your nose once, you 
can't smell it a second time. Oh what beautiful galls they 
be! What a shame it is to bar a feller out such a day a.; 

this. One on 'em blushes like a red cabbage, when she 
speaks to me, that's the one, I reckon, I disturbed this mornin' 
Cuss the rooks! I'll pyson them, and that won't make no noise. 

"She shows me the consarvitery. 'Take care, Sir, your 
coat has caught this geranium,' and she onhitches it. 'Stop, 
Sir, you'll break this jilly flower,' and she lifts off the coat. 

e 
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tail agin; in fact, it's so cro~de~, you can't squeeze alon!;. 
scarcely, without a doin' of rll1schlef som~,;here or anot~er. 

"Next time, she goes first, and then It s my turn, Stop, 
Miss,' sais I, 'your frock has this rose tree over,' a?d I loosens 
it; once more, 'Miss, this rose has got tangled, and I on-
tangles it from her furbeloes. . 

, I wonder what makes my hand shake so, and .my ~eart It 
bumps so, it has bust a button off, If I stay III thIs Gon
sarvitery, I shan't consarve myself long: that's ~ fact, for 
-this gall has put her whole team on, and IS a runmn me off 
the road. • Hullo! what's that? Bell for dressin' for dinner.' 
Thank Heavens! I shall ef:©8.pe from myself, and from this 
beautiful critter, too, fOJ:" E'm gettin' spoony, and shall talk 
~illy presently. 

"I don't like to 1:>e left alone with a gall, it's plaguy apt 
to set me a soft sawderin' and a courtin'. There's a sort of 
~ateral attraction like in this world. Two ships in a calm, 
nre sure to get up alongside of each other, if there is no wind, 
And they have nothin' to do, but look at each other; natur' 
does it, Well, even the tongs and the shovel won't stand 
alone long; they're sure to get on the same side of the fire, 
and be sociable; one on 'em has a loadstone and draws 'tother, 
that's sartain. If that's the case with hard-hearted things, 
like oak and iron, what is it with tender-hearted things like 
humans? Shut me up in a 'sarvatory with a hansum gall of 
a rainy day, and see if I don't think she is the sweetest fio"::;:' 
in it, Yes, I am glad it is the dinner-bell, for I ail": ~~'-'<i'; 
to marry yet, and when I am, I guess I must get ':- ..-:/:~ -"'~e~e 
I got my hoss, in Old Connecticut, and that s>/..-:· :;<~e:; the 
shine off of all creation for geese, galls an" Jmons, that's 
a fact. 

"'Veil, dinner won't wait, so I upe .<sin once more near 
the rooks, to brush up a bit; but ti...ere it is agin, the same 
old tune, the whole blessed day, rain, rain, rain. It's rained 
all daJ and don't talk of stoppin' nother. How I hate the 
so,;!nd, and how s~reaked I feel. I don't mind its huskin' my 
VOIce, for there IS no one to talk to' but cu~~ °t 't h 

f d 
' -~ I ,las 

so tene my bones. 
"Dinner is ready; the rain has damped everv bod' . 't 

and squenched 'em out; even champai<rn "'on't'loal' ~e~: s splr~ s, 
f d' ,. h ",'" em aO"ln . 
ee m IS eavy, talk is heamr time is heavy te . 1 '" , 

dtl 
. , . OJ' , a IS leavv, 

an lere am t no musICI., ~e only thin'" tha>' \' 't' - d" 
"' "S Ign IS a be • 
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room cllndle-'-heavens and airth how glad I am this juicy day' 
is over 1" 

CHAPTER III. 

TYING A NIGHT-CAP. 

IN the preceding sketch I have given Mr. Slick's account of 
the English climate, and his opinion of the dulness of a country
house, as nearly as possible in his own words. It struck me 
at the time that they were exaggerated views; but if the 
weather were unpropitious, and the company not well selected. 
I can easily conceive, that the impression on his mind would be 
as strong and as unfavourable, as he has described it to have 
been. 

The climate of England is healthy, and, as it admits of much 
out-door exercise, and is not subject to any very sudden varia
tion, or violent extremes of heat and cold, it may be said to be 
good. though not agreeable; but its great humidity is very 
sensibly felt by Americans and other foreigners accustomed to 
a dry atmosphere and clear sky. That Mr. Slick should find 
a rainy day in the country dull, is not to be wondered at; it 
is probable it would be so any where, to a man who had so few 
resources, within himself, as the Attache. Much of course 
depends on the inmates; and the company at the Shropshire 
house, to which he alludes, do not appear to have been the best 
calculated to make the state of the weather a matter of indiffe
rence to him. 

I cannot say, but that I have at times suffered a depression 
of spirits from the frequent, and sometimes long-continued 
rains of this country; but I do not know that, as an ardent 
admirer of scenery, I would desire less humidity, if it dimi
nished, as I fear it would, the extraordinary verdure and great 
beauty of the English landscape. With respect to my own 
visits at country-houses, I have generally been fortunate in the 
weather, and always in the company; but I can easily conceive, 
that a man situated as Mr. Slick appears to have been with 
respect to both, would find the combination intolerably dull. 
But to return to my narrative. 

Earry on the following day we accompanied our luggage to 
the wharf, where a small steamer lay to convey us to the 
usual anchorage ground of the packets, in the bay. VV e wer~ 
attended by a large concourse of people. The piety, learning, 

c 2 
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unaffected simplicity, and kind disposition of my exc.elIent friend. 
Mr. Hopewell, were well known and fully app:eclate~ by the 

eople of N ew York who were anxious to testIfy theIr respect 
p , . h"t d for his virtues, and theIr sympathy for IS unmen e persecu-
tion, by a personal escort and ~ cord!al farewell. ,. . 

" Are all those people gomg WIth us, Sam? saId he; 
" how pleasant it will be to have so many old friends on board, 
wont it?" 

" No, Sir," said the Attache, "they are only a gain' to see 
you on board-it is a mark of respect to you. They will go 
down to the ' Tyler,' to take their last farewell of you." 

" Well, that's kind now, ain't it ?" he replied. "I suppose 
they thought I would feel kinder dull and melancholy like, on 
leaving my native land this way; and I must say I don't feel 
jist altogether right neither. Ever so many things rise right 
up in my mind, not one arter another, but all together like, 
so that I can't take 'em one by one and reason 'em down, but 
they jist overpower me hy numbers. You understand me, Sam, 
don't you ?" 

" Poor old critter I" said Mr. Slick to me in an under-tone, 
" it's no wonder he is sad, is it? I must try to cheer him up 
if I can. Understand you, minister !" said he, "to be sure 
I do. I have been that way often and often. That was the 
case when I was to Lowel factories, with the galls a taking of 
them ofl" in the paintin' line. The dear little critters kept up 
such an everlastin' almighty clatter, clatter, clatter; jabber, 
jabber, jabber, all talkin' and chatterin' at once, you couldn't 
hear no blessed one of them; and they jist fairly stunned a 
feller. For nothin' in natur', unless it be perpet~al motion, 
can equal a ~voman's. tongue. It's most a pity we hadn't some 
of th.e angehfero~s little, dears with us too, for they do make 
the. tIme pass qUIck, that s a fact. I want some on 'em to tie 
a llIght-cap f?r me to-night.; I don't commonly wear one, but 
I so~ehow kmder guess, I mtend to have one this time and 
no mistake." , 

" A night-cap, Sam!" said he; "why what on airth do you mean ?" 

. "Why, I'll, tell you, minister," said he'. " you recollect SIster SaIl, don t you." 

': Indeed, I do," said he, "and an excellent irl she is a 
dutiful d.au~hter, and a kind and affectionate siste~ Yes sh~ is 
a good gJrliS Sally, a very good girl indeed; but what of hert" 
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.. WaI, she was a most a beautifui critter, to brew a glass of 
whisky toddy, as ever I see'd in all my travels was sister 
SaIl, and I used to call that tipple, when I took it late, a night
cap; apple jack and white nose ain't the smallest part of a cir
cumstance to it. On such an occasion as this, minister, when 
a body is leavin' the greatest nation atween the poles, to go 
among benighted, ignorant, insolent foreigners, you would'nt 
object to a night-cap, now would you ?" 

" Well, I don't know as I would, Sam," said he; "parting 
from friends whether temporarily or for ever. is a sad thing, and 
the former is typical of the latter. No, I do not know as I 
would. We may use these things, but not abuse them. Be 
temperate, be moderate, but it is a sorry heart that knows no 
pleasure. Take your night-cap, Sam, and then commend 
yourself to His safe keeping, who rules the wind and the 
waves: to Him who--" 

"Well then, minister, what a dreadful awful looking thing 
a night-cap is without a tassel, ain't it? Oh! you must put 
a tassel on it, and that is another glass. Well then, what is 
the use of a night-cap, if it has a tassel on it, hut has no 
string: it will slip off your head the very first turn you take; 
and that is another glass you know. But one string won't tie 
a cap; olle hand can't shake hands along with itself: you 
must have two strings to it, and that brings one glass more. 
Well then, what is the use of two strings if they ain't 
fastened? If you want to keep the cap on, it must be tied, 
that's sartain, and that is another go ; and then, minister, what 
an everlastin' miserable stingy, ongenteel critter a feller must 
be, that won't drink to the health of the Female Brewer. 
Well, that's another glass to sweethearts and wives, and then 
turn in for sleep, and that's what I intend to do to-night. I 
guess I'll tie the night-cap this hitch, if I never do agin, and 
that's a fact." 

"Oh Sam, Sam," said Mr. Hupewell, "for a man that is 
wide awake and duly sober, I never saw one yet that talked 
such: nonsense as you do. You said, you understood me, but 
you don't, one mite or morsel; but men are made differently: 
some people's narves operate on the brain sensitively and give 
them exquisite pain or excessive pleasure; other folh.s seem as 
if they had no narves at all. You understand my words, but 
you don't enter into my feelings. Distressing images rise up 
in my mind in such rapid Euccession, I can't master them. 
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but they master me. They come slower to you, and the mo. 
ment you see their shadows before you, you turn round to the 
1i!1'ht and throw these dark figures behind you. I can't do 
that: I could when I was younger, but I can't now. Reason 
is co~paring two ideas, and ~rawing an. infere!lce. Insanity 
is when vou have such a rapId succeSSIOn of Ideas, that you 
c;n't comjlare them. HO\; gre.at th~n must be the pa!n when 
you are almost pressed mto msamty and yet retaIn your 
reason? What is a broken heart? Is it death? I think it 
must be very like it, if it is not a figure of speech, for I feel 
that my heart is broken. and yet I am as sensitive to pain as 
ever. Nature cannot stand this suffering long. You say 
these good people have come to take their last farewell of me; 
most likely. Sam. it is a last farewell. I am an old man now, I 
am well stricken in years; shall I ever live to see my native land 
again? I know not, the Lord's will be done! If I had a 
wish, I should desire to return to be lain with my kindred. tG 
repose in death with those that were the companions of my 
earthly pilgrimage; but if it be ord~red otherwise, I am ready 
to say with truth and meekness, • Lord, now lettest Thou thy 
servant depart in peace.' " 

When this excellent old man said that, Mr. Slick did not 
enter into his feelings-he did not do him justice. His at
ta~hmen.t to and veneration for his aged pastor and friend were 
qUIte filial. ancl such as to do honour to his head and heart. 
Those persons who have made character a study will all ao-ree 
h h · 'b ' t at t e cold exterIor of the New England man arises from 

"lther causes than a coldness of feeling. Much of the rhodo
montacle of the Attache, addressed to Mr. Hopewell, was 
uttered ~or the ~ind purpose of withdrawing his attention from 
th~~e &rI:fs W,~IC~ preyed so heavily upon his spirits. 

. MUl~ster. sUld!VIr. Slick, "come. cheer up, it makes me 
}nnder dIsmal to hear you talk so Whon Ct' M K . h . C ap am c enZIe 

anged up them three free and enlightened citizens of ours on 
boarcl of the-Somers-he o-ave 'em three h W h h I b C eel's. e are 
w?rt a f a dozen dead.men yet, so cheer up. Talk to these 
fr~en~s o~ ourn, they mIgl~t think you considerable starch if 
yuan t talk, and talk IS cheap, it don't cost noth' , b t 

~~~~~:'a ~a~~.~~pe of your hind leg, and a jupe of theI~ea~, 
Having thus engaged him in conversation with his friends, 

we proceeded O!l board the steamer which . 
, ,Ill a short ~ime. 
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was alongside of the great "Liner." The day was now spent, 
and Mr. Hopewell having taken leave of his escort, retired to 
his cabin, very much overpowered by his feelings. 

Mr. Slick insisted on his companions taking a parting glass 
with him, and I was much amused with the advice given hin' 
by some of his young friends and admirers. He was cautioned 
to sustain the high character of the nation abroad; to take 
care that he returned as he went-a true American; to insist 
upon the possession ot the Oregon Territory; to demand and 
enforce his right position in society; to negotiate the national 
loan; and above all never to accede to the right of search of 
slave-vessels; all which having been duly promised, they took 
an affectionate leave of each other, and we remained on board, 
intending to depart in the course of the following morning. 

As soon as they had gone, Mr. Slick ordered materials for 
brewing, namely: whisky, hot water, sugar and lemon; and 
having duly prepared in regular succession the cap, the tassel, 
and the two sttings, filled his tumbler again, and said: 

"Come now, Squire, before we turn in, let us tie the ni!lht~ 
cap." 

CHAPTER IV. 

HOME AND THE SEA. 

AT eleven o'clock the next day the 'Tyler,' having shakeu 
out her pinions, and spread them to the breeze, commenced 
at a rapid rate her long and solitary voyage across the Atlantic. 
Object after object rose in rapid succession into distinct view, 
·was approached and passed, until, leaving the calm and shel
tered waters of the bay, we emerged into the ocean, and 
involuntarily turned to look back upon t.he land we had left. 
Long after the lesser hills and 10'N country had disappeared, a 
few ambitious peaks of the highlands still met the eye, ap
pearing as if they had advanced to the very edge of the water, 
to prolong the view of us till the last moment. 

This coast is a portion of my native continent, for though 
!lot a subject of the Republic, I am still an American in its 
larger sense, having been born in a British province in tffi~ 
hemisphere. I therefore sympathised with the feelings of IllV 
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two companions. whose _straining _eyes were still fixed on tholll: 
<lim and distant specks m tl.e honzon_ _ 

" There" said Mr. Slick, rising from his seat, "I beheve 
we have s~en the last of home till next time; and this I will 
say, it is the most glorious country onder the s~m; travel w~ere 
you will, you w~n't d_it~0.it n? _where,-, It IS the toploftlest 
place in all creation, am tIt, mmister ? 

There was no response to all this bombast. It was evident 
lJe had not been heard; and turning to Mr. Hopewell, I ob
served his eyes were fixed intently on the distance, and _his 
mind pre-occupied by painful reflexions. for tears were coursmg 
after each other down his furrowed but placid cheek. 

" Squire," said Mr. Slick to me, .. this won't do. We must 
not allow him to dwell too long on the thoughts of leaving 
home, or he'll droop like any thing. and p'raps, hang his 
head and fade right away_ He is aged and feeble. and every
thing depends on keeping up his spirits_ An old plant must 
be shaded, well watered. and tended, or you can't transplant 
it no how you can fix it, that's a fact. He won't give ear to 
me now, for he knows I can't talk serious, if I was to try; but 
he will listen to you. Try to cheer him up, and I will go down 
below and give you a chance." 

As soon as I addressed him. he started and said, " Oh! is it 
you, Squire? come and sit down by me, my friend_ I can 
talk to you, and I assure you I take great pleasure in doing 
so_ I cannot always talk to Sam: he is excited now; he is 
an~icipating gre~t p.leasure from his visit to England, and is 
-qUIte bOIsterous m th. exuberance of his spirits_ I own I am 
depressed at times; it is natural I should be, but I shall 
endeavour not to be the cause of sadness in others. I not 
0.uly like c~leerfulness _myself, but I like to promote it; it is a 
~lgn of_an l~nocent mmd, and a heart in peace with God and 
m c~anty Wlt~ man_ All nature is cheerful, its voice is har
:n?lllOUS, an~ Its countenance smiling; the very garb in which 
It IS clo_thed IS gay; ~hy then should man be an exception to 
terythmg around hIm? Sour sectarians, who address our 
e_ars, r~the~ than ?ur a~ections, _may say what they please, 

Sl:, mIrth 18 nut m_c~n51~tent WIth religion. but rather an 
eVIdence that our relIgIOn IS right_ If I appear dull th £ 
110 not 't - b ' ere ore, 
D t b suppose 1 _ IS ecause I think it necessary to be so, 
u ecause certam reflections are natural to me as a clergy

man, as a man far advanced in years, and as a pilgrim who 
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leaves his home at a period of life, when the probabilities are, 
he may not be spared to revisit it. 

"I am, like yourself, a colonist by birth. At the revolution. 
I took no part in the struggle; my profession and my habits 
both exempted me. Whether the separation was justifiable 
or not, either on civil or religious principles, it is not 
now necessary to discuss. It took place, however, and the 
colonies became a nation, and after due consideration. I con
cluded to dwell among 'mine own people.' There I have 
continued, with the exception of one or two short journeys for 
the benefit of my health. to the present period. Part.ing with 
those whom I have known so long and loved so well, is doubt
less a trial to one whose heart is still warm, wh;le his nerves 
are weak, and whose affections are greater than his firmness. 
But I weary you with this egotism ?" 

"Not at all," I replied. " I am·both instructed and delighted 
by your conversation. Pray proceed. Sir." 

"Well it is kind, very kind of you," said he, " to say so. I 
will explain these sensations to you, and then endeavour never 
to.allude to them again. America is my birth-place and my 
home. Home has two significations, a restricted one and an 
enlarged one; in its restricted sense, it is the place of our 
abode, it includes our social circle, our parents, children, and 
friends, and contains the living and the dead; the past and 
the present generations of our race. By a "ery natural pro
cess, the scene of our affections soon becomes identified with 
them, and a portion of our regard is transferred from animate 
to inanimate objects. The streams on which we sported. the 
mountains on which we clambered, the fields in which we 
wandered, the school where we were instructed, the church 
where we worshipped, the wry bell whose pensive melancholy 
music recalled our wandering steps in youth, awaken in after
years many a tender thought, many a pleasing recollection, 
and appeal to the heart with the force and eloquence of love. 
'l'he country again contains all these things, the sphere is 
widened, new objects are included, and this extension of the 
circle is love of country. It is thus that the nation is said in 
an enlarged sense, to be our home also. 

"This love of country is both natural and laudable: so 
natural, that to exclude a man from his country, is the greatest 
punishment that country can inflict upon him; and so laudable, 
that when it become~ a principle of action, it forms the hero 
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and the patriot. How impressive, how heautif1:I, how dig?ifi~d 
was the 8nswer of the Shunamite woman t? ElIsha, who m ins 
gratitude to her for her hospitality and kmdness, ~ade her a 
tender of his interest at court. 'vVouldst thou,' saId he, 'be 
spoken for to the kinO" or to the captain of the host ?'-Wh~t 

b' h 'd' an offer was that, to gratify her ambition or flatter er pn e. 
'I dwell,' she said, . among mine own people: 'Vhat a cha
racteristic answer! all history furnishes no parallel to it. 

"I too dwell' among my own people:' my affecti.ons are 
there, and there also is the sphere of my duties; and If I am 
depressed by the thought~ of parting from' my people,' I ,:,ill 
do vou the justice to belIeve, that you would rather bear wIth 
its ~ffects, than witness the absence of such natural affection. 

"But this is not the sole cause: independently of some 
afflictions of a clerical nature in my late parish, to which it is 
not necessary to allude, the contemplation of this vast and 
fathomless ocean, both from its novelty and its grandeur, over
whelms me. At home I am fond of tracing the Creator in His 
works. From the erratic comet in the firmament, to the 
flower that blossoms in the field; in all animate, and inanimate 
matter; in all that is animal, vegetable or mineral, I see His 
infinite wisdom, almighty power, and everlasting glory. 

" But that Home is inland; I have not beheld the sea now 
for many years. I never saw it without emotion; I "lOW view 
it with awe. What an emblem of eternity !-Its dominion i& 
alone reserved to Him, who made it. Changing yet chang
less-ever varying, yet always the same. How weak and 
powerless is man! how short his span of life, when he is viewed 
in. connexion :vith the. sea! He has left no trace upon it-it 
WIll not r.ecelve the Impress of his hands; it obeys no laws, 
but tho:e Imposed upon it by Him, who called it into existence; 
generatlOIl after generation has loohed upon it as we now do
and w?ere are they? Like yonder waves that press upon each 
other I~ reg~lar suc.cession, they have passed away for ever; 
and theIr. natIOn,. theIr language, their temples and their tomb" h~\'e penshed wIth them. But there is the Undying one. 
W he?- man w~s form<;d, the voice of the ocean was heard, as it now IS, speakmg of Its mysterieo and pol" H' I h I l'f h' -, , r c almmg IS gory, W 0 a one I tet Its waves, or stilleth the raO'e th f " ind yet m d f' d b ereo . • ,year nen ,for so you must allow me to call ~:t~:f~~a~SO'~h~se :oIlSiderations ~re, \~hich it suggests, who 

Y b ow 1 to the sea m ships and occupy their 
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business in great waters? The sordid trader, .and the armed 
and mercenary sailor: gold or Llood is their object, and the 
Fear elf God is n9t always in them. Yet the sea shall give up 
·ts dead, as well as the grave; and all shall ---

" But it is not my intention to preach to you. To intrude 
serious topics upon our friends at all times, has a tendency to 
make both ourselves and our topics distasteful. I mention 
these things to you, not that they are not obvious to you and 
every other right-minded man, or that I think I can clothe 
them in more attractive language, or utter them with more 
effect than others; but merely to account for my absence of 
mind and evident air of abstraction. I know my days are 
numbered, and in the nature of things, that those that are left, 
cannot be many. 

" Pardon me, therefore, I pray you, my friend; make allQ\Y
ances for an old man, unaccustomed to leave home, and uncer
tain whether he shall ever be permitted to I'eturn to it. I feel 
deeply and s~nsihly your kindness in soliciting my company on 
this tour, and will. endeavour so to regulate my feelings as not 
to make you regret your invitation. I shall not again recur to 
these topics, or trouble you with any further reflections' on 
Home and the Sea.' ~, 

CHAPTER V. 

'l"OTHER EEND OF THE GUN. 

" SQUIRE," said Mr. Hopewell, one morning when we were 
alone on the quarter· deck, " sit down by me, if you please. I 
wish to have a little private conversation with you. I am a 
good deal concerned about Sam. I never liked this appoint
ment he has received: neither his education, his habits, nor his 
manners have qualified him for it. He is fitted for a trader 
and for nothing else. He looks upon politics as he does upon ' 
his traffic in clocks, rather as profitable to himself than bene
ficial to others. Self is predominant with him. He overrates 
the importance of his office, as he will find when he arrives in 
London; but what is still worse, he overrates the importance 
of the opinions of others regarding the States. 

" He has been reading that foolish book of COJrer's' Glean-



!8 THE ATTACHE; 

ings in Europe,' and intends to ~how fight, he says. H~ called 
my attention, yesterday, to this absUl:d pas~age, whlCh he 
maintains is the most manly and sensible thmg that Cooper 
ever wrote: 'This indifference to the feelings of others, is a 
dark spot on the national manners o~ England. The onl~ way 
to put it down, is to become belligerent yours:lf, by mtro
ducing Pauperism, Radicalism, Ireland, the Indies, or some 
other sore point. Like all who make butts of others, they do 
not manifest the proper forbearance whe~ the tables are t~rned. 
Of this I have had abundance of proof III my own expenence. ' 
Sometimes their remarks are absolutely rude, and personally 
offensive, as a disregard of one's national character, is a dis
respect to his principles; but as personal quarrels on such 
grounds are to be avoided, I have uniformly retorted in kind, 
if there was the smallest opening for such retaliation.' 

"Now, every gentleman in the States repudiates such senti
ments as these. My object in mentioning the subject to you, 
is to request the favour of you, to persuade Sam not to be too 
sensitive on these topics; not to take offence, where it is not 
intended; and, above all, rather to vindicate his nationality by 
his conduct, than to justify those aspersions, by his intemperate 
behaviour. But here he comes: I shall withdraw and leave 
you together." 

Fortunately Mr. Slick commenced talking upon a topic, 
which naturally led to that to which Mr. Hopewell had wished 
me to direct his attention. 

"Well, Squire," said he, "I am glad too, you are a goin' to 
England along with me: we will take a rise out of .Tohn Bull 
won't we?-We've hit Blue·nose and Brother Jonathan both 
pr.etty considerabl~ tar.nation .hard, and John has split his sides 
~Ith larfter. Let s tickle hIm now, by feelin' his own short 
nbs, and see how he will like it; we'll soon see whose hide is 
t~e thickest, hisn or ourn, won't we? Let's see whether he 
WIll say chee, chee, chee, when he gets to the t' other eend of 
the gun." 
"~hat is the meaning of that saying?" I asked. "I never 

heard It before." 
"W~y," said he, "when I was a considerable of a growd 

up ~aplm of a ?oy to ~lickville, I used to be a gunnin' for ever
las~mly amost m our hlC~~ry woods, a shootin' of squirrels with 
a nfle, and I got amaZlll expart at it. I could take the head 
off of them chatteril' little imps, when I got a fair shot at 'em 
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with a ball, at any reasonable distance a'most, in nine cases out 
of ten. 

" Well, one day I was out as usual, and our Irish help 
Paddy Burke was along with me, and every time he see'd me a 
draw in' of the bead fine on 'em, he used to say, ' Well, you've 
an excellent gun entirely, Master Sam. Oh by Jakers I the 
squirrel has no chance with that gun, it's an excellent one 
entirely.' 

" At last I got tired a hearin' of him a jawin' so for ever 
and a day about the excellent gun entirely; so, sais I, 'You 
fool you, do you think it's the gun that does it entirely as you 
say; ain't there a little dust of skill in it? Do you think you 
could fetch one down ?' 

" , Oh, it's a capital gun entirely,' said he, 
" , Well,' said I, 'if it 'tis, try it now, and see what sort of 

a fist you'll make of it.' 
" So Paddy takes the rifle, lookin' as knowin' all the time as

if he had ever seed one afore, Well, there was a great red 
squirrel on tbe tip-top of a limb, chatterin' away like any
thing, chee, chee, chee, proper frightened; he know'd it warn't 
me, that was a parsecutin' of him, and he expected he'd be
hurt. They know'd me, did the little critters, when they seed 
me, and they know'd I never had hurt one on 'em, my balls never 
givin' 'em a chance to feel what was the matter of them; but 
Pat they didn't know, and they see'd he warn't the man to 
handle • old Bull-Dog.' I used to call my rifle Bull-Dog, 
cause she always bit afore she barked. 

"Pat threw one foot out astam, like a skullin' oar, and 
then bent forrards like a hoop, and fetched the rifle slowly up" 
to the line, and shot to the right eye. Chee, chee, chee, went 
the squirrel. He see'd it was wrong. 'By the powers I' sais 
Pat, 'this is a left-handed boot,' and he brought the gun to 
the other shoulder, and then shot to his left eye. ' Fegs I' 
sais Pat, • this gun was made for a squint eye, .for I can't get 
a right strait sight of the critter, either side.' So I fixt it for 
him and told him which eye to sight by. 'An excellent gun 
entirely,' sais Pat, 'but it tante made like the rifles we have.' 

c, Ain't they strange critters, them Irish, Squire? That 
feller never handled a rifle afore in all his born days; but 
unless it was to a priest, he wouldn't confess that much fOJl 
the world. They are as bad as the Engli."h that way; they 
always pretend they know everything. 
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" 'Come, Pat,' sais I, 'blaze away now.' Bac~ goes the 
hind leg agin, up bends the back, and Bull-Dog n~es ~lowly 
to his shoulder; and then he stared, and stared, un!ll his a:m 
shook like palsy. Chee, chee, chee, went the sqUlITel agm, 
louder than ever as much as to say, 'Why the plague don't 
you fire? I'm ~ot a gain' to stand he.re all day,. for you this 
way,' and then throwin' his tail over his back, he Jumped on to 
the next branch. 

" 'By the piper that played before Moses!' s~is Pat, 'I'll 
stop your chee, chee, cheein' fo~ you, Y0.u chat.term' spalpee!l 
·of a devil, you.' So he ups with the nfle agm, takes a fair 
aim at him, shuts both eyeo, turns his head round, and fires; 
and Bull-Dog, find in' he didn't know how to hold her tight 
to the shoulder, got mad, and kicked him head over heels on 
the broad of his back. Pat got up, a makin' awful wry faces, 
and began to limp, to show how lame his shoulder was, and to 
rub his arm, to see if he had one left, and the squirrel ran 
about the tree hoppin' mad, hollerin' out as loud as it could 
scream, chee, chee, chee. 

" , Oh bad luck to you,' sais Pat, 'if you had a been at 
t' other eend of the gun,' and he rubbed his shoulder agin, and 
cried like a baby, 'you wouldn't have said chee, chee, chee, 
that way, I know.' 

" Now when your gun, Squire, was a knockin' over Blue
nose, and makin' a proper fool of him, and a knockin' over 
Jonathan, and a spilin' of his bran-new clothes, the English 
sung out chee, c~ee, chee, till all was blue agin. You had an 
excellent gun entrrely then: let's see if they will sing out chee, 
chee, che~, n~w, when we take a shot at them. Do you take?" 
and he l~ld ~IS thum~ on his nose, as if perfectly satisfied with 
the apphcatlOn of hiS story. "Do you take, Squire? you 
have. ~n excellent .gun; entirely, as Pat says. It's what. I call 
puttm the leake mto em properly. If vou had a written thiS 
hook fust, the English would have said y~ur gun was no <Tood' 
It wouldn't have b~en like the rifles they had seen, L~rd, i 
could tel~ ~ou s!ones about the English, that would make even 
them crym deVIls the Misl'issippi crocodiles laugh if they was 
to hear 'em." , 

"Pardon m M Sl' k" . . . e, r. IC ", I SaId, "this is not the temper 
Wl:~ WhICh. you should visit England." 
the ~~at IS t~e ~emper," ,he replied, with much warmth, "that 

y VISit us m: ems em I Look at D' k th 
• lC "ens; was ere 
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ever a man made so much of, except La Fayette? And who 
was Dickens? Not a Frenchman, that is a friend to us ; not a 
native, that has a claim on us; not a colonist, who, though 
English by name is still an American by birth, six of one and 
half a dozen of t'other, and therefore a kind of half-breed 
brother. No! he was a cussed Britisher; and what is wus, 
a British author; and yet, because he was a man of geniuE, 
because genius has the 'tarnal globe for its theme, and the 
world for its home, and mankind for its readers, and bean't d 

citizen of this state or that state, but a native of the univarse, 
why we welcomed him, and feasted him, and leveed him, and 
escorted him, and cheered him, and honoured him; did he 
honour us? What did he say of us when he returned? 
Read his book. 

". No, don't read his book, for it tante worth readin'. Has 
said one word of all that reception in his book? that book that 
will be read, translated, and read agin all over Europe-has 
he said one word of that reception? Answer me that, will 
you? Darned the word, his memory wus bad; he lost it over 
the tafrail when he was sea-sick. But his note-book was safe 
under lock and key, and the pigs in New York, and the chap 
the rats eat in jail, and the rough man from Kentucky, and the 
entire raft of galls emprisoned in one night, and the spittin' 
boxes and all that stuff, warn't trusted to memory, it was 
noted down and printed. 

" But it tante no matter. Let any man give me any sarce 
in England, about my country, or not give me the right po
sition in society, as Attache to our Legation, and, as Cooper 
liays, I'll become belligerent, too, I will, I snore. I can snuff 
a candle with a pistol as fast as you can light it. Hang up an 
orange, and I'll first peel it with ball and then quarter it. 
Heavens! I'Ulet daylight dawn through same 0' their jackets, 
I know. 

" Jube, you infarnal black scoundrel, you orloriferous IliaO'er 
you, what's that you've got there ?" bb 

" An apple, massa." 
" Take off your cap and put that apple on your head, then 

stand sideways by that port-hole, and hold steady, or you 
might stand a smart chance to have your wool carded, 
that's all." 

Then taking a pistol out of the side-pocket of his mackin
tosh, he deliberately walked over to the other side of the deck, 
and rxamined his priming. 
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" Good heavens, Mr. Slick!" said I in great alarm, " what 

are you about 1" ., 
"I am gain'," he saId wIth the greatest coolness, but at 

the same time with equal sternness, "to bore a hole througb 
that apple, Sir." . 

" For shame! Sir," I said. "How can you thInk of such 
a thing? Suppose you were to miss your shot, and kill that 
unfortunate boy 7" 

" I won't suppose no such thing, Sir. I can't miss it. I 
couldn't miss it if I was to try. Hold your head steady, Jube 
-and if I did, it's no great matter. The onsarcumcised 
Amalikite ain't worth over three hundred dollars at the fardest, 
that's a fact; and the way he'd pyson a shark ain't no matter. 
Are you ready, Jube ?" 

" Yes, massa." 
" You shall do no such thing, Sir," I said, seizing his arm 

with both my hands. "If you attempt to shoot at that apple, 
I shall hold no further intercourse with you. You ought to 
be ashamed of yourself, Sir." 

" Ky! massa," said Jube, "let him fire, Sal': he no hurt 
Jube; he no foozle de hair. I isn't one mossel afeerd. He 
often do it, jist to keep him hand in, Sar. Massa most a 
grand shot, Sar. He take off de ear ob de squirrel so slick, 
he neber miss it, till he go scratchin' his head. Let him appel 
hab it, massa." 

"Oh, yes," said Mr. Slick, "he is a Christian is Jube, he is 
as good as a white Britisher: same flesh, only a leetle, jist a 
leetle darker; same blood, only not quite so old, ain't quite so' 
much tarter on the bottle as a lord's has; oh him and a 
Britisher is all one brother-oh by all means-

H~m fadey's hope-him mudder's joy, 
Him darlm little nigger boy. 

You'd better c~y ov~r him, hadn't you. Buss him, call him 
br~ther, hug hIm, .gIVe .him the' Abolition' kiss, write an 
at'tJcle on Slavery, lIke pl;kens; marry him to a white gall to 
'England, get hIm a samt s darter with a good fortin and we'U 
s~on see whether her father was a talkin' cant' b t 
m C' I or no, a au 
an~gi;l;' . u,ss em, et any 0' th.ese Britishers give me slack, 
. gIve em. cranberry for theIr goose, I know. I'd jump 

rIght down theIr throat with spurs on and O'allop thel'~ 
sarce out." , 0' • 



OR, SA:l1 SLICK IN ENGLAND. 33 
-~---------

" :Ar. Slick I've done; I shall say no more; we part, and 
part for e\·er. I had no idea whatever, that a man, whose 
whole conduct has evinced a kind heart, and cheerful disposi
tion, could ha,'e entertained such a revengeful spirit, or given 
utterance to such unchristian and uncharitable language, as 
you have used to-day . We part-" 

" No, we don't," said he; "don't kick afore you are 
spurred. I guess I have feelins as well as other folks have, 
hat's a fact; one can't help being ryled to hear foreigners 

talk this way' and these critters are enough to make a man 
spotty on the back. I won't deny I've got some grit, but 
I ain't ugly. Pat me 011 the back and I SOOl! cool down, drop 
in a soft word and I won't bile over; but don't talk big, don't 
threaten, or I cnrl directly." 

" Mr. Slick," said I, "neither my countrymen, the Nova 
Scotians, nor your friends the Americans, took anything amiss, 
in our previolls remarks, because, though satirical, they were 
good-natured. There was nothing malicious in them. 'fh(y 
were not made for the mere purpose of showing them up, but 
were incidental to the topic we were discussing, and their 
whole tenor showed that while we were alive to the ludicrous, 
we fully appreciated, and properly valued their many excellent 
and sterling qualities. My countrymen, for whose good I pub
lished them, had the most reason to complain, for I took the 
liberty to apply ridicule to them with no sparing hand. They 
understood the motive, and joined in the laugh, which was 
raised at their expense. Let us treat the English in the same 
style; let us keep our temper. John Bull is a good-natured 
fellow, and has no objection to a joke, provided it is not made 
the vehicle of conveying an insult. Don't adopt Cooper's 
maxims; nobody approves of them, on either side of the water; 
don't be too thin-skinned. If the English have been amused 
by the sketches their tourists have drawn of the Yankees, per
haps the Americans may laugh over our sketches of the 
English. Let us make both of them smile, if we can, and 
endeavour to offend neither. If Dickens omitted to mention 
the festivals that were given in honour of his arrival in the 
States, he was doubtless actuated by a desire to avoid the 
appearance of personal vanity. A man cannot well make him
.self the hero of l:i.s own book" 

" Well, well," said he, "I believe the black ox did trcll'i (Jr. 
my toe that time. T don't know but what you're right. Soft 

D 
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words .are good enough in ,the~r way, but still they butt~r ,n{. 
parsnips, as the sayin'is. Jphn may be .a good-natured cr~tter, 
thp' I never see'd any of it yet; and he maf be fond of a Jok~, 
and. p'raps is, seem' that h.e haw-haws co~slderable loud at hiS 
own. Let'.s try hil;ll at all ~vents: We 11 soon .see how he 
likes other folks' jokes; I have my scruple about him. I must 
say I am dubersome whether he will say 'chee, chee, chee' 
when he gets 'T'othereend of the gun.''' 

CHAPTER VI. 

SMALL POTATOES AND FEW IN A HILL. 

"PRAY, Sir," said one of my fellow-passengers, H can you 
tell me why the Nova Scotians are called 'Blue-noses ?' " 

H It is the name of a potato," said I, "which they produce 
in great perfection, and boast to be the best in the world. The 
Americans have, in consequence, given them the nick-name of 
• Blue-noses.' " 

"And now," said Mr. Slick, '" as you have told the entire 
stranger, who a Blue-nose i8, I'll jist up and tell him what he is. 

" One day, Stranger, I was a joggin' along into Windsor o~ 
Old Clay, on a sort of butter and eggs' gait (for a fast walk on 
a journey tires a horse considerable), and who should I see a 
settin' straddle legs on the fence, but Squire Gabriel Soogit, 
with his coat off, a holdin' of a hoe in one hand, and his hat in 
t'other, and a blowin' like a porpus proper tired. 

",' Why, Squire Gabe; sais I, • what is the matter of you? 
you l~ok as if you couldn't help yourself; who is dead and 

{ what IS to pay now, eh ?' . . 
" 'Fairly beat out,' said he, 'I am shockin' tired. I've been 

,< h.ard at work al~ th~ mornin'; a body has to stir about con
sld~rable smart m thIS country, to make a livin', I tell yO)1.' 

· I looked over the fence, and I seed he had hoed jist ten 
hIlls of.potatoe,>, and that's all. Fact I assure you. 

· ".Sals h.e, • ~r. Slick, tell you what, of all the work I ever 
dld'ln my life.J Me hoein' potatoes the best, and 1'd rather die 
thalil do that, It makes my back ache so." , 

· '" Good airth and seas.' sais I to myself, • what a- parfect 
plCtur of a lazy man that is! How far is it to Windsor ?' 
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••• Three miles,' sais he. I took out my pocket-book pur
tendin' to write down the distancCl, but I booked his sayin' in 
my way-bill. 
, "Yes, tllat is a Blue-nose; is it· any wonder, Stranger, he is 
small potatoes. and few in a hill ;>" 

CHAPTER VII. 

A GENTLEMAN AT LARGE. 

IT is not my intention to record any of the ordinary inci
dents of a sea-voyage: the subject is too hackneyed and too 
trite; and besides, when the topic is seil-sickness. it is infec
tious and the description nause~tes. Hominem pagina nosira 
sapit. The proper study of mankind is man; human nature is 
what I delight in contemplatmg! I love to trace out and deli
neate the springs of human action. 

Mr. Slick and Mr. Hopewell are both studies. The former 
is a perfect master of certain chords; he has pra<;tised upon 
them, not for philosophical, but for mercenary purposes. He 
knows the depth, and strength, and tone of vanity, curiosity, 
pride, envy, avarice, superstition, nationality, and local and 
gene~al prejudice. . He has learned the effect of these, not 
because they contribute to make him wiser, but because they 
make him richer; not to enable him to regulate his conduot in 
life, but to promote and secure the increase of his trade. 

1\11'. Hopewell, on the contrary, has studied the human heart 
as a philanthropist, as a man whose busipess it was to minister 
to it, to cultivate and improve it. His views are more sound 
and more comprehensive than those of the other's. qnd his 
objects are more noble. 'I,'hey are both extraordinary men. 

They differed, however,materially in their opinion of Eng
land and its institutions. Mr. Slick evidently .viewed them 
with prejudice. Whether this arose from the superciEous 
manner of English tourists in A,qlerica, or from the ridicule 
they have thrown upon Republican society, in the books of 
travels they have published. after their return to Europe. I 
could not discover; but it soon became manifest to me, that 
Great Britain did- not stand so high in pis estimation as the 
c,?lonies did .. 

D2 
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Mr. Hopewell. on the contrary. from early associations. che
rished a feeling of regard and respect ~or ~ngland; ~nd when 
his opinion was asked. he always gave It Wlt~ great frankness 
and impartiality. When there was .anythmg he could .not 
approve of. it appeared to be a subject of regret to hIm; 
whereas. the other seized upon it at once as a matter of great 
exultation. The first sight we had of land naturally called out 
their respective opinions. 

As we were pacing the deck. speculating upon the probable 
termination of our voyage. Cape Clear was descried by the 
look-out on the mast-head. 

"Halla! what's that? why if it ain't land ahead, as I'm 
rlive!" said Mr. Slick. "Well, come this is pleasant too. we 
hll'e made amost an everlastin' short voyage of it, hante we; 
nnd I must say I like land quite as well as sea, in a giniral 
way, arter all; but, Squire, here is the first Britisher. That 
critter that's a clawin' up the side of the vessel like a cat is 
the pilot: now do for goodness gracious sake, jist look at him, 
and hear him." 

"What port ?" 
" Liverpool." 
" Keep her up a point." 
" Do you hear that, Squire? that's English, or what we 

used to call to singing school short metre. The critter don't 
say a word, even as much as 'by your leave' ; but jist goes 
and takes his post, and don't ask the name of the vessel, or 
pass the time 0' day with the Captain. That ain't in the bill, 
It tant~ paid f?r th~t; if it was, he'd off cap, touch the deck 
three bmes Wlth his forehead, and 'Slam' like a Turk to his 
Honour the Skipper. 
. "There's plenty of civility here to England if you pay for 
It: you can buy as much in five minits as will make you sick 
for ~ week; but if you don't pay for it, you not only won't 
get It, but you get sarce i~stead of it, that is if you are fool 
enough t~ stand and have It rubbed in. They are as cold as 
Pr~sbytenan charity, and mean enouo-h to put the sun in 
~chpse, are the English. They hante ~et up the brazen image 

ere to worship,. but th~y:ve got a gold one, and that they do 
ad?r.e and no. I?lstake; It s all pay, pay, pay; parquisite, ar
qUhIsIlte, pakrqUlslte; extortion, ex.tortion, extortion There ~s a 
woe pac of I" d '1 . 
. 1 '. ,ye pm. , eVl s to your heels here, for everlast-
m y a Cnnglll. fawn'll and coaxin', or snarlin', grumblin' or 
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bully in' you out of your money. There's the boatman, lind 
tide-waiter, and porter, and custom-er, and truck-man as soon 
as you land; and the sarvant-man, and chamber-gall, and 
boots, and porter again to the inn. And then on tlie road, 
there is trunk-lifter, and coachman, and guard, and beggar
luan, and a critter that opens the coach door, that they calle 
a waterman, cause he is infarnal dirty, and never sees water. 
They are jist like a snarl 0' snakes, their narr.c is legion, and 
there ain't no eend to 'em. 

U The only thing you get for nothin' here is rain and smoke, 
the rumatiz, and scorny airs. If you would buy an English
man at what he was worth, and sell him at his own valiation, 
he would realise as much as a nigger, and would be worth 
tradin' in, that's a fact; hut as it is he ain't worth nothin', 
there is no market for such critters, no one would buy him at 
no price. A Scotchman is wus, for he is prouder and meaner. 
Pat ain't no better nother; he ain't proud, cause he has a hole 
in his breeches and another in his elhow, and he thinks pride 
won't patch 'em, and he ain't mean cause he hante got nothin' 
to be mean with. \Vhether it takes nine tailors to make a 
man, I can't jist exactly say, but this I will say, and take my 
davy of it too, that it would take three such goneys as these 
to make a pattern for one of our rae 1 genuwine free and en
lightened citizens, and then I wouldn't swap without large 
boot, I tell you. Guess I'll go, and pack up my fixins and 
have 'em ready to laud." 

He now went below, leaving Mr. Hopewell and myself on 
the deck. All this tirade of Mr. Slick was uttered in the 
hearing of the pilot, and intended rather for his conciliation, 
than my instruction. The pilot was immoveable; he let the 
cause against his country go c, by default," aud left us to our 
process of " inquiry;" but when Mr. Slick was in the act of 
descending to the cabin, he turned ancl gave him a look of 
admeasurement, very similar to that which a grazier gives all 
ox; a look which estimates the weight and value of the anima~ 
and I am bound to admit, that the result cf that c, sizing Of' 

laying," as it is technically called, was by no means favoUt 
able to the Attache. 

Mr. Hopewell had evidently not attended to it; his eye was 
fixed Oil the bold and precipitous shore of Wales, and the lofty 
summits of the everlasting hills, that in the distance, aspired 

. to a coml aniomhip with the clouds. I took my seat at a littlE> 
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distance from him, and'surveyed the sc~ne wit~ mingled f~ .. 
iugs of curiosity and admiration, until a thIck volume of 
sulphureous smoke from' the copper furnaces of Anglesey 
intercepted our view; , '",.I 

" Squire," said he, "~t is impossible for us to contemp~at8 
this country, that now lIes before us, WIthout stronl? emotion. 
It is our'fatherland. I recollect when I was a colomst, as YOll 

are we were in the' hahit of applying to it, in common with 
En~lishmen, that endearing appellation '~ome,' ~d I believe 
you still continue to d.o so i": th,e pro\'l~ces. ur nursery 
tales tauO'ht our infant bps to lisp In English, and the ballads. 
that firsf exercised our memories, stored the mind with the 
'traditions of our forefathers; their literature was our literature. 
their 'religion our religion, their history our his~ory. The 
battle of Hastings, the murder of Becket, the SIgnature of 
Runymede. the execution at Whitehall; the divines, the'poet!;, 
the orators. the heroes, the martyrs, each and all were famili~ 
to us. 

" In approaching this country now, after a lapse of many, 
many years, and approaching it too for the last time, for min~ 
eyes shall see it no more, I cannot describe to you the feelin/r-' 
that agitate my heart. I go to visit the tombs of my ancea,
tors; I go to my home, and my home knoweth me no more. 
Great and good, and brave and free are the English; and may 
God grant that they may ever continue so!" 

" I cordially join in that prayer, Sir," said I; "you have a 
country of your own. The old colonies having ripened int() 
maturity? formed a ~istinct and separate family, in the great 
commumty of mankmd . You are now a nation of vourselvers 
and your attachment to England, is of course sub~rdinate t~ 
~h'\t of your own country; you view it as the place that was 
m days of yore the hom~ o~ your fore~athers; we regard it as 
~he paternal estate, cOnbnulllg to call It 'Home' as you have 
Just now observed, , We o~" lL a debt of gratitude that not 
onl~ cannot be repaId, but IS too great for expression. Their 
armIes protect us within, and their fleets defend us and ~ur 
comlllerce without. ,Their government is not anI; paternal 
3.nd llldulgent, but IS wholly gratuitous. We neither pay 
th~se forces. nor feed them" nor clothe them. We not onlv 
raIse no ta;x:~s. but ar~ not expected to do so. The blessing-g 
nf true' religiOn. are dlffu~ed among us, by the pious liberality 
:Jf England. anJ a ·colleglate establishment at Windsor, ~up-
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ported hj. British funds. has for years supplied the Church, 
the Bar. and the, Legislature with scholars and gentlemen. 
Where national assistance has failed, private contribution has 
volunteered .its aid, and means are never wanting for any useful 
or beneficial object. I· • 

. "Our conditi.on is a most. eqviable one. The hIstory of 
the world has no example to offer of such noble disinterested. 
ness and such liberal rule, as that exhibited by Great Britain 
to' her colonies. If the policy of the Colonial Office is not 
always good (which I fear is t?O much to say) it is ev,:r liberal; 
and if we do not mutually denve all the benefit we mIght from 
the connexion, we, at least. reap more solid advantages than 
we have a right to expect, and more, I am afraid, than our 
conduct always deserves. I hope the Secretary for the Colo
nies may have the advantage of making your acquaintance, Sir. 
Your experience is so great, you might give him a vast deal of 
useful information, which he could obtain from no one else." 

"Minister," said Mr. Slic1<, who had just mounted the 
companion-ladder. "will your honour," touching his hat. "jist 
look at your honour's plunder, and see it's all right; remember 
me, Sir; thank your honour. This way, Sir; let me help 
your honour down. Remember me again, Sir. Thank your 
honour. Now you may go and break your neck. your honour, 
as soon as you please; for I've got all out of you I can squeeze, 
that's a fact. That's English, Squire - that's English ser
vility, which they call civility, and English meanness and 
beggin', which they call parquisite. ~Tho was that you wanted 
to see the Minister, that I heerd you a talkin' of when I come 
on deck?" 

" The Secretary of the Colonies," I said. 
"Oh for goodness sake don't send that crittur to him," said 

he, "or minister ,,·ill have to pay him for his visit, more, 
p'raps, than he can atl'urd. John Russell, that had the ribbons 
a;ore ?im, appointed a ,settler as a member· of Legislative 
CouncIl to PrInce Edward s Island,' a berth that has no pay, 
that takes a feller three months a year from home, and has a 
horrid sight to do; and what do you think he did.? Now jist 
guess. You give it up, do you? Well, you may as well, for 

,. ~fyou was five Yankees biled down to one, you wouldn't guess 
It. '. 'Remember Secretary's cletk:-r>ays },le, a touchin' .of his 

. :hat; 'give him a little tip df thirty'pound sterling, your honoUr.' 
, W.eD, . "Colonist had :i drop of! 'Yankee· blood in ··him, ·whioh 'was 
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b t oe third molasses, and, of course, one third more of a a ou n h . . d ' I'll man than they commonly is, and so e Jist ups an says, 
see you and your clerk to Jerich~ beyond ~ordan fust. The 
office ain't worth the fee. Take It and sell It to some one else 
that has more money nor wit: He did, upon my soul. 

"No don't send State-Secretary to Minister, send him to 
me at 'eleven o'clock to-night, for I shall be the top-loftiest 
feller above that time you've seen this while past, I tell you. 
Stop till I touch laud once more, that's all; the way I'll 
stretch mv legs ain't no matter." 

He theiI uttered the negro ejaculation "chah l-chah l' 
and putting his arms a-kimbo, da~ced in a most e.xtraordinary 
style to the music of a song, which he gave With great ex 
pression: 

II Oh hah you nebber beerd ob de battle ob Orleans, 
Where de dandy Yankee lads gaTe de Britishers de beans; 
Oh de Louisiana boys dey did it pretty slick, 
When dey cotch ole Packenham and rode him up a creek. 
Wee my zippy dooden dooden dooden, dooden dooden dey, 
Wee my zippy dooden dooden dooden, dooden dooden dey. 

"Oh yes, send Secretary to me at eleven or twelve to
night, I'll be in tune then, jist about up to consart pitch. I'll 
smoke with him, or drink with him, or swap stories with him, 
or wrastle with him, or make a fool of him, or lick him, or 
anything he likes; and when I've done, I'll rise up, tweak 
the fore-top-knot of my head by the nose, bow pretty, and say 
• Remember me, your honour? Don't forget the tip?' Lord, 
how I long to walk into some 0' these chaps, and O"ive 'em the 
beans! and I will yet afore I'm many days older "hanO" me if Id ' I h • " . ~n t. s all bust, I do expect; and if I do, them that am t drownded will be scalded, I know. Chah l-chah ! 

II Oh de ~ritis~ name is Bull, and de French name is Frog, 
And n~lsy cntters too, when a hraggin' on a log,-
But I IS an alhglitor, a fioatin' down stream 
And I'll c~aw both the bullies up, as I wouid an ice-cream = 
Wee my z~ppy dooden dooden dooden, dooden dooden dey. 
Wee my zIppy dooden dooden doodent dooden dooden dey. 

l' "Yes, I've .been p~nt up in that drawer-like lookin' berth, till 
.:; fowed like a pll~e-t.ree with its branches off-straight up 

own. My legs II! like a pair 0 compasses that's got wet; 
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they are rusty on the hinges, and won't work. I'll play leap. 
frog up the street, over every feller's head, till I get to the 
Liner's Hotel; I hope I may be shot if I don't. Jube, you 
{illain, stand still there on the deck, and hold stiff, you nigger. 
Warny once-warny twice-warny three times; now I come." 

And he ran forward, and putting a hand on each shoulder, 
jumped over him. 

"Turn round agin, you young sucking Satan, you; and 
don't give one mite or morsel, or you might 'break massa'~ 
precious neck,' p'raps. Warny once-warny twice-warny 
three time's." 

And he repeated the feat again. 
"That's the way I'll shin it up street, with a hop. skip and 

a jump. Won't I make Old Bull stare, when he finds his 
head under my coat tails, and me jist makin' a lever of him? 
He'll think he has run foul of a snag, I know. Lord, I'll 
shack right over their heads, as they do over a colonist; only 
when they do, they never say warny wunst, cuss 'em, they 
arn't civil enough for that. They arn't paid.for it-there is no 
parquisite to be got by it. Won't I tuck in the Champaine 
to-night, that's all, till I get the steam up right, and make the 
paddles work? Won't I have a lark of the rael Kentuck 
breed? Won't I trip up a policeman's heels, thunder the 
knockers of the street doors, and ring the bells and leave no 
card 1 Won't I have ashy at a lamp, and then off hot foot til 
the hotel? Won't I say, "Vaiter, how dare you do that l' 

•• 'What, Sir?' 
" , Tread on my foot.' 
" , I didn't, Sir.' 
" , You did, Sir. Take that I' knock him down like wink, 

and help him up on his feet agin with a kick on his western 
eend. Kiss the barmaid, about the quickest and wickedest 
she ever heerd tell of, and then off to bed as sober as a judge. 
·Chambermaid, bring a pan of coals and air my bed.' 'Yes, 
Sir.' Foller close at her heels, jist put a hand on each short 
rib, tickle her till she spills the red hot coals allover the fioor, 
and begins to cry over 'em to put 'em out, whip the candle 
out of her hand, leave her to her lamentations, and then off to 
roost in no time. And when I get there, won't I strike out all 
abroad-take up the room of three men with their clothes on
lay all over and over the bed, and feel once more I am a free 
man and a ' Gentleman at large.''' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

IIB,EING LIVERPOOL. 

ON IQokincr hack to any given period of our life, we glme~ 
rallv find that' tIle interveninO' time appears much shorter than 
it really is. . We see at onc~ the s~arting-pos~ and the termi-, 
nus and the mind takes in at one Vlew the entrre space. 

But this observation is more peculiarly applicable to a 
short passage across the Atlantic .. Knowing how great the 
distance i~, and accustomed to 'conSlder the voyage as the work 
of many weeks, we' are so astonished at finding ourselves trans
ported in 'a few days, from one continent to another, that we 
can hardly credit the evidence'of out own senses. 

Who is there that on landing has not asked himself the 
question, "Is it possible that I am in England? It seems but 
as yesterday that I was in America, to-day I am in Europe. 
Is it a dream, or a reality ?" 

The river and the docks-the country and the town-the 
people and their accent-the verdure and the climate are aU 
new to me. I have not been prepared for this; I have not 
been led on imperceptibly, by travelling mile after mile by land 
from my own home, to accustom my senses to the gradual 
change of conntry. There has been no border to pass, where 
the language, the dress, the habits, and outward appearances 
assimilate. There has been no blending of colours-no dis
~olving views in the retrospect-no opening or expanding ones 
lJl prospect. ~ have no difficulty in ascertaining the point 
where one term~nates and the other begins.- ~~~, 

The change. IS sudd~n and s~rtling. The last time I -slept 
an sho:e, was.m Amenca-to-mght I sleep in England. ,The 
effect IS. maglCal----:"one country is withdrawn from view, 'a~ld 
ano~her IS suddenly presented to my astonished gaze. I am 
bewildered; I rouse myself, and rubbing my eyes again ask 
whether I am awake? Is this England? that gre~t country 
that world of itself; Old England. that place I was taught t~ 
caU home par e;rcellenclJJ the home of other homes, whose flag 
l-called our flag?, (no, .J 'am 'wrong, I have been accustomed 
to call our flag, the flag of' England; our church, not the 
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Church 'Of Nova Scotia,' nor the Colonial nor the Episcopal, 
nt"lr the Established, but'llhe, Church' of .England.)' Is it then 
that England, whose language I· speak, ,whose subject I ,am, 
the mistress of the world, the country of Kings and Queens, 
arid nobles and 'prelates, and sages and heroes? , .. 

I have 'readof'it, so havE' I read of old Rome; bUll the sight 
or'Rome, Oresar, and the sor:nate,would' not astonish me more 
than that of' London, the Queen' and the Parliament. ,Botll 
~~re yet'ideal; . 'the imagination, has sketched,them, but when 
wete its·' sketches 'ever' true' to nature? I have a veneration 
fur both;' but, gentle reader, excuse the confessions of, an old 
man, for' I have a soft spot, in the heart yet, I love Old, Eng
land. I love its institutions;'its literature, its people. .I love 
its law, becausf, while it protects property, it enSUl'es liberty. 
I love its church, not only because, I believe it is the true 
nhurch, but qecause though armed with power, it is toleraut 
m ·practibe. llbve its' constitution, because it combines the 
Btability of a monarchy, with the most valuable peculiarities of 
a republic; and without violating nature by attempting to make 
men equal, wisely' follow its dictates, by securing freedom 
to all. ' 

I like the people, though not all in the same degree. They 
are not what they were. Dissent, reform and agitation have 
altered their character. It is necessary to distinguish. A real 
Englishman is generous, loyal and brave, manly in his conduct 
and gentlemanly in his feeling. When I meet such a man as 
this,' I cannot but respect him; but when I find that in. addi
tion to these good qualities, he has the further recommenda
tion of being a churchman in his religion and a Tory in his 
politics, I know then that his heart is in the right place, and I 
love him. 

"The drafts of these chapters were read to Mr. Slick, at hi~ 
particular request, that he might be assured they contained 
nothing that would injure '~his election as President .of the 
United States, in the event of the Slickville ticket ,becoming 

. hereafter the favourite one. ,This, he said, was on the .cards. 
'strange as it might seellli for making a fooL of John Bull and 
turning the laugh on him, would be sure to take and be popular. 
The'last paragraphs,· he said, he affectioned and approbated 

. with all his heart. " 
." "It is rather tall·talkin':,that,"said"he; ,"I like itspatro
nisin' tone. There is sunthin'· goodish'in a.colcmist patronilsW' 
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, ., • 'J 
a Britisher. It'8 turnin' the tables on em; .It s sarvlU e~ 
out in their own wav. Lord, I think I see O;(} Bull put hIS 
eye-glass up and lo~k at you, with a dead aim, and hear hi~ 
say, ' Come, this is cuttin' it rather fat.' . Or, as the feller Sald 
to his second wife. when she tapped hIm on the shoulder, 
. Marm, my first wife was a Pursy, and s~e never I,lresume~ to 
take that liberty.' Yes, that's good, SqUire. Go It, my shirt
tails! you'll win if you get,in fust, see if yo~ ~on't: Patro
nisin' a Britisher ! !! A cntter that has LucIfer s prIde, Ark
wright's wealth, and Bedlam's sense, ain't it rich? Oh, wake 
snakes and walk your chalks, will you! Give me yO~lr figge.ry
four Suire, I'll go in up to the handle for you. HIt or mISS, 
rough or tumble, claw or mud-scraper, any way, you damn 
please, I'm your man." 

But to return to my narrative. I was under the necessity of 
devoting the day next after our landing at Liverpool, to writing 
ietters announcing my safe arrival to my anxious friends in 
Nova Scotia, and in different parts of England; and also 
some few on matters of business. Mr. Slick was very urgent 
in his request, that I should defer this work till the evening, 
and accompany him in a stroll about the town, and at last 
became quite peevish at my reiterated refusal. 

,. You remind me, Squire," said he, .. of Rufus Dodge, our 
great ile marchant of Boston, and as you won't walk, p'raps 
you'll talk, so I'll jist tell you the story." 

.. I wa~ once at the Cataract House to Niagara. It is jist 
a short .dlstance above t.he F~lls. Out of the winders, you 
have a VIe,:" of the s~lendld wh~te waters, or the rapids of foam, 
afore the nver takes It everlastm' leap over the cliff. 

" Well, Rufus come all the way from B05ton to see the 
Falls: he said he didn't care much about them hisself see ill' that 
he warn' t in the mill business; but as he was a O"oin' ~o England 
he didn'~ like to say he hadn't' been there, "'especially as all 

. t~e English knowed a~out America was, that there was a great 
bIg wate.rf~ll .cal~ed Niagara, an everlastin' almighty big river 
called MlSSISSlPPI, and a parfect pictur' of a wappin' big man 
called Kent~cklan t~ere. Both t'other ones he'd seen over 
an~. over agm, but Nlagara .he'd never sot eyes on. 

So as soon as he arnves, he goes into the pub}" 
and looks at the white waters and s~;s he • W't ,IC ~oohm, 
" th h F ,~ , al er, salS e 
~S ~m t e aUs down there?' a-pintin' by accident in th~ 

direction where the Falls actilly was. 
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.. 'Yes, Sir,' sais the waiter. 
" , Hem!' sais Rufe, 'them's the Falls of Niagara, eli! So 

I've seen the Falls at last, eh! Well it's pretty too: theya'int 
bad, that's a fact. So them's the Falls of Niagara! How long 
is it afore the stage starts 7' 

" 'An hour, Sir: 
" 'Go and book me for Boston, and then bring me a 

paper.' 
" , Yes, Sir.' 
" Well he got his paper and sot there a read in' of it, and 

every now and then, he'd look out of the winder and say: 
'So them's the Falls of Niagara, eh? Well, it's a pretty 
little mill privilege that too. ain't it; but it ain't just altogether 
worth comin' so far to see. So I've seen the Falls at last !' 

" Arter a while in comes a Britisher. 
" 'Waiter,' says he, ' how far is it to the Falls ?' 
" , Little over half a mile, Sir.' 
" • Which way do you get there ?' 
" • Turn to the right, and then to the left, and then go 

a-head.' 
" Rufe heard all this, and it kinder seemed dark to him; !!O 

arter cypherin' it over in his head a bit, 'Waiter,' says he, 
< ain't them the Falls of Niagara, I see there ?' 

" 'No, Sir.' 
" 'Well, that's tarnation all over now. Not the Falls l' 
" 'No, Sir.' 
" 'Why, you don't mean to say, that them are ain't 

the Falls?' 
" 'Yes, I do, Sir.' 
" • Heaven and airth! I've come hundreds of miles a pup

pus to see 'em. and nothin' else; not a bit ot trade, or specke
lation, or any airthly thing but to see them cussed Falls, and 
come as near as 100 cents to a dollar, startin' off without 
sein' 'em arter all. If it hadn't a been for that are Britisher I 
was sold, that's a fact. Can I run down there and back in half 
an hour in time for the stage ?' 

" 'Yes, Sir, but you will have no time to see them.' 
" 'See 'em, cuss 'em, I don't want to see 'em, I tell you. 

I want to look at 'em, I want to say I was to the Falls, that's 
all. Give me my hat, quick! So them ain't the Falls! I 
ha'n't see'd the Falls of Niagara arter all, What a devil of a 
take-in that is, ain't it?' And he dove down stairs like a 
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Newfoundland dog into a pO!ldriIter a stone, and out of eight 

in no time. . , S· You 
.. Now, you are as like Rufe, as two peas,., qU.lte. . 

.wantto say/you was to"Liverpool, but you dotH, want to see 

nothin'. 
" Waiter." 
" Sir." . , . ," 
" Is this Liverpool, I see out of the wmder . 
.. Yes, Sir!' 
.. Guess I have seen Liverpool then. So this is the 

great city of Liverpool, eh? When does the train start· for 
London 1" 

" In half an hour, Sir ?" . 
" Book me for London then; for I have been to' Liverpool 

and seen the city. Oh, take your place, Squire. you have 
seen Liverpool; and if you see as much of all other places, ~s 
you have of this here one. afore you return home, you Will 

know most as much of England as them do that never was 
there at all. 

"I am sorry too, you won't go, Squire," added he, '! for 
minister seems kinder dull.". 

" Don't say another word, Mr. Slick," said I; everything 
shall give way to him." And locking up my writing-desk I 
said: "I am ready." 

" Stop, Squire," said he, "I've got a favour to ask of you. 
Don't for gracious sake, say nothin' before Mr. Hopewell 
about that 'ere lark I had last night arter landin', it would 
sorter worry him, and set him off a-preachin', and I'd 
rather he'd strike me any time amost than lectur', for he does 
it so tender and kindly, it hurts my feelins like, a considerable 
sum. I've had a pretty how-do-ye-do about it this' mornin', 
and have had to plank down handsum', and do the thing 
genteel; but Mister Landlord found, I reckon, he had no fool 
to deal with, nother. He comes to me, as soon as I was 
cleverly.up this momin', lookin' as fun of importance, as Jube 
Japan did when I put the Legation button on him. 

" , J?ad business this, Sir,' says he; 'never had such a 
scene In my honse bef~r~, Sir.; have had great difficulty to 
prevent my sarvants takm the Jaw of you.' . 

• ~ 'Ah,~ sai~ I to myself, . I see how the cat jumns; here's 
a little tid bit of extortion riow; but you won't find that no 
go, I don't think.' 
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.. • You will have. to satisfy them,. Sir,' says he., • ,~r take .tll~) 
~onsequ~nces.'" .: . ,.' I 

" ,~S!lrtainly,' s;,Ud I, '3:ny thir\ YOIl pl~fl,Se:, I leavf! it 
t)I\~r~ly. tq you rjist ~ame ,what Y9u think prpper, end"1 wi¥ 
liquidate it.' " ' ,", . 
" " I said, I knew you would behave like a: gentleman, Sir,' 
sais he,' 'for, sais I, don't talk to me of law. name.it to the 
g,entJeman, and he'll do what, is right; he'll behave li~ral, 
you may depend.' 
, .. 'You said right; sais I, ',and now, Sir, what's the 
qamage,?'; ), '/" "', . . r '" 

" • Fifty pounds, I should think about the thing, Su, 
saip-. he. , ' , 

... Certainly,' said I, • you shall have the fifty pounds,b,ut 
you must give me a receipt in f~U for it.' . 

" • By all means,'. said he, and he was a cuttin' off full ch~sel 
to get a stamp, when I sais, 'Stop,' sais l, . uncle, minq. and 
put in the receipt, the bill of items, and charge 'em sepa~ate ?' 

" • Bill of items l' sais he. 
"Yes,' sais I, 'let me see what each is to get. ViT eli, 

ther~~s the, ,waiter, now. Say to knockin' down the waiter 
and kicking him, so much; then there's the barmaid so m~ch, 
and so on. I make no objection, I am willin' to pay ,all you 
ask, but I want to include all, for I intend to post a copy of it 
in the elegant cabins of each of our'sylendid New York Liners. 
This house convenes the Americaq.s-they all know me. I 
want them to know h~w their Attache was imposed on, ,end if 
"ny American ever, sets foot in this cussed house agio I will 
pay his bill, and post that up too, as. a letter of credit for him.' 

'" You wouIdn't take that ~dvantage of me, Sir 7' said he. 
" 'I take no ~dvantilge,' sais I., 'I'll pay you what you 

as}c, but you shall never take, aqvantage agin of another free 
at).d enlightened American citizen, I can tell you~' " ' 
, '" You must keep your money then, Sir,' said he, 'put this 

is not a fair, deal ;no gentleman would do it.' 
" 'What's fair, I am willin' to do,' sais I; • what's onfair, 

is what you want to do. ~ow, look here: I knocked the 
waiter down; here ,is two, ~ov,ereign,s for him; I won't pay hiII;l 
n()thin' for the kickin'; for, that I give him out of contempt, 
for not defendin' of himself. Here's three sovereigns for the 
bar-maid: she don't ought to hav,e no thin'. for she never got 
~o. innocent a kiss Wore, in all her born clays I know, for J 
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didn't mean no harm, and she never got so good a one afore 
nother, that's a fact; but then I ought to pay, I d? suppose. 
because I hadn't ou.,.ht to treat a lady that way; It ~as on
hansum', that's fact t and besides, it tante right to gl~e the 
galls a taste for such things. They come fast enough In the 
nateral way, do kisses, without .i~okilati~' folk~ !or 'em. And here's a sovereign for the scoldm and siscerann you gave the 
maid, that spilt the coals and that's an eend of the matter, and 
I don't want no receipt.' 

H Well, he bowed and walked off, without sayin' of a word." 
Here Mr. Hopewell joined us, and we descended to the 

street, to commence our perambulation of the city; but it had 
begun to rain, and we were compelled to defer it until the next 
day. 

"Well, it ain't much matter, Squire," said Mr. Slick: 
"ain't that Liverpool, I see out of the winder? Well, then 
I've been to Liverpool. Book me for London. So I have 
seen Liverpool at last, eh! or, as Rufus said, I have felt it too, 
for this wet day reminds me of the rest of his story. 

" In about a half-hour arter Rufus raced off to the Falls, 
back he comes as hard as he could tear, a-puffing and a blowin' 
l.ike a sizeable grampus. You never seed such a figure as he 
was, he was wet through and through, and the dry dust 
stickin' to his clothes, made him look like a dog, that had 
jumped into the water. and then took a roll in the road to dry 
hisself; he was a caution to look at, that's a fact . 

• ,' Well,' sais I, 'Stranger. did you see the Falls?' 
'" Yes,' sais he, 'I have see'd 'em and felt 'em too; them's 

very wet Falls, that's a fact. I hante a dry rag on me; if it 
hadn't a been for that ere Britisher, I wouldn't have see'd 'em 
at all, and fet a thought I had been there all the time. It's a 
pity. too,. that that winder don't bear on it, for then you could 
see ~t , Without the trouble of goin' there, or gettin' ducked, or 
gettm skeered so. I got an awful fright there-I shall never 
forget it, if I live as long as Merusalem. You know I hadn't 
much time left, when I fOllnd out I hadn't been there arter 
all, so I ran all the way, right down as hard as I could clip' and~ seei~' some folks comin' out from onder the Fall, I pushed 
straight m, but the noise actilly stunned me, and the spray wet 
me through and through like a piece of sponged cloth· and ~~e great pourin', bilin' flood, blinded me so I couldn't' see a 
Olt: and I hadn't gone far in, afore a cold, wet, clammy, deao 
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hand, felt my face all over. I believe in my soul, it was tho 
Indian Equaw that went over the Falls in the canoe, or the 
crazy Englisher, that tried to jump across it. 

" , Oh creation, how cold it was! The moment that spirit 
rose, mine fell, and I actilly thought I should have dropt lum
pus, I was so skeered. Give me your hand, said Ghost, for I 
didn't see nothin' but a kinder dark shader. Give me your 
hand. I think it must ha' been the squaw, for it begged for 
all the world, jist like an Indgian. I'd see you hanged fust, 
said I; I wouldn't touch that are dead tacky hand 0' yourn' 
for half a million 0' hard dollars, cash down without any I, 
ragged eends; and with that, I turned to run out, but Lord 
love you I couldn't run. The stones was all wet and slimy, 
and onnateral slippy, and I expected every minute, I should 
heels up and go for it: atween them two critters the Ghost 
and the juicy ledge, I felt awful skeered I tell you. So I 
begins to say my catechism; what's your name, sais Ii' 
Rufus Dodge. Who gave you that name? Godfather and 
godmother granny, Eells. What did they promise for you i' 
That I should renounce the devil and all his works-works
works-I couldn't get no farther, I stuck fast there, for I had 
forgot it. 

'" The moment I stopt, ghost kinder jumped forward, and 
seized me by my mustn't·mention'ems, and most pulled the 
seat out. Oh dear! my heart most went out along with it, 
for I thought my time had come. You black she-sinner of a 
heathen Indgian! sais I; let me go this blessed minite, for 1 
renounce the devil and all his works, the devil and all his 
works-so there now; and I let go a kick behind, the wicked
est you ever see, and took it right in the bread basket. Oh, 
it yelled and howled and screached like a wounded hyrena, till 
my ears fairly cracked agin. I renounce you, Satan, sais I ; I 
renounce you, and the world, and the flesh and the devil. And 
now, sais I, a jumpin' on terry firm once more, and turnin' 
round and facin' the enemy, I'll promise a little dust more for 
myself, and that is to renounce Niagara, and lndgian squaws, 
and dead Britishers, and the whole seed, breed and generation 
of 'em from this time forth, for evermore. Amen. 

" , Oh blazes! how cold my face is yet. Waiter, half a pint 
of clear cocktail; s.:lmethin' to warm me. Oh, that cold hand l 
Din you ever toud. a dead man's hand? it's awful cold, you 

E 
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may depend. Is there any marks on my face? do you see the 
tracks of the fingers there ?' 

'" No Sir' sais I, ' I can't say I do.' . 
'" W~ll, then I feel them there,' sais he, 'as plam as any-

thing.' . , 
" • Stranger,' sais I, . it was nothm but ~ome poor no-· 

aouled critter, like yourself, that was skeered a most to death, 
and wanted to be helped out, that's ~ll.' . . 

" 'Skeered!' said he, 'sarves 111m nght then; he might 
have knowed how to feel for other folkE, and not fUld\.ify them 
so peskily; I don't keel' if he never gets out; but I have my 
doubts about its bein' a livin' human, I tell you. If I hadn't a 
renounced the devil and all 3,fis works that time, I don't know 
what the upshot would have been, for Old Scratch was there 
too. I saw him as plain as I see you; he ran out afore me, 
and couldn't stop or look back, as long as I said catekism. 
He was in his old shape of the sarpent; he was the matter of a 
yard long, and as thick round as my arm and travelled belly
flounder fashion; when I touched land, he dodged into an eddy, 
and out of sight in no time. Oh, there is no mistake, I'll take 
my oath of it; I see him, I did upon my soul. It was the old 
gentleman hisself; he come there to cool hisself. Oil, it was 
the devil, that's a fact.' 

., , It was nothin' but a fresh-water eel,' sais I; . I hu\"e seen 
thousands of 'em there; for the crevices of them rocks are 
chock full of 'em. How can you come for to go, for to talk 
arter that fas~ion; you are a disgrace to our great nation, you 
great lummokm coward, you, An American citizen is afeerd 
of nothin', but a bad spekilation, or bein' found out.' 

"Well, that posed him, he seemed kinder bothered, and 
looked down. 

" , An ~el" eh! .well, it mought be an eel: sais he, ' that's a 
fa.ct. I dldn t thmk of that; but then if it was, it was god
mother granny Eells, that promised I should renounce the 
devil and all his works, that took that shape, and come to keep 
me to my bargain. She ~ied fift~ years ago, poor old soul, 
and never kept company: With Indglans, or niggers, or any such 
trash. He~vens and aIrth! I don't wonder the Falls wakes 
th~ . dead, It ~ake~ such an e"erlastin' almighty noise d()es 
Nlagara. Waiter mere co kt'l th I ' . 
water.' 

• c ai, at ast was as weaK as 
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. "" Yes, Sir,' and he swallered it like wink. 
i, 'The stage is ready, Sir.' 
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. " , Is it?' said he, and he jumped in all wet as he was; for 
time is money and he didn't want to waste neither. As it 
drove off, I heerd him say, 'Well them's the Falls, eh! So I 
have seen the Falls of Niagara and felt' em too, eh!' 

"Now, we are better off than Rufus Dodge was, Squire; 
for he hante got wet, and we hante got frightened, but we can 
look out 0' the winder and say, ' Well, that's Liverpool, eh! 
so I have-seen Liverpool.' " 

CHAPTER IX. 

CHANGING A NAME. 

THE rain having confined us to the house this afternoon, we 
sat over our wine after dinner longer than usual. Among the 
tlifferent topics that were discussed, the most prominent was 
the state of the political parties in this country. Mr. Slick, 
who paid great deference to the opinions of Mr. Hopewell, was 
anxious to ascertain from him what he thought upon the sub
ject, in order to regulate his conduct and conversation by it 
hereafter. 

"Minister," said he, "what do you think of the politics of 
the British ?" 

"I .don't think about them at all, Sam. J. Ilear so much of 
liuch matters at home, that I am heartily tired of them; our 
political world is divided into two classes, the knaves and the 
dupes. Don't let us talk of such exciting things." 

" But, Minister," said Mr. Slick, "holdin' the high and 
dignified station I do, as Attache, they will be a-pumpin' mc 
for everlastinly, will the great men here, and they think a 
plaguy sight more of our opinion than you are aware on; we 
have tried all them things they are a jawin' about here, and 
they naterally want to know the results. Cooper says not one 
Tory called on him when he was to England, but 'Walter Scott; 
and that I take it, was more lest folks shouid think he was 
jealous of him, than anything else; they jist cut him as dead 
as a skunk; but among the Whigs he was quite an oracle on 
ballot, univarsal suffrage, and all other democratic. institutions." 

E 2 
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"Well, he was a ninny, then, was Coope~, to I?~ and .blart 
it all out to the world that way; for if ~o 'I ory vlslte~ him, I 

h ld l
'k u to ask him the next time you see him, how 

,ou 1 e yo . h' h d . 
many gentlemen called upon him? Jist ask :~ t at, an It 
will stop him from writing such stuff any more. 

"But Minister jist tell us now, here you are, as a body 
, ' h ," might say in England, now w at are you. . ., . 

"1 am a man, Sam; Homo sum, human! nzhll a me alzenum 

puto." ., . " 
"Well what's all that when It s fned? 
"Wh;, that when away from home, 1 ~m a cit.izen of the 

world. '1 helong to no party, but take an mterest m the whole 
human family." . 

"Well, Minister, if you choose to SlOg dum?, you can, b~t 
I should like to have you answer me one questIon now, and If 
you won't, why you must jist do t'other thing, that's all. Are 
you a Consarvative ?" 

"No." 
" Are you a Whig ?" 
" No." 
" A Radical ?" 
" God forbid ~" 
" What in natur' are you then 1" 
"A Tory." 
.. A Tory! well, 1 thought that a Tory and a Consarvative, 

were as the Indgians say, • all same one brudder.' Where 
is the difference ?" 

" You will soon find that out, Sam; go and talk to a Con
sarvative as a Tory, and you will find he is a Whig: go and 
talk to him again as a Whig, and you will find he is a Tory. 
They are, for all the world. like a sturgeo'lt. There is very 
good beef steaks in a sturgeon, and very good fish too, and 
yet it tante either fi~h or flesh. 1 don't like taking a new 
name, it looks amazing like taking new principles, or, at all 
events, like loosenin' old ones, and I hante seen the creed of 
this new sect yet-I don't know what its tenets are, nor 
where to go and look for 'em. It strikes me they don't 
accord with the Tories. and yet arn't in tune with the Whigs, 
but are half a note lower than the one, and half a note higher 
than t'other. Now. cha.nges in the body politic are always 
necessary more or less, III order to meet the changes of time, 
and the changes in the condition of man. When they are 
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necessary, make 'em. and ha' done with 'em. Make 'em like 
men, not when you are forced to do so. and nobody thanks 
you, but when you see they are wanted, and are proper; but 
don't alter your name. 

" My wardens wanted me to do that; they came to me, and 
said 'Minister,' says they, 'we don't want you to change. we 
don't ask it; jist let us call you a Unitarian, and you can 
remain Episcopalian still. We are tired of that old-fashioned 
name, it's generally thought unsuited to the times. and be
hind the enlightenment of the age; it's only fit for benighted 
Europeans. Change the name, you needn't change anything 
else. What in a name?' 

" 'Everything,' says I, 'everything, my brethren; one 
name belongs to a Christian, and the other don't; that's the 
difference. I'd die before I surrendered my name; for in sur
renderin' that, I surrender my principles.' " 

'" Exactly," said Mr. Slick, .. that's what Brother Eldad 
used to say. 'Sam,' said he, . a man with an alias is the 
worst character in the world; for takin' a new name, shows 
he is ashamed of his old one; and havin' an old one, shows 
his new one is a cheat.' " 

" No," said Mr. Hopewell, "I don't like that word Con
sarvative. Them folks may be good kind of people, and I 
guess they be, seein' that the Tories support 'em. which is the 
best thing I see about them; but I don't like changin' a 
name." 

"Well, I don't know," said Mr. Slick, c, p'raps their old 
name was so infarnal dry rotted, they wanted to change it for 
a sound new one. You recollect when that super-superior 
villain, Expected Thorne, brought an action of defamation 
agin' me, to Slickville, for takin' away his character, about 
stealing the watch to Nova Scotia; well, J jist pleaded my 
own case, and I ups and sais, 'Gentlemen of the Jury,' sais 
I. "Expected's character, every soul knows, is about the wust 
ill all Slickville. If I have taken it away. I have done him a great 
sarvice, for he has a smart chance of gettin' a better one; and 
if he don't find a swap to his mind, why no character is better 
nor a bad one.' 

" Well, the old judge and the whole court larfed right out 
like any thin'; and the jury, without stirrin' from the box, 
returned a vardict for the defendant. P'raps now, that 
mought be the case with the Torip.s ". 
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.. The difference," said Mr. Hopewell, "is jist this: -your 
friend, Mr. Expected Thorne, had a ~ame he had ought to 
have been ashamed of, and the Tones one that the whole 
nation had very great reason t~ be proud of: The:e. is so~e 
little difference, you must admIt. My Enghsh p(Jlitic~ Cmmd 
you, I say English, for they have no reference to Amenca) are 
Tory, and I don't want to go to Sir Robert Peel, or Lord 
John Russell either." 

" As for Johnny Russell," said Mr. Slick, "he is a clever 
little chap that; he-" 

" Don't call him Johnny Russell," said Mr. Hopewell, "or 
a little chap, or such flippant names, I don't like to hear you 
talk that way. It neither becomes you as a Christian nor a 
gentleman. St. Luke and St. Paul, when addressing people 
of rank, use the word 'KPUTLO'Tf)S' which, as nearly as pos
sible, answers to the title of 'your Excellency.' Honour, we 
are told, should be given to those to whom honour is due; and 
if we had no such authority on the subject, the omission of 
titles, where they are usual and legal, is, to say the least of 
it, a vulgar familiarity, ill becoming an Attache of our Embassy. 
But as I was saying, I do not require to go to either of those 
statesmen to be instructed in my politics. I take mine where 
I take my religion, from the Bible. 'Fear God, honour the 
King, and meddle not with those that are given to change.' " 

" Oh, Minister," said Mr. Slick, "you mis't a figur at our 
glorious Revolution, you had ought to have held on to the 
British; they would have made a bishop of you, and shoved 
you into the House of Lords, black apron, lawn sleeves, shovel 
hat and all, as sure as rates. • The riO'ht reverend, the Lord 
Bishop of Slickville:' wouldn't it look ~ell on the hack of a 
letter, eh? or your signature to one sent to me signed' Joshua 
Slickville.' It sounds better, that, than : Old Minister,'. 
don't it 1" 

H.Oh, if you go for to talk that way, Sam, I am done; but 
I will show you that the Tories are the men to O'overn this 
great natio~. A Tory I may say i noscitur a sOciis.lf" 

"-What m natur is that, when it's biled and the skin took 
off?" asked Mr. Slick. 

" Why is it possible you don't know that? Have you for-
g~tten that common schoolboy phrase ?" . . 

,':Guess I do know; but it don't tally jist altoO'ether n<.oow. 
lUI It were. Known as a Socialist, isn't it ?" 0 • _ • 
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" If Sir." said Mr. Hopewell, with much. earnestness ... if 
instead of ornamenting your conversation with cant terms, and 
miserable slang, picked up from the lowest refuse of our popu
lation, both east and west) you had cultivated your mind. and 
enriched it with quotations from classical writers, you would 
have been more like an Attache, and less like a peddling clock
maker than you are." 

.. Minister," said Mr. Slick, .. I was only in jeest, but you 
are in airnest. What you have said is too true for a joke, and 
I feel it. I was only a sparrin'; but you took off the gloves, 
and felt my short ribs in a way that has given me a stitch in 
the side. It tante fair to kick that way afore you are spurred. 
You've hurt me considerable." 

," Sam, I am old, narvous, and irritable. I was wrong to 
speak unkindly to you, very wrong indeed, and I am sorry for 
it; but don't teaze me no more, that's a good Jad; for I feel 
worse than you do about it. I beg your pardon, 1--" 

.. Well," said Mr. Slick, .. to get back to what we was a 
!layin', for you do talk like a book, thRt's a fact; 'noscitur a 
sociis,' says you." 

.. Ay, • Birds of a feather flock together,' as the old maxim 
goes. Now. Sam. who supported the Whigs?" 

.. Why. let me see; a few of the lords, a few of the gentry, 
the repealers. the manufacturin' folks, the independents, the 
baptists, the dis sen tin' Scotch, the socialists, the radicals. the 
discontented, and most of the lower orders, and so on." 

.. Well, who supported the Tories?" 
" Why, the majority of the lords, the great body of landed 

gentry, the univarsities, the whole of the Church of England, 
the whole of the methodists amost, the principal part of the 
kirk, the great marchants, capitalists, bankers, lawyers, army 
and navy officers, and so on." 

" Now don't take your politics from me. Sam, for I am no 
politician.; but as an American citizen. judge for yourself, 
which of those two parties is most likely to be right, or which 
would you like to belong to." , . 

" Well, I must say," replied he, "I do think that the larnin', 
piety, property, and respectability, is on the Tory side; and 
where all them things is. united, right most commonly ·is found 
a-joggin' along in compa~y." 
.... Well now, Sam, you know we are a calcuhitin' .pe9ple, ~ 
commercial people. a practical people. Europe laugl)sat l!!! 
·for it. Perhaps if ther attended better to their own liuancial 
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affairs they would be in a better situation to laugh. . But 8till 
we m~st look to facts and results. How did the Tone:, when 
they w~nt out of office, leave the kingdom? At peace t" 

" Yes, with all the world." 
" How did the Whigs leave it?" 
"With three wars on hand, and one in the vat a-br~win' 

WIth America. Every great interest injured, sOJ;ne rumed, 
and all alarmed at the impendin' danger-of natIOnal bank
ruptcy." 

" Well, now for dollars and cents. How did the Tories 
leave the treasury?" 

" With a surplus revenue of millions." 
" How did the Whigs ?" 
.c With a deficiency that made the nation scratch their head. 

and stare agin." 
.. I could go through the details with you, as far as my im

perfect information extends, or more imperfect memory would 
let me; but it is all the same. and always will be. here, in 
France, with us, in the colonies. and everywhere else. When
ever property, talent. and virtue are all on one side. and only 
ignorant numbers. with a mere sprinkling of property and 
talent to agitate 'em and make use of 'em. or misinformed or 
mistaken virtue to sanction 'em on the other side, no honest 
man can take long to deliberate which side he will choose. 

"As to those Conservatives. I don't know what to say. Sam; 
I should like to put you right if I could. But I'll tell you 
what puzzles me. I ask myself. what is a Tory? I find he is 
a man who goes the whole figur' for the support of the mo
narchy. in its three orders, of king. lords, and commons, as by 
law established; that he is for the connexion of Church and 
State. and so on; and that as the wealthiest man in England. 
he offers to prove his sincerity. by paying the greatest part of 
the taxes to uphold these things. Well. then I ask what is 
Conservit.ism? I ~m told that it means. what it imports, a 
conservatlOn of thmgs as they are. Where. then, is the dif
ference? If there fS no .difference, it is a mere juggle to change 
the name: if there !S a difference. ttle word is worse than a juggle 
for it don't impol·t any." , 

"T:ll you what,". sa~d Mr. Slick. "I heerd an old critter 
to Halifax on~e deSCrIbe em beautiful. He said he could tell 
a man's po~tlCks by his shirt. 'A Tory. Sir,' said he. for he 
w~s a por~plOus old boy was old Blue-Nose; 'a Tory, Sir,' 
Bald he, IS a gentleman every inch of him. stock. lock. and 
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barrel; and be puts a clean frill sbirt on every day. A Whig, 
Sir: says he, 'is a gentleman every other inch of him. and he 
puts an on frilled one on every other day. A Radical. Sir, 
ain't no gentleman at all, and he only puts one on of a Sunday. 
But a Chartist, Sir, is a loafer; he never puts one on till 
the old one won't hold together no longer. and drops off in 
pieces.' " 

" Pooh!" said Mr. Hopewell, "now don't talk nonsense; 
but as I was a-goin' to say, I am a plain man, and a straight
forward man, Sam; what I say, I mean; and what I mean. 
I say. Private and public life are subject to the same rules; 
and truth and manliness are two qualities tbat will carry you 
through this world much better than policy, or tact, or expe
diency, or any other word that ever was devised to conceal, or 
mystify a deviation from the straight line. They bave a 
sartificate of character, these Consarvatives, in having the 
support of tbe Tories; but that don't quite satisfy me. It 
may, perhaps, mean no more than this, arter all-they are the 
best sarvants we have; but not as good as we want. How
ever, I shall know more about it soon; and when I do, I will 
give you my opinion candidly. One thing, however, is certain, 
a change in the institutions of a country I could accede to, 
approve, and support, if necessary and good; but I never can 
approve of either an individual or a party-' changing a name.' " 

CHAPTER X. 

THE NELSON MONUMENT. 

THE following day being dry, we walked out to view the 
wonders of this great commercial city of England, Liverpool. The 
side-paths were filled with an active and busy population, and 
the main streets thronged with heavily-laden waggons, convey
ing to the docks the manufactures of tbe country, or carrying 
inward the productions of foreign nations. It was an animat
ing and busy scene. 

" This," said Mr. Hopewell, "is solitude. It is in a place 
like this, that you feel yourself to be an isolated being, when 
you are surrounded by multitudes who have no sympathy with 
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y(\U, to whom you are not only wholly unknown, but not ODe 

of whom you have ever seen before.. . . 
"The oolitude of the vast AmerIcan forest 1S not equal to 

this. Encompassed by the great objects of n~ture, you recog
nise nature's God every where; you feel h1S presence, and 
rely on his protection. Everything in a cit{' is artificial, ~he 
predominant idea is man; and man, under clfcumstances like 
the present, is neither your friend nor pr~tector. You form 
no part of the social system here. GregarIous by nature, you 
cannot associate; dependent, you cannot attach yourself; a 
rational being, you cannot interchange ideas. In seeking the 
wilderness you enter the abode of solitude, and are naturally 
and voluntarily alone. On visiting a city, on the contrary, 
you enter the residence of man, and if you are forced into 
isolation there, to you it is worse than a desert. 

" I know of nothing so depressing as this feeling of uncon
nected individuality, amidst a dense population like this. But, 
my friend, there is One who never forsakes us either in the 
throng or the wilderness, whose ear is always open to our 
peL1tions, and who has invited us to rely on his goodness and 
mercy." 

" You hadn't ought to feel lonely here, Minister," said 
Mr. Slick. "It's a place we have a right to boast of is Liver
pool; we built it. and I'll tell you what it is, to build two such 
cities as New York and Liverpool in the short time we did, is sun
thin' to brag of. If there had been no New York, there would 
have been no Liverpool; but if there had been no Liverpool, 
there would have been a New York though. They couldn't 
do nothin' without us. \Ve harl to build them elegant line
packets for 'em; they couldn't build one that could sail and 
if she sail'd she couldn't steer, and if she sail'd and st~er'd, 
she up sot ; there was always a 'screw loose somewhere. 

" It cost us a great deal too to build them ere great docks 
They cover about seventy acres, I reckon. We have to pay 
hea~y port dues to keep 'em up, and liquidate interest on 
cap1tal. The worst of it is, too, while we pay for all'this ' we 
hante got the direction of the works." ' 

.. If you h~ve pai~ for all these th.ngs, " said I. "you had 
bet~er ~ay clalm to L1verpool. Like the disputed territory (tn 
wh~ch 1~ n.ow appears, you ~new you had no legal or equitable 
cl~lm), 1t 1S probable ~~u ~ h~ve half of it ceded toyou; filr' 
th. purpose of conciliabon. .I. admire this boast of yours' 
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tillcommonly. It reminds me of the conversation we had 
!!lome years ago, about the device on your 'naval button': 01 
the eagle holding an anchor in its claws-that national emblem 
of ill-directed ambition, and vulgar pretension." 

" I thank you for that hint," said Mr. Slick, "I was in jeest 
like; but there, is more in it, for a,l that, than you' ci think. 
It ain't literal fact, but it is figurative truth. But now I'll 
show you sunthin' in this town, that's as false as parjury, sun
thin' that's a disgrace to this country and an insult to our great 
nation, and there is no jeest in it nother, but a dO,wnright lie ; 
and, since you go for to throw up to me our naval button with 
its' eagle and anchor,' I'll point out to,you sunthin' a hundred 
thousand million times wus. What was the name 0' that 
English admiral folks made such a touss about; that cripple~ 
gaited, one-eYfld, one-armed little naval critter ?" 

"Do you mean Lord Nelson?" 
"I do," said he, and pointing to his monument, he eon, 

tinued, .. There he is as big as life, five feet notQjn', with his 
shoes on. Now, examine that monument, and tell me jf the 
English don't know how to brag, as well as some other folks, 
and whether they don't brag too sum times, when they hante 
got no right to. There is four figures there a representing the 
four quarters of the globe in chains, and among them America, 
a crouchin' down, and a-beggin' for life, like a mean heathen 
lllgin. Well; jist do the civil now, and tell me when that little 
braggin' feller ever whipped us, will, you? Jist tell me the 
day of the year he was ever able to do it, since his mammy cut 
the apron-string and let him run to seek his fortin.' Heavens 
and airth, we'd a chawed him right up! 

"No, there never was an officer among you that had any
thing to brag of about us but one, and he wasn't a Britisher
he was a despisable Blue-nose colonist boy of Halifax. When 
his captain was took below wounded, he was leftenant, so he 
jist ups and takes command o'the 'Shannon,' and fit like 
a tigel' and took our splendid frigate the' Chesapeake: and that, 
was sumthing to brag on. And what did he get for it? Why 
colony sarce, half-pay, ~d leave to make room for Englishers 
to go over his head; and here is a lyin' false monument, erected 
to this man that never see'd one of our national ships. much 
less smelt thunder ,and lightning QV,t of one, that EpglU!h like, 
has got this for what he didn't do. 



60 THE ATTACHE; 

Ct I am sorry Mr. Lett* is dead to Canada, or I'd give him 
a hint about this. I'd say, • I hope none of our free and 
enlightened citizens will blow this lyin'. swaggerin', bullyin' 
monument up? I should ~e sorry for.'em !o take ~otice?f 
such vulgar insolence as thIs; for b~lhes wIll brag.. He d 
wink and say. 'I won't non-concu~ Wlt~ you. Mr. SlIck. I 
hope it won't be blowed up; but WIshes ,like dreams come ?OI~
trary ways sometimes. and I shouldn t much w?nder If It 
bragged till it bust some night.' It would ~o for It. th.at:s a 
fact. For Mr. Lett has a kind of nateral gelllus for blowm up 
of monuments. 

"Now you talk of our Eagle takin' an anchor in its claws as 
bad taste. I won't say it isn't; but it is a nation sight better 
nor this. See what the little admiral critter is about! why he 
is a stampin' and a jabbin' of the iron heel of his boot into the 
lifeless body of a fallen foe! It's horrid disgustin', and ain't 
overly brave nother; and to make matters wua, as if thi~ 
wam't bad cnough. them four emblem figures have great heavy 
iron chains on 'em, and a great enormous sneezer of a lion has 
one part 0' the chain in its mouth, and is a-growlin' and 
a-grinnin' and a.snarling at 'ern like mad, as much as to say. 
, if you dare to moye the sixteen hundredth part of an inch, I 
will fall to and make mince-meat of you in less than half no 
time.' I don't think there never was nothin' so bad as this, 
ever seen since the days of old daddy Adam down to this pre. 
sent blessed day, I don't indeed. So don't corne for to go, 
Squire. to tarnt me with the Eagle and the anchor no more, for 
I don't like it a bit; you'd better look to your' Nelson monu
ment' and let us alone. So come now!" 

Amidst much that was coarse, and more that was exagge. 
rated, there was still some foundation for the remarks of the Attache. 
"." YOIl.arr~gate a little. too much to yourselves," I observed • 
. III conslder~n9 the Umted States as all America. At the ~lI~e these bnlhant deeds were achieved, which this monument 

IS mtended !o commemorate, the Spaniards owned a very much 
greater portIOn of the transatlantic continent than you now do, 
and theIr navy composed a part of the hostile fleets which were 

* ThiB was the man that blew up the Brock monument in Canada. fie lAltU a Patriot. 
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destroyed by Lord Nelson. At that tim\;!, also, you had no 
navy, or at all events, so few ships. as scarcely to deserve the 
name of one; nor had you won for yourselves that high cha
racter, which you now so justly enjoy. for skill and gallantry. 
I agree with you, however, in thinking the monument is in 
bad taste, The m"me of Lord Nelson is its own monument. 
It will survive when these perishable structures, which the 
pride or the gratitude of his countrymen have erected to perpe
tuate his fame, shall have mouldered into dust, and been for
gotten for ever. If visible objects are thought necessary to 
suggest the mention of his name oftener than it would other
wise occur to the mind, they should be such as to improve the 
taste, as well as awaken the patriotism of the beholder. As an 
American, there is nothing to which you have a right to object, 
but as a critic, I admit that there is much that you cannot 
approve in the' Nelson Monument.' " 

CHAPTER X. 

COTTAGES. 

ON the tenth day after we landed at Liverpool, we arrived 
in London and settled ourselves very comfortably in lodgings 
at No. 20:l, Piccadilly, where every possible attention was 
paid to us by our landlord and his wife, Mr. and Mrs. Weeks. 
We performed the journey in a post-chaise. feariIlg that the 
rapid motion of a rail car might have an unpleasant effect upon 
the health of Mr. Hopewell. 

Of the little incidents of travel that occurred to us, or of the 
,-arious objects of attraction on the route, it is not my inten
tion to give any account. Our journey was doubtless much 
like the journeys of other people, and everything of local in
terest is to be found in Guide Boob, or topographical works, 
which are within the reach of every body. 

This book. however imperfect its execution may be, is alto
gether of another kind. I shall therefore pass over this and 
other subsequent journeys, with no other remark, than that 
they were performed, until something shall occur illustrative 
)f the objects I hlve in view. 

On this occasion I shall select from roy diary a description 
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of the labourer's cottage, and the pari~h. chhrch; becau~e t~e 
h the habl'ts tastes and conditIOn of the poor of this one sows ". h nt 'n contrast with that of AmerIca-and the other, t e cou ry, 1 . d' tr t th relative means of rel:gious instructIOn, an Its euec on e 

lower orders. . On the Saturday morning, while prepanng to resume our 
'ourney which was now nearly llalf-completed, Mr. Hopewell !xpress~d a desire to remain at the inn where we. were, until 
the following Monday. As the day was nne, he s~d he should 
like to ramble about the neighbourhood, and enJoy the fr~sh 
air. His attention was soon drawn to some very beautiful 
new cottages. 

" These" said he "are no doubt erected at the expense, 
and for the gratifi~ation of some great landed proprietor. 
They are not the abodes of ordinary labourers, but de
signed for some favoured dependant or aged servant. They 
are expensive toys, but still they are not without their use. 
They diffuse a taste among the peasantry-they present them 
with models, which, though they cannot imitate in costliness 
of material or finish, they can copy in arrangement, and in that 
sort of decoration which flowers, and vines, and culture, and 
care can give. Let us seek one which is peculiarly the poor 
man's cottage, and let us go in and see who and what they 
are, how they live, and above all, how they think and talk. 
Here is a lane, let us follow it, till we come to a habitation." 

We turned into a grass road, bounded on either side by 
a high straggling thorn edge. At its termination was an 
irregular cottage with a thatched roof, which projected over 
the windows in front. The latter were latticed with diamond
shaped panes of glass, and were four in number, one on each 
side of the door and two just under the roof. The door was 
made of two transverse parts, the upper half of which was 
open. On one side was a basket-like cage containing a magpie, 
and on the other, a cat lay extended on a bench, dozing in the 
warmth of ~he sun. The blue smoke, curling upwards from a 
crooked chimney, afforded proof of some one being within. 

We theref~re op~ned a little gate, and proceeded through a 
neat garden, ill whICh flowers and vegetables were intermixed. 
It .had a g.ay appearance from the pear, apple, thorn and cherry b~ng all III full bloom. We were received at the door by a 
middle. aged woman,. with tre ruddy glow of health on her 
ehf:eks, and aressed III coarsCI plain, but remarkably neat and 
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suitable, attire. As this was a cottage selected at random, and 
visited without previous intimation of our intention, I took par
ticular notice of everything I saw, because I regarded its ap
pearance as a fail' specimen of its constant and daily state. 

Mr. Hopewell needed no introduction. His appearance told 
what he was. His great stature and erect bearing, his intelli
gent and amiable face, his noble forehead, his beautiful mow
white locks, his precise and antique dress, his simplicity of 
manner, everything, in short, about him, at once attracted 
attention and conciliated favour. 

Mrs. Hodgins, for such was her name, received us with 
that mixture of respect and ease, which showed she was accus
tomed to converse with her superiors. She was dressed in a 
blue homespun gown (the sleeves of which were drawn up to 
her elbows and the lower part tucked through her pocket· hole), 
a black stuff petticoat, black stockings and shoes with the 
soles more than half an inch thick. She wore also a large 
white apron, and a neat and by no means unbecoming cap. 
She informed us her husband was a gardener's labourer, that 
supported his family by his daily work; and by the proceeds 
of the little garden attached to the 'house, and invited us to 
come in and sit down. 

The apartment into which the duor opened was a kitchen or 
common room. On one side was a large fire-place. the mantel
piece or shelf of which was filled with brass candlesticks, 
large and small, some queer old-fashioned lamps, 8lluffers and 
trays, polished to a degree of brightness, that was dazzling. 
A dresser was carried round the wall, filled with plates and 
dishes, and underneath were exhibited the ordinary culinary 
utensils, in excellent order. A small table stood before the 
fire, with a cloth of spotless whiteness spread upon it, as if in 
preparation for a meal. A few stools completed the furniture. 

Passing through this place, we were shown into the parlour, 
a small room with a sanded tloor. Against the sides were 
placed some old, dark, and highly-polished chairs, of antique 
form and rude workmanship. The walls were decorated with 
several coloured prints. illustrative of the Pilgrim's Progress, 
and hung in small red frames of about six inches square. The 
fire-place was filled with moss, and its mantel-shelf had its 
china sheep and shepherdesses,' and a small looking-glass, the 
whole being ~urmounted by a gun hung transversely. The 
Lord's Prayer and the Ten Commandments worked in worsted, 
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were suspended in a woo~en frame between th~ wind?ws; 
which had white muslin blmds, and opened on hmges, like a 
door. A cupboard made to fit the comer, in a manner to 
economise room, was filled with china mugs, cups and saucers 
of different sizes and patterns, some old tea-spoons and a 
plated tea-pot. 

There was a small table opposite to the window, which con· 
tained half a dozen books. One of these was large, hand
somely bound, and decorated with gilt. edged paper. Mr. 
Hopewell opened it, and expressed great satisfaction at finding 
such an edition of a Bible in such a house. Mrs. Hodgins 
explained that this was a present from her eldest son, who had 
thus appropriated his first earnings to the gratification of his 
mother. 

"Creditable to you both, dear," said Mr. Hopewell: .. to 
you, because it is a proof how well you have instructed him; 
and to him, that he so well appreciated and so faithfully re
membered those lessons of duty." 

He then inquired into the state of her family, whether the 
boy who was training a peach- tree against the end of the 
house was her son, and many other matters not necessary to 
record with the same precision that I have enumerated the 
furniture . 

.. Oh, here is a pretty little child!" said he. H Come herc, 
dear, and shake hands along with me. What beautiful hair 
she has! and she looks so clean and nice, too. Everything 
a~d every body here is so neat, so tidy, and 80 appropriate. 
KISS me, dear; and then talk to me; for I love little children. 
: Suffer ~hem to come unto me,' said our Master, • for of such. 
IS the kmgdom of Heaven:' that is, that we should resemble 
these little ones in our innocence." 

He then took her on his knee. .. Can you say the Lord's 
Prayer, dear ?" 

.. Yes, Sir ?" 

.. Very good. And the ten CommandmffitfJ ?" 

.. Yes, Sir." 

.. Who taught you ?" 

:: ~ mother, Si~; an? the parson taught me the Catechism." 
C hy, Sam. thiS child can say thc Lord's Prayer. the tel} 
.. oUmmandhments. and the Catechism. Ain't this beautiful I 
.Ie me t e fifth. dear." . 

And the child retJeated it distinctly and accurately. 



OR, SAAr SLICK IN ENGLAND • 65 

.. Right. Now, dear, always bear that in mind, especially 
t(Jwal'ds VOllr mother. You have an excellent mother; her 
C!lres and her toils are many; and amidst them all, how well 
she has done her duty to you. The only way she can be re
paid, is to find that you are what she desires you to be, a good 
girl. God commands this return to be made, and offers you 
the reward of length of days. Here is a piece of money for 
you. And now, dear," placing her again upon her feet, " you 
never eaw so old a man as me, and never will again; and one, 
too, that came from a far-off country, three thousand miles 
off; it would take you a long time to count three thousand; it 
is so far. Whenever you do what you ought not, think of the 
advice of the 'old Minister.''' 

Here Mr. Slick beckoned the mother to the door, and 
whispered something to her, of which the only words that met 
my ear were" a trump," "a brick," " the other man like him 
ain't made yet," "do it, he'll talk, then." 

To which she replied, " I have-oh yes, Sir-by all means." 
She then advanced to Mr. Hopewell, and asked him if he 

would like to smoke. 
"Indeed I would, dear, but I have no pipe here." 
She said her old man smoked of an evening, after his work 

was done, and that she could give him a pipe and some to
!lacco, if he would condescend to use them; and going to the 
cupboard, she produced a long white clay pipe and some cut 
tobacco. 

Havini' filled and lighted his pipe, Mr. Hopewell said, 
.. What church do you go to, dear ?" 

" The parish church, Sir." 
" Right; you will hear sound doctrine and good morals 

preached there. Oh this a fortunate country, Sam, for the 
state provides for the religious instruction of the poor. Wher" 
the voluntary system prevails, the poor have to give from their 
poverty, or go without; and their gifts are so small, that they 
can purchase but little. It's a beautiful system, a charitable 
system, a Christian system. Who is your landlord 7" 

"Squire Merton, Sir; and one of the kindest masters, too, 
that ever was. He is so good to the poor; and the ladies, 
Sir, they are so kind, also, When my poor daughter l\hI;'
was so ill with the fever, I do think she would have died but 
for the attentions of those young ladies; and when she gre,,' 
better, they sent her wine and nourishing things from their 

F 
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own table. They will be so glad to see you, Sir, at the Priory. 
Oh, I wish you could see them !" . 

"There it is, Sam," he contmued: "That lllustrates what 
I always told you of their soc~al system here. We ~ay b?ast 
of our independence, but that mdependence produces lsol~tlO~. 
There is an individuality about every man and every farmly m 
America, that gives no right of inquiry, and imposes no duty 
of relief on anyone. Sickness, and s0l!0w, and tro.uble, are 
not divulged; joy, success, and happmess are. not lmparted. 
If we are independent in our thoughts and actlOns, so are we 
left to sustain the burden of our own ills. How applicable to 
our state is that passage of Scripture, 'The heart knoweth its 
own bitterness, and a stranger intermeddleth not with its joy: 

"Now, look at this poor family; here is a clergyman pro
vided for them, whom they do not, and are not even expected 
to pay; their spiritual wants are ministered to, faithfully and 
zealously, as we see by the instruction of that little child. 
Here is a friend upon whom they can rely in their hour of 
trouble, as the bereaved mother did on Elisha. 'And she 
went up and laid her child that was dead on the bed of the 
man of God, and shut the door on him, and went out.' And 
when a long train of agitation, mis-government, and ill
digested changes have deranged this happy country, as has 
recently been the case, here is an indulgent landlord, disposed 
t(l lower his rent or give further time for payment, or if sic'K
ness invades any of these cottages, to seek out the sufferer, to 
afford the remedies, and by his countenance, his kindness, and 
a~v!ce, to alleviate their troubles. Here it is, a positi'-e duty 
ansmg from their relative situations of landlord and tenant. 
The tenants support the owner, the landlord protects the 
tenants: the uuties are reciprocal. 

" With us the duties, as far as Christian duties can be said 
to ~e op~ional, are voluntary; and the voluntary discharo-e of 
duhes, lik.e the voluntary support of religion, \\'e know, from 
sad ex~enenc~, to be sometimes imperfectly performed, at 
others mtermltted, and often wholly neglected. Oh! it is a 
happy count~y this, a great and a good countrv; and how 
bas~, how :Vlcke~, how .diabolical it is to try to' set such a 
family as thls. ag~ms~ th~lr be.st friends, their pastor and their 
la~dlord; to mshl dIssatisfaction and distrust into their simple 
mm~s, and to teach them to loathe the hand that proffers 
Ilothmg but regard or rellef. It is shocking, isn't it 7" 
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" That's what I often say, Sir," said Mrs. Hodgins, "to 
myoId man, to keep away from them Chartists." 

"Chartists! dear, who are they? I never hear4 of them." 
" Why, Sir, they are the men that want the five pints." 
" Five pints! why you don't say so; oh! they are bad men, 

have nothing to do with them. Five pints! why that is two 
quarts and a half; that is too much to drink if it was water. 
and if anything else, it is beastly drunkenness. Have nothing 
to do with them." 

" Oh,! no, Sir, it is five points of law." 
"Tut-tut-tut! what have you got to do with law, my 

dear ?" 
" By gosh, Aunty," said Mr. Slick, "you had better not 

cut that pie : you will find it rather sour in the apple sarce, 
and tough in the paste, I tell you." 

"Yes, Sir," she replied, "but they are a unsettling of his 
mind. What shall I do? for I don't like these night meetings, 
and he always comes home from 'em cross and sour-like." 

"Well, I am sorry to hear that," said Mr. Hopewell, "! 
wish I could see him; but I can't, for I am bound on a jour
ney. I am sorry to hear it, dear. Sam, this country is so 
beautiful, so highly cultivated, so adorned by nature and art, 
and contains so much comfort and happiness, that it resembles 
almost the garden of Eden. But, Sam, the Serpent is here, 
the Serpent is here beyond a doubt. It changes its shape, 
and alters its name, and takes a new colour, but still it is the 
Serpent. and it ought to be crushed. Sometimes it calls itself 
liberal, then radical, then chartist, then agitator, then repealer, 
then political dissenter, then anti-corn leaguer, and so on. 
Sometimes it stings the clergy, and coils round them. and 
almost strangles them, for it knows the Church is its greatest 
enemy. and it is furious against it. Then it attacks the peer'. 
and covers them with its froth ane! slaver. and then it bites 
the lc~ne!lord.· Then it changes form, and shoots at the Queen, 
or her ministers, and sets fire to buildings, ane! burns up corn 
to increase distress; and, when hunted away, it dives dow.u. 
into the collier.ies, or visits the manufactorie8, :md mae!dens 
the people, and urge$ them on to plunder and destruction. 
It's a melancholy thing to think of; but he is as of old, alive 
and active, seeing whom he can allure and deceive, and who
ever liBtens is ruined for ever . 

• ::;tay, dear, I'll tell you what I will do for yon. I'll 
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l1quire about tbese Chartists; and when I go to Lon~on, I 
will write a little tract so plain that any child In:ay r~ad It and 
Ilnderstand it; and call it The Chartist, and get It prmted, and 
1 will send you one for your husband, and two or three others, 
to give to those whom they may benefit. . 

"And now, dear, I must go. You and I wIll never meet 
Again in this world; but I shall often think of yeu, and often 
epeak of vou. I shall tell my people of the comforts, of the 
neatness,' of the beauty of an English cottage. ~1ay God bless 
you. and so regulate your mind as to preserve III you a reve
rence for his holy word, an obedience to the commands of your 
Spiritual Pastor, and a respect for all that are placed in autho
rity over you !" 

"Well, it is pretty, too, is this cottage," said Mr. Slick, as 
we strolled back to the inn, "but the handsumestest thing is 
to hear that good old soul talk dictionary that way, aint it? 
How nateral he isJ Guess they don't often see such a 'postle 
as that in these dIggins. Yes, it's pretty is this cottage; but 
it's small, arter all. You feel like a squirrel in a cage, in it; 
you have to run round and round, and don't go forward none. 
What would a man do with a rifle here? For my part, I have 
a taste for the wild woods; it comes on me regular in the fall, 
like the lake fever, and I up gun, and off for a week or two, 
and camp out, and get a snuff of the spruce-wood air, and a 
good appetite, and a bit of fresh ven'son to sup on at night. 

"I shall be off to the highlands this fall; but, cuss 'em, 
they hante got no woods there; nothin' but heather, and that's 
only high enough to tear your clothes. That's the reason the 
Scotch don't wear no breeches, they don't like to get 'em 
ragged up that way for everlastinly, they can't afford it; so 
they let 'em scratch and tear their skin, for that will grow 
agin, and trowsers won't. 

" Yes, it's a pr~tty cottage that, and a nice tidy body that 
. too, IS Mrs. Hodgms. I've seen the time when I would have 
given a good deal to have been so well housed as that. There 
is some little ?ifference atween that cottage and a log hut of a 
poor back emIgrant settler, you and I know where. Did ever 
I tell you of the night I spent at Lake Teal, with old Judge 
Sandford 7" 

"No. not that I recollect." 
" Well, OJ ce up?n a time I was a-goin' from Mill-bridge to 

Sbadbrooke. )n a little matter of bisness, and an awful bad and 
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lonely road it was, too. There was scarcely no settlers in it. 
and the road was all made of sticks, stones, mud holes, and 
broken bridges. It was een amost onpassible, and who should 
I overtake on the way but the Judge, and his guide, on horse
back, and Lawyer Traverse a-joggin' along in his gig, at the 
rate of two miles an hour at the fardest. 

" , Mornin,' sais the .Judge, for he was a sociable man, and 
had a kind word for every body, had the Judge. Few men 
know'd human natur' better nor he did, and what he used to 
call the philosophy of life. 'I am glad to see you on the road, 
Mr. Slick,' sais he, 'for it is so bad I am afraid there are places 
that will require our united efforts to pass 'em.' 

" Well. I felt kinder sorry for the delay too, for I know'd we 
should make a poor journey on't, on account of that lawyer 
critter's gig, that hadn't no more busness on that rough track 
than a steam-engine had. But I see'd the Judge wanted me 
to stay company, and help him along, and so I did. He waET 
fond of a joke, was the old Judge, and sais he: 

, .• I'm afraid we shall illustrate that passage 0' Scriptur', 
Mr. Slick,' said he, " And their judges shall he overthrown if. 
stony places." , It's jist a road for it, ain't it 7' 

" Well we chattered along the road this way a lee tIe, jist a 
leetle faster than we travelled, for we made a snail's gallop of 
it, that's a fact; and night overtook us, as I suspected it would? 
at Obi Rafuse's, at the Great Lake; and as it was the only 
public for fourteen miles, and dark was settin' in, we dis
mounted, but oh, what a house it was! 

" Obi was an emigrant, and those emigrants are ginerally so 
fond of own in' the soil, that like misers, they carry as much of 
it about 'em on their parsons, in a common way, as the cleverly 
can. Some on 'em are awful dirty folks, that's a fact, and 
Obi was one of them. He kept puhlic, did Obi; the sign said 
it was a house of entertainment for man and beast. For crit
ters that ain't human, I do suppose it spoke the truth, for it 
was enough to make a hoss larf, if he could understand it, 
that's a fact; but dirt, wretchedness and rags, don't have that 
effect on me. 

" The house was built of rough spruce logs, (the only thing 
spruce about it), with the bark on, and the cracks and seaml!l 
was stuffed with moss. The roof was made of coarse slabs, 
battened and not shingled, and the chimhly peeped out like a 

. hlack pot, made of sticks and mud, the way a craw's nest ie. 
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The winders were half broke out, and stopped up with shingles 
and old clothes, and a great bank of mud and straw all round, 
reached half way up to the roof, to keep the frost o~t. of the 
cellar. It looked like an old hat on a dung heap. I plhed the 
old Judge, because he was a. man that took, t~~ world as he 
found it, and made no complamts. He know d If you got the 
best, it was no use complainin' that the best warn't goru. 

" Well the house stood alone in the middle of a clearin', 
without ;n outhouse of any sort or kind about it, or any fence 
or enclosure, but jist rose up as a toadstool grows, all alone in 
the field. Close behind it was a thick short second growth of 
young birches, about fifteen feet high, which .was th~ only 
shelter it had, and that was on the wrong Side, for It was 
towards the south. 

" Well, when we alighted, and got the baggage off, away 
starts the guide with the ,Judge's traps, and ups a path through 
the woods to a settler's, and leaves us. Away down by the 
edge of the lake was a little barn, filled up to the roof with grain 
and hay, and there was no standin' room or shelter in it for the 
hosses. So the lawyer hitches his critter to a tree, and goes 
and fetches up some fodder for him, and leaves him for the 
night, to weather it as he could. As soon as he goes in, I 
takes Old Clay to the barn, for it's a maxim of mine always to 
look out arter number one, opens the door, and pulls out sheaf 
arter sheaf of grain as fast as I could, and throws it out, till I 
got a place big enough for him to crawl in. 

" , Now: sais I, 'old boy,' as I shot to the door arter him, 
, if that hole ain't big enough for you, eat away till it is, that's 
all.' 

"I had hardly gOt to the house atore the rain, that had 
threatened all day, came down like smoke, and the wind O'ot 
up, and it blew like a young hurricane, and the lake roa~ed 
dismal; it was an awful night, and it was hard to say which 
was ~s, the storm or the shelter . 
. ':' Of two t;vils,' sais I to the lawyer, . choose the least. It 

am t a bad thmg to be well housed in a niO'ht like this is it ;>, 

" The. critter groaned, for both cases :as so bad h~ didn;t 
k~ow wh~cl; to t~ke up to defend, so he grinned horrid and 
said nothm ; and It was enough to make him O'rin too that's a 
fact .. He. looked as if .he had got hold on 11. "bill 0' ~ains and 
pe~,alhe.s lDstead of a bIll of costs that time, you may depend. 

InSIde of thE: house was thrc lOOmS, the ketpin' room. 
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where we was all half circled round the fire, and two sleepin' 
rooms off of it. One of these Obi had, who was a-bed, groanin', 
cough in' , and turn in' over and over all the time on the creakin' 
betstead with pleurisy; t'other was for the judge. The loft 
was for the old woman, his mother, and the hearth, or any 
other soft place we could find, was allocated for lawyer and me. 

"What a scarecrow lookin' critter old aunty was, warn't 
~he? She was all in rags and tatters, and though she lived 
'longside of the lake the best part of her emigrant life, had 
never used water since she was christened. Her eyes were so 
sunk in her head, they looked like two burnt holes in a blanket. 
Her hair was pushed back, and tied so tight with an eel-skin 
behind her head, it seemed to take the hide with it. I 'most 
wonder how she ever shot to her eyes to go to sleep. She had 
no stockins on her legs, and no heels to her shoes, so she 
couldn't lift her feet up. for fear of droppin' off her slippers; 
but she just shoved and slid about as if she was on ice. She 
had a small pipe in her mouth, with about an inch of a stem, 
to keep her nose warm, and her skin was so yaIler and 
wrinkled, and hard and oily, she looked jist like a dried smoked 
red herrin', she did upon my soul. 

" The floor of the room was blacker nor ink, because that is 
pale sometimes; and the utenshils, oh, if the fire didn't purify 
'em now and ag'in, all the scrubbin' in the world wouldn't, 
they was past that. Whenever the door was opened, in run 
the pigs, and the old woman hobbled round arter them, bangin' 
them with a fryin' pan, till she seemed out 0' breath. Every 
time she took less and less notice of 'em, for she was 'most 
beat out herself, and was busy a gettin' of the tea-kettle to 
bile, and it appeared to me she was a-gain' to give in and let 
'em sleep with me and the lawyer, near the fire. 

"So I jist puts the tongs in the sparklin' coals and heats 
the eends on 'em red hot, and the next time they comes in, I 
watches a chance, outs with the tongs, and seizes the old sow 
by the tail, and holds on till I singes it beautiful. The way 
she let go ain't no matter, but if she didn't yell it's a pity, 
that's all. She made right straight for the door, dashed in 
atween old aunty's legs, and carries her out on her back, ridin' 
straddle-legs like a man, and tumbles her head over heels in 
the duck pond of dirty water outside, and then lays down 
w.ong side of her, to put the fire out in its tail and cool itself . 

.. Aunty took up the screamin' then, whete the pig left off; 



72 THE ATTACH£; 

but her voice warn't so good, poor thing! she was too old for 
that it sounded like a cracked bell; it was loud enough, but 
it ~arn't jist so clear. She came in drippin' a:nd cryin' and 
scoldin'; she hated water, and what was wus, thIs water made 
her dirtier. It ran off of her like a gutter. The way she let out 
agin pigs, travellers and houses of ent~rtainment, ~as ,a cauti?n 
~o sinners. She vowed she'd stop publIc next mornmg , and bIle 
her kettle with the ~ign; folks might entertain themselves 
and be hanged to 'em, for all her, that they might. Then she 
mounted a ladder and goes up into the loft to change. 

'" .Judge,' sais I, 'I am sorry, too, I singed that pig's tail 
arter that fashion, for the smell of pork chops makes me feel 
kinder hungry, and if we had 'em, no soul could eat 'em here 
in such a stye as this. But, dear me,' sais I, 'you'd better 
move, Sir; that old woman is juicy, and I see it a comin' 
through the cracks of the floor above, like a streak of molasses. 

" 'Mr. Slick,' sais he, ' this is dreadful. I never saw any
thing so bad before in all this country; but what can't be 
cured must be endured, I do suppose. We must only be 
good-natured and do the best we can, that's all. An emi
grant house is no place to stop at, is it? There is a tin case,' 
sais he, 'containin' a cold tongue and some biscuits, in my 
portmanter; please to get them out. You must act as butler 
to-night, if you please; for I can't eat anything that old 
woman touches.' 

" So I spreads one of his napkins on the table, and gets out 
the eatables, and then he produced a pocket pistol, for he was 
a sensible man was the judge, and we made a small check, for 
there warn't enough for a feed. 

" Arter that,. he takes out a night-cap, and fits it on tight, and 
t~en puts on hIS cloak, and wraps the hood of it close over 
hI.s head, and foldin' himself up in it, he went and laid down 
WIthout ondressin'. The lawyer took a stretch for it on the 
bench.: with his gig cushions for a pillar, and I makes up the 
fire, SIts down on the chair, puts my legs up on the jamb, 
draws my hat over my eyes, and folds my arms for sleep. 

'" But fust and foremost: sais I, ' aunty, take a drop of the 
strong wat~rs: arter gain' the whole hog that way, you must 
need some, and I poured her out a stiff corker into one of her 
mugs,.put some sugar and hot water to it and see tossed it 
off as If sl!e railly did like it. ' 

.. 'DIU!1 that pig,' said she, . it is so poor, its back is as 
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sharp as a knife. It hurt me properly, that's a fact, and has 
most broke my crupper bone.' And she put her hand behind 
her, and moaned piteous. 

" 'Pig skin,' sais I, 'aunty, is well enough when made 
into a saddle, but it ain't over pleasant to ride on bare back 
that way,' sais I, is it? And them bristles ain't quite so 
soft as feathers, I do suppose.' 

c. I thought I shouid a died a holdin' in of a haw haw that 
way. Stifling a larf a'most stifles oneself, that's a fact. I 
felt sorry for her, too, but sorrow won't always keep you from 
larfin,' unless you be sorry for yourself. So as I didn't want 
to offend her, I up legs again to the jam, and shot my eyes 
and tried to go to sleep. 

" Well, I can snooze through most any thin', but I couldn't 
get much sleep that night. The pigs kept close to the door. 
a shovin' agin it every now and then, to see all was rig'ht for 
a dash in, if the bears came; and the geese kept sentry too 
agin the faxes; and one old feller would squake out call's 
well' every five minuts, as he marched up and down and 
back agin on the bankin' of the house. 

" But the turkeys was the wust. They was perched upon 
the lee side of the roof, and sometimes an eddy of wind would 
take a feller right slap off his legs, and send him Hoppin' and 
rollin' and sprawlin' and screamin' down to the ground, and 
then he'd make most as much fuss a-gettin' up into line agin. 
They are very fond of straight lines is turkeys. I never see 
an old gobbler with his gorget, that I don't think of a kernel 
of a marchin' regiment, and if you'll listen to him and watch 
him, he'll strut jist like one and say, 'halt! dress!' oh, he is 
a military man is a turkey cock: he wears long spurs, carries 
a stiff neck, and charges at red cloth, like a trooper. 

« Well then a little cowardly good-natured cur, that lodged 
in an empty Hour barrel, near the wood pile, gave out a long 
doleful howl, now and agin, to show these outside passengers, 
if he couldn't fight for' em, he could at all events cry for' em, 
and it ain't every goose has a mourner to her funeral, that's 
a fact, unless it be the owner. 

" In the mornin' I wakes up, and looks round for lawyer. 
but he was gone. So I gathers up the brans, and makes up 
the fire, and walks out. The pigs didn't try to come in agin, 
you may depend, when they see'd me; they didn't like the 
curlin' tongs, as much as some folks do, and pigs' tails kinder 
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curl naterally. But there was lawyer a-standin' up by the 
grove lookin' as peeked and as forlorn as an onmated loon. 

" , What's the matter of you, Squire?' sais I. ' Y o~ look 
like a man that was ready to make a speech; but your witness 
hadn't come, or you hadn't got no jury,' 

" , Somebody has stole my horse,' said he, 
"Well I know'd he was near-sighted, was lawyer, and 

couldn't ~ee a pint clear of his nose, unless it was a pint 0' 

law. So I looks all round, and there was his hoss, a-standin' 
on the bridO'e, with his long tail hanging down straight at one 
eend and lJs Ion'" neck and head a hanging down straight at 
'0 , h t'other eend, so that you couldn't tell one from tot er, or 

which eend was towards you. It was a clear cold mornin'. 
The storm was over and the wind down, and there was a frost 
on the ground. The critter was cold I suppose, and had 
broke the rope and walked off to stretch his legs. It was a 
monstrous mean night to be out in, that's sartain. 

" 'There is your hoss,' sais 1. 
"'Where f' sais he. 
" , Why on the bridge,' sais I; "he has got his head down 

and is a-Iookin' atween his fore-legs to see where his tail is, for 
he is so cold, I do suppose he can't feel it.' 

"Well, as soon as we could, we started; but afore we left, 
sais the judge to me, ' Mr. Slick,' sais he, 'here is a plaister,' 
taking out a pound note, 'a plaister for the skin the pig rubbed 
off of the old woman. Give it to her, I hope it is big enough 
to cover it.' And he fell back on the bed, and larfed and 
coughed, and coughed and larfed, till the tears ran down his 
cheeks. 

" Yes," said ~Ir. Slick, "yes, Squire, this is a pretty cottage 
of. Marm .Hodgms; but we have cottages quite as pretty as 
thiS, our Side ~f th~ water, arter all. They are not all like Obi I 

Rafuses, the Immigrant. The natives have different "'uess 
p~aces, where you might eat off the floor a'most, all's so clean. 
P raps we hante the hedges, and flowers, and vines and fixin's, 
and what-nots." 

"Which,. alone," I .said, ". make a most important difference. 
No, Mr. Shck, there is nothmg to be compared to this little 
cottage." 

• ." ~ per.fectly. agree with you, Squire," said Mr. Hopewell. 
It IS q~.l1te u~lque: There is not only nothing equal to it, 

but nothmg of Its kmd at all like-an English cottaqe_ 
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CHAPTER XII. 

"STEALING THE HEARTS OF THE PEOPLE." 

SHORTLY after our return to the inn, a carriage drove up to 
the door, and the cards of Mr. Merton, and the Reverend Mr. 
Homily, which were presented by the servant, were soon fol
lowed by the gentlemen themselves. 

Mr. Merton said he had been informed by Mrs. Hodgins of 
{)ur visit to her cottage, and from her account of our conversa
tion and persons, he was convinced we could be no other than 
the party described in the .. Sayings and Doings of Mr. 
Samuel Slick," as about to visit England with the Attache. 
He expressed great pleasure in having the opportunity of 
making our acquaintance, and entreated us to spend a few days 
with him at the Priory. This invitation we were unfortunately 
compelled to decline, in consequence of urgent business in 
London, where our immediate presence was indispensable. 

The rector then pressed Mr. Hopewell to preach for him, 
on the following day at the parish church, which he also de
clined. He said, that he had no sermons with him, and that 
he had very gre2t objections to extemporaneous preaching, 
which he thought should never be resorted to except in cases 
of absolute necessity. He, however, at last consented to do 
80, on condition that Mrs. Hodgins and her husband attended, 
and upon being asssured that it was their invariable custom 
to be present, he said, he thought it not impossible. that he 
might make an impression upon him, and as it was his maxim 
never to omit an opportunity of doing good, he would with 
the blessing of God, make the attempt. 

The next day was remarkably fine, and as the scene was 
new to me, and most probably will be so to most of my 
colonial readers, I shall endeavour to describe it with some 
minuteness. 

We walked to the church by a path over the hills, and heard 
the bells of a number of little churches, summoning the sur
rounding population to the House of God. The roads and 
the {lftths were crowded with the peae,mtry ar,d their children, 
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approaching the churchyard in different C:irections. The 
church and the rectory were contiguous to each other, and 
situated in a deep dell. . . 

The former was a long and rather low structure, ongmally 
built of light coloured stone, which had grown grey with time. 
It had a large square steeple, with pointed corner~, like turrets, 
each of which was furnished with a vane, but some of these 
ornaments were loose and turned round in a circle, while 
others stood still and appeared to be examining with true rustic 
curiosity, the condition of their neighbours. 

The old rectory stood close to the church and was very 
irregularly built, one part looking as if had stepped forward to 
take a peep at us, and another as if endeavouring to conceal 
itself from view, behind a screen of ivy. The windows which 
were constructed of diamond-shaped glass. were almost square, 
and opened on hinges. N early half of the house was covered 
by a rose· tree, from which the lattices peeped very inquisitively 
upon the assembled congregation. Altogether it looked like 
the residence of a vigilant man, who could both see and be 
umeen if he pleased. 

Near the door of the church were groups of men in their 
clean smock-frocks and straw hats, and of women in their tidy 
dark dres~es and white aprons. The children all looked clean, 
healthy, and cheerful. 

The interior of the church was so unlike that of an American 
one, that my attention was irresistibly drawn to its peculiarities. 
It was low, and divided in the centre by an arch. The floor 
was of stone, and from long and constant use, very uneven in 
places. The pews were much higher on the sides than ours, 
and were unpainted and ro:lghly put together; while the pulpit 
was a rude square box, and was placed in the corner. Near the 
door stoud an ancient stone font, of rough workmanship, and 
much worn. 

The windows were long and narrow, and placed very high in 
the w~lls. On the one over the altar was a very old painting 
on staI~ed glass, of the Virgin, with a hoop and yellow petti~ 
coat, .cn~soll vest, a fl~ cap, and very thick shoes. The light 
of thIS ,:,mdow w~s stIll furtller subdued by a fine old yew
tree, whIch stood m the yarti close behind it. 
. There was another winaow of beautiful stained glass the 
hg~t of which fell on a large monument, many feet squar~ of 
white marble. Jr. the centre of this ancient aud beautiful ~ork 
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of art, were two principal figures, with smaller ones kneeling 
on each side, having the hands raised in the attitude of prayer. 
They were intended to represent some of the ancestors of the 
Merton family. The date was as old as 1575. On various 
parts of the wall were other and ruder monuments of slate
stone, the inscriptions and dates of which were nearly effaced 
bv time . 

• The roof was of a construction now never seen in America ; 
and the old oak rafters, which were more numerous than was 
requisite, either for strength or ornament. were massive and 
euriously put together, giving this part of the building a heavy 
and gloomy appearance. 

As we entered the church, Mr. Hopewell said he had selected 
a text suitable to the times, and that he would endeavour to 
save the poor people in the neighbourhood from the delusions of 
the chartist demagogues, who, it appeared, were endeavouring 
to undermine the throne and the altar, and bring universal ruin 
upon the country. 

When he ascended the pulpit to preach, his figure, his great 
age. and his sensible and benevolent countenance, attracted 
universal attention. I had never seen him officiate till this 
day; but if I was struck with his venerable appearance before, 
I was now lost in admiration of his rich and deep-toned voice, 
his peculiar manner, and simple style of eloquence. 

He took for his text these words: "So Absolam stole the 
hearts of the men of Israel." He depicted, in a very striking 
manner, the arts of this intriguing and ungrateful man to 
ingratiate himself with the people, and render the government 
unpopular. He traced his whole course, from his standing at 
the crowded thoroughfare, and lamenting that the king had 
-deputed no one to hear and decide upon controversies of the 
people, to his untimely end, and the destruction of his ignorant 
followers. He made a powerful application of the seditious 
words of Absalom: 'Oh that T were a judge in the land, 
that every man which hath a suit or cause might come unto 
me, and T would do him justice.' He showed the effect of 
these empty and wicked promises upon his followers, who in 
the holy record of this unnatural rebellion as "men who went 
out in their simplicity, and knew not anything." 

He then said that similar arts were used in all ages for 
similar purposes; and that these professions of di.-interested 
patriotism were the CJmmon pretences by which wicked men 
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availed themselves of the animal force of. tho,~e "who. assemb~e 
in their simplicity, and know not anythIDg, to achlev~ thell' 
own.:'personal aggrandisement, and warned them. to gIve no 
heed no such dishonest-people. He then drew a pIcture of the 
real blessino-s they enjoyed in this happy country, which, 
thouo-h not ~ithout an admixture of evil, were as many and as 
greaf as the imperfec~ and une~~al condition of man was 
capable eitber of impartmg or receIvmg. . . 

Among the first of these, he placed the provlsIOn made by 
the state for the instruction of the poor, by means of an estab
lished Church. He said they would doubtless hear this wise 
and pious deed of their forefatbe:s. attacked also ?y unprin
cipled men; and falsehood and ndicule w.ould be lI:voked to 
aid in the assault; but that he was a wItness on Its behalf, 
from the distant wilderness of North America, where the voice 
of gratitude was raised to England, whose missionaries had 
planted a church there similar to their own, and had proclaimed 
the glad tidings of salvation to those who would otherwise 
have still continued to live without its pale. 

He then pourtrayed in a rapid and most masterly manner 
tbe sin and the disastrous consequences of rebellion; pointed 
out the necessity that existed for vigilance, and defined their 
respective duties to God, and to those who, by his permission, 
were set in authority over them; and concluded with the usual 
benediction, which, though I had heard it on similar occasions all 
my life, seemed now more efficacious, more paternal, and more 
touching than ever, when uttered by him, in his peculiarly 
patriarchal manner . 

. The abstract I have just given, I regret to sav, cannot con
vey any adequate idea o~ this powerful, excelleilt, and appro
pnate sermon. It was lIstened to with intense interest by the 
congregation, many of whom were affected to tears. In the 
aft:rnoon we attended church again, when we heard a good. 
plam, and practic~l discourse from the rector; but, unfort<.;
nately, he had neIther the .talen.t. ,nor the natural eloquence of 
our fnend, and, although It satlstied the judo-ment it did net 
affect the heart like that of the" Old Ministe~." ' 

At the"doo.r we met, on our return, Mrs. Hodgins. " Ah! 
my dear, saId Mr. Hopewell, "how do you do? I am going 
to. your cottage;. but I am an old man now; take my arm-it 
Will support me m my walk." 

It was thus that this good man, while honouring this poor 
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woman, avoided the appearance of condescension, and re~eived 
her arm as a favour to himself. 

She commenced thanking him for his sermon in the morn
ing. She said it had convinced her William of the sin of the 
Chartist agitation, and that he had firmly resolved never to 
meet them again. It had saved him from ruin, and made her 
a happy woman. 

" Glad to hear it has done him good, my dear," said he; 
" it does me good, too, to hear its effect. Now, never remind 
him of past errors, never allude to them: make his home cheer
ful, make it the pleasantest place he can find any where, and 
he wont want to seek amusement elsewhere, or excitement 
either; for these seditious meetings intoxicate by their excite
ment. Oh! I am very glad I have touched him; that I havjO 
prevented these seditious men from ' stealing his heart.' " 

In this way they chatted, until they arrived at the cottage, 
which Hodgins had just reached by a shorter, but more rugged 
path. 

"It is such a lovely afternoon," said Mr. Hopewell, "I 
believe I will rest in this arbour here awhile, and enjoy the 
fresh b;,eeze, and the perfume of your honeysuckles and 
flowers. 

"Wouldn't a pipe be better, Minister,'- said Mr. Slick. 
" For my part, I don't think anything equal to the flavour of 
rael good genewine first chop tobacco." 

"Well, it is a great refreshment, is tobacco," said Mr. Hope
well. "I don't care if I do take a pipe. Bring me one, 
Mr. Hodgins, and one for yourself also, and I will smoke and 
talk with you awhile, for they seem as natural to each other as 
eating and drinking do." 

As soon as these were produced, Mr. Slick and I retired, 
'lnd requested Mrs. Hodgins to leave the Minister and her 
husband together for awhile. for as Mr. Slick ob"erved, "The 
old man will talk it into him like a book;" for "if he was 
possessed of the spirit of a devil, instead of a Chartist. he is 
jist the boy to drive it out of him. Let him be awhile, and 
he'll tame old uncle there, like a cossit sheep; jist see if he 
don't, that's all." 

We then walked up and down the shady lane, smoking our 
cigars, and Mr. Slick observed, "Well, there is a nation sight 
of difference, too, ain't there, atween this country church, and 
a country meetin' -house our side of the water j I won't say in 
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your country or my country; but I say our side of t~e water 
-and then it won't rile nobody; for your folks mil say I 
mean the States, and our citizens will say I mean the colonies; 
·but you and I know who the cap fits, one or t'other, or both, 
don't we? 

"Now here this old-fashioned church, ain't quite up to the 
notch and is ~ leetle behind the enlightment of the age like, 
with 'its queer old fixin's and. wh~t not; but s~ill it loo~s 
solemcoly' don't it, and the dim light seems as If we warn t 
expected to be lookin' about, and as if outer world was shot 
out, from sight and thort, and it warn't man's house nother. 

"I don't know whether it was that dear old man's preachin', 
and he is a brick, ain't he? or, whether it's the place, or the 
place and him together; but somehow, or somehow else, I feel 
more serious to-day than common, that's a fact. The people 
too are so plain dressed, so decent, so devout and no show, it 
looks like airnest. 

"The only fashionable people here was the Squire's sar
vants; and they did look genteel, and no mistake. Elegant 
men, and most splendid lookin' women they was too. I 
thought it was some noble, or airl's, or big bug's family; but 
Mrs. Hodgins says they are the people of the Squire's about 
here. the butlers and ladies' maids; and superfine uppercrust 
lookin' folks they he too. 

"Then everybody walks here, even Squire Merton and his 
splendiriferous galls walked like the poorest of the poor; there 
was. no carriage to the door. nor no hosses hitched to the gate, 
or tied to the back of waggons, or people gossipin' outside; 
but all come in and minded their business. as if it was worth 
attendill' to; and then arter church was finished off, I liked 
the way ~he bi~. folks talked to the little folks. and inquired 
arter the~r ,famIlies. It may be actin', but if it is, it's plaguy 
good actm , I tell you. 

" I'm a thinkin' it tante a rael gentleman that's proud but 
onl~ a hop. You've seen a hop grow, hante you? It shoots 
up m a mght, the matter of several inches rio-ht out of the 
{;"round, as stiff as a poker, straight up and dow~, with a spick 
and span new green coat and a red nose, as pruud as Lucifer. 
Well. I 'call all upH:arts 'hops,' and I believe it's only' hops' 
arter all that's scorny. 

"Y~": I kinder like an E~glish country church, only it's a 
!eetle .. Jl't a leetle to" '.lId-fashIOned f"t· me. Folks look a leetle 
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too much like grandfather Slick, and the boys used to laugh at 
him, and can him a benighted Britisher. Perhaps that's the 
cause of my prejudice, and yet I must say, British or no Bri
ti~h, it tante bad, is it? 

"The meetin' houses 'our side of the water,' no matter 
where, but away up in the back country, how teetotally dif
ferent they be! beant they? A great big, handsome wooden 
house, chock full of winders, painted so white as to put your 
eyes out, and so full of light within, that inside seems all out
doors, and no tree nor bush, nor nothing near it but the road 
fence, with a man to preach in it, that is so strict and straight- !. 
laced, that he will do anything of a week day, and nothin' of 
a Sunday. Congregations are rigged out in their spic and 
span bran new clothes, silks, satins, ribbins, leghorns, palmet
ters, kiss-me-quicks, and all sorts of rigs, and the men in their 
long-tail-blues, pig-skin pads, calf-skin boots, and sheep-skin 
saddle-cloths. Here they publish a book of fashions, there 
they publish 'em in meetin'; and instead of a pictur, have the 
rael naked truth. 

" Preacher there don't preach morals, because that's churchy. 
and he don't like neither the church nor its morals; but he 
preaches doctrine, which doctrine is, there's no Christians but • 
themselves. Well, the fences outside of the meetin' house, 
for a quarter of a mile or so, each side of the house, and each 
side of the road, ain't to be seen for hosses and waggons, and 
gigs hitched there; poor devils of hosses that have ploughed, 
or hauled, or harrowed, or logged, or snaked, or somethin' or 
another all the week, and rest of a Sunday hy alterin' their gait. 
as a man rests on a journey by l), alterin' of his stirrup, a hole 
higher or a hole lower. "\¥ omen that has all their finery on 
can't walk, and some things is ondecent. It's as ondecent for 
a woman to be seen walkin' to meetin', as it is to be caught 
at-what shall I say?-why caught at attendin' to her busi
ness at home. 

" The women are the fust and the last to meetin'; fine 
clothes cost sun thin' , and if they ain't showed, what's the U'3e 

of them? The men folk remind me of the hosses to Sable 
Island. It's a long low sand-bank on Nova Scotia coast, 
thirty miles long and better is Sable Island, and not much 
higher than the water. It has awful breakers round it, and 
picks up a shockin' sight of vessels does that island. Govern
ment keeps a super-intender there and twelve men to save 

" 
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wracked people, and there is a herd of three hundred wild 
hosses kept there for food for sav~d crews that land ther~, 
when provision is short, or for super-mtender to catch and break: 
for use, as the case may be. " 

"Well if he wants a new hoss, he mounts hIs folks on hIS 
tame h0s~es, and makes a dash into the herd, and runs a wild 
feller down, lugs him off to the stable-yard, and breaks him 
in, in no time. A smart little hoss he is too, but he always 
has an eye to nat1l1" arterwards; the change is too sudden, and 
he'll off, if he gets a chance. 

"Now that's the case with these country congregatiuns, we 
know where. The women and old tame men folk are inside; 
the young wild boys and ontamed men folk are on the fences, 
outside a settin' on the top rail, a speculatin' on times or mar
riages, or markets, or what not, or a "'alkin' round and 
~tudyin' hoss flesh, or a talkin' of a swap to be completed of 
a Monday, or a leadin' off of two hosses on the sly of the old 
deacon's, takin' a lick of a half mile on a bye road, right slap 
a-head and swearin' the hosses had got loose, and they was just 
a fetchin' of them back. 

.. , Whose side-saddle is this ?' 
" , Slim SaIl Dowdie's.' 
" • Dhift it on to the deacon's beast, and put his on to 

/ter'n and tie the two critters together by the tail. This is 
old Mother Pitcher's waggon; her hoss kicks like a grass
hopper. Lengthen the breechin', and when aunty starts, he'll 
make all fly agin into shavin's, like a plane. 'Vho is that a 
comin' along full split there a horseback ?' 

" 'It's old Booby's son, Tom. Well, it's the old man's 
shaft ~oss; call.out whoh! and he'll stop short, and pitch 
To.~, n~ht o~er hIs head on ~he broad of his baok, whap. 

11m FIsh, and Ned PIke, come scale up here with us 
boys on the fence.' The weight is too great; away goes the 
fence, and away. goes the boys, all fly in' ; legs, arms, hats, 
poles, stakes, WIthes, and all, with an awful crash and an 
awful sho?t ; . and away goes two or three hosses that have 
broke theIr bndles, and off home like wink. 

" Out comes Elder Sourcrout. 'Them as won't come in 
had better s~ay to home,' sais he. And "'hen he hears that 
them .as ar~ m had better stay in when they he there, he takes 
the lunt and goes back agin. 'Come, boys, let's gr} to Black 
Stump Swamp and sm'ch for honey, We shall be back in 
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time to walk home with the galls from night mcetin', bv airl'!" 
candle-light. Let's go.' . -

" Well, they want to recruit the stock of tame ones inside 
meetin', ther sarcumvent some 0' these wild ones outside; 
make a dash on 'em, catch 'em, dip 'em, and give 'em a name; 
for all c,ccts don't always baptise 'em as we do, when children, 
but let 'em grow up wild in the herel till they are wanted. 
They have hard work to break 'em in, for they are smart ones, 
that's a fact, but, like the hosses of Sable Island, they have 
always an eye to l1atur' arterwards; the change is too sudden, 
you can't trust 'em, at least I never see one as I could, that's all. ' 

""\Vell. when they come out 0' meetin', look at the dignity 
and sanctity, and pride 0' humility 0' the tame olel ones. Read 
their faces. 'How does the print go 7' ,,vhy this ,vay, ' I 
am a sinner, at least I was once, but thank fortin' I ain't like 
you, you onconverted, benighted, good-for-nothin' critter you.' 
Read the ontamed one's face, what's the print there? Why 
it's this. As soon as he sees over-righteous stalk by arter 
that fashion, it says, 'How good we are, ain't we? Who wet 
his hay to the lake tother day, on his way to market, and 
made two tollS weigh two tons and a half? You'd better look 
as if butter wouldn't melt in your mouth, hadn't you, old 
Sugar-cane ?' 

"Now jist foller them two rulin' elders, Sourcrout and Colds
laugh; they are plaguy jealous of their neighbour, elder Josh 
Chisel, that exhorted to.day. 'How did you like Brother 
Josh to-day?' says Sourcrout, a utterin' of it through his nose. 
Good men always speak through the nose. It's what comes 
out 0' the mouth that defiles a man; but there is no mistake 
in the nose; it's the porch of the temple that. 'How did you 
like Brother Josh ?' 

" , Well, he wasn't very pee.owerful ?' 
" , Was he ever peeowerfuI ? 
" , Well. when a boy, they say he was considerable sum as 

a wrastler.' 
"Sourcrout won't larf, because it's agin rules; but he gig 

goggles like a turkey-cock, and says he, 'It's for ever and 
ever the same thing with Brother Josh. He is like an over
shot mill, one eyerlastin' wishy-washy stream.' 

" , When the water ain't quite enough to turn the wheel, 
and only ~patters. ~patters, spatters," says Coldslaugh. 

"Sourcrout gig goggles agin, as if be was swallerin' 
G 2 
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shelled corn whole. 'That trick of wettin' the hay,' says he. 
, to make it weigh heavy, warn't cleverly done; it ain't pretty 
to be caught; it's only bunglers do that.' 

" 'He is so fond of temperance,' says Coldslaugh, 'he 
wanted to make his hay jine society, and drink cold water, too.' 

" Sourcrout gig goggles ag'in, till he takes a fit, of ~he asmy. 
sets down on a stump, claps both hands on his Sides, and 
coughs, and coughs till he finds coughing no joke no more. 
Oh dear, dear con val' ted men, though they won't larf them
selves, make others larf the worst kind, sometimes; don't 
they? 

" I do believe, on my soul, if religion was altogether left to 
the voluntary in this world, it would die a nateral death; not 
that men wouldn't support it, but because it would be supported 
under false pretences. Truth can't be long upheld by false
hood, Hypocrisy would change its features, and intolerance 
its name; and religion would Roon degenerate into a cold, 
intriguing, on principled. marciless superstition, that's a fact. 

" Yes, on the whole, I rather like these plain, decent, onpre
tend in' , country churches here, although t' other ones remind 
me of old times, when I was an ontamed one too. Yes, I like 
an English church; but as for Minister pretendin' for to come 
for to go for to preach agin that beautiful long-haired young 
rebel: Squire Absalom, for' stealin' the hearts of the people,' 
why It's rather takin' the rag off the bu"h, ain't it? 

"Tell you what, Squire; there ain't a man in their whole 
church here, from Lord Canter Berry that preaches afore the 
Queen, to Parson Homily that preached afore 1/S, nor never 
was, nor never will be equal to Old i\Iini~ter hisself for 
, stealin' the hearts of the people.' " 

CHAPTER XIII. 

NATUR', 

IN the cours; of our journey, the conversation turned upon 
the. several. senes ?f the" Clockmaker" I had published, and 
thm rel~tJ.ve mcnt,s, M,r. Slick appeared to think they all °7ed their p?p~anty mamly to the freshness and originality 
o character mCldental to a new country. 
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" You are in the wrong pew here, Squire," said he; "you 
are, upon my soul. If you think to sketch the English in a 
way anyone will stop to look at, you have missed a figur', 
that's all. You can't do it nohow you can't fix it. There is 
no contrasts here, no variation of colours, no light and shade, 
no nothin'. What sort of a pictur' would straight lines of 
anything make? Take a parcel of sodjers, officers and all, 
and stretch 'em out in a row, and paint 'em, and then engrave 
'em, and put it into one of our annuals, and see how folks 
would larf, and ask, 'What boardin' -school gall did that? 
Who pulled her up out of standin' corn, and sot her up on 
eend for an artist? they'd say. 

"There is nothin' here to take hold on. It's so plaguy 
smooth and high polished, the hands slip off; you can't get a 
grip of it. Now, take Lord First Chop, who is the most 
fashionable man in London, dress him in the last cut coat, 
best trowsers, French boots, Paris gloves, and grave-vine-root 
cane, don't forget his whiskers, or mous-stache, or brea~t-pins, 
or gold chains, or anything; and what have you got ?-iJ, 
tailor's print-card, and nothin' else. 

"Take a lady, and dress her in a' most a beautiful long 
habit, man's hat, stand-up collar and stock, clap a beautiful 
little cow-hide whip in her hand, and mount her on a' most a 
splendiferous white hoss, with long tail and flowin' mane, a 
rairin' and a cavortin' like mad, and a cbampin' and a chawin' 
of its bit, and makin' the froth fly from its mouth, a spatterin' 
and white-spottin' of her beautiful trailin', skirt like anything. 
And what have you got ?-why a print like the posted hand
~ills of a circus. 

"Now spit on your fingers, and rub Lord First Chop out of 
the slate, and draw an Irish labourer, with his coat off, in his 
shirt-sleeves, with his breeches loose and on tied at the knees, 
his yarn stockings and thick shoes on; '" little dudeen in his 
mouth, as black as ink and as short as nothin' : his hat 
with devilish little rim and no crown to it, and a hod on his 
shoulders, filled with bricks, and him lookin' as if he was a 
singin' away as merry as a cricket: 

• When I was young a'nd unmarried, my shoes they were new, 
But now I am old and am married, the water runs troo;' 

Po that, and y ~u have got sunthin' worth lookin' at, quite 
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~,ictures-quee, as Sister Sall used to say. And because why? 
You have got sunthin' nateral. 

" Well take the ano-ylyferous dear a horseback, and rub her 
out (well: I won't say"'that nother, for I'm fond of the little 
critturs, dressed or not dressed for company, or any way they 
like), yes, I like wo~an-nat~r', I ,tell you. But turn ?:er the 
slate, and draw on t other sIde on t an old woman, WIth a red 
cloak, and a striped petticoat, and a poor pinched-up. old, 
squashed-in bonnet on, bendin' forrard, ,-vith, a starr in, her 
hand, a leadin' of a don!~ey that has a paIr of yallow WIllow 
~addle-bags on, with coloured vegetables and flowers, and red 
beet-tops, a gain' to market. And what have you got? Why 
a pictur' worth lookin' at, too. 'Vhy ?-because its natur' 

" Now, look here, Squire; let Copley, if he was alive, but 
he ain't: and it's a pity too, for it would have kinder happified 
the old man, to see his son in the HOllse of Lords, wouldn't it? 
Squire Copley, you know was a Boston man; and a credit to 
'Jur great nation too. P'raps Europe ne\'er has neyer dittoed 
him since. 

"Well, if he was abm'e ground now, alive, and stirrin', 
why take him and fetch him to an upper crust London party; 
and sais you, 'Old Tenor,' sais you, 'paint all them silver 
plates, and silver dishes, and silver coverlicls, and what nots; 
and then paint thcm lords with their stm's, and them ladies' 
(Lord if he would paint them with their garters, folks 
would buy the pictur, cause that's nateral) 'them ladies with 
their jewels, and their san'ants with their livcries, as large 
as life. and twice as nateral.' 

"Well, he'd paint it, if you paid him for it, that's a fact; 
for there is no hetter bait to fish for us Yankees arter all, than 
a dollar. That old boy never turned up his nose at a dollar, 
ex?ept \~he? he thought he ought to get two. And if he 
pamted It, It wouldn't be bad, I tell you. 

" 'Now,' s~is you, 'you have done high life, do low life for 
me, a~d I WIll pay you well, I'll come down ham un, and do 
the thmg genteel, you may depend. Then,' snis Yon, 'put i!l 
for a back grou~d that noble, old Noah-like lookin' -wood, that's 
as dark 8S commgo. Have YOU done ?' s!\is YOU 

" , I guess so,' sais he. - - . 

" 'Then put .i~ a brook jist in front of it, munin' over 
Itones, and foamm und a bubblin' up like an,·thi 0" 

" , It's in,' sais ht. J no' 
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" 'Then jab two forked sticks in the ground ten feet apart, 
this side of the brook,' sais you, 'and clap a pole across atween 
the forks. Is that down?' sais you. 

" . Yes,' sais he. 
" 'Then,' sais you, 'hang a pot on that horizontal pole, 

make a clear little wood fire onderneath; paint two covered 
carts near it. Let an old hoss drink at the stream, and two 
donkeys make a feed off a patch of thistles. Have you stuck 
that in?' 

" 'Stop a bit,' says he, 'paintin' an't quite as fast done 
as writin'. Have a little grain of patience, will you? It's 
tall paintin', makin' the brush walk at that price. Now 
there you are' sais he. 'What's next? But, mind I've most 
filled my canvass; it will cost you a pretty considerahle penny, 
if you want all them critters in, when I come to cypher all the 
pictur up, and sum totalize the whole of it.' 

" 'Oh! cuss the cost!' sais you. 'Do you jist obey orders, 
and break owners, that's all you have to do, Old Loyalist.' 

" 'Very well,' sais he, 'here goes.' 
" 'Well, then,' sais you, 'paint a party of gipsies there; 

mind their different coloured clothes, and different attitudes, 
and different occupations. Here a man mendin' a harness, 
there a woman pickin' a stolen fowl, here a man skinnin' a 
rabbit, there a woman with her petticoat up, a puttin' of a 
patch in it. Here two boys a fish in' , and there a little gall a 
playin' with a dog, that's a racin' and a yelpin', and a barkin' 
like mad.' 

" , Well, when he's done,' sais you, 'which pictur do you 
reckon is the best now, Squire Copley? speak candid for I want 
to know, and I ask you now as a countryman.' 

" 'Well' he'll jist up and tell you, 'Mr. Poker,' sais he, 
• your fashionable party is the devil, that's a fact. Man made 
the town, but God made the country. Your company is as 
formal, and as stiff, and as oninterestin' as a row of poplns ; 
but your gipsy scene is beautiful, because it's nateral. It- was 
me painted old Chatham's death in the House of Lords; folks 
praised it a good deal; but it was no great shakes. there leas no 
natur' in it. The scene was rael, the likenesses was good, 
and there was spirit in it, but their damned uniform toggery, 
spiled the whole thing-it was artificial, and wanted life and 
natur. Now, suppose such a thing in Congress. or suppose 
some fellow skiver'd the speaker with :t bowie knife as hap. 
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pened to Arkansaw, if I was to p.aint it .. it would be beautiful. 
Our free and enlightened people IS so different, so . charact;~4 
istic and peculiar, it would give a great field to a pamter. 10 
sketch the different style of man of each state,. so that an,y 
citizen would sing right out; Heavens and earth If that .don t 
heat all! Why, as I am a livin' sinner that's the ~oosl:r of 
Indiana, or the Sucker of Illinois, or the Puke of MISSOUrI, or 
the Bucky of Ohio, or the Red Horse of Kentucky, or the 
Mudhead of Tennesee, or the Wolverine of Michigan or the 
Eel of New England, or the Corn Cracker of Virginia! That's 
the thing that gives inspiration. That's the glass of talabogus 
that raises your spirits. There is much of elegance, and more 
of comfort in England. It is a great and a good country, 
Mr. Poker, but there is no natur in it.' 

" It is as true as gospel," said Mr. Slick, "I'm tellin' you 
mo lie. It's a fact. If you expect to paint them English, as 
you have the Blue-Noses and us, you'll pull your line up 
without a fish, oftener than you are a-thinkin' on; that's the 
reason all our folks have failed. 'Rush's book is jist molasses 
fUld water, not quite so sweet as 'lasses, and not quite eo good 
as water; but a spilin' of both. And why? His pictur was 
of polished life, where there is no natur. Washingtun Irving's 
book is like a Dutch paintin', it is good, because it is faithful; 
the mup has the right number of yarns, and each yarn has the 
right number of twists (altho' he mistook the mop of the 
grandfather, for the mop of the man of the present day), and 
the pewter plates are on the kitchen dresser, and the other 
Ettie notions are all there. He has done the most that could 
'be d.me for them, but the painter dasarves more praise than the 
subject. 

" Why is it every man's sketches of America takes? Do 
}'ou ~uppose it is the sketches? No. Do you reckon it is 
the l~terest we, create? No. Is it our grand experiment? 
No. r~ey don t care a brass button for us, or our country, 
<O~ expenments nother. Wha~ is it then? It is because they 
ale sketches of natu:. Natur In every grade and every variety 
of form;. f:om .the SIlver ph~te,. and silver fork, to the finger 
and hun~m kmf~. Our artIfiCIal Britishers laugh at; they are 
had copies, that s a fac~; I give them up. Let them laugh, 
lind be dame?; but I stICk to my natur, and I stump them to 
produce the lIke . 

.. Oh, Squire, if you ever sketch me, for goodness gracious 



OR) SAlII SLICK IN ENGLAND. 89 

sake, don't sketch me as an Attache to our embassy, with the 
Legation button on the coat, flnd black J ube Japan in livery. 
Don't do that; but paint me in myoId waggon to Nover 
Scotier, with Old Clay before me, you by my side, a segar in 
my mouth, and natur all round me. And if that is too artifi
cial; oh, paint me in the back woods, with my huntin' coat 
on, my leggins, my cap, my belt, and my powder-horn. Paint 
me with my talkin' iron in my hand, wipin' her, chargin' her. 
selectin' the bullet, placin' it in the greased wad, and rammin' 
it down. Then draw a splendid oak openin' so as to give a 
good view, paint a squirrel on the tip top of the highest branch 
of the loftiest tree, place me off at a hundred yards, drawin' a 
bead on him fine, then show the smoke. and young squire 
squirrel comin' tumblin' down head over heels lumpus', to see 
whether the ground was as hard as dead squirrels said it was. 
Paint me nateral, I besech you; for I tell you now, as I told 
you before, and ever shall say, there is nothin' worth havin' or 
knowin', or hearin', or readin', or seein', or tastin', or smellin, 
or feel in' , and above all and more than all, nothin' worth affec
tionin' but Natur. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

THE soc DOL AGE R. 

As soon as I found my friend Mr. Hopewell comfortably 
settled in his lodgings, I went to the office of the Belgian 
Consul and other persons to obtain the necessary passports for 
visiting Germany, where I had a son at school. Mr. Slick 
proceeded at the same time to the residence of his Excellency 
Abednego Layman, who had been sent to this country by the 
United States on a special mission, relative to the Tariff. 

On my return from the city in the afternoon, he told me he 
had presented his credentials to "the Socdolager," and was 
most graciously and cordially received; but still I could not 
fail to observe that there was an evident air of disappointment 
about him. 

" Pray, what is the meaning of the Socdolager," I asked • 
.. I never heard of the term before," 

" Possible !" said .t~, "never heerd tell of' the Socdolag~r: 
why you don't say so' The Socdolager is the President of the 



90 THE ATTACHE; 

lakes-he is the whale of the intarnal seas-the Indgians wor· 
shipped him once on a time as the king of fishes. He lives in 
great state in tbe deep waters, does tbe old boy, and he don't 
~ften sbow himself. I never see'd him myself, nor anyone 
tbat ever had sot eyes on him; but the old Indgian~ hav~ see'd 
him and know him well. He won't take no bart, WIll the 
Socdolager; he can't be caught, no how you can fix it, he is 
so 'tarnal knowin', and he can't be speared nother, for the 
moment be sees aim taken, he ryles the water and is out of 
sight in no time. He can take in whole shoals of others hisself, 
tho' at a mouthful. He's a whapper, that's a fact. I call our 
Minister here' the Socdolager,' for our diplomaters were never 
known to be hooked once yet, and actilly beat all natur' for 
knowin' the soundin's, smellin' the bait, givin' the dodge, or 
rylin' the water; so no soul can see thro' it but them
selves. Yes, he is . a Socdolager,' or a whale among diplo
maters. 

" Well, I rigs up this morning, full fig, calls a cab, and pro
ceeds in state to our embassy, gives what Cooper calls a lord's 
beat of six thund'rin' raps of the knocker, presents the legation 
ticket, and was admitted to where ambassador was. He is a 
very pretty man all up his shirt, and he talks pretty, and smiles 
pretty, and bows pretty, and he has got the whitest hand you 
ever see, it looks as white as a new bread and milk poultice. 
It does indeed. 

" 'Sam Slick,' sais he, 'as I'm alive. Well, how do you 
do, Mr. Slick? J am 'nation glad to see you, I affection you 
as a ~ember of our legation. I feel kinder proud to have the 
first literary man of our great nation as my Attache. 

" 'Your knowledge of human natur, sais he, (' added to 
your'n .of soft sawder,' sais I,) , wioll raise our great nation, I 
guess, m the scale 0' European estimation.' 

." He is as sensitive as a skinned eel, is Layman, and he 
wmced at that poke at his soft sawder like anything and 
puckered a little about the mouth, but he didn't say no~hin' 
he only bowed. He was a Unitarian preacher once was Abed~ 
nego, bu~ he swapt preachin' for politics, and a g~d trade he 
made of It too; that's a fact. 

'" A t h ' . . ~rea c an~e, salS I, 'Abednego, since yoU was a 
~rea~hm. t? ?onnectlcut, and I was a vendin' of clo~ks to Nova 

cotm, ~n tit? Who'd a thought then, you'd a been" a Soc 
dolager, and me your" pilot fish," eh !' 
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" It was a raw spot, that, and I always toucheu him on it 
for fun. 

" 'Sam,' said he, and his face fell like an empty puss, when 
it gets a few cents put into each eend on it, the weight makes 
it grow twice as long in a minute. 'Sam,' said he, 'don't 
call me that are, except when we are alone here, that's a good 
soul; not that I am proud, for I am a true Republican;' and 
he put his hand on his heart, bowed and smiled hansum, 'but 
these people will make a nickname of it, and we shall never 
hear the last of it, that's a fact. We must respect ourselves, 
afore others will respect us. You onderstand, don't you ?' 

." Oh, don't 1.' sais I, 'that's all? It's only here I talks 
this way, because we are at home now; but I can't help a 
think in' how strange things do turn up sometimes. Do you 
recollect, when I heard you a-preachin' about Hope a-pitchin' 
of her tent on a hill? By gosh, it struck me then, you'd pitch 
your tent high some day; you did it beautiful.' 

"He know'd I didn't like this change, tbat Mr. Hopewell 
had kinder inoculated me with other gue~s views on these 
matters, so he began to throw up bankments and to picket in 
the ground, all round for defence like. 

'" Hope,' sais he, 'is the attribute of a Christian, Slick, for 
he hopes beyond this world; but I chang'eel on principle.' 

" , Well,' sais I, 'I changed on interest; 1101Y if our great 
nation is backed by principal and interest here, I guess its 
credit is kinder well built. And at ween you and me, Abed
nego, that's more than the soft-horned British will ever see 
from all our States. Some on 'em are intarmined to pay 
neither deht nor interest, and give nothin' but lip in retarn.' 

" 'Now,' sais he, a pretendin' to take no notice of this, 
'you know we have the Voluntary with us, Mr. Slick.' He 
said' Mister' that time, for he began to get formal on PUPPU& 
to stop jokes; but, dear me, where all men are equal what's 
the use of one man tryin' to look big? He must take t(} 
growin' agin I guess to do that. ' You know we have the 
Voluntary with us, Mr. Slick,' sais he. 

" 'Jist so,' sais L 
" , Well, what's the meanin' of that?' 
" 'Why,' sais I, 'that you support religion or let it alone. 

as you like; that you can take it up as a pedlar does his 
pack, carry it till you arc tired, then lay it .dowr, set on it, 
and let it support you.' 
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" 'Exactly,' sais he; 'it is volunt~ry on the. h;~rer, and it's 
jist so with the minister, too; for his prea~hlll IS ~oluntary 
also. He can preach or let it alone, as he, hkes'

k 
bIt sh volun: 

tary all through. It's a bad rule that wO.n t war 0; way~. 
" 'Well,' says L ' there is a good deal III that, too. I said 

that jist to lead him on. . , . 
" 'A good deal!' sais he, 'why It s everythlllg. But I 

didn't rest on that alone; I propounded this maxim to myself. 
Every man. sais 1, is bound to sarve his fellow citizens to his 
utmost. That's true; ain't it, Mr. Slick ?' 

" • Guess so.' sais 1. 
,,' "Vell then, I asked myself this here question: Can I 

sarve mv fellow citizens best by bein' minister to Peach settle
men4:, 't~ndin' on a little village of two thousand souls, and 
preachill' my throat sore, or bein' special minister to Saint 
Jimses, and sarvin' our great Republic and its thirteen mil
lions? Why, no reasonable man can doubt; so I give up 
preachin' .' 

'" Well,' sais I, . Abednego, you are a Socdolager. that's 
a fact; you are a great man, and a great scholard. Now a 
great scholard, when he can't do a sum the way it's stated, 
jist states it so-he can do it. Now the right way to state 
that sum is arter this fashion: "Which is best, to endeavour 
to save the souls of two thousand people under my spiritual 
charge, or let them go to Old Nick and save a piece of wild 
land in Maine, get pay for an old steamer burnt to Canada, 
and uphold the slave trade for the interest of the States." 

" 'That's specious, but not true,' said he; . but it's a 
matter rather for my consideration than your'n,' and he looked 
.. s a feller does when he buttons his trowsers' pocket, as much 
as to say, yo~ have no right to be a putt in' of your pickers 
and stealers III there, that's mine. 'We will do better to be 
less selfish,' said he, ' and talk of our great nation.' 

.,. 'Yell:' says~, • h?w do we stand here in Europe? Do 
we mamta.m the high pitch we had, or do we sing a note lower 
than we did l' 

" We.li, he wal~ed up and down the room, with his hands 
ander hiS coat-tUll.s, for ever so long, without a sayin' of a 
w~rd. At las~, sals he, with a beautiful smile that was jist 
skin deep, for It played on his face as a cat's-paw does on the 
calm waters, • What was you a sayin' of M Sl' k l' . he. ' r. lC. SUlll 
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" • What's our position to Europe?' sais I, 'jist now; is it 
letter A, No.1 l' 

" • Oh!' sais he, and he walked up and down agin, cypherin' 
like to himself; and.then says he, ' I'll tell you; that word 
Socdolager, and the trade of preachin', and clockmakin', it 
would be as well to sink here; neither on 'em convene with 
dignity. Don't you think so;' 

" 'Sartainly,' sais I; 'it's only fit for talk over a cigar, 
alone. It don't always answer a good purpose to blart every
thing out. But our position,' sais I, • among the nations of 
the airth, is it what our everlastin' Union is entitled tQ ?' 

" • Because,' sais he, • some day when I am asked out to, 
dinner, some wag or another of a lord will call me parson, and 
ask me to crave a blessin', jist to raise the larf agin me for 
havin' been a preacher.' 

" • If he does,' sais 1, 'jist say, my Attache does that, and I'll 
jist up first and give it to him atween the two eyes; and when 
that's done, eais you, my Lord, that's your grace afore meat; 
pr'aps your lordship will return thanks arter dinner. Let him 
try it, that's all. But our great nation,' sais I, 'tell me, 
hante that noble stand we made on the right of sarch, raised 
us about the toploftiest?' 

" 'Oh,' says he, • right of sarch ! right of sarch! I've 
heen tryin' to sarch my memory, but can't find it. I don't 
recollect that sarmont about Hope pitchin' her tent on the 
hill." \Vhen was it ?" 

" , It was afore the juvenile-united-democratic-repubIican 
association to Funnel Hall,' sais 1. 

" 'Oh,' says he, • that was an oration-it was an oration 
that.' 

" 'Oh!' sais 1, • we won't say no more about that; I only 
meant it as a joke, and no thin' more. But railly now, Abed
nego, what is the state of our legation 7' 

" • I don't see nothin' ridikilous,' sais he, • in that are ex
pression, of Hope pitchin' her tent on a hill. It's figurativ' 
and poetic, but it's within the line that divides taste from 
'lombast. Hope pitchin' her tent on a hill! \Vhat is there to 
reprehend in that ?' 

" • Good airth and seas,' sais I, • let's pitch Hope, and her 
tent, and the hill, all to Old Nick in a heap together, and talk 
of some thin' else. You needn't be so perkily ashamed of 
bavin' preached, IV Cromwell was a great preacher all his 
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l ·fe but it didn't spile him as a Socdolager one bit, but rather 
1 , , h ld f·' h -' helped him, that's a fac.t. How aV,we. e o~r ootm ere. 

"'Not well, I am gneved to say, sals he; ~ot. well. The 
failure of the United States' Bank, the repudiatIOn of debts 
by several of our States, the foolish opposition we made ~o tl.le 
suppression of the slave-trade, and .above all, the bad faIth III 
the business of the boundary questIOn has lowerec us down, 
down e'en a'most to the bottom of the shaft.' 

" 'Abednego,' sais I, . we ",·ant sun thin' besides boas~in' 
and talkin' big; we want a dash-a great stroke of poltcy. 
Washington han gin' Andre that time, gained .more th~n a 
battle. Jackwn by hangin' Arbuthnot and Anbnsther, gamed 
his election. l\1'Kennie for havin' hanged them three citizens 
will be made an admiral of yet, see if he don't. Now, if 
Captain Tyler had said, in his message to Congress, 'Any 
State that repudiates its foreign debts, we will first fine it in 
the whole amount, and then cut it off from our great, free, 
enlightened, moral and intellectual republic', he would have 
gained by the dash his next election, and run up our 11ag to 
the mast-head in Europe. He would have been popular to 
home, and respected abroad, that's as clear as mud.' 

" 'He would have done right, Sir, if he had done that,' 
said Abednego, 'and the right thing is always approved of in 
the eend, and illways esteemed all through the piece. A 
dash, as a stroke of policy,' said he, 'has sometimes a good 
effect. General Jackson threatening France with a war, if 
they didn't pay tbe indemnity, when he knew the KinO" would 
make 'em pay it whether or no, ,,·as a masterpi.e~e; and 
General Cass tellin' France if she signed the right of sarch 
treaty, we would fight both her and England together single
handed, was the best. move on the political chess-board, this 
century. All these, Sir, are very well in their way, to produce 
an ~ffect; but there's a better policy n or all that, a far better 
policy, a~d one, too, that SOme of our States and legislators, 
and presidents, and Socdolagers, as you call 'em, in my mind have got to larn yet, Sam.' 

" ':Vhat's :~at r sais 1. ' For I don't believe in my soul there IS no~hm a most our diplomaters don't know. They 
are.a body 0 me~ t~at ?oes honour to our great nation. What policy are you a mdlCatm' of?' 

", Why: sais be, ' tJwt honesty is the best policy , 
"When I heerd him say that, I springs right' up one end 
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liJr,,, a rope dancer. ' Give me your hand, Abednego,' sais I; 
'you are a man, every inch of J'ou,' and I squeezed it so hard, 
it made his eyes water. 'I always knowed you had an excel
lent head-piece,' sais I, 'and now I see the heart is in the 
right place too. If you have thrown preachin' overboard, you 
have kept your morals for ballast, any how. I feel kinder 
proud of you; you are jist a fit representative for our great 
nation. You are a Socdolager, that's a fact. I approbate 
your notion; it's as correct as a bootjack. For nations or 
individuals, it's all the same, honesty is the best policy, and 
no mistake. That,' sais I, 'is the hill, Abednego, for Hope 
to pitch her tent on, and no mistake,' and I put my finger to 
my no~e, and winked. 

" "VeIl,' sais he, 'it is; but you are a droll feller, Slick, 
there is no standin' your jokes, I'll give you leave to larf if 
you like, but you must give me leave to win if I can. Good 
bye. But mind, Sam, our dignity is at stake, Let's have no 
more of Socdolal?;ers, or Preachin', or Clockmakin', or Hope 
pitchin' her tent. A word to the wise. Good bye.' 

"Yes," said Mr. Slick, "I rather like Abednego's talk 
myself. I kinder think that it will be respectable to be 
Attache to such a man as that. But he is goin' out of town 
for some time, is the Socdolager. There is an agricultural 
dinner, where he has to make a conciliation speech; and a 
scientific association, where there is a piece of delicate brag 
and a bit of soft sawder to do, and then there are visits to the 
nobility, peep at manufadures, and all that sort of work, so 
he won't be in town for a good spell. and until then, I can't 
go to Court, for he is to introduce me himself. Pity that, 
bnt then it'll give me lots 0' time to study human natur', that 
is, if there is any of it left here, for I have some doubts about 
that, Yes, he is an able lead horse, is Abednego ; he is a'most 
a grand preacher, a good poet, a first chop orator, a great 
diplomater, and a top sawyer of a man, in short-he is a 
Socdolag~." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

DINING OUT. 

r-,h visit to Germany was protracted beyonl the perio? 1 
had originally designed; and, dur~g my a?s~.nce, lV!;' Sl!ck 
had been constantly in company, either "dmmg out . dally, 
when in town, or visiting from one house to another III the 
country. 

I found him in great spirits. He assured me he had many 
capital stories to tell me, and that he rather guessed he knew 
as much of the English, and a leetle, jist a leetle, grain more, 
p'raps, than they knew of the Yankees. 

" They are considerable large print are the Bull family," 
said he; "you can read them by moonlight. Indeed, their 
faces ain't onlike the moon in a gineral way; only one has got 
a man in it, and the other hain't always. It tante a bright 
face; you can look into it without winkin'. It's a cloudy one 
here too, especially in November; and most all the time makes 
you rather sad and solemncoly. Yes, John is a moony man 
that's a fact, and at the full a little queer sometimes. 

" England is a stupid country compared to our'n. There is 
no variety where there is no natur. You have class variety here, 
but no individiality. They are insipid, and call it perlite. The 
men dress alike, talk alike, and look as much alike as Provi
dence will let 'em. The club-houses and the tailors have done 
a good deal towards this, and so has whiggism and dissent; 
for they have destroyed distinctions. 

" But this is too deep for me. Ask Minister, he will tell 
you the cause; I only tell you the fact. 

," Dinin' out here: is both heavy work, and light feedin', 
It.s monstro.us stupid. One dinner like one rainy clay (it's 
rame~ ;ver smc~ I been here a'most), is like another; one 
dr!'wm -r~om lIke another drawin' -room; one peer's enter
tamment m. a g.eneral way, is like another peer's. The same 
powdered, lIvened, lazy, idle, good-for-nothin', do-little, stand
m-the-way-of-ea?~-other, useless sarvants. Same picturs, same 
plate,. same fixm s, same don't-know-what-to-do-with_your_ 
self-kmder-o: -lookin' -master. Great folks are like great folks. 
marchants like marchants, and so on. It's a pictur, it looks 
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like life, but it tante. The animal is tamed here; he is fatter 
than the wild one, but he haote the spirit. 

" You've seen Old Clay in a pastur, a racin' about, free from 
harness, head and tail up, snort in' , cavortin', attitudinisin' of 
himself. l\Iane flowin' in the wind, eye. ball startin' out, nos
trils inside out a'most, ears pricked up. A nateral hoss; put 
him in a waggon, with a rael spic and span harness, all 
covered over with brass buckles and brass knobs, and ribbons 
in his bridle, rael jam. Curb him up, talk Yankee to him, 
and get his ginger up. Well, he looks well; but he is 'a 
broke hoss.' He reminds you of Sam Slick; cause when you 
see a hoss, you think of his master; but he don't remind 
you of the rael ' Old Clay,' that's a fact. 

"Take a day here, now in town; and they are so identical 
the same, that one day sartificates for another. You can't 
get out a bed afore twelve, in winter, the days is so short:. 
and the fires ain't made, or the room dusted, or the breakfast 
can't be got, or sunthin' or another. And if you did, what's 
the use? There is no one to talk to, and books only weaken 
your understandin', as water does brandy. They make you 
let others guess for YOll, instead of guessin' for yourself. Sar
vants spile your habits here, and books spile your mind. I 
wouldn't swap ideas with any man. I make my own opinions, 
as I used to do my own clocks; and I find they are truer than 
other men's. The Turks are so cussed heavy, they have people 
to dance for 'em; the English are wus, for they hire people to 
think for 'em. Neyer read a book, Squire, always think for 
yourself. 
• "Well, arter breakfast, it's on hat and coat, ombrella in 
hand (don't never forget that, for the rumatiz, like the perlice, 
is always on the look out here, to grab hold of a feller), and 
go somewhere where there is somebody, or another, and smoke. 
and then wash it down with a sherry. cobbler ; (the drinks ain't 
good here; they hante no variety in them nother: no white
nose, apple.jack, stone-wall, chain-lightning, rail-road, hail· 
storm gillsling·talabogus, switchel flip, gum· ticklers, phlem
cutters, juleps, skate-iron, cast·steel, cock-tail, or nothill', but 
that heavy stupid black fat porter;) then down to the coffee· 
house, see what vessels have arrived, how markets is, whether 
there is a chance of doin' any thin' in cotton and tobacco, 
whose broke to home, and so on. Then go to the park, and 
see what's a goin on there; whether those pretty critturs, the 

H 
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rads, are a holdin' a prime minister '.parsonally responsible/ 
by shootin' at him; •. r whether there IS a levee, or the Queer. 
is ridin' out or what not; take a look at the world, make a 
visit or two'to kill time, when all at once it's. dark. Home
then, ~moke a cigar, dress for dinner, and arnve at a quarter 
past seven. 

" Folks are up to the notch here when dinner is in question, 
that's a fact, fat, gouty, broken-winded, and foundered as they 
be. It's rap, rap, rap, for twenty minutes at the door, and in 
they come, one arter the other, as fast as t?e sarvants can 
carry up their names. Cuss them sarva~ts! It takes seven or 
eight of 'em to carry a man's name up stalrs, they are so awful 
lazy, and so shockin' full of porter. If a feller was so lame 
he had to be carried up himself, I don't believe on my soul, 
the whole gang of them, from the Butler that dresses in the 
same clothes as his master, to Boots that ain't dressed at all, 
could make out to bowse him up stairs, upon my soul I don't. 

" Well, you go in along with your name, walk up to old 
aunty, and make a scrape. and the same to old uncle, and then 
faU back. This is done as solemn, as if a feller's name was 
called out to take his place at a funeral; that and the mismkes 
is the fun of it. There is a sarvant at a house I visit at, that 
I suspicion is a bit of 11. a bam, and the critter shows bo,th his 
wit and sense. He never does it to a 'somebody,' ~cause that 
would cost him his place, but when a 'nobody' has a droll 
name, he jist gives an accent, or a sly twist to it, thnt folks 
can't help a larfin', no more than Mr. Nobody can feelin' like 
a fool. He's a droll boy, that; I should like to know bim. 

"Well, arter 'nouncin' is done, then comes two questions
do I know any body here? and if I do, does he look like talk 
or not? Well, seein' that you have no handle to your name 
a!ld a s~ranger, it's most likely you can't answer these ques~ 
bons nght.; .so you s~a~d and use your eyes, and put your 
tongue up m Its case tlllit's wanted. Company are all come, 
and now they have to be marshalled two and two lock and 
lock, and go into the dinin' -room to feed. '. 

"Whe,n I first came I was nation proud of that title, "the 
Attache; now I am happified it's nothin' but 'only an At
tache,' and l'.ll tell you w,hy. . The great guns, and big bugs, 
have to take m each other s ladles, so these old ones have to 
herd together., Well, the nobodies go together too, and sit 
together, and I ve observed these nobodies are the pleasantest 
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people at table, and they have the pleasantest places, hecause 
they sit down with each other, and are jist like yourself, 
plaguy glad to get some one to talk to. Somehody can only 
visit somebody, but nobody can g'o anywhere, and therefore 
npbody sees and knows twice as much as somehody does. 
Somebodies must be axed, if they are as stupid a!' a pump 
but nobodies needn't, and never are, unless they are spicy sort 
0' folks, so you are sure of them, and they halVe all the fun 
and wit of the table at their eend, and no mistake. 

" I wouldn't take a title if they would give it to me, for if 
I had one, I should have a fat old par blind dowager detailed 
on to me to take in to dinner; and what the plague is her 
jewels and laces, and silks and sattins, and wigs to me? As 
it is, I have a chance to have a gall to take in that's a jewel 
herself-one that don't want no settin' off, and carries her 
diamonds in her eyes, and so on. I've told our minister not 
to introduce me as an Attache no more, but as Mr. Nobody, 
from the State of Nothin', in America, that's natur agin. 

" But to get back to the dinner. Arter you are in marchin' 
order, you move in through two rows of sarvants in uniform. 
1 used to think they was placed there for show, but it's to 
keep the air off of folks a goin' through the entry, and it 
ain't a bad thought, nother. 

" Lord, the first time I went to one 0' these grand let offs I 
felt kinder skeery, and as nobody was allocated to me to take 
in, I goes in alone, not knowin' where I was to settle down as 
a squatter, and kinder lagged behind; when the butler comes 
and rams a napkin in my hand, and gives me a shove, and sais he, 
'Go and stand behind your master, Sir,' sais he. Oh, Solomon! 
how that waked me up. How I curled inwardly when he did 
that. 'You've mistaken the child,' sais I mildly, and I held 
out the napkin, and jist as he went to take it, I gave him a 
sly poke in the hread basket, that made him bend "or\\'ard and 
say . eugh.' 'Wake Snakes, and walk your ch, Ilks,' sais I, 
, will you?' and down I pops on the fusty empty chair. Lord, 
how white he looked about the gills arterwards; I thought I 
should a split when I looked at him. Guess he'll know an 
Attache when he sees him next time. 

" Well, there is dinner. One sarvice of plate is like another 
sarvice of plate, anyone dozen of sarvants are like another 
dozen of sarvants, hock is hock, and champaigne is cham
paigne-an d one dinner is like another dinner. The only 

B 2 
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difference is in the thin"" itself that's cooked. Veal. to be 
good, must look like a:ythin~ ,else but veal; you mustn't 
know it when you see it, or It s vulgar; mutton must be 
incog. too; beef must have a .m,ask on; anyt~in' that l.o0ks 
solid, take a spoon to; anythm that looks light, CUt wI~h .a 
knife; if a thing looks like fish, y?~ may tak~ yo.ur oath I~ ~s 
flesh; and if it seems rael flesh, It s only dl~gUlsed, for ~t s 
sure to be fish; nothin' must be nateral, natur IS out of fashIOn 
here. This is a manufacturin' country, everything is done by 
machinery, and that that ain't must be made to look like it ; 
and I must say, the dinner machinery is pa~-fect .. 

"Sarvants keep gain' round and round m a rm.g, sl?w, ~ut 
sartin, and for ever, like the arms of a great big wmdmill, 
shovin' dish after dish, in dum show, afore your nose, for you 
to see how vou like the flavour; when your glass is empty it's 
filled; whe; your eyes is off your plate, it's off too, afore you 
can say Nick Biddle. 

" Folks speak low here; steam is valuable, and noise onpo
lite. They call it a 'subdued tone.' Poor tame things, they 
are subdued, that's a fact; slaves to an arbitrary tyrannical 
fashion that don't leave 'em no free will at all. You don't 
often speak across a table any more nor you do across a street, 
but p'raps Mr. Somebody of West Eend of town, will say to 
a Mr. Nobody from West Eend of America: 'Niagara is 
noble.' Mr. Nobody will say, 'Guess it is, it got its patent 
afore the "Norman Conquest," I reckon, and afore the" sub
~lled tone" come in fashion.' Then Mr. Somebody will look 
hke ~n oracle, and say, 'Great rivers and great trees in 
Amenca. You speak good English.' And then he will seem 
surprised, but not say it, only you can read the words on his 
face, 'Upon my soul, you are a'most as white as us.' 

"Dinner is over. It's time for ladies to cut stick. Aunt 
Go?sey looks at the next oldest goosey, and ducks her head, 
as l.f she was a gain' thr~ugh a gate, and then they all come to 
their feet, and the goslms come to their feet and they all 
toddle off to the drawin' room too-ether. ' 
"~he decanters now take th: . grand tour' of the table, 

a~d, lIke most travellers, go out with full pockets, and return 
wlth.emptyones: Talk has a pair of stays here, and is laced 
up. t:ght .a~d Sbl!. Larnin' is pedantic; politics is onsafe; 
.·W~glOn am t fashIOnable. You must tread on neutral ground, 

_ll, neutral ground gets so trampled down by both sides. 
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and so plundered by all, there ain't anything fresh cr good 
grows 03. it, and it has no cover for game nother. 

" 'Housundever, the ground is tried, it's well beat, but 
nothin' is put up, and you get back to where you started. 
Uncle Gander looks at next oldest gander hard, bobs his head, 
and lifts one leg already for a go, and says, • Will you take 
any more wine?' 'Ko,' sais he, 'but I take the hint, let's 
jine the ladies.' 

" Well, when the whole flock is gathered in the goose pastur, 
the drawin' -room, other little flocks come troop in' in, and stand, 
or walk, or down on chairs; and them that know each other 
talk, and them that don't twirl their thumbs over their fingers; 
and when they are tired of that, twirl their fingers over their 
thumbs. I'm nobody, and so I goes and sets side-ways on 
an ottarman, like a gall on a side-saddle, and look at what's 
afore me. And fust I always look at the galls. 

" Now, this I will say, they are amazin' fine critters are the 
women kind here, when they are taken proper care of. The 
English may stump the univarse a'most for trainin' hosses and 
galls. They give 'em both plenty of walk in' exercise, feed 'em 
regular, shoe 'em well, trim 'em neat, and keep a beautiful 
skin on 'em. They keep 'em in good health, and don't house 
'em too much. They are clippers, that's a fact. There is few 
things in natur, equal to a hoss and a gall, that's well trained 
and in good condition. I could stand all day and look at 'em, 
and I call myself a considerable of a judge. It's singular 
how much they are alike too, the moment the train in' is over 
or neglected, neither of 'em is fit to be seen; they grow 
out of shape, and look coarse. 

" They are considerable knowin' in this kind 0' ware too, 
are the English; they vamp 'em up so well, it's hard to tell 
their age, and I ain't sure they don't make 'em live longer, 
than where the art ain't so well practised. The mark 0' mouth 
is kept up in a hoss here by the file, and a hay-cutter savel' 
his teeth, and helps his digestion. Well. a dentist does tha 
same good turn for a woman; it makes her pass for several 
years younger, and helps her looks, mends her voice, and 
makes her as smart as a three year old. 

"What's that? It's mQsic. Well, that's artificial too, it's 
scientific they say, it's done by rule. Jist look at that gall to 
the piany; first comes a little Garman thunder. Good airth 
and se~. what a crash! it seems as if he she'd bang the 
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• t t all to a t'housand pieces I guess she's vexed at illS rumen '. f' 
somebody and is a peggin' it into the prany out a spite. 
Now comes the singin': see what faces she makes, how she 
~tretches her mouth open, like a barn door, an~ t.urns up .the 
~.j 'te f her eyes like a duck in thunder. She IS m a muslCal w 11. 0 , I . . , 
ecstacy is that gail, she feel~ good al~ ?Vel~, ~er sou IS a ?Olll 

(Jut along with that ere musIC. Oh It S dlvme, and she IS an 
angel, ain't she? Yes, I guess she is, and when 1'ill an 
anITel I will fall in love with her; but as I'm a man, at least 

'wh~t'~ left of me, I'd jist as soon fall in love with one that 
was a leetle, jist a leetle more of a woman, and a leetle, 
jist a lee tie less of an angel. B~t h,ullo!. ;vhat onder 
the sun is she about, why her vOIce IS gom down her 
own throat to crain strength, and here it comes Gut agin alS 
deep toned ~s a ~an's; while that dandy feller along side of 
her, is singin' what they call falsetter. They've actilly ch~nged 
voices. The gall sings like a man, and that screamer hke a 
woman. This is science: this is taste: this is fashion; but 
hang me if it's natur. I'm tired to death of it, but one good 
thing is, you needn't listen without you like, for every body is 
tarking as loud as ever. 

"Lord, how extremes meet sometimes, as Minister says. 
Here, now, fashion is the top of the pot, and that pot hangs on 
the highest hook on the crane. In America, natur can't go no 
farther; it's the raal thing. Look at the women kind, now. 
An Indgian gall. down South, goes most naked. Well. a 
splendiferous company gall, here, when she is full drpsssed is 
only half covtT t3d, and neither of 'em attract you one mite or 
morsel. We dine at two and sup at seven; here, they lunch at 
two: and. dine at seven. The words are different, but they 
are Identical the same. Well. the singin' is amazin' like. too. 
Who. e,ver heerd them Italian singers recitin' their jabber, 
showlll theIr teeth, and cuttin' didoes at a "Teat private con
sart, that wouldn't take his oath he had h~erd niO"crers at a 
dignity ball, down South, sing jist the same, and jis~ as well. 
And then do, for goodness' gracions' sake, hear that crreat 
~bsent. man, belongin' to the House o' Commons, whe; the 
chaplalll says, ' Let us pray!' sing right out at once as if he 
was to home, ' Oh! by all means,' as much as to 'say, ' me 
and the po.w:rs above are ready to hear you; but don't be 
long about It. 

" Ain't that for all the world like a camp-meetin'. when a 
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Teformed ring-tail roarer calls out to the minister. < That's a fact, 
Welly Fobus, by Gosh; amen! or when preacher says, < Who 
will be saved?' answers, < Me and the boys, throw us a hen
coop; the galls will drift down stream on a bale 0' cotton.' 
Well then, our very lowest, and their very highest, don't 
always act pretty, that's a fact. Sometimes < thay repudiate.' 
You take, don't you? 

" There is another party to-night; the flock is a thinnin' 
off agin; and as I want a cigar most amazin'ly, let's go to a 
divan, and some other time, I'll tell you what a swoiree is. 
But answer me this here question now, Squire: when this 
same thing" is acted over and over, day after day, and no varia
tion, from July to etarnity. don't you think you'd get a 
leetle-jist a leetle more tired of it every day. and wish for 
natur once more. If you wouldn't I would, that's all." 

CHAPTER XVI. 

THE NOSE OF A SPY. 

"SQUIRE," said Mr. Hopewell, "you know Sam well 
enough, I hope, to make all due allowances for the exuberance 
of his fancy. The sketch he has just given you of London 
society. like the novels of the present day, though founded on 
fact, is very unlike the reality. There may be assemblages of 
persons in this great city, and no doubt there are, quite as 
insipid and absurd as the one he has just pourtrayed; but you 
must not suppose it is at all a fair specimen of the society of 
this place. My own experience is quite the reverse. I think 
it the most refined, tne most agreeable, and the most instruc
tive in the world. Whatever your favourite study or pursuit 
may be, here you are sure to find well-informed and enthu
siastic associates. If you have merit, it is appreciated; and 
for an aristocratic country, that merit places you on a level 
with your superiors in rank in a manner that is quite incom
prehensible to a republican. Money is the great leveller of 
distinctions with us; here it is talent. Fashion spreads many 
tables here; but talent is always found seated at the best,if.it 
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thinks proper to comply with .certain usages, without which 
even genius ceases to be a~tractlv~. . 

" On some future occaSIOn I will enter more at large on this 
subject; but now it is too late; I have alrea~y exceeded my 
usual hour for retiring. Excuse me, Sam,". said he, " I know 
you will not be offended with me; but, SqUire, t~ere are some 
subjects on which Sam may amuse, but cannot mstr?ct you; 
and one is, fashionable life in London. You must Judge for 
yourself, Sir. Good night, my children." . 

Mr. Slick rose, and opened the door for him, and as he 
passed, bowed and held out his hand, " Remember me, your 
honour;" no man opens the door in this country without being 
paid for it, "Remember me, Sir:" . . . 

"True, Sam," said the Minister; "and It IS unlucky that It 
does not extend to opening the mouth; if it did, you would 
s?on ~ake your fortune, for you can't keep yours shut. Good 
mght. 

The society to which I ha\'e subsequently had the good for
tune to be admitted. fully jmtifies the eulogium of Mr. Hope
well. Though many persons can write well, few can talk 
well; but the number of those who excel in conversation is 
much greater in certain circles in London than in any other 
place. By talking well, I do not mean talking wisely or learn
edly, but agreeably; for relaxation and pleasure are the prin
cipal objects of social assemblies. This can only be illustrated 
by instancing some very remarkable persons, who are the pride 
and pleasure of ev~ry table they honour an~ delight with their 
presence. But this may not be. For ubvIOus reasons, I could 
not do it if I would; and most assuredly, I would not do it if 
~ could. No !Dare certain mode could be devised of destroy
mg conversatIOn, than by showing, that when the citadel is 
unguarded, the approach of a friend is as unsafe as that of an 
enemy. 
. Alas! poor Hook! who can read the unkind notice of thee 
'n a late periodic~l. and not feel that on some occasions you 
must have admitted to your confidence men who were as 
U?,,:o~~y. of that distinction as ~hey. were incapable of appre
clatm" I~, and th~t they who will disregard the privileges of a 
table, will not heSItate t~ violate even the sanctity of the tomb. 
C~t may ta~k of your" mter pocula" errors with pious horror' 
an pretensIOn, now that its indulgence is safe, may affect ~ 
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disclaim your acquaintance; but kinder, and oetter, and truer 
men than those who furnished your biographer with his facts 
will not fail to recollect your talents with pride, and your wit 
and your humour with wonder and delight. 

We do not require such flagrant examples as these to teach 
us our duty, but they are not without their use in increasing 
our caution. 

When Mr. Hopewell withdrew, Mr. Slick observed: 
"Ain't that ere old man a trump? He is always in the 

right place. Whenever you want to find him, jist go and look 
for him where he ought to be, and there you will find him as 
sure as there is snakes in Varginy. He is a brick, that's a 
[flct. Still, for all that, he ain't jist altogether a citizen of this 
world nother. He fishes in deep water, with a sinker to his 
hoole He can't throw a fly as I can, reel out his line, run 
down stream, and then wind up, wind up, wind up, and let 
out. and wind up again, till he lands his fish, as I do. He 
looks deep into things, is a better religionist, polititioner, and 
bookster than I be: but then that's all he does know. If you 
want to find your way about, or read a man, come to me, that's 
all ; for I'm the boy that jist can do it. If I can't walk into a 
man, I can dodge round him; and if he is too nimble for that, 
I can jump over him; and if he is too tall for that, although I 
don't like the play, yet I can whip him. 

"Now, Squire, I have been a good deal to England, and 
crossed this big pond here the matter of seven times, and 
know a good deal about it, more than a great many folks that 
have writtin' books on it, p'mps.· Mind what I tell you, the 
English ain't what they was. I'm not speakin' in jeest now, 
or in prejudice. I hante a grain of prejudice in me. I've 
see'd too much of the world for that I reckon. I call myself 
a candid man, and I tell you the English are no more Eke what 
the English used to be, when pigs were swine, and turkies 
chawed tobacky, than they are like the Picts or Scots, or Nor
man, French, or Saxons, or nothin'." 

"Not what they used to be?" I said. .. Pray, what do you 
mean ?" 

" I mean," said he, "jist what I say. They ain't the same 
people no more. They are as proud, and overbearin', and con· 
caited, and haughty to foreigners as ever; but, then they ain't 
50 manly, open-hearted, and noble as they used to be, oncte 
upCU 8 time. They have the Spy System now in full opera-
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tiull here; so jist take my advice, and mind your potatoe-tra~, 
or you will be in trouble afore you are ten days older, see If 
you ain't. ' S . 

"The Spy System!" I replied, "Good heavens, Mr. hck, 
how can you talk such nonsense, and yet have the modesty to 
say you have no prejudice ?" . 

" Yes, the Spy System," said he, "and I'll prove It. You 
know Dr. Me'Dougall to Nova Scotia; well, he knows. all 
about mineralogy, and geology, and astrology, and everythmg 
a'most, except what he ought to know, and that is dollar
ology. For he ain't over and above hati" well off, th~t's a fac.t. 
Well a critter of the name of Oatmeal, down to PIctou, saId 
to a~other Scotchman there one day, C The great nateralist 
Dr. Mc'Dougall is come to town.' 

" C Who?' says Sawney. 
" 'Dr. Mc'Dougall, the nateralist,' says Oatmeal. 
" , Hout, man,' says Sawney, 'he is nae nateral, that ehiel ; 

hp. kens mair than maist men; he is nae that fool you take him 
to be.' 

" Now, I am not such a fool as you take me to be, Squire. 
Whenever I did a sum to school, Minister used to say, 'Prove 
it, Sam, and if it won't prove, do it over agin, till it will; a 
sum ain't right when it won't prove,' Now, I say the English 
have the Spy System, and I'll prove it; nay, more than that, 
they have the nastiest, dirtiest, meanest, sneakenest system in 
the world. It is ten times as bad as the French plan. In 
France they have bar-keepers, waiters, chamber galls, guides, 
quotillions,-" 

"Postilions, you mean," I said. 
"Well, postilions then, for the French have queer names for 

pe?ple, that's a fact; disbanded sodgers, and such trash, for 
SpIes. In England they have airls and countesses, Parliament 
men, and them that call themselves gentlemen and ladies for 
spies." , 

" How very absurd !" I said. 
'f ~h,yes,. verr absurd,': said Mr. Slick; "whenever I say 

anyt~l~ .agm England, It's very absurd, it's all prejudice. 
Nothm I.S .strange, though, when it is said of \lS, and the 
absurder It I.S, the truer it is. I can bam as well as any ~an 
when bam IS the word, but when fact is the play, I am right 
up an~ down, and true as a trivet. I won't deceive you' I'll 
~ft~ , 
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«'There was a Kurnel Dun-dun-plague take his name, I 
can't recollect it, but it makes no odds-I know he is Done for, 
though, that's a fact. Well, he was a British kumel, that was 
out to Halifax when I was there. I know'd him by sight, I 
didn't know him bv talk, for I didn't fill then the dignified 
situation I now do, ~f Attache. I was only a clockmake; then, 
and I suppose he wouldn't have dirtied the tip eend of his white 
glove with me then, any more than I would sile mine with him 
now; and very expensive and troublesome things them white 
gloves be too; there is no keepin' of them clean. For my part, 
I don't see why a man can't make his own skin as clean as a 
kid's, any time; and if a feller can't be let shake hands with a 
gall except he has a glove on, why ain't he made to cover his 
lips, and kiss thro' kid skin too. 

"But to get back to the kurnel, and it's a pity he hadn't 
had a glove over his mouth, that's a fact. Well, he went 
home' to England with his regiment, and one night when he 
was dinin' among some first chop men, nobles and so on, they 
"ot up considerable late over their claret; and poor thin cold 
"tuff it is too, is claret. A man may get drowned in it, but 
how the plague he can get drunk with it is hard to me. It's 
like everything else French, it has no substance in it; it's 
nothin' but red ink, that's a fact. Well, how it was I don't 
know, but so it eventuated, that about daylight he was mops 
and brooms, and began to talk somethin' or another he hadn't 
ought to; somethin' he didn't know himself, and somethin' he 
didn't mean, and didn't remember. 

"Faith, next mornin' he was booked; and the first 
thing he see'd when he waked was another man a tryin' on 
of his shoes, to see how they'd fit to march to the head of his 
regiment with. Fact, I assure you, and a fact too that shows 
what Englishmen has corne to; I despise 'ern, I hate 'ern, I 
scorn such critters as I do oncarcumcised niggers." 

"'What a strange perversion of facts," I replied. 
But he would admit of no explanation. "Oh yes. quite 

parvarted; not a word of truth in it; there never is when Eng
land is consamed. There is no beam in an Englishman's eye; 
no not a smell of one; he has pulled it out long ago; that's 
the reaS0n he can see the mote in other folks's so plain. Oh,. 
of 90urse it ain't true; it's a Yankee invention; it's a hickory 
bam and a wooden nutmeg. 

"Well, then, there was another .feller got bagged t'othe~ 
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--------- ---------------------------------------
d 'Innocent as could be, for givin' his opinion when folks 
ay, as . . I d h' h 

was a talkin about matters and things m gmera ,an t, IS ere 
one in partikilar. I can't tell. the ~ords, for I, don t k~ow 
'em nor care about 'em; and If I did, I couldll t carry em 
abo~t so long; but it wa~ fo~ s,a~in:. it hadn't ought ~o have 
been taken notice of, conslderm It Jist popt out permlscuouS 
like with the bottle-cork. Hhe hadn't a had the clear grit in 
him and showed teeth and claws, they'd a nullified him so, 
you 'wouldn't have see'd a grease spot of him no more. What do 
you call that, now? Do you ca~l that liberty? Do you call 
that old English? Do you call It pretty, say now? Thank 
God, it tante Yankee." 

" I see you have no prejudice, Mr. Slick" I replied. 
" Not one mite or morsel," he said. "Tho' I was born 

in Connecticut, I have travelled all over the thirteen united 
universal worlds of ourn and am a citizen at large. No. 
1 have no prejudice. You say I am mistakend; p'rap8 
I am, I hope I be, and a stranger may get hold of the wrong 
eend of a thing, sometimes, that's a fact. But I don't think 
I be '\"fong, or else the papers don't tell the truth; and I read 
it in all the jarnals; I did, upon my soul. Why man, it's 
history now, if such nasty mean doins is worth puttin' into a 
book. 

"What makes this Spy System to England wues, is that 
these eaves-droppers are obliged to hear all that's said, or 
lose what commission they hold; at least so folks tell me. J 
recollect when I was there last, for it's some years since 
Government first sot up the Spy System; there was a great 
feed given to a Mr. Robe, or Robie, or some suc!. name, an 
out and out Tory. Well, sun thin' or another was said over 
their cups, that might as well have been let alone, I do suppose, 
tho' dear me, what is the use of wine but to onloosen the 
tongue. and what is the use of the tongue, but to talk. Oh, 
cuss 'em, I have no patience with them. Well, there was an 
0fficer of a marchin' regiment there, who it seems ·ought to 
have took down the :vords and sent 'em up to the head Gineral, 
hut he was a knowln' coon, was officer, and didn't ltear it. 
No s?oner said than done; some one else did the dirty work 
for hll~; but you can't have a substitute for this, you must 
sar~~ m person, so the o~d ?ineral hawls him right up for it. 

~hy th~ p~ague dldn t you make a fuss?' sais the Ge
neral, why dldn t you get right up, and break up the party t' 
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" , I didn't hear it,' sais he. 
" , You didn't hear it!' sais Old Swordbelt, ' then you had 

ought to have heerd it; and for two pins, I'd sharpen your 
nearin' for you, so that a snore of a fly would wake you up, as 
if a byler had bust: 

"Oh, how it has lowered the English in the eyes of 
foreigners! How sneakin' it makes 'em look! They seem for 
all the world like scared dogs; and a dog when he slopes off 
with his head down, his tail atween his legs, and his back so 
mean it won't bristle, is a caution to sinners. Lord, I wish 
I was Queen!" 

"What, of such a degraded race as you say the English are, 
of such a mean-spirited, sneaking nation ?" 

"Well, they warn't always so," he replied. "I will say 
that, for I have no prejudice. By natur, there is sunthin' 
noble and manly in a Britisher, and always was, till this cussed 
Spy System got into fashion. They tell me it was the Liberals 
first brought it into vogue. How that is, I don't know; but 
J shouldn't wonder if it was them, for I know this, if a feller 
talks very liberal in politics, -put him into office, and see what 
a tyrant he'll make. If he talks very liberal in religion, it's 
because he hante got none at all. If he talks very liberal to 
the poor, talk is all the poor will ever get out of him. If he 
talks liberal about corn law, it tante to feed the hungry, but 
to lower wages, and so on in everything a'most. None is so 
liberal as those as hante got nothin'. The most liberal feller 
I know on is 'Old Scratch himself.' If ever the liberals 
come in, they should make him Prime Minister. He is very 
liberal in religion and would jine them in excludin' the 
Bible from common schools I know. He is very liberal about 
the criminal code, for he can't bear to see criminals 
punished. He is very liberal in politics, for he don't appro
bate restraint, and likes to let every critter 'go to the devil' 
his own way. Oh, he should be Head Spy and Prime 
Minister that feller. 

"But without jakin' tho', if I was Queen, the fust time 
any 0' my ministers came to me to report what the spies had 
said, I'd jist up and say, 'Minister,' I'd say, 'it is a cussed 
oninglish. on manly. niggerly business, is this of pumpin', and 
spyin', and tattlin'. I don't like it a hit. I'll have neither 
art nor part in it; I wash my hands clear of it. It will jist 
break the spirit of my people. So, minister look here. The 
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next report that is brought to me of a spy, I'll whip his ~r.I?~(' 
out and whop your ear off, or my naI?e ain't ~ueen. 0 Jlst 
mind what I say; first spy pokes hIS nose mto your office, 
chop it off and clap it up o~er Temple Bar, where ~?ey puts 
the heads of traitors, and wnte these wor~~ ?ver, WIth yo.ur 

fist that they may know the handwntm, and not mIS-
,own , if S " 
take the mearun', Tltis is the nose 0 a py. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

THE PATRON; OR, THE cow's ltUL. 

NOTHING is so fatiguing as w-Jht-seeing. The number and 
variety of objects to which yvur at~entio,: is called, and t.he 
rapid succession in which they pass III reVIew, at once wearIes 
and perplexes the mind; and unless you take notes to .refresh 
your memory, you are apt to find you carry away WIth you 
but an imperfect and indistinct recollection. 

Yesterday was devoted to an inspection of the Tunnel and 
an examination of the Tower, two things that ought always to 
be viewed in juxta-position; one being the greatest evidence of 
the science and wealth of modem times; and the other of the 
power and pomp of our forefathers. 

It is a long time before a stranger can fully appreciate the 
extent of population and wealth of this vast metropolis. At 
first, he is astonished and confused; his vision is indistinct. 
By degrees he begins to understand its localities, the ground 
plan becomes intelligible, and'he can take it all in at one view. 
The map is a large one; it is a chart of the world. He knowl" 
the capes and the bays; he has sailed round them, and knows 
their relative distance, and at last becomes aware of the maO'
nitude of the whole. Object after object becomes more farci
liar. He ~an. estimate the population; he compares the 
amount of It Wlt~ that of countries that he is acquainted with, 
and finds that thIS one tow~.contains within it nearly as great 
a n~mber of souls as all Bntlsh North America. He estimates 
the mcomes of the inhabitants, and finds figures almost inade
quate to. e~pres~ the amount. He asks for the sources from 
whence It IS denved. He resorts to his maxims of political 
economy, and they cannot inform him. He calculates the 
number of acres of land in England, adds up the rental, and is 
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again at .fault~ He inquires into the statistic8 of the Exchange,. 
and discovers that even that is inadequate; and, as a last 
resource, concludes that the whole world is tributary to this 
.Queen of Cities. It is the heart of the Universe. All the cir
culation :centres here, and hence are derived all those streams 
that give life and strength to the extremities. How vast, how 
populous, how rich, how ,yell regulated, how well supplied, 
how clean, how well ventilated, how healthy !-what a splendid. 
city! How worthy of such an empire and such a people! 

What is the result of his experience? It is, that there is no
.suc,h c,ountry in the world as England, and nu such place in Eng
land as LOT/don; that London is better than any other tOlVn in 
wintCI', and quite as good as any other place in summer; that 
co7/lqinjng not only all that he requires, but all that he can wish, 
in the· ,greatest perfection, he desires never to leave it. 
; r:' Local description, however, is not my object; I shall there
fore ret1.Jrn to my n(lrrative. 
. Qur examination of the Tower and the Tunnel occupied the 
whole day, and though much gratified, we were no less fatigued. 
On returping to our lodgings, I found letters from Nova Scotia. 
Among ,pthers, was one from the widow of an old friend, 
encjosiJ!lg a memorial to the Commander-in-Chief, setting forth 
the important and gratuitous services of her late husband to 
.the, loc~l government of the province, and soliciting for her 
son some small situation in the ordnance department, which 
had just fallen vacant at Halifax. I knew that it was not 
only out of my power to aid her, but that it was impossible for 
her, however ~trong the claims of her husband might be, to 
obta.in her request. These things are required for frienris and. 
dependants in England; and in the race of competition, what 
chance of success has a colonist? 

. I made up my mind at once to forward her memonal as 
requestecj, but pondered on the propriety of adding to it a 

.recop1mendation. It could do no good. At most, it would 
only be the certificate of an unknown man; of one who had 
neither:, of the two great qualifications, namely, county or par
liam~ntary interest, but it might do harm. It might, by 
engendering ridicule from the insolence of office, weaken a 
cJ~m, otherwise well founded. "Who the devil is this Mr. 
Thomas Poker, that recommends the prayer of the petition? 
The fellow ill' 3.gines all the world must have heard of him. A 
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droll fellow that, I take it from his name: but all colonists are 
queer fellows, eh?" . . "Bad news from home?" said Mr. SlIck, who had notIce,d 
my abstraction. "No screw loose there, I hope. You do? ~ 
look as if you liked the flavour of that ere n~t you are crackm 
of Who's dead 7 and what is to pay now 7" 'r read the letter and the memorial, and then explained from 
my own knowledge how n.umerous and how valuable were the 
services of my deceased fnend, and expressed my regret at not 
being able to serve the memorialist. . 

"Poor woman t" said Mr. Hopewell, " I pIty her. A colo
nist has no chance for these things; they have no patron. In 
this country merit will always obtain a patron-in the pro
vinces never. The English are a noble-minded, generous 
people, and whoever here deserves encouragement or reward, 
is certain to obtain either or both: but it must be a brilliant 
man, indeed, whose light can be perceived across the Atlantic." 

" I entertain, Sir," I said, " a very strong prejudice against 
relying on patrons. Dr. Johnson, after a long and fruitless 
attendance on Lord Chesterfield, says: 'Seven years, my 
Lord, have now past, since I waited in your outward rooms, or 
was repulsed from your door; during which time I have been 
pushing on my work, through difficulties, of which it is useless 
to complain, and have brought it at last to the verge of publi
cation, without one act of assistance, one word of encouraO'e
ment, or one smile of favour. Such treatment I did not exp~ct, 
for I never had a patron before.' " 

" Ah!" said Mr. Hopewell, "a man who feels that he is 
wrong. is always angry with somebody else. Dr. Johnson is 
not so much to be admired for the independence that dictated 
that letter, as condemned for the meanness and servility of 
seven years of voluntary degradation. It is no wonder he 
spoke with bitter~ess ; for, while he censured his Lordship, he 
must have ?espIsed hImself. There is a great difference 
between a lIterary and political patron. The former is not 
neede~, and a man does better without one; the latter is 
essentIal. A good book, like good wine, needs no bush· but 
to get an office, you want merits or patrOIlS; merits so ~reat, 
that they cannot be passed over, or friends so powerful they cannot be refused." , 

" Oh! you can't do nothin'. Squire," Said Mr. Slick, " send 
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it back to Old Marm: tell her you have the misfortin to be 
a colonist; that if her son would like to be a constable, or a 
Hogreaye, or a thistle-viewer, or sun thin' or another of that 
kind, you are her man: but she has got the wrong cow by the 
tail this time. I never hear of a patron, I don't think of a 
frolic I once had with a cow's tail; and, by hanging on to it 
like a snappin' turtle, I jist saved my life, that's a fact. 

"Tell you what it is, Squire, take a fool's advice, for once. 
Here you are; I have made you considerable well-known, 
that's a fact; and will introduce you to court, to king and 
queen, or any body you please. For our legation, though! 
they can't dance, p'raps, as well as the French one can, could 
set all Europe a dancin' in wide awake airnest, it it chose. 
They darsent refuse us nothin', or we would fust embargo, 
and then go to war. Anyone you want to know, I'll give 
you the ticket. Look round, select a good critter, and hold 
on to the tail, for dear life, and see if you hante a patron, 
worth havin'. You don't want none yourself, but you might 
want one some time or another, for them that's a coming arter. 
you. 

"When I was a half grow'd lad, the bears came down from 
Nor-West one year in droves, as a body might say, and our 
woods near Slickville was jist full of 'em. It warn't safe to 
go a-wanderin' about there a doin' of no thin' , I tell you. Well, 
one arternoon, father sends me into the back pastur', to bring 
home the cows. 'And,' says he, 'keep a stirrin', Sam, go 
ahead right away, and be out of the bushes afore sunset, on 
account of the bears, for that's about the yarmints' supper
time.' 

" Well, I looks to the sky, and I sees it was a considerable 
of a piece yet to daylight down, . so I begins to pick strawber
ries as I goes along, and you never see anything so thick as 
they were, and wherever the grass was long, they'd stand up 
like a little bush, and hang in clusters, most as big and twice 
as good, to my likin', as garden ones. Well, the sun, it 
appears to me, is like a hoss, when it comes near dark it mends 
its pace, and gets on like smoke, so afore I know'd where I 
was, twilight had come peepin' over the spruce tops. 

" Off I sot, hot foot, into the bushes, arter the cows, and a~ 
always evel'.tuates when you are in a hurry, they was furthel 
back than common that time, away ever so fur back to a brook. 
clean off to the rear of the farm, so that day was gone afore 1 
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got out of the woods, and I got proper frightened. Every 
noise I heerd I thought it was a bear, and when I looked 
ound a one side, I guessed I heerd one on the .other, an~ I 

hardly turned to look there, before I reckoned It was behmd 
me I was e'en a'most skeered to death. 

:, Thinks I 'I shall never be able to keep up to the cows if 
oear comes ~rter 'em and chases' em. and if I fall astarn, he'll 

ust snap up a plump little corn fed feller like me in less than 
half no time. Cryin',' says I, 'though, will do no good. 
You must be up and doin', Sam, or it's gone goose with you.' 

, So a thought struck me. Father had always been a·talkin' 
to me about the leadin' men, and makin' acquaintance with 
the political big bugs when I growed ud~ ~nd hafvin' a patron, 
and 80 on. Thinks I, I'll take the lea III cow or my patron. 
So I jist goes and cuts a long tough ash saplin, and takes the 
little limbs off of it, and then walks along side of Mooley, as 
meachin' as you please, so she mightn't suspect no thin', and 
then grabs right hold of her tail, and yelled and screamed like 
mad, and wallopped away at her like anything. 

" Well, the way she cut dirt was cautionary; she cleared 
stumps, ditches, windfalls and everything. and made a straight 
track of it for home as the crow flies. Oh, she was a clipper: 
she fairly flew again, and if ever she flagged. I laid it into her 
with the ash saplin, and away we started agin, as if Old Nic~ 
himself was arter us. 

"But afore I reached home, the rest of the cows came a 
bellowin', and a roarin' and a-racin' like mad arter us, and 
gained on us too, so as most to overtake us, when jist as I 
corne to the bars of the cow yard, over went Mooley, like a 
fox. brought me whap up agin 'em, which knocked all the 
wind out ~f my lungs and the fire out of my eyes, and laid 
~e sprawllll on the ground, and everyone of the flock went 
nght slap ove~ me, all but one-pool' Brindle. She never 
came home aglll. Bear nabbed her, and tore her most ridi
culous. He eat what he wanted, which was no trifle, I can 
tell you, and left the rest till next time . 
. ". Don.'t talk to me, Squire, about merits. IN e all want a 

hft III thls world; sun thin' or another to lay hold on to help 
us along-we want the cow's tail. ' 

"Tell your friend, the female widder, s'1e has got hold of 
the wrong cow bv the tail in getti'n' hold of . (f h' , • . JOu or you are 
not III but a despisable colonist) ; but to look out for some 
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patron here, some leadin' man, or great lord, to ('linch fast 
hold of him, and stick to him like a leech, and if r.s flags (foy 
patrons, like old Mooley, get tired sometimes), to recollect the 
ash saplin, to lay it into him well, and keep him at it, and no 
fear but he'll carry her through. He'll fetch her home safe at 
last, and no mistake, depend on it, Squire. The best lesson 
that little boy could be taught, is, that of the Patron, or the 
Cow's Tail." 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

ASCOT RACES. 

TO-DAY I visited Ascot. Race-courses are ~imilar every 
where, and present the same objects; good horses, cruel riders, 
kilOwing men, dupes, jockeys, gamblers, and a large assem
blage of mixed company. But this is a gayer scene than most 
others; and every epithet, appropriate to a course, diminutive 
or otherwise, must be in the superlative degree when applied 
to Ascot. This is the general, and often the only impression 
that most men carry away with them. 

Mr. Slick, who regards these things practically, called mv 
attention to another view of it. 

"Squire," said he, "I'd a plaguy sight sooner st!e Ascot 
than anything else to England. There ain't nothin' like it. 
I don't mean the racin', because they can't go ahead like us, 
if they was to die.for it. We have colts that can whip chain 
lightnin', on a pinch. Old Clay trotted with it once all round 
an orchard, and beat it his whole length, but it singed his tail 
properly as he passed it, you may depend. It ain't its runnin' 
I speak of, therefore, though that ain't mean nother; but it's 
got another featur', that you'll know it by from all others. 
Oh, it's an everlastin' pity you warn't here, when I was to 
England last time. Queen was there then; and where she is, 
of course all the world and its wife is too. She warn't there 
this year, and it sarves folks right. If I was an angelyferous 
queen, like her, I wouldn't go nowhere till I had a tory 
minister, and then a feller that had a "trigger-eye" would 
stand a chance to get a white hemp-neckcloth. I don't wonder 
Hume don' like young England for when, that boy grow!I 

I 2 
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he'll teach some folks that they had better let some f0lks 
up, f ' lk ' alone, or some folks had better take care a some 10 s amper.-
lands that's all. 

"The time I speak of, people went i~ their ca~riages, and 
not by railroad. Now, pr'aps you don. t kn?";,, m fact you 
can't know, for you can't cypher, COIOlllS~S am t no go?d ~e 
figurs, but if you did know, the way to Judge of a natIon 18 

by its private carriages.. From Hyde Park corner to Ascot 
Heath is twentv odd mt!e~. Well, there was one whole en
durin,'stream o(carria<res all the way, sometimes havin' one or 
two eddies, and wher~ the toll-gates stood, havin' still water 
for ever so far. Well, it flowed and flowed on for hours 
and hours without stoppin', like a river; and when you 
got up to the race-ground, there was the matter of two or 
three tiers of carriages, with the hosses off, packed as close as 
pins in a paper. 

" It costs near hand to twelve hundred dollars a-year to 
keep up a carriage here. Now for goodness' sake jist multiply 
that everlastin' string of carriages by three hundred pounds 
each, and see what's spent in that way every year, and then 
multiply that by ten hundred thousand more that's ia other 
placee to England you don't see, and then tell me if rich people 
here ain't as thick as huckle-berries. 

"'Nell, when you've done, go to France, to Belgium, and 
to Prussia, three sizeable places for Europe, and rake and 
scrape every private carriage they've got, and they ain't no 
t?uch .to, what Ascot can show . Well, when you've done your 
clphenn, come right back to London, as hard as you can clip 
from the race-course, and vou won't miss any of 'em' the 
town is as full as ever, to 'your eyes. A kno\vin' old ~oon, 
bred and born to London, might see the difference, but you 
couldn't. 
. "Arter that's over, go and pitch the whole bilin' of 'em 
Into .th~ Thames, hosses, carriages, people, and all; and next 
day, If It warn't for the black weepers and long faces of them 
that's lost m~ney by it, and the. black crape and happy faces 
~: the~ that s got .m,0ney, o~ titles, o~' what not by it, you 

ould?- t know nothm about It. Carnages wouldn't rise ten 
cents III the pound in the market. A strano-er like you jf 
you warn't told, wouldn't know nothin' W:'S the ~atter ab~ve 
Itkmm~n. There ain't nothin' to England shows its wealth 

e this. 
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"Says father to me when I came back, 'Sam,' sais he. 
• what struck you most ?, 

" , Ascot Races,' sais I. 
" 'Jist like you,' sais he 'Hosses and galls is all you 

think of. ·Wherever they be, there you are, that's a fact. 
You're a chip of the old block, my boy. There ain't no thin' 
like 'em; is there 7' 

"Well, he was half right, was father. It's worth seein' 
for hosses and galls too; but it's worth seein' for its carriage 
wealth alone. Heavens and airth, what a rich country it must 
be that has such a show in that line as England. Don't talk 
c;f stock, for it may fail; or silversmiths' shops, for you can't 
tell what's plated; or jewels, for they may be paste; or goods, 
for they may be worth ollly half no thin' ; but talk of the car
riages, them's the witnesses that don't lie . 

. , And what do they say? . Calcutta keeps me, and China 
keeps me, and Bot'ney Bay keeps me, and Canada keeps me, 
and Nova Scotia keeps me, and the whales keeil mt', aiold the 
white bears keep me, and everything on the airth keeps me, 
everything oIJ.der· the airth keeps me. In short, all the world 
keeps me.''' 

" No, not all the world, Sam," said Mr. Hopewell; "there 
are some repudiative States that dont keep me; and if you go 
to the auction-rooms, you'll see some beautiful carriages for 
5ale, that say, . the United States' Bank used to keep me, and 
llOme more that say, 'Nick. Biddle put me down.' " 

" Minister, I won't stand that," said Mr. Slick. "I won't 
stay here and hear you belittle Uncle Sam that way for 
nothin'. He ain't wuss than John Bull, arter all. Ain't 
there no swindle-banks here 7 Jist tell me that. Don't our 
liners fetch over, every trip, fellers that cu t and run from 
England, with their fobs filled with other men's money? 
Ain't there lords in thiF conn try that know how to 'repu
diate' as well as ring-tail-roarers in ourn? So come now, 
.don't throw stones till you put your window-shutters to, or 
you may ~tand a smart chance of get tin' your own glass 
broke, that's u fact. 

" And then, Squire, jist look at the carriages. I II bet you 
a goose and trimmin's you can't find their ditto nowhere, 
They are carriages, and no mistake, that's a fact. Look at 
the hosses, the harness, the paint, the linin's, the well-dressed. 
iazy, idle, infarnal hansUDl servants (these rascals, I suspicion. 
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are icked out for their looks), look at the whole thing all through 

h p , tal-e I't by and large, stock, lock, and barrel, and 
t e piece, ' , , h t' 11 ? 
't' th d dy that's a fact Don't It cost money, t a 6 a , I sean, ' " It ld 
S I, 't then and see what It all comes to, wou umtota lze I , '11 ' 

k our hair stand on eend, I know, If It was a put mto 
rna e v , d 'f 't II 
fi - 't "'ould reach clean across the flver; an I I was a 

gurs, I " I'd' f il d h 
t ' t I lIar" it would make a so I tire a s vel', an oop pu moco "' 

the world round and round, like a wh:el. , 
" If you want to give a man an Idea of Engl~nd, SqUire, 

tell him of Ascot; and if you want t? cram him" get old 
Multiplication-table Joe H-~ t~ ca~t It up: for h~ 11 make 
it come to:; ~wice as much as It railly IS, and that will choke 
him. Yes, Sqll,ire, stick to Ascot," 

CHAPTER XIX. 

THE GANDER PULLING, 

A CUNNING man is generally a suspicious one, and is as 
often led into error him8elf by his own misconceptions, as pro
tected from imposition by his habitual caution, 

Mr. Slick, who always acted on a motive, and never on an 
impulse, and who concealed his real objects behind ostenSible 
ones, imagined that everybody else was governed by the same 
principle of action; and, therefore, frequently deceived himself 
by attributing designs to others that never exist"!d but in his 
own imagination, 

Whether the following story of the gander pulling was a 
fancy sketch of the Attache, or a narrative of facts, I had no 
means of ascertaining, Strange interviews and queer con
versations he constantly had with official as well as private 
individuals, but as he often gave his opinions the form of an 
anecdote, for the purpose of interesting his hearers, it was not 
always easy to decide whether his stories were facts or 
actions, 

, ,If, on ~he present occasion, it was of the latter description, 
It IS ~an~fest that he entertained no very high opinion of the 
C,?nshtutlOnal c?anges effected in the government of the colo
nles by the Whigs, during their 10nO' and perilous rule, If of 
th~ former, kind, it is to be laro.enfed that he concealed his 
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deliberate convictions under an allegorical piece of humour. 
His disposition to "humbug" was so great, it was difficult 
to obtain a plain straightforward reply from him; but had the 
Secretary of State put the question to him in direct terms. 
what he thought of Lord Durham's "Responsible govern
ment," and the practical working of it under Lord Sydenham's 
and Sir Charles Bagot's administration, he would have ob. 
tained a plain and intelligible answer. If the interview to 
which he alludes ever did take place (which I am bound to 
add, is very doubtful, notwithstanding the minuteness with 
which it is detailed), it is deeply to be regretted that he was 
not ac1dt'essed in that frank manner which could alone elicit 
his real sentiments; for I know of no man so competent to 
offer an opinion on these subjects as himself. 

To govern Englar.d successfully, it is necessary to know the 
temper of Englishmen. Obvious as this appears to be, the. 
frequent relinquishment of government measures, by the 
dominant party, shows that their own statesmen are some· 
times deficient in this knowledge. 

Mr. Slick says, that if Sir James Graham had consulted 
him, he could have shown him how to carry the educational 
clauses of his favourite bill. Tbs, perhaps, is rather an 
instance of Mr. Slick's vanity, than a proof of his sagacity. 
But if this species of information is not easy of attainment 
here, even by natives, how difficult must it be to govern a 
people three thousand miles off, who differ most materially in 
thought, word, and deed, from their official rulers. 

Mr. Slick, when we had not met during the day, generally 
visited me at night, about the time I usually returned from a 
dinner· party, and amused me by a recital of his adventures. 

" Squire," said he, " I have had a most curious carur to-day, 
and one that will interest you, I guess. Jist as I was a settin~ 
down to breakfast this momin', and was a turnin' of an egg 
in~ide out into a wine.glass, to salt, pepper and butter it for 
Red·lane Alley, I received a note from a Mister Pen, saying 
the Right Honourable Mr. Tact would Q~ glad; if it was con· 
venient, if I would call down to his office, to Downin' Street, 
to.day, at four oclock. Thinks says I to myself, 'What's 
to pay now? Is it the Boundary Line, or the Creole Case, or 
Colonial Trade, or the Bumin' of the Caroline, or Right 0' 

Sarch.? or what national subje.ct is on the carpet to· day ? 
Howsundevl!l',' sais I, 'let the charge be what it will, slugs. 
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'il b llet or powder go I must, that's a fact.' So I tips n e- u" S' .,. g'l t him a shot right off: here's the draft, IT, It s m re ar sate 
lingo. 

" Sir, 
cc I have the high honour to ackno:vledge the receipt ~f your 

letter of this present first of June mstant, and note Its con 
tents. The conference (subject unknown), proffered by ~he 
Right Honourable Mr. Tact, I accede. to hereby p'rot~s,tillg 
lind resarving all rights of confarmatlOn and remggm of 
our Extraordinary Embassador, now absent from London, at 
the great agricultural meetin' .. I WOUld. suggest, .next tin;e, 
it would better convene to busmess, to msart subject of dIS
cussion, to prevent being taken at a short . 

.. I have to assure you of the high consideration of your 
most obedient servant to command. 

'THE HON. SAM SLICK, 

" Attache. 

" Well, when the time comes, I ri~ up, puts on the legation 
()oat, calls a cab, and downs to Downing Street, and looks as 
<lignified as I cleverly knew how. 

"When I enters the outer door, I sees a man in an arm
chair in the entry, and he looked like a buster, I tell you, jist 
ready to blow up with the steam of all the secrets he had in 
his byler. 

e. , Can I see Mr. Tact ?' sais 1. 
" . Tell you directly,' sais he, jist short like; for English

men are kinder costive of words; thev don't use more nor will 
do, at ?o time; and he rings a b-ell. This brings in his 
second m command; and sais he, e Pray walk in here, if you 
please, Sir,' and he led me into a little plain, staO'e-coach-house 
lookin' room, with nothiu' but a table and two bor three chairs 
in it; aud Eays he, e Who shall I say, Sir?' 

,,' The Honourable Mr. Slick' sais I, , Attache of the Ame
rican Legation to the court of Saint Jimses' Victoria.' 

" Off he sot; aud there I waited and waited for ever so 
,ong, but he didn't come back. Well I walked to the winder 
!.Ud looked out. but there was uothin' to see there' and then 
[ turned ~n.d lo?k~d at a great big map on the wall: and there 
was nntiun I dIdn know there; and then I ~ ok out my pen-
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knife to whittle, but my nails was all whittled off already, 
except one, and that was made into a pen, and I didn't like 
to spile that; and as there wasn't anything I could get hold 
of, I jist slivered a great big bit off the leg of the chair, and 
began to make a toothpick of it. And when I had got that 
finished, I begins to get tired; for nothin' makes me se. pes
killy oneasy as to be kept waitin'; for if a clockmaker don't 
know the valy of time, who the plague does? 

"So jist to pass it away, I began to hum 'Jim Brown.' 
Did you ever hear it, Squire? it's a'most a beautiful air, as 
most all them nigger songs are. I'll make you a varse, 
that will suit a despicable colonist exactly. 

I went up to London, the capital of the nation, 
To see Lord Stanley, and get a sitivation. 
Says he to me, ' Sam Slick, what can you do ?' 
Says I, , Lord Stanley, jist as much as you. 
Liberate the rebels, and 'mancipate the niggers, 
Hurror for our side, and damn thimble-riggers . 

.. Airth and seas! If you was to sing that 'ere song there, 
how it would make 'em stare; wouldn't it ? Such words as 
them was never heerd in that patronage office, I guess; and 
yet folks must have often thort it too; that's a fact . 

.. I was a hum min' the rael 'Jim Brown,' and got as far as : 

Play upon the banjo, play upon tbe fiddle, 
Walk about the town, and abuse old Biddle, 

when I stopped right in the middle of it, for it kinder sorter 
struck me it warn't dignified to be a singin' of nigger-catches 
that way. So says I to myself, • This ain't respectful to our 
great nation to keep a high functionary a waitin' arter this 
fashion, is it? Guess I'd better assart the honour of our 
republic by goin' away; and let him see that it warn't me that 
Wa!! his lackey last year.' 

.. Well, jist as I had taken the sleeve of my coat and given 
my hat a rub over with it, (a good hat will carry off an old 
Buit of clothes at any time, but a new suit of clothes will never 
carry off an old hat, so I likes to keep my hat in good order 
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in a o-eneral way). 'Well, jist as I had done, in walks the 
to d . h ' M Tact will sei! porter'~ ,first leftenant; an sals e, r. 

you, SIr. . , , . r 
'He come plaugy near not seem of me, then, sals. ; 

to k" I 'for I had jist commenced rna m ~rac (8 as you c~me 1~. 
The next time he sends for me, tell hIm not to send till r.e IS 

ready, will you? For it's a rule 0' mine to tag arter no man: 
" The critter jist stopped short, and began to see whether 

that 5pelt treason or no. He never heerd freedom 0' speech 
afore, that feller, r guess, unless it was somebody a jawin" of 
him, UD hill and down dale; so sais I, . Lead off, myoId 
'coon, 'and I will foller you, and no mistake. if you blaze the 
line well.' 

"So he led me up stairs, opened a door, and 'nounced me; 
and there was Mr. Tact, sittin' at a large table, all alone . 

.. , How do you do, Mr. Slick,' says he. 'I am very glad 
to see you. Pray be seated.' He railly was a very gentle
manlike man, was Squire Tact, that's a fact. Sorry I kep. 
you waitin' so long,' sais he, 'but the Turkish Ambassador 
was here at the time, and I was compelled to wait until he 
went. I sent for you, Sir, a-hem! and he rubbed his hand 
acrost his mouth, and looked up at the cornish, and said, ' I 
sent for you, Sir, a-hem!' - (thinks I, I see now. All you 
will say for half an hour is only throw'd up for a brush fence, 
to lay down behind to take aim through; and arter that, the 
first shot is the one that's aimed at the bird), 'to explain to 
you about this African Slave Treaty,' said he. ' Your govern
ment don't seem to comprehend me in reference to this Right 
01 Sarch. Lookin' a man in the face, to see he is the rio-ht 
man, and sarchin' his pockets, are two very different thin~s, 
You take, don't you ?' 

" • I'm up to snuff, Sir,' sais J, 'and no mistake. I know'd 
well enough that warn't what he sent for me for by the way 
he humm'd and hawed when he beo-an. ' 

", T k' to 
, a mg up a trunk, as every hotel-keeper does and has a 

nght to, do: and exa~inin' the name on the brass plate to the 
eend on t, ~s one thmg; forcin' the lock and ransackin' the 
contents, IS another. One is precaution, the other is 
burglary.' 

" 'It tante burglary,' sais I, 'unless the lodger sleeps in his 
trunk, It's only-' , 
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• ~ 'Well,' says he, a colourin' up, • that's technical. I leave 
these matters to my law officers.' 

"I lamt that little matter of law from brother Eldad, the 
lawyer, but I guess I was wrong there, I don't think I had 
ought to have given him that sly poke; but I didn't like his 
talkin' that way to me. Whenever a feller tries to pull the 
wool over your eyes, it's a sign he don't think high of your 
onderstandin'. It isn't complimental, that's a fact. 'One is 
a serious offence, I mean,' sais he; • the other is not. 'Ve 
don't wnnt to sarch; we only want to look a slaver in the face, 
and see whether he is a free and enlightened American or not. 
H he is, the flag of libe1'ty protects him and his slaves; if he 
ain't, it don't protect him, nor them nother.' 

"Then he did a leadin' article on slavery, and a paragraph 
on non-intervention, and spoke a little soft sawder abotlt 
America, and wound up by askin' me if he had made himself 
onderstood, 

" , Plain as a boot-jack,' sais I. 
" When that was over, he took breath. He sot back on his 

chair, put one leg over the other, and took a fresh departur' 
agin. 

" • I have read your books, Mr. Slick,' said he, 'and read 
'em, too, with great pleasure. You have been a great traveller 
in your day. You've been round the world a'most, haven't 
you 7' 

"'Well,' sais I, 'I sharn't say I hante.' 
" • What a deal of information a man of your observatiun 

must have acquired.' (He is a gentlemanly man, that, you 
may depend.' I don't know when I've see'd one so well man
nered.) 

... Not so much, Sir, ab you would suppose,' sais 1. 
" • Why how so ?' sais he. 
H' Why,' sais I, 'the first time a man goes round the 

world, he is plaguy skeered for fear of fallin' elf the edge; the 
second time he gets used to it, and learns a good deal.' 

" , Fallin' off the edge!' sais he; 'what an original idea 
that is. That's one of your best. I like your works for that 
they are original. We have nothin' but imitations now. 
:Fallin' off the edge, that's capital. I 'must tell Peel that; for 
he is very fond of that sort of thing.' 

" lie was a very pretty spoken man, was Mr. Tact; he.is 
quite the gentleman, that's a fact. I love to hear him talk i 
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he is so very perlite, and seems to take a likin' to me par-
all " 

sO;eZ'men are so open to flattery as Mr. Slick; and al~o~ 
" soft sawder" is one of the artifices he constant.ly uses ill ~ 
intercourse with others, he is often thrown off hiS guard by It 
himself. How much easier it is to discover the weaknesses of 
others than to see our own ! 

But to resume the story. 1 
" 'You have been a good deal in the colonies, haven't you.' 

said he. thi 
". Considerable sum,' saia I .• Now,' sais I to myself, c s 

is the raal object he sent for me for; but I won't tell him 
nothin'. If he'd a up and askt me right off the reel, like a 
man, he'd a found me up to the notch; but he tnort to 
play me off, Now I'll sarve him out his own way; so here 
goes.' .. .. 

" • Your long acquaintance With the provillces, and familiar 
intercourse with the people,' sais he, • must have made you 
quite at home on all colonial topics.' 

., 'I thought so once,' sais I; • but I don't think so now no 
more, Sir.' 

... Why how is that ?' sais he. 
" • Why, Sir,' sais I, 'you can hold a book so near your 

eyes as not to be able to read a word of it; hold it off further, 
and get the right focus, and you can read it beautiful. Now 
the right distance to see a colony, and know all about it, is 
England. Three thousand miles is the right focus for a poli
tical spy-glass. A man livin' here, and who never was 
out of England, knows twice as much about the provinces 
as I do.' 

.. 'Oh, you are joking,' sais he. 
" 'Not a bit,' sais I. • I find folks here that not only 

know everything about them countries, but have no doubt;. 
upon any matter, and ask no questions; in fact they not only 
know more than me, but more than the people themselves do, 
what they want. It's curious, but it's a fact. A colonist is 
the most beautif~l critt~r in natur to try experiments on, you 
ever see; for he IS so Simple and good·natured he don't know 
no be~ter; and so. weak,. he couldn't help himself if he did. 
The:e s !?reat fun m makmg these experiments too. It puts 
me !D mmd of "Gander Pulling;" you know' what that is,. 
dOll t you l' 
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•• 'No,' he said, 'I never heard of it. Is it an American 
IIport ?' 

... Yes,' sa is I, ' it is; and the most excitin' thing, too, you 
ever see.' 

" , You are a very droll man, M r. Slick,' ~aid he, • a very 
droll man indeed. In all your books there is a great deal of 
fun; but in all your fun there is a meanin'. Your jokes hit, 
and hit pretty hard, too, sometimes. They make a man think 
as well as laugh. But describe this Gander Pulling.' 

" , Weli, I'll tell you how it is,' sais I. 'First and fore
most, a ring-road is formed, like a small race-course; then, two 
great long posts is fixed into the ground, one on each side of 
the road, and a rupe made fast by the eends to each post, 
leavin the middle of the rope to hang loose in a curve. Well, 
then they take a gander and pick his neck as clean as a 
oabby's. and then grease it most beautiful all the way from the 
breast to the head, till it becomes as slippery as a soaped eel. 
Then they tie both his legs together with a strong piece of 
cord, of the size of a halyard, and hang him by the feet to the 
middle of the swingin' rope, with his head downward. All the 
youngsters, all round the country, come to see the sport, 
mounted a horseback. 

" • Well, the owner of the goose goes round with his hat, 
and gets so much a-piece in it from everyone that enters for 
the "Pullin';" and when all have entered, they bring their 
hosses in a line, one arter another; and at the words, 'Go 
a-head !' off they set, as hard as they can split; and as they 
pass under the goose, mR.ke a grab at him; and whoever car
ries off the head, wins. 

" 'Well, the goose dodges his head and flaps his wings, and 
swings about so, it ain't no easy matter to clutch his neck; 
and when you do, it's so greasy, it slips right through the 
fingers. like nothin'. Sometimes it takes so long, that the 
hosses are fairly beat out, and can't scarcely raise a gallop; and 
then a man stands by the post, with a heavy loaded whip, to 
lash 'em on, so that they mayn't stand under the goose, which 
ain't fair. The whoopin', and hollerin', and screamin', and 
bettin', and excitement, beats all; there ain't hardly no sport 
equal to it. It's great iun to all except the poor goosey-gander. 

", The game of cobny government to Canady, for some 
years back, puts me in wind of that exactly. Colonist has had 
his heels put where his head used to be, this some time past. 
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He has had his leO's tied, and his neck properly greasd, I tell 
you; and the way every parliament man, and governor, and 
secretary, gallops round and round, one arter another, a g~ab
b:n' at poor colonist, ain't ~o matt~r; Every n.ew one?n ~m 
that comes is confident he IS a gom to settle It; but It slIps 
through his hand, and off he goes, properly larfed .at. 

" 'They ha\"e pretty nearly fixed. gooser, colo.m5t, though; 
11e has O"ot his neck wrunD' several tImes; It s tWIsted all a one 

to to. • I' 
~ide his tono'ue hanD's out, ana he squeaks pIteous, t 1at s a 
fact~ Anoth~r good to grab or two will pu~ him out.o' pain ; 
and it's a pity it wouldn't, for no created cntter can lIve long, 
turned wrong eend up, that way. But the sport will last long 
arter that; for arter his neck is broke, it ain't no easy matter 
to get the head off; the cords that tie that on are as thick as 
your finger. It's the greatest fun out there you ever see, to 
all except poor goosey colonist. 

"I've larfed ready to kill myself at it. Some 0' these 
Englishers that come out, mounted for the sport, and expect a 
peerage as a reward for bringin' home the head and settlin' the 
business for colonist, do cut such figurs, it would make you 
split; and they are all so everlastin' consaited, they won't take 
no advice. The way they can't do it is cautionary. One gets 
throwed, another gets all covered with grease, a third loses his 
hat, a fourth gets run away with by his horse, a fifth sees he 
can't do it, makes some excuse, and leaves the ground afore 
the sport is over; and now and then an unfortunate critter gets 
a hyste that breaks his own neck. There is only one on 'em 
that I have see'd out there, that can do it right. 

'" It requires some experience, that's a fact. But let John 
B~l alone f?r that; he i~ a critt.er that thinks he knows every
thmg; and If, you told ~Im he dIdn't, he wouldn't believe you, 
not he. He d only pity your ignorance, and look dreadful 
sorry for you. Oh, if YOll want to see high life, come and see 
"a colonial gander pulling." 

" , Tying up a goose, Sir, is no great harm,' sais I, 'seein' 
that !l ,goose was. n:ade to be killed, picked and devoured, and 
nothi~ el~e. !YI.n up a colonist by tbe heels is another thing. 
I don t thmk It nght ; but I don't know nothin' ; I've had the 
book too close to my eyes. Joe H--e, that never was 
there. can tell you t~lce as much as I can about the colonies. 
Thile focus to see nght, as I said afor'" is three thousand 
tIl es off.' "" 
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" 'Well;' sais he, 'tl at's a capital illustration, Mr. Slick. 
There is more in that than meets the ear. Don't tell me you 
don't know nothin' about the colonies; few men know so much 
as you do. I wish to heavens you was a colonist,' sais he ; 
, if you were, I would offer you a government.' 

" 'I don't doubt it,' sais I; , seein' that your department 
have advanced or rewarded so many colonists already.' But I 
don't think he heard that shot, and I warn't sorry for it; for 
it's not right to be a pokin' it into a perlite man, is it ? 

" , I must tell the Queen that story of the Cander Pulling,' 
sais he ; 'I like it amazingly. It's a capital caricature. I'll 
send the idea to H.B. Pray name some day when you are 
disengaged; I hope you will give me the pleasure of dining 
with me. Will this day fortnight suit you ?' 

., , Thank you,' sais I. 'I shall have great pleasure.' 
"He railly was a gentlemany man that. He was so good 

natured, and took the joke so well, I was kinder ~orry I 
played it off on him. I hante see'd no man to England I 
affection so much as Mr. Tact, I swear! I begin to think, 
arter all, it was the right of sm'chin' vessels he wanted to talk 
to me about, instead of sarchin' me, as I suspicioned. It don't 
do always to look for motives; men often act without any. The 
next time, if he axes me, I'll talk plain, and jist tell him what 
I do think; but still, if he reads that riddle right, he may lam 
a good deal, too, from the story of 'the Gander Pulling,' 
mayn't he ?" 

CHAPTER XX. 

THE B:'ACK STOLE. 

THE foregoing sketch exhibits a personal trait in Mr. Slick's 
clrlaracter, the present a national one. In the interview, whe
ther real or fanciful, that he alleges to have had with one of 
the Secretaries of State, he was not disposed to give a direct 
reply, because his habitual caution led him to suspect that an 
attempt was made to draw him out on a particular topic 
without his being made aware of the object. On the present 
occasion, he exhibits that irritability which is so common 
among all his countrymen, at the absurd accounts that tra 
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vellers give of the Un~ted States in general, ufold the. gross 
exaggerations they pubhs~ of t?e state of slavery ID pa~tlCular. 

That there is a party ID this country, whose morbi? s~n
sibility is pandered to on the subject of negro e.manclpatIOn 
there can be no doubt, as is proved by the expenment made 
by Mr. Slick, recorded in this chapte:. . .. 

On this subject every man has ~ :Ight to his. own opmIOns, 
but any interference with the mumclpal regulatIOns of another 
country, is so utterly unjustifiable, that it cannot be wondered 
at that the Americans resent the conduct of the European 
abolitionists in the most unqualified and violent manner. 

The conversation that I am now about to repeat, took place 
on the Thames. Our visits, hitherto, had been restricted by 
the rain to London. To-day, the weather being fine, we took 
passage on board of a steamer, and went to Greenwich. 

While we were walking up and down the deck, Mr. Slick 
again adverted to the story of the government spies with great 
warmth. I endeavoured, but in vain, to persuade him that no 
regular organized system of espionage existed in England. 
He had obtained a garbled account of one or two occurrences, 
and his prejudice (which, notwithstanding his disavowal, I knew 
to be so strong as to warp all his opinions of England and the 
English), immediately built up a system, which nothing I could 
say could at al; shake. 

I assured him the instances he had mentioned were isolated 
and unauthorized acts, told in a very distorted manner but 
that mitigated, as they really were, when truly related, they 
were at the time received with the unanimous disapprobation 
of every right-thinking man in the kinO'dom, and that the 
odium which had fallen on the relators, \~as 80 immeasurably 
g.reater than what had been bestowed on the thoughtless prin
Cipals, there was no danger of such thin<Ts aO'ain occurrinO' in 
our day. But he was immovable. "0 b 

" Oh, of course, it isn't true," he said, " and every EnO'lish
man will swear it's a falsehood. Bnt you must not e~pect 
us to disbelieve it, nevertheless; for your travellers who come 
to America, ~ick up, here and there, some absurd on truth or 
another; or, If they are all picked up already, invent one; and 
a~though eve~y ~an, woman, and child is ready to take their 
bl~le oa~hs It IS a bam, yet the English believe this one false 
Witness III prefence to the whole nation. 

"You must excuse me, Squire; you have a rigM to your 
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opinion. though it seems you have n~ rig~t t? bl,art it ?ut 
always; bllt I am a freema~. I was ~msed m SlickvIlle. On,lOn 
County, State of Connecticut. l!mted States of Ame~lCa. 
which i.~ a free conntry. and no mistake; and I have a fight 
to my opinion. and a right to speak it, too; and let me see 
the man. air! or commoner. parliamenterer or sodger officer. 
that dare to report me, I guess he'd wish he'd been born a 
week later, that's all. I'd make a caution of him, I know, 
I'd polish his dial-plate fust, and then I'd feel his short ribs, 
so as to make him larf, a leetle jist a leetle the loudest he e'T!' 
heerd. Lord, he'd think thunder and lightnin' a mint julip 
to it, I'd ring him in the nose as they do pigs in my country, 
to prevent them rootin' up what they hadn't ought." 

Having excited himself by his own story, he first imaginel1 

a case and then resented it, as if it had occured. I ex
pressed to him my great regret that he should visit England 
with these feelings and prejudices, as I had hoped his con
versation would have been as rational and as amusing as it 
was in Nova Scotia. and concluded by saying that I felt assured 
he would find that no such prejudice existed here against his 
countrymen, as he entertained towards the English. 

" Lord love you 1" said he, "I have no prejudice. I am the 
most candid man you ever see. I have got some grit, but I 
ain't ugly, I ain't indeed." 

.. But you are wrong about the English; and I'll prove it 
to you. Do you see that turkey there 7" said he. 

" Where 7" I asked. "I see no turkey; indeed, I have 
seen Ilone on board. What do you mean 1" 

" Why that slight, pale-faced, student-like Britisher; he is 
a turkey, that feller. He has been all over the Union, and he 
is a goin' to write a book. He was at New Ycrk when we 
left, and was introduced to me in the street. To make it 
liquorish, he has got all the advertisements about runaway 
slaves, sales of niggers, cruel mistresses and licentious masters, 
that he could pick up. He is a caterer and panderer to 
English hypocrisy. There is nothin' too gross for him to 
swaller. We. call them turkeys; first because they t.ravel so 
fast:-for no bird travels hot foot that way, except it be be aD 
?stnc~ - and because they gobble up everything that comes 
In their way. Them fellers will swaller a falsehood as fast as 
a turkey does a grasshopper; take it right down whole with. 
out winkin'. ' 

!'i: 
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"Now as we have nothin' above particular to do, 'I'n 
cram him', for you; I will show you h~w hungry he'll ~ite at 
a tale of horror, let it be never so onhkely; how rea~hly he 
will believe it because it is aa-in us; and then, when hIs book 
comes out, y;u shall see that ~ll England will credit it, thoug.h 
I swear I invented it as a cram, and you swear you heard It 
told as a joke. They've d;ank in so mu.ch that is ~t;ong, in 
this way, have the English, they reqUIre somethm sharp 
enoua-h to tickle their palates now. Wine hante no taste for a 
man that drinks grog, that's a fact. It's as weak as Taunton 
water. Come and walk up and down deck along with me once 
or twice, and then we will sit down by him, promiscuously like; 
and as soon as I get his appetite sharp, see how I will cram 
h' " 1m. 

"This steam-boat is very onsteady to.day, Sir," said Mr. 
Slick; "its's not overly convenient walking, is it?" 

The ice was broken. Mr. Slick led him on by degrees to 
his travels, commencing with New England, which the travel
ler eulogised very much. He then complimented him on the 
accuracy of his remarks and the depth of his reflections, and 
concluded by expressing a hope that he would publish his 
observations soon, as few tourists were so well qualified for the 
task as himself. 

Finding these preliminary remarks taken in good part, he 
commenced the process of" cramming." 

"But oh, my friend," said he, with a most sanctimonious 
3.ir, "did you visit, and I am ashamed as an American citizen 
to ask the question, I feel the blood a tannin' of my cheek 
when I inquire, did you visit the South? That land that is 
polluted with slavery, that land where boastin' and crackin' of 
~re~men pile u~ the a!?ony pangs on the corroding wounds 
~nfhcted by the Iron chams of the slave, until natur can't stand 
It no more; my heart bleeds like a stuck critter when I think 
of this plague spot o~ t~e body politic. I ought not to speak 
t~us; pr~denc.e forbIds It, national pride forbids it; but genu
wzne feelings lS too strong for pollite forms. 'Out of the 
fulness of the heart the mouth speaketh.' Have you been 
there ?" 

" Turkey" was thrown off his guard, he opened his wallet, 
whICh w~s well stocked, and retailed his stories, many of them 
so very r~ch, th~t I do~bted the,capacity of the Attache to out
Herod hIm. Jr. SlIck received these tales with evident 
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horror, and complimented the narra~or with a well simu~at~d 
groan' and when he had done, said, ., Ah, I see how It IS, 

they purposely kept dark about the most atrociol1s features of 
slavery. Have you never seen the Gougin' School ?" 

.. No, never." • 

.. What, not seen the Gougin' School ?" 
If No, Sir; I never heard of it." 
.. Why, you don't mean to say so ?" 
.. I do, indeed, I assure you." 
If Well, if that don't pass! And you never even heerd tell 

of it, eh?" 
.. Never, Sir. I have never either seen or heard of it." 
.. I thought as much," said Mr. Slick. .. I doubt if any 

Britisher ever did or ever will see it. Well, Sir, in South 
Carolina, there is a man called Josiah Wormwood; I am 
ashamed to say he is a Connecticut man. For a considerable 
of. a spell, he was a strollin' preacher, but it didn't pay in the 
long Tun. There is so much competition in that line in our 
country, that he consaited the business was overdone, and he 
opened a Lyceum to Charleston South Car, for boxin', wrestlin', 
and other purlite British accomplishments; and a most a beau
tiful spaITer he is, too; I don't know as I ever see a more 
scientific gentleman than he is, in that line. Lately, he has 
halfed on to it the art of gougin' or • monokolisin,' as he calls 
it, to sound grand; and if it weren't so dreadful in its conse
quences, it sartainly is a most allurin' thing. is gougin'. The 
sleight-of-hand is beautiful. All other sleights we know are 
tricks; but this is reality; there is the eye of your adversary 
in your hand; there is no mistake. It's the real thing. You 
feel you have him; that you have set your mark on him, and 
that you have took your satisfaction. The throb of delight 
felt by a • monokolister is beyond all conception." 

"On heavens I" said the traveller. .. Oh horror of hor
rors! 1 never heard anything so dreadful. Your manner of 
telling it, too, adds to its' terrors. You appear to view the 
~ractice with a proper Clni31:ian disgust; and yet you talk 
lIke an amateur. Oh, the thing is sickening." 

" It is, indeed," said Mr. Slick, "particularly to him that 
lo~es his peeper. But the dexterity, you know, is another 
thmg. It is very scientific. He has two niggers, has Squire 
Wormwood, who teach the wrastlin' and U'ouO"e-sparrin'· but 
practisin' for the ey ~ is done for punish~e~t of runa~aY\l_ 

K 2 
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He has plenty of subjects. AU the planters se: d their fugit
.' there to be practised on for an eye. The scholars 
we mggers f h 'f th 
ain't allowed to take more than one eye out. a t ern; ~ e~ 
do, they have to pay for the nigger; for he IS no sort a goo 
after for nothin' but to pick oakum.. I could go ~hro?g~ the 
form, and give y~u the cries to ,~he lIfe, but I won t; It IS too 
horrid; it really 18 too dreadful. 

" Oh do, I beg of you," said the ~raveller... " 
"I cannot, indeed; it is too shockmg. It Will dls?TI~t y?u. 
"Oh, not at aU," said Turkey, "when I know It IS sllnu-

lated, and not real, it is another thing." 
"I cannot, indeed," said Mr. Slick. "It would.shock your 

philanthropic soul, and set your very teeth of humamty on edge. 
But have you ever seen-the Black Stole ?" 

"No." 
" Never seen the Black Stole?" 
,; No, never." 
"Why it ain't possible? Did you never hear of it nother?" 
"No, never. Well now, do tell!" 
" So you never heerd tell of it, nor never sot eyes on it ?" 
" Certainly never." 
"Well, that bangs the bush, now? I suppose you didn't. 

Guess you never did, and never will, nor no other traveller, 
nother, that ever stept in shoe-leather. They keep dark about 
these atrocities. Well, the Black Stole is a loose kind of 
shirt-coat, like an English carter's frock; only, it is of a dif
ferent colour. It is black instead of white, and made of nigger 
hide, beautifully tanned, and dressed as soft as a glove. It 
ain't every nigger's hide that's fit for a stole. If they are too 
young, it is too much like kid; if they are too old, - it's like 
-sole leather, it's so tough; and if they have been whipt, as all 
o~ 'em .have a'most, why the back is all cut to pieces, and the 
hide rumed. It takes several sound nigger skins to make a 
stole; but when made, it's a beautiful article, that's a fact. 

': It is use~ on a plantation for punishment. When the 
whip don't do Its work, strip a slave, and jist clap on to him 
t~e Black ?tole. Dress him up in a dead man's skin, and it 
fnghtens lum near about to death. You'll hear him screech 
for a mile a'most, so 'tarnally skeered. And the best of the 
fun is, that all t,he ~est of the herd, bulls, cows, and calves. 
ru~, away fr.om him, Just as if he was a painter." 

Fun, SIr! Do you call this fun ?" 
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"Why sartainly I do. Ain't it better nor whipp in' to 
death? What's a Stole arter all? It's nothin' but a coat. 
Philosophizin' on it, Stranger, there is nothin' to shock a ~an. 
The dead don't feel. Skinnin', then, ain't cruel, nor IS •• 

immoral. To bury a good hide, is waste-waste is wicked. 
There are more good hides buried in the States, black and 
white, every year, than would pay the poor-rates and state
taxes. They make excellent huntin' -coats, and would make 
beautiful razor-straps, bindin' for books, and such like things; 
it would make a noble export. Tannin' in hemlock bark cures 
the horrid nigger flavour. But then we hante arrived at that 
state of philosophy; and when it is so confined to one class of 
the human family, it would be dangerous. The skin of a 
crippled slave might be worth more than the critter was him
self; and I make no doubt, we should soon llear of a stray 
nigger being shot for his hide, as you do of a moose for his 
skin, and a bear for his fur. 

"Indeed, that is the reason (though I shouldn't mention it 
as an Attache) that our government won't now concur to 
suppress the slave- trade. They say the prisoners will all be 
murdered, and their peels sold; and that vessels, instead of 
t~ldng in at Africa a cargo of humans, will take in a cargo of 
hides, as they do to South America. As a Christian, a phi
lanthropist, indeed, as a man, this is a horrid subject to con
template, ain't it?" 

" Indeed it is," said Turkey. .. I feel a little overcome
head swims-I am oppressed with nausea-I must 0'0 below." 

H How the goney swallered it all, didn't he 1,,0 said Mr. 
Slick, with great glee. .. Hante he a most beautiful twist 
that feller? How he gobbled it down, tank, shank and flank 
at a gulp, didn't he. Oh he is a Turkey and no mistake, that 
chap. Bl~t see here, Squire; jist look through the skylight. 
See the cr~ttur, how his pencil is a leggin' it 'lff, for dear life. 
Oh, there IS great fun in crammin' those fellers. 
'~N?w ~ell mp. ~a.ndid, Squire; do you think there is no 

prejudICe In the Bntlshers agm us and our free and enlightened 
country, when they can swalle~ such stuff as the Gougin' 
School and Black Stole P" 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE PRINCE DE JOINVILLE'S HORSE. 

"THERE is more in that story, Squire," said Mr. Hopewell. 
"of the Patron, and Sam's queer illustration of the C.O~8 
Tail. than you are aware of. The machinery of the colorues IS 
good enough in itself, but it wants a safety valve. . When. the 
pressure within is too great, there should be somethmg devIsed 
to let off the steam. This is a subject well worthy of your 
consideration; and if you have an op~ortunity: of co~versing 
with any of the ministry, pray draw theIr attentlOn to It. !3y 
not understanding this, the English have caused one revolutIOn 
at home, and another in America." 

"Exactly," said Mr. Slick. "It reminds me of what .1 
once saw done by the Prince de Joinville's horse, on the Hali
fax road." 

"Pardon me," said Mr. Hopewell, "you shall have an 
opportunity presently of telling your story of the Prince's 
horse, but suffer me to proceed. 

"England, besides other outlets, has a never-failing one in 
the colonie~, but the colonies have no outlet. Cromwell and 
Hampden were actually embarked on board of a vessel in the 
Thames, for Boston, when they were prevented from sailing by 
an Order in Council. What was the consequence? The 
sovereign was dethroned. Instead of leading a small sect of 
fanatical puritans, and being the first men of a village in Mas
sachusets, they aspired to be the first men in an empire, and 
succeeded. So in the old colonies. Had Washington been 
sent abroad in. command of a regiment, Adams to govern a 
colony, Franklm to make experiments in an observatory like 
that ~t Greenwich, an~ a more extended field been~opened to 
colomal talent, the Umted States would still have continued to 
be dependencies of Great Britain. 

" There is no room for men of talent in British America' 
and by not affording. them an opportunity of distinguisjlini 
themselves, or rewardmg the~ when they do, they are alw~s 
r~ady ~o make one, by opposItion. In comparing their situa
tion Wlt~ t~~t. of the Bri~ish. ~s!es, they feel that they labour 
under dlsabihtles; these dIsabilities they feel as a degradation. 
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and as those who im 1)0se that degradation live three thousand 
miles off, it becomes a question whether it is better to suffer or' 
;resist." 

.. The Prince de Joinville's horse," said Mr. Slick, "is a 
>case in pint." 

"One moment, Sam," said Mr. Hopewell. 
"The very word' dependencies' shows the state of the colo

nief>. If they are to be retained, they should be incorporated 
with Great Britain. The people should be made to feel, not 
that they are colonists, but Englishmen. They may tinker at 
constitutions as much as they please; the root of the evil lies 
deeper than statesmen are aware of. O'Connell, when he 
agitates for a repeal of the Union, if he really has no ulterior 
objects beyond that of an Irish Parliament, does not know 
what he is talking about. If his request were granted, Ireland 
would become a province, and descend from being an integral 
part of the empire, into a dependency. Had he ever lived in a 
-colony, he would have known the tendencies of such a con
dition. 

"What I desire to see is the very reverse. Now that steam 
has united the two continents of Europe and America, in such 
a manner that you can travel from Nova Scotia to England in 
as short a time as it once required to go from Dublin to Lon
don, I should hope for a united legislature. Recollect that the 
distance from New Orleans to the head of the Missisippi River 
is greater than from Halifax, N.S., to Liverpool, G.B. I do 
not want to see coloni~ts and Englishmen arrayed against each 
other, as different races, but united as one people, having the 
same rights and privileges, each bearing a share of the public 
burdens, and all having a voice in the general government. 

" The love of distinction is natural to man. Three millions 
.of people cannot be shut up in a colony. They will either turn 
on each other, or Ullite against their keepers. The road that 
leads to retirement in the provinces should be open to those 
whom the hope of distinction invites to return and contend for 
the honours of the empire. At present the egress is practically 
closed." 

,. If you was to talk for ever, Minister," said Mr. Slick, 
" you couldn't say more than the Prince de Joinville's hoss on 
that subject." 

T!le interruption was very annoying; for no man I ever met, 
eo ;horoughly understands the ;ubject of colonial goverment 
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as Mr. Hopewell. His experience is greater than that of ~ 
man now living, and his views more enlarged and more philo-

sophical. , 
"Go on, Sam," said he, with great good humour. 'Let us 

hear what the Prince's horse said." 
" Well," said Mr. Slick, "I do?'t jist exact1~ mean to say 

he spoke, as Balaam's donkey did, 10 good Enghs~ or French 

nother; but he did that that spoke a whole book, with a hand

sum wood-cut to the fore, and that's a fact . 
.. About two years ago, one mortal brilin' ~ot day, ~s I was 

a pokin' along the road from Halifax to ~1?~S?r, with ?ld 

Clay in the waggon, with my coat off, a ~ld1O III my shut

sleeves, and " thinkin' how slick a mint-Julep would travel 

down rcd-Iane, if I had it, I heard such a chatterin' and 

laughin', and screamin' as I never a'most heerd afore, since I 

was raised . 
.. • What in natur' is this,' sais I, as I gave Old Clay a crack 

of the whip, to push on. 'There is some critters here I guess. 

that have found a haw haw's nest, with a tee hee's egg in it_ 

What's in the wind now?' Well, a sudden turn of the road 

brought me to where they was, and who should they be but 

French officers from the Prince's ship, travellin' incog. in plain 

clothes. But, Lord bless you, cook a Frenchman any way 

you please, and you can't disguise him. Natur' will out, in 

spite of all, and the name of a Frencher is written as plain as 

anything in his whiskers, and his hair, and his skin, and his 

coat, and his boots, and his air, and his gait, and in every thin', 

but only let him open his mouth, and the cat's out of the bag 

in no time, ain't it? They a~ droll boys, is the French, that's 

a fact . 
.. Well, there was four on 'em dismounted, a holdin' of their 

hos~es by the bridle, and a standin' near a spring of nice cool 

water; and there was a fifth, and he was a layin' down bellv 

flounder on the ground, a tryin' to drink out of the runnin' 
spring. 

" 'Parley vous French,' sais I, . Mountsheer l' At that, 

they sot to, and ~arfed again more than ever, I thought they 

would have gone mto the high strikes, they hee-hawed so 

.. Wel~, one on 'em, that was a Duke, as I found out a;ter

wards, said, ' 0 yees, Saar, we spoked English too' 

:' , Law;ul ~leart!' sais I, ' what's the joke l' . 

Why, 8UlS he, 'look there, Sare.' And then they larfed 
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agin, ready to split; and sure enough, no sooner had the Lef
tenant layed down to drink, than the Prince's hoss kneeled 
down, and put his head jist over his neck, and began to drink 
too. Well, the officer couldn't get up for the hoss, and he 
couldn't keep his face out of the water for the hoss. and he 
couldn't drink for the hoss, and he was almost choked to 
death. and as hlack in the face as your hat. And the Prince 
and the officers larfed so, they couldn't help him, if they was 
to die for it. 

" Sais I to myself, 'A joke is a joke, if it tante carried too 
far, but this critter will be strangled, as sure as a gun, if he 
lays here splutterin' this way much longer.' So I jist gives 
the hoss a dab in the mouth, and made him git up; and then 
sais I, ' Prince,' sais 1, for I know'd him by his beard, he had 
one exactly like one of the old saint's heads in an Eyetalian 
pictur, all dressed to a pint, so sais I, ' Prince,' and a plaguy 
handsum man he is too, and as full of fun as a kitten, so sais 
I, 'Prince,' and what's better, all his officers seemed plaguy 
proud and fond of him too; so sais I, 'Prince, voila Ie con
dition of one colonist, which,' sais I, ' Prince, means in 
English, that leftenant is jist like a colonist.' 
~ ", Commong,' says he, 'how is dat ?' 

" 'Why,' sais I, ' Prince, whenever a colonist goes for to 
drink at a spring of the good things in this world (and plaguy 
small springs they have here too), and fairly lays down to it. 
jist as he gets his lips cleverly to it, for a swig, there is some 
cussed neck or another, of some confounded Britisher, pops 
right over him, and pins him there. He can't get up, he can't 
back out, and he can't drink, and he is blacked and blued in 
the face, and most choked with the weight.' 

'" What country was you man of?' said he, for he spoke 
very good for a Frenchman. 

"With that I straightened myself up, and looked dignified, 
for I know'd I had a right to be proud, and no mistake; SalS 

I, 'Prince, I am an American citizen.' How them two words 
altered him. P'raps there beant no two words to ditto 'em. 
He looked for all the world like a different man when he seed 
I wasn't a mean onsarcumsised colonist. 

", Very glad to see you, Mr. Yankee,' said he, • very glad 
indeed. Shall I have de honour to ride with you a little way 
in your carriage?' 

.. , As for the II ;1tter of that,' SalS I, 'Mountsheer Prince, 
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the honour is all the other way,' for I can be as civil as any 
man, if he sets out to act pretty .and do the thing /?enteel. "'. • 

" With that he jumped right m, and then he saId somethm 
in French to the officers ; some order or another, I suppose, 
about comin on and fetchin' his hoss with them. I have heam 
in my time, a good many men speak French, but I never,see 
the man yet, that could hold a candle to him. Oh, it was like 
lightnin', jist one long endurin' streak; it seemed all one 
sentence and one word. It was beautifnl, but I couldn't 
onderstand it, it was so everlastin' fast. 

"Now,' sais he, 'set sail.' And off we sot, at the rate of 
sixteen notts an hour. Old Clay pleased him, you may de
pend; he turned round and clapped his hands, and larfed, and 
waved his hat to his officers to come on; and they whipped, 
and spurred, and galloped, and raced for dear life; but we 
dropped 'em astarn like anything, and he larfed again, heartier 
than ever. There is no people a'most, like to ride so fast as 
sailors; they crack on, like a house a fire. 

"Well, arter a while, sais he, 'Back topsails,' and I hauled 
up, and he jumped down, and outs with a pocket book, and 
takes a beautiful gold coronation medal. (It was solid gold, 
no pinchback, hut the rael yaller stuff, jist fresh from King's 
shop to Paris, where his money is made), and sais he, 'Mr. 
Yankee, will you accept that to remember the Prince de Join
ville and his horse by?' And then he took off his hat and 
made me a bow, and if that warn't a bow, then I never see 
one, that's all. I don't believe mortal man, unless it was a 
Philadelphia nigger, could make such a bow. It was enough 
to sprain his ankle he curled so low. And then off he went 
with a hop, skip, and a jump, sailor fashion, back to meet his 
people. 

"Now,. Squire, if .Y0~ s~e Lord Stanley, tell him that story , 
of the Pn,?ce de Jomville s horse; but before you get so 'far 
as that, pm ?im by. admissio~s. When you want to get a 
man on the hlp, ax him a questIon or two, and get his answers 
and then you.have him in a corner, he must stand and let yo~ 
put on the bndle. He can't help it no how, he can fix it . 
.. "Says you, 'My Lor~'~don'~ forget his title-every man 
ukes t~e so~nd of. that, It s musIc to his ears, it's like our 
~flen,dld natlOnD,l al~, Yankee Doodle, you never get tired of 
. . My Lord, sals. you, 'what do you suppose is the reason 
the French keep Algiers?' Well, he'll up and say, it's an out-
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let for the fiery spirits of France, it gives them employment and 
an opportunity to distinguish themselves, and what the climate 
and the immy spare, become valuable officers. It makes good 
soldiers out of bad subjects. 

, •• Do you call that good policy?' sais you. 
"Well, he's a trump, is Mr. Stanley, at least folks say so; 

and he'll say right off the reel • onquestionably it is-excel
lent policy.' 

" When he says that, you have him bagged, he may flounder 
and spring like a salmon jist caught; but he can't out of the 
landin' net. You've got him, and no mistake. Sais you, 
'what outlet have you for the colonies ?' 

.. Well, he'll scratch his head and stare at that, for a space. 
He'll hum and haw a little to get breath, for he never thought 
of that afore, since he grow'd up; but he's no fool, I can tell 
you, and he'll out with his mould, run an answer and be ready 
for you in no time. He'll say, • They don't require none, Sir. 
The have no redundant population. They are an outlet them
selves.' 

" Sais you, ' I wasn't talking of an outlet for population, for 
France or the provinces nother. I was talking of an outlet for 
the clever men, for the onquiet ones, for the fiery spirits.' 

" , For that, Sir,' he will say, 'they have the local patronage.' 
" • Oh!' sais you, 'I warn't aware, I beg pardon, I have 

been absent some time, as long as twenty days, or perhaps 
twenty-five, there must have been great changes, since I left.' 

" , The garrison?' sais you. 
" • Is English,' sais be. 
" , The armed ships in the harbour ?' 
" , English.' 
" 'The governor and his secretary ?' 
'" English.' 
" , The principal officer of customs and principal part of hil 

deputies ?' 
" 'English.' 
" 'The commissariat and the staff?' 
•• 'English to a man.' 
., 'The dockyard people l' 
.. 'English.' 
" 'The postmaster giniral1' 
... , English.' 
.. • What, EngliRh l' sais you, and look all surprise, as if you 
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didn't know .• I thought he was a colonist, ~eein' the province 
pays so much for the mails.' 

" 'No,' he'll say, 'not now; w~ have ji,st sent an English 
one over, for we find it's a good thmg that. 

" , One word more,' sais you, • anti I have done. If yo~r 
army officers out there, get leave of absence, do you stop theIr 
pay?' 

'" No.' 
" 'Do you sarve native colonists the same way?' 
.,. No, we stop half their salaries.' . 
• , • Exactly,' sais you, • mal~e th~m feel t~e difference. 

Always make a nigger feel he IS a mgger or he II get sassy, 
you may depend. As for patronage,' sais you, • you know as 
well as I do, that all that's not worth havin', is jist left to po~r 
colonist. He is an officer of militia, gets no pay and finds hIS 
own fit out. Like Don Quixote's tailor, he worl.s for nothin, 
and finds thread. Any other little matters of the same kind, 
that nobody wants, and nobody else will take; if Blue-nose 
makes interest for, and has good luck, he can get as a great 
favour, to conciliate his countrymen. No, Minister,' sais you, 
• you are a clever man, every body sais you are a brick; and 
if you ain't, you talk more like one, than any body I have 
seen this while past. I don't want no office myself, if I did 
p'mps, I wouldn't talk about patronage this way; but I am 
a colonist, I want to see the colonists remain so. They are 
attached to England, that's a fact, keep them so by making 
them Englishmen. Throw the door wide open; patronise them; 
enlist them in the imperial sarvice, allow them a chance to 
contend for honours and let them win them, if they can. If 
t~ey don't !t's thei~ ~wn fault, and cuss 'em they ought to be 
kICked, for If they am t too lazy, there is no mistake in 'em, 
that's a fa,ct, . The country ~ill be proud of them, if they go 
a-head. fheIr language wIll change then. It will be our 
army, the delighted critters will say, not the English army; 
our navy, our church, our parliament, our aristocracy, &c., and 
the word E~glish wiII be left out holus-bolus, and that proud, 
th,at endearm' word" our" will be insarted. Do this, and you 
,,:iII s~ow yourself the first statesman of modern times. You'll 
nse nght lip to the top of the pot, you'll go clean over Peel's 
head, a~ ro~ folks go over oum, not by jumpin' over him, but ~Y ta~m hIm by the neck and squeezin' him down. You mancIpated the blacks, now liberate the colonists and mw 
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Englishmen of them, and see whether the goneys won't grin 
from ear to ear, and show their teeth, as well as the niggers 
did. Don't let Yankee clockmakers, (you may say that if you 
like, if it will help your argument,) don't let travellin' Yankee 
clock makers tell such stories, against your justice and our 
pride as that of the Prince de Joinville and his horse.''' 

CHAPTER XXII. 

I.IFE IN THE COUNTRY. 

c. HERE," said Mr. Slick, "is an invitation for you and me, 
Ilnd minister to go and visit Sir Littleeared Bighead, down to 
Yorkshire. You can go if you like, and for once, p'raps it's 
worth goin' to see how these chaps first kill time, and then 
how time kills them in turn. Eatin', drinkin', sleepin', growlin', 
fowlin', and huntin' kills time; and gout, aperplexy, dispepsy, 
and blue devils kills them. They are like two fightin' dogs, 
one dies of the thrashin' he gets, and t'other dies of the wounds 
he got a killin' of him. Tit for tat; what's sarce for the 
goose, is sarce for the gander. 

c, If you want to go, Minister will go with you; but hang 
me if I do. The only thing is, it'll puzzle you to get him 
away, ifhe gets down there. You never see such a crotchical 
old critter in your life as he is. He flies right off the handle 
for nothin'. He goes stray in' away off in the fields and gul
lies, a browsin' about with a hammer, crackin' up bits of stones 
like walnuts, or pickin' up old weeds, faded flowers, and what 
not; and stands starin' at 'em for ever so long, thlbugh his 
eye-glass, and keeps ea sayin' to himself, ' Wonderful provision 
of natur!' Airth and seas! what does he mean? How long 
would a man live on such provision, I should like to know, as 
them bitter yarbs. 

" Well, then, he'll jist as soon set down and jaw away by 
the hour together with a dirty-faced, stupid little poodle lookin' 
child, as if it was a nice spry little dog he was a trainin' of for 
treein' partridges; or talk poetry with the galls, or corn-law 
with the patriots, or anything. Nothin comes amiss to him. 

" But what provokes me, is to hear him go blartin' all over 
the country about borne scenes, and beautiful landscape, and 
rich vardure. My sakes, the vardure here is so deep, it looks 
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like mournin'; it's actilly dismal. Then t~ere's no water to 
give light to the pictur, and no sun to cheer It; and the hedges 
are all square; and the line trees are as stiff as an old gall.that 
was once pretty, and has grow'n pr.oud on t~e ,memory Of.lt-: 

"I don't like their landscape a bIt, there am t no natur III It. 
Oh! if you go, take him along with you, ~or he will p,ut 'yo~ 
in consait of all you see, except reform, dIssent, and thm~s 0 

that kind; for he is an out and out old Tory, and thmks 
nothin' can be changed here for the better, except them that 
don't agree with him. . . 

" He was a warnin' you t'other day not to take all I saId for 
Gospel about society here; but you'll see who's right and 
'who's wrong afore you've done, I know. I described to you, 
when you returned 'from Germany, Dinin' out to London. 
Now I'll give you my opinion of 'Life in tlte Country.' And 
fust of all, as I was a sayin', there is no such thing as natur' 
here. Everything is artificial; everything of its kind alike; 
and every thing oninterestin' and tiresome. 

" Well, if London is dull, in the way of West Eend people. 
the country, I guess; is a little mucher. Life in the country 
is different, of course, from life in town; but still life itself is 
alike there, exceptin' again class dijfermce. That is, nobility 
is all alike, as far as their order goes; and country gents is 
alike, as far as their class goes; and the last especially, when 
they hante travelled none, everlastin' fiat, in their own way. 
Take a lord, now, and visit him to his country seat, and I'll 
tell you what you will find-a sort of Washington State house 
plac~. It is either a rail old castle of the genuine kind, or 
a gmgerbread crinkum crankum imitation of a thin"" that 
only existed in fancy, but never was seen afore-a thinrr"that's 
made modem for use, and in ancient stile for shew; or ~lse it's 
~ great cold, formal, slice of a London terrace, stuck on a hill 
m a wood. 

"Wel~, there. is la:nn, park, artificial pond called a lake, 
?eer that s fashlOnabhzed and civilized, and as little natur in 
em as the humans have. Kennel and hounds for parsicutin' 

foxes-presarves (not what we call presarves, quinces and 
apple. s~rce, and g:eengages done in sugar, but presarves for 
breedm tame partndges and pheasants to shoot at) H' .',.' H' . ,. , analles. 

Ive-enes, H yew-venes, Hot Houses, and so on; for they 
put an H before every word do these critters, and then tell WI 
Yankee we don' ; speak English . 

• , V,T ell, when you have seen an old and a new house of 
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these folks, you have seen all. Featurs differ a little, but face 
of all is'so alike, that though p'raps you wouldn't mistake one 
for' 'another, yet you'd say they was all of one family. The king 
is their father . 

. "Now it may seem kinder odd to you, and I do suppose it 
will, but what little nature there is to England is among these 
upper crust nobility. Extremes meet. The most elegant 
critter in America is an Indgian chief. The most elegant one 
in England is a noble. There is natur in both. You will . 
vow that's a crotchet of mine, but it's a fact; and I will ten 
you how it is, some other time. For lapine the most 
charmin', most nateral, least artificial, kindest, and conde
scimdenest people here are rael nobles. Younger children are 
the devil, half rank makes 'em proud, and entire poverty makes 
'em sour. Strap pride on an empty puss. and it puts a most 
beautiful edge on, it cuts like a razor. They have to assart 
their dignity, tother one's dignity don't want no assartin'. It 
speaks for itself. 

" I won't enter into particulars now. I want to shew you 
country life; because if you don't want to hang yourself don't 
tarry there, that's all; go and look at 'em, but don't stay 
there. If you can't help it no how, you can fix it, do it in 
three days; one to come, one to see, and one to go. If you 
do that, and make the fust late, and the last airly, you'll get 
through it; for it won't only make a day and a half, when 
sumtotalized. \Ve'll fancy it, that's better than the rael 
thing, any time. 

" So lets go to a country gentleman's house, or 'landed: 
as they call 'em, cause they are so infarnally heavy. Well, 
his house is either an old onconvenient up and down, crooked
laned, bad lighted, bed warmed, and shockin' cut up in small 
rooms, or a spic and span formal, new one, havin' all or 
most, according to his puss, of those things, about lord's· 
houses, only on a smaller scale. 

" Well, I'll arrive in time for dinner, I'll titivate myself up, 
and down to drawin'-room, and whose the company that's to 
dine there? Why, cuss 'em, half a dozen of these gents own 
the country for miles round, so they have to keep some com
pany at the house, and the rest is neighbours. 

" Now for goodness gracious sake, jist let's see who they 
be 1 Why one or two poor parsons, that have nothin' new in 
em. and nothin' new on 'em, goodish sort people too, only they 
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larf a leetle, jist a leetle louder at host's jokes. than. at mine, 

at least, I suspicion it, 'cause I never could see nothm' to larf 

at in his jokes. One or two country nabs of brother landed 

gents, that look as big as if the whole of the three per cent 

consols was in their breeches pockets; one or two damsels, 

that was young once, but have. confessed t? .b~in' old maids, 

drop't the word' Miss: 'ca~se It .sounded ndlkilous, and t?ok 

the title of 'Mrs.' to look hke wldders. Two or three WlVe

women of the Chinese stock, a bustin' of their stays off a'most, 

and as fat as show-beef; an oldest son or two, with the eend 

of the silver spoon he was born with, a peepin' out 0' the 

corner of his mouth, and his face as vacant as a horn lantern 

without a candle in it; a younger son or so jist from college, 

who looks as if he had an idea he'd have to airn his livin', and 

whose lantern face look as if it had had a candle in it, that 

had e'en amost burnt the sides out, rather thin and pale, with 

streaks of Latin and Greek in it; one or two everlastin' pretty 

young galls, so pretty as there is nothin' to do, you can't 

hardly help bein' spooney on 'em. 
" Matchless galls, they be too, for there is no matches for 

'em. The primur-genitur boy takes all, so they have no 

fortin. Well, a younger son won't do for 'em, for he has no 

fortin, and t'other primo geno there, couldn't if he would, for 

he wants the estate next to hisn, and has to take the gall than 

{)wns it, or he won't get it. I pity them galls, I do upon my 

soul. It's a hard fate, that, as Minister sais, in his pretty 

talk, to bud, unfold, bloom, wither, and die on the parent 

stock, and have no one to pluck the rose, and put it in his 
bosom, ain't it ? 

" Dinner is ready, and you lock and lock, and march off two 

and two, to t' other room, and feed. Well, the dinner il; like 

; ~own .dinner, there aint much difference, there is some; there 

Is.a difference at~een a country coat, and a London coat; but 

still they look ahke, and are intended to be as near the same 

~s they can: , The appetite is better than town folks, and there 

~s more eatm and less talkin', but the talkin', like the eatin', 
IS heavy and solemcoloy. 

. "Now do, Mr. Poker, that's a good soul, now do, Squire, 

look a.t ~h~ sarvants. Do you hear that feller, a blowin' and a 

wheesm like a hoss that's got the heaves? Well, he is so fat 

and la~y,. a~d mur~ers beef and beer so, he has got the assmy, 

and walkln puts him out 0' breath-ai~t it beautiful! Faith-
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ful old sarvullt that, so attached to the family! which r::eans 
the family prog. Always to home! which means he is alwaY'! 
eatin' and drinkin', and hante time to go out. So respectful! 
which means bowin' is an everlastill' sight easier, and safer 
too, nOT talkin' is. So honest! which means, parquisites covers 
all he takes. Keeps every thin' in such good order! which 
means he makes the women do his work. Puts every thin' in 
it's place, he is so methodical! which means, there is no young 
children in the house, and old aunty always puts things back 
where she takes 'em from. For she is a good bit of stuff i!l 
aunty, as thin, tough, and soople as a painter's palate knife. 
Oh, Lord! how I would like to lick him with a bran new cow 
hide whip, round and round the park, every day, an hour afore 
breakfast, to improve his wind, and teach him how to mend 
his pace. I'd repair his old bellowses for him, I know. 

" Then look at the butler, how he tordles like a Terrapin; 
he has got the gout, that feller, and no wonder, nother. Every 
decanter that comes in has jist half a bottle in it, the rest goes 
in tastin', to see it aillt corked. His character would suffer if 
a bit 0' cork floated in it. Every other bottle is corked, so he 
drinks that bottle, and opens another, and gives master half of 
it, The housekeeper pets him, calls him Mr., asks him if he 
has heard from Sir Philip lately, hintin' that he is of gentle 
blood, only the wrong side of the blanket, and that pleases 
him. They are both well to do in the world. Vails count up 
in time, and they talk big sometimes, whell alone together, and 
hint at wamin' off the old knight, marry in' , and settin' up a 
tripe shop, some 0' these days; don't that hint about wedlock 
bring him a nice little hot supper that night, and don't that 
little supper bring her a tumbler of nice mulled wine, and don't 
both on 'em look as knowin' as a boiled codfish, and a shelled 
oyster, that's all. 

" He once got warned himself, did old Thomas, so said he. 
• Where do you intend to go, master?' . Me,' said the old 
man, scratchin' his head, and lookin' puzzled, • nowhere.' 
• Oh, I thought you intend to leave,' said Thomas, • for I don't: 
• Very good that, Thomas, come I like that.' The old knight's 
got an anecdote by that, and nanny-goats aint picked up every 
day in the country, lIe tells that to every stranger, every 
stranger larfs, and the two parsons larf, and the old' Sir' larfs
so, he wakes up an old sleepin' cough that most breaks hi. 
ribs, and Thomas is set up for a character. 

L 
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" 'vVell. arter sarvants is gone, and women folks made them
se!ves scarce, we haul up closer to, the t~bl,e, have more room 
for legs, and then comes the most mterestm pa~t, Po~r rates, 
quarter sessions, turnpikes, corn-laws, next aSSIzes, raIl-roads 
and parish matters, wIth, a touch of ~he horse an~ ?og between 
primo and secondo gemtur, for vanety. If polItIcs turn up, 
vou can read who host is in a gineral way wIth half an eye. 
if he is an ante-corn-Iawer, then he is a manufacturer that 
wants to grind the poor instead of grain. He is a new man and 
reformer. If he goes up to the bob for corn-law, then he 
wants to live and let live, is of an old family, and a tory. 
Talk of test oaths bein' done away with, why Lord love you, 
they are in full force here yet. See what a feller swears by
that's his test, and no mistake.' 

"Well, you wouldn't guess now there was so much to talk 
of, would you? But hear 'em over and over every day, the 
same everlastin' round, and you would think the topics not so 
many arter all, I can tell you. It soon runs out, and when it 
does, you must wait till the next rain, for another freshet to 
float these heavy logs on. 

" Coffee comes, and then it's up and jine the ladies. Well, 
I hen talk is tried agin, but it's no go; they can't come it, and 
one of the good-natured fat old lady-birds goes to the piany, 
and sits on the music stool. Oh, Hedges! how it creaks, but 
it's good stuff, I guess, it will carry double this hitch; and she 
'ings, . I wish I was a butterfly! Heavens and airth ! the fust 
time I heard one of these hugeaceous critters come out with 
that queer idee, I thought I should a dropt right off of the otter
man Oil. the floor, and tolled over and over a-Iaughin', it tickled 
me so, It makes me larf now only to tLink of it. \Vell, the 
wings don't come, such big butterflies have to <Trub it in spite 
of Old Nick, and after wishin' and wishin' ever s"o long in vain, 
o~e of the young galls sits down and sings in rael right down 
~Irnest, , I won't be a nun.' Poor critter! there is some sense 
m that, but ~ g~ess she will be bleeged to be, for all that. 

"Now. eatm' IS done, talkin' is done, and singin' is done; 
so here IS. chamber candles, and off to bed, that is if you 
are .a staym' there. If you ain't, 'Mr. Weather Mutton's 
carnage is ready, Sir.' and Mr. Weather Mutton and 
11.rs• Weather Mutton and the entire stranrrer get i~ and 
Wnen you .do, you are in for it, I can tell you. b You are in for 
Il seven mile heat at least of cross country roads, axletree aeep 
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lain pourin' straight up and down like Niagara, high hedges, 
deep ditches full of water, dark as Egypt; ain't room to pass 
nothin' if you meet it, and don't feel jist altogether casy about 
them cussed alligators and nflvigators, critters that work on 
rail-roads all day, and on houses and travellers by night. 

" If you come with M r. Weather Mutton, you seed the car
riage in course, It's an old one, a family one, and as heavy 
as an ox-cart. The hosses are old, family hosses, everlastin' 
fat, almighty lazy, and the way they travel is a caution to a 
snail. It's vulgar to go fast, it's only butcher's hosses trot 
quick, and besides, there is no hurry-there is nothin' to do I 

to home. Affectionate couple! happy man! he takes his 
wife's hand in his--kisses it? No, not he, but he puts his 
head back in the corner of the carriage, and goes to sleep, and 
dreams--of her? Not he indeed, but of a saddle of mut
ton and curren' jelly. 

" Well, if you are a stapp in' at Sir Littleeared Bighead's, 
you escape the flight by night, and go to bed and think of 
home and natur'. Next mornin', or rather next noon, dow!:! 
to breakfast. Oh, it's awfully stupid! That second nap in 
the mornin' always fuddles the head, and makes it as mothery 
as ryled cyder grounds. Nobody looks as sweet as sugar
candy quite, except them two beautiful galls and their honey 
lips. But them is only to look at. If you want honey, there 
is some on a little cut glass, dug out of a dish. But you can't 
eat it, for lookin' at the genuine, at least I can't, and never 
could. I don't know what you can do. 

" P'raps you'd like to look at the picturs, it will sarve to 
pass away time. They are family ones. And family picturs 
Sarve as a history. Our Mexican Indgians did all their his
tory in picturs. Let's go the round of the room. Lawful 
heart! what a big' Brown ox' tl1at is. Old' Star and Gar
ters;' father fatted him. He was a prize ox; he eat a thou
sand bushel of turnips, a thousand pound of oil cake, a thou
sand of hay, and a thousand weight of mangel wurzel, and , 
took a thousand days to fat, and weighed ever so many thou
sands too. I don't believe it, but I don't say so, out of 
manners, for I'll take my oath he was fatted on porter, because 
he looks exactly like the footman on all fours. He is a walking 
• Brown Stout,' that feller. 

"There is a hunter, come, I like hosses; but this brute was 
L 2 
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painted when at gras~, a~d is too fat t:> look .w,ell, guess he 
was a goodish hoss III his day though. He am t a bad cut, 

that's a fact. . . 'd 
" Hullo! what's this pict.ur? Why, this. IS from ~ur 81 e 

of the water, as I am a livin' sinner, this IS a Ne~-Found
lander, this dog; yes, and he is ?f the true gen~w~ne breed 
too, look at his broad forehead-Ius dew-claws-~ls httl~ ears; 
(Sir Littleeared must have b.een named arter ~lm), hiS long 
hair-his beautiful eye. He IS a first chop artl.cle. that; but, 
oh Lord, he is too shockin' fat altogether. He IS like Mother 
Cary's chickem, they are all fat and feathers. A wick run 
through 'em makes a candle. This critter is all hair and 
blubber; if he goes too near the grate, he'll catch into a blaze 
and set fire to the house . 

• , There's our friend the host, with cap and gold tassel on, 
ridin' on his back. and there's his younger brother (that died 
to Cambridge from settin' up all night for his degree. and 
suppin' on dry mathematics, and swallerin' • Newton' whole), 
younger brother like, walkin' on foot, and leadin' the dog by 
the head, while the heir is a scoldin' him for not gain' faster. 

"Then, there is an old aunty that a forten come from. 
She looks like a bale 0' cotton, fust screwed as tight as pos
sibl.e, and then corded hard. Lord, if they had only given her 
a pmch of snuff, when she was full dressed and trussed, and 
sot her a sneezin', she'd a blo\Yed up, and the fortin would 
have come twenty years sooner. 

. ,. Yes, it's a family pictur, indeed, they are all family 
plcturS. They are all tine animals, but over fed and under 
worked. 

"Now it'.s up ar.d take a turn in the gardens. There is 
some sp;endld fio,:,:"ers on that slope. You and the galls go to 
look at em,. ~nd pst as you get there, the grass is juicy from 
the everlastm ram. and awful slippy; up go your heels, and 
d~,~n, goes stra~~er. on the broad of his back, slippin' and 
shdm and coastm nght ~o~'n the bank, slap over the light 
mud-earth bed, and crushm the flowers as flat a~ a pancake, 
and you yaller ochered all over, clean away from the scruff of 
your neck, down to t~e tip eend of your heel. The galls larf, 
and the bed-room maid larfs; and who the plaO'ue can blame 
t?em? Old. Marm d~n't larf though, hecause ~he is too per
lite, and besides, she s lost her fiowl'rs. and that's no larfiD' 
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matter; and you don't larf, 'cause you feel a little the nastiest 
you ever did, and jist as near like a fool as to be taken for 
one, in the dark, that's a fact. 

" Well, you renew the outer man, and try it agin, and it's 
look at the stable and hosses with Sir Host, and the dogs, and 
the carriages, and two American trees, and a peacock, and a 
guinea hen, and a gold pheasant, and a silver pheasant, and 
all that, and then lunch. Who the plague can eat lunch, that's 
only jist breakfasted? 

" So away goes lunch, and off goes you and the 'Sir,' a 
trampousin' and a trapsein' over the wet grass agin (I should 
like to know what ain't wet in this country), and ploughed 
fields, and wide ditches chock full of dirty water, if you slip 
in, to souse you most ridikelous; and over gates that's nailed 
up, and stiles that's got no steps for fear of thoroughfare, and 
through underwood that's loaded with rain-drops, away off to 
tother eend of the estate, to see the most beautiful field of 
turnips that ever was seen, only the flies eat all the plants up; 
and then back by another path, that's slum pier than t'other, 
and twice as long, that you may see ;m old wall with two 
broke-out winders, all covered with ivy, which is called a ruin. 
And well named it is, too, for I tore a bran new pair of 
trousers, most onhandsum, a scramblin' over the fences to see it, 
and ruined a pair of shoes that was all squashed out of shape 
by the wet and mud. 

" Well, arter all this day of pleasure, it is time to rig up i.: 
your go-to-meetin' clothes for dinner; and that is the samt 
as yesterday, only stupider, if that's possible; and that i~ 
Life in the Country. 

" How the plague can it be otherwise than dull? If there 
is nothin' to see, there can't be nothin' to talk about. Now 
the town is full of things to see. There i! Babbage's 
machine, and Bank Governor's machine, and the Yankee 
woman's machine, and the flyin' machine, and all sorts of 
machines, and galleries, and tunnels, and mesmerisers, and 
theatres, and flower-shows, and cattle-shows, and beast-shows, 
and every kind of show; and what's better nor all, beautiful 
got-up women, and men turned out in fust chop style, too. 

H I don't mean to say country women ain't handsum here, 
'cause they be. There is no sun here; and how in natur' can it be 
otherways than that they have good complexions. But it tante 
safe to be caged with them in a house out 0' town. Fust thing 
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you both do, is to get spooney, m~k~n' ,eyes an? company-faces at 
each other, and then think of matm , like a paJ~ of dove.s, and t~at 
won't answer for the like of you and me. 'I he fact IS, SqUlre, 
if you want to see women, you musn't go to a house in the 
country, nor to mere good company in town for it, tho' the~e 
be first chop articles in both; but you must @i0 among the bIg 
bugs the top-lofty nobility, in London; for smce the days of 
old marm Eve, down to this instant present time, I don't 
think there ever was or ever will be such splendiferous galls 
as is there. Lord, the fust time I seed 'em it put me in mind 
of what had happened to me at New Brunswick once. Go
vernor of Maine sent me over to their Governor's, official-like, 
with a state letter, and the British officers axed me to dine 
to their mess. Well, the English brags so like niggers,' I 
thouooht I'd prove 'em, and "et 'em off on their old trade jist 
for f~n. So, says I, stranher captain, sais I, is all these forks 
and spoons, and plates and covers, and urns, and what nots, 
rael genuwine solid silver, the clear thing, and no mistake. 
, Sartainly,' said he, . we have nothin' but silver here.' He 
did, upon my soul, just as cool, as if it was all true; well 
you can't tell ~, military what he sais ain't credible, or you 
have to fight him. It's considered ongenteel, so I jist 
puts my fing"cr on my nose, and winks, as much as to say, 
. I ain't such a cussed fool as you take me to he, I can tell you.' " 

"When he seed I'd found him out, he larfed like anything. 
Guess he found that was no go, for I warn't born in the woods 
to be scared by an owl, that's a fact. Well, the fust time I 
went to lord's party, I thought it was another brag agin; I 
never see nothin' like it. Heavens and airth, I most jumpt 
out 0' my skin. Where onqer the sun, sais I to myself, did 
he rake and scrape together such super-superior galls 'as these. 
This party is a kind 0' consarvitory, he has got all the raree 
plants and sweetest roses in England here, and must have 
ransacked t~e whole country for 'em: Knowin' I was a judge 
?~ woman ~md, he wants me to thmk they are all this way; 
It s onposslble. They are only , show friO"ates" arter all, it 
d ' b' on t stand to reason, they can't be all clippers. He can't 
put the leake into me that way, so it tante no use tryin'. 
~ ell, the next time, I seed jist sueh another eovey of par
tndges, .same plumag~, same step, and same breed. Well 
done, sms I, they are mtarmed to pull the woel over my eyes 
that's a fact, but they won't lind that no easy matter, I know: 
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Guess they must be done now, they can't show another pre
sarve like them ~gin in all Britain. What trouble they do 
take to brag here, don't they? Well, to make a long story 
short; how do you think it eventuated, Squire? Why every 
party I went to, had as grand a show as them, only some on 
'em was better, fact I assure you, it's gospel truth; there 
ain't a word of a lie in it, text to the letter. I never see 
nothin' like it, since I was raised, nor dreamed nothin' like it, 
and what's more, I don't think the world has nothin' like it 
nother. It beats all natur. It takes the rag off quite. If 
that old Turk, Mahomed, had seed these galls, he wouldn't 
a bragged about his beautiful ones in paradise so everlastinly, 
I know; for these English heifers would have beat 'em all 

, holler, that's a fact. For my part, I call myself a judge. J 
have an eye there ain't no deceivin'. I have made it a study, 
and know every pint about a woman, as well as I do about a 
hoss; therefore, if I say so, it must be so, and no mistake. 
I make all allowances for the gear, and the gettin' up, and the 
vampin', and all that sort 0' flash; but toggery won't make 
an ugly gall handsum, nohow you can fix it. It may lower 
her ugliness a leetle, but it won't raise her beauty, if she 
hante got none. But I warn't a talkin' of nobility; I was a 
talkin' of Life in the Country. But the wust of it is, when 
galls come on the carpet, I could talk all day; for the dear 
little critters, I do love 'em, that's a fact. Lick! it sets me 
crazy a'most. Well, where was we? for petticoats always 
puts everything out 0' my head. Whereabouts was we ?" 

" You were saying that there were more things to be seen 
in London than in the country." 

"Exactly; now I have it. I've got the thread agin. So 
there is . 

•• There'S England's Queen, and England's Prince, and 
Hanover's King, and the old Swordbelt that whopped Bony; 
nnd he is better worth seein' than any man now livin' on the 
face of the univarsal airth, let t'other one be where he will, 
that's a fact. He is a great man, all through the piece, 
and no mistake. If there was-what do you call that word, 
when one man's breath pops into 'notller man's body, changin' 
lodgins, like?" 

" Do you mean transmigration ?" 
., Yes; if there was such a thing as that, I should say it was 

old Liyeoak himself. Mr . Washington, that was transmigrated 
into him, and that's no mean thing to say of him, I tell you. 
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"Well now there's none 0' these things to the COULtry; 
iIlld it's s; everiastin' stupid, it's only a Britisher and a nigger 
that could live in an English country-house, A nigger don't 
like movin', and it would jist suit him, if it warn't so awful 
wet and cold. 

Oh if I was President of these here United States, 
I'd suck sugar-candy and swing upon de gates; 
And them I didn't like, I'd strike 'em off de docket, 
And the way we'd go ahead, would be akin to Davy Crockit. 

With my zippy dooden, dooden dooden, dooden doodeu dey, 
With my zippy dooden, dooden dooden, dooden dooden dey. 

" It might do for a nigger, suckin' sugar candy and drinkm' 
mint-julep; but it won't do for a free and enlightened citizen 
like me. A country-house-oh gooc;ly gracious! the Lord 
presarve me from it, I say. If ever any soul ever catches me 
there agin, I'll give 'em leave to tell me of it, that's all. Oh 
go, Squire, by all means; you will find it monstrous pleasant, 
I know you will. Go Rnd spend a week there; it will make 
you feel up in the stirrups, 1 know. P'raps nothin' can exceed 
it. It takes the rag off the bush quite. It caps all, that's a 
fact, does' Life in the Country.''' 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

BUNKUM. 

I AM ?ot surprised at the views expressed by Mr. Slick in 
the . preVIous chapter. He has led too active a life, and his 
~ablts ~nd thoughts are too business-like to admit of his enjoy
mg .retIremen~, or accommodating himself to the formal re
stramts of pohshe~ so.ciety. . And yet, after making this aUow
~ce for hIS erratIc hfe, It IS but fair to add that his descri 
tIons were alw~ys e~aggerated; and, wearied as he no doubt 
~as by:dthe umf?rmltyof country life, yet in describino- it, he 
t;:~VI ently selz~d on the most striking features, and made 
iaticr mdore lpro~m~nt t~a!l they really appeared, even to his 

to ue anL prejudICed VISIon. 
In other respf'ct~, they are just the sentiment we may sup-
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pose would be naturally entertained by a man like the Attache, 
under such circumstances. On the evening after that on 
which he had described "Life in the Country" to m€'. hp. 
called with two "orders" for admission to the House of COlli . 
mons, and took me down with him to hear the debates. 

"It's a great sight," said he. "We shall see all their 
uppercrust men put their best foot out. There's a great 
musterin' of the tribes, to-night, and the Sachems will come 
out with a great talk. There'll be some sport, I guess; wme 
hard hittin', scalpin', and tomahawkin'. To see a Britisher 
scalp a Britisher is equal to a bull-fight, any time. You dun't 
keer whether the bull, or the horse, or the rider is killed, none 
of 'em is nothin' to you; so you can enjoy it, and hurrur for 
him that wins, I don't keel' who carries the day, the valy of 
a treat of julep, but I want to see the sport. It's excitin', them 
things, Come, let's go." 

We were shown into a small gallery, at one end of the 
legislative wall (the two side ones being appropriated to mem
bers), and with some difficulty found sitting room in a place 
that commanded a view of the whole house, We were unfor
tunate. All t:he great speakers, Lord 8tanley, Sir Robert 
Peel, Sir James Graham, Shiel, and Lord John Russell, had 
either already addressed the Chair, and were thereby precluded 
by the rules of the House from coming forward again, or did 
not choose to answer second-rate men. Those whom we did 
hear, made a most wretched exhibition. About one o'clock, 
the adjournment took place, and we returned, fatigued and 
disappointed. 

" Did you ever see the beat of that Squire?" said Mr. Slick. 
'I Don't that take the rag off quite? Cuss them fellers that 
-'poke, they are wuss than assembly men, hang me if they 
ain:~; and they aint fit to tend a bear trap, for they'd sure be to 
catch themselves, if they did, in their own pit-fall. 

"Did you hear that Irishman a latherin' away with both 
arms, as if he was tryin' to thrash out wheat, and see how 
bothered he looked, as if he couldn't find nothin' but dust and 
chaff in the straw? Well, that critter was agin the Bill, in 
course, and Irish like, used every argument in favour of it, 
Like a pig swimmin' agin stream, every time he struck out, he 
was a cuttin' of his own throat. He then blob blob blabbered. 
and gog gog goggled, till he chok'd with words and passion, 
and then s-:-t down. 
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" Then that English Radical feller, that ?poke wi.th great 
. d I'ttle sense. Aint he a beauty, wIthout pamt, that VOIce, an I . h B'll ' . critter? He know'd he had to vote ~gdmh t he d I , caukse

f 
It was a Government Bill. and he know e a to spea or 

Bunkum, and therefore-" . " 
"Bunkum /" I said, "pray, what IS that? 
"Did you never hear of Bunkum ?" 
" No, never." 
"Why, you don't mean to say you don't know what that 

. 'I" IS . 
" I do not indeed." 
" Not Bunkum? Why, there is more of it to Nova Scotia 

~very winter, than would p.aper every ro~m in Government 
House and then curl the haIr of every gall m the town. Not 
heer of Bunkum? why how you talk !" 

,. No, never." 
"Well, if that don't pass t I thought every body Imow'd 

that word. I'll tell you then, what Bunkum is. All over 
America, every place likes to hear of its members to Congress, 
and see their speeches, and if they don't, they send a piece to 
the paper, enquirin' if their member died a nateral death, or 
was skivered with a bowie knife, for they hante seen his 
speeches lately, and his friends are anxious to know his fute. 
Our free and enlightened citizens don't approbate silent mem
bers; it don't seem to them as if Squashville, or Punkin ville, 
or Lumbertown was right represented, unless Squash ville or 
Punkinville, or Lumbertown, makes itself heard and known, 
ay, and feared too. So every feller in bounden duty, talks, 
and talks big too, and the smaller the State, the louder, bigger, 
and fiercer its members talk. 

"Well, when a critter talks for talk sake, jist to have a 
lpeech in the paper to send to home, and not for any other 
airthly puppus but electioneering, our folks call it Bunkum. 
Now the State 0' Maine is a great place for Bunkum-its 
members for years threatened to run foul of England, with all 
steam on, and sink her, about the boundary line, voted a million 
of. dollars, payable in pine logs and spruce boards, up to Bangoli 
mIlls-and called out a hundred thousand militia (only they 
never come), to captur' a saw mill to New Brunswick-that's 
Bunkum. All that flourish about right o· Surch was Bunkum 
-all that brag about hangin' your Canada sheriff was Bunkum. All the speeches about the Caroline, and Creole, and Right of 
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Sarch, was Bunkum. In short, almost all that's said in Con
yress in the colonies (for we set the fashions to them, as Paris 
galls do to our milliners), and all over America is Bunkum. 

"Well, they talk liunkwn here too, as well as there. 
Slavery speeches are all Bunkum; so are reform speeches, 
too. Do you think them fellers that keep up such an ever
lastin' gab about representation, care one cent about the exten· 
~ion of franchise? Why no, not they; it's only to secure 
their seats to gull their constituents, to get a name. Do you 
think them goneys that make such a touss about the Arms' 
Bill, care about the Irish? No, not they; they wan't Irish 
"otes, that's all-it's Bunkum. Do you jist go and mesmerise 
John Rus~ell, and Macauley, and the other officers of the 
regiment of Reformers, and then take the awkward squad of 
recruits-fellers that were made drunk with excitement, and 
then enlisted with the promise of a shillin,' which they never 
got, the sargeants having drank it all ; go and mesmerise them 
all, from General Russell down to Private Chartist, clap 'em 
into a caterwaulin' or catalapsin' sleep, or whatever the word 
is, and make 'em tell the secrets of their hearts, as Dupotet 
did the Clear-voyancing gall, and jist hear what they'll tell you. 

"Lord John will say-' I was sincere!' (and I believe on 
my soul he was. He is wrong beyond all doubt, but he is an 
honest man, and a clever man, and if he had taken his OWTh 

way more, and given Powlet Thompson his less, he would a' 
been a great colony secretary; and more's the pity he is in 
such company. He'll get off his beam ends, and right him
self though, yet, I guess). Well, he'd say-' I was sincere, I 
was disinterested; but I am disappointed. I have awakened 
a pack of hungry villains who have sharp teeth, long claws, 
and the appetite of the devil. They have swallered all I gave 
'em, and now would eat me up without salt. if they could. 
Oh, that I could hark back! there is no salisfyilt' a movement 
party.' 

.. Now what do the men say (I don't mean men of rank, but 
the men in the ranks),-' Where's all the tine things we were 
promised when Reform g-ained the day?' sais they, ' ay, where 
are they? for we are wuss off than ever, now, havin' lost all 
our old friends, and got bilked by our new ones tar.lationly. 
What did all their fine speeches end in at last? Bunkum; 
dllmn the thing cut Bunkum. . 

" But that Lnt the wust of It, nother. ' Bunkum, like lyin'. 
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. I t to make a man believe his own bams at last. 
IS p aguy ap • h h h 'd' 
From telling 'em so often, he for!1ets w et er e gr~w em 

dr t 'em and so he stands nght up on eend, kisses the 
or earn, . . hI' h d'd th 
book and swears to 'em, as positive as t.e rIs. man I t? e 

whl'ch he said he know'd evel smce It was a PistOl. gun, 
Now thafs Bunkum. 

" But to get back to what we. was a talkin' of, did y~u ever 
hear such bad speakin' in your life, now tell me candid? be
cause if you have, I ~eve~ dici, th~t's all. Both sides was bad, 
it aint easy to say whICh IS WUS, SIX of one and half a dozen of 
t'other, notloin to brag of nary way. That government man, 
that spoke in their favour, warn't his speech rich? 

" Lord love you! I aint no speaker, I never made but one 
speech since I was raised, and that was afore a Slickville 
legislatur, and then I broke down. I know:d who I was a 
talkin' afore; they was men that had cut their eye-teeth, and 
that you couldn't pull the wool over their eyes, nohow you 
could fix it, and I was young then. Now I'm growed up, I 
guess, and I've got my narves in the right place, and as 
taught as a drum; and I could speak if I was in the House 
0' Commons, that's a fart. If a man was to try there, that 
was worth any thin' , he'd find he was a flute without knowin' 
i.t. They don't onderstand nothin' but Latin and Greek, and 
I'de buoy out them sand banks, keep the lead again', stick to 
the channel. and never take ground, I know. The way I'd 
cut water aint no matter. Oh Solomon! what a field for good 
speak in' that question was to-night, if they only had half an 
eye, them fellers, and what a':nost a beautiful mess they made 
of it on both sides! 

., I ain't a vain man, and never was. You know, SqUIre, I 
hante a ~ossel ?f, it in my composition; no, if you was to look 
~t me With a slllp s ;;lass you wouldn't see a grease spot of it 
m ~e. I ~on't th~llk any of us Yankees is vain people; it's 
~ thin.g,don t grow III our diggins. We have too much sense 
magllliral way for that; indeed if we wanted any, we couldn't 
ge~ none for love nor money. for John Bull has a monopoly 
of It. He won't op~n. the trade. It's a home market he looks 
to,.~nd the best of It IS, he thinks he hante none to spare . 

. Oh, John, John ~ull, ,,:hen you are full rigged, with your 
white cravat and white waistcoat like Young En",l d d 
have g t t ' , t> an , an 
. • ~ your ~o- o·meetlll ~lothes on, if you ain't a sneezer, 
U 8 a Pity, that s all. No, I am't a vain man, I despise it, as I 
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do a nigger; but, Squire. what a glorious field the subject to
night is for a man that knows what's what, and was up to 
snuff, ain't it? Airth and seas! if I was there, I could speak 
on either side; for like ,Vaterloo it's a fair field; it's good 
ground for both parties. Heavens what a speech I could 
make! I'd electrify 'em and kill 'em dead like lightnin', and 
then galvanise 'em and fetch 'em to life agin, and then give 
them exhiliratin' gass and set 'em a larfin', till they fairly wet 
themselves ;-,gin with cry in' . Wouldn't it be fun, that's all? 
I could sting Peel so jf I liked, he'd think a galley nipper had 
bit him, and he'd spring right off the floor on to the table at 
one jump, gout or no gout, ravin' mad with pain and say, 
• I'm bit thro' the boot by Gosh;' or jf I was to take his side. 
for I care so little about the British, all sides is alike to me, I'd 
make them Irish members dance like ravin', distractin' bed 
bugs. I'd make 'em howl, first wicked and then disllial, I 
know. 

,. But they. can't do it, to save their souls alive; some has 
it in 'em and can't get it out, physic 'em as you would, first 
with vanity, and then with office; others have got a way out, 
but have nothin' to drive thro' the gate; some is so timid, 
they can't go ahead; and others are in such an infamal hurry, 
they spend the whole time in false starts . 

.. No, there is no g.ood oratory to parliament now, and the 
English brag so, I doubt if it ever was so good, as they say it 
was in old times. At any rate, it's all got down to • Bunkum' 
now. It's makin' a speech for newspapers and not for the 
House. It's to tell on voters and not on members. Then, 
what a row they make, don't they? Hear, hear, hear; divide. 
di,·ide, divide; oh, oh, oh; haw, haw, haw. It tante much 
different from stump oratory in America arter all, or speakin' 
off a whiskey barrel. is it? It's a sort of divil me-kear-kind 0' 

audience; independent critters, that look at a feller full in the 
face, as sarcy as the divil; as much as to say, 'Talk away, my 
old 'coon, you won't alter me, I can tell you, it's all Bunkum . 

.. Lord, I shall never forget poor old Davy Crocket's last. 
speech; there was no 'bunkum' in that, He despised it; all 
good shots do, they aim right straight for the mark and hit it 
There's no shootin' round the ring, with them kinder men. 
Poor old feller, he was a great hunter; a great shot with the 
rifle, a great wit, and a great man. He didn't leave his spa,. 
behind him, when he slipt off the nandle, I know. 
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" Well, he stood for an election an~ lost i!, just afore he . eft 
the States; so when it was over, he slm~s hl~ powder-h?rn on, 

h· I ulders takes his • Betsey, whICh was hIs best over IS s 10 , alk" h· rifle, onder his arm. and mount~ on a barrel, to t It mto IS 
constituents, and take leave of em; . 

" • Feller citizens,' sais he, • we ve had a fall' st~nd-up fig:h~ 
for it, and I'm whipped, that are a fact; and thar IS no denym 
of it. I've come now to take my leave of you. You may all 
0'0 to H-ll and I'll go to Texas.' 
'" ,. And he stepped right down, and went over the boundary, 
and jined the patriots agin Mexico. and was killed there. . 

" Why it will never be forgot, that speech. It struck mto 
the bull's eye of the ht'art. It was noble. It said so much in 
a few words, and left the mind to fill the gaps up. The last 
words is a sayin' now, and always will be, to all etarnity. 
Whenever a feller wants to show how indifferent he is, he jist 
sais. 'you may go to (hem, hem, you know,) and I'll go to 
Texas.' There is no Bunkum in that. Squire. 

" Yes. there is no good speakin' there, speakin' is no use. 
Every feller is pledged and supports his party. A speech don't 
alter no man's opinions; yes it may alter his opinions, but it 
don't alter his vote, that ain't his'n, it's his party's. Still, there 
is some credit in a good speech, and some fun too. No feller 
there has any ridicule; he has got no ginger in him, he can 
neither crack his whip, nor lay it on; he can neither cut the 
hide nor sting it. Heavens! if I was there! and I'm sure it's 
no great boas tin' to say I'm better than such fellers, as them 
small fry of white bait is. If I was there, give me a good sub
ject like that to-night, give me a good horn of lignum vitre-" 

"Lignum vitre-what's that ?" 
"Lord-o.massy on us! you don't know nothin', Squire. 

~ere h~ve .you been all your born days, not to know what 
lignum Vlt:e .IS,? why lignum .vitre, is hot brandy and water to 
be sure, plpIn hot, scald an Iron pot amost, and spiced with 
clo~e~.and suga: in it, stiff enough to make a tea-spoon stand 
up In It, as str~lght as a <lead nigger. Wine ain't no good, it 
goes off as qUIck as t~e white beads off of champaign does, 
and the~ leaves a stupid head-ache behind it. But give me 
the subject and a horn of lignum vitre (of the wickedest kind) 
and ~h~n le,t a feller rile me, so as to get my back up like ~ 
fightm. ca~ s, and I'll tell you what I'd do, I'd sarve him as 
our SlIckville boys sarve the cows to California. One on 'em 
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tays hold of the tail, and the other skins her as she runs strait 
an eend. Next year, it's all growed ready for another flayin'. 
Fact, I assure you. Lord! I'd skin a feller so, his hide would 
never grow agin; I'd make a caution of him to sinners, I 
know. 

" Only hear them fellers now talk of extendin' of the repre
sentation; why the house is a mob now, plaguy little better, 
I assure you. Like the house in Cromwell's time, they want 
'Sam Slick's' purge. But talkin' of mobs, puts me in mind 
of a Swoi-ree, I told you I'd describe that to you, and I don't 
care if I do now, for I've jist got my talkin' tacks aboard. A 
Swoi-ree is-" 

"We'll talk of that some other time, Mr. Slick," said I; 
" it is now near two o'clock, I must retire." 

" Well, well," said he, "I suppose it is e'en a'most time to 
be a movin'. But, Squire, you are a Britisher, why the plague 
don't you get into the house? you know more about colony 
matters than the whole bilin' of them put together, quite as 
much about other things, and speak like a--" 

"Come, come, Mr. Slick," said I, rising and lighting my 
~ed-room candle, "it is now high time to bid you good night, 
for voU'"are beginning to talk Bunkum." 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

THROWING THE LAVENDER. 

MR. SLICK'S character, like that of many of his country
men, is not so easily understood as a person might suppose. 
We err more often than we are aware of, when we judge of 
others by ourselves. English tourists have all fallen into this 
mistake. in their estimate of the Americans. They judge them 
1)y their own standard; they attribute effects to wrong causes, 
forgetting that a different tone of feeling, produced by a dif
ferent social and political state from their own, must naturally 
produce dissimilar results. 

Any person reading the last sketch containing the account, 
given by Mr. Slick of the House of Commons, his opinion of 
his own abilities as a speaker, and his aspiration after a 
seat in that body for the purpose of • skinning," as he 
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calls it, impertinent or stupid members, ~ould not avoid 
coming to the conclusion that he was conceIted blockhead; 

d if his countrymen talked in that absurd manner, they 
:ust be the weakest, and most vain-glorious people in the 
world. 

That he is a vain man, cannot be denied-self-taught men 
jre apt to be so everywhe:e; but those wh? understand the 
'Jew EnCTland humour, WIll at once percelye, that he ha~ 
spoken i~ his own name merely as a personification, and that 
the whole passage means after all, when transposed. into that 
phraseology which an Englishman would use, very lIttle more 
than this, that the House of Commons presented a noble field 
for a man of abilities as a public speaker; but that in fact, it 
contained very few such persons. We must not judge of 
words or phrases, when used by foreigners, by the sense we 
attribute to them, but endeavour to understand the meaning 
they attach to them themselves. 

In Mexico, if you admire anything, the proprietor imme
diately says, " Pray do me the honour to consider it yours, I 
shall be most happy, if you will permit me, to place it upon 
you (if it be an ornament), or to send it to your hotel," if it 
be of a different description. All this means in English, a 
present; in Mexican Spanish, a civil speech, purporting that the 
owner is gratified, that it meets the approbation of his visiter. 
A Frenchman, who heard this grandiloquent reply to his 
praises of a horse, astonished his friend, by thanking him in 
terms equally amplified, accepting it, and riding it home. 

Mr. Slick would be no less amazed. if understood literallv. 
!Ie has u~ed a pecu~iar style; here again, a stranger would be 
In error, In SUppOSIng the phraseology common to all Arne
ca~s. It is p.eculiar only to a certain class of persons in a cer
t~n state of life, and in a particular section of the States. Of 
thIS. class, Mr .. Slick is a specimen. I do not mean to say 
he .IS not a vam man, but merely that a portion only of that. 
whICh appears so ~o us, is .vanity, and that the rest and by 
far th~ greater p?rho~ too, IS local or provincial peculiarity. 

ThIS ex.planation IS due to the Americans, who have been 
gross~y mlsrepre:ented, and to the English, who have been 
egregIously deceIved, by persons attempting to delineate 
ch.aracter: who were utterly incapable of perceiving those 
mmute hg~ts and shades, without which, a portrait becomeli 
a contemptIble daub, or at most a mere caricature. 
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.. A droll scene that at the house 0' representatives last night," 
said Mr. Slick when we next met, .. warn't it? A sort 0' rookery, 
like that at the Shropshire Squire's, where I spent the juicy day. 
What a datned cau-cau-cawin' they keep, don't they? These 
members are jist like the rooks, too, fond of old houses, old 
woods, old trees, and old harnts. And they are jist as proud, 
too, as they be. Cuss 'em, they won't visit a new man, or new 
plantation. They are too aristocratic for that. They have a 
circle of their own. Like the rooks, too, they are privileged to 
scour over the farmers' fields all round home, and play the very 
devil. 

" And then a fellow can't hear himself speak for 'em; divide, 
divide, divide, question, question, question; cau, cau, cau ; cau, 
cau, cau. Oh! we must go there again. I want you to see Peel, 
Stanley, Graham, Shiel, Russell, Macauley, Old Joe, and so on. 
These men are all upper crust here. Fust of all, I want to heat 
your opinion of 'em. I take you to be a considerable of a good 
judge in these matters." 

.. No Bunkum, Mr. Slick." 

.. D--n that word Bunkum! If you say that 'ere agin, I 
won't say another syllable, so come now. Don't I know who 
y(}U are ? You know every mite and morsel as well as I do, that 
you be a considerable of a judge of these critters. though you 
are nothin' but an outlandish colonist; and are an everlastin' 
sight better judge, too, if you come to that, than them that judge 
you. Cm. 'em, the state would be a nation sight better sarved, 
if one 0' these old rooks was sent out to try trover for a goose, 
and larceny for an old hat, to Nova Scotia, and you W1\S sent 
for to take the ribbons 0' the state coach here; hang me if it 
wouldn't. You know that, and feel your oats, too, as well as 
anyone. So don't be so infarnal mealy-mouthed, with your 
mock modesty face, a turnin' up the whites of your eyes as if 
you was a chokin', and sayin' 'No Bun-kum,' Mr. Slick. Cuss 
that word Bunkum! I am sorry I ever told you that are story, 
you will be for everlastinly a throwin' up of that are, to me now. 

"Do you think if I warnted to soft Rawder you, I'd take the 
white-wash brush to you, and slobber it on, as a nigger wench 
does to a board fence, or a kitchen wall to home, and put your 
eyes out with the lime? No, not I; but I could tickel you 
though, and have done it afore now, jist for practiC'e, and you 
warn't a bit the wiser. Lord, I'd take a earners-hair bush to 
you, Imowin' how skittish amI ticklesome you are, and do it w 

M 
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't ld ~ 1 good I'd make you feel kinder pleasant, I know. 
1 wou lee· , d k' I' dl 

d 'd " t bend your face over to It, an ta e It as nn y as 
an you JIS '1 " b h" f h a gall does a whisper, when your lIps {eep JIst a rus mot e 
cheek while you are a talkin'. I ~ouldn t go to sh.o~k you by 
a doin' of it coarse; you are too qUIck and t~o kno,w~ for that. 
You should smell the otter 0' roses" and sm,ff, S~l1ff. 1\ up your 
nostrils, and say to yourself, 'How DIce that IS, amt It. Come. 
I like that, how sweet it stinks!' I wouldn't go for to ,dash 
scented water on your face, as a hired lady does suds on a wmder 
to wash it, it would make you start back, take out your pocket
handkercher, and say, ' Come, Mister Slick, no nonsense, if you 
please.' I'd do it delicate, I know my man: I'd me a light 
touch, a soft brush, and a smooth ily rouge." 

" Pardon me," I said, " you overrate your own powers, and over
estimate my vanity. You are flattering yourself no·w, you 
can't flatter me, for I detest it." 

" Creation, man," said Mr. Slick, "I have done it nGW afore 
your face, these last five minutes, and you didn't know it. Well, 
if that don't bang the bnsh. It's tarnation all over that. Tellin' 
you, you was so knowin' so shy if touched on the flanks; how 
difficnlt you was to take in, bein' a sensible, knowin' man, 
what's that but soft sawder? You swallowed it all. You took 
it off without winkin', and opened your mouth as wide as a young 
blind robbin does for another worm, and then down went the Bun
kum about making you a Secretary of State, which was rather a 
large bolus to swaller, without a draft; down, down it went, like 
a greased-wad through a smooth rifle bore; it did, upon my soul. 
Heavens! what a take in! what a splendid sleio-ht-uf-hand! I 
never ?id no~hin' better in all my born days. I hope I may be 
shot, if I dId. Ha! ha! ha! ain't it rich? Don't it cut six 
inches on the rib of clear shear, that. Oh! it's hansum, that's a 
fact." 

~'It's no use to talk. about it, Mr. Slick," I replied; "I plead 
~Ullty: You took me III then. You touched a weak point. You 
~nsenslbly. flattered my vanity, by assenting to my self-sufficiency, 
ill supposmg I was exempt from that universal frailty of human 
nature; you' threw the Lavender' well." 
" "I did put the leake into you, Squire, that's a fact," said he ; 

but let me alone, I know what I am about; let me talk on, my 
own w~y. Swaller what you like, spit out what is too strong for 
~.; • ut don't put a drag-chain on to me, when I am a doin' tall 

III and set my wheels as fast as pine stumps. Yuo know me, 
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al!ld I know you. You know my speed, and I know your bottom 
t!on't throw back in the breetchin' for nothin' that way. 

"Well, as I was a sayin', I want you to see these great men, 
as they call 'em. Let's weigh 'em, and measure 'em, and handle 
'em, and then price 'em, and see what their market valy is. Don't 
consider 'em as Tories, or Whigs, or Radicals; we hante got 
nothin' to do with none 0' them; but consider 'em as statesmen. 
It's pot-luck with 'em all; take your fork as the pot biles up, 
jab it in, and fetch a feller up, see whether he is beef, pork or 
mutton; partridge, rabbit or lobster; what his name, grain and 
flavour is, and how you like him. Treat 'em indifferent, and 
treat 'em independent. 

"I don't care a chaw 0' tobacky for the whole on 'em; and 
none on 'em care a pinch 0' snuff for you or any Hortentort of a 
colonist that ever was or ever will be. Lord love you! if you 
was to write like Scott, and map the human mind like Bacon, 
would it advance you a bit in prefarment ? Not it. They have 
done enough for the colonists, they have turned 'em upside down, 
and given 'em responsible government? What more do the 
rascals want? Do they ask to be made equal to us? No, look 
at their social system, and their political system, and tell 'em 
your opinion like a man. You have heard enough of their 
opinions of colonies, and suffered enough from their erroneous 
ones too. You have had Durham reports, and commissioners' 
reports, and parliament reports till your stomach refuses any more 
on 'em. And what are they? a bundle of mIstakes and miscon
ceptions, from beginnin' to eend. They have travelled by stum
blin', and have measured everything by the length of their knee, 
as they fell on the ground, as a milliner measures lace, by the 
bendin' down of the forefinger-cuss 'em! Turn the tables on 
'em. Report on them, measure them, but take care to keep yoU!' 
feet though, don't be caught trippin', don't make no mistakes, 

"Then we'll go to the Lords' House-I don't mean to a 
meetin' house, though we must go there too, and hear Mc ~cil 
and Chalmers, and them sort 0' cattle; but I mean the llUu"e 
where the nobles meet, pick out the big bugs, and see what 
sort 0' stuff they are made of. Let's take minister with us-
he is a great judge of these things. I should llke you tG hear his 
opinion; he knows every thin' a'most, though the ways of the 
world bother him a little sometimes; but for valyin' a man, 01' 

stating prin<:iples, or talkin' politics, there ain't no man equal to 
him hardly. He is a book) that's a fact; it's aU there what you 

¥ 2 
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want; all you've got to do is to cut the l~aves. Name the word 
iu the iudex, he'll turn to the page, and gIVe you day, date, and 
fact for it. There is no mistake in him. 

" That cussed provokin' visit of yours to Scotland will shove 
them things into the next book, I'm afeered. But it don't signify 
nothin'; you can't cram all into one, and we hante only broke 
the crust yet, and p'rhaps it's as well to look afore you leap too, 
or you might make as big a fool of yourself as some of the Bri
tishers have a writin' about us and the provinces. Oh yes, it's a 
great advantage havin' minister with you. He'll fell the big stiff 
trees for you; and I'm the boy for the saplin's, I've got the 
eye and the stroke for them. They spring so confoundedly under 
the axe, does second growth and underwood, it's dangerous work, 
but I've got the sleight 0' hand for that, and we'll make a clean 
field of it. 

"Then come and survey, take your compass and chain to the 
ground and measure, and lay that off-branch and bark the spars 
for suakin' off the ground; cord up the fire-wood, tie up the hoop 
poles, and then burn off the trash and rubbish. Do it workman
like. Take your time to it as if you was workin' by the day. 
Don't hurry, like job-work; don't slobber it over, and leave half
burnt trees and logs strewed about the surface, but make smack 
smooth work. Do that, Squire, do it well, and that is, only half 
as good as you can, if you choose, and then-" 

" And then," said I, "I make no doubt you will have great 
pleasure C in throwin' the Lavender again.' " 

CHAPTER XXV. 

CC A I MIN G HI G H." 

b cc~HAT. do you i~tend to do, Squire, with your two youngest 
oys. saId Mr. SlIck to me to-day, as we were walking in the 

Park. 

cc I design them," I said, cc for professions One I shall edu-
cate for a lawyer, and the other for a clergym~n " 

cc Where ?" . 
cc In Nova Scotia." 
cc Exactly" sa h cc I h I £ ' ys e. t sows your senoe' it's the very 

l' ace or 'em. It's a fine field for a young m~'; I don't know 
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no better one nowhere in the whole univarsal world. When I 
was a boy larnin' to shoot, sais father to me, one day, 'Sam,' sais 
he, 'I'll give you a lesson in gunnin' that's worth knowin". 
" Aim ltigh," my boy; your gun naterally settles down a little 
takin' sight, cause your arm gets tired, and wabbles, and the ball 
settles a little while it's travellin', accordin' to a law of natur, 
called Franklin's law; and I obsarve you always hit below the 
mark. Now, make allowances for these things in gunnin', and 
" aim higll," for your life, always. And, Sam,' sais he, 'I've 
seed a great deal of the world, all military men do. I was to 
Bunker's Hill durin' the engagement, and I saw Washington the 
day he was made President, and in course must know more nor 
most men of my age; and I'll give you another bit of advice, 
"Aim high" in life, and if yon don't hit the bull's eye, you'll hit 
the" first circles," and that ain't a bad shot nother.' 

" 'Father,' sais I, 'I guess I've seed more of the world than 
you have, arter all.' 

" , How so, Sam?' sais he. 
" 'Why,' sais I, ' father, you've only been to Bunker's Hill, and 

that's nothin'; no part of it ain't too steep to plough; it's only a 
sizeable hillock, arter all. But I've been to the Notch on the 
White Mountain, so high up, that the snow don't melt there, and 
seed five States all to once, and half way over to England, and 
then I've seed Jim Crow dance. So there now?' He jist up 
with the fiat of his hand, and gave me a wipe with it on the side 
of my face, that knocked me over; and as I fell, he lent me a kick 
on my musn't·mention-it, that sent me a rod or so afore I took 
ground on all fours. 

" 'Take that, you young scoundrel!' said he, . and lam to 
speak respectful next time to an old man, a military man, and 
your father, too.' 

" It hurt me properly, you may depend. • Why,' sais I, as I 
picked myself up, • didn't you tell me to " aim high," father? So 
1 thought I'd do it, and beat your brag, that's all.' 

" Truth is, Squire, I never could let a joke pass all my life, 
without havin' a lark with it. I was fond of one, ever since I was 
knee high to a goose, or could recollect any thin' amost; I have 
got into a horrid sight of scrapes by 'em, that's a fact. I never 
forgot that lesson though, it was kicked into me; and lessons that 
are larnt on the right eend, ain't never forgot amost. I have 
• aimed high' ever since. and see where I be now. Here I am 
an Attache. made out of a woodeR clock pedlar. Tell you what, 
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I shall be' embassador' yet, made out of n.othin' but ~ 'Attac~e.· 
and I'll be President of our great Republic, an~ almlg~ty natIOn 
in the eend, made out of an embassador, see If I don t. That 
comes of ' aimin' high.' What do you call that water near your 

coach-house ?" 
" ,\ pond." ., ~" 
" Is there any brook runnin' in, or any stream runnm out. 
" No. H 

"Well, that's the d.fference between a lake and a pond. Now, 
!~et that down for a traveller's fact. Now, where do you go to 

)tish 1" " 
"To the lakes, of course; there are no fish in the pond~. 
"Exactly," said Mr. Slick, "that is what I want to bnng you 

to; there is no fish in a pond, there is nothin' .but frogs. Nova 
Scotia is only a pond, and so is New BrunswIck, and such out
landish, out 0' the way, little crampt up, stagnant places. There 
is no 'big fish' there, nor never can be; there ain't no food for 
'em. A colony frog!! Heavens and airth, what an odd fish that 
is? A colony pollywog! do, for gracious sake, catch one, put 
him into a glass bottle full of spirits, and send him to the Museum 
as a curiosity in natur. So you are a gain' to make your two 
nice pretty little smart boys a pair of colony frogs, eh? Oh! do, 
by all means. 

"You'll have great comfort in 'em, Squire. Monstrous com
fort. It will do your old heart good to go down to the edge of 
the pond on the fust of May, or thereabouts, accordin' to the 
season, jist at sun down, and hear 'em sing. You'll see the little 
fellers swell out their cheeks, and roar away like young suckin' 
thunders. For the frogs beat all natur there for noise; they have 
110 notion of it here at all. I've seed Englishmen that couldn't 
sleep all night, for the everlastin' noise these critters made. 
Their frogs have somethin' else to do here besides singin'. Ain't 
it a splendi~ prospect that, havin' these young frogs settled all 
round you m the same mud-hole, all gathered in a nice little 
musical family party. All smart fun this, till some fine day we 
Yankee storks will come down and gobble them all up and make 
clear work of it. ' 

" N 0, .S~uire, take my advice now, for once; jist go to your 
col~ny mmlste~ wl~en he IS alone. Don't set down, but stand up 
~s If you was m aIr.nest, ami didn't come to gossip, and tell him, 

Turn th.ese ponds mto a lake,' sais you, 'my lord minister give 
them al: mlet and an outlet. Let them be kept pure, and ;weet, 
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and wholesome, by a stream runnin' through. Fish will live there 
then if you put them in, and they will breed there, and keep up 
the stock. At present they die; it ain't big enough; there ain't 
room.' If he sais he hante time to hear you, and asks you to put 
it into writin', do you jist walk over to his table, take up his lig
num vitro ruler into your fist, put your back to the door, and say, 
, By the 'tarnal empire, you shall hear me; you don't go out of 
this, till I give you the butt eend of my mind, I can tell you. I 
am an old bull frog now; the Nova Scotia pond is big enough 
for me; I'll get drowned if I get into a bigger one, for I hante 
got no fins, nothin' but legs and arms to swim with, and deep 
water wouldn't suit me, I ain't fit for it, and I must live and die 
there, that's my fate as sure as rates.' If he gets tired, and goes 
to get up or to move, do you shake the big ruler at him, as fierce 
as a painter, and say, 'Don't you stir for your life; I don't want 
to lay nothin' on your head, I only want to put somethin' in it. 
I am a father and have got youngsters. I am a native, and have 
got countrymen. Enlarge our sphere, give us a chance in the 
world.' 'Let me out,' he'll say, 'this minute, Sir, or I'll put you 
in charge of a policeman.' 'Let you out is it,' sais you. ' Oh ! 
you feel bein' pent up, do you? I am glad of it. The tah.1es 
are turned now, that's what we complain of. You've stood at the 
door, and kept us in; now I'll keep you in awhile. I want to 
talk to you, that's more than you ever did to us. How do you 
like bein' shut in? Does it feel good 7 Does it make your dander 
rise?' 'Let me out,' he'll ~ay agin, 'this moment, Sir, how dare 
you.' • Oh! you are in a hurry, are you 7' sais you. ' You've 
kept me in all my life; don't be oneasy if I keep you in pve 
minutes.' 

" 'Well, what do you want then?' he'll say, kinder peevish; 
'what do you want?' 'I don't want nothin' for myself,' sars 
you. ' I've got all J can get in that pond; and I got that from 
the Whigs, fellers I've becn abusin' all my life; and I'm glad to. 
make amends by acknowledging this good turn they did me; for 
I am a Tory and no mist,J(e. I don't want nothin'; but I want 
to be an Englishman. I don't want to be an English subject; do 
you understand that now? If you don't, this is the meanin,' that 
there is no fun in bein' a fag, if you are never to have a fag your
self. Give us all fair play. Don't move now,' sais you, 'for I'm 
gettin' warm; I'm gettin' spotty on the back, my bristles is up, 
and I might hurt you with this ruler; it's a tender pint this, for 
I've rubbed the skin off of a sore place; but I'll tell you I gospel 
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truth, and mind what I tell you, for nobody else has sense e~ough, 
and if they had, they hante courage enough .. If you don t make 
Englishmen of us, the force of circumstances wzll make !ankees of 

, s sure as you are born.' He'll stare at that. He IS a clever 
11.', a . ' I: I h' J: . n and ain't wantin' in gumption. He IS no JOO , t at s a Jact. 
m,t , . ., h'", 
, Is it no compliment to you and your mstitutlOns t IS. sms you. 
'Don't it make you feel proud that even independence won't 
tempt us to dissolve the connexion? Ain't it a noble proof of 
your good qualities that, instead of agitatin' for ~epeal of the 
Union we want a closer union? But have we no pnde too? We 
would'be onworthy of the name of Englishmen, if we hadn't it, 
and we won't stand beggin' for ever I tell you. H~re's our hands, 
<rive us yourn; let's be all Englishmen together. GIve us a chance, 
~nd if us, young English boys, don't astonish you old English, my 
name ain't Tom Poker, that's all.' 'Sit down,' he'll say, ' Mr. 
Poker; 'there is a great deal in that; sit down; I am interested.' 

" The instant he sais that, take your ruler, lay it down on the 
table, pick up your hat, make a scrape with your hind leg. and 
say, 'I regret I have detained you so long, Sir. I am most 
peskily afraid my warmth has kinder betrayed me into rudeness. 
I railly beg pardon, I do upon my soul. I feel I have smashed 
down all decency, I am horrid ashamed of myself.' Well, he 
won't say you hante rode the high hoss, and done the unhandsum 
thing, because it wouldn't be true if he did: but he'll say, ' Pray 
be seated. I can make allowances, Sir, even ror intemperate zeal. 
And this is a very important subject, very indeed, There is a 
monstrous dea~ in what you say, though you have, I must say, 
rather a pec.uhar, an unusual, way of puttin' it.' Don't you stay 
another mllllt though, nor my another word, for your life; but 
bow, beg pardon, hold in your breath, that your face may look 
red, as if you was blush in' , and back out, starn fmot. Whenever 
you make an impression on a man, stop; your reasonin' and 
details may ruin you. Like a feller who sais a good thing, he'd 
bette~ shove off, an~ leave everyone larfin' at his wit, than stop 
and tlr.e them out, till they say what a great screw augur that is. 
Well, If you find he opens the colonies, and patronises the smart 
folks, leave ~ou~ sons there if you like, and let 'em work up, and 
work out a! It,. If th~y are fit, and time and opportunity offers. 
B,!-t one thIng IS sartm, the very open in' of the door will open their 
mznds, as a matter of course. If he don't do it, and I can tell 
you b~fore hand he w~m't-for they actilly hante got time here, 
to think of these thIng'!o-t1end your boys here into the great 
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world. Sais you to the young Lawyer, 'Bob,' sais you, H, ami 
high." If you don't get to be Lord Chancellor, I shall never die 
in peace. I've set my heart on it. It's within your reach, if you 
are good for anything. Let me see the great seal-let me handle 
it before I die-do, that's a dear; if not, go back to your Colony 
pond, and sing with your provincial frogs, and I hope to Heaven 
the fust long. legged bittern that comes there will make a supper 
of you.' 

"Then sais you to the young parson, 'Arthur,' sais you, 
, Natur jist made you for a clergyman. Now, do you jist make 
yourself' Archbishop of Canterbury.' My death-bed scene will 
be an awful one, if I don't see you 'the Primate'; for my affeo
tions, my hopes, my heart, is fixed on it. I shall be willin' to 
die then, I shall depart in peace, and leave this world happy. 
And, Arthur,' sais you, 'they talk and brag here till one is sick 
of the sound a'most about" Addison's death-bed." Good people 
refer to it as an example, authors as a theatrical scene, and 
hypocrites as a grand illustration for them to turn up the whites 
of their cold cantin' eyes at. Lord love you, my son,' sais you, 
, let them brag of it; but what would it be to mine; you congra
tulatin' me on goin' to a better world, and me congratulatin' you 
on bein' "Archbishop." Then,' sais you, in a starn voice like a 
boatsan's trumpet-for if you want things to be remembered, 
give 'em effect, "'Aim high," Sir,' sais you. Then like myoid 
father, fetch him a kick on his western eend, that will lift him 
clean over the table, and say' that's the way to rise in the world, 
you young sucking parson you. "Aim high," Sir: 

" Neither of them will ever forget it as long as they live. The 
hit does that; for a kick is a very striking thing, that's ~ fact. 
There has been no good scholars since birch rods went out 0' schoo1, 
and sentiment went in." 

" But you know," I said, "Mr. Slick, that those high prizes in 
the lottery of life, can, in the nature of things, be dra"vn but by a 
few people, and how many blanks arc there to one prize in this 
world." 

"Well, what's to prevent your boys gettin' those prizes, if 
colonists was made Christians of, instead of outlawed, exiled. 
transported, onsarcumcised heathen Indgean niggers, as they 
be. If people don't put into a lottery, how the devil can 
they get prizes? will you tell me that. Look at the critters 
here, look at the publicans, hilors, barbers, and porters' sons, 
how they've rose here, 'in llis big lake,' to be chauce.llors. 
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d archbishops' how did they get them? They' aimed /tigh,.' an . , h b' .. 
and besiaes, all that, like father s story of t e ~Ull, y ;mm~ 
high,' though they may miss. the mark,. they ":Ill b: sur,t! ~o ~llt 
the upper circles. Oh, SqUIre, there IS nothmg like aiming 
high,' in this world." 

" I quite agree with yo~, Sam," said Mr. ~opewell. "I never 
heard you speak so sensIbly before. Nothmg can be better f?r 
young men than 'Aiming high.' Though they may not attam 
to the hicrhest honours, they may, as you say, reach to a most 
respectabl~ station. But surely, Squire, you will never so far 
forget the respect that is due to so high an officer as a Secretary 
of ~tate, or, indeed, so far forget yourself as to adopt a course 
which from its eccentricity, violence, and impropriety, must leave 
the impression that your intellects are disordered. Surely you 
will never be tempted to make the experiment?" 

" I should think not, indeed," I said. "I have no desire to 
become an inmate of a lunatic asylum." 

" Good," said he; "I am satisfied. I quite agree with Sam, 
though. Indeed, I go further. I do not think he has advised 
you to recommend your boys to 'aim high enough.' " 

" Creation!" said Mr. Slick, " ht>w much higher do you want 
provincial frogs to go, than to be 'Chancellor' and ' Primate ?' " 

"I'll tell you, Sam; I'd advise them to 'aim higher' than 
earthly honours, I would advise them to do their duty, in any 
stat~on of life in. ~hich it shall p~ease Providence to place them: 
~nd ~nstea~ of stnvmg after unattamable objects here, to be unceas
mg m theIr endeavours to obtain that, which on certain conditions 
~s p.romised to all hereafter. In their worldly pursuits, as men, it 
IS nght for them to 'aim Mgh:' but as Christians it is also their 
duty to 'aim highrw.' " , 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

A SWOI-REE. 

MR. SLICK visited me late last night, dressed as if he had been 
at.a party, but ve~y. cross, and, as usual when in that frame of 
m~d, he vented hIS Ill-humour on the English. 

" ~here have you been. to-night, Mr. Slick?" 
JIst where the English hosses will be" he li d " h , rep e, W ell 
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Old Clay comes here to this country i-no where. I have been 
on a stair-case, that's where I have been; and a pretty place to 
see company in, ain't it? I have been jammed to death in an 
entry, and what's wus than all, I have given one gall a black eye 
with my elbow, tore another one's frock off my with my buttons, 
and near about cut a third one's leg in two with my hat. Pretty 
well for one night's work, ain't it? and for me too, that's so 
fond of the dear little critturs, I wouldn't hurt a hair of their 
head, if I could help it, to save my soul alive. What a spot 0' 

work! 
" What the plague do people mean here by askin' a mob tv 

their house, and invitin' twice as many as can get into it? If 
they think it's comIJlimental, they are infarnally mistaken, that's 
all: it's an insult and no thin' else, makin' a fool of a body that 
way. Heavens and airth! I am wringing wet! I'm ready to 
faint! Where's the key of your cellaret? I want some brandy 
and water. I'm dead; bury me quick, for I won't be nice 
directly. Oh dear; how that lean gall hurt me! How horrid 
!'harp her bones are! 

" I wish to goodness you'd go to a Swoi-ree oncet, Squire, jist 
oncet-a grand let off, one that's upper crust and rael jam. It's 
worth see in' oncet jist as a show, I tell you, for you have no more 
notion of it than a child. All Halifax, if it was swept up clean 
and shook out into a room, wouldn't make one swoi-ree. I have 
been to three to night, and all on 'em was mobs-regular mobs. 
The English are horrid fond of mobs, and I wonder at it too; for 
of all the cowardly, miserable, scarry mobs, that ever was seen in 
this blessed world, the English is the wust. Two dragoons will clear 
a whole street as quick as wink, any time. The instant they see 'em, 
they jist run like a flock of sheep afore a couple of bull dogs, and 
slope off properly skeered. Lawful heart, I wish they'd send for 
a dragoon, all booted, and spurred, and mounted, and let him 
gallop into a swoi-ree, and charge the mob there. He'd clear 
'em out I know, double quick: he'd chase one quarter of 'em 
down stairs head over heels, and another quarter would jump out 
'0 the winders, and break their confounded necks to save their 
lives, and then the half that's left, would be jist about half too 
many for comfort. 

" My first party to-night was a conversation one; that is for 
them that could talk; as for me I couldn't talk a bit, and all I 
could think was, • how infarnal hot it is! I wish I could get in!' 
(Jr, 'oh dear, if I could only get out !' It was a scientific party, 
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a mob 0' men. Well, everybody expected somebody would be 
squashed to death, and so ladies went, for they always go to 
executions. They've got a kinder nateral taste for the horrors, 
have women. They like to see people hanged or .trod to ~ea.th? 
when they can get a chance. It was a conversatlOn warn t It . 
that's all. I couldn't understand a word I heard. Tmp shall 
Greywachy; a petrified snail, the most .import.ant discove;y of 
modern times. Bank governor's machme weIghs sovereigns, 
licrht ones goes to the ricrht, and heavy ones to the left. 

t>" , Stop,' says I, 'if ;ou mean the sovereign people here, there 
are none on 'em light. Right and left is both monstrous heavy; 
all over weicrht, every one on 'em. I'm squeezed to death.' 

t> • d " " 'Very good, Mr. Slick. Let me mtro uce you to--, 
they are whipt off in the current, and I don't see 'em again no 
more. 'A beautiful show of flowers, Madam, at the garden: 
they are all in full blow now. The rhododendron--had a 
tooth pulled when she was asleep.' 'Please to let me pass, Sir.' 
'With all my heart, Miss, if I could; but I can't move; if I 
could I would down on the carpet, and you should walk over me. 
Take care of your feet, Miss, I am off of mine. Lord bless me ! 
what's this? why as I am a livin' sinner, it's half her frock 
hitched on to my coat button. Now I know what that scream 
meant.' 

" 'How do you do, Mr. Slick? When did you come?' 
'Why I came-' he is turned round, and shoved out 0' hearin.' 
, Xanthian marbles at the British Museum are quite wonderful; 
got into his throat, the doctor turned him upside down, stood him 
on his head, and out it came-his own tunnel was too small.' 
, Oh, Sir, you are cuttin' me.' 'Me, Miss! Where had I the 
pleasu~e of seein' you .before, I ?ever cut a lady in my life. 
couldn t do so rude a thmg. Havn t the honour to recollect you.' 
, Oh, Sir, take it away, it cuts me.' Poor thing, she is distracted, 
I don't wonder she's drove crazy, though I think she must haY 
been made to come here at all. 'Your hat Sir.' 'Oh tha 
cussed French hat is it? Well, the rim is a; stiff and as 'shal' , 
a~ a cleaver, that'? aJact, I don't wonder it cut you.' 'Eddis's 
fICtu~-capltal pamtmg, fell ~u~ ?f the barge, and was drowned.' 
Havmg been beat on the sluHm duty; they will attack him on 

the fourpe~ce, and thimb.le rigg him out of that.' 'They say 
Su~den I~ m tow~, ~ung III a bad light, at the Temple Church,' 
- 'Yho IS that? Lady Fobus; paired off for the Session' 
Brodie operated.'-' Lady Francis; got the Life Guards; the~ 
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will be a division to night: -' That's Sam Slick; I'll introducc 
you; made a capital speech in the House of Lords in answer to 
Brougham-Lobelia-voted for the bill-The Duchess is very 
fond of-Irish Arms-' 

" Oh! now I'm in the entry. How tired I am! It feels 
shockin' cold here, too, arter comin' out 0' that hot room. 
Guess, I'll go to the grand musical party. Come, this will do; 
this is Christian-like, there is room here; hut the singin' is in the 
next room, I will go and hear them. Oh! here they are 
agin; it's a proper mob this. Cuss these English, they 
can't live out of mobs. Prince Albert is there in that room; 
I must go and see him. He is popular; he is a renderin' 
0f himself very agreeable to the English, is Prince: he mixes 
with them as much as he can: and shews his sense in that. 
Church steeples are very pretty things: that one to Antwerp is 
splendiriferous; it's everlastin' high, it most breaks your neck 
layin' back your head to look at it; bend backward like a hoop, 
and stare at it once with all your eyes, and you can't look up 
agin, you are satisfied. It tante no use for a Prince to carry a head 
so high as that, Albert knows this; he don't want to be called 
the highest steeple, cause all the world knows he is about the top 
loftiest; but he wants to descend to the world we live in. 

"With a Queen all men love, and a Prince all men like, royalty 
has a root in the heart here. Pity, too, for the English don't 
desarve to have a Queen; and such a Queen as they have got 
too, hang me if they do. They ain't men, they hante the feelin's 
or pride 0' men in 'em; they ain't what they used to be, the 
nasty, dirty, mean-spirited, sneakin' skunks, for if they had a 
heart as big as a pea-and that ain't any great size, nother-cuss 
'em, when any feller pin ted a finger at her to hurt her, or even 
frighten her, they'd string him right up on the spot, to the lamp
post. Lynch him like a dog that steals sheep right off the reel, 
and save mad-doctors, skary judges, and Chartist papers all the 
t.rouble of findin' excuses. And, if that didn't do, Chinese like, 
they'd take the whole crowd present and sarve them out. They'd 
lle sure to catch the right one then. I wouldn't shed blood, 
because that's horrid; it shocks all Christian people, philoso
phisin' legislators, sentimental ladies, and spooney gentlemen. 
It's horrid barbarous that, is sheddin' blood: I wouldn't do that, 
I'djist hang him. A strong cord tied round his neck would keep 
that precious mixtur, traitor's blood, all in as close as if his mouth 
was corked, wired, and white-leaded, like a champagne bottle. 
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"Oh dear' these are the fellers that come out a tr~vePin' 
and savin' the difference at ween you and us IS the among US, r I 

b f loyalty ' I've heard tell a great deal of that loya ty, a sence o· .., h ' 
but I'ye seen precious little of It, smce I ve been here, t at s a 
fact. I've always told you these folks ain't what they used to ?e, 
and I see more and more on 'em every day. Yes, the EnglIsh 
are like their hosses, they are so fine bred, there is nothin' left of 
'em now but the hide, hair, and shoes. . 

" So Prince Albert is there in that room; I must get III there 
and see him, for I have never sot eyes on him since I've been 
here 1'0 here goes. Onder, below there, look out for your corns, 

, I" 1'al ' hawl your feet in, like turtles, for am a comm . {e care 0 

your ribs, myoId 'coons, for my elbows ar.e ,cr?oked. Who 
wants to grow? I'll squeeze you out as a rollm -pm does dough, 
and make vou ten inches taller. I'll make good figure;; of you, 
my fat boys and galls, I know. Look out for scaldin's there. 
Here I am; it's me, Sam Slick, make way, or I'll wa~ right 
over you, and cronch you like lobsters. 'Cheap t~n', or 
rather thinkin', sais I; 'for in course I couldn't bawl that out in 
company here; they don't onderstand fun, and would think it 
rude, and ongenteel. I have to be shockin' cautious what I say 
here, for fear I might lower our great nation in the eyes of 
foreigners. I have to look big and tal\{ big the whole blessed 
time, and I am tired of it. It ain't nateral to me; and, besides 
hraggin' and repudiatin' at the same time, is most as bad as 
cantin' and swearin'. It kinder chokes me. I thought it all 
though, and said it all to myself. And,' sais I, 'take your time. 
Sam; you can't do it, no how, you can fix it. You must wait 
y:our time, like other folks. Your legs is tied, and your arms is 
tIed down by the crow~, and you can't move an inch beyond your 
nose. The only way IS, watch your chance, wait till you can get 
your hands up, then tum the fust two persons that's next to yon 
right round, and slip between them like a turnstile in the p~rk, 
and work your passage that way. Which is the Prince? That's 
h!m with t?e hair carefully divided, him with the moustaches. 
I ve seed hIm; a plaguy handsum man he is too. Let me out 
now. I'm stifled, I'm choked. My jaws stick too-ether I can't 
o~en 'em no more; and my wind won't hold

b 
out' another 

mInute.' 

. "~have it now, I've got an idea. See if I don't put the leake 
mto e~. . Won't. I, do them, that's all? Clear the way there, 
the Pnnce IS a comm , and ~o is the Duke. And a way is oDened ~ 
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waves 0' the sea roll back at these words, and I walks right out, 
as large as life, and the fust Egyptian that follers is drowned, for 
the water has closed over him. Sarves him right too, what busi
ness had he to grab at my life.presarver without leave. I have 
enough to do to get along by my own wit, without carryin' 
double. 

" 'Where is the Prince? Didn't they say he was a com in' ? 
Who was that went out? He don't look like the Prince; he 
ain't half so handsun, that feller, he looks like a Yankee.' 'Why, 
that was Sam Slick.' 'Capital, that! What a droll feller he is : 
he is always so ready! He desarves credit for that trick.' Guess 
I do; but let old Connecticut alone: us Slickville boys always 
find a way to dodge in or out, embargo or no embargo, blockade 
or no blockade, we lamt that last war. 

"Here I am in the street agin ; the air feels handsum. I have 
another invitation to-night, shall I go? Guess I will. All the 
world is at these two last places, I reckin there will be breathin' 
room at the next; and I want an ice cream to cool my coppers, 
shockin' bad.-Creation ! It is wus than ever; this party beats 
t' other ones all holler. They ain't no touch to it. I'll jist go 
and make a scrape to old uncle and aunty, and then cut stick; for 
I hante strength to swiggle my way through another mob. 

" 'You had better get in fust, though, hadn't you, Sam? for 
here you are agin wracked, by gosh, drove right slap ashore 
atween them two fat women, and fa!dy wedged in and bilged. 
You can't get through, and can't get out, if you was to die for it.' 
'Can't I though? I'll try; for I never give in, till I can't help 
it. So here's at it. Heave off, put all steam on, and back out, 
starn fust, and then swing round into the stream. That's the 
ticket, Sam.' It's done; but my elbow has took that lady that's 
two steps furder down on the stairs, jist in the eye, and knocked 
in her dead light. How she cries! how 1 apologize, don't I ? 
And the more I beg pardon, the wus she carries on. But it's no 
go ; if I stay, I must fust fight somebody, and then marry her; 
for I've spiled her beauty, and that's the rule here, they tell me.' 

" So I sets studen sail booms, and cracks on all sail, and steers 
for home, and here I am once more; at least what's left of me, 
and that ain't much more nor my shader. Oh dear! I'm tired, 
shockin' tired, almost dead, and awful thirsty: for Heaven's 
sake, give me some lignum vitre, for I am 80 dry, I'll blow away 
ill dust. 

"This i§ a Swoi-ree, Squire, this is London society: this is 
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rational enjoyment, this is a meeting of friends, who are so in
{arnal friendly they are jammed together so they can't leave each 
other. Inseparable friends; you must choke 'em off, or you can't 
part 'em. Well, I ain't jist so thick and intimate with none 0' 

them in this country as all that comes to, nother. I won't lay 
down my life for none on 'em; I don't see no occasion for it, do 
you? 

"I'll dine with you, John Bull, if you axe me; and I ain't 
llothin' above particular to do, and the cab hire don't cost more 
nor the price of a dinner; but hang me if ever I go to a Swoi-ree 
agin. I've had enough of that, to last me my life, I know. A 
llmner I hante no objection to, though that ain't quite so bright 
as a pewter button nother, when you don't know your right and 
left hand man. And an even in' party, I wouldn't take my oath 
I wouldn't go to, though I don't know hardly what to talk 
about, except America; and I've bragged so much about that, 
I'm tired of the suhject. But a Swoi-ree is the devil, that's a 
fact." 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

TATTERSALL'S; OR, THE ELDER AND THE GRAVE DIGGER. 

" SQUIRE," said. l\I r. Slick, "it ain't rainin' to-day; suppose 
!Tau corne along wIth me to Tattersall's. I have been studyin' 
that place a conSIderable sum to see whether it is a sare h t 

d . B I' " s op 0 tra e.1ll or no. ut m dubersome; I don't like the cut of the 
sportlll folks here. If I can see both eends of the rope, and only 
one ~~n has hold of one een~, and me of the t'other, why i 
know" hat I am about; but If I can only see my ow d I 
Gon't know who I am a pullin' agin I intend t t k n ~en , 
, , I k ., . a a e a fIse out 

a some a t le nowlll ones here, that will make' em scratch th i 
heads, and stare, I know. But here we are C t d he. r 

. I' L . u roun t IS corner, !Uta t liS anll. Here it is; this is it to the rio-ht " 
Wtl e endtere~ ad sort of coach. yard, which was filled' with a 

rna ey an mlXe crowd of pea I I 
in Tattersall's. Indeed few thi~;~' L wa~ gr~atly disappointed 
expectations. They h;"e eith !U on on ave answered my 
description I had heard of the er ~xceeded or fallen short of the 
I was told by Mr. Slick and~' df \~'as prepared, both from what 

. , .ear rom others, to find that there 
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were but very few gentlemen-like-looking men there; and that by 
far the gre-ater number neither were, nor affected to be, anything 
but" knowing ones." I was led to believe that there would be a 
plentiful use of the terms of art, a variety of provincial accent, 
and that the conversation of the jockeys and grooms would be 
liberally garnished with appropriate slang. 

The gentry portion of the throng, with some few exceptions, it 
was said, wore a dissipated look, and had that peculiar appear
ance of an incipient disease, that indicates a life of late hours, of 
excitement, and bodily exhaustion. Lower down in the scale of 
life, I was informed, intemperance had left its indelible marks. ~, 
And that still further down, were to be found the worthless lees 
of this foul and polluted stream of sporting gentlemen, spend
thrifts, gamblers, bankrupts, sots, sharpers and jockeys. 

This was by no means the case. It was just what a man 
might have expected to have found a great sporting exchange and 
auction mart, of horses and carriages, to have been, in a great 
city like London, had he been merely told that such was the 
object of the place, and then left to imagine the scene. It was, 
as I have before said, a mixed and motley crowd; and must 
necessarily be so, where agents attend to bid for their principals, 
where servants are in waiting upon their masters, and above all, 
where the ingress is open to everyone. 

It is, however, unquestionably the resort of gentlemen. In a 
great and rich country like this, there must, unavoidably, be a 
Tattersall's; and the wonder is, not that it is not better, but that 
it is not infinitely worse. Like all striking pictures, it had strong 
lights and shades. Those who have suffered, are apt to retaliate: 
and a man who has been duped, too often thinks he has a right 
to make reprisals. Tattersall's, therefore, is not without its pri
vateers. Many persons of rank and character patronize sporting; 
from a patriotic but mistaken notion, that it is to the turf alene 
the excellence of the English horse is attributable. 

One person of this description, whom I saw there for a short 
time, I had the pleasure of knowing before; and from him I 
learned many interesting anecdotes of individuals whom he pointed 
out as having been once well known about town, but whose 
attachment to gambling had effected their ruin. Personal stories 
of this kind are, however, not within the scope of this work. 

As soon as we entered, Mr. Slick called my attention to the car
riages whi'Jh were exhibited for sale, to their elegant shape and 
({ beautiful fixins," as he termed it; but ridiculed, in no measured 

N 
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. h "It' d " 'd h terms, their enormouS welg t. IS no w?n er, sal . e; 
" they have to get fresh hosses here eveI"f ten mIles, and. traveilm 
costs so much, when the carriage alone IS eno~gh to kill be~sts. 
What would Old Bull say, if I was to tell hIm of ~ne pair of 
hosses carryin' three or four people, forty or fifty mIles a day~ 
day in and day out, hand r~nnin' fo~ a fortIl:ig;ht? Wh,y, .he'd 
either be too civil to tell me It was a he, or bem afeerd I d Jump 
down his throat if he did, he'd sing dumb, and let me see by his 
looks, he thought so, though. 

" I intend to take the consait out of these chaps, and that's a 
fact. If I don't put the leak into 'em afore I've done with them, 
m)' name ain't Sam Slick, that's a fact. I'm studyin' the ins 
and the outs of this place. so as to know what I am about, afore, 
I take hold; for I feel kinder skittish about my men. Gentle
men are the lowest, lyinest. bullyinest, blackguards there is, when 
they choose to be; 'specially if they have rank as well as money. 
A thorough-bred cheat, of good blood, is a clipper, that's a fact. 
They ain't right up-and-down, like a cow's tail, in their dealin's ; 
~d they've got accomplices, fellers that will lie for' em like any
thing, for the honour of their company; and bettin', onder such 
circumstances, ain't safe. 

"But, I'll tell you what is, if you have got a hoss that can do 
it, 'lOd no mistake; back him, hoss agin hoss, or what's safer 
~till, hoss agin time, and you can't be tricked. Now, I'll send 
for Old Clay, to come in Cunard's steamer, and cuss 'em they 
ought to bring over the old hoss and his fix ins, free, for it was me 
fir-t started that line. The way old Mr. Glenelg stared, when I 
told him it was thirty-six miles shorter to go from Bristol to 
New York by the way of Halifax, than to go direct wam't slow. 
It stopt steam for that ~itch, that's a fact, for he thort I was 
mad: He sent it down to the Admiralty to get it ciphered right, 
and It took them old seagulls, the Admirals a month to find it out. 

"And when they did, what did they say? Why, cuss 'em, 
says they, 'any fool knows that.' Says I 'If that's the case 
you an'! jist the boys then that ought to h~ve found it out right 
off at oncet.' " , 

"Yes, Old Clay ought to go free, but he won't; and guess I 
a~ able to pay freight f?r him, .an~ no thanks to nobody. Now, 
I n tell you what, English trottm' IS about a mile in two minutes 
~n~ forty-seven seconds, and that don't happen oftener than oncet 
m fifty if' , . years, l~ was. ever done at all, for the English brag so 
there IS no telling nght. Old Clay can do his mile in two 

: .,.(},-
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minutes and thirty-eight seconds. He has done that, and I guess 
he could do morc. I have got a car, that is as light as whalebone, 
and I'll bet to do it with wheels and drive myself. I'll go in up 
to the handle, on Olel Clay. I have a hundred thousand dollars 
of hard cash mnde in the colonies, I'll go half of it on the old 
hoss, hang me jf I don't, and I'll make him as well knowd to 
Englaml as he is to Nova Scotia. 

"I'll allow him to be beat at fust, so as to lead 'em on, and 
Clay is as cunnin' as a coon too, if he don't get the word g'lang 
(go along) and the Indgian skelpin' yell with it, he knows I ain't 
in airnest, and he'll allow me to beat him and bully him like 
nothin'. He'll pretend to do his best, and sputter away like a 
hen scratchin' gravd, but he wont go one mossel faster, for he 
knows I never lick a free hoss. 

"Won't it be beautiful? How they'll alliarf and crow, when 
they see me a thrasllin' away at the h0ss, and then him goin' 
slower, the faster I thrash, and me a threatenin' to shoot the 
brute, and a talkin' at the tip eend of my tongue like a ravin' dis
tracted bed bug, and ·offerin' to back him agin, if they dare, and 
planken down the pewter all round, takin' everyone up that will 
go the figur', till I raise the bets to the tune of fifty thousand 
dollars. When I get that far, they may stop their larfin' till 
next time, I guess. That's the turn of the fever-that's the 
crisis-that's my time to larf then. 

"I'll mount the car then, take the bits of list up, put 'em into 
right shape, talk a little Connecticut Yankee to the old h08s, to 
set his ebernezer up, and make him rise inwardly, and then give 
the yell," (which he uttered in his excitement in earnest; and a 
most diabolical one it was. It pierced me through and through, 
and curdled my very blood, it was the death shout of a savage.) 
.. G'lang you skunk, and tum out your toes pretty," said he, 
and he again repeated this long protracted, shrill, infernal yell, a 
second time. 

Every eye was instantly turned upon us. . Even Tattersall sus
pended his "he is five years old":""'a good hack-and is to be 
sold," to give time for the general exclamation of surprise. "Who 
the dCI>i1 is that? Is he mad? Where did he Come from? Does 
anybody know him? He is a devilish keen-look in' fellow that; 
what an eye he has! He looks like a Yankee, that fellow." 

" He's been here, your honour, several days, examines every~ 
thing and.says nothing; looks like a knowing one, YOlU'.hono1l1"o 
Be handles a hoss as if he'd \Seen one afore to-day, Sir." 

11 2 
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"Who is that gentleman with him 1" . 
"Don't know, your honour, never saw him before; he looks 

like a furriner, too." 
" Come, Mr. Slick," said I, " we are attracting too much atten-

tion here, let us go." 
" Cuss 'em," said he, "I'll attract more attention afore I've 

done yet, when Old Clay comes, and then I'll tell 'em who ~ am 
-Sam Slick, from Slickville, Onion County, State of Connecticut, 
United States of America. But I do suppose we had as good 
make tracks for I don't want folks to know me yet. I'm plaguy 
l>orry I let o~t that countersign of Old Clay too, hut they won't 
onderstand it. Critters like the English, that know everything, 
have generally weak eyes, from studyin' so hard. 

" Did you take notice of that critter I was a handlin' of, Squire? 
that one that's all drawed up in the middle like a devil's darnin' 
needle; her hair a standin' upon eend as if she was amazed at her
self, and a look out of her eye, as if she thort the dogs would find 
the steak kinder tough, when they got her for dinner. Well, that's 
it great mare that 'are, and there ain't no thin' onder the sun the 
matter of her, except the groom has stole her oats, forgot to give 
her water, and let her make a supper sometimes off of her nasty, 
mouldy, filthy beddin'. I hante see'd a hoss here equal to her 
a'most-short back, beautiful rake to the shoulder, great depth of 
chest, elegant quarter, great stifle, amazin' strong arm, monstrous 
nice nostrils, eyes like a weasel, all outside, game ears, first chop 
bone and fine flat leg, with no gum on no part of it. She's a 
sneezer that; but she'll be knocked down for twenty or thirtr 
pound, because she looks as if she was used up. 

" I intended to a had that mare, for I'd a made her worth 
twelve hundred dollars. It was a dreadful pity, I let go, that 
time, for I actilly forgot where I was. I'll know better next 
hitch, for boughten wit is the best in a general way. Yes, I'm 
peskily sorry about that mare. Well, swappin' I've studied, but 
I doubt if it's as much the fashion here as with us; and besides, 
swappin' where you don't know the county and its tricks (for 
every county has its own tricks, different from others), is danger
some too. I've seen swaps where both sides got took in. Did 
ever I tell you the story of the' Elder and the grave-digger l' " 

"Never," I replied; "but here we are at our lodgings. Come 
in, and tell it to me." 

"Well," said he, "I must have a glass of mint julip fust, to 
wash down that ere disappointment about the roare. It was a 
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dreadful go that. I jist lost a thousand dollars by it, as slick as 
grease. But it's an excitin' thing is a trottin' race, too. When 
you mount, hear the word' Start !' and shout out' G'lang !' and 
give the pass word." Good heavens! what a yell he perpetrated 
again. I put both hands to my ears, to exclude the reverbera
tions of ~t from the walls. 

"Don't be skeered, Squire; don't be skeered. We are alone 
now: there is no mare to lose. Ain't it pretty? It makes me 
feel all dandery and on wires like." 

" But the graye-digger ?" said I. 
., Well," says he, " the year afore I knowed you, I was a-go in' 

in the fall, down to Clare, about sixty miles below Annapolis, to 
collect some debts due to me there from the French. And as I 
was a-joggin' on along the road, who should I overtake but Elder 
Stephen Grab, of Beechmeadows, a mounted on a considerable of 
a clever-Iookin' black mare. The Elder was a pious man; at 
least he looked like one, and spoke like one too. His face was as 
long as the moral law, and p'rhaps an inch longer, and as smooth 
as a hone; and his voice was so soft and sweet, and his tongue 
moved so ily on its hinges, you'd a thought you might a trusted 
bim with on told gold, if you didn't care whether you ever got it 
agin or no. He had " bran new hat on, with a brim that was 
none of the smallest, to keep the sun from makin' his inner man 
wink, and his go-to-meetin' clothes on, and a pair of silver 
mounted spurs, and a beautiful white cravat, tied behind, so as to 
have no bows to it. and look meek. If there was a good man on 
airth, you'd a said it was him. And he seemed to feel it, and 
know it too, for there was a kind of look 0' triumph about him, as 
if he had conquered the Evil One, and was considerable well satis
fied with himself. 

," H'are you,' sais I, 'Elder, to-day? Which way are you 
from ?" 

" • From the General Christian Assembly,' sais he, • to Goose 
Creek. We had a "most refreshin' time on't." There was a 
great" outpourin' of the spirit." , 

". Well, that's awful,' sais T, 'too. The magistrates ought to 
see to that; it ain't right, when folks assemble that way to wor
ship, to be a-sellin' of rum, and gin, and brandy, and spirits, 
is it ?' 

" 'I don't mean that,' sais he, 'although, p'rhaps, there was 
too much of that wicked traffic too. I mean the preachin'. It 
was very preowerful; there was "many sinners saved." • 
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--:::1 guess there was plenty of roo.m for it,' sais ~, . onl~ss that . hb h d has much improved Slllce I knowed It last. nelg our 00 , H " .1 
" 'It's a sweet thing: sais he. ave you ever maue pro-fession," Mr. Slick l' ..' , . " , c ' sais I to myself, 'this IS cuttm It rather too fat. orne, . , b' f . t t S

top to this. This am t a su Ject or conversatIOn mus pu a ..' k k h" Y , with such a cheatin', cantlll', hlppocrytlCal s un as t IS IS. es, . I 'lonO' ao-O My profession is that of a clockmaker, and I salS, t>'" I ' make no pretension to nothin' else. But come, et s wab3r our hosses here and liquor ourselves.' , . .. And we dismounted, and gave em a drop to wet their mouths . 
.. • Now' sais 1, a-takin' out of a pocket-pistol that I generally travelled ';ith, • I think I'll take a drop of grog;' and arter helpin' myself, I gives the silver cover of ~he fla.sk a dip i? the brook yor .. clean rinse is better than a dirty WIpe, any tIme). and sals I, , Will you have a little of the " outpourin' of the Spirit Y" What do you say. Elder?' 
," Thank you,' sais he, 'friend Slick. I never touch liquor, it's agin our rules.' 

. "And he stooped down and filled it with water, and took a mouthful, and then makin' a face like a frog afore he goes to sing, and swellin' his cheeks out like a Scotch bagpiper, he spit it all out. Sais he, ' That is so warm, it makes me sick; and as I ain't otherwise well, from the celestial exhaustion of a protracted meetin', I believe I will take a little drop, as medicine.' ., Confound him! if he'd a said he'd only leave a little drop. it would a been more like the thing; for he e'en a'most emptied the whole into the cup, and drank it off clean, without winkin'. " 'It's a" very refj'eshin' time,'" sais I, 'ain't it?' But he didn't make no answer. Sais 1, 'that's a likely hast of yourn. Elder,' aud I opened her mouth, and took a look at her, and no easy matter nother, I tell you, for she held on like a bear trap with her jaws. 
• '" She won't suit you,' sais he, with a smile, ' Mr. Slick.' " , I guess not,' sais 1. 

" 'But she'll jist suit the French,' sais he. "'It's lucky she don't speak French then,' sa is T •• or they'd on find her tongue was too big for her mouth. That critter will ever see five-and-twenty, and I'm a thinkin' she's thirty year ld, if she is a day.' ' 
Cf , I was a thi:lkin' , , said he, with a sly look out 0' tb! corner 
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of his eye, as if ter age warn't no secret to him, 'I was a thinkill' 
it's time to put her off, and she'll jist suit the French. They 
bante much for hosses to do, in a giniral way, but to ride about; 
and you won't say nothin' about her age, will you? it might 
endamnify a sale.' 

" 'Not I,' sais I, 'I skin my own foxes, and let other folks 
skin their'n. I have enough to do to mind my own business, 
with('ut interferin' with other people's.' 

" 'She'll jist suit the French,' sais he; 'they don't know 
nothin' about hosses, or anything else. They are a simple people, 
and always will be, for their priests keep 'em in ignorance. It's 
an awful thing to see them kept in the outer porch of darkness 
that way, ain't it ?' 

" , I guess you'll put a new -pane 0' glass in their porch,' sais 
I, 'and help some 0' them to see better; for whoever gets that 
mare, will have his eyes opened, sooner nor he bargains for, I 
know.' 

" Sais he, • she ain't a bad mare; and if she could eat hay, 
. might do a good deal of work yet,' and he gave a kinder chuckle 
laugh at his own joke, that sQunded like the rattles in his throat, 
it was so dismal and deep, for he was one 0' them kind of fellers 
that's too good to larf, was Steve. 

" Well, the horn 0' grog he took began to onloosen his tongue; 
and I got out of him, that she come near dyin' the winter afore 
her teeth was so bad, and that he had kept her all summer in a 
dyke pasture up to her fetlocks in white c!over,'and ginn' her 
ground oats, and Indgian meal, and nothin' to do all summer; 
and in the fore part of the fall, biled potatoes, and he'd got her as 
fat as a seal, and her skin as slick as an otter's. She fairly shined 
agin, in the sun. 

" 'She'll jist suit the French,' said he, 'they are a simple 
people and don't know nothin', and if they don't like the mare, 
they must blame their priests for not teachin' 'em better. I shall 
keep within the strict line of truth, as becomes a Christian man. 
I scorn to take a man in.' 

"Well, we chatted away arter this fashion, he a openin' of 
himself and me a walkin' into him; and we jogged along till we 
came to Charles Tarrio's to Montagon, and there was the matter 
of a thousand French people gathered there, a chatterin', and 
laughin', and jawin', and quarrellin', and racin', and wrastlin', and 
all a givin' tongue, like a pack of village dogs, when an Indgian 
comes to town. It was town meetin' day. 
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"Well there was a critter there, called by nIckname, ~ Goo~ish 
G " t dna white pony one 0' the scanest lIttle reevoy, a moun eo. b H was a trvin' to screamers you ever see SIllce you was om. e . Goodl·sh and banterin' everyone that had a get up a race, was , 
hoss to run with him. .. . "His face was a fortin' to a paInter. HIs f~reh:ad ~as hI.gh and narrer. showin' only a long strip 0'. tawny SkIll, Ill.a lIne wIth his nose, the rest bein' covered with haIr, a~ black as Illk, and as ileyas a seal's mane. His brows w:as thICk, bushy, and overhangin', like young brushwood on a clIff, an,d ,onderneath was two black peerin' little eyes, that kep~ a-m~vm about, keen, go?dnatured, and roguish, but sot far mto hIS skull, and looked lIke the eyes of a fox peepin' out of his ~en, when he warn't to ho;ne to company hisself. His nose was hIgh, sharp, a!ld crooked, lIke the back of a reapin' hook, and gave a plaguy SIght of ~hara~ter to his face while his thinnish lips, that closed on a straIght lIne, curlin' up' at one eend, and down at the other, showed, if his dander was raised, he could be a jumpin', tarin', rampagenous devil if he chose. The pint of his chin projected and turned up gently, as if it expected, when Goodish lost his teeth, to rise in the world in rank next to the nose. When good natur' sat on the box, and drove, it warn't a bad face; when Old Nick was CoachmRn, I guess it would be as well to give Master Frenchman the road. 
"He had a red cap on his head, his beard hadn't been cut since last sheep shearin', and he looked as hairy as a tarrier; his shirt collar, which was of yaller flannel. fell on his shoulders loose. and a black handkercher was tied round his neck, slack like a sailor's. He wore a round jacket and loose trowsers of homespun with no waistcoat. and his trowsers was held up by a gallus ofleather on one s!de, an? of old cord on the other. Either Goodish had growed SInce hIS clothes was made. or his jacket and trowsers warn't on speaki.n' tarms, for they didn't meet by three or four inches, and th.e shIrt showed atween them like a yaller militia sash round him. HIS feet was covered with moccasins of ontanned moose hide, and one heel was sot off with an old spur and looked sly and wicked. H.e was a snee~er ~hat, and when he flourished his great long WIthe of a whIp shck, that looked like a fish in' rod over his head, and yelled like all possessed. he was a cautio~, that's a ('(ct. 

"A kno~in' lookin little hoss, it was too, that he was mounted 11. Its tall was cut close off to the stumpJ which squared up hIS 
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rump, and made him look awful strong in the hind quarters. His 
mane was 'hogged' which fulled out the swell and crest of the 
neck, and his ears being cropped, the critter had a game look 
about him. There was a proper good onderstandin' between 
him and his rider: they looked as if they had growed together, 
and made one critter-half hoss, half man with a touch of the 
devil. 

"Goodish was all up on eend by what he drank, and dashed in 
and out of the crowd arter a fashion, that was quite cautionary, 
calIin' out, 'Here comes" the grave-digger." Don't be skeered, 
if any of you get killed, here is the hoss that will dig his grave for 
nothin' . Who'll run a lick of a quarter of a mile, for a pint of 
rum. Will you run?' said he, a spunkin' up to the Elder, 'come, 
let's run, and whoever wins, shall go the treat.' 

" The Elder smiled as sweet as sugar-candy, c.ut backed out; 
he was too old, he said, now to run. 

" , Will you swap hosses, old broadcloth then 7' sa,J the other, 
'hecause if you will, here's at you.' 

"Steve took a squint at pony, to see whethei' that cat would 
lump or no, but the cropt ears, the stump of a tail, the rakish 
look of the horse, didn't jist altogether convene to the taste or the 
sanctified habits of the preacher. The word 1uJ hung on his lipg, 
like a wormy apple, jist ready to drop the fust E!~ake; but before 
it let go, the great strength, the spryness, and the oncommon 
obedience of pony to the bit, seemed to kinder balance the objec
tions ; while the sartan and ontimely eend that hung over his own 
mare, during the comin' winter, death by starvation, turned the 
scale. 

"Well,' said he, slowly, 'if we like each other's beasts, friend, 
and can agree as to the boot, I don't know as I wouldn't trade; 
for I don't care to raise colts, havin' ple!lty of hoss stock on hand, 
and perhaps you do.' 

" , Howald is your hoss 7' said the Frenchman . 
.. 'I didn't raise it,' sais Steve,' Ned Wheelock, I believe. 

brought her to our parts.' 
" , Howald do you take her to be ?' 
" 'Poor critter, she'd tell you herself, if she could,' said he, 

• for she knows best, but she can't speak; and I didn't see her, 
when she was foalded.' 

" , Howald do you think 7' 
" 'Age,' sais Steve, 'depends on use, not on years. A hOSIl at 

ive, if ill-USI.!ld, is old; a hoss at eight, if well used, is young.' 
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" , Sacry footry!' sais Goodish, 'why don't you speak out like 
a man? Lie or no lie, how old is she ?' . . 

". Well I don't like to say,' sais Steve, 'I know sh~ IS eIght 
for sartain,' and it may be she's nine.. ~f! was to say elght .. an,d 
it turned out nine, you might be yllnkin ~a~d of me. I dl~n, t 
raise it. You can see what conditIOn she IS m; old hoss;s am t 
commonly so fat as that, at least I never see one that was. 

H A 10nO' banter then growed out of the' boot money.' The 
Elder ask~d £7 lOs. Goodish swore he wouldn't give that for 
him and his hoss together; that if they were both put up to 
auction that blessed minute, they wouldn't bring it. The Elder 
hung on to it, as long as there was any chance of the boot, 
and then fort the ground like a man, only givin' an inch or 
so at a time, till he drawed up and made a dead stand, on one 
pound. 

"Goodish seemed willing to come to tarms too; but like a 
prudent man, resolved to take a look at the old mare's mouth, and 
make some kind of a guess at her age; but the critter knowed how 
to keep her own secrets, and it was ever so long, afore he forced 
her jaws open, and when he did, he came plaguy near losin' of a 
finger, for his curiosity; and as he hopped and danced about with 
pain, he let fly such a string of oaths, and saery-cussed the Elder 
and his mare, in such an all-fired passion, that Steve put both his 
hands up to his ears, and said, ' Oh, my dear friend, don't swear; 
it's very wicked. I'll take your pony. I'll ask no boot, if you 
will only promise not to swear. You shall have the mare as she 
stands. I'll give up and swap even; and there shall be no after 
cJpps, nor ruein bargains, nor recantin', nor nothin', only don't 
swear.' 

"Well, the trade was made, the saddles and bridles was shifted 
and both parties mounted their new hosses. • Mr. Slick,' sai; 
Steve, who wa~ afrai~ he would lose the pony, if he staid any 
longer, ' ,VIr, Shck,' sals he, 'the least said, is the soc nest mended 
let's be a mavin', this scene of noise and riot is shockin: to a religiou~ 
man, ain't it?' and he let go a groan, as long as the embarO'(l 
a'most. b 

"Well, he had no sooner turned to go, than the French people 
set up a che~r that made all ring again; and they sung out' La 
Fossy Your. 'La Fossy Your,' and shouted it aO'in and a"".ll 
~ver so loud. b '" 

" 'What's that?' sais Steve. 
"Well, I didn't know. for I never heerd the word afore i out 
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it don't do to say you don't know, it lowers you in' the eyes oC 
other folks. If you don't know what another man knows he 
is shocked at your ignorance. But if he don't know what 
you do, he can find an excuse in a minute. Never say you don't 
know. 

" • So,' sais I, ' they jabber so everlastin' fast, it ain't no easy 
matter to say what they mean; but it sounds like ., good bye," 
you'd better turn round and make 'em a bow, for they are very 
polite people. is the French.' 

"So Steve turns and takes off his hat, and makes them a low 
bow, and they larfs wus than ever, and calls out again, • La 
Fossy Your,' . La Fossy Your.' He was kinder ryled, was the 
Elder. His honey had begun to farment, and smell vinegery . 
• May be, next Christmas,' sais he, • you won't larf so loud, when 
you find the mare is dead. Goodish and the old mare are jist 
alike, they are all tongue them critters. I rather think it's me: 
sais he, • has the right to larf, for I've got the best of this bargain, 
and no mistake. This is as smart a little hoss as ever I see. I 
know where I can put him off to great advantage. I shall make 
a good day's work of this. It is about as good a hoss trade as I 
ever made. The French don't know nothin'about hosses; they 
are a simple people, their priests keep 'em in ignorance on pur
pose, and they don' tknow nothin'.' 

,. He cracked and bragged considerable, and as we progressed 
we came to Montagon Bridge. The moment pony sot foot on it, 
he stopped short, pricked up the latter eends of his ears, snorted, 
squeeled and refused to budge an inch. The Elder got mad. 
He first coaxed and patted. and soft sawdered him, and then 
whipt and spurred, and thrashed him like anything. Pony got 
mad too, for hosses has tempers as well as Elders; so he turned 
to, and kicked right straight up on eend, like Old Scratch, and 
kept on without stoppin' till he sent the Elder right slap over his 
head slanterdicularly, on the broad of his back into the river, and 
he floated down thro' the bridge and scrambled out at t'other side. 

" Creation! how he looked. He was so mad, he was ready to 
bile over: and as it was he smoked in the sun, like a tea-kettle. 
His clothes stuck close down to him, as a cat's fur does to her 
skin, when she's out in the rain, and every step he took his b~'Ots 
went squish, squash, like an old woman churnin' butter; and his 
wet trowsers chafed with a noise like a wet flap pin' sail. He was 
a show, and when he got up to his hoss, and held on to his mane, 
and first lifted up one leg and then the other to let the water run 
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f h· b ots I couldn't hold in no longer, but laid back and out 0 IS 0 , ,. h. 
larfed till I thoug~t on my soul I d fall off mto.~ e nver too. 

" 'Elder,' says I, 'I thought when a m~~ Jmed your sect, he 
could never ',/aU off agin," but I see you am t no safer than other 
folks arter all.' , . , 

" 'C me' says he 'let me be, that s a good soul, It s bad 
0, ' , I' 

U o-h without being larfed at, that s a fact. can t account eno b ' • , .! nTh 
for this caper, no how. It's very.strange too, am t It. n at on 
airth got into the hoss to make him act so ugly. Can you tell, 
Mr. Slick?' 

" 'Why,' sais I, 'he don't know English yet,. that's all. He 
waited for them beautiful French oaths that Goodish used. Stop 
the fust Frenchman you meet and give him a shillin' to teach you 
to swear, and he'll go like a lamb.' 

" I see'd what was the matter of the hoss by his action as soon 
as we started; but I warn't a goin' for to let on to him about it. 
1 wanted to see the sport. Well, he took his hoss by the bridle 
and led him over the bridge, and he follered kindly, then he 
mounted, and no hoss could go better. Arter a little, we came 
to another bridge agin, and the same play was acted anew, same 
coaxin', same threatenin', ar:d same thrashin,; at last pony put 
down his head, and began to shake his tail, a gettin' ready for 
IlIlother bout of kickin'; when Steve got off and led him, and did 
the same to every bridge we come to. 

" 'It's no use,' sais I, 'vou must lam them oaths, he's used to 
'em and misses them shocki·ng. A sailor, a hoss, and a nigger 
ain't no'good without you swear at 'em; it comes kinder nateral 
to them, and they look for it, fact I assure you. Whips wear 
out, and so do spurs, but a good sneezer of a cuss hain't no wear 
out to it; it's always the same.' 

" I'lliarn him sunthin', sais he, 'when I get him to home and 
out 0' sight that will do him good, and that he won't forg~t for 
one while, I know.' 

" Soon arter this we came to Everett's public-house on the bay, 
and I galloped up to the door, and went as close as I cleverly 
could on purpose, and then reined up short and sudden when 
w.hap g?es the pony right agin the side of the house, and' nearly 
kl~led himself. He never stirred for the matter of two or three 
~llluteS. , I act~y did think he had gone for it, and Steve went 
nght,thro the wmder on to the fioor, with a holler noise, like a 
log 0 wood t;hrown o.n to the deck of a vessel. • Eugh!' says he. 
and he c~t himself With the broken glass quite ridikilous. 
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C. 'Why,' sais Everett, 'as I am a livin' sinner this is "the 
Grave-digger," he'll kill you, man, as sure as you are born, he is 
tile wickedest hoss that ever was seen in these clearins' here; 
and he is as blind as a bat too. No man in Nova Scotia can 
manage that hoss but Goodish Greevoy, and he'd manage the 
devil that feller, for he is man, horse, shark, and sarpent all in 
one, that Frenchman. What possessed you to buy such a var
mint as that ?' 

" , Grave-digger!' said doleful Steve, ' what is that ?' 
" 'Why,' sais he, 'they went one day to bury a man, down to 

Clare did the French, and when they got to the grave, who 
should be in it but the pony. He couldn't see, and as he was a 
feedin' about, he tumbled in head over heels and they called him 
always arterwards "the Grave-digger." , 

" , Very simple people them French,' sais I, 'Elder; they 
don't know nothin' about hosses, do they? Their priests keep 
them in ignorance on purpose.' 

" Steve winced and squinched his face properly; and said the 
glass in his hands hurt him. Well, arter we sot all to rights, 
we began to jog on towards Digby. The Elder didn't say much, 
he was as chop-fallen as a wounded moose; at last, says he, 'I'll 
ship him to St. John, and sell him. I'll put him on board of 
Captain Ned Leonard's vessel, as soon as I get to Digby.' Well, 
as I turned my head to answer him, and sot eyes on him agin, it 
most sot me a haw, hawin' a second time, he did look so like Old 
Scratch. Oh Hedges! how haggardised he was! His new hat 
was 5mashed down like a cap on the crown of his head, his white 
cravat was bloody, his face all scratched, as if he had been 
clapper-clawed by a woman, and his hands Wl).S bound up with 
rags, where the glass cut 'em. The white sand of the floor of 
Everett's parlour had stuck to his damp clothes, and he looked 
like an old half-corned miller, that was a returnin' to his wife,. 
arter a spree; a leetle crest-fallen for what he had got, a leetle 
mean for the way he looked, and a leetle skeered for what he'd 
catch, when he got to home. The way he sloped warn't no matter. 
He was a pictur, and a pictur I must say, I liked to look at. 

" And now, Squire, do you take him off too, ingrave him, and 
bind him up in your book, and let others look at it, and put onder 
,t, 'the Elder and the Grave-digger.' 

" Well, when we got to town, the tide was high, and ~he vessel 
jist ready to cast off; and Steve, knowin' how skeer'd ';he pony 
was of the water, got off to lead him, but the crittur guessed it 
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warn't a bridge, for he smelt salt water on both sides of ~im, and 
ahead too and budO'e he wouldn't. Well, they beat h~m mOst 
to death, but he b~at back agill with his heels, and It was a 
drawd fight, Then t,hey goes ~o the fence, and gets a great 
strong pole, and puts It across his hams, two men ~t each eenCl. 
of the pole, and shoved away, 3nd shoved away, till they pro
gressed a yard or so; when pony squatted,right do~n on, the pole, 
throwd over the men and most broke their legs, wIth IllS weIght. 

" At last, the capt~in fetched a rope, a~d fixes it round his 
neck, with a slip knot, fastens it t,o the. wll1dla~s, a~d dragged 
him in as they do an anchor, and bed hIm by his brIdle to, the 
boom; and then shoved off, and got under weigh. . ' 

" Steve and I sot down on the wharf, for it was a beautiful 
day, and looked at them driftin' out in the stream, and hysting' 
sail, while the folks was gettiu' somethin' ready for us to the inn. 

"When they had got out into the middle of the channel, took 
the breeze, and was all under way, and we was about turn in' to 
go back, I saw the pony loose; he had slipped his bridle, and 
not likin' the motion of the vessel, he jist walked overboard, head 
fust, with a most beautiful splunge. 

" , A most refreshin' time,' said I, 'Elder, that critter has of it 
I hope that sinner will be saved.' 

" He .sprnng ;ight up on eend, as if he had been stung by a 
galley Dipper, did Steve, 'Let me alone,' said he. ' What have 
~ don~ to be job~d, that way? Didn't I keep within the strict 
hne 0 truth? Did I tell that Frenchman one mossel of a lie? 
Answer me that, will, yon? I've been cheated awful, but I 
scorn to take the advantage of any man. You had bette; look to 
your own dealin's, and let me alone, you pedlin, cheatin' Yankee 
dockmaker you.' 

" 'Elder,' sais I, 'if you warn't too mean to rile a man I'd 
give you a kick on your pillion, that would send you a divin' 
art~r you~ hoss; I,lUt you ain't worth it. Don't call me names 
tho, or I II settle your coffee for vou, without a fish skin, afore 
y~u are ready to swaller. it, I can t;ll you. So keep your mouth 
s ~t, myoId coon, or your teeth miO'ht get sun-burnt. You' 
thmk you are IlUgry w'th . btl:> ., 

. h' '" I , me, u you am t; you are angry ;r\ lourself. You know you have showd yourself a proper 
00 hO~o hcome, for to go, for to talk to a man that has seed so 

muc ., ,t e .w?rld as I have, bout "refreshin' time" and " out-
pourln o+" splnt " d" k" , 

k:l ,an ma !1l profession" and what not. and 
you now you showd yourself an everlastin' rogue, a mew'tatin' 
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of cheatin' that Frenchman all summer. It's biter bit, and I 
don't pity you one mossel; it sarves you right. But look at the 
grave-digger; he looks to me as if he was a diggin' of his own 
grave in rael right down airnest.' 

"The captain havin' his boat histed, and thinkin' the hoss 
would swim ashore of hisself, kept right straight on; and the 
hoss swam this way, and that way, and every way but the right 
road, jist as the eddies took him. At last, he got into the ripps 
off of Johnston's pint, and they wheeled him right round and 
round like a whip-top. Poor pony! he got his match at last. 
lIe struggled, and jumpt, and plunged, and fort, like a man, for 
dear life. Fust went up his knowin' little head, that had no 
ears; and he tried to jump up and rear out of it, as he used to 
did out of a mire hole or honey pot ashore; bnt there was no 
bottom there; nothin' for his hind foot to spring from; so down 
he went agin ever so deep: and then he tried t'other eend, and 
up went his broad. lUmp, that had no tail; but there was nothin' 
for the fore feet to rest on nother; so he made a summerset, and 
as he went orer, he gRve out a great long end wise kick to the 
full stretch of his hind legs. 

"Poor feller! it was the l:;.st kick he ever gave i.n this world. 
he sent his heels straight up on eend, like a pair of kitchen tongs, 
and the last I see of him was a bright dazzle, as the sun shined 
.on his iron shoes, afore the water closed over him for ever. 

" I railly felt sorry for the poor old' grave-digger,' I did upon 
my soul, for hosses and ladies are two things, that a body can't 
help likin'. Indeed, a feller that hante no taste that way ain't a 
man at all, in my opinion. Yes, I felt ugly for poor' grave
digger,' though I didn't feel one single bit so for that cantin' 
.cheatih', old Elder. So when I turns to go, sais I, 'Elder,' sais 
I, and I jist repeated his own words-' I guess it's your turn to 
iallgh now, for you have got the best of the bargain, and no mis
;take. ' Goodish and the old mare are jist alike, all tongue, ain't 
they? But these French is a simple people, so they be; they 
don't know nothin', that's a fact. Their priests keep 'em in igno-
rance a puppus. , 

" , The' next time you tell your experience to the great Christian 
meetin' to Goose Creek; jist up and tell 'em, ft'om beginniu' to 
eend; the story 'of the' Elder and the Grave-digger.''' 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

LOOKING BACK. 

IN the course of the evening, Mr. Hopewell adv~r~ed to his 
return as a matter of professional duty, and spoke of It III su~h a 
feeling and earnest manner, as to l~ave ?o doubt .upon. my mllld. 
that we should not be able to detam hIm long. III thIs country, 
unless his attention should be kept fully occupIed by a constant 
chan O'e of scene. 
M~. Slick expressed to me the same fear, and, knowing that I 

had been talking of going to Scotland, entreated me not to be 
long absent, for he felt convinced that as soon as he should be 
left alone, his thoughts and wishes would at once revert to 
America. 

" I will try to keep him up," said he, "as well as I can, but I 
can't do it alone. If you do go, don't leave us long. Whenever 
I find him dull, and can't cheer him up no how I can fix it, by 
talk, or fun, or sight seein' or nothin', I make him vexed, and 
that excites him, stirs ~m up with a pot stick, and is of great 
sarvice to him. I don't mean actilly makin' him wrathy in air
nest, but jist rilin of him for his own good, by pokin' a mistake 
at him. I'll show you, presently, how I do it." 

As soon as Mr. Hopewell rejoined us, he began to inquire into 
the probable duration of my visit to Scotland, and expressed a 
wish to return, as soon as possible, to Slickville. 

"Come, Minister," said Mr. Slick, tapping him on the 
shoulder, "as father used to say, we must 'right about face' 
now. When we are at home let us think of home, when we are 
here, let us think of this place. Let us look a-head. don't let's 
look back, for we can't see nothin' there." 

"Indeed, Sam," said he, with a sad and melancholy air "it 
would be better for us all if we looked back oftener than w~ do. 
From the errors o~ the.pa~t, we might rectify our course for the 
future. Prosp.echve sm I.S ofte~ clothed in very alluring gar
ments; past sm appears m all Its naked deformity. Looking 
back, therefore-" 
I "~s very well," said Mr. Slick, "in the way of preachin' . but 
ookm' back when y()U can't s~e nothin', as you are now, is' only 
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II hurlin' of your eyes. I never hear that word, 'look in' back,' 
tnar I don't think of that funny story of Lot's wife." 

"Funny story of Lot's wife, Sir! Do you call that a funny 
story, Sir?" 

" I do, Sir." 
"You do, Sir 1" 
"Yes, I do, Sir; and I defy you or any other man to say it 

l1in't a funny story." 
"Oh dear, dear," said Mr. Hopewell, "that I should have 

lived to see tht' day when you, my son, would dare to speak of a 
Divine judgment as a funny story, and that YOll should presume 
so to address me." 

" A judgment, Sir?" 
" Yes, a judgment, Sir." 
"Do you call the story of Lot's wife a judgment ?" 
.. Yes, I do call the story of I.ot's wife a judgment; a monu

ment of the Divine wrath for the sin of disobedience." 
"What! Mrs. Happy Lot 1 Do you call her a monument of 

wrath? W t'll, wdl, if that don't beat all, Minister. If you had 
a been a-tyin' of the night-cap last night I shouldn't a wondered 
at your talkin' at that pace. But to call that dear little woman, 
Mrs. Happy Lot, that dancin', laughin' tormentin', little critter. 
a monument of wrath, beats all to immortal smash." 

" \Vhy, who are you a talkin' of, Sam?" 
"Why, Mrs. Happy Lot, the wife of fne Honourable CranLery 

Lot, oflTmllllgog, to be sure. Who did you think I was a talkin' 
of?" 

" Vi' ell, I thought you was a-talkin' of-of-ahem-of subjects 
too serious to be talked of in that manner; but I did you wrong, 
Sam: I did you injustice. Give me your hand, my boy. It's 
better for me to mistnke and apologize, than for you to sin and 
rt'pent. I don't think I ever heard of Mr. Lot, of Umbagog, or 
uf his wife either. Sit down here, and tell me the story, for' with 
thee cOllversing, I forget all time.' " 

"Well, Minister," said Mr. Slick, " I'll tell you the inns and outs 
of it; and a droll story it is too. Miss Lot was the darter of 
Enoch Mosher, the rich miser of Goshen; as beautiful a little 
critter too, as eyer stept in shoe-leather. She looked for all the 
world like one of the Paris fashion prints, for she was a parf~ct 
llictur', that's a fact. Her complexion was made of wl1ite and 
red roses, mixeU so beautiful, you couldn't tell where the \~llite 
eended, or the red begun, natur' had used the blendin' brush sc. 
d.elira~e. Ircr eyes were ~~rew augers, I tell you; they bored right 

o 
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. tIe t alld I-incler nn-itated you, and made your b."ellth m 0 your lar" \ '" I h' , I' k d go and your pulse flutter. I never fe t not III I e come an , . JJ d t 'em. When lit up, they sparkled l~ke lamp rellectors: an a 
other times, they was as soft, and mild, and clear as dew-drops 
that hang on the bushes at sun-rise. When sh~ loved, she 
loved; and when she hated, she hated .about the wICk~dest 'you ever see. Her lips were like heart cherrIes of the carnatIOn kllld; 
so plump, and full, and h~rd, you .felt as if you ~ould fall to a~d eat 'em right up. Her VOice was lIke a grand plany, all sorts a 
power in it; canary-birds' notes at one. eend, and thu~der at t'other accordin' to the humour she was Ill, for she was a most a 
grand 'bt of stuff was Happy, she'd put an e.dge on a }m!fe a'most. She was a rael steel. Her figur was as lIght as a faIry t', 
aud her waist was so taper and tiny, it seemed jist made for put
tin' an ann round in walkin' . She was as active and springy on 
her feet as a catamount, and near about as touch me-not a sort of 
customer too. She actilly did seem as if she was made out of 
steel springs and chicken-hawk. If old Cran. was to slip off the handle, I think I should make up to her, for she is C a salt,' 
that's a fact, a most a heavenly splice. 

"Well, the Honourable Cranbery Lot put in for her, won 
her, and married her. A good speculation it turned out too, for 
he got the matter of one hundred thousand dollars by her, if he 
got a cent. As soon as they were fairly welded, off they sot to 
take the tour of Europe, and they Iarfed and cried, and kissed 
aIJd quarrelled, and fit and made up all over the Continent, for her 
temper was as onsartain as the climate here-rain 011(' minit and sun the next; but more rain nor sun . 

• c He was a fool, was Cranbery. He didn't know how to 
manage her. His bridle hand warn't good, I tell you. A spry, 
mettlesome hoss, and a dull critter with no action don't mate well in harness, that's a fact. ' 

cc After gain' everywhere, and everywhere else a'most, where sho~d they get to but the Alps. One arternoon, a sincerely cold 
.)ne It was too, and the weather, violent s1ippy, dark overtook them before they reached the top of one of the hie-hest and 
steepest of them monntains, and they had to spend th~ night at 8 poor squatter's shanty. 
_ cc W~ll; n~xt .mornin', jis.t at day-break, and sun-rise on them 
;:erlastm hills IS tall sun-rISe, ::nd no mistake, p'rhaps nothin' 

as <ever seen so ii.ne except the first one, since creation. It t2.'r_e~i?e rag off qUIte. Well, she was an enterprisin' little toad 
Was ISS Lot too, afeered of nothin' a'most; so nothin' woulJ 
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slIrve her but she must out and have a scramb up to the tip
topest part of the peak afore breakfast. 

" Well, the squatter there, who was a kind 0' guide, did what 
he could to dispersuade her, but all to no purpose; go she 
would, and a headstrong woman and a runaway hoss are jist two 
things it's out of all reason to try to stop. The only way is to 
urge 'em on, and then, bein' contrary by natur' they stop of 
themselves. 

" 'Well,' sais the guide, 'if you will go, marm, do take this 
pike s'taff, marm,' sais he; (a sort of walkin' -stick with a spike 
to the eend of it), 'for you can't get either up or down {hem 
slopes without it, it is so almighty slippy there. So she took 
the staff, and off she sot and climbed and climbed ever so far, till 
she didn't look no bigger than a snow bird. 

" At last she came to a small flat place, like a table, amI then 
she turned round to rest, get breath, and take a look at the 
glorious view; and jist as she hove-to, up went her little heel;, 
and away went her stick, right over a big parpendicular cliff, 
hundreds and hundreds, and thousands of feet deep. So deep, 
you couldn't see the bottom for the shadows, for the very snow 
looked black down there. There is no way in, it is so steep, but 
over the cliff; and no way out, but one, and that leads to t'other 
world. I can't describe it to you, though I have see'd it sinee 
myselt'. There are some things too big to lift; some too big to 
carry after they be lifted; and some too grand for the tongue to 
describe too. There's a notch where dictionary can't go no 
farther, as well as every other created thing, that's a fact. 
P'rhaps if I was to say it looketllike the mould that that 'are 
very peak was cast in, afore it was cold and stiff, and sot up all 

eend, I, should come as near the mark as anything I know on. 
" Well away she slid, feet and hands out, all flat on her f~lce, 

right away, arter her pike staff. Most people would hayc ginn 
it up as gone goose, and others been so frightened as not to do 
anything at all; or at most only jist to think of a prayer, fur 
there was no time to say one. 

" But not so Lot's wife. She was of a conquerin' natul". 
She never gave nothin' up, till she couldn't hold on no longet. 
She was one 0' them critters that go to bed mistress, and ri~e 
master; and just as she got to the edge of the precipice, bel' 
head hangin' over, and her ey(oS lookin' down, and she all but 
ready to shoot out and launch away into bottomless space, the 
ten commandments brought her right short up. Oh, she sais, the 
sudden joy of that sudden stop swelled her heart so big, she 

o '2 
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thollO"ht it would have bust like a byler ; and, as it W9.i, the great 
d "'. , I b eath she drew arter such an alfired cscape, almost en urm ong l' , 

killed her at the ebb, it hurt her so." 
"B t" 'd Mr Hopewell "how did the tell commandmentg u, sal., W . h 

save her? Do you mean figuratively, or I!terally. as It er 
I· ce on providence arising from a conscIOUS observance of the re Ian , k" th h t decalogue all her life, or was it a boo contammg el~, t a 

ca'JO"ht against something, and stopt her descent. It IS very 
inte~esting. Ma?y a person, Sam, has been sav~d when, at the 
brink of destructIOn, by laymg fast hold on. t?e Blb!e.. \\ ho can 
doubt that the commandments had a Dlvme ongm? Short, 
simpl~, and comprehensive; the first fo~r poin.t to our U~lty to 
our Maker, the last six, towards our SOCIal dutIes. In thIS res
pect there is a great similarity of structure, to that excellent 
prayer given us--" 

" Oh, ~1inister," said Mr. Slick, "I beg your paruon, I do, 
indeed, I don't mean that at all; and T do declare and vow 
now, I wasn't a playin' possum with you, nother. I won't do 
it no more, I won't, indeed." 

" Well, what did you mean then?" 
" Why I meant her ten fingers, to be sure. When a woman 

clapper claws her husband, we have a cant tarm with us boys of 
Slickville, sayin' she gave him her ten commandments." 

" And a very improper expression too, Sir," said Mr. Hope
well: "a very irreverent, indecent, and ! may say profane 
expression; I am quite shocked. But as you say yon didn't 
mean it, are sorry for it, and will not repeat it again, I accept 
your apology, and rely on your promise. Go Oll, Sir." 

"Well, as I was a sayin', the moment she found herself a 
coasting of it that way, flounder fashion, she hung on by her ten 
com-I me~n her ten .fingers, and her ten toes, like grim death 
to a dead mgger, allliit brought her up jist in time. But how to 
get bacl~ was the question? To let go the hold of anyone hand 
was sartm death, and there was nobody to help her, anu yet to 
hold on long that way, she couldn't, no how she could fix it . 

. " So what does she do, (for nothin' equals a woman for Con
trI~allCes), but move one finger at a time, and then one toP, at 
II time, tIll she g~ts a new h.old, and then crawls backward, .iike 
a span-worm, an mch at a hItch. Well, she works her pllssage 
thIS way, :vrC[Jb eend foremost, by backin' of her pac:(Ues for the 
matte~ of half an h.Ol~r. or so, till she gets to where it was 
roughIsh, and somethlu lIke standin' ground, when who should 
come hy but a tall handsome man, with a sort of half cont, half 
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cloak. like coverin' on, fastened rOllnd the waist with ,1 belt, mid 
havin' a hood up, to ambush the head. 

"The moment she clapt eyes on him, she called to him for 
help. 'Oh,' sais she, 'for heaven's sake, good man, help me 
up! Jist take hold of my leg and draw me back, will you, that's 
a good soul 7' And then she held up fust one leg for him, antl 
then the other, most bcseechill', but nothin' would move him. 
He jist stopt, looked back for a moment aud then progressed 
agin. 

"Well, it ryled her considerable. Her eyes actilly snapped 
with fire, like a hemlock log at Christmas: (for nothin' makes a 
woman so mad as a parsonal slight, and them little ankles of' 
hem were enough to move the heart of a stone, and make it 
jump out 0' the ground, that's a fact, they were such fine· spun 
glass ones), it made her so mad, it gave her fresh strength; and 
makin' two or three onnateral efforts, she got clear back to the 
path, and sprung right up on eend, as wicked as a she-bear with 
a sore head. But when she got upright agin, she then see'd 
what a beautiful frizzle of a fix she was in. She couldn't hope 
to climb far; and, indeed, she didn't ambition to; she'd had 
enough of that for one spell. But climbin' up was notbill', 
compared to gain' down hill without her staff; so what to dQ~ 
she didn't kllow. 

" At last, a thought struck her. She intarmined to make that 
man help her, in spite of him. So she sprung forward for a 
space, like a painter, for life or death, and caugllt right hold ot' 
his cloak. 'Help-help me!' bald she, 'or I shall go for it, 
that's sartain. Here's my puss, my rings, my watch, and all I 
have got: but oh, llelp me! for the love of God, help me, or 
my flint is fixed for good and all.' 

"With that, the man turned round, and took one glance at 
her, as if he kinder relented, and then, all at once, wheeled hack 
again, as amazed as if he was jist born, gave an awful yell, and 
started off as fast as he could clip, though that warn't very tall 
runnin' nother, considering the ground. But she warn't to be 
shook off that way. She held fast to his cloak, like a burr to a 
sheep's tail, and raced arter him, screamin' and screechiu' like 
mad; and the more she cried, the louder he yelled, till the 
mountains all echoed it aud re-echoed it, so that you would hay!} 
thought a thousand devils had broke louse, a'most. 

"' Such a gettiu' up stairs you never did see.' 
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"Well they kept up this tantrum for the space of t.wo or 
'hree hU\;dred yards, when they came to a sll!al.l, low, dismal
lookin' house, when the man gave the door a kICk, that sent the 
I . J fl 'ng' off to the t' other eend of the room, and fell atc 1 a JI fl d . • . It' the floor on his face as flat as a oun er, a groamn 1'10' 1 In on , , . , . a;d a moauin' like anything, and lookm as me~n as a crlt~er 
that lVas sent {or, and couldn't come, and as obstmate as a pme 
stump. . '1 Old S h h " 'What ails you?' salS she, 'to act II;:e cratc t at 
way;' You ouo-ht to be ashamed of yourself, to behave so to a 
woman, What" on airth is there about me to frighten you so, 
you great onmallnerly, onmarcifllI, coward, YOIl. Come, scratch 
up, this minute.' 

" Well the more she talked, the more he groaned; but the 
Jeril a w~rd, good or bad, cl1uld she get out of him at all. With 
tJ,at, she stoops down, and catches up his staff, and says she, 'I 
lmve as great a mind to give you a jab with this here toothpick, 
,,1'lTe your mother used to spank you, as ever I had in all my 
lite. But if you want it, myoId 'coon, you must come and get 
it; lor if you won't help me, I shall help myself.' 

" Jist at that moment, her eyes being better accustomed to the 
Jim light of the place, she see'd a man, a sittin' at the fur eend 
of the room, with his back to the wall, larfin' ready to kill him
~elf. He grinned so, he showed his corn-crackers from ear to 
ear. She said, he stript his teeth like a catamount, he look'd so 
all mouth. 

"'VeU, that encouraged her, for there aiu't much harm in a 
larfin' man; it's only them that never larfthat's fearfulsome. So 
sais she, 'My. good man, will you be so kind as to lend me your 
anll Jown thIS awful peak, and I will reward you handsomely, you may depend .. ' 

" Well, he made no answer, nother; and thinkin' he didn't 
onderstD.nd English, she tried him in Italian, antI then in broken 
French, and then bungled out a little German; but no, still no 
ailswer. He took no more notice of her and her mister, and 
selllor, . antI mou.~tsheer, and mynheer, than if he never heerd them titles, but JIst larfed on. 

"She stopped a minit, and looked at him full in the face to :eed~·hat . .he meant by all this ongenteel behaviour. when all ~f a 
aUd en, JIst as she moved one step nearer to him, she saw he was 

ead man, and had been so long there part of th fl h h d dropt off or d . d ff h' l' ' e es a 1 fie 0 IS ,ace; and it wail that that made him 



OR, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 199 

grin that way, like a fox-trap. It was the bone-house they was 
in. The place where poor, benighted, snow-squalled stragglers, 
that perish on the mountains, are located, for their friends 
to come and get them, if they want 'em; and if there ain't 
any body that knows 'em or cares for 'em, why they are left 
there for ever, to dry into nothin' but parchment and atomy, as 
it's no joke diggin' a grave in that frozen region. 

"As soon as she see'd this, she never said another blessed 
word, but jist walked off with the livin' man's pike, and began to 
poke her way down the mountain as careful as she cleverly could, 
dreadful tired, and awful frighted. 

"Well, she hadn't gone far, afore she heard her name echoed 
all round her-Happy! Happy! Happy! It seemed from the 
echoes agin, as if there was a hundred people a yelling it out all 
at once_ 

" , Oh, very happy,' said she, 'very happy, indeed; guess you'd 
find it so if you was here. I know I should feel very happy if I 
was out of it, that's all; for I believe, on my soul, this is harnted 
ground, and the people in it are possessed. Oh, if I was only to 
home, to dear Umbagog agin, no soul should ever ketch me in 
this outlandish place any more, I know.' 

" Well, the sound increased and increased so, like young 
thunder she was e'en a'most skeared to death, and in a twittera
tion all over; and her knees began to shake so, she expected to 
go for it every minute; when a sudden turn of the path show'd 
her her husband and the poor squatter a sarchin' for her. 

" She was so overcome with fright and joy, she could hardly 
speak-and it warn't a trifle that would toggle her tongue, that's 
a fact. It was some time after she arrived at the house afore she 
could up and tell the story onderstandflble; and when she did, 
she had to tell it twice over, first in short hand, and then in long 
metre, afore she could make out the whole bill 0' parcels. Indeed, 
she hante done tellin' it vet, and wherever she is, she works 
round, and works rounel, t:lI she gets Europe spoke of, and then 
she begins, 'That reminds me of a most remarkable fact. Jist 
after I was married to Mr. Lot, we was to the Alps.' 

" If ever you see her, and she begins that way, up hat and cut 
stick, double quick, or you'll find the road over the Alps to U m
bagog, a little the longest you've ever travelled, I know. 

"Well, she had no sooner done than Cranbery jumps up on 
eend, and sais he to the guide, 'Uncle,' sais he, ' jist come along 
with me, that's a good feller, will y~u? We must return that 
gooil Samaritan's cane to him; and ~g he must be considerable 
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Id 'h' I'll J'ist warm his hide a bit for him, to make his blood co ,eTC, 'J! M' 
1 t If he thinks I'll put that treatment b my Whe, ISS sareu II C. . . h' . k . tl 

I~ut, into my p Jcket, and walk off with It, e s rrllSta en m Ie 
child. that's all, Si:. He may. be stubbeder tl~lIn 1 b~, Unc}e, 
that" s a fact; but If he was tWICe ~s st~bbed, I d wa!k mto hlln 
like a thousand of bricks. I'll give him a tliste of my breed. 
Insultin' a lady is a weed we dan't s~ffer to. grow in our fields to 
Umbagog Let him be who the devIl he Will, log-leg or leather
breeches-o-reen-shirt or blanket-coat-.Iand-trotter or river-roller, 
I'll let him\now there is a warrant out arter him, I know.' 

". Why,' .sais the .guide,. 'he couldn't help himself: .110 how IJe 
could work It. He IS II fnar, or a monk, or a hermIt, or a pil
grim, or somethin' or allother of that kind, for there is no cend 
to them, they are so lllany different sorts; but the breed he is of, 
have a vow Hewr to look at a woman, or talk to a woman, or 
touch a woman, and if they do, there is a penance, as long as into 
the middle of next week.' 

" 'Not look at a woman?' sais Cran, . whv, what sort of II 

guess world would this be without petticoats ?~.what II superfine 
superior tarnation fool he must be, to jine such a tee-total society 
as that. Mint julip I could give up, I do suppose, though I had 
a plaguy sight sooner not do it, that's a fact: but as for woman
kind, why the angeliferous little torments, there is no livin' without 
them. What do you think, stranger ?' 

" . Sartainly,' said Squatter; 'but seeiu' that the lllan had a 
vow, why it warn't his fault, for he couldn't do nothin' else 
Where he did wrong, was to look back; if he hadn't a looked baclc" 
he wouldn't have sinned.' ' 

'" Well, well,' sais Cran, 'if that's the case, it is a hoss of 
another colour, that. I won't look back nother, thell. Let him 
be. But he is erroneous considerable.' 
"~~ you see,. Minister," said Mr. Slick, "wbere there is 

nothIn t? be game~, and ~a~m dOlle, by this retrospection, as 
you call It, why I thmk lookm a-head is far bettrr than-looMn' 
baclc." 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

CROSSING THE BORDER. 

to ~:!~rae f,had ~ow ~rrived when it was necessary for me to go 
n or a ew ays. I had two very powerful reasons fOK 
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this excursion :-first, because an old and valued friend of mine 
was thffe, whom I had not met for many years, and whom I could 
not think of leaving this country without seeing again; and 
secondly, because I was desirous of visiting the residence of my 
forefathers on the Tweed, which, although it had passed out of 
their possession nHl'lY years ago, was still endeared to me as their 
home, as the scene of the family traditions; and above all, as 
their burial-place. 

The grave is the first stage on the journey, from this to the 
other world. Weare permitted to escort our friends so far, and 
no further. It is there we part for ever. It is there the human 
form is deposited, when mortality is changed for immortality. 
This burial-place contains no one that I have ever seen or known; 
but it contains the remains of those from whom I derived my 
lineage and my name. I therefore naturally desired to see it. 

Having communicated my intention to my two American com
panions, I was very much struck with the different manner in 
which they received the announcement. 

" Come back soon, Squire," said Mr. Slick; "go and see your 
old friend, if you must, and go to the old camp in' grounds of your 
folks; though the wigwam I expect has gone long ago, but don't 
look at any thin' else. I want we should visit the country tog£
ther. I have an idea from what little I have seed of it, Scotland 
is over-rated. I guess there is a good deal of romance abollt 
their oH. times; and that, if we knowed all, their old lairds 
warn't much better, or much richer than our Ingian chiefs; much 
of a muchness, kinder sorter so, and kinder sorter not so, no great 
odds. Both hardy, both fierce; both as poor as Job's Turkey, 
and both tarnation proud, at least that's my idea to a notch. 

"I have often axed myself what sort of a gall that splende!iQ 

ferons, 'Lady of the Lake' of Scott's was, and I kinder guess she 
was a red-headed Scotch heifer, with her hair filled with heather, 
and feather, and lint, with no shoes and stockings to her feet, 
and that 

, Her lips apart 
Like monument of Grecian art' 

meant that she stared with bel' eyes and mouth wide open, like 
other county galls that never see'd nothing before-a regilar 
screetch owl in petticoats. And I suspicion, that Mr. Rob Roy 
was a sort of thievin' devil of a white Mohawk, that found it 
easier to steal cattle, than raise them himself; and that Loch 
Katrin, that they make such a tou", i90ut. is jist about equal to 
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d ' bl duck pond in our conntry; at least, that's my a goo sizea e - d 
idea, For I tell you it does not do to follow arter a poet, an 
take all he says for gospel. , ,. 

"Yes, let'; go and see Sawney in hIS 'Ould Reeky. Auth 
, I I'f I have any nose at all, there never was II place so anu seas, , h . t 'd f 
II d "S that Phew' let me lig t a cIgar ° get n 0 ,ye name". . 

the fogo of it. , I ' 
"Then let's cross over the sea, and see' Pat at !l0,me; ,et.s 

I ok into matters and things there, and see what Big Dan IS 
a~out with his 'association' and 'agitation' and 'repail' and 
'teet~tals.' Let's see whether it's John Bull or Patlander that's 
to blame, or both on 'em; six of one and ~alf-a-dozen of tother. 
By Gosh! Minister would talk more sense 111 one day to Ireland, 
than has been talked there since the rebellion; for common 
sep~e is a word that don't grow like Jacob's ladder, in them 
diggins, I guess. It's about as stunted as Gineral Nichodernus 
Ott's corn was. 

H The Gineral was takin' a ride with a southerner one day over 
his farm to Bangor in Maine, to see his crops, fixin mill privi_ 
leges and what not, and the southerner was a turning up his nose 
at everything amost, proper scomey, and braggin' how things 
growed on his estate down south. At last the Gineral's ebenezer 
began to rise, and he got as mad as a hatter, and was intarmed 
to take the rise out of him. 

" 'So,' says he, 'stranger,' says he, 'you talk about your 
Indgian corn, as if nobody else raised any but yourself. Now' 
I'll bet you a thousand dollars, I have corn that's growd so won 
derfnl, you can't reach the top of it a standin' on your horse.' 

" '.Done,' sais Southener, and 'Done,' sais the General, and 
done It was . 
. '" N?w,' sai, the Gineral, 'stand up on your saddle like a 

CIrcus fldel', .ror the field is round that corner of the wood there.' 
And the, ell~1fC str~~ger stoo,d up as s~iff as a poker. Tall corn, 
I, guess, sals he, If I can t reach It, any how, for I cau e'en 
a most reach the top 0' them trees. I think I feel them thousand 
dollars of yourn, a marchin' quick step into my pocket, four 
de~p. Reach your corn, to be sure I will. Who the plague ever 
see,,~ c~ru,s~ ta~l, that ~ man couldn't reach it a horseback.' 

1 ry It, salS the Gme:al, as he leu him into the field where 
the corn IYD.S only a foot 111gh, the lauu was so monstrou~ mean 
and so beggarly poor. . > 

" , Reach it,' sais the Ginera!. 
." What a damne-,:I. Yankee trick,' sais the Sou therner. 'What 
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a take in this is, ain't it?' and he leapt, and hopt, and jumped 
like a snappin' turtle, he was so mad. Yes, common sense to 
Ireland, is like Indgian corn to Bangor, it ain't overly tall growin', 
that's a fact. We must see both these countries together. It is 
like the nigger's pig to the West Indies' little and darn old.' 

"Oh, corne back soon, Squire, I have a thousand things I 
want to tell you, and I shall forget one half 0' them, if you don't; 
and besides," said he in an under tone, "lte," (nodding his head 
towards Mr. Hopewell,) "will miss you shockingly. He frets 
horridly about his flock. He says, "Mancipation and Tem
perance have superceded the Scriptures in the States. That for
merly they preached religion there, but now they only preach 
about niggers and rum.' Good bye, Squire." 

"You do right, Squire," said Mr. Hopewell, "to go. That 
which has to be done, should be done soon, for ,,-e have no\: 
always the command of our time. See your friend, for the claims 
of friendship are sacred; and see your family tomb-stones also, 
for the sight of them will awaken a train of reflections in a mind 
like yours, at once melancholy and elevating; but I will not 
deprive you of the pleasure you will derive from first impressio~1..5, 
by stripping them of their novelty. You will be pleased with 
the Scotch; they are a frugal, industrious, moral and intellectual 
people. I should like to see their agriculture, I am told it is by 
far the best in Europe. 

"But, Squire, I shall hope to see you soon, for I sometimes 
think duty calls me home again. Although my little flock has 
chosen other shepherds and quitted my fold, some of them may 
have seen their error, and wish to return. And ought I not to 
be there to receive them? It is true, I am no longer a labourer 
in the vineyard, but my heart is there. I should like to walk 
round and round the wall that encloses it, and climb up, and look 
into it, and talk to them that are at work there. I might gire 
some advice that would be valuable to them. The blossoms 
require shelter, and the fruit requires heat, and the roots need 
covering in winter. The ,ine too is luxuriant, and must be pruncd, 
or it will produce nothing but wood. It demands constant care 
and constant labour. I had decorated the little place with flowers 
too, to make it attractive and pleasant. But, ah me! dissent 
will pull all these up like weeds, and throw them out; and scep
ticism will raise nothing but gaudy annuals. The pcrelluials will 
not flourish without cultivating and enriching the ground; tlteir 
"outs are in tlte heart. The religion of our Church, which is the 
came as this of England, ill a religion which inculcates love; filial 
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I t d , God . paternal love to those committed to our care; ove owar , , h· th' 
brotherly love to our neighbour, nay, somet m.g more an IS 
known bv that term in its common acceptatIOn, for we are 
instructed to love our neighbour as ourselves.. , , 

" We are directed to commence our prayer wIth O~r Father. 
How much of love, of tenderness, of for.hearance, of kmdness, of 
liberality, is embodied in that word-c~Ildren of th~ same father, 
membeis of the same great human famIly! Love IS the bond ~f 
union-love dwelleth in the heart; and the heart must be cultI
vated that the seeds of affection may germinate in it. 

"Dissent is cold and sour; it never appeals to the affections, 
but it scatters denunciations, and rules by terror. Scepticism is 
proud and self-sufficient. It refuses to believe in .mysteries, ~nd 
deals in rhetoric and sophistry, and flatters the vamty, byexaltmg 
human reason. My poor lost flock. will see the change, and I 
fear, feel it too. Besides, absence IS a temporary death. Now 
I am gone from them, they will forget my frailties and infirmities, 
and dwell on what little good might have been in me, and, per
haps, yearn towards me. 

" If I was to return, perhaps I could make an impression on 
the minds of some, and recall two or three, if not more, to a sense 
of duty. What a great thing that would be, wouldn't it? And 
if I did, I would get our bishop to send me a pious, zealous, 
humble-minded, affectionate, able young man, as a successor; 
and I would leave my farm, and orchard, and little matters, as a 
glebe for the Church. And who knows but the Lord may yet 
resrue SlIckvIlle from the inroads of ignorant fanatics, political 
dissenters, and wicked infidels? 

":lnd besides, my good f~i~nd, I have much to say to you, 
relative to the present condItIOn and future prospects of this 
great country. I have lived to see a few ambitious lawyers, 
restless demagof;u~s, pol~tical preac.hers, and unemployed local 
o~cers of p.rovmcIal regIments, agItate and sever thirteen colo
mes at one tIme from the government of England. I have wit
nessed the struggle: . It was a fearful, a bloody, and an unna
tural one: M ~ opllllOns, therefore, are strong in proportion as 
my ex~ene~ce IS great. I have abstained on account of their 
appeanng hke preconceptions from saying much to you yet for 
I want. to .see more of this country, and to be certain th~t I 
am qUIte nght befure I speak. . 

"When lOU return, I will give you my views on some of the 
great questIOns ~f the day. Don't adopt them, hear them and 
eompare them wIth your own. I woulJ have you think for your-
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self, for I am an old man now, and sometimes I distrust my 
powers of mind. 

"The state of this country you, in your situation, ought to be 
thoroughly acquainted with. It is a very perilous one. Its 
prosperity, its integrity, nay its existence as a first-rate pGwer, 
hangs by a thread, and that thread but little better and strong!'r 
than a cotton one. Quem Deus vult perdere prius demeniat. I 
I00k in vain for that constitutional vigour, and intellectual power, 
which once ruled the destinies of this great nation. 

" There is an aberration of intellect, and a want of self-posses
sion here that alarms me. I say, alarms me, for American as I 
am by birth, and republican as I am from the force of circum
stances, I cannot but regard England with great interest, and 
with great affection. What a Leau.liful country! What a 
noble constit2tion ! What a high-minded, intelligent, and gene
rous people! When the Whigs came into office, the Tories were 
not a party, they were the people of England. Where and what 
are they now? Will they ever have a lucid interval, or again 
recognise the sound of their own name? And yet, Sam, doubtful 
as the prospect of their recovny is, and fearful as the conse
quences of a continuance of their malady appear to he, one thing 
is most certain, a TOI"Y government is the proper govemment for a 
monarchy, a suitable one for any country, but it is the only one for 
England. I do not mean an ultra one, for I am a moderate man, 
and all extremes are equally to be avoided. I mean a temperate, 
but firm one: steady to its friends, just to its en!'mies, and 
inflexible to alL When compelled to yield, it should be by forcc 
of reason, and never by the power of agitation. Its measures 
should be actuated by a sense of what is right, and not what is 
expedient, for to concede is to recede-to recede is to eyince 
weakness-and to betray weakness is to invite attack. 

" I am a stranger here. I do not understand this new word, 
Conservatism. I comprehend the other two, Toryism and Libe
ra:'.ism. The one is a monarchical, and the other a republican 
word. The term, Conservatism, I suppose, designates a party 
formed out of the moderate men of both sides, or rather, com
posed of I~ow-toned Tories and High Whigs. I do not like to 
express a decided opinion yet, but my first impression is always 
adverse to mixtures, for a mixture renders impure the elements 
of which it is compounded. Everything will depend on the pre
ponderance of the wholesome over the deleterious ingredients. I 
will analyse it carefully, see how one neutralizes or improves the 
ather, and what the effect of the compound is likely to be on the 
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. 'II uest our Ambassador, Everett, or ~am's 
constltutIon. I Wl req d' Abednego Layman to mtro-. d h Mi' ter Extraor mary, . ! 
fnen , t e S. nRls b t Peel and will endeavour to obtam all pos-d nce me to lr 0 er , . 

sible information from Ithe .bllest 'pOSSl~~ s:u:~:did and deliberate 
"On your return Wl glve y 

op~~~~:'~ silence of some minutes, during which he walked up. 
and down the room in a fit of abstraction, he suddenly paused, 
and said as if thinking aloud- d h 7 
"He~, hem-so you are going to cross the bor er, .e .. 

That northern intellect is strung. Ab~e .men the .Sc?tch, a htt.le 
too radical in politics, and a little too lllIberal, as It l~ called, m 
a matter of much greater consequence; but a sup~flor p.eople, 
In the whole. They will give you a warm receptlOn, wlll.the 
Scotch. Your name will ensure that; and they a.re clanl1lsh; 
llnd another warm reception will, I assure you, awmt you here, 
when, returning, you again Cross the Border." 

CHAPTER XXX. 

THE OLD AND THE NEW WORLD. 

THE first series of this work had scarcely issued from the 
press, when I was compelled to return to Nova Scotia, on ur~ent 
private affairs. J was fortunately not detained long, and llrnved 
again at Liverpool, after an absence of three months. To my 
surprise, I found Mr. Slick at the Liner's Hotel. He was evi
dently out of spirits, and even the excitement of my unexpected 
return did not wholly dissipate his gloom. My fears were at 
first awakened for the safety of my excellent friend Mr. Hope
well, bnt I was delighted to find that he was in good health, and 
in no ',ay the cause of Mr. Slick's anxiety. I pushed my in
quiries no further, but left it to him to disclose, as I knew he 
would in dne time, the source of his grief. His outer man was 
no less changed than his countenance. He wore a dress-coat and 
!Jan~~loons, a gaudy-figtued silk waistcoat, black satin stock, and 
Parman hat. A larg.e diamond brooc!l decorated his bosom, 
tll:d a heavy gold cham, suspended over his waistcoat, secured 
h:s ~atch;. while one of very delicate texture and exquisite 
~orkma~shlp supporte~ an eye-glass. To complete the meta
:norphosls, he had cultlvated a very milita.~y moustache, aud an 
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imperial of the most approved size finished the picture. I was 
astonished and grieved beyond measure to find that three short 
months had effected such a total change in him. He had set up 
for a man offashion, and in his failure had made himself, what he 
in his happier days would have called" a caution to sinners." His 
plain unpretending attire, frank rough manners, and sound 
practical good sense, had heretofore always disarmed criticism, 
and rendered his peculiarities, if not attractive, at least inoffen
sive and amusing, inasmuch as altogether they constituted a "ery 
original and a very striking character. He had now rendered him
self ridiculous. It is impossible to express the pain with which 
I contemplated this awkward, over-dressed, vulgar caricature; 
and the difficulty with which I recognised myoId friend the 
Clockmaker in dandy Slick. Dress, however, can be put on 
or laid aside with ease, but fortunately a man's train of thinking 
is not so readily changed. It was a source of great satisfaction 
to me, therefore, to find, as soon as he began to converse, that, 
with the exception of a very great increase of personal vanity, he 
was still himself. 

" Well, I am glad to see you again, too, Squire," he said, " it 
railly makes me feel kinder all.overish to shake hands along with 
you oncet more; and won't Minister feel hand-aver-foot in a twit
teration when he hears you've come back. Poor dear old critter, 
he loves you like a son; he says you are the only man that has 
done us justice, and that though you rub us pretty hard some
times, you touch up the blue noses, and the British, too, every 
mite and mossel as much, and that it is all done good-natured, 
and no spite or prejudice in it nother. There is no abuse in 
your books, he says. Yes, I am glad to see you, 'cause now I 
have got some one to talk to, that has got some sense, and can 
understand me, for English don't actilly know no thin' out of 
their own diggins. There is a great contrast atween the Old 
and the New World, ain't there 1 I was talking to John Russel 
the other day about it." 

" Who is he;>" I said; "is he a skipper of one of the liners 1" 
" Lord love you, no; he is the great noble-Lord Russel

the leadin' Whig statesman. It's only about a week ago I dined 
with him to Norfolk's-no, it warn't to Norfolk's, it was to 
Normanby's." 

" Is that the way," I again asked, "that you speak of those 
persons ?" 

"Isn't it the way they speak to each other 7" said he; 
"doesn't Wellington say, 'Stacie" shall I take wine with you l' 
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not to back up a wrong tree. He sees you are 

answers, so as h ~ .. 
from t'other side of the water; he. guesses, t ere or he, you] callL t 

b 1 h n and must be a radteal: and them t at ea eu ate 
e a c J urc rna , 11 S h 
h t

, . s a fiO"ure as often as not, I can te you. 0 e 
La" ay mls b , S" fi h h 

k 1· cue to please you. 'St. Luke s, Ir, IS a lie cure , 
ta es liS • , . M'N '1' 
and plenty of room, for. there am t .no congregatIOn; el S 
church has no congregatIOn, noth<;r, III a manner; you can only 
rail it a well-dressed mob,-but It h~s no ~oom; for folks g.o 
there to hear politics.' 'Why what IS .he? says you.. 'O~, ~ 
churclJlnan,' says he, with along face as If~e ,,:as th~ ~ev~~. 'No, 
says you, 'I don't mean that; but what IS hIS POlitICS. 'Oh, 
Si;', I am sorry to say, violent-' , Yes; but.what are. they 7' 'Oh,' 
says he, lookin' awful shocke~, 'T?ry, SIr.' 'Oh'"then,' says 
you, 'he's just the boy that WIll SUIt me, for I am I ory too, to 
the back-bone.' Lardner seems whamble-cropt, scratches his 
head, looks as if he was delivered of a mistake, bows, and walks 
off, a sayin' to himself, 'Well, if that don't pass, I s\Ye~r ; who'd 
a thoun-ht that cursed long-backed, long-necked, punkm-headed 
colonist was a Churchman and a Tory r The ugly devil is worse 
than he looks, d-n him.' 

"Arter takin' these two samples out of the bulk, now go to 
Halifax, Nova Scotia, and streak it off to Windsor, hot foot. 
First stage is Bedford Basin. Poor, dear old Marm Bedford, the 
mom~n[ she sets eyes on you, is out to meet you in less than balf 
no time. Oh, look at the colour of that smile. It's a good 
IYho!c"ome reddish-colour, fresh and warm from the heart, and 
it's more than skin-deep, too, for there is a laugh walkino- arm
ill-arm with it, lock and lock, that fetches her sides up ~'ith a 
hitch at every jolt of it. Then that hand ain't a ghost's hand, I 
can tell you, it's g?od. soli~ fl~sh and bl~od, and it gives you a 
shake that says, ' I m m raIl, nght down mrnest.' 'Oh Squire 
is that you ?-well, I am glad to see you; you are m'lcol~e hom; 
~I:;m :-we was most afeered 'you was goin' to leave us; folks 
made so much of you t'other Side of the water. Well, travellin' 
agrees \yith you-it does indeed-yon look quite hearty ao-in.' 

" 'nut, come,' says you, ' sit down, myoId friend, and ttll me 
the news, for I have seen nobody yet; ] only lallded two hours 
ago. 'W~ll,.' she:n say, 'the AdJp.iral's daughter's married, and 
the C~mmlssloner s d~ughte: is married:' and thCll, shuttin' the 
:ioor, . they do say MISS A. IS to be married to Colonel B. and 
~e WIdow X. to .1awyer,V., but I don't belieye the last, for she 

too good for him: he 5 a low, ra :!ical fellow, that, and she has 
100 much good sense to take such a creature as him.' 'What 
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bishop was that I saw here just now l' says you. 'A Westindgy 
bishop,' sais she; 'he left half-an-hour ago, with a pair of hosses, 
two servants, three pounds of butter, a dozen of fresh eggs, and a 
basket of blue berries.' But Miss M., what do you think, 
Squire? she has given Captain Tufthunt the mitten, she hat 
indeed, upon my word I-fact, I assure you. Ain't it curious. 
Squire, weddin's is never out of women's heads. They never think 
of nothin' else. A young gall is always thinkin' of her own; as 
soon as she is married, she is a match makin' for her companions, 
and when she is a little grain older, her darter's weddin' is upper
most agin. Oh, it takes great study to know a woman,-how 
cunnin' they are! Ask a young gall all the news, she'l~ tell you 
of all the deaths in the place, to make you think she don't trouble 
herself about marriages. Ask an old woman, she'll tell you of 
all the marriages to make you think she is takin' an interest in 
the world that she ain't. They sartainly do beat all, do women. 
Well, then, Marm will jump up all of a sudden, and say, ' But, 
dear me, while I am a sitten' here a talkin', there is no orders for 
your lunch; what will you have, Squire?' 'What you can't get 
anywhere in first chop style,' says you, 'but in Nova Scotia, and 
never here in perfection but at your house-a broiled chicken 
and blue-nose potatoes.' 'Ah!' says she, puttin' up her finger 
and look in' arch, 'now you are makin' fun of us, Squire l' 
'Upon my soul I am not,' says you, and you may safely swear to 
that too, I can tell you; for that house has a broiled chicken and 
a potato for a man that's in a hurry to move on, that may stump 
the world. Well, then you'll light a cigar, and stroll out to look 
about the location, for yon know every tree, and stone, and brook, 
and hill, about there, as well as you know beans, and they will 
talk to the heart as plain as if they was gifted with gab. Oh, 
home is home, however homely, I can tell you. And as you go 
out, you see faces in the bar-room you know, and it's' Oh, 
Squire, how are you?-Welcome home agin,-glad to see you 
once more; how have you had your health in a general way r 
Saw your folks driven out yesterday-they are all well to home.' 

" They don't take their hats off, them chaps, for they ain't 
dependants, Ilke tenants here: most of them farmers are as well 
off as you be, and some on 'em better; but they jist up and give 
you a shake of the daddle, and ain't a bit the less pleased; your 
books have made 'em better known, I can tell you. They are 
kinder proud of 'em, that's a fact. Then the moment your back 
is turned, what's their talk ?-why it's' Well it's kinder nateral 
to see him back here again among us, ain'~ it; he is lookiu' well, 

p 2 
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b h
· b k n a good deal too' he don't look so cheerful as 

ut e IS ro e ' . ' Id h 
he used to did, and don't you ~md, as be grows a er, e looks 

l'k h's father too?' , 1 ve heered a good many people 
more ) e), . h' 'd'd 1 .k 't ' says they. '·Where on alrt , says one, 1 1e get 
rema) ), d . h' bId h 

11 th queer stories he has sot own m IS 00 {s, an t em 
a em II e" G t h ' Yankee words, don't it beat a natur. e t em, says 
another; 'why he is a sociable kind of man, and .as he tra;els 
ound the circuits, he happens on a purpos(', accIdentally hke, 

~vith folks, and sets 'em a talkin', or makes an excuse to li.ght a 
cigar, goes in, sets down and bears all and sees all. I mmd, I 
drove him to Liverpool, to court there oncet, and o~ our way we 
stopt at Sawaway villaO"e. Well, I stays out to mmd the horse, 
and what does be do but goes in, and scrapes acquaintance with 
lIIarm-for if there is a man and a woman in the room, petticoats 
is sartain to carrv the day with him. Well, when 1 come back, 
there was him a~d Marm a standin' up by the mantel-piece, as 
thick as two thieves, a chattin' away as if they had knowed each 
other for ever a'most. When she come out, says she, • Who on 
airth is that man '1 he is the most sociable man I ever seed.' 
'That: says I, ' why it's Lawyer Poker.' 'Poker!' says she, in 
great fright, and a rasin' of her voice, • which Poker, for there is 
two of that name, one that lives to Halifax, and one that lives to 
Windsor; which is it ?' says she, ' tell me this minnit.' 'Why,' 
says I, . him that wrote the" Clockmaker." , 'What, Sam 
Slick?' says she, and she screamed out at the tip eend of her 
tongue, 'Oh, my goodies! if I had knowed that I wouldn't have 
gone into the room on no account. They say, though he appears 
to take no notice, nothin' never escapes him; he hears everything, 
and sees everything, a~d has his eye in every cubby-hole. Oh, 
dear, dear, here I am WIth the oldest O"ownd on I have with tW(l 
buttons ?ff hehind, and my hair nof curled, and me' a talkin' 
away as If he was only a common man! It will be all down in 
th~ nex~ book, see if it ain't. Lord love you, what made vou 
brmg ~lm here,:-I am frighten to death; oh, dear! oh, dear! 
only: thmk of thIS old gownd! That's the way he gets them 
stones, he gets them in travellin' .' 

"Oh, ~quire, there's a vast difference atween a thick peopled 

b
and a thm peopled country. Here vou may 0"0 in and out of a 

ar-room or coffee r th d' /:) h - oom a ousan hmes and no one will even ax 
~eo you are. ~rhe;y don't know, and thev don't want to know. 

n then, Sq:nre, Just as you are a leaveri"' of Bedford-house to 
Phrogbress tohWmdsor, out runs black Jim (you recollect Jim that 

as een t ere so long d't , '.. , on you.) a /2:numn' from ear to eal 
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like a catamount, and opens carriage-door. 'Grad to see you 
back. massa; miss you a travellin' shocking bad, sar. I like 
your society werry much, you werry good company, sar.' You 
give him a look as much as to say, 'What do you mean, you 
black rascal7' and then laugh. 'cause you know he tried to be 
civil, and you give him a shilling, and then Jim shows you two 
rows of ivory, such as they never seed in this country, in all theit 
born days. Oh, yes, smile for smile, heart for heart, kindness 
for kindness, welcome for welcome-give me old Nova Scotia yet; 
-there ain't nothin like it here." 

There was much truth in the observations of Mr. Slick, but at 
the same time they are not free from error. Strangers can never 
expect to be received in any country with the same cordiality 
friends and old patrons are; and even where the disposition 
exists, if crowds travel, there is but little time that can be spared 
for congratulations. In the main, however, the contrast he has 
drawn is correct, and every colonist, at least, must feel, that this 
sort of civility is more sincere and less mercenary in the new than 
in the old world. 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

THE BOARDING-SCHOOLS. 

WHILE strolling about the neighbourhood of the town this 
afternoon, we passed what Colonel Slick would have called 
"several little detachments of young ladies," belonging to a 
boardinO"-school, each detachment having at its head an officer 
of the °establishment. Youth, innocence, and beauty, have 
always great attractions for me; I like young people, I delight 
in talking to them. There is a joyousness and buoyancy about 
them, and they are so full of life and hope, it revives my drooping 
spirits, it awakens agreeable recollections, and makes me feel, for 
the time at least, that I am young myself. "Look at those 
beautiful creatures," I said, "Mr. Slick. They seem as happy 
as birds just escaped from a cage." 

"Yes," said he, "and what a cussed shame it is to put' em 
into a cage at all. In the West lndgies, in old tirnc~, every plan
tation had a cage for the little niggers, a great large enormous 
room, and all the little darki('s was put in there and spoon-fed 
with meal-vittals by some ok granny, aud they were as fat ali 
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chick~nd as lively as crickets, (you never see s~ch happy 
little imps of darkness since you was born,) and their mothers 

t off to the fields to work. It saved labour and saved was sen d . 'b _. 
t" and labour and time is money, an It warn t a au con-
tlJ?e'nce Well old Bunton Joe Sturge, and such sort of cattle rrva., ' u. • 

of the Abolition breed, when they heerd.of thiS, went a roann 
and II bellowin' about all over- England, like co_ws that had lost 
their calves, about the horrid cruelty of these 1?lgger coops. 

"~;ow, these boardin'-schools for galls here IS a hundred thou
sand times wuss than the nigger nurseries was. l\i[others send 
their children here cause they are too lazy to tend 'em, or too 
ignoraut to teach 'em themsel;es, or 'cause they want 'em out 0' 

the way that they may go into company, and not be kept to 
home by kickin', squeelin', gabblin' brats; and what do they 
lam here? why, nothin' that they had ought to, and everything 
that they had ought not to. They don't love their parents, 
'cause they haint got that care, and that fondlin', and protection, 
aud that habit that breeds love. Love won't grow in cold 
ground, I can tell you. It must be sheltered from the frost, and 
protected from the stonn, and watered with tears, and warmed 
with the heat of the heart, and the soil be kept free from weeds; 
and it must have support to lean on, and be tended with care 
day and night, or it pines, grows yalIer, fades away, and dies. 
It's a tender plant is love, or else I don't know human natul', 
that's all. Well, the parents don't love them nother_ Mothers 
can get wmned as well as babies. The same causes a'most makes 
folks loy€ their children, that makes their children love them. 
Whorver liked another man's flower-garden as well as his own ? 
DId you ever see one that did, for I never did? He haint tended 
it, he haint watched its growth, he haint seed the flowers bud, 
unfol~, and bloom_ They haint growd up under his eye and hand, 
he hamt attached to them, and don't care who plucks' em . 

. " And tben wh~ can teach religion but a mother? religion is a 
thms: of ~h~ affectIons_ Lord! parsons may preach, and clerks 
may m~ke sp~nses for ever, but they won't reach the little heart 
of a little ~hlld. . AU I got, I got from mother, for father 
~as so almighty Impatient; if I made the leastest mistake n the world in readin' the Bible, he used to fall to and swear 
I ~ a trooper, and that spiled all. Minister was always kind 

anhildgenhtle, _bu.t he wa~ old, and old age seems so far ofr' from a 
c , t at It hstens WIth awe l·k d . 

'tb d r I _ ' scary I e, an runs away screamm' 
WI e Ig It as won as It's over, and foro-cts ell Oh I it's 
onnatural thing to tear a poor little gall bawn)~-f~om ho~e. ~~ 
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from all she knows and loves, and shove her into a house of 
strangers, and race off and leave her. Oh! what a sight of little 
chords it must stretch, so that they are never no good arterwards, 
or else snap 'em right short off. How it must harden the heart 
and tread down all the young sproutin' feelin's, so that they can 
never grow up and ripen. 

"Why, a gall ought to be nothin but a lump of affection, as a 
Mother Carey's chicken is nothin' but a lump of fat; not that 
she has to love so much, but to endure so much; not that she 
has to bill and coo all day, for they plaguy soon get tired of 
that; but that she has to give up time and give up inclination, 
and alter her likes and alter her dislikes, and do every thin' and 
bear every thin' , and all for affection. She ought to love, so that 
duty is a pleasure, for where there is no love there will be no 
duty done right. You wouldn't hear of so many runaway matches 
if it warn't for them cussed boardin' -schools, I know. A young 
chap sees one of these angeliferons galls a goin' a walkin', and 
inquires who she is and what she is. He hears she has a !!;reat 
forten', and he knows she has great beauty-splendid gall she is, 
too. She has been taught to stand strait amI walk strait, like a 
drill-sarjeant. She knows how to get into a carriage and show 
no legs, and to get out 0' one as much onlike a Ileal' and as much 
like a lady as possible, never starn fust, but like a diver, head 
fust. She can stand in fust, second, or third position to church. 
and hold her book and her elbous graceful-very important 
church lessons them too, much more than the lessons parsons 
reads. Then she knows a little tiny prayer-book makes a big hand 
look hugeaceous, and a big one makes it look small; and, besides, 
she knows all about smiles, the smile to set with or walk with, the 
smile to talk with, the smile 0' surprise, the smile scorney, and 
the smile piteous. She is a most accomplished gall, that's a fact, 
how can it be otherwise in natur ? Aint she at a female seminary, 
where, though the mistress don't know nothin', she can teach 
every thin' , 'cause it's a fashionable school, and very aristocratic 
and very dear. It must be good,it costs so much; and you 
can't get nothin' good without a good price, that's a fact. 

" Well, forten' -hunter watches and watches till he attracts 
flttention, and the moment she looks at him his eve tells her he 
loves her. Creation, man! you might as well walk over a desert 
of gunpowder, shod with steel soles and flint heels, as to tell that 
to a gall for the fust time, whose heart her school-mistress and 
her mother had both made her feel was empty, and that all her 
education went to write on a paper and put in its window 
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• LouO"in s to let here for a single man.' She is all in a conflus. 
!=" 'te a lover I-a real lover too, not a school. tugatlOn 111 a mmu -. I d h d 

b . I t I ant young man J'ust such a one as she la eere oy, JII an e eg ~ ',' d S' h 
1'1 f' ,'eis How romantlc, am t It? an yet, qmre, ow 

te 0 m no ' l' k l'k "' 1 f 
t I t for this poor desarted gall to t un 1 e a 100 ust, na ern 00, , , , ? Sh k h 't 
d t l 'k a "'001 arterwards am t It . e nows s e warn an ac I e l' " h 

made to grow alone, and that like a vme she ought to aye sun· 
tl ' , to twine round for support; and when she sees thIS man, 

nn 'I' 'h h t t the little tendrils of her heart mc me fIg t t at .way a once. 
" Hut then love never runs smooth, How m the world are 

they ever to meet, see in' that there is a, great. high bric~ wall 
atween them, and she is shot up most 0 the bme ? Ah. there 
is the rub, Do you know, dear? There is but one safe way, 
loveliest of women, only one,-run away. Run away! t~at's an 
awful word, it frightens her most to death; she goes fIght off 
to bed and cries like anything, and that clears her head and she 
thinks it allover, for it won't do to take such a step as that 
without considerin', will it? 'Let me see,' says she, 'suppose I 
do go, what do I leave? A cold, formal, perlite mistress, horrid 
pitikelar, and horrid vexed when men admire her boarders more 
than her; a taunten' or a todyin' assistant, and a whole rege
ment of dancin' masters, musick masters, and French masters. 
Lessons, lessons, lessons, all for the head and nothin' for the 
heart; hard work and a prison-house, with nothin' to see but 
feller prisoners a pinin' through the bars like me. And what do 
I Tllll for? Why, an ardent, passionate, red-hot lover, that is to 
loye me aa my life, and more and more every day of my life, and 
who will shoot himself or drown himself if I don't, for he can't 
li,·e without me, ,and who has glorious plans of happiness, and is 
s'lre of success m the world, and all that. It taint racin' off 
from father and mot~er noth~r, for they ain't here; aIt' besides, 
I am sure and sartam they Will be reconciled in a minute when 
they ~1ear what a splendid match I have made, and what'a dear 
beautIful man I have married.' It is done. 

H Ah! where was old marm then, that the little thing could 
ha,e raced back and nestled in her bosom, and throw'd her arms 
round her neck, and put her face away back to her ears to hide 
he~ blushes? and say' dear rna', I am in love;' and that she 
agm could,pres~ h~r up to her heart, and kiss her, and cry with 
her, and kInd 0 gn"e way at fust, so as not to snub her too short 
at ol1cet: for fear. of rearin', or kickin', or backin', or sulkin', but 
gen~e, lIttle by httl,e, jist by degrees get her all right agin. Oh! 
whe e was mother s eye when fortin' -hunter was a scalin' the 
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brick-waJ, that i-t might see the hawk that was a threatenin' 
of her chicken; amI where was old father with his gun to scare 
him off, or to wing him so he could do no harm? Why. mother 
was a dancin' at Almack's, and father was a huntin'; then it 
sarves 'em right, the poacher has been into the presarve and 
snared the bird, and I don't pity 'em one mossel. 

"Well, time runs away as well as lovers. In nine days 
puppies and bridegrooms begin to get their eyes open in a 
general way. It taint so easy for brides, they are 10ngE'r about 
it; but they do see at last, and· when they do, it's about thc 
clearest. So, onc fine day, poor little miss begins to open her 
peepers, and the fust thing she disarns is a tin'd, lyin' lover
promises broke that never was meant to be kept,-hopes as false 
as vows, and a mess of her own makin', that's pretty considerabk 
tarnation all over. Oh! how she sobs, and cries, and guesses 
she was wrong, and repents; and then she writes home, and 
begs pardon, and, child-like, says she will never do so IIgain. 
Poor crittur, it's one 0' them kind 0' things that can't be done 
agin-oncet done, done .for ever; yes, she begs pardon, but 
father won't forgive, for he has been larfed at; mother won't 
forgive, 'cause she has to forgive herself fust, and that she can't 
do; and both won't forgive, for it's settin' a bad examplE'. All 
doors behind the poor little wretch are closed, and there is but 
one open before her, and that looks into a churchyard. They fire 
nice little places to stroll in, is buryin' -grounds, when you ain't 
nothin' to do but read varses on tomb-stones; but it taint every 
one likes to go there to sleep with the silent folks that's onder 
ground, I can tell you. It looks plaguy like her home that's pre
pared for her though, for there is a little spot on the cheek. and 
a little pain in the side, and a little hackin' cough, and an eye 
sometimes watery, and sometimes hectic bright, and the sperits 
is all gone. Well, I've seed them signs so often, I know as well 
what follows, as if it was rain arter three white frosts, melancholy 
-consumption-a broken hll'art, and the grave.-This is tlte 
fruit of a boardin' -school; beautiful fruit, ain't it? It ripened 
afore its time, and dropt off the tree airly. The core was eaten by 
a worm, and that worm was bred in a boardin' -school. 

" Lord, what a world this is ! We have to think in harness as 
well as draw in harness. We talk of this government being free, 
and that government being free, but fashion makes slaves of us 
all. If we don't obey we ain't civilized. You must think with 
the world, or go out of the world. Now, in the high life I've 
been mcvin.' in lately, we must swear by Shakspeare whether we 
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have a taste for plays or not,-swaller it in a lump, like ~ bolus, 
obscene parts and all, or we have no ,soul. . ,':" e must go mt.o fits 
if Milton is spoke of, though w~ car: t r~ad It. If w~ wa~ to dIe for 
it or we have no tastes; such IS hIgh lIfe, and hIgh lIfe governs 
l~w life. 

" Every Englishman m~d ~very American that g.oes to the Con, 
tinent must admire Pans, lts tawdry theatres, Its nasty filthy 
parks, its rude people, i~s. ~heat~n' tradesme?; its ho~ri,d formal 
parties its affected polItICIans, Its bombashcal braggm officers 
and all~ If they don't they are vulgar wretches that don't know 
nothin' and can't tell a fricaseed cat from a stewed frog. Let 
'em tr~vel on and they darsn't say what they think of them 
horrid, stupid, oncomfortable, gamblin' Garman waterin' -places 
nother. Oh, no! fashion savs you can't. 

"It's just so with these' cussed boardin'-schools; you must 
swear by 'em, or folks will open their eyes and say, 'Where was 
you raird, young man? Does your mother know you are out?' 
Oh, dear! how many gals they have ruined, how many folks 
they have fooled, and how many families they have capsised, so 
they never was righted agin. It taint no easy matter, I can tell 
you, for folks of small forten to rig a gal out for one 0' these 
seminaries that have the sign' man-traps set here,' stuck over 
the door. It costs a considerable of a sum, which in middlin' 
life is a little fort en like. Well, half the time a gal is allowed to 
run wild 'till she is fourteen years old, or thereabouts, browsin' 
here and browsin', there, and jumpin' out of this pastur' into that 
pastur' like mad. Then she is run down and catched: a bearin' 
rein put on her to make her carry up her head well; a large bit 
put atween her teeth to give her a good mouth, a cersingle belt 
strapt tight round her waist to give her a good figur', and a dancin'. 
master hired to give her her paces, and off she is sent to a boardin'
school to get the finishin' touch. There she is kept for three, or 
four, or five years, as the case may be, till she has larnt what 
she ought to have knowed at ten. Her edication is then slicked 
off complete; a manty-maker gets her up well, and she is sent 
back .to home with the Tower stamp on her, 'edicated at a 
boardm' -school.' She astonishes the natives round about where 
the old folks live, and makes 'em stare agin, she is so improved. 
S~e plays beautiful on the piano, two pieces, they were crack 
pIeces, larned onder the eye and ear of the master; but there is a 
~~cret nobody knows but her, she can't play nothin' else. She 
smgs two or three s?ngs, the last lessons larnt to school, and 
the last she ever WIll S.TU. She has two or three beautiful 
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drawin's, but. there is a secret here, too; the master finished 'em 
and she can't do another. She speaks French beautiful, but it'e 
fortumte she aint in France now, so that secret is safe. She is 
a very <,.greeable gal, and talks very pleasantly, for she has seen 
the w(.rld. 

" She was to London for a few weeks; saw the last play, and 
knows a great deal about the theatre. She has been to the 
opera oncet, and has seen Celeste and Fanny Estler, and heard 
La Blache and Grisi, and is a judge of dancin' and singin'. She 
saw the Queen a horseback in the Park, and is a judge of ridin' ; 
and was at a party at Lady Syllabub's, and knows London life. 
This varnish lasts a whole year. The two new pieces wear out, 
and the songs grt old, and the drawin's everybody has seed, and 
the London millinery wants renewin', and the Queen has another 
Princess, and there is another singer at the Opera, and all is gone 
but the credit, 'she was edicated at a boardin' -school.' 

" But that ain't that the wust nother, she is never no good 
artenvards. If she has a great forten, it ain't so much matter, 
for rich folks can do what they please; but if she ain't, why a 
head oncet turned like a stifle-joint oncet put out in a horse, it 
ain't never quite right agin. It will take a sudden twist agin 
when you least expect it. A taste for dress-a taste for company 
-a taste for expense, and a taste for beaux was larnt to boardin'
school, and larnt so well it's never forgot. A taste for no house
keepin', for no domestic affairs, and for no any thin' good or use.
ful, was l::trnt to boardin' -school too, and these two tastes bein' 
kind 0' rudiments, never wear out and grow rusty. 

" Well, when lVliss comes home, when old father and rnaI'm 
go to lay down the law, she won't take it from 'em, and then 
, there is the devil to pay and 110 pitch hot.' She has been 
away three years, may be five, and has larned 'the rights 0' 

women,' and the duties of ' old fogeys' of fathers, and expects to 
be her own mistress, and theirn too. Obey, indeed! Why should 
she obey 1 -Haint she come of age ?-Haint she been to a female 
seminary and got her edication finished? rts a runnin' fight 
arter that; sometimes she's brought to, and sometimes, bein' a 
clipper, she gets to windward herself, and larfs at the chase. 
She don't answer signals no more, and why? all young ladies 
voted it a bore at ' the boardin' -school 1 

"What a pretty wife that critter makes, don't she 1-
She never heerd that husband and wives was made for each 
other, but only. that husbands was made for wives.-She never 
'neerd that home meant anything but a house to see company 
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d eend to it but one and that was for 
in, or that a puss haH any d al'rth I the feller she catches h h d t in eavens an. . 
t.e an 0 go. I know-and one, too, that wIll hold ~n 
,~n fil~d her ah man-t~aPd 'go-er -one that he can't lose the gnp 
lIke grIm d;at W a tea f llib~t that's got him tight and fast for 
of, and cdan t pu IfOUthe 

0 ~isfortunate wretch has any children, 
eYer an ever. . k d if t b 
like their dear mamma, they in theIr turn are p~c e 0 0 e 

f · t d d rUI'ned -to be finished and bedeVIled, body and t[ lca e an , 
'<JUl. to a boardin' ·school." 

--------------------------
CHAPTER XXXII. 

THE REVOLUTIONARY HERO. 

THE following morning, Mr. Slick, who always made much 
greater despatch at his meals than any man ~ ever saw, called for 
the daily newspaper before I had half fimshed my breakfast. 
" Cotton's ris," said he, "a penny a pound, and that's a'most 
four dollars" bale or so; I'm five thousand dollars ric~er than I 
was ,estcrday mornin.' I knowd this must be the case III course, 
for (had an account of last year's crop, and I larnt what stock 
was on hand here, so I 8pekilated the other day, and bonght a 
considerable passel. I'll put it off to-day on the enemy. 
Gauliopilus! if here ain't the Great Western a comin' in ;" 
and he threw down the paper with an air of distress, and 
sat for some time wholly absorbed with some disagreeable 
subject. After a while he rose and said, "Squire, will you 
take a walk down to the docks along with me, if you've 
done breakfast. I'll introduce you to a person you've often 
heerd tell of, but never saw afore. Father's come.-I never was 
so mad in all mv life.-What on airth shall I do wi~ the old 
man hfre-but'it sarves me right, it all comes of my crackin' 
and hoastin' so, in my letters to sister Sal, of my great doings to 
London. Dear, clear, how provokin' this is! I ain't a critter 
that's easy scared off, but I swear to man I feel vastly more 
like seooterin' o~ than spunkin' up to face him, that's a fact. 
You know, SqUIre, I am a man of fashion now·" and here he 
pa,!-sed br a while and adjusted his shirt collar' and then took 
a lmgering loo~ of .admiration at a large diamond ring on his fore
finger, befor~ Its hght was ex~inguished by the glove-" I'm 8 

man of fashlOn now; I move III the first circles; my position in 
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!ociety is about as tall as any citizen of our country ever had; 
and I must say I feel kinder proud of it. 

"But, hr:tvens and airth what shall I do with father? I 
warn't broughten up to it myself, and if I hadn't a been as soople 
as moose wood, I couldn't have gotten the inns and outs of high 
life as I have. As it ,,"as, I most gi'n it up as a bad job: but 
now I guess I am as well dressed a man as any you see, use a 
silver fork as if it was nothin' but wood, wine with folks as 
f.!asy a3 the best on 'em, and am as free and easy as if I 
was to home. It's ginirally allowed I go the whole figure, 
and do the thing genteel. But father, airth and seas! he 
never see nothin' but Slickville, for Bunkerhill only lasted one 
night and a piece of next day, and continental troops warn't like 
Broadway or west-eend folks, I tell you. Then he's consider
able hard of heerin', and you have to yell a thing out as loud as 
a trainin' -gun afore he can understand it. He swears, too, 
enough for a whole court-house when he's mad. He larnt that 
in the old war, it was a fashion then, and he's one 0' them that 
won't alter nothin'. But that ain't the worst nother, he has 
some 0' them country-fied ways that ryle the Britishers so much. 
He chaws tobaccy like a turkey, smokes all day long, and puts 
his legs on the table, and spits like an enjine. Even to Slick
ville these revolutionary heroes was always reckoned behind the 
age; but in the great world like New York, or London, or 
Paris, where folks go a-head in manners as well as everthin' 
else, why it won't go down no longer. I'me a peaceable man 
when I'me good-natured, but rme ugly enough when I'me 
ryled, I tell you. Now folks will stuboy father, and set him on 
to make him let out jist for a laugh, and if they do, I'me into 
them as sure as rates. I'll clear the room, I'll be switched if I 
don't. No man shan insult father, and me standin' by, without 
catch in' it, I know. For old, deaf, and rough as he is, he is 
father, and that is a large word when it is speIt right.-Yes, let 
me see the man that will run a rigg on him, and by the Tarnal-" 

Here he snddenly paused, and turning to a man that was 
passing, said, "What do you mean by that?" "What?" "Why 
runniu' agin me, you had better look as if you didn't, hadn't 
you 1" "You be hanged," said the man, "I didn't touch you." 
"D-n you," said Mr. Slick, "I'll knock you into the middle of 
next week." "Two can play at that game," said the stranger. 
and in a moment they were both in attitude. Catching the 
latter's eye, I put my finger to my forehead, and shook my head. 
" Ah!" said he, "poor fellow! I thought so," and walked 
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, "You thollo-ht SO" said Mr. Slick, "did you? Well 
~~ ay

]. k l' d"it out' afore you had to set down the figures, It s 'C'Y you Joun . 
I can tel"! you." . h'd 

" C . e" I saiJ "Mr. Shck, I thoug t you Sal you orne, com" ., I I 
were a mun of fashion, and here you are trymg to pIC c a quarre 
in the street." . . . fi h 

" Fashion, Sir," said he, "It IS always my fashIOn to g i 
when I'me mad; but I do suppose, as .you sa~, a street quarre 
ain't very genteel. Queen ml~ht hear It, and I~ would lower our 
o-reat uation in the eyes of foreigners. When I m ready to bust, 
fha' I like to let off steam, and them that's by must look out for 
scaldings, that's all. I am ryled, that:s a fact, and it's enough 
to put a man out of sorts. to have t~llS old man come a tra~
ponsin' here, to set for a pICtur to DICkens or so~el ot~er prJ~t 
maker, and for me to set by and hear folks a smc,cenng at It. 
If he ",ill go a bull-draggin' of me about, I'll resign and go right 
off home agill, for he'll dress so like old Scratch, we shall have a 
whole crowd arter our heels whichever way we go. I'me a gone 
sucker, that's a fact, and shall have a muddy time of it. Pity, 
too, for I am gettin' rather fond of high life; I find I have a 
kinder nateral taste for good society. A good tuck out every 
Jay, for a man that has a good appetite, ain't to be sneezed at, 
and as much champagne, and hock, and madeiry as you can well 
carry, and cost you no thin' but the trouble of eatin' and drink in' , 
to my mind is better than cuttin' your own fodder. At first I 
didn't care much about wine; it warn't strong enough, and didn't 
seem to have no flavour, but taste improves, and I am a consi
derable judge of it now. I always nsed to think champaio-ne no 
better nor mean cider, and p'r' aps the imertation stuff we m~ke to 
~~ Yor~ ai~'t, but if you get the clear grit there is no mistake 
III It. LICk, It feels handsome, I tell you. Sutherland has the 
best I've tasted in town, and it's iced down to the exact p'int 
better nor most has it." 

"Sutherland's," I said, "is that the hotel near Mivart's ?" 
"Hotel, inru:ed !" ~aid he, "whoever heer'd of good wine at 

~n hotel? and If he dId hear of it, what a fool he'd be to go drink 
It t~ere and pay for it, when he can dine out and have it all free 
gratIS for n,othin'. Hotel, indeed! !-no, it's the great Duke of 
Su~~erland s. The' Socdolager' and I dine there often." 
you.~h; the Duke of Sutherland," said I; "now I understand 

"A~d I," he replied, "understand you now, too, SqUIre. 
Why, III the name of sensC', if you wanted to c'rect me, did you 
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go all round about and ax so many questions? Why didn't you 
come straight up to the mark, and say that word 'Sutherland' 
has slipt off its handle, and 1'd a fixt the helve into the l'ye, and 
put a wedge into it to fasten it in my memory. I do like a man 
to stand up to his lick log, but no matter. 

" Well, as I was a sayin', his champagne is the toplofticst I've 
seen. His hock ain't quite so good as Bobby Peel's (I mean 
Sir Robert Peel). Lord, he has some from Joe Hannah's-Bug 
Metternich's vineyard on the Rhine. It is very sound, has a 
tall flavour, a good body, and a special handsome taste. It beats 
the Bug's, I tell you. High life is high life, that's a fact, espe
cially for a single man, for it costs him nothin' but for his bed, 
and cab-hire, and white gloves. He lives like a pet rooster, and 
actilly saves his board. To give it all up ain't no joke; but if 
this old man will make a show-for I shall feel as striped as a 
rainbow-of himself, I'me off right away, I tell you-I won't 
stand it, for he is my father, and what's more, I can't, for (draw
ing himself up. composing his moustache, and adjusting his col
lar) I am ' Sam Slick.' " 

" What induced him," I said, "at his advanced age, to 'tempt 
the stormy deep,' and to leave his comfortable home to visit a 
country against which I have often heard you say he had very 
strong prejudices ?" 

"I can't just 'xactly say what it is," said he, "it's a kind of 
mystery to me,-it would take a great bunch of cipheriu' to find 
that out,-but I'me afeerd it's my foolish letters to sister Sal, 
Squire, for I'll tell you candid, I've been braggin' in a way that 
ain't slow to Sal, cause I knowed it would please her, and women 
do like most special to have a crane to hang their pot-hooks on, 
so I thonght my 'brother Sam' would make one just about the 
right size. If you'd a-seen my letters to her, you wouldn't 
a-scolded about leaving out titles, I can tell you, for they are all 
rut in at tandem length. They are full of Queen and PrincE', and 
Lords anJ Dukes, and Marquisas and Markees, and Sirs, and the 
Lord knows who. She has been astonishin' the natives to Slick
ville with Sam and the Airl, and Sam and the Dutchess, and 
Sam and the Baronet, and Sam and the Devil, and I intended sbe 
should; but she has turned poor old father'R lwad, and that I 
didn't intend she should. It sarves me right though,-I bad no 
business to brag, for though brag is a good dog, hold-fast is a 
better one. But Willis bragged, and Rush bragged, and Ste
phenson bragged, and they all bragged of the Lords they knowed 
to England; and then Cooper bragged of the I.ords he refused to 
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know there; and when they r~t?rned every. one stured at them, 
d 'd' Oh he knows noblhty,-or he IS so great a man he 

an sal" . f ' S I th h I'd wouldn't touch a noble with a paIr 0 tongs. 0 oug t 
b '" a ll'ttle too so as to let poor Sal say my brother Sam went ra,,' h .. II a-head of them all. There was no great. arm I!l It arter a , 
Squir:, was there? You know, at home, 1l1. a famIly where none 
but household is by, why we do let ou.t sometimes, and say nobody 
is good enongh for Sal, an.d no?odJ: nch enough for Sa,m: and the 
Slicks are the first people m SlickvIlle, and so on. It s lllnocent 
and nateral too, for most folks think more of themselves in a 
gineral way than anyone else does. Bnt, Lord love you, .t~ere is 
no calculatin' on women,-they are the cause of all the eVIl m the 
world. On purpose or on accideut, in tcmper or in curiosity, by 
hook or by crook, some how or another, they do seem as if they 
couldn't help doin' mischief. Now, here is Sal, as good and 
kind-hearted a crittur as ever lived, has gone on boastin' till she 
has bust the byler. She has made a proper fool of poor old 
father, and e'en a-jist rnined me. I'me a gone coon now, that's 
a fact. Jist see this letter of father's, teUin' me he is a-comin' 
over in the 'Western.' If it was anyone else's case, I should 
haw-haw right ont ; but now its come home, I could boo-hoo with 
spite a'most. Here it is,-no that's not it nother, that's an invite 
from ;\Ielb.-Lord Melbonrne-no this is it,-no it tainte nother 
that's from Lord Brougham,-no, it's in my trunk,-I'll show it 
to yon some other time. I can't 'xactly fathom it: it's a ditch I 
can't jist pole over; he's got some crotchet in his head, but the 
Lord only knows what. I was proud of father to Slickville and 
so was everyone, for he was the makin' of the town, and h~ was 
one of o~lr old veterans too; but here, somehow or another, it. 
sounds kInder odd to have a man a crackin' of himself up as a 
Bunker Hill, or a revolutionary hero." 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 

THE EYE. 

As soon as the 'Great Western' was war ed . d 
~r. Slick, and returned to the hotel. His Jnwi~~~o ock I left 
his father I knew arose from the differen ~ness. to m~et 
they were adventitiously placed. h" . d ce of ~tatlOn III whlCh 
iIIId I was reluctant to increas~ h~/:o~t~~S ~:·l(J.e~tly ~ound.ed, 

I ca Ion y wltnessmg 
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their first interview. I did not see them until the folluwing dUj, 
when we were about to depart for London. It was evident, 
from the appearance of the Colonel, that his son had caused his 
whole attire to be changed, for it was perfectly new, and not 
unlike that of most persons of his age ill England. He was an 
uncultivated man, of rough manners and eccentric habits, and 
very weak and vain. He had not kept pace with the age ill 
which he lived, and was a perfect specimen of a colonist of the 
rural districts of Cunnecticut sixty years ago. I had seen many 
snch persons among the loyalists, or refugees as they were called, 
who had followed the troops at the peace of 178,1 to Noya Scotia. 
Although quite an original therefore ill England, there was but 
little of novelty either jn his manner, appearance, or train of 
thought, to me. Men who have a quick perception of the ludi
crous in others, are always painfully and sensitively alive to 
ridicule themselves. Mr. Slick, therefore, watched his father 
with great uneasiness dnring our passage in the train to town, 
and to prevent his exposing his ignorance of the world, engrossed 
the whole conversation. 

"There is a change in the fashion here, Squire," said he; 
4{ black stocks aint the go no longer for full dress, and white ones 
aint quite up to the notch nother; to my mind they are a leetle 
sarvanty. A man of fashion must mind his' eye' always. I 
guess I'll send and get some white muslins, but then the diffi
culty is to tie them neat. Perhaps nothin' in natnr' is so difficult 
as to tie a white cravat so as not to rumfoozle it or sile it. It 
requir("s quite a slight of hand, that's a fact. I used to get our 
beantiful littlp. chamber-help to do it when I first come, for 
women's fingers aint all thumbs like men's; but the allgeliferous 
dear was too short to reach up easy, so I had to stand her on the 
foot-stool, and that was so tottlish I had to put one hand on 
one side of her waist, and one on t' other, to steedy her like, and 
that used to set her little heart a beatin' like a drum, and kinder 
agitated her, and it made me feel sort of all overish too, so we 
had to ginn it up, for it took too long; we neyer could tie the 
knot under half an hour. But then, practice makes perfect, and 
that's a fact. If a feller 'minds his eye' he will soon catch the 
knack, for the eye must never be let go asleep, except in bed. 
Lord, its in little d.ings a man of fashion is seen in! Now 
how many ways there be of eatin' an orange. First, there's 
my way when I'm ahne; take a bite out, su.ck the juice, tear (Iff 
/I. piece of the hide a1Hl eat it for digestion, and role up the l'e~t 
into a ball and give it a shy into the street; or, if other folks is 

Q 
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by jist take a knife and cut it iuto pieces; or if gals is present. 
t ~ I'm down to his waist leavin' his outer garment hanging 

s flp 11 • '. d' ,. h' b . 
graceful over his hIpS, and hl~ upp~r man stan III III IS. ea?tI-
ful shirt; or else quar~er~, hIm, ~'Ilth han?~ off, neat, sCIentIfic, 
and workmanlike; or, If It ~ forbIdden [rUlt s to. be carved, ~hl 
tearin' him with silver forks mto good sIzeable pIeces for helpIll . 
All this is larnt by mindin' YOu; eye. A~d no,,:, Squire, let ~e 
tell you, for nothin' 'scapes me a most, tho I say It that s.houldn t 
say it, but still it taint no vanity in me to say that nothm' never 
escapes me. I mind my eye. And now let me tell you there 
Bint no maxim in natur' hardly equal to that one. Folks may go 
('rackin' and brag/J"in' of their knowledge of Phisionomy, or their 
skill in Phrenology, but it's all moonshine. A feller can put on 
Rny phiz he likes and deceive the devil himself; and as for a 
knowledge of bumps, why natur' never intended them for signs, 
or she wouldn't have covered 'em all over with hair, and put 
them out of sight. Who the plague will let you be puttin' your 
fingers under their hair, amI be a foozlin' of their heads? If it' 8 

a man, why he'll knock you down, and if it's a gal, she will look 
to her brother, as much as to say, if this sassy feller goe5 a 
feeli~', of my b~mps, 1 wi.sh you would let your foot feel a bump 
of hIS n, that WIll teach hIm better manners, that's all. No, it's 
'all in my eye.' You must look there for it. Well, then, some 
fellers and especiall'y painters, go a ravin' and a pratin' about the 
mouth, the expressIon of the mouth, the seat of all the emotio.IS 
the speak in' mouth, the large print of the mouth, and such 
atuff: and others are for everlastingly a lecturin' abol:t the nose, 
~~e eXl?ression of the nose, the character of the nose, and so on, 
JIst as If the nose w~s anything else hut a speekin' trumpet that 
a sneeze blows thro, and the snuffies give the rattles to, or that 
cant uses as a flute; I wouldn't give a piece of tobacky for the 
nose, except to tell me when my food was good: nor a cent for 
the mouth, except as ~ kenne! for the tongue. But the eye is 
the bo'y for me; there s no mistake there; study that well, and 
~o~ ~Ill read a~y man's heart, as plain as a book. ' Mind your 
iJ~w I: th~l maxIm. you :nay depend, either with man or woman .. 

II' e~~lalU thiS to you, aud give you a rule, with ex-
kampl~s, as ~'hlllster used to say to night school that's worth 

nowmg I can tell you ')1' d ' . ' 
th I .'. lU your eye IS the rule· now for 

e ~xamp es. Furst, let's take men and then wome~ Now 
~tqulre, tfhe first railroad that was ever'made was made by' natur" 

runs rom the heart to th d" • 
it can't be compared to nO~hi~,ete, t ~nl d II~ ghoes . so almighty fast, 

11 1 e Ig temng. The momenk 
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the heart opens its doors, out jumps an emotion, whips Lato a 
car, and oft's like wink to the eye. That's the station-house and 
terminus for the passengers, and every passenger carries a lantern 
in his hand as bright as an Argand lamp; you can see him ever 
so far oft'. Look, therefore, to the eye, if there aint no lamp 
there, no soul leaves the heart that hitch; there ain't no train 
runnin', and the station-house is empty.. It taint everyone that 
knows this, but as I said before, nothin' never 'scapes me, and I 
have proved it over and over agin. Smiles can be put on and oif 
like a wig; sweet expressions come and go like shades alld light5 
in natur'; the hands will squeeze like a fox-trap; the body 
bends most graceful; the ear will be most attentive; the manner 
will flatter, so you're enchanted; and the tongue will lie like the 
devil-but the eye, never. And yet there are all sorts of eyes. 
There's an onmeanin' eye, and a cold eye; a true eye, and a 
false eye; a sly eye, a kickin' eye, a passiona.te eye, a revengeful 
eye, a manreuvering eye, a joyous eye, and a sad eye; a squintin' 
eye, and the evil eye; and, above all, the dear little lovin' eye, 
and so forth. They must be studied to be larut, but the two 
important ones to be known are the true eye and the false eye. 
Now what do you think of that statesman that you met to dinner 
yesterday, that stuck to you like a burr to a sheep's tail, a-takin' 
such an interest in your books and in colony governments and 
colonists as sweet as sugar-candy? What did you think of him, 
eh 7" 

"I thought him," I said, "a well-informed gentlemanlike 
man, and I believe him to be a sincere friend of mine. I haye 
received too many civilities from him to doubt his sincerity, 
especially as I have no claims upon him whatever. I am an un
known, obscure, and humble, man; above all, I am a stranger 
and a colonist; his attentions, therefore, must be disilltel'c,teJ." 

"That's all you know, Squire," said he, "he is the grefltc5t 
humbug in all England. I'll tell you what he wanted :-Hc 
wanted to tap you; he wanted information; he wanted YOU,' 

original views for his speech for Parliament; in short, he w~ntell 
to know if Nova Scotia was in Canada or New Bruuswick, '(Vitll
out the trouble of looking it out in the map. You didn't mind 
his eye; it warn't in tune with his face; the last was up to 
consart pitch, and t'other one several notes 10weL He ,yas 
readin' you. His eye was cold, abstracted, thoughtfnl: it I13.rl 
no Argand lamp in it. He'll use you, and throw vou aW,lY, 
You can't use him, if you was to try. You are one of the clieb 
Wied by politicians; ?e is the hand that halds you. You sup-

Q.2 
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h· h . f 0 good to you. When you cnse to answer port 1m, e IS 0 nIH h' • 
h ' he I ys you aside and takes anot leI. e a8 a IS purpose a . .. . l'k th t f Id . "fhe eye of a polItIcIan IS I e a 0 an 0 manlEvnng eye. 'bl h tl 
law 'er, a sort of spider-eye, Few thmgs resem es ~ac 0 ler 

), tur' than an old cunnin' lawyer and a spIder, He more III nn , " h' h h 
weaves his web in a corner with no light behmd 1m to S 0':1' t . e 
thread of his nest, but, in ~~e shade like, ~~d the~ ~e walts III 
the dark office to receIve vIsItors. A buzzm , burfln, thought
less, fly, thinkin' of nothin' but his beautiful wings, a~d, well
macle legs and rather near-sighted withal, comes stumbhn head 
over heels'into the net. 'I beg your pardon,' s~ys fly, 'I reely 
didn't see this net-work of yours; the weather IS so foggy, and 
the streets so confounded dark-they ought to burn gas here all 
day. I am afraid I have done mischief.' 'Not at all,' says 
Ep;uer, bowin' most gallus purlite, 'I guess it's all my fault; ,I 
reckon I had ouo-ht to have hung a lamp out; but pray don t 

b , 'A d move or vou may do dammage. Allow me to assIst you. n 
then he 'ties one leg and then t'other, and furls up both his 
wings, and has him as fast as Gibraltar. 'Now,' says spider, 
'my good friend (a phrase a feller always uses when he's a-goin, 
to he tricky), I am afeard you have hurt yourself a considerable 
sum; I must bleed you.' ' Bleed me,' says fly, 'excuse me, 1 
am much obliged to you, I don't require it.' • Oh, yes, you do, 
my dear friend,' he says, and he gets ready for the operation. 
, If you dare to do that,' says fly, 'I'll knock you down you 
,coundrel, and I'me a man that what I lay down 1 stand on.' 
, You, had better get up first, my good friend,' says spider a
laughm', ~ You must be bled; you must pay damages;' and 
he bleeds hIm, and bleeds him, and bleeds him, till he gasps for 
breath, and feels faintin' ~ome on, ' Let me go, my good feller,' 
~ays po~r fly, 'an~ 1 WIll, pay liberally.' 'Pay,' says spider; 

you ,mIserable onclrcumclsed wretch, you have nothin' left to 
pay Wlth; take that,' and he gives him the last dig, and fly is a 
gone coon-bled to death. 

"The politician, th~ lawyer, and the spider, they are all alike, 
they have the manlEv~rzng eye. ,Beware of these I tell you, Mind rur 

eye. .\y~men IS more dlfficulter still to read than man, 
eC,a~se smllm come~ as nateral to them as suction to a snipe. 
~om the agreeable IS part of their natur', specially afore folks 

or sometImes they do the Devil to home) Th th ' . "h thO 11 ' " • e eye 0 IS 
• e I~g to te em by, ,t's mfallible, that's a fact There is two 
~Orts 0 women that have tile 'manceverin e :e' th' 
false and imprudent. and t'other that's false a~d .Ycauti~~:. ~t: 
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first is soon found out, by tbem that live mucb wi~h then: ; .bu~ ~ 
defy old Rcratcb himself to find the other out wlthout mmdm 
his eye.' ' I knowed two such women to Slickville, on~ fas all 
smiles and graces, oh! she was a~ sweet as candy; 011. dear, 
how kind she was. She used to klss me, and oncet gave me the 
astmy for a week, she hugged me so. She called me dear Sam, 
always. . 

" , Oh! Sammy dear,' says she, 'how do you do! How IS 
poor dear old Minister, and the Colonel, your father, IS h~ well ? 
Why don't you come as you used to did to see us? WIll you 
stay dinner to-day?-do, that's a good fellow. I thought yo~ 
was offended, you staid away so long.' 'Well, I don't care If' 
I do,' says I, 'seein' that I have nothin' above particular to do ; 
but I must titivate up a lee tIe first, so I'll jist go into the boy's 
room and smarten a bit.' Well, when I goes in, I could hear 
her, thro' the partition, say, 'What possesses that critter to 
come here so often? he is for ever a botherin' of us; or else 
that stupid old Minister comes a prosin' and a potterin' all day; 
and as for his father, he is the biggest fool in the whole State, 
eh?' Heavens and airth, how I curled inwardly! I felt all up 
an eend. Father the biggest fool in the State, eh? 'N 0, you 
are mistaken there, old crocodile,' says I to myself. 'Father's 
own son is the tallest fool for allowing of himself to be tooken in 
this way by you. But keep cool, Sam,' says I to myself, 'bite 
in your breath, swaller it all down, and san'e her out her OW1I 

way. Don't be in debt, pay all back, principal and interest; 
get a receipt in full, and be a free man.' So when I went back, 
oh! din't lout-smile her, and out-compliment her; and when 
I quit, didn't I return her kiss so hard, she said, 'oh!' and looked 
puzzled, as if I was gain' to be a fool and fall in love. 'Now,' 
says I, 'Sam, study that screech-owl in petticoats, and see how 
it was you was so took in.' Well, I watched, and watched, and 
at last I found it out. It bust on me all at once, like. I hadn't 
'minded her eye.' I saw the face and manner was put on so well 
it looked quite nateral, but the eye had no passengers from th; 
beart. Truth warn't there. There was no lamp it was' a ma
nreveri1l9 eye.' Such critters are easy found out by those as sec a 
qood deal of them, because th~y see they talk one way to people's 
faces, and an.other way to thelr backs. They ain't cautious, and 
folks ,soon t~mk; well, when I'm gone my turn will come next, 
and I II ge~ It too, and they take care not to gi,'e 'em a chance. 
But a cautiOUS false woman can never be found out but by the 
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I k w'd a woman once that was all caution, and a jinnira, eye. no . h' h 
favourite with everyone, everyone saId w at a Dl.ce woman s e 

h kl'nd how agreeable how sweet, how frIendly, and all was, ow ~ , , . 
that, and so she was. She looked so artless, and smIled so pretty. 
Im.l1istened so patient, and defen~e~. anyone you ~bused, or 
held her tongue, as if she wouldn t Jlne you; and JIst looked 
like a deal' sweet love of a woman that w,as all goodness, good
will to man, charity to woman? ,and smII~s. for all. Well, I 
tholl.;lit as everybody did. I a~n t a ~USfIC!OUS man, at least I 
Ilsn't to did to be and at that tIme I dldn t know all the secrets 
of the eye as I do 'now. One day I was there to a quiltin' frollic, 
'lIld I was a-tellin' of her one of my good stories, and she was 
a hoLin strait at me, a takin' aim with her smiles so as to hit me 
with eyery one on 'em, and a laughin' like any thin' ; but she 
happened to look round for a pair of scissors that was on t' other 
:,ide of her, jist as I was at the funnyist part of my story, and 10 
and behold! her smiles dropt right slap off like a petticoat when 
the string's broke, her face looked vacant for a minute, and her 
p~'e waited till it caught some one else's, and then it found its focus, 
looked right stait for it, all true agin, but she never look'd back 
for the rest of my capital story. She had never heard a word of it. 
'Creation!' ~ayB I, 'is this all a bamm ?-what a fool I be.' I 
was stumped, I tell you. Well, a few days arterwards, I found 
out the eye se~ret from t'other woman's behaviour, and I applied 
the test to thIS one, and I hope I may never see daylight agin if 
there wasn't 'the manrevring eye' to perfection. If I had 
know'd the world then as I do now, I should have had some mis
giving~ sooner. No man, nor woman nother, can be a general 
!av/Jurzte, and be true. It don't stand to natur' and common 
sense. .Th.e world is divided into three classes; the good, the bad, 
an~ ,the zndifferent. If a woman is a favourite of all, there is some
thzn w~on!f' She ought to love the good, to hate the wicked, and 
let the zndijJerent be .. If the indifferent like, she has been pretendin' 
to tit ern. ; if the bad Me, she must have assented to them; and if the 
good lz.ke, u~der these circumstances, they are duped. A general 
favourzte don t desarve to be afavourite with no one. And besides 
that, I ?ught to have know'd, and ought to have asked does she 
:~:p ~th tern that weep.' be~ause that is frieudshi~, and no 

,ta e. . h ybody CRn sml~e WIth YOll, for it's pleasant to smile 
or romp WIt you for rom pm . Ii f: b. ' 
Your trouble by ta'k' , fg hIS I ne un; ut WIll they lessen 

III some 0 t e oad of . f ff h Id for you and carrvin' it? Th t' I gr.Ie 0 your s ou ers 
-J • a s t le questIon, for that ain't a 
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pleasant task; but it's the duty of a friend though, that's a fact. 
Oh! cuss your universal favourites, I say! Give me the rael 
Jeremiah . 

. H But Lord love you! obsarvin' is laming. This ain't a deep 
subject arter all, for this eye study is not rit in cypher like 
treason, nor in the dead languages, that liave been dead so long 
ago, there is only the hair and the bones of them left. Nor 
foreign languages, that's only fit for singin', swarin', braggin' 
and blowin' soup whcn it's hot, nor any kind of lingo. It's the 
language of natur', and the language of natur' is th~ voice of Pro
vidence. Dogs and children can larn it, and half the time know 
it better nor man; and one of the first lessons and plainest laws 
of natur' is, 'to mind the eye.' " 

CHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE QUEEN. 

THE Archbishop of Canterbury, according to appointment, 
called to-day upon Mr. Hopewell, and procured for him the 
honour of a private audience with the Queen. Her Majesty 
received him most graciously, and appeared to be much struck 
with the natural grace and ease of his manner, and the ingenu
ousness and simplicity of his character. Many anxious inquiries 
were made as to the state of the Episcopal Church in the States, 
and the Queen expressed herself much gratified at its extraordi
nary increase and prosperity of late years. On his withdrawing, 
her Majesty presented him with a very beautiful snuff-box, 
having her initials on it set in brilliants, which she begged him 
to gratify her by accepting, as a token of respect for his many 
virtues, and of the plea<l~Te she had derived from this interview 
","ith the only surviving cc~onist of the United States she had ever 
seen. 

Of such an event as an introduction at Court, the tale is soon 
told. They are too short and too uniform to admit of incident, 
but they naturally suggest many reflections. On his return he 
said, "I have had the gratification to-day of being presented to 
the Queen of England. Her Majesty is the first and only mo
narch I have ever seen. How exalted is her station, how heavy 
her responsibilities, and how well are her duties performed! She 
is an incomparable woman, an obedient daughter, an excellent 
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~fe. a~-exemplary mother: an in?ulg~nt mistress, and an intelli
gent and merciful SovereIgn. rhe women. of England have 
greu: reason to be thankful to God, for settmg before them Sll 

hright an example for their imitation: and th~ me~ of England 
that their alIeO'iance is due to a Queen, who reIgns III the heart~ 
and affections ~f the people. My own opinion is, that t~e descent 
of the sceptre to her Majesty, at decease of the late Klllg, was a 
special interposition of Prov~dence, for the p~otectlOl1 and safety 
of the empire. It was a tIme of geat excItement. The Re
formers, availing themselves of the turbulence of the lower orders 
whose passions they had inflamed, had, about that peri~d, let 
loose the midnight incendiary to create a distress that dId not 
exist, by destroying the harvests that were to feed the poor; had 
put the masses into motion, and marched immense bodies of 
unemployed and seditious men through the large towns of the 
kingdom, in order to infuse terror and dismay through the land; 
to break asunder the ties between landlord and tenant, master and 
servant, parishioner and rector, and subject and sovereign. 

"Ignorant and brutal as these people were, and furious and 
ernel as were their leaders, still they were men and Englishmen, 
and when they turned their eyes to their youthful sovereign, and 
their virgin Queen, her spotless purity, her sex, her personal 
helplessness, and her many virtnes, touched the hearts of even 
t~Jese monsters; ,while the knowledge that for such a Queen, mil
lIOns of ~words would lea~ from their scabbards, in every part of 
the empIre, awakened theIr fears, and the WRve of sedition rolled 
back again into the bosom of the deep, from which it had been 
thrown .uP by Whiggery, ~adicalism, atld Agitation. Had there 
at that Juncture been a Pnnce upon the throne, and that Prince 
un~ortunately not been popular, there would in all probability 
ha\e been a seco~d royal martyr, and a Robespierre, or a Crom
well, .wonld have substituted a reign of terror for the mild and 
~~fCIful ~overnment of a constitutional and legitimate sovereign. 
d e EnglIsh people owe much to their Queen. The hereditary 
.esce~ of the crow~, the more we consider it and the mor~ expe
~nce. we become, I~ after alJ, Squire, the best, the safest, and 

:, WIsest. mode pOSSIble oJ transmitting it. 

t Sam lIS ~lways extolling the value of a knowledooe of human 
na ure. t IS no doubt of t h. 0 
lawgiver. but t 1 t 't . g~ea use to t e phIlosopher, and the 
man. The art~I:~ 1 tIS ut the knowledge of the cunning 
jury; the unprincipl:~ca o~itkto plf:s upon the prejudic~s of a 
the vulgar. and the P1n,.w 0 addresses the passlOns of 

, suot e courtIer, who works upon tI,e weak. 
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nesses and foibles of Princes, may pride themselves on their 
knowledge of human nature, but, in my opinion, the only know 
ledge necessary I"or man, in his intercourse with man, is written 
in a far different book-the Book of Life. 

"Now, as respects the subject we are talking of, an hereditary 
monarchy, I have often and often meditated on that beautiful 
parable, the first and the oldest, as well as one of the most 
striking, impressive, and instructive of all that are to be found in 
~he Bible. It occurs in the ninth chapter of Judges. Abimelech, 
you may recollect, induced his kindred to prepare the way for his 
ascent to the throne by a most horrible massacre, using those 
affectionate words, that are ever found in the mouths of all dema
gogues, for remember, he said, 'I am your bone and your flesh 7' 
His followers are designated in the Holy record as 'vain and 
light persons,' who, when they accepted their bribe to commit 
that atrocious murder, said, surely he is our brother. Regicides 
and rebels use to this day the same alluring language; they call 
themselves 'the friends of the people,' and those that are vile 
enough to publish seditious tracts, and cowardly enough not to 
avow them, always subscribe themselves . one of the People.' 
The perpetrators of this awful murder gave rise to the following 
parable: 

" 'The trees went forth on a time to anoint a king over them, 
and they said unto the olive-tree, Reign thou over us.' 

" , But the olive-tree said unto them, Should I leave my fatness, 
wherewith by me they honour God and man, and go to be pro
moted over the trees 7' 

" 'And tile trees said to the fig-tree, Come thou and reigll 
over us.' 

" 'But the fig-tree said unto them, Should I forsake my 
sweetness, and my good fruit, and go to be promoted over the 
trees 7' 

" , Then said the trees unto the vine, Come thou and reign 
over us.' 

" 'And the vine said unto them, Should I.leave my wine, 
which cheereth God and man, and go to be promoted over th(l 
trees ?' 

" 'Then said all the trees unto the bramble, Come thou and 
reign over us.' 

"And the bramble said unto the trees, If in truth ye anoint 
me king over you, then come and put your trust in my shadow; 
if not, let fire come out of the bramble and devour the cedars of 
Lebanon.' " 
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" What a beautiful parable, and how appli~able is it t? all time 

d 11 The Olive the fig and the VIlle had theIr severa) 
an a ages. " ~ h' h 
duties to perform, and were unwilling to assume tho~e lor :' lC 

nature had not designed them. They w~re restramed alIke by 
their modesty and their strong sense of rectitude. 

" But the 'worthless bramble, the poores~ and the m~anest plant 
in the forest, with the presumptuous vamty so pecu~Iar ,to w~ak 
and "ula-ar men cauo-ht at once at the offer, and saId, Anomt 

'" ' ' '. , d h . 1 h me your king, and repose III my shadow; an t en, WIt 1 t e 
horrible denunciations which are usually uttered by these low
bred tyrants, said, 'if not, let fire issue from me and destroy all 
the nohle cedars of Lebanon.' 

"The shadow of a bramble [[-How eloquent is this vain
glorious boast, of a thing so humble, so naked of foliage, so per
vious to the sun, as a bramble ! [-of one, too, so armed, and so 
constituted by nature, as to destroy the fleece and lacerate the 
flesh of all animals incautious enough to approach it. As it was 
with the trees of the forest, to whom the option was offered to 
elect a king, so it is with us in the States to this day, in the 
choice of our chief magistrate. The olive, the fig, and the vine 
decline the. honour. Content to remain in the sphere in which 
Providence has placed them, performing their several duties in a 
way creditable to themselves and useful to the public, they prefer 
pursuing the even tenour of their way to being transplanted into 
the barren soil of politics, where a poisonous atmosphere engen
ders a feeble circulation, and a sour and deteriorated fruit. The 
brambles alone contend for the prize; and how often are the 
stately cedars destroyed to make room for those worthless pre
tenders. Republicanism has caused our country to be overrun 
by brambles. The R:eform Bill has greatly increased them in 
Engl~nd, and responsIble government has multiplied them ten
fold m the colonies. May the' offer of a crown never be made to 
on~ here, but may it descend, through all time, to the lawful 
hem and descendants of this noble Queen. 

"What a glorious spectacle is now presented in London-the 
Q~een, t~e No~les, and the Commons, assembling at their ap
pomted hme, aided by the wisdom, sanctified by the prayers, 
~nrbhonoured by the presence, of the prelates of the Church to 

e Ik erar for the benefit of this vast empire [ What a unio~ of 
roafn

all
, °thwtea~th, ofdtalent, of piety, of justice, of benevolence and 

a IS goo and t' b ' council Th ld . grea ,IS to e fonnd in this national 
tion is' laid ~o~h ~s ~ok able to shake an empire whose founda-

e a 0 ngland. But treason may undermine 
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what force dare not assault. The strength of this nation lies in 
the union of the Church with the state. To sever this connection, 
then, is the object of all the evil-disposed in the realm, for they 
are well aware that the sceptre will fall with the ruin of the altar. 
The brambles may then, as in days of old, have the offer of power. 
'What will precede, and what will follow, such an event, we all 
full well know. All Holy Scripture was written, we are informed, 
'that we might read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest it;' and 
we are told therein that such an offer was not made in the instance 
alluded to till the way was prepared for it by the murder of all 
those lawfully eutitled to the throne, and that it was followed by 
the most fearful denunciations against all the aristocracy of the 
land. The brambles then, as now, were levellers: the tall cedars 
were objects of their hatred. 

"It is a holy and blessed union. Wordsworth, whom, as a 
child of nature I love, has beautifully expressed my ideas on this 
subject: 

" , Hail to the crown by Freedom shaped to gn-d 
An English sovereign's brow! and to the throne 
Whereon she sits! whose deep foundations lie 
In veneration and the people's love; 
Whose steps are equity, whose seat is law, 
Hail to the State of England! And conjoin 
With this a salutation as devout, 
Made to the spiritual fabric of her Church, 
Founded in truth; by blood of Martyrdom 
Cemented; by tbe bands of Wisdom reared 
In beauty of holiness, with ordered pomp, 
Decent and unreproved. The voice that greet'J 
The majesty of both, shaH pray for both; 
That mutually protected and sustained, 
They may endure as long as sea surrounds 
This favoured land, or sunshine warllls her soil." 

After repeating these verses, to which he gave great effect, be 
slowly rose from his seat-drew himself up to his fulll:eight
and lifted up both his hands in a manner so impressIVe as to 
bring me at once upon my feet. I shall ever retain a most vivid 
recollection of the scene. His tall erect figure, his long white 
hair descending on his collar, his noble forehead and intelligent 
Rnd benevolent countenance, and the devout and earnest expression 
of his face, was truly Apostolical. His attitude and manner, as I 
have before observed, caused me involuntarily to rise, when he gave 
vent to his feelings in those words, so familiar to the ear and so 
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hman that I cannot deny myself 
dear to the ~eart of ever): .?~.~rc th~~, for the benefit of th?se 
the s~tisfactlOn of tradnscltlh I g from the honour, and the grahfi-

d· t prcclu es em 
whose Issen . . 'th us in their use: 
cation of constantly um~ng w~. dam is everlasting and power 

" : Almighty God, W o~e th:n~hole Church, and so rule the 
mfimte, have mercy up t V· toria Queen and Governor, of 
heart of thy chosen ser~an, ho ~c mini~ter she is, may, above all 
England, that she, knowzng if t and that all her subjects, duly 
thiugs, seek thy honou~ all( gory, rna faithfull serve honour, 
considering whose authDrity shhe hath, d lor thee Iccordi~g to thy 
and humbly obey her, In tee, an , 
blessed word and ordinance.-Amen.' " 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

S~IALL TALK. 

"SQUIRE," said Mr. Slick, "I am a-goin' to dine with Palm 
-Lord l'almerston, I mean, to-day, and arter that ,I'me,for a 
grand let off to ~elg~ave Sq~are," and then throwmg hlms~It 
into a chair, he said, with an all' of languor, "these people WIll 

actually kill me with kindness; I feel e'en a'most used up,~I 
want re'.t, for I am np to the elbows,-I wish you was a-gomg 
too, I must say, for I should like to show you .high life, hut, 
unfortunately, yon are a colonist. The nl'itish look down upon 
you as much as we look down upon them, so that you are not so 
tall as them, and a shocking sight shorter than us.-Lord, I 
wonder you keep your temper sometimes, when you get them 
compliments I've heerd paid you bv the Whigs. ' We'd be 
better withont you by a long chalk,' they say, 'the colonies co.st 
more than they are worth. They only sarve to involve us In 

disputes, and all such SComy talk; and then to see you coolly 
sayin', Great Britain without'her colonies would be a mere trunk 
without arms or legs, and then cypherin' a.way at figures, to 
show 'em they are wrong, instead of givin' 'em back as good as 
they se~d, or up foot and let' em have it; and this I will say for 
the Tones, I have never heel" d them talk such everlastin' impu
dent nonsense, that's a fact, but the Whigs is--Whigs, I ten 
you. But. to ~e~ bac~ to these parties, if you would I<'t me or 
your c~lomal mllllster illtroduce you to society, I would give you 
~014c h:nts that would be useful to you, for J have made high life a 
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study, aud my knowledge of human natur' and soft sawder has 
helpE-d me amazingly. I know the inns and outs of life from the 
palace to the log hut. And I'll tell you now what I call general 
rules for society. First, It ain't one man in a hundred knows 
any subject thorough, and if he does, it ain't one time in a thou
sand he has an opportunity, or knows how to avail it. Secondly, 
a smatterin' is better nor deeper knowledge for society, for one is 
small talk, and the other is lecturin'. Thirdly, pretendin' to 
know, is half the time as good as knowin', if pretendin' is done 
by a man of the world cutely. Fourthly, If any crittur axes you 
if you have been here or there, or know this one or that one, or 
seen this sight, or Cother sight, always say yes, if you can with
out lyin', and then turn right short round to him, and sav 
'What's your opinion on it? I should like to hear your views, 
for they are always so original.' That saves you makin' a fool 
of yourself by talking nonsense, for one thing, and when a room 
ain't overly well furnished, it's best to keep the blinds down in a 
general way; and it tickles his vanity, and that's another thing. 
Most folks like the sound of their own voices better nor other 
peoples', and everyone thinks a good listener and a good laugher. 
the pleasantest crittur in the world. Fifthly, lead where you 
know, when you don't, foller, but soft sawder always. Sixthly, 
never get cross in society, especially where the galls are, but bite 
in your breath, and swaller all down. When women is by, fend 
off with fun; when it's only men, give 'em a taste of your breed, 
delicately like, jist hintin' in a way they can't mistake, for a nod 
is as good as a wink to a blind horse. Oncet or twice here to 
London, I've had the rig run on me, and our great nation, among 
men till I couldn't stand it no longer. Well, what does I do,
why, instead of breakin' out into an uprorious passion, I jist work 
round, and work round, to turn the talk a little, so as to get a 
chance to give 'em a guess what sort of iron I'me made of, and 
how I'me tempered, by sayin' naterally and accidentally like, 'I 
was in Scotland the other day goin' from Kelso to Edinboro'. 
There was a good many men folk on the top of the coach, and as 
I didn't know one, I jist outs with a cigar, and begins to smoke 
away all to myself, for company like. Well, one feller began 
grumblin' and growlin' about smokin', how ongenteel it was, and 
what a nuisance it was, and so on, and all that, and IT ore too, and 
then looked right straight at me, and said it hadn't ought to be 
allowed. Well, I jist took a squint round, and as I seed there was 
lin women folks present-for if there had a-been I'd a·throwed it 
rjl1;~t aw~.y in a min;'-b1:~ a2 there warn't, I jist smo].:ed on. 
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I d d arms and said no thin' . At last thE crittur, findin' 
~~:rs :~eed with him, and that I didn't give ~ p, sp.u~ks .uP to 

b II . 'l'k and sai, 'What would you thmk, Sir, sals be, me u ylll I e," h .' ht 
• 'f' I t pull that ciO'at' from your mouth and t row It rig 

1 was 0 " , . I 't l' h t down on the ground.' 'I'll tell you, SalS ,qUI e ~oo, w a 
I'd think, and that is, that it would be m,ost partekl~ar;y ~-d 
dd if you didn't touch ground before the CIgar. Try It, salS I, 

~llttin' mv head forward so he might take it, 'and I'll bet you 
five pounds you are off the coach ?efore the cigar.' . I gave the 
feUer but one look, and that was wicked enough to kIll the coon, 
and skin him too. It cut his comb, you may depe~d; he hau~ed 
in his horns, mumbled a lee tIe, and then. sat as sI~ent as a pme 
stump and looked as small as if he was screwed mto an auger 
hole. 'Arter tellin' of this story I jist add, with a smile, 'Si?c,e 
the Judges have given out here they inten~ to hang for duelhn , 
some folks think they can be rude; but It never troubles me. 
rme a good-natered man, and always was. I never could carry 
malice till next day since I was born, so I punish on the spot.' 
A leetle anecdote like that, with a delicate elegant leetle hint to 
the eend on't, stops impudence in a minit. Yes, that's a great 
rule, never get cross in society; it tante considered good 
breedin' . 

" Now, as for small change in society, you know, Squire, I ain't 
a deep larned man, but I know a leetle of everything, a'most, and 
I try to have a curious fact in each, and that is my stock to trade 
with. Fust thing in company is dress, no man can pass muster 
unless he is fust chop in that. Hat, gloves, shoes, from Paris; 
cloths from Stultz, and so on, and then your outer man is as good 
as Count Dorsy's. Second thing is talk. Now, suppose I call on 
~ lady, and see he: at rug-work, or worsteds, or whatever you call 
It. Well, I take It up, cool!y, and say, this is very beautiful, and 
very difficult, too, for that IS the double cross stitch with a half 
slant, and then suggest about tent stich, satin stich, and so on; 
but above all I swear her stich is the best in the world whatever 
it is, and B~e 100~B all stmck up of a heap, as much' as to say, 
:v~~re on ~Irt~ dId you lam all that. ' And where did you lam 
It. I saId III some surprise. 'From mother,' she replied. 
When B~e was a gal rug-work was all the edication female women 
had, beSIdes ho~se-ke~pin', so in course she talked for ever of the 
double .cross st~h, With the half slant, the fine fern stich, the tnny stICh, the "lave bre~ stich, the smarting whip stich, and the 
t 0:: ~o:vs b?w many sbches ; and it's a pity they hadn't a stich 
01, • qUire, lor one half on 'em have had aU their natur' druv 
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out of them and no art put into them, 'xcept the art of talking, 
and acting like fools. I like natur' myself, and always did, but if 
we are so cussed jasldonable, we must put a dress of our own on it, 
for goodness gracious sake, let it be somethin' transparent, that we 
may get a little peep through it sometimes, at any rate. 

" Well, then, sposin' its picturs that's on the carpet, wait till 
you hear the name of the painter. If it is Rupees, or anyone of 
the old ones," -" Rubens you mean," I said.-" Oh, yes; cuss 
that word, I seldom use it," he replied, "for I am sure to make 
that mistake, and therefore I let others pronounce it fust. If its 
Rubens, or any "0' them old boys, praise, for its agin the law to 
doubt them; but if its It new man, and the company ain't most 
special judges, criticise. A leetle out of keepin', sais you, he 
don't use his greys enough, nor glaze down well; that shadder 
wants depth; gineral effect is good, tho' parts ain't; those eye
brows are heavy enough for stucco, says you, and other unmeanin' 
terms like them. It will pass, I tell you, your opinion will be 
thought great. Them that judged the Cartoon, at Westminster 
Hall, knew plaguy little more nor that. But if there is a por
trait of the lady of the house hangin' up, and its at all like 
enough to make it out, stop,-gaze on it-walk back-close your 
fingers like a spy-glass, and look thro' 'em amazed like,-en
chanted-chained to the spot. Then utter, unconscious like, 
'that's a'most a beautiful pictur' ;-by Heavens that's a speakin' 
portrait. Its well painted, too; but, whoever the artist is, he is 
:m onprincipled man.' 'Good gracious,' she'll say, 'how so ?' 
'Because, Madam, he has not done you justice, he pretends to 
have a conscience, and says he won't flatter. The cantin' mscal 
knew he could not add a charm to that face if he was to trv, and 
has, therefore, basely robbed your countenance to put it 01{ to his 
character. Out on such a villain,' sais you, 'Oh, Mr. Slick,' 
she'll say, blnshin', but lookin' horrid pleased all the time, 
• what a shame it is to be so severe, and, besides, you are not just, 
for I am afeerd to exhibit it, it is so flattered.' 'Flattered !' sais 
you, turnin' round, and lookin' at her, with your whole soul in 
your face, all admiratiolllike :-' flattered. !-impossible, Madam.' 
And then turn short off, Rnd say to yourself aloud, 'Heavens, 
how unconscious she i3 (If her own power !' 

"Wdl, sposin' its roses; get hold of a moss-rose tree, and say, 
, these bushes send up few suckers; I'll tell you how to propa
gate' em : - Lay a root bare; insert the blade of a penknife length
wise, and then put a smdl peg into the slit, and cover all up 
again, and it will give you a new ,hoot there.' 'Indeed,' she'll 
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, that's worth knowin'.' Well, if its annuals, say, 'mix saw~J;t with the airth and they'll come double, and be, of a b~t~er 1 ' 'Dear me I' she'll say 'I didn't know that. Or If Its co our. . , . . t d't a tree-rose say • put a silver-skinned omon to Its roo s, an I will increa~e th~ flavour of the roses, without given out the leastest mossel in the world of its own.' Or if its.a tulip, 'run a nee.dleful of yarn thro' the bulb,. to variegate I~, or some such. lIttle information as that.' Oh! Its a great thIllg to have a gilleral little assortment, if its only one thing of a kind, so that if ~ts called for, you needn't send your friend to another shop for It. There is no thin' like savin' a customer where you can. In small places they can sound you~' depth, and tell ~h;ther you are a deep nine, or a quartrrless SIX, as easy as nothlll ; but here they can't do any such a thing, for circles are too large, and that's the beauty of London. You don't always meet the same people here, and, in counw, can use the same stories over and over agin', and nut ear-wig folks; nothin' is so bad as tellin' the same story twice. ::\ow, that's the way the Methodists do. They divide the country into circuits, and keep their preachers a movin' from place to place. Well, each one has three or four crack sermons. He puts them into his portmanter, gallops into a town, all ready cocked and primed, fires them off, and then travels on, afore he is guaged and his measure took; and the folks say what a'most a grand preacher that is, what a pleasin' man he is, and the next man fust charms, and then breaks their hearts by gain' away agin' . The Methodists are actiily the most broken-hearted people I ever see. They are doomed for ever to be partin' with the cleverest men, t~e best preachers, and the dearest friends in the world. I actilly pIty them. Well, these little things mnst be attended to ; coloured note~paper, ~lagreed envelopes, with musk inside and gold wafer outsIde: delIcate, refined, and uppercrust. Some fashionable people don't use those things, and laugh at them little finikin forms. New men, ~nd, above all, colony men, that's only half "ay between an Afncan and a white man can't, I could but you couldn't tb t' th d'Ll' .,' a 8 e luerence. Yes, Squire, these are rules worth ~nowln , .they are founded au experience, and experience tells me hat ~ashlonable people, all the world over are for the most part ~h 80 t as dough; throw 'em agin' the wall and they actilly stick' ey ~re ,so 80ft. But, 80ft as they be, they won't stick to vou if you on t attend to these rules, and, above all thin s lao in a gocd stock of soft sawdfr and small talk," g, y 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

WHITE BAIT. 

"1 UA" E bern looking about all the mornin' for yo II, Squire," 
said Mr. Slick, "where on airth have you packed yourself? We 
are a goin' to make up a party to Blackwall, and eat white bait, 
and we want you to go along with us. I'll tell you what sot me 
on the notion. As I was a browsin' about the park this forenoon, 
who should I meet but Euclid Hogg of Nahant. 'Why, Slick,' 
says he, 'how do you do? it's a month of Sundays a'most since 
I've seed you, sposin' we make a day of it, and go to Greenwich 
or Blackwall; I want to hear you talk, and that's better nor your 
books at any time.' 'Well,' says I, 'I don't care if I do go, if 
Minister will, for you know he is here, and so is father, too.' 
, Your father !' said he, a-startin' back-' your father! Land of 
Goshen! what can you do with him?' and his eyes stood still, 
and looked inward, as if reflecting, and a smile shot right across 
his cheek, and settled down in the corner of his mouth, sly, funny, 
and wicked. Oh! how it cut me to the heart, for I knowed what 
was a passin' in his mind, and if he had a let it pass out, I would 
haye knocked him down-I would, I sware. 'Your father \' said 
he. 'Yes,' sais I, 'my father, have you any objections, Sir ?' 
sais I, a-clinchin' of my fist to let him have it. 'Oh, don't talk 
that way, Sam,' said he, 'that's a good feller, I didn't mean to 
say nothin' offensive, I was only a thinkin' what under the sun 
fetrhed him here, and that he must be considerable in your way, 
that's all. If repeatin' his name after that fashion hurt you, why 
I feel as ugly about it as you do, and beg your pardon, that's 
all.' Well, nothin' mollifies me like soft words; so says I, 'It 
was me that was wrong, and I am sorry for it; come, let's go 
and start the old folks.' 'That's right,' says he, 'which shall it 
be, Greenwich or Blackwall ?' 'Blackwall,' says I, ' for we have 
been to t' other one,' 'So it shall be, old feller,' said hE', 'we'll 
go to Lovegrove's and have white bait.' 'White bait,' says I. 
'what's that, is it gals? for they are the best bait I know on.' 
Well, I thought the critter would have gone into fits, he larfed 
so. 'Well, you do beat all, Sam,' said he; 'what a droll feller 
you be! White bait! well, that's capital-I don't think it would 
have raised the idea of gals in any other sonl's head. but your 
own, I vow.' I knowed well enough what he was a-drivin' at., for in 

R 
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course R man in fashionable life, like me, had eat ~hite bait din
ners and drank iced punch, often and often, tho I must say I 
ne,,;r tasted them any where but on that. p,art of. t~e Thame~, 
and a'most a grand dish it is too, there am t nothm equal to It 
hardly. Well, when Euclid had done larfin', says r ' I'll t~ll 
you what put it into my head. When I was last to Nova ScotIa, 
on the Guelph shore, I put up to a farmer's house there, one 
Gabriel Gab's. All the folks was a haulin' in fish, hand over 
hand, like anything. The nets were actilly ready to break with 
mackerel, for they were chock full, that's a fact. It was .a ,good 
"j"ht for sore eyes, I tell you, to see the poor people catchm dol
la~s that way, for a good haul is like fishin' up money, it's so pro
titable.-Fact I assure you. 'So,' says I, 'Uncle Gabe Gab,' 
says I, 'what a'most a grand haul of fish you have.' 'Oh, Mr. 
Slick l' sais he, and he turned up the whites of his eyes handsum, 
, oh!' said he, (and he looked good enough to eat a'most) 'oh, 
.\J 1'. Slick! I'm a fisher of men, and not a fisher of fish.' Well, 
it made me mad, for nothin' ryles me so like cant, and the crittur 
was actilly too infarnal lazy to work, and had took to strollin' 
preachin' for a livin' . 'l'me a fisher of men and not a fisher of 
fish,' ~ays he. ' Are you?' sais I. 'Then you ought to be the 
'l,,,,t fortinate one in these diggins, I know: 'How so ?' said 
'Il'. 'Why,' sais I, 'no soul ever fished for men that had his 
hook sot. with such beautiful bait as yours,' a· pinetin' to his three 
splendel'lferous gals. Lord, how the young heifers screamed, and 
larfed, and t~e.heed, f~r they was the rompinest, forredest, tor
TIl~ntenest, WIldest, ~evIIs ever ~ou see. It's curous, Squire, ain't 
:t. But a hypocnte father lIke Gabe Gab is sure to hove rol
lickin' frolickin' children. They do well enough when i;' sight; 
but.o,ut of that, they beat all natur'. Takiu' off restraint is like 
taklll off the harness of a hoss; how they race about the field 
squ~el, roll ,over and ove; on the grass, and kick up their heels: 
Jon t they . ?ab~ Gab s darters were proper sly ones, and up to 
all sorts of mIschIef when his back was turned I d 
them I d:dn't think of the old sono- _ . never see 

0' 

'The darter of a fisherman 
That was so tall and slim 

Lived over on the other Side' 
Just opposite to him. ' 

He saw her wave her handkercher 
,As much as for to say, 

It 8 grand tune for courtin now 
For da,hiy's gone away. • 
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------------------------------------------
Y('s, hypocrasy his enlisted more folks for old Scratcl~ than any re
cruitin' sergeant he has, that's a fact. But to get back to the 

. white bait, we went and roused out old Minister and father, but 
father said he had most special business (tho' what onder the sun 
he is arter, I can't make out for the life of me), and Minister said 
he wouldn't go without you, and now it's too late for to-day. So 
what do say to-morrow, Squire? Will you go? That's right; 
then we'll all go to-morrow, and I'll show you what' white bait' is." 

CHAPTER XXXVII. 

THE CURLING WAVE AND THE OLD OAK THEE. 

ACCORDING to the arrangements made, as related in the last 
chapter, we went to Blackwall. Upon these excursions, when 
we all travelled together, I always ordered private apartments, that 
the conversation might be unrestrained, and that the freedom of 
remark, in which we indulged, might neither attraGt attention nor 
give offence. Orders having been given for "white bait," Mr. 
Slick and his father walked into the garden, while the" Minister" 
and myself were engaged in conversation on various topics sug
gested by the moving scene presented by the river. Among 
other things, he pointed to the beautiful pile of huildings on the 
opposite side of the Thames, and eulogised the munificent pro
vision England had made for the infirmities and old age of those 
whose lives had been spent in the service of the country. "That 
palace, Sir," he said, "for disabled sailors, and the other, at 
Chelsea, for decrepid soldiers, splendid as they are, if they were 
the only charitable institntions of England, might perhaps be 
said to have had their origin, rather in state policy than national 
liberality; but fortunately they are only part of an universal 
system of benevolence here. Turn which way you will, you find 
Orphan Asylums, Magdalen Hospitals, Charity Schools, Bed
lams, places of refuge for the blind, the deaf: the Jumb, the 
deformed, the destitute, for families reduced by ml,fol'tune, and 
for those whom crime or profligacy have punished with infamy 
or disease. For all classes of sufferers charity has provided a home, 
and kindness a nurse, while funds have been liberally bestowed 
to encourage talent, and educate, promote, and reward merit. 

"The amounc of capital, permanently invested and annually 
8uppl ed by voluntary contribution, for those objects, is incredible. 
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What are the people who have done ~ll this 1 ~nd wh~nce ~o.es it 
flow? They are Christians, Sir. It IS the frUl~ ?f theIr religIOn; 

d as no other country in the world can exhIbIt such a noble 
an . . d h bl 

ctacle-so pleaiiing to God, and so mstruchve an onoura e spe .. . b h b to man, it is fair to infer that that religIOn IS etter taug tetter 
understood and better exemplified here than elsewhere. You 
"hall kno\~ a tree by its productions, and this is the glorious 
fruit of the Church of England. 

" Liberals and infidels may ridicule its conn.exion with the St~te> 
and Dissenters may point to the Bench of BIshops, and ask WIth 
i"norant effrontery, whether their usefulness is commensurate 
\~ith their expense. I point to their own establishments an~ say, 
let their condition and their effects be your answer. I pomt to 
Owen and Irvin, whom they impiously call their apostles, and 
while declining a comparison, repose myself under the shadow 
of the venerable hierarchy of the Church. The spires and hos
pitals and colleges so diffusely spread over this great country, 
testify in its behalf. The great Episcopal Church of America raises 
its voice in the defence and praise of its parent; and the colonies 
of the east and the west, and the north and the south, and the 
heathen everywhere, implore the blessing of God on a Church, 
to whose liberality alone they owe the means of grace they now 
possess. But this is not all. When asked, where do you find a 
justification for this connexion, the answer is short and plain, 
I find it written in the character oj an Englishman. With all his 
faults of manner, Squire (and it is his manner that is chiefly 
rep!eh~nsible, not his conduct), show me a foreigner from any 
natIon In the world, under any other form of Church government, 
whose character stands so high as an Englishman's. How much 
?f greatness and goodness-of liberality, and of sterling worth, 
IS conveyed by that one word, And yet, Squire," he said, "I 
,,;ould not attnbute all the elements of his character to his 
Churc~, altho~gh all the most valuable ones unquestionably must 
b,e as~nb,ed t,o It; for some of them are to be traced to the poli
~Ical ~l\1st~tutlOn~ of England. There are three things that mould 
and .nodlfy, national character-the religion-the constitution
and, the c1~mate of a country. There are those who murmur 
3.g~I~~~ t~el~ God, and would improve their climate if they could 
~~ lIS IS Impious; and there are those who would overthro~ thl a ~ar .and. the throne, in their reckless thirst for change and 

~,~r IS WIcked, Avoid the contamination of both. ' 
. ay man support the Chur h f G d . 

• or it is the best that is k Coo as here estabhshed, 
nown to the human race· and mav , , 
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God preserve and prosper the constitution as here formed, for it 
is the perfection of human wisdom." 

He then took up his chair, and placing it directly in front ot 
the open window, rested his head on his hands, and seemed to 
be absorbed in some speculation. He continued in this state of 
abstraction for some time. I never disturbed him when I saw 

im in these meditating moods, as I knew that he sought them 
~her as a refuge, or as a resource for the supply of conversation. 
He was soon doomed, however, to be interrupted by Mr. Slick, 

who, returning with his father, at once walked up to him, and, 
tapping him on the shoulder, said, "Come, Minister, what do 
you say to the white bait now? I'm getting considerable 
peckish, and feel as if I could tuck it in in good style. A slice 
of nice brown bread and butter, the white bait fried dry and 
crisp, jist laid a-top of it, like the naked truth, the leastest 
mossel in the world of cayenne, and then a squeeze of a lemon, 
as delicate as the squeeze of a gars hand in courting time, and 
lick! it goes down as slick as a rifle-ball; it fairly makes my 
mouth water! And then arter laying in a solid foundation of 
that, there's a glass of lignum-vity for me, a bottle of genuine 
old cider for you and father, and another of champagne for Squirc 
and me to top off with, and then a cigHr all rOlllld, and up killock 
and off for London. Come, Minist(cr, what do you say? \Vhy, 
what in airth ails him, Squire, that he don't answer? He's off 
the handle again as sure as a gun. Come, lYlinister," he said 
again, tapping him on the shoulder, "won't you rise to my 
hook, it's got white bait to the eend on't ? 

" Oh !" said he, "is that you, Sam ?" 
"Sartain," he replied, "at least what's left of me. What 

under thc sun have you been a thinkin' on so everlastin' deep? 
I've been a-stand in' talking to you here these tell minits, and I 
believe in my soul, you haven't heerd one blessed word." 

"I'll tell you, Sam," he said, "sit down on this chair. Do 
you see that 'curling wave?' behold it how it emerges out of the 
mass of water, increases as it rolls on, rises to a head, and then 
curls over, and sinks again into the great flood from which it was 
forced up, and vanishes from sight for ever. That is an emblem 
of a public man in America. Society there has no permanency, 
and therefore wants not only the high polish that the attrition 
of several generations gives, but one of the greatest stimulants 
Rnd incentives to action next to religion that we know of-pride 
of name, and the honour of an old family. Now don't interrupt 
me, Sam; I don't mean to say that we haven't polished men, and 
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honourable men, in abundance. I am not a man to undervalue 
my countrymen; but then I am not so weak as yo~ and many 
others are as to claim all the advantages of a republic, and deny 
that we Il!~,e the unavoidable· attendant evils of one. Don't in
terrnpt me. I am now merely stating one of the effects of poli
tical institutions on character. We have enough to boast of; 
don't let us claim all, or we shall lun"c everything disputed. 
,Vith us a low family amasses wealth, and educates its sons; one 
of them has talent, and becomes a great public character. He 
liws on his patrimony, and spends it; for, politics with us, 
though they make a man distinguished, never make him rich. 
He acquires a great name that becomes known all over America, 
and is everywhere recognized in Europe. He dies and leaves 
some poor chilUren, who sink under the surface of society from 
which he accidentally arose, and are never more heard of again. 
The pride of his name is lost after the first generation, and the 
authenticity of descent is disputed in the second. Had our in
stitutions permit.ted his perpetuating his name by an entailment 
of' 1m estate .(whICh they do not and cannot allow), he would have 
pr.cscrved 11lS property during his life, and there would have 
arlScn am?ng hi~ de.scendant.s, in a few years, the pride of name 
-~hat pnde whICh IS so a.nxlOus for the preservation of the purity 
of Its escutcheon, and whICh generates, in process of time, a high 
sense of.honour. .We lose by this equality of ours a great stimu
lant to VIrtuous actIOns. Now look at that oak it is the oTowth of 
past ages. Queen Eliz~beth looked upon it a~ we now d~. Race 
after race have beheld It, and passed away. They are gone, and 
most of them are forgotten; but there is that noble tree, so deep 
rooteu, that stonns and tempests cannot move it. 80 strong and 
~o so~nd, .that ages seem rather to have increased its solidity than 
:mPEalreld Its health. That is an emblem of the hereditary class 
m ·no- and-perm a t . f I d land " nen , use u ,an ornamelltal; it graces the 

scabPe, and affords shelter and protection uncler its umbra
geous ranches." 

"And I . " pysons a I the gram ondel'l1c::tth it " ·d 1\1 81· k and stops the 1 h· h ' Sa! 1 r. IC, 
attracts the lightn:

ug I~ i.~l fU!~or, and spiles the ridges; and 
the stonn." g, an 1St e cattle that nn under it from 

" The cattle Sam" he "ldl . 
lightning that' rend~ the :~n h ~~phed, " sometimes attract the 
the grass beneath its shelter. c eo. The tree ?oes not destroy 
duce both . . ,hut nature, whIle It refuses to pro-m one spot mcre th . 
grown at a distance i' ases c quantity of grain that is 

, n consenuence of tl •.. . " le proLcctlOn it enJoys 



OR, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 247 

against the wind. Thus, while the cultivation of the soil affords 
nurture for the tree, and increases its size, the shelter of the tree 
protects the grain. What a picture of a nobleman and his tenants! 
What a type of the political world is to be found here in the 
visible objects of nature! Here a rr:an rises into a great p~lblic 
character-is ennobled, founds a family, and his posterity, in 
time feel they have the honour of several generations of ancest(l~3 
in thC'ir keeping, and that if they cannot increase, they must at 
least not tarnish, the lustre of their name. What an incentive 
to virtuous action! What an antidote to dishonour! But here 
is the white bait; after dinner we will again discourse of the 
Curling Wave and The Old Oak Tree." 

CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

NAT ION ALe H A RAe T E R. 

AFTER dinner Mr. Hopewell resumed the conversation re
ferred to in the last chapter. "I observed to you just now, 
Squire, that there were three things that moulded national cha
racter; climate, political institutions. and religion. These are 
curious speculations, my children, and well worthy of study, for 
we are too apt in this world to mistake effect for cause. Look 
at the operation of climate on an Englishman. The cloudy sky 
and humid atmosphere in this country renders him phlegmatic, 
while the uncertain and variable weather, by constantly driving 
him to shelter, induces him to render that shelter as commodious 
and agreeable as possible. Hence home is predominant with him. 
Operating on all his household equally with himself, the weather 
unites all in the family circle. Hence his domestic virtues. Re
stricted by these circumstances, over which he has no control, to 
his own fireside, and constitutionally phlegmatic, as I have just 
observed, he becomes, from the force of habit, unwilling to en
large or to leave that circle. Hence a reserve and coldness of man
ner towards strangers, too often mistaken for the pride of home 
or purse. His habits are necessarily those of business. Thc' 
weather is neither too hot for exertion, nor too colc1 for expOJl1l'e, 
but such as to require a comfortable house, abundance of fld, 
and warm clothing. His wants are numerous, and his cxertiOl:,; 
must correspond to them. He is, therefore, both industrious and 
frugal. Cross the channel, and a sunny sky produces the ri.'· 
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You have a volatile excitable Frenchman; he has ne 
v~:~. that deserves the name of ahome. He lives in ~he ga:dens, 
fhe field~ in the public honses, and the theatres. It IS no mcon-

. 't' h' to know all the world. He has all these places vemence 0 1m . d h t 
of pnblic resort tu meet his acquaintances Ill, an t ~y mee. on 
e ual terms. The climate is such as to admIt. of hght 
c~thing, aud slight shelter; food is cheap: aud bu~ lIttle m?re 
fuel is required than what suffices to dress It.~ but l~ttle exertlO.n 
is re(Juisite, therefore, to procure the necessanes of lIf~, and he IS 
an idle, thoughtless, merry fellow. So much for clImate, now 
for political institutions that affect character. . . 

" I need only advert to the form of this government, a h~mted 
monarchy, which is without dou?t the b~st that human WIsdom 
has yet disco-.ered, or that accIdental CIrcumstances have ever 
conspired to form. Where it is absolute, there can be no freedom; 
where it is limited, there can be no tyranny. Th~ regal p~wer 
here (notwithstanding our dread of royalty), vanes very htt~e 
from what is found in the United States conducive to the pubhc 
good, to delegate to the President. In one case the sceptr~ is 
inherited and held for life, in the other it is bestowed by electIon, 
and its tenure terminates in four years. Our upper legislative 
assembly is elective, and resembles a large lake into which nume
rous and copious streams are constantly pouring, and from which 
others of equal size are perpetually issuing. The President, the 
Senators, and the Representatives, though differently chosen, all 
belong to one class; and are in no way distinguishable one from 
the other. The second branch of the legislature in England is 
composed of nobility, men distinguished alike for their learning, 
their accomplishments, their high honour, enormous wealth, mu
mficence, and all those things that constitute, in thc opinion of 
the world, greatness. The Queen, then, and all the various 
orders of nobility, are not only in reality above all others but it is 
freely, fully, and cheerfnlly conceded that they are so ' 

" W~th us all religions .are merely tolerated, as a s~rt of neces
sary enl; no one church I~ fostered, protected, or adopted by the 
S.tate. Here they have. mcorporated one with the State, and 
gIven the name of the kmgdom to it, to distinguish it from all 
otb~rs-the Church . o~ England. Excuse my mentioning these 
trUIsms to lOU, bu~ It IS necessary to allude to them, not for the 
"purpose of mstructlOn, fOf no one needs that but t I' th' effect h ' a exp am elf . . 0.0 c aracter. !Iere then are "permanent orders and fixed 
fr~:~~ons, an~ here IS a regular well-defined gradation of rank 

e sovereIgn on the throne to the country squire; know~ 



OR, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 249 

to all, acknowledged by all, and approved of by all. This poli
tical stability necessarily imparts stability to the character, and 
the court and the peerage naturally infuse through society, by 
the unavoidable influence of the models they present, a high sense of 
honour, elegance of manners, and great dignity of character and 
conduct. An English gentleman, therefore, is kind and consi
derate to his inferiors, affable to his equals, and respectful (not 
obsequious, for servility belongs to an absolute, and not a limited 
monarchy, and is begotten of power, not of right) to his supe
riors. What is the case where there are no superiors and no 
inferiors? 'Vhere all strive to be first and none are admitted to 
be so; where the law, in direct opposition to all nature, has 
declared those to be equal who are as unequal in their talents as 
they are in their pecuniary means? In such a case the tone 
may be called an average one, but what must the average of the 
masses be in intelligence, in morals, in civilization? to use another 
mercantile phrase, it must inevitably be 'below par.' All these 
things are elements in the formation of character, whether 
national or individnal. There is great manliness, great sincerity, 
great integrity, and a great sense of propriety in England, arising 
from the causes I have enumerated. One extraordinary proof of 
~he wholesome state of the public mind here is, the condition 
of the press. 

" By the law of the land, the liberty of the press is here 
secured to the subject. He has a right to use it, he is punish
able only for its abuse. You would naturally suppose, that the 
same liberty of the prpss in England and Amerca, or in Great 
Britain and Russia, would produce the same effect, but this is by 
no means the case. Here it is safe, but no where else, not even 
in the Colonies. Here a Court, an Established Church, a peer
age, an aristocracy, agentry, a large army and navy, and last, 
though not least, an intelligent, moral, and highly respectable 
middle class, all united by one common interest, though they 
have severally a distinct sphere, and are more or less connected 
by ties of various kinds, constitute so large, so powerful, and 
so influential a body, that the press is restrained. It may talk 
~oldly, but it cannot. talk licentiously; it may talk freely, but 
not seditiously. The good feeling of the country is too strong. 
The law of itself is everywhere unequal to the task. There are 
some liberal papers of a most demoralizing character, but they 
are the exceptions that serve to show how safe it is to entrust 
Englishmen with this most valuable but most dangerous engine. 
In France these checks, though nominaly the same, scarcely 



250 THE ATTACHE.: 

exist. To the great body of the peoI?le a different tone is accept. 
able. The bad feeling of tlte country IS too str~ng. 

" In the United States and in the Colomes these checks are 
also ''\"nntin~. Here a newspaper is often a joint-stock property. 
It is worth

C 

thousands of pounds. It is edIted. by men of colle
.,.iate education and first rate talents. It sometImes reflects, and 
~ometimes act;, upon the opinions of th~ hig~e.r cl~sses .. '1'0 
accomplish this, its tone must be equal, and l~S abIlIty, If possl~le, 
superiur to that of its patrons. In AmerIca,.a bu~ch of q~tlls 
and a paper, with the promise of a grocer to gIve Ins advertIse
ments for insertion, is all that is necessary to start a newspaper 
upon. The checks I haye spoken of a~e wanting. .This I know 
to be the cnse with us, and I am certam your expenence of col?
nial affairs will confirm my assertion that it is the case III 

~he pruvinc(~s also. Take up almost any (I won't say all, 
because that "'ould be a gross libel on both my country and 
yoms); but take up almost any transatlantic newspaper, and 
how much of personality, of imputation, of insolence, of agitation, 
of pandering to bad passions, is there to regret in it ? The good 
feeling if the country is 1l0t strong enough for it. Here it is safe. 
With us it is safer than in any other place perhaps, but from a 
totally different cause-from the enormous number that are pub
lished, which limits the circulation of each, distracts rather than 
?irects .opinion, and renders unity of design as well as unity of action 
ImpossIble. Where a few papers are the organs of the public, 
the pUblic makes itself heard and understood. Where thousands 
~re claiming attention at the same time, all are confounded, and 
ill .a manner disregarded. Bnt to leave illustrations, Squire, 
whICh are endless, let us consider the effect of religion in the 
formation of character. 

" The Christian religion is essentially the same everywhere; 
?U~ the fo:rr: of Church government, and the persons by whom 
It IS a~millls.tered, modify national character in a manner alto
get?cr meredIbIe to those who have not traced these things up to 
theIr source, and clown to their consequences. Now, it will 
!~artle~ou no duubt when I say, only tell me the class of persons 
tat t ehclergy of a country are taken from, and I will tell you 

a ,?nce t e stage of refinement it is in. 
the In ~7.g1and the clergy are taken from the gentry, some few from 
main~;f~~~'t::~e~~~e few from the humbler walks of life, but 
gentlemen a·1 h" I y. WTh'he clergy of the Church of England are 

n!J. se 0 ars. at an . d . 
country' \Vh t 1 . Immense a vantage that IS to II 

. a an e ement It fonns in the refinement of a 
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nation! when a high sense of hOllour is superadded to the obliga
tion of religion. France, before the Revolution, had a most 
learned and accomplished clergy of gentry, and the high state of 
civilization of the people testified to their influence. In the 
Revolution the altar was overturned with the throne-the priest
hood was dispersed, and society received its tone froII\ a plebeian 
army. What a change has since come over the nation. It 
assumed an cntil·ely new character. Some little improvement 
has taken place of late; but years must pass away before France 
can recover the loss it sustained in the long-continued absence of 
its nmiable and enlightened hierarchy. A mild, tolerant, charit
able, gentle, humble, creed like that of a Christian, should be 
taught and exemplified by a gentleman; for nearly all his attri
butes are those of a Christian. This is not theory. An English
man is himself a practical example of the benefits resulting from 
the union between the Church and the State, and the clergy and 
the gentry. 

"Take a country, where the small farmers furnish the 
ministers. The people may be moral, but they are not refined; 
they may be honest, but they are hard; they may have education, 
but they are coarse and vulgar. Go lower down in the scale, ani' 
take them from the peasantry. Education will not eradicate 
their prejudices, or remove their vulgar errors. They have too 
many feelings and passions in common with the ignorant asso
ciates of their youth, to teach those, from whom they are in 
no way distinguised but by a little smattering of languages. 
While they deprecate the rera of darkness, their conversation, 
unknown to themselves, fans the flame because their early train
ing has made them regaro. their imaginary grievances as real ones, 
and induce them to bestow their sympathy where they should 
give their counsel-or to give their counsel where they should 
interpose their authority. A thoroughly low-bred ignorant 
clergy is It sure indication of the ignorance and degradation of a 
nation. What a dreadful thing it is when any man can preach, 
and when anyone that preaches, as in Independent or Colonial 
America, can procure hearers; where no training, no learning is 
required-where the voice of vanity, or laziness is often mistaken 
for a sacred call, where an ignorant volubility is dignified with 
the name of inspiration-where pandering to prejudices is 
popular, and where popular preaching is lucrative ~ How dele
terious must be the effect of such a state of things on the public 
mind. 

"It is easy for us to say. this constitution or that constitutioJ) is 
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the perfection of reason .. W e ?O~st of ours that it confers equal 
rights on all, and e,xclusive yrlVll~ges o~ none, and so on; but 
there are other thmgs besIdes nghts lU the world. In our 
government we surrender certain ri!?hts for the protec!ion yielded 
by government, and n.o more than ~s neces~ary for thIS purpose; 
but there are some Important thmgs beSIdes protectIOn. In 
England they yield more to obtain more. Some concession is 
made to have an hereditary throne, that the country may not be 
torn to pieces, as ours is every five years, by contendillg parties. 
for the office of chief magistrate; or that the nation, like Rome 
of ala. may not be at the mercy of the legions. Some conces
sion is made to have t}-,e advantage of an hereditary peerage, 
that may repress the power of the crown on one side, and popular 
aggressions on the other; -and further concession is made to 
secure the blessings of an Established Church, that the people 
may not be left to themselves to oecome the prey of furious 
fanatics like Cromwell, or murderous infidels like Robespierre ; 
m:d that superstitious zeal and philosophical indifference may 
alike be excluded from the temple of the Lord. What is the 
result of all this concession that Whigs call expensive machinery 
Radicals the ignorant blunders of our poor old forefathers, and 
your wholesale Reformers the rapacity of might, What is the 
result? Such a moral, social, anu political state, as nothing bnt 
the goodness of God could have conferreu npon the people in 
rewar,d ~or their many virtues. With snch a climate-such a 
constitutlOn, and such a church, is it any wonder that the national 
charact~r ,stands so high that, to insure respect in any part of the 
world, It IS only necessary to say, 'I am an Englishman.' " 

CHAPTER XXXIX. 

THE PULPIT AND THE PRESS. 

IT was late when we ret . d t L d 
lind Colonel Slick b' b ume, a o~ on, and Mr. Hopewell 
for the night. emg oth fatigued, retmd almost immediately 

"Smart m ·M'· an, mIster," said the Attache " . 't h ? Y 
say smart, don't ou? for th ' am e , ou 
then fancv it is u! talk st ey use words very odd .here, and 
I met Lady Charlotte v!ang~, because we ,use them as they be. 
to hear your mother has g~~ o-day

l
, and SaJS I, ' I am delighted 

wn 80 c ever lately.' ' C!ever 7' S!'.ii 
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she, and she coloured up like any thin' , for the old lady, the 
duchess, is one of the biggest noodles in all England,--' clever, 
Sir 7' , Yes,' sais I, 'I heerd she was layin' all last week, and is 
a-settin' now.' Oh, Soliman! how mad she looked. ' Layin' 
and settin', Sir? I don't understand you.' 'Why,' sais I, 'I 
heerd she kept her bed last week, but is so much better now, she 
sot up yesterday and drove out to-day.' 'Oh! better?' sais she, 
, now I understand, oh yes! thank YOIl, she is a great deal better :' 
and she looked as chipper as possible, seein' that I warn't a pokin' 
fun at her. I guess I used them words wrong, but one good 
thing is, she won't tell the story, I know, for old marm's sake. 
I don't know whether smart is the word or no, but clever, I sup
pose, is. 

"Well. he's a clever old man, old Minister, too, ain't he 7 
That talk of his'n about the curling wave and national character, 
to-day, is about the best I've heern of his since you come back 
agin. The worst of it is, he carries things a leetle too far. A 
man that dives so deep into things is apt to touch bottom some
times with his head, stir the mud, and rile the water so, he can 
hardly see his way out himself, much less shpw others the road. 
I guess he went a leetle too low that time, and touched the sedi
ment, for I don't 'xactly see that all that follows from his pre
myses at all. Still he is a hook, and what he says about the 
pulpit and the press is true enough, that's a fact. Their in
fluence beats all natur'. The first time I came to England was 
in one of our splendid liners. There was a considerable number 
of passengers on board, and among them two outlandish, awk
ward, ongainly looking fellers, from Tammer Squatter, in the 
State 0' Main. One on 'em was a preacher, and the other a 
literary gentleman, that published a newspaper. They was 
always together a'most like two oxen in a parstur, that are used 
to be yoked together. Where one was t' other warn't never at 
no great distance. They had the longest necks and the longest 
legs of any felIers I ever see--reg'lar cranes. Swaller a frog 
whole at a gulp, and bein' temperance chaps, would drink cold 
water enough arter for him to swim in. The preacher had a 
rusty suit of black on, that had grown brown by way of a change. 
His coat had been made by a Tammer Squatter tailor, that carried 
the fashions there forty years ago, and stuck to 'em ever since. 
The waist was up atween the shoulders, and the tails short like a 
boy's jacket; his trousers was most too tight to sit down com
fortable, and as they had no straps, they wriggled, and wrinkled, 
lnd worked a'most up to his knees. Onderneath were a pair of 
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water-proof boots, big enough to wade ~cross a .la~e in a'most. 
His white cravat looked as yaller as if he d kept It III the smo~{e. 
house where he cured his hams. His hat was a ya~ler wh~te, 
too enormous hiO"h in the crown, and enormous short III the nm, 
and the nap as close fed down as a sheep pastur'-you cou~dn;'t 
pull enough oft' to cloi Y0l!r chin, if y?U had scratched It III 

shavin'. Walkin' so much III the woods III narror paths, he had 
what we call the surveyor's gait; half on him went first .to clear 
the way thro' the bushes for t' other half to follow-hI~ knees 
and his shoulders bein' the best part of a yard before hIm. If 
he warn't a droll boy it's a pity. When he warn't a talkin' 10 
the editor, he was walkin' the deck and studyin' a book for dear 
life, sometimes 1\ lookin' at it, and then holdin' it down and 
repeatin', and then lookin' agin for a word that had slipt thro' 
his fingers. Confound him, he was always runnin' agin me, 
most knockin' me down; so at last, 'stranger,' sais I, 'you 
always talk when you sit, and always read when you walk; now 
jist revarse the thing, and make use of your eyes, or some of 
them days you'll break your nose.' ' I thank you for the hint, 
1\1r. Slick,' sais he, 'I'll take your advice.' 'Mr. Slick,' sais 1, 
<why, how do you know me?' 'Oh,' sais he, 'everybody knows 
you, I was told when I came on board you was the man that 
wrote the Clockmaker, and a very cute book it is too; a great 
deal of human natur' in it. Come, s'pose we sit down and talk 
a leetle.' SaiB I, 'that must be an entertainin' book you are 
a-rcadin' of,-what is it?' 'Why,' sais he, 'it's a Hebrew 
Grammar.' 'A Hebrew Grammar,' sais I, 'why what on airth 
do you larn Hebrew for 7' Says he, 'I'm a-goin' to the Holy 
Land for the sake of my health, and I want to larn a leetle of 
their gibbe~ish afore I g~.' ' Pray,' sais I, "xcuse me, stranger, 
but .w~at hne are you Ill?' 'I'm,' sais he, 'a leader of the 
ChrIstI~n ~aI!d at Tammer Squatter.' 'Can you play the key 
b~le.?, salS I, ' I have one here, and it sounds grand in the open 
aIr; It s loud enough to give a pole-cat the ague. What instru
ments do you play on? Oh, lord!' sais I, 'let's have the gals 
Qn d;ck, an~ get up,a dance. Have you a fiddle l' 'Oh,' sais 
he, Mr; S~lCk, don t b'l.mm, I'm a minister.' 'Well, why the 
~l~~ rt~ tlo~ say so,' sais I, 'for I actually misunderstood 
~~~ a cal 'tl~ ee "t ~ know they have a black band at Boston, 

. hPI alone 1. IS too, for they have most excellent ears for 
musIC as t lOse mggers b t th h 
can't set in it for five .' U eu t ey pyson a room so, YOU 

they are ChIistian~, whl~~u~~; and ~~ey h~ve a. white band, and 
em onCllcumclsed Imps of darkness 
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ain't; and I swear to man, I thought you meant you was a 
leader of one of those white Christian bands.' 'Well,' sais he, 
'I used that word leader because it's a humble word, and I am a 
humble man; but minister is better, 'cause it ain't open to such 
a droll mistake as that.' He then up and told me he was in 
delicate health, and the Tammer Squatter ladies of his congrega
tion had subscribed two thousand dollars for him to take a tower 
to Holy Land, and then lecturin' on it next winter for them. 
, Oh!' sais I, 'I see you prefer bein' paid for omission better 
than a mission.' ' Well,' says he, 'we aim it, and work awful 
hard. The other day as I passed thro' Bosting, the reverend 
Mr. Funnyeye sais to me-Hosiah, sais he, I envy you your 
risit. I wish I could get up a case for the women too, for they 
would do it for me in a minnit; but the devil of it is, sais he, 
I have a most ungodly appetite, and am so distressin' well, 
and look so horrid healthy, I am afeerd it won't go down. 
Do give me a receipt for lookin' pale.-Go to Tammer Squat
ter, sais I, and do my work in my absence, and see if 
the women won't work you off your legs in no time; women 
havn't no ml),rcy on hosses and preachers. They keep 'em a 
goin' day and night, and think they can't drive 'ern fast enough. 
In long winter nights, away back in the country there, they ain't 
content if they havn't strong hyson tea, and preachin' every 
night; and no mortal man can stand it, unless his lungs was as 
strong as a blacksmith's bellows is. They ain't stingy though, 
I tell you, they pay down handsome, go the whole figur', and do 
the thing genteel. Two thousand dollars is a pretty little sum, 
ain't it? and I needn't come back till it's gone. Back-wood 
preachin' is hard work, but it pays well if there ain't too many 
feedin' in the same pastur' There ain't no profession a'most in 
all our country that gives so much power, and so much influence 
as preach in' . A pop'lar preacher can do anything, especially if 
he is wise enough to be a comfort, and not a caution to sinners.' 

" Well, the Editor looked like a twin-brother. He wore a 
long loose bro\yu great-coat, that hung down to his heels. Ouce 
on a time it had to mount guard over an under-coat; now it was 
promoted. His trowsers was black, and shined in the sun as if 
they had been polished by mistake for his boots. They was a 
leetle of the shortest, too, and show'd the rim of a pair of red 
flannel drawers, tied with white tape, and a pair of thunuer and. 
1i00htning socks. He wore no shoes, but only a pair of Indian 
R~bbers, that was too big for him, and every time he took a step 
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it. made two beats, one for the rubber, and the other for the foot, 
so that it sounded like a four-footed beast. 

"They were whappers, you may depend. They. actilly looked 
like young canoes. Every now and then he d shp on the wet 
deck, pull his foot out of the rubber, and then hOI? on on~ leg .to 
fother side, 'till it was picked up and handed to hIm. HIS s.hu·t 
collar nearly reached his ear, and a black stock buckled tIght 
round his throat, made his long neck look as if it had outgrown 
its strength, and would go into a decline, if it didn't fill ou.t as it 
""rew older. When he was in the cabin he had the table covered 
~ith long strips of printed paper that looked like columns cut out 
of newspapers. IIe, too, had got on a mission. He was a dele
gate from the Tammer Squatter Anti-Slavery Society that had 
subscribed to send him to attend the general meetin' to Loridon. 
IIe was full of importance, and generally sat armed with two 
steel pens; one in his hand, for use, and another atween his ear 
and his head, to relieve guard when the other was off duty. He 
was a composin' of his speech. IIe would fold his arms, throw 
himself back in his chair, look intently at the ceiling, and then 
suddenly, as if he had caught an idea by the tail, bend down and 
write as fast as possible, until he had recorded it for ever. Then, 
relapsin' again into a brown study, he would hum a tune until 
~n~ther bright thought again appeared, when he'd pounce upon 
It hk~ a c~t, ~lId sec~lfe it. If he didn't make faces, it's a pity, 
w?rkm' hIS lips, tWItch in' his face, winkin' bis eye, lightin' up 
~IS brows, and wrinklin' his forehead, awful. It must be shock
~ng hard. work to write, I tell you, if all folks have such a time on 
It ~s. ~e lIad. At last he got his speech done, for he ginn over 
wntm, and sa1(l he had made up his mind. IIe supposed it 
would cost the Union the loss of the Southern States, but duty 
ll?ust be done. Tamm~r Squatter was not to be put down and ter
rIfied by ~ny power on airth. One day, as I was a laying on the 
~eats, takmg a stretch for it, I heerd him say to the Preacher, 
fYo~ h~e pot done your duty, Sir. The Pulpit has left aboli
I?l~ ° t e {ess. ~'he Press is equal to it, Sir· but of course it 
~ r~qUl~e ~~ger hme to do it in. They should have gone toge
. er, Ir, m h e

h 
great cause. I shall tell the Christian ministry 

~7n~; sp:e~ , t ey .hav~ I:)ot. sounded the alarm as faithful seu
me b·ut th~u)p0se ~t w~ll brmg all the churches of the Union on 
and you don't ~~s IS a e to bear it alone. It's unfair tho', Sir. 
lCove the world oWiho~r §?w~r. The Pulpit and the Press can 

. a, Ir, IS the Archimedean ](ver.' The 
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crittur was right, Squire, if two such gonies as H.em could talk it 
into 'em, and write it into 'em, at such an outlandish place as 
'rammer Squatter, that never would have been heerd of to the sea
board, if it hadn't a-been the boundary question made it talked 
of; and one on ' em got sent to Holy Land, , cause he guessed he 
looked pale, and know'd he felt lazy, and t'other sent to have a 
lark to London, on a business all the world knows London hante 
got nothin' to do with; I say then, there can't be better proof 01 
the pOWl'l' of the Pulpit and the Press than that. Influence is 
one thing, and power another. Influence is nothin', any man can 
get votes; with us, we give them away, for they ain't worth 
sellin'. But power is shown in makin' folks shell out their 
money; and more nor half the subscriptions in the world are 
preached out of folks, or 'pressed' out of'em-that's a fact. I 
wish they would go in harness together always, for we couldn't 
do without either on them; but the misfortune is, that the Pulpit, 
in a ginero.l way, pulls agin' the Press, and if ever it succeeds, the 
world, likc old Rome, will be all in darkness, and bigotry and 
superstition will cover the land. Without the Pulpit we should 
be heathens; without the Press we should be slaves. It becomes 
us Protestants to support one, and to protect the other. Yes! 
they are great engines, are th.e Pulpit and the Press." 

CHAPTER XL. 

WATERLOO AND BUNKER-HILL. 

As soon as breakfast was over this lllOrning, Colonel Slick left 
the honse. as usual alone. Ever since his arrival in London, his 
conduct has been most eccentric. He never informs his son 
where he is going, and very seldom alludes to the business that 
inuuced him to come to England, and when he does, he stu
diously avoids any explanation. I noticed the distress of the 
Attache, who evidently fears that he is deranged; anu to divert 
his mind from such a painfnl subject of conversation, asked him 
if he had not been in Ireland during my absence. 

" Ah," said he, ., you mU8t go to Ireland, Squire. It is one of 
the most beautiful countries in the world,-few people see it, 
because they fear it. I don't speak of the people, for agitation 
has ruined them: but I speak of the face of lIat ur', for that is 
the work of Grd. It is splendid-that's a fact. There is more 

8 
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water there than in England, and of course more light in t~e 
landscape. Its features are bolder, and of cours~ more. PIC
turesque. Ob, you must see Kill~rr,ley,-we haven t nothm to 
compare to it. Tbe Scotch lakes am t fit to be named on the 
same day with it,-o:u'n are longe.r and broad;r, an.d deeper a~d 
bigger, and everythmg but pre.ttler. I don t thmk there 19 

nothin' equal to it. Loch Katrem and Loch Lomond have be~n 
bedeviled by poets, who have drugged all the world ther.e ,to dis
appoint 'em, and folks come away as mad as hatt~rs at ?em made 
fools of, when, if they had been let alone, they d a-lIed as bad 
perhaps as the poets bave, and overpr~ised the~ themselves mo~t 
likely. If you want a son not to fall m love wIth any splenden
ferons gall, praise her up to the 5kies, call her an angel, say she iF! 
a whole team and a horse to spare, and all that: the moment the 
crittur sees her, he is a little grain disappointed, and says, 'Well, 
she is handsome, that's a fact, but she is not so very very ever
lastin' pretty arter all.' Theu he criticises her :-' Her foot is 
too thick in the instep-her elbow bone is sharp-she rouges
is affected, and so on ;' and the more you oppose him, the more 
he abuses her, till he swears she is misreported, and ain't hand
some at all i-say nothin' to him, and he is spooney over head 
and ears in a minute; he sees all beauties and no defects, and is 
for walkin' into her affections at oncet. Nothin' damages a gall, 
a ~reacber, or a lake, like over-praise; a hoss is one of the onliest 
thI~gs in !latur' that. is helpet by it. ~ ow Killarney ain't over
pralsed-It.tante praIsed half enough ;-the Irish prai,e it about 
the toploftlCst, the Lord knows-but then nobody minds what 
they say-they blarney so like mad. But it's safe trom the 
poets. My praise won't hurt it 'cause if I was to talk till I was 
h~arse, I couldn't persuade people to go to a country where the 
stllig was taken out of the s~akes, and the pyson out of the toads, 
and the venom out of reptiles of all kinds and o-iven to whigs 
demagogues.' ag~tators, radicals, and devils of all s~rts and kinds: 
wh? have biled It. down to an essence, and poured it out into the 
natIOnal c~p, until all them that drink of it foam at the mouth 
and rave lIke madmen B t 
will h t th h' . u you are a stranger, and no one there 
th ' ur e aIr of a stranger's head. It's only each other 

ey re at. Go there and see't It M" Oh h h . 1. was lllister sent me there. , ow e raved about It 1 'G' 'd h 
day, when the Lake is .'. 0, sal e,' go there of a fine 
mountain extend 't ~leepmg I~ the sunbeams, and the jealous 
from the int . SIS S adowy veIl, to conr,eal its beautifnl bosom 

mSlVe gaze of the t G '. 
very vanour rises up rk L s ranger. 0 when the lIght SIt-

I e a ,ransparent scarf, and folas itself round 
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the lofty summit of Mangerton, till it is lost in the fleecy clouds 
of the upper regions. Rest on your oars, and drift slowly down 
to the base of the cliff, and give utterance to the emotions of your 
heart, and say, 'Oh, God, how beautiful!' and your voice will 
awaken the sleeping echoes from their drowsy caverns, and every 
rock and every cave, and every crag, and every peak of the 
mountain will respond to your feelings, and echo back in a thou
sand voices, 'Oh, God, how beautiful !' Then trim your bark to 
the coming breeze, and steer for Muckross Abbey. Pause here 
again, to take a last, long, lingering look at this scene of love
liness-and with a mind thus elevated and purified, turn from 
nature to nature's God, and entering upon the awful solitude that 
reigns over this his holy temple. kneel on its broken altar, and 
pray to Him that made this island so beautiful, to vouchsafe in 
his goodness and mercy to make it also tranquil and happy. 
Go,' he said, 'and see it as I did, at such a time as this, and 
then tell me if you were not reminded of the Garden of Eden, 
and the passage of light whereby Angels descended and ascended, 
-when man was pure and woman innocent.' " 

"Well done, Mr. Slick," I said, "that's the highest fii"'ht I 
ever heard you undertake to commit to memory yet. Yo~ are 
really quite inspired, and in your poetry have lost your provin 
cialism." 

" My pipe is out, Squire," he said, "I forgot I was talkin' tc 
you; I actilly thought I was a talkin' to the galls; and they are s( 
romantic, one must give 'em a touch aboye common, ':,peciallJ 
in the high circles I'me in. Minister always talks like a book 
and since you've been gone I have been larnin' all our own nath·, 
poets over and over, so as to get pieces by heart, and quote 'em 
and my head runs that way like. I'll be hanged if I don't thin]. 
I could write it myself, if it would pay, and was worth while 
which it ain't, and I had nothin' above p<..-rtickelar to rIo, whid 
I have. I am glad you checked me, tho'. It lowers one in th( 
eyes of foreigners to talk gallish that way to men. But raelly il 
is a fust chop place; the clear thing, rael jam, and no mistake 
you can't ditto Killarney nowhere, I know." 

Here the Colonel entered abruptly, and said, "I haye seec 
him, Sam, I have seed him, my boy." 

" S~en whom 7" said the Attaehe. 
" Why Gineral Wellington, to be sme, the first man of th! 

age, and well worth seein' he is too, especially to a military mar 
like me. What's a prize ox to him, or a calf with two heads, 
or a caravan, or anJ other liying show?" 

" 
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"Why surely, father, you haven't been there to his house, 
have YOIl?" 

" To be sure I have. What do you think I came here for, 
but to attend to a matter of vast importance to me and you, and 
-all of us; and, at spare time, to see the Tunnel, and the Gineral, 
and the Queen, and the Tower, and such critturs, e~? Seen 
him, why, in course I have; I went to the door of hiS house, 
and a "'ood sizable one it is too, most as big as a state house, 
(only he has made the front yard look like a pound, with them 
horrid nasty great ugly barn-yard gates,) and rung the bell, and 
sais a gentleman that was there, 'Your name, Sir, if you please ;' 
'Lieutenant-Colonel Slick,' sais I, 'one of the Bunker Hill 
heroes.' 'Walk in here, Sir,' sais he, 'and I will see if his 
Grace is at home,' and then in a minute back he comes, and 
treats me most respectful, I must say, bowin' several times, and 
sais, 'this way, Sir,' and he throws open a door and bawls out, 
< Lieutenant-Colonel Slick.' When I come in, the Gineral was 
a sittin' down readin', but as soon as he heerd my name, he laid 
d~wn the paper and rose up, and I stood still, threw up old 
Liberty, (you know I call this here old staff old Liberty, for it is 
maue out of t?e fust liberty pole ever sot up in Slickville,)
~hrew. up old Liberty, and stood on the salute, as we officE'rs do 
III reviews on Independence day, or at gineral trainin's. When 
he seed that, he started like. 'Don't be skeered ' sa is I 'Gine
tal, don't be skeered! I ain't a goin' for to hurt' you, but jist to 
salute y?U as my sernor officer, for it tante often two such old 
heroes lIke you and me meet, I can tell you. You fit at Water-
100~ and I fit at ~unker's Hill; you whipt the French, and we 
~hl)t the Enghsh; p'raps history can't show jist two such 

h
att ~s as. them; they take the rag off, quite. I was a Sar Ant 

t en, salS I ' So I h ld thO k' . c • ain" . . . s au m " sals he. 'StranO'e, Squire, 
~ye ~~; ~ ~Ih~ary ma~ can t~ll another military with half an 
o'f th Th s auld thmk,' sals he.-There ain't no deceivin' 
vou/k~d. bey can lell by the way you stand, or walk, or hold 
there is no' m!st~~ur. oak, l~our eye, your voice; by evervthin; 
be. 'But Drav bee III :nd o.eteran. 'So I should think,' sais 
'the Attache ;'he ns~a a~'~rd Id~ave, seen your son: Sir,' sais he, 
, Sam is a cute man G' e us It great deal ot amusement.' 
boy, It's ginerall h meral,' sais I. 'and always was from a 
to c~tch him aslee~, ; ~::~e~ man must ~ise airlr in the mornin' 
!lay It, seein' that I am h' f tau. T~o I say It that shouldn't 
most things. ~" ,IS at er; he. IS a well-informed man in 

• IS a most a grand Judge of a hoss, Gineral; 
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he knows their whole shape, make, and breed; there's not II 
p'int about one he don't know; and when he is mounted on 'Old 
Clay,' the way he cuts dirt is cautionary; he can make him pick 
up miles with his feet, and throw 'em behind him faster than 
any hoss that ever trod on iron. He made them &,tare a few in the 
colonies, I guess. It ain't every corn-field you can find a man 
in 'xactly like him, I can tt'll you. He can hoe his way with 
m )st anyone I ever sec. Indeed few men can equal him in 
homed cattle, either; he calt lay an ox with most men; he can 
actilly tell the weight of one to five pounds. There is no homed: 
cattle here, tho', for it's all housen.' ' There are more in the 
high circles he moves in,' sais the Gineral, smilin', 'than you 
would suppose.' Oh, he smiled pretty! he don't look fierce as 
you'd guess that an old hero would. It's only ensigns do that, 
to look big. 'There are more in the high circles he moves in ' 
sais the Gineral smilin', 'than you would suppose.' 'There 
mought be,' sais I, 'but I don't see none on 'em, for the high 
circles are all big squares here, alld the pastur's are all built over, 
every inch on 'em, with stone and brick. I wonder if I could 
get some of the calves, they would improve the breed to Slick
ville amazingly. Sam sent me a Bedford pig, last year, ano 
raelly it was a sight to behold; small bone, thick j'int, short 
neck, broad on the back, heavy on the ham, and took next to 
no thin' to feed him, nother; I sold the young ones for twenty 
dollars a piece, I did upon my soul, fact, I assure you, not a 
word of a lie in it. 

'" Well, well,' sais I, ' only think, that J, a hero of Bunkel 
Hill, should have lived to see the hero of Waterloo. I wish you 
would shake hands along with me, Gineral, it will be somethin' 
to brag of, I can tell you; it will show ollr folks you have for
f,;iven us.' 'Forgiven you?' said he lookin' puzzled. 'Yes,' 
says I, 'forgiven us for the almighty everlastin' whippin' we giv~ 
you, in the Revolutionary war.' 'Oh!' said he, smilin' again. 
'now I understand-oh! quite forgiven, I assure you,' sais he, 
'quite.' ' That's noble,' sais I, 'nune but a brave man forgives 
-a coward, Gineral, never does; a brave man knows no fear, and 
is above all revenge. That's very noble of you, it shows the 
great man and the hero. It was a tremendous fight that, at 
Bunker Hill. We allowed the British to come on till we seed the 
whites of their eves, and then we let 'em have it. Heaven and 
airth! what capers the first rank cut, jumpin', rearin', pl~&in', 
staggerin', fallin'; then, afore they formed afresb, we laId o:.t mto 
~m agin and agio, till}bey lay in winrows like. P'raps nothin' 
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was ever seen done so beautiful in this blessed world of our'n. 
There was a doctor from Boston commanded us, and he was un· 
fortunately killed there. Tho' it's ~n ill wi~d ~t:hat don't blow 
somebody "'ood· if the doctor hadn t gOt hIs tlInt fixed there, 
p'raps youid ne;er a-heerd of Washington. ~ut I needn't tell 
you, in course you know all about Bunker H~ll; every one .ha~ 
heerd tell of that sacred spot.' 'Bunker HIll! Bunker HIll ! 
sais the Gineral, pretendin' to roll up his eyes, 'Bunker Hill ?
I think I have-where is it ?' 'Wliere is it, eh?' sais I. ' So 
vou nerer heerd tell of Bunker Hill, eh? and p'raps you never 
heerd tell of Lexington, nother?' 'Why,' sais he, 'to tell you 
the truth, Colonel Slick, the life I have led has been one of such 
actirit~·, I have had no time to look into a lexicon since I give up 
schoolin', and my Greek is rather rusty! eonfeoo.' 'Why, 
damnation! man,' sais I, 'Lexington ain't in any of them Greek 
repnblics at all, but in our own everlastin' almighty one.' < P'raps 
you mean Vinegar Hill,' sais he, 'where the rebels fought, in 
Ireland? It is near Inniscorthy. 'Vinegar (~ril,' sais I, for I 
began to get wrathy [or to come for to go for to pertend that 
way. 'I don't wonder it is sour to you, and the Vinegar has 
made ~'~ur memory a little mothery. No, it ain't in Ireland at 
all, but m ~,Ia,sachusetts, near Boston.' 'Oh, I beg your pardon', 
~e sa]" , Oh, yes! I do rec?llect now; Oh yes! the Americans 
fought well there, very well mdeed.' 'Well, Sir,' sais I, 'I was 
a~ that great and glorious battle; I am near about the sole sur
m'or-the only one to tell the tale. I am the only m:m, I guess, 
that can say,-I have seed Waterloo and Bunker's Hill-Wel
lington and Washington. (I put them two forrard first tho' 
o~r'n was first in time and first in renown, for true politeness 
always ~ays to the .stranger, after you, Sir, is manners.) And 
I count It a great prIVIlege too, I do indeed, Gineral. I heerd of 
you a.fore,I come here, I can tell you; your name is well known 
~u ~hck~llle, I assure you.' 'Oh, I feel quite flattered!' said 

. ke. S~~ ~as made .you known, I can assure you. Indeed,' 
sals he, smllm, (there am't nothin' ferocious about that man I 
can tell you), 'I am very much indebted to your son' He did 
~~'~u~Y so~l, them were his very words, 'I am much indebted 
'very m~~~ ind!b~~E: ~ ma~dbe ~arned to darn~tion if he didn't, 
do that d t' ,e sal. Not at all,' sals I, 'Sam would ,ari wlce as much fnr d . 
darter all his sayin's and doin' you

d 
aiY ay. He wntes to my 

he are so thick ou will fi s'. an am proud to see you and 
want a hoss. S~~ . nd hIm a v~ry cute man, and if you 

. IS your man. You ve heern tell of Doctor 
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Ivory Hovey, Gineral, hante you, the tooth doctor of Slickville?' 
• No,' sais he, 'no!' • Not hear of Doctor Ivory Hovey, of Slick. 
ville?' sais 1. • No; I never heern of him,' he sais. ' Well, 
that's strange too,' sais I, • I thought everybody had heerd tell 
of him. Well, you've sartainly heern of Deacon Westfall, him 
that made that grand spec at Alligator's Lick 7' 'I might,' sais 
he, • but I uo not recollect.' 'Well, that's 'cussed odd,' sais I, 
• for both on 'em have heern of you and Waterloo too, but then we 
are an enlightened people. Well, they are counted the best 
judges of hoss-flesh in our country, but they both knock under to 
Sam. Yes! if you want a hoss, ax Sam, and he'll pick you out 
one for my sake, that won't stumble as your'n did t'other day, 
and nearly broke your neck. Washington was fond of a hoss; 
I suppose you never seed him 7 you mought, for you are no 
chicken now in age - but I guess not.' • I n~ver had that 
honour,' he said. He said 'honour,' he did upon my soul. 
Heroes are never jealous; it's only me::ln low-spirited scoundrels 
that are jealous. 'I never had that honour,' he said. 

" Now I must say I feel kinder proud to hear the fust man in 
the age call it an 'honour' jist to have seed him - for it's an 
honour, and no mistake: but it &in't everyone, especially a Bri
tisher, that is high-minded enough to say so. But 'Wellington i: 
a military man, and that makes the hero,·the statesman, and th, 
gentleman-it uoes, upon my soul. Yes, I feel kinder proud, : 
tell you. ' Well,' sais I, 'Washington was fond of a hoss, am 
I'll tell you what Gineral Lincoln told me that he heard Wash 
ington say himself with his own lips, - Show me a man that i: 
fond of a hoss, and I'll show you the makins of a good dragoon. 

"'Now, Sam always was fond of one from a boy. He is: 
judge, and no mistake, he caps all, that's a fact. Have yOl 
have ever slept with him Gineral?' sais I. 'What, Sir ?' said he 
'Have you ever slept with him?' says 1. ' I have nev-,' " 

.. Oh, heavens and airth !" said his son; "surely, father, yOl 
didn't say that to him, dill you 7" And then turning to me, hi 
said in a most melancholy tone, "Oh, Sqnire, Squire, ain't thi: 
too bad 7 I'm a rnined man, I'm a gone sucker, I am np a tree 
vou may depend. Creation! only think of his saying that, J 
shall never hear the last of it. Dickens will hear of it; H. B 
will hear of it, and there will be a caricature, ' Have you slep 
with him, Gineral?" " Speak a little londer," said the Colonel 
"I don't hear you." "I was a sayin', Sir," said the Attache 
raising his voice; "I hoped to heavens you hadn't said that." 

" Said it? to be sure I did, and what do you think he answered j 
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• I never had that honour, Sir,' he said, a-drawin' himself up, 
and lookin' proud-like, as if he felt hurt you had~'t axe~ him
he did upon my soul! ' 1 never had that honour, he salu. So 
you s~e where you ~tand, Sam, letter A, No.1, you do, indeed. 
'I never had the honour, Sir, to sec Washington. I never had 
Ihe honour to sleep with Sam.' Don't be skeered, boy, your 
fortin is made. I thought you might have bragged and a-boasted 
aleetle in your letters, but I now see I.was mistakened. I. ~ad 
no notion you stood so high, I feel qUlte proud of your positIOn 
in society. 

" , As for the honour,' sais 1, , Gineral, it will be all the other 
way, though the advantage will be mutual, for he can explain 
Oregon territory, right of sarch, free trade, and them things, 
better nor you'd s'pose; and now,' sais I, 'I must be a-mavin', 
Duke, for I gl.less dinner is waitin', but I am happy to see you. 
If ever you come to Slickville, I will receive you with all due 
military honours, at the head of our Volunteer Corps, and show 
you the boys the Bunker Hill heroes have left behind 'em, to 
defend the glorious country they won for 'em with the sword. 
Goo~-bye, good-bye, I count it a great privilege to have seed 
you, and I bowed myself out. He is a great man, Sam. a very 
great man, He has the same composed, quiet look. vVashington 
~ad, and all ,real heroes have, I guess he is a great man all 
~roug? the piece, but I was very sorry to hear you hadn't slept 
wl~h h!m-very sorry indeed, You might ORne our great nation, 
a~ raIse yourse~f by it too, Daniel Webster slept with the Pre
SIdent all thc tIme he was to Slickville, and he made him Sec
rettaArlYl' of Stat:; and Deacon Westfall slept with Van Buren 
a Igator's LIck and t lk d h' , 
G I Oh 

" 
a e 1m over to make him Postmaster enera , , the next t' D k ' -, G' I' ' Ime you go to \I -e S l)al'tv sals vou mera, sals you 'as tl ' 1\' T ,- , . ' 

now livin' I'll" t't . le,re IS no 1,lhss" elli11~t.on, your wife, 
tt 'f' JI~ urn ll1 WIth you to-night, and 'disl'u~s national m~, e~s, I you am't sleepy.''' 
Airth and seas I" said th A L 

hear the beat of th~t 1 Oh e
d 

ttacht: to me, .. diLl eyer anyone 
this poor dear old ' , I ear, dear! what will fulks say to 
don't hear you" sahla~h feel very ugly, I do indeed," " I 
Attache, "go ~n," "SI~eColo?el. ," Nothin', Sir,' said the 
cautious on politics wh p h~lth hIm, Sam, Rnd if he is too 
you tell him.Il abo'ut BY akx Him to tell you of Waterloo, and do 

un er ill." 
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CHAPTER XLI. 

HOOKS AND EYES.-PART I. 

AFTER our return from dinner to-day, Mr. Slick said, "Squire, 
what did you think of our host 1" I said, "I thought he was 
a remarkably well informed man, and a good talker, although he 
talked rather louder than was agreeable." 

"That feller," said he, "is nothin' but a cussed Hook, and 
they are critturs that it ought to be lawful to kick to the north
cend of creation, wherever you meet 'em as it is to kick a dog, 
an ingian or a nigger." "A Hook," I said, "pray what is that 1" 
"Did you never hear of a Hook," he replied; and, upon my 
answering in the negative, he said, "Well, p'raps you hante, for 
I believe' hooks and eyes' is a tarm of my own; they are to be 
found all over the world; but there are more on 'em to England, 
p'raps, than any other part of the globe a'most. I got that 
wrinkle, about hooks and eyes, when I was just one and twenty, 
from a gali, and since then I find it goes thro' all natur'. There 
are Tory hooks, and Whig hooks, and Radical hooks, and rebel 
hooks, and so on, and they are all so mean it tante easy to tell 
which is the dirtiest or meanest of 'em. But I'll tell you the 
first thing sot me to considerin' about hooks and eyes, and then 
you will see what a grand lesson it is. 

"I was always shock in' fond of gunnin', and p'raps to this 
day there ain't no one in all Slickville as good at shot, or bullet as 
I be. Any created thing my gun got a sight of was struck dead 
afore it knew what was the matter of it. Well, about five miles 
or so from our house, there was two most grand duck-ponds, 
where the blue-winged duck and the teal used to come, and these 
ponds was on the farm of Squire Foley. Sometimes, in the wild
fowl season, I used to go over there, and stay at the Squire's 
three or four days at a time, and granu sport I had too, I can 
tell you. Well, the Squire had but one child, and she was a 
darter, and the most beautiful crittur that ever trod in shoe
leather. Onion county couldn't ditto her nowhere, nor Connec
ticut nother. It would take away your breath a'most to look at 
her, s~e was so handsum. Well, in course, I was away all day 
a~d didn't see much of Lucy, except at feedin' times, and at 
nIght, r~ulld the fire. Well, what does Lucy do, but say she 
ahould like to see how ducks was shot, and that she would go 
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'th e some day and look on. Well, we went the matter of 
WI m. d" d td . three different mornin's, tho' not .har. runn~n, a;1 so own In 
the spruce thickets, that run out m . h:tle POInts Into ~he ponds, 
which made grand screens for shootm from, at the birds. But 
old Marm Foley-Oh! nothin' never escapes a woman i-old 
Marm obsarved whenever Lucv was with me, I never shot no 
birds for we did nothin' but talk, and that frightened 'em away; 
and ;he didn't half like this watchin' for wild ducks so far away 
from home. 'So,' sais she (and women know how to find 
excuses, beautiful, it comes nateral to 'em), 'so,' sais she, 'Lucy 
dear, you mustn't go a-gunnin' no more. The dew is on the 
grass so airly in the mornin', and the bushes is wet, and you are 
delicate yourself; your great grandmother, on your father's side, 
died of consumption, and you'll catch your death a-cold, and 
besides,' sais she, 'if you must go, go with some one that knows 
how to shoot, for you have never brought home no birds yet.' 
Lucy, who was as proud as Lucifer, understood the hint at oncet, 
and was shockin' vext, but she wouldn't let on she cared to go 
with me, and that it was young Squire Slick she wanted to see, 
!llld not the ducks. ' So,' she sais, 'I was a thinkin' so too, Ma, 
for my part. I can't see what pleasure there can be settin' for 
hours shiverin' under a wet bush jist to shoot a duck. I shan't 
go no more.' Well, next mornin' arter this talk, jist as I was 
ready to start a:vay, down comes Lucy to the keepin'-room, with 
both arms helund her head a-fixin' of the hooks and eves. 
':\Ial~ alive,' sais she, 'are you here yet, I thought you wa; off 
g~nmn' an hour ago; who'd a thouO'ht you was here ?' , Gun-
nm 7' says I 'L . , . 10 . ,ucy, my gunmn IS over, I shan't go no more 
now, I shall go home.; I agree with yon; shiverin' alone under a 
wet bUS~l for hours IS no fun; but if LucV was there'--' Get 
out,' sals she, 'don't talk nonsense, Sam; and just fasten the 
~pp~ took and eye of my frock, will you? She turned round 
. e~h ac hto me. Well, I took the hook in one hand and the eye 
~~vere s~~ :~~h b:~:~~h ~nd ~eas! m~ eyes fairly snapped agin; I 
the breast and should sm~e was raIsed. It sprung right out 0' 
the head like a swan' er, Ull and round,. and then tapered up to 
delicate white and redS, andththe compleXIOn would beat the most 
I rose at ever was se L' k' d a I eyes! I jist stood stock still I ~n. IC, It rna e. me 

was to die for it. 'What ail' couldn ~ ~ove a finger If I 
don't hook it 7' 'Wh ' . s you, Sam. SUlS she, 'that you 
thumbs, tbat'~ a fact, l~a~~~\!' 'Lucy de~r, my fingers is all 
you can.' ' Well ,. ndle such httle things as fast as 

• come, salS she. 'make haste, that's a dear, 
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mother will be a-comin' directly; and at last I shot too both 
my eyes, and fastened it, and when I had done, SalS I, 'there is 
one thing I must say, Lucy.' 'What's that l' sais she. ' That 
you may stump all Connecticut to show such an angeliferous 
neck as you have-I never saw the beat of it in all my born days 
-it's the most' --' And you may stump the State, too,' sais 
she, 'to produce such another bold, forward, impedent, onman
nerly, tongue as you have,-so there now-so get along with 
you.'-'Well, sais I, 'if--' 

" , Hold your tongue,' sais she, 'this moment, or I'll go right 
out of the room .now.' 'Well,' sais I, 'now I am mad, for I 
.. dn't mean no harm, and I'll jist go and kill ducks out of spite.' 
, Do,' sais she, 'and p'raps you'll be in good humour at break
fast.' Well, that night I bid 'em all good bye, and said I 
should be off airly and return to my own home to breakfast, as 
there was some considerable little chores to be attended to there; 
and in the mornin' as I was rakin' out the coals to light a cigar, 
in comes Lucy agin, and sais she, 'good bye, Sam, take this 
parcel to Sally; I had to git up a-purpose to give it to you, for 
I forgot it last night. I hope you will bring Sally over soon, I 
am very lonesome here.' Then she went to the glass and stood 
with her hack to it, and turned her head over her shoulders and 
put both hands behind her, a-tryin' to fix the hooks and eyes 
agin, and arter fussin' and fumblin' for awhile, sais she, 'I be
lieve I must trouble you agin, Sam, for little Byney is asleep and 
mother won't be down this half hour, and there is no one to do 
it; but don't talk nonsense now as you did yesterday.' ' Sar
tinly,' sais I, 'but a cat may look at a king, I hope, as grand
father Slick used to say, mayn't he 7' 'Yes, or a queen either,' 
sais she, 'if he only keeps his paws off.' 'Oh, oh!' sais I to 
myself, sais I, 'mother won't be down for half an hour, little 
Byney is asleep, and it's paws off, is it 7' Well, I fastened the 
hooks and eyes, though I was none of the quickest about it 
nother, I tell you, for it warn't easy to shut out a view of such a 
neck as that, and when I was jist finishin', 'Lucy,' sais I, 'don't 
ask me to fasten that are agin.' 'Why no.t 7' sais she. ' Why, 
because if you do, I'll, I'll, I'll,-' What will you do 7' sais she, 
-' I'll, I'll, I'll do that,' sais I, puttin' my arms round her neck, 
turnin' up her face, and givin' her a smack that went off like a 
uistol. ' Well, I never!' sais she, 'mother heard that as sure 
~s you are born! you impedent ~retch you! I'll ne~er speak to 
you agin the longest day I ever hve. You ought to lJe ashamed 
iJf yourself to act that way, so yeu ought. So there now 
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Oh I never m all my life! Get out of my sight, you horrid 
impedent crittur, go out this min~te, ,or I'll call mot~er.' ,Wel~ 
faith, I began to think I had ~arned It too far, so saiS I, I b~g 
pardon, Lucy, 1 do indeed; If you only knew all, yo~ w?uldn t 
keep angry, 1 do assure you.' 'Hold your tongue, saiS s,he; 
• this very minit; don't you ever dare to speak to me agm, 
'Well,' sais 1, 'Lucy, I don't return no more,-I shall go home, 
-we never meet again, aud in course if we don'~ meet, we, can't 
speak.' 1 saw her colour up at that like anythmg, so, Sal,S I to 
myself, it's all right, t:y a leetle longer, ~~d she'll make It up. 
'1 had something,' saiS I. 'to say, but It S no use now, My 
heart'-' Well 1 don't want to hear it,' sais she, faintly. 'Well, 
then, I'll lock it up in my own breast for ever,' sais I, ' since 
you are so cruel,-it's hard to part that way. My heart, Lucy,' 
-' Well, don't tell me now, Sam,' sais she, 'you have frightened 
me most to death.' 'Oh, I shall never tell you, you are so cruel,' 
says 1. '1 have a proposal to make, But my heart,-but 
never mind, good bye;' and I put my hat on, and moved to the 
door, 'Had you heerd my proposal, 1 might have been happy; 
but it's past now, I shall sail for Nuva Scotia to·morrow; good 
bye.' 'Well, what is it then 7' sais she, 'I'm in a tittervatior 
all over:' 'Why, Lucy, dear,' sais 1, '1 confess I was very very 
wrong, mdeed, 1 humbly axe your pardon, and I have a proposal 
to make, as the only way to make amends.' • Well,' sais she, 
a·lookin' down and colourin' ali over, and a-twistin' 0' the corner 
of her a~ron-frill, 'well,' sais she, 'what is it, what is it, for 
mother will be here dir,ectly?' , No,' sais I, 'my lips is sealed 
;or ever; 1 know you w:ll r,efuse me, and that will kill me quite.' 
Refuse you, dear Sam, salS she, 'how can you talk so unkind? 

Speak, dear, what is it?' 'Why,' sais I, ' my proposal is to beg 
pardon, and restor~ wha,t 1 have stolen. S'posin' I give you 
that kiSS back agam; wI~1 ,Y~u make up and be friends ?' Oh, 
Lord, 1 never saw anythm like her face in all my life' there 
'has no pretence th~r;; she raelly was all taken a-back, for she 
~ ought ,I was a-g,om to offer to her in airnest, and it was nothin' 
I ut t,o ~~ss ~er agm, She was actually bung fungered, ' Well, 
t nbeHr, salS she: and she seemed in doubt for a space whether 
a e angry or good-natured ° h t t k ' ' , 

• W II I . r ow 0 a e It· at last she saiS 
ie, mus~ say you d,esarve it, for your al~ighty everlastin: 
s~;7e~~e, Will lOU promIse ~ever to tell if I let you ?' • Tell !' 

. Scorn It as I do a Di"'ger' , W II th h 
atandin', with her face lookin' "d' e,~ ere t en,' said she, 
her. and if I didn't return th 'k 0:vn, a,nd I JISt put my aI m round 

,R. ISS WIth every farthin' of interest 



OR, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 269 

that was due, and ten per cent of premium too, it's a pity, I tell 
you that's all! It was like a seal on wax; it left the impression 
on her lips all day. 'Ah !' sais she, 'Sam, it's time we did part, 
for you are actin' foolish now; come, here's your powder-horn 
and shot-bag, take your gun and be off. I hear mother. But, 
Sam I rely on your honour; be off.' And she pushed me 
gentiy on the shoulder, and said, 'what a sarcy dear you be,' 
and shot to the door arter me, and then opened it agin and called 
arter me, and said, 'Mind you bring Sally oyer to see me soon, 
I'm very lonely here. Bring her soon, Sam,' As I went home, 
I began' to talk to myself.-Sam, sais I, 'hooks and eyes' is 
dangerous things, do you jist mind what you are about, or a 
sartin young lady with a handsome neck will clap a hook on you, 
as sure as you're born. So mind your eye.-This was a grand 
lesson; it has taught me to watch hooks and eyes of all kinds, I 
tell you." 

"Sam," said Colonel Slick, rising from his chair with some 
difficulty, by supporting himself with both hands on its arms; 
" Sam you are a d-d rascal." 

"Thank you, Sir," said his son, with a quick and inquisitive 
glance at me, expressive of his impatience and mortification. 
"Thank you, Sir, I am obleeged to you for your good opinion." 

"You are welcome, Sir," said his father, raising himself to his 
full height. "To take advantage of that young lady and kiss 
her, Sir-, as you did, was a breach of good manners, a~d to kiss 
her under her father's roof was a breach of hospitality; but to 
talk of your havin' a proposal to make, aud so on. to induce her 
to let you repeat it, was a breach of honour. You must either 
marry that girl or fight her father, Sir." 

"Well, Sir," said Mr. Slick, "considerin' I am the son of a 
Bunker Hill hero and one, too, that fought at Mud Creek and 
Peach Orchard, for the honour of the name I will ficrht her 
father." I:) 

" Right," said the Colonel, "seein' she despises you as I'm 
sure she must, p'raps fightin' is the best course." , 

"Oh, I'll fight him," said his son, "as soon as we return. 
He's a gone 'coon, is the old Squire, you may depend." 

" Give me your hand, Sam," said his father, "a maT' '1esarves 
to kiss a gall that will fight for her, that's a fact. That's a mili
tary rule, lovin' and. fightin', Sir, is the life of a soldier. When 
I was a-gain' to Bunker Hill there was a gl111-" 

" Hem!" said Mr. Hopewell, tarning restlessly in his chair. 
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. . I hardly know which to disapprove of 
"Sam, gIve me a PIP\ father's comments. Bring me a pipe, 
modstl, t

your 
hstC:gYe ~~!~~bJ' ect of conversation. I think we have 

an eusca '" 
had enough to-day of' hooks and eyes. 

CHAPTER XLII. 

HOOKS AND EYES.-PART II. 

"IF you recollect," said Mr. Slick, "I was a-tellin' of yon 
yesterday about hooks and eyes, and how I larnt the f~st lesson 
in that worldly wisdom from Lucy Foley. Now, our fncnd t~a~ 
entertained us yesterday, is a hook, a Tory. hook, and I:othll~. 
else, and I must say if there is a thing I despIse and hate m thIS 
world, it is one of them critturs. The Tory party her~, you 
know, includes all the best part of the upper crust folks m the 
kingdom,-m.ost 0' the prime 0' the nobility, clargr:, gentry, 
army, navy, prl)fessions, and rael marchants. It has, 111 course, 

. a Ya"t majority of all the power, talent, vartue, and w~alth of the 
killgdom a'most. In the natur' of things, therefore, It has been 
in power most 0' the time, and always will be in longer thaD: t~e 
Whigs, who are, in fact, in a gineral way not Liberals on prmcI
pIe, but on interest,-not in heart, but in profession. 

"Well, such a party is' the eye,' or the power, and the' hook' 
is a crooked thing made to hitch on to it. Every Tory jungle 
has one or more of these beasts of prey in it. Talk of a tiger 
hunt, heavens and airth! it would be nothin' to the fun of huntin' 
one of these devils. Our friend is one; he is an adventurer in 
politics and nothin' else-he talks high Tory, and writes high 
:rory, and acts high Tory, about the toploftiest; not because he 
IS one, for he is nothin', but because it curries favour because 
it enables him to stand where he can put his hook i~ when a 
cha~ce offers. He'll stoop to any thin', will this wretch. If one 
of hIS Tory patrons writes a book he writes a review of it and 
prai~e~ it .uP .to. the skies: If he makes a speech, he g~ts a 
leadm artIcle ll1I~S favour mserted in a paper. If his lady has a 
lap-dog, he takes It up and fondles it, and swears it is the sweetest 
one ~e, ever. seed in his life; and when the cute leetle divil, 
h~elhn deceIt on his ~nge!s, snaps at 'em and half bites 'em off, 

. gulps down the pam WIthout winkin', and says, oh! you are 
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jealous, you little rogue, you know'd I was a gain to import a 
beautiful one from Cuba for your mistress. He is one 0' them 
rascals that will crouch but not yelp when he is kicked,-he 
knows the old proverb, that if a feller gets a rap from a jackass, 
he hadn't ought to tell of it. If' the eye' has an old ugly 
darter, he dances with her, and takes her in to dinner; whatever 
tastes her'n is, his'n is the same. If she plays he goes into fits, 
turns up the whites of his eyes, twirls his thumbs, and makes his 
foot move in time. If she sings, then it's a beautiful song, but 
made twice as sweet by the great effect she gives to it. After 
dinner he turns up his nose at cotton lords, and has some capital 
stories to tell of their vulgarity; talks of the Corn-law Leagul> 
people havin' leave to hold their meetin's in Newgate; speaks of 
the days of Eldon aud Wetherall as the glorious days of old 
England, and the Reform Bill as its sunset. Peel wants firmness, 
Stanley wants temper, Graham consistency, and all want some
thin' or another, if 'the eye' only thinks so. If there is any thin' 
to be done, but not talked of, or that can be neither done nor 
talked of, he is jist the boy for the dirty job, and will do it right 
off. That's the way you know the hook when the eye is present. 
When the eye ain't, there you will know him by his arrogance and 
impedence, by his talkin' folks down, by his overbearin' way, b] 
his layin' down the law, by his pertendin' to know all stat, 
secrets, and to be oppressed by the weight of 'em; and by hi: 
pertendin' things ain't good enough for him by a long chalk. HI 
talks big, walks big, and acts big. He never can go any 
where with you, for he is engaged to the Duke of this, and thl 
Marquis of that, and the Airl of t'other. He is jist a nuisance 
that's a fact, and ought to be indicted. Confound him, to~day hi 
eyed me all over, from head to foot, and surveyed me like, a. 
much as to say, what a Yankee scarecrow you be, what standin 
corn, I wonder, was you taken out of? When I seed him d, 
that, I jist eyed him the same way, only I turned up my nos I 
and the corner of my mouth a few, as much as to say, I'me l 

sneeser, a reg'lar ring-tailed roarer, and ean whip my weight il 
wild cats, so look out for scaldin's, will you. When he seed that 
he was as civil as you please. Cuss him, how I longed to feel hi 
short ribs, and tickle his long ones for him. If folks could onl~ 
read men as I can, there wouldn't be many such cattle a browsin 
about in other men's pastur's, I know. But then, as Ministe 
says, all created critturs ha,e their use, and must li,e, I do sup 
pose. The toad eats slugs, the swaller eats muskeeters, and thl 
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h- 4_-t attIe-snakes' why shouldn't these leeches fasten on to 
og ea s r , . b" f II 

fat old fools, and bleed them when the~r ha It IS too u. . 
" Well, bad as this crittur is, there IS a wus one, and that IS a 

Whig hook. The Whigs have no power or. themse~ves, they get 
it all from the Radicals, Romanists, Repubhcans, DI~senter~, and 
lower orders, and so on. Their hook, therefore, IS at t other 
eend, and hooks up. Instead of an adventurer, therefore, or spe
kelator in politics a WhiO' hook is a statesman, and fastens on to 

't> • Oh d , the leaders of these bodies, so as to get their support. ear. 
it would make you larf ready to split. if you was to ,,:~tch the 
menouvres of these critturs to do the thlllg, and yet not JlSt stoop 
too low nother, to keep their own position as big bugs and gentle
men, and yet fiatter the vanity of these folks. The decentest 
leaders or'these bodies they now and then axe to their tables, 
takin' care the company is all of their own party, that they 
mayn't be larfed at for their popularity-huntin'. If they ain't 
quite so decent, but jist as powerful, why they take two or three 
on 'em at a time, bag 'em, and shake 'em out into a room chock full 
of people, where they rub the dust off their clothes agin other folks 
afore long, and pop in the crowd. Some on 'em axe a high price. 
Owen and his Socialists made an introduction to the Queen as 
their condition. They say Melbourne made awful wry faces at it, 
like a child takin' physic; but it was to save life, so he shot to his 
eyes, opened his mouth, and swallered it. Nothin' never shocked 
the nation ~ik~ that. They love their Queen, do the English, and 
they felt thiS m~ult about the deepest. It was one 0' them things 
t~at fixed the fimt of the Whigs. It fairly frighten'd fulks, they 
didn't know wha~ onder. the sun would come next. But the great 
body of these ammals am't fit for no decent company whatsom
ever, b~t have them they must, cost what it will; and what do 
you thm~ they do now to countenance, and yet not to associate,
to patromze and not come too familiar? Whv thev have a half
wa~ house that saves the family the vexation 'and degradation of 
haYI.n' ~uch vulgar fellers near 'em, and answers the purpuse of 
g;atIfym' these critturs' pride. Why thev go to the Reform 
Club and hay/? a ho~se. dinner, to let these men feast their eyes 
o~~ lord, and do then b~:l.lts goorl by the siO"ht of a star or a 
n on. Then t.hey dt '.:~.' civil-onbend--take wine with them 
:tti~\\hbout e~h.ghtened "iews-removin~ restri.::tions-amelior
an·,gsacn~ficc.ondlhon °hf the

h 
people-buildinl'; ,,} altar in Ireland 

u mo- seven cure b' h ". 
free trade h IS ops on It, to \laclfy the country-

-c eap bread, and all other stuff tl,at'o cheap talkiu'-
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preach IIp unity-hint to each man if the party comes in he must 
han~ office-drink success to reform, shake hands and part. Fol
low them out arter dinner, and hear. the talk of both' hooks and 
eyes.' Says the hook, , What a vulgar wretch that was; how he 
smelt of tobacco and gin. I'm glad it's over. I think we have 
these men, though, eh? Staunch reformers, those. 'Gad, if 
they knew what a sacrifice it was to dine with such brutes, they'd 
know how to appreciate their good luck.' This, I estimate, is 
about the wust sight. London has to show; rank, fortin, and 
station, degradin' itself for party purposes. Follow out the 
'eyes,' who, in their turn, become . hooks' to those below 'em. ' 
. Lucky in gainin' these lords,' they say. 'We mllst make use of' 
them; we must get them to help us to pull down the pillars of 
their own house that's to crush them'. They are as blind as, 
Sampson, it's a pity they ain't quite as strong. Go to public 
meetin's and hear their blackguard speeches; hear 'em abuse 
Queen, Albert, nobles, clargy, and all in a body for it. It wont 
do for them to except their friends that honoured 'em at the
'House dinner.' They are throwed into a heap together, and 
called every name they can lay their tongues to. Talk of our 
stump orators, they are fools to these fellers, theyarn't fit to hold 
a candle to 'em. We have nothin' to pull down, nothin' but 
party agin party, and therefore envy. especially envy of superiors, 
which is an awful feelin', don't enter into their heads and pyson 
their hearts. It's' great cry and little wool' with us, and a good 
deal of fun. too; many of these leaders here are bloodhounds; 
they snuff gore. and are on the trail; many of our'n snuff whis
key and fun, and their talk is Bunkum. I recollect oncet heerin' 
one of our western orators, one Colonel Hanibel Hornbeak, of 
Sea-conch, argue this way: • Whar was General .Jackson, then r 
a givin' of the British a'most an almighty lickin' at New Orleans, 
and whar was Harrison? a-fattin' of hogs, makin' bad bacon, and 
gettin' more credit than he desarYed for it; and whar was our 
friend here? a-drawin' of bills on Baltimore as fast as he could, 
lind a-gettin' of them discounted; and for these reasons I vote for 
nullification.' But here it is different talk. I heerd one reformer 
say, 'when the king was brought to the block the work was well 
begun, but they stopt there; his nobles and his bishops should 
have shared the same fate. Then, indeed, should we have been 
free at this day. Let us read history, learn the lesson by heart, 
and be wise.' Nn"" don't, let these folks talk to us of Bowie 
knives a!Id Ark l~ball toothpicks. In ~.ir country they are used 
in drunken pri Tate qllarrelS; her.e tll:'y are ready to use 'em in 

T 
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--- h h· for you. 
bl· , Hooh and eyes! !' I'll count t e c am A. 

Pu IC ones.' d RbI· . 3rd- gl-. . . 1 t link -Masses; 2n - epu Icans, .. 
Here It IS. s, iberals . 6th-Whigs. This 18 

~~~o~sr~:~for~~~~i~'s ~n~th:;~etty co~~i~erable tarnation pre-
cious chain it is, too, of' hooks and eveS. 

_ ___ .-.r--~----

CHAPTER XLIII. 

RESPONSIBLE GOVERNMENT.-PART I. 

DESPATCHES havina- been received from Canada. announcing 
the resignation of th~ Local Cabinet, res.ponsible gove!nment 
became. as a matter of course. a general tOpIC of conversatIon. I 
bad never heard Mr. Hopewell's opinion on this su?ject. and as I 
knew no man was able to form so correct a one as hmlself, I asked 
him what he tbought of it. ." . 

" If you will tell me what re~ponsib~e gover?-rr:ent IS, he saId, 
" tlIen I will tell you what I thl.nk of It. ~s. It. IS understood by 
tbe leaders of the Liberal party III Canada, It IS mdependence a~d 
republicanism; as it is understood here, it is a cant term ofW~lg 
ill\'ention. susceptible of several interpretations, either of whIch 
can be put upon it to suit a particular purpose. 'It is a Greek 
incantation to call fools into a circle.' It is said to have originated 
from Lord Durham; that alone is sufficient to stamp its cha
rncter. Haughty, ,ain, impetuous, credulous, prejudiced, and 
".eak, he imagined that theories of government could be put into 
practice with as much ease as they could be put upon paper. I 
do not th~nk myself he attached any definite meaning to the ternh 
but used It as a grandiloquent phrase, which, from its size, must 
he supposed to contain something within it ; and from its popular 
compound, could not fail to be acceptable to the party he acted 
~th, I~ appears, to, have been left to common parlan~e to settle 
Its mc.amng, but .It IS not the only word used in a different and 
somett:nes opposIte sense, on the two sides of the Atlantic. All 
the enl that has occurred in Canada ~ince the introduction of 
this ambiguous phrase, is attributed to his lordship. But in this 
res~ect t~e public has not done him J·ustice ' much "'ood was done 
durma- hi d' t t h' . C 'to 

, " S lC ~ ors Ip ll1 anada, which, though not emanating 
~rectl~ from him, had the sanction of his name. He found on 

JIshamCval there a very excellent council collected to!!cther by Sir 
' 0 n olborne and th bl d h' ~, , ey ena e 1m to pass many nluablli' 
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ordinances, which it has been the object of the Responsibles ever 
since to repeal. The greatest mischief was done by Poulett 
Thompson; shrewd, sensible, laborioflS, and practical, he had 
great personal weight, and as he was knowil to have unlimited 
power delegated to him, and took the liberty of altering the 
tenure of every office of emolument in the country, he had the 
greatest patronage ever known in a British province, at his com. 
mand, and of course extraordinary official influence. 

"His object evidently was not "to lay the foundation of a per
manent system of government there. That would have taken a 
longer period of time than he intended to deyote to it. It was to 
reorganise the legislative body under the imperial act, put it into 
immediate operation, carry through his measures at any cost and 
by any means, produce a temporary pacification, make a dashing 
2nd striking effect, and return triumphant to Parliament, and 
say, ' I have effaced all the evils that have grown ont of years of 
Tory misrule, and given to the Canadians that which has so long 
and so unjustly been withheld from them by the bigotry, intoler
ance, and exclusiveness of that party, 'Responsible Govern
ment. ' That short and disastrous Administration has been 
productive of incalculable mischief. It has disheartened anC! 
weakened the loyal British party. It has emboldened and 
strengthened the opposite one, and from the extraordinary means 
used to compel acquiescence, and obtain majorities, lowered the 
tone of mOTal feeling throughout the country. 

" He is now dead, and I will not speak of him in the terms I 
should have used had he been living. The object of a truly good 
and patriotic man should have been not to create a triumphant 
.party to carry his measures, (because he must have known that 
to purchase their aid, he must have adopted too many of their 
views, or modified or relinquished too many of his own,) but to 
extinguish all party, to summon to his council men possessing 
the confidence of every large interest in the country, and by their 
assistance to administer the government with fairness, firmness, 
and impartiality. No government based upon any other principle 
will ever give" general satisfaction, or insure tranquillity in the 
Cdonics, for in politics as in other things, nothing can be r~rma
nent that is not built upon the immutable foundrrtions of truth 
and justice. The ~allacy .of this '.Responsibility Sy;o,tem: is. that 
it, consists, as the hberals mterpret It, of two antagomst pnncIples, 
Republican and Monarchical, the former being the actiYe, and the 
latt er the passive principle. When this is the caS2, and there is 
nc third or aristocratic body, with which both can unite. or 

T 2 
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which can prevent thei~ mutual contact, it is evident the active 
principle will be tIle rulmg one. . . 

" This is not a rcmot~ but an Immediate consequence, and 
as soon as this event occurs, there is but one word that expresses 
the result-independence. One great. error of Poulett Th?mpson 
was, in strengthening, on all occaSIOns, the democratIc, ~nd 
weakeninO" the aristocratic, feeling of the country, than whICh 
nothinO" c~uld be more subversive of the regal authority and influ
ence. "Pitt wiselv dcsiO'ned to have created an order in Canada, 
corresponding a~ far ~s the differ~nt situatio?s of the two 
countries would admit, to the hereditary order III England, but 
unfortunatelv listened to Whig reasoning and democratic-raillery, 
and relinqui~hed the plan. The soundness of his views is now 
apparent in the great want that is felt of such a counterpoise, but 
I will talk to you of this subject some other time . 

. ( I know of no colony to which Responsible Government, as 
now demanded, is applicable; but I know of few to which it iE 
so wholly unsuitable as to Canada. If it means anything, it 
means a government responsible to the people for its acts, and of 
course pre-supposes a people capable of judging. 

"As no community can act for itself, in a body, individual 
opinion must be severally collected, and the majority of votes 
thus taken must be accepted as the voice of the people. How, 
then, can ~his be said to be t.he case in a community where a very 
~arge portIOn of the population surrenders the right of private 
Judgment to its pri~sts, and where the politics of the priesthood 
are wholly subserVIent to the advancement of their church, or 
~he ,preserv~tion of their nationality? A large body like this 
l~ Canada Will always be made larger by the addition of ambi
tlOu~ ~nd u?scrnpulous me,n of other, creeds, who are ever willing 
to gl\ e thelf ,tale~ts and I~flupnc~ III exchange for its support, 
\lud to adopt Its Views, prOVided the party will adopt them. To 
make the Government responsible to such a party as this, and to 
8Ur:~nder the patronage of the Crown to it, is to sacrifice every 
Bntlsh and every Protestant interest in the country 
th" Thehhope and the belief, and indeed the ~ntire conviction 
• at BUC would be the result, was the reason wh the French 
:~~rs accepted res~onsible government with so mJch eagerness 
b JOy, the moment It was proffered. They felt that th h d . 
.Ie the folblY

I 
of their rulers, become sole masters of a ~~un~rya1~I:y' 

re una e to reconquer and . th . 
lous condit' f h' ' were III e Sill gular and anoma-

Ion 0 aVlllg a mon I f II 
authority, and patronage of th °GPo y 0 a th~ power, revenu~, 

e OVl'l'n,ment, Without any POBSl-
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bility of the real owners huving any practical particIpation in it. 
TIle French, aided by othl'rs holding the same religious views, and a 
few Protestant Radicals, easily form a majority; once establish the 
doctrine of ruling by a majority, and then they are lawfully the 
government, and the exclusion and oppression of the English, in their 
own colony, is sanctioned by law, and that law imposed by England 
on itself. FVhat a monstrous piece of absurdity, cruelty, and in
iustice! In making such a concession as this, Poulett Thompson 
proved himself to have been either a very weak or a very 
unprincipled man. Let us strive to be charitable, however diffi
cult it be in this case, and endeavour to hope it was an error of 
the head rather than the heart. 

"The doctrine maintained here is, that a governor, who has 
bllt a delegated authority, must be responsible to the power that 
delegates it, namely, the Qu<ten's Government; and this is un
doubtedly the true doctrine, and the only one that is compatible 
with colonial dependence. The Liberals (as the movement party 
in Canada style themselves) say he is but the head of his execu
tive council, and that that council must be responsible to the 
people. Where, then, is the monarchical principle? or where is 
the line of demarcation between such a state and independence? 
The language of these troublesome and factious men is, 'Every 
Government ought to be able to possess a majority in the legisla
ture powerful enough to carry its measures;' and the plausibility 
oftbis dogmatical assertion deludes many persons who are unable to 
understand the question properly. A majority is required, not to 
carry Government measures, but to carry certain persons into office and 
power. A colonial administration neither has, nor ought to have, 
any government measures. Its foreign policy and internal trade, its 
post office and customs department, its army and navy, its com
missariat and mint, are imperial services provided for here. Its 
civil list is, in most cases, established by a permanent law. All 
local matters should be left to the independent action of members. 
and are generally better for not being interfered with. If they 
are required, they will be voted, as in times past; if not, they 
will remain unattempted. No difficulty was ever felt on this 
score, nor any complaint ever made, until Lord Durham talked 
of Boards of Works, Commissionerships, Supervisors, Lord 
Mayors, District Intendants, and other things that at once 
awakened the cupidity of hungry demagogues and rapacious 
patriots, who forthwith demanded a party Government, that 
they might have party-jobs, and. th.e execution of .these lu~rative 
affairs. A Government by a maJonty bas proved ltself, wlth UIl. 
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to be the worst of tyrannies; but it will be infir.itely mOff', 
oppressive in the Colo~ies, tha~ in th ~ ,States, for we ,~ave repub
lican institutions to modify zts evils, NeIther that presumptuous 
man Lord Durham, nor that reckless man, Thompson appear to 
hav~ had the slia-htest idea of this difference, With us the 
commission of a ~aO'istrate expires of itself in a few years, The 
upper branch of th~ leg~slature is ~lective, a~d the members are 
constantly chanO'ed; whIle everythmg else IS equally mutablf' 
and rep~blican, I:> In the Colonies the magistrates are virtually 
apppointed for life, and so is a legislative councillor, and the 
principle has been, in times past, practically applied to every 
office in the country, Responsible Government then, in the 
Colonies, where the elective franchise is so low as to make it 
almost universal suffrage, is a great and unmitigated republican 
principle, introduced into a country not only dependant on 
another, but having monarchical institutions wholly incompatible 
with its exercise, The magistrate in some of the provinces has 
a most extensive jUllicial as well as ministerial jurisdiction, and I 
n,eed not say how important the functions of a legislative coun
cIllor ~re, ,A te:np~rary majority, having all the patronage, (for 
~uch,Is theIr ~Jalm, m whatever way they may attempt to explain 
It,) ,IS by tl11s new doctrine to be empowered to appoint its 
partIsans to all these permanent offices-an evil that a chanO'e of 
party cannot remedy, arid therefore one that admits of no ~ure. 
This ,has been already severely felt wherever the system has 
been mtroduced, for reform has been so 10nO' the cover under 
which ~isaffection has sheltered itself, that i"f seldom includes 
among Its supporters any of the upper class of society, The 
par:~ usual~y consists of the mass of the lower orders, and those 
JUS ImmedIately above them. Demagogues easily and constantly 
hers~alile them that they are wronged by the rich and oppressed l ~ e great, that all who are in a superior station are enemies 1 t e people, and that those who hold office are living in idle 
a~x~ry at t~e expense of the poor, Terms of reproach or derision 
cliequl~vse~te 'Ito lower and degrade them in the public estimation' 

c , lamI v compacts obstT t' 't d h' • libe II I" d ' uc lOms s, an ot er nIcknames are ra y app Ie ; and when it, , , ,'. 
fruitful, and easily su lie :c s are wantm~, ImagmatlOn IS 
such a part to ermanPP stem: To appomt persons from 
the remed/w(.lave o/~ o~ce~, IS an alarming evil. To apply 
office, is' to -introduce 1': eu~~~Ive ,princ~ple and short tenure of 
W'hat a delusion then it' r Icamsrn mto every department. 
is applicable to the No;t h ~s 0, suppose ~hat Responsible Government 

merlCan provinces, or that it is anything eli) 
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than p'ractical !ndependence as regards England, with a practical 
exclusIOn from ~nfluence and office of all that is good or respectable, 
or loyal, or Brzt!sh, as regards the colony? 

"Th.e eviJ has not been one of your own seeking, but one that 
has been thrust upon you by the quackery of English statesmen. 
The remedy is beyond your reach; it must be applied by a hiO'her 
power. The t~me is now come when it is necessary to speak ~ut, 
and speak plamly. If the Secretary for the Colonies is not 
firm, Canada is lost fol' ever!" 

CHAPTER XLIV. 

RESPONSIBLE GOVERNMENT.-PART II. 

THE. subject of Responsible Government, which had now be
come a general topic of conversation, was resumed again to-day 
by Mr. Slick. 

"Minister," said he, "I quite concur with you in your idee of 
that form of colony government. When I was to Windsor, 
Nova Scotia, a few years ago, Poulett Thompson was there, 
a-waitin' for a steamer to go to St. John, New Brunswick; and 
as I was a-passin' Mr. Wilcox's inn, who should I see but him. 
I knowed him the moment I seed him, for I had met him to 
London the year before, when he was only a member of parlia
ment; and since the Reform Bill, you know, folks don't make no 
more account of a member than an alderman; indeed since I have 
moved in the first circles, I've rather kept out of their ,vay, for 
they arn't thought very good company in a gineral way, I can 
tell you. Well, as soon as I met him I knowed him at Ollce, but 
I warn't a-goin' for to speak to him fust, seein' that he had 
become a big bug since, and p'raps wouldn't talk to the likes of 
me. But up he comes in a minit, and makes a low bow-·he har: 
a very curious bow. It was jist a stiff low bend fOl'rard, as " 
feller does afore he goes to take an everlastin' jump; and sais 
he, 'How do you do, Mr. Slick? will you do rr:e the fayour to 
walk in and sit down awhile, I want to talk to you. We are 
endeavollrin', you see,' sais he, 'to assimilate matters 11cre as 
much as possible to what exists in your country.' 'So I see,' 
sais I; 'but I am ashamed to say, I don't exactly comprehend 
what responsible government is in a colony.' ' Well,' sais he, 'il 
ain't easy of definition, but it will work itself out, and adjust itsel 
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in practice. I have given them.a fresh hare to run, anu that is a 
great matter. Their .attention IS taken off from old. sources of 
strife and fixed on this. I have broken up all old partles, shuffled 
the c~rds, and given them a new deal and new partners: : Take 
care' sais I 'that a knave doesn't turn up for trump card. He 
looked tho~O"htful for a moment, and then sais, ' Very good hit, 
Mr. Slick; "'very good hit indeed; and between ourselves, in 
politics I am afraid there are, everywhere, more knaves tl~an 
honours in the pack.' I have often thought of that expressIon 
since-' a fresh hare to run;' what R principle of action for a 
statesman, warn't it? But it was jist like him; he thought 
(·yerybody he met was fools. One half the people to Callada 
didn't know what onder the sun he meant; but they knowed he 
was a radical, and agin the Church, and agin ull the old English 
families there, and therefore they followed him. Well, he seed 
that., and thought them fools. Ifhe'd a-lived a little grain longer, 
he'd a-found they were more rogues than fools, them fellers, for they 
harl. an axe to grind as well as him. Well, t'other half seed 
he was a schemer, and a schemer too, that wouldn't stick at 
nothiu' t.o carry out his eends; aUll they wouldn't have no thin' to 
say to hIm at all. Well, in course he called them fools too; if 
he'd a-lived R little grain longer I guess he'd a found out whose 
head the fool's cap fitted best. ' Well,' sais I, 'it warn't a bad 
idee that, of givin' 'em' a fresh hare to run;' it was grand. You 
had no thin' to do but to start the hare, say 'stu boy,' clap your 
han~s enr s? lou~, and off goes the whole pack of yelpin' curs 
at h1> h~eb like wlllk.. It's kept them from jumpin' and fawnin', 
and Cr~l?', and cravlll', and pawin' on you for everlastin', for 
S?methlll t~ :at, and a ~otherin' of you, and a spilin' of your 
r'ro J.es, don t It? You glYe 'em the dodge properly that time; 
~. 0., got. th~t lesso~ fr,om t}1e ~ndgin dogs on the Mississippi, I 
"u~,s" dl~n t you? No, salS he, lookin' one half out of sorts 
~; .\~ er"hal[ llIobsquizzled; 'no, I was never there,' sais he. 
it a. ere. salS .',' why, ?,ou don't say so! N at there? well, 
. passes all; for 1~ s the Identical same dod e. When a do 

,~antsh to cross the flVer there, he goes to a ;'int of land tha~ 
sit rdetc .es awaYh ou~ into the water, and sits down on his hind legs 
n cnes at t e tip eend fh·'. , 

it would mak h ObIS VOlCe, most pIteous, and howls so 
horrid dismal :J~:cOl eart ~eak to hear him. It's the most 
np this tune for the mftt:~~1 you ever know: d. W ~ll, he keeps 
wcods ring again. All the half ~~ hour, tIll the n.ver and the 
'.hree miles down as 8 thcroCho iles for three miles up and 

, oon as ey ea 't h r 1 , run as ard as they can 

~ 
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lick to the spot, for they are very humane boys them, cry like 
women at nothin' a'most, and always go where any crittur is in 
distres!', and drag him right out of it. Well, as soon as the dog 
has 'em all collected, at a charity-ball like, a-waitin' for their 
supper, and a-lickin' of their chops, off he starts, hot foot, down 
the bank of the river, for a mile or so, and then souses right in 
and swims across as quick as he can pull for it, and gives them 
the slip beautiful. N ow your dodge and the Mississipi dog is so 
much alike, 1'd a bet anything a'most, you took the hint from him.' 

... What a capital story!' sais he; 'how oncommon good! 
upon my word it's very apt;' jist then steam-boat bell rung, and 
he off to the river too, and give me the dodge.' 

" I'll tell you what he put me in mind of. I was to Squire 
Shears, the tailor, to Boston, oncet, to get measured for a coat. 
'Squire,' sais I, 'measure me quick, will you, that's a good 
soul, for I'm in a horrid hurry.' • Can't,' sais he, • Sam; the 
designer is out-sit down, he will be in directly.' < The de
signer,' sais I, 'who the devil is that, what onder tile sun do you 
mean ?' Well, it raised my curiosity-so I squats down on the 
counter and lights a cigar. 'That word has made my fortin', 
Sam,' sais he. 'It is somethhl' new. He designs the coat, that 
is what is vulgularly called-cuts it out ;-and a nice thing it is 
too. It requires a light hand, great freedom of touch, a quick 
eye, and great taste. It's all he can do, for he couldn't so much 
as sow a button on. He is an Englishman of the name of Street. 
Artist is a common word-a foreman is a common word-a 
measurer is low, very low; but' a designer,' oh. it's fust chop
it's quite the go. 'My designer' - Heavens, what a lucky hit 
that was! Well, Mr. Thompson put me in mind of Street, 
the designer, he didn't look onlike him in person nother. 
and he was a grand hand to cut out work for others to no. 
A capital hand for makin' measures and designin'. But to 
get back to my story. He said, he had given 'em to Canada 
'a fresh hare to run.' Well, they've got tired of the chace 
at last arter the hare 'for they hante been able to catch it. 
They've returned on the tracks from where they started, and 
stand starin' at each other like fools. For the fust time they 
begin to ax themselves the question, what is responsible govern
ment ? Well, they don't know, and they ax the Governor, and 
he don't know, and he axes Lord John, the Colonial Secretary, 
and he don't know. At last Lord John looks wise and sais, 
• it's not onlike prerogative-its existence is admitted-it's only 
Its exercise is questioned.' W P.!l. the Governor looks wise ~d 
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sais the same, and the people repeat over the words arter him
look puzzled. and say they don't exactly onderstand the answer 

th It reminds me of what happened to me oncet to Brus-
no er. . 'd h d d 1 I was on the top of a coach there, a-gam own t at rea-
}~IS~teep hill there, not that it is so awful steep nother.; but hills 
are curiosities there, they are so scarce, an~ every 1.lttle sharp 
pinch is called a high hill.- jist as ev~ry sizeable hill to Nova 
Scotia is called a mountam. Well, salS the coachman to me, 
'Tournez la ~Iecanique.' I didn't know. ~hat the devil he 
meant-I didn't onderstand French when It IS talked that way, 
and don't now. A man must speak very slow in French for me 
to guess what he wants. 'W.hat in n.atur' is tha~?' sais. I; but 
as he didn't onderstand EnglIsh, he Just wrapt It up m three 
yards more of French, and give it back to me agin. S? th~re 
was a pair of us. Well, the coach began to go down hill lIke 
mnky. and the passengers put their heads out of the windows 
and bawled out 'Tournez la Mecanique,' and the coachman 
roared it out, and so did people on the streets. so what does I do 
but screams out too, 'Tournez la Mecanique.' Well, coachman 
see in' it war no use talkin', turned right about, put the pole 
through a pastry cook's window-throwed down his hosses, and 
upsot th coach, and away we all went, body and bones into the 
street.. Whe~ I picked myself uP? the coachman comes up and 
puts h!s fists mto my face. and salS, 'You great lummakin fool. 
why didn't yo~ Tour?ez la Mecanique,' and the passegners got aU 
roun~ me. shak!n' the~r ~sts too, sayip..', 'Why didn't you Tournez 
Ia Mecamque ? I dldn t know what the plao-ue they meant so I 
ups fist and sh~kes . it at th~m. too, and l'oa~s out, 'Why i~ the 
name of sense, sals I, 'didn't you Tournez Ia Mecanique?' 
~ell. they. bega~ to larf at last, and one on 'em that spoke a 
lit~le EnglIsh. sals. 'It meant to turn the handle of a litHe ma
chIne that put a drag on the wheels.' 'Oh !' sais I 'is that it ' 
~~at the plague's got into the feller not to speak plain English· 
1 e had a-done that I should have onderstood him then' ' 

"N th t' th' . o~ a s, e case With this Responsible Government, it 
t~n~e plmn h Engl~sh, and they don't onderstand it. As soon as the 
~Ga e coac 'Tbegms to run down hill the people call out to the 

overnor ournez la Me . , d 
roars Ol)t to Secretar _ ,camque, an, he, gets puzzled and 
mad d ' D y, Tournez la l\Iccamque' and he gets 

• an salS,' -n you TIM' '. 
None on 'em kn • ournez a ecamque yourself.' 
lightnin', upset~w=n~hes:~:~-the coac~l runs down the hill like 
Bpeakin' plai7' English Th es, everythmg. That comes a not 

• ere IS only one P~l'ty pleased, and 
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that's a party that likes to see all governments upot. They say 
, It's goin' on beautiful. It don't want a turn of the Mecanique 
at all,' and sing out, as the boatman did to his son when the 
bargt:: was a go in' over the falls tu Ohio-' Let her went Peter. 
don't stop her, she's wrathy.'-What Minister sais is true enongh. 
Government is intended for the benefit of all. All parties, there
furl", should, as far as possible, have a voice in the Council-and 
equal justice be done to all-so that as all pay their shot to its 
support, all should have a share in its advantages. Them fellers 
to Canada have been a howlin' in the wilderness for years-'We 
are governed by a party-a clique-a family compact.' Well, 
England believed 'em, and the party-the clique-and the family 
compact was broken up. No sooner said than done-they turn 
right round, as quick as wink. and say-' TYe want a party 
government now-not that party. but our party-not that clique. 
but this clique-not that family compact, but this family com
pact. For that old party, clique, and compact were British in 
their language-British in their feelings, and British in their 
blood. Our party clique and compact is not so narrow and 
restricted, for it is French in its language, Yankee in its feelin', 
and Republican in its blood.' " 

"Sam," said Mr. Hopewell, with that mildness of manner 
which was his great characteristic and charm, "that is strong 
language. very." 

"Strong language, Sir!" said the Colonel, rising in great 
wrath, "it's infamous-none but a scoundrel or a fool would talk 
that way. D-n me, Sir! what are them poor benighted people 
strugglin' for, but for freedom and independence? They want a 
leader, that's what they want. They should fust dress them
selves as lndgins-go to the wharves, and throw all the tea in 
the river, as we did; and then in the dead of the night, seize on 
the high hill back of Montreal and fortify it, and when the 
British come, wait till they see the whites of their eyes, as we did 
at Bunker Hill, and give them death and destruction for break
fast, as we did. D-n me, Sir!" and he seized the poker and 
waved it over his head, "let them do that, and send for me, and, 
old as I am, I'll lead them on to victory or death. Let 'em send 
for me, Sir. and, by the 'tarnal, I'll take a few of my 'north
eend boys' with me, and show 'em what clear grit is. Let the 
British send Wellington out to command the troops if they dare, 
and PIllet him know Bunker Hill ain't Waterloo, I know. Rear 
rank, take open order-right shoulders forward-march ;" and he 
marched rOWld the room and sat d0WD. 
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. . h t Sam" continued Mr. Hope-
"It's very strong languag~ t a, . ' f the Colonel, .. very 

well, who never noticed thtc mtterrnuEtlOlnfse~. It may wound the 
I inueed 00 s ro 0" . 

strong anguage d t'h t e have no rio-ht to do unnecessanly. 
feelinD"s of others, an a w . 0 ill 
S . ~ if you report this conversation, as I suppose y~u w , 

1~1~rG~ut all thetl~st asentetle.:en~[ !:l~' :e~~!~s~~t ::~~;s:oo~~p~~~ 
SIble overnnen IS . t B t 
appears to be only applicable to an. md~pend;nt ?oun?= t~ 
whatever interpretation is put upon It, oue thll~g 1~ cer am;. tl e 
Government of Great Britain over her colomes IS one 0,,, Ie 
liglttest, kindest, mildest, and most paternal in the whole world. 

CHAPTER XLV. 

THE DUKE OF KENT AND HIS TRUMPETER. 

MR. SLICK'S weak point wa~ ~is vanity. Fro~ having risen 
~1Uddenly in the world, by the unaIde~ efforts of a vIgor?US, unedu
cated mind, he very naturally acqmred great self-relIance. He 
undervalued every obstacle, or, what is more probable, over
looked the greater part of those that lay in his way. To a vul
gar man like him, .totally ignorant ?f the modes of life, a ~hous~nd 
little usages of SOCIety would unaVOIdably wholly escape hIS notlce, 
while the selection, collocation, or pronunciation of words were 
things for which he appeared to have no perception and no ear. 
Diffidence is begotten by knowledge, presumption by ignorance. 
The more we know, the more extended the field appears upon 
which we have entered, and the more insignificant and imperfect 
our acquisition. The less we know, the less opportunity we have 
of ascertaining what remains to be learned. His success in his 
tra~e, his ignorance, the vulgarity of his early occupations and 
habIts, and his subsequent notoriety as a humorist, aU contributed 
to ~ender him exceedingly vain. 'His vanity was of two kinds, 
natIOnal and personal. The first he has in common with a vast 
number of Americans. He calls his country" the greatest nation 
atween the Poles," -he boasts" that the Yankees are the most 
fre~ a~d :nli~htened ritizens on the face of the airth, and that 
t~eIr mstlt~tIOn~ ~re the perfection of human wisdom." He is of 
his father S opmIOn, that the battle of Bunker Hill was the 
greate~~ttle eve; fought; that their naval victories were the 
most ant achIevements ever heard of; that New York ii 
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superior to London in beauty, and will soon be so in extent; and 
finally, that one Yankee is equal in all respects to two English
men, at least. If the Thames is mentioned, he calls it an insig
nificant creek, and reminds you that the Mississippi extends 
inland a greater distance than the space between Nova Scotia and 
England. If a noble old park tree is pointed out to him, he calls 
it a pretty lit.tle scrub oak, and immediately boasts of the pines of 
the Rocky Mountains, which he affirms are two hundred feet 
high. Show him a waterfall, and it is a noisy babbling little cas
cade compared with Niagara; or a lake, and it is a mere duck
pond in comparison with Erie, Superior, Champlain, or Michigan. 
It has been remarked by most travellers, that this sort of thing is 
so common in the States, that it may be said to be almost uni
versal. This is not now the case. It has prevailed more gene
rally heretofore than at present, but it is now not much more 
obvious than in the people of any other country. The necessity 
for it no longer exists. That the Americans are proud of having 
won their independence at the point of the sword, from the most 
powerful nation in the world, under all the manifold disadvan
tages of poverty, dispersion, disunion, want of discipline in their 
soldiers, and experience in their officers, is not to be wondered at, 
They have reason to be proud of it. It is the greatest achieve
ment of modern times. That they are proud of the consummate 
skill of their forefathers in framing a constitution the best suited 
to their position and their wants, and one withal the most diffi
cult in the world to adjust, not only with proper checks and 
balances, but with any checks at all,-at a time too when there 
was no model before them, and all experience against them, is 
still less to be wondered at. Nor have we any reason to object to 
the honest pride they exhibit of their noble country, their enlight
ened and enterprising people, their beautiful cities, their magni
ncent rivers, their gigantic undertakings. The sudden rise of 
nations, like the sudden rise of individuals, begets under similar 
circumstances similar effects. While there was the freshness of 
novelty about all these things, there was national vanity. It is 
now an old story-their laurels sit easy on them. They are 
accustomed to them, and they occnpy less of their thoughts, and 
of' course less of their conversation, than formerly. At first, too, 
strange as it may seem, there existed a necessity for it. 

Good policy dictated the expediency of cultivating this self
complacency in the people, however much good taste might for
bid it. As their consiitution was based on self-government, it 
was indispensable to raise the people in their own estimation, aDd 
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to make them feel the heavy responsibility that rested upon them, 
in order that they might qualify themsel:es for the part they were 
called upon to act. As they. were v.:eak, It w~s needful to confirm 
their courage by strengtheDlng the~r self-rehan~e. As they were 
poor, it was proper to elevate the.lr tone of mm~, by cons~antly 
setting before them their high destmy ; and a~ theIr ~epubhc was 
viewed with jealousy aud alarm by Europe, I~ was Import~nt t.o attach the nation to it, in the event of aggressIOn, by extollmg It 
above all others. The first generation, to whom all this was new, 
has now passed away; the second has nearly disappeared, and 
with the novelty, the excess of national vanity which it necessarily 
engendered will cease also. Personal vanity stands on wholly dif
ferent grounds. There not only is no necessity, but no justifica
tion for it whatenr. It is always offensive, sometimes even dis
gusting. Mr. Hopewell. who was in the habit of admonishing the Attach~ whenever he thought admonition necessary, took 
occasion to-day to enlarge on both points. As to the first, he 
observed. that it was an American failing, and boasting abroad, 
as he of len did. in extravagant terms of his country was a serious 
injury to it, for it always produced argument, and as those who 
argu? always convince themselves in proportion as they fail to 
conVlllce others, the only result of snch discussions was to induce 
strangers to search for objections to the United States that they 
knew not before, and then adopt them for ever. But as for perso~~1 boasts, he sai.d,. they. ,,:ere ~;ne~th contempt. 

1 Tell you what It IS, Mllllster, saId Mr. Slick. "I am not the foo. you take me :0 be .. I deny the charge. I don't boast a bit more nor finy foreIgner. III fact, I don't think I boast at all. Hear 
old Bull here, every day, talkin' about the low Irish the poor 
~:~~~;oud Scotch,.th; Yankee fellers, the horrid for~igners, th; 

but a ~OIOlllst, and so on. He asks me out to entertain me, hand then smgs 'Britannia rules the waves.' :,1 r old grand-mot er used to rule a cop b k d I ..J B ·f h I h Y 00 • an wrote on It. I guess the thnt
ls 

.ru e tIe waye~, a~d we write victory on it. Then hear ab~ut~h?"G~~n~tte:lI~ cnttur, Bu~I-Frog. He talks you dead 
the world-Paris NawtlOhn'ttdhe Ibedau~lful France, and the capitol of 
I . . a a 0 [ ·Why I nl " a mIghty republic is the t 1 f1" •. 0 y sa~, our great, That ain't boastin' no OPk? ,lest natIon atween the Poles.' I .. , r crac III nor noth·' f tl on Y JIst a fact, like-all '. 1U Ole sort. It's catch me a-boa'tin" I k

men mus~ ~Ie-or any other truth. Oh pleasant to be' vou~ not a tnc -worth two of that, It ain't 
"eminds n:e," said he °c'fc: lumpetlcdl" always, I C8n tell you. It 

, r lC cou never talk for five minutes 
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without an illustration), "it reminds me of what happened to 
Queen's father in Noya Scotia, Prince Edward as they called him 
then. 

"Oncet upon a time he was travellin' on the Great Western 
road, and most of the rivers, those days, had ferry-boats and no 
bridges. So his trumpeter was sent afore hiln to 'nounce his 
comin', with a great French-horn, to the ferryman who lived on 
t'Qther side of the water. Well, his trumpeter was a Jarmau, 
and didn't speak a word of English. Most all that family was 
very fond of Jarmans, they settle them everywhere a'most. ·When 
he came to the ferry, the magistrates and nobs, and big bugs of 
the country were all drawn' up in state, waitin' for Prince. In 
those days abusin' and insultin' a Governor, kickin' up shindy in 
a province, and playin' the devil there, warn't no recommendation 
in Downin' Street. Colonists hadn't got their eyes open then, 
and at that time there was no school for the blind. It was Pullet 
Thompson taught them to read. Poor critturs! they didn't 
know no better then, so out they all goes to meet King's son, and 
pay their respects, and when Kissinkirk came to the bank, and 
they seed him all dressed in green, covered with gold lace, and 
splenderiferous cocked-hat on, with lace on it, and a great big, 
old-fashioned brass :French-horn, that was rubbed bright enough 
to put out eyes, a-hangin' over his shoulder, they took him for 
the Prince, for they'd never seed nothin' half so fine afore. The 
bugle they took for gold, 'cause, in course, a Prince wouldn't 
wear nothin' but gold, and they thought it was his huntin' horn
and his bein' alone they took for state, 'cause he was too big for 
anyone to ride with. So they all off hats at once to old Kissin
kirk, the Jarman trumpeter. Lord, when he see that, he was 
bunfungered ! 

" , Thun sic ihren hut an du yerdamnter thor,' sais he, which 
meam, in English, 'Put on your hats, you cussed fools.' Well, 
they was fairly stumpt. They looked fust at him and bowed, 
and then at each other; and stared vacant; and then he sais 
'ilgin, 'Mynheers, damn!' for that was the only English word 
he knew, and then he stampt agin, and sais over in Dntch once 
more to put on their hats; and then called m-cr as many 
(crooked) Jarman oaths as ,,-ould reach across the river if they 
were stretched out strait. "\That in natur' is that 7' sais one; 
• Why, high Dutch,' sais an old man; 'I heerd the Waldecker 
troops at the evakyation of N ew York speak it. Don't you know 
the King's father was a high Dutchman, from Brunswick; ill 
course the Prince can't speak English,' 'Well,' sais the other, 
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'do Y0U know what it means?' 'In c?urs.e I do,' ~ais Loyalisf 
(and, oh, if some 0' them boys couldn t !I~, I don t know who 
could, that's all; by their own accounts It s a wonder how we 
ever got independence, for them fellers ,swo,re the! wo~ ~ve~y 
battle that was fought), 'in course I do, sals he, that IS, sals 
he 'I used to did to speak it at Long Island, but that's a long 
ti~e ago. Yes, I understand a lee tIe,' sais Loyalist. ' His 
Royal Highness' excellent Majesty sais,-Man t~e ferry-b~at, 
and let the magistrates row me over the ferry.-lt IS a beautIful 
language, is Dutch.' 'So it is,' sais they, ' if one could only 
understand it,' and off they goes, and spreads out a great roll of 
home-spun cloth for him to walk on, and then they form two 
lines for him to pass through to the boat. Lord! when he comes 
to the cloth he stops agin, and stamps like a jackass when the 
flies tease him, and gives the cloth a kick up, and wouldn't walk 
on it, and sais in high Dutch, in a high Jarman voice too, 'You 
infarual fool~ !-you stupid blockheads !-you cussed jackasses!' 
and 1\ great deal more of them pretty words, and then walked on. 
, Oh, ~e,ar1' sais they, 'only see how he kicks the cloth; that's 
cause It s homespun. Oh, dear! but what does he say?' sais 
they. .Well, Loyalist felt stumpt; he knew some screw was 
loose ~Ith the Pcmce by the way he shook his fist, but what he 
~oul~n t tell; but as he had ~egun to lie he had to go knee deep 
m~o.lt: and pus~ on. '~e salS, he hopes he may die this blessed 
mmlt If he won t tell hiS father, the old King. when he returns 
t~ home, ~ow well you have behaved,' sais he, 'and that it's a 
pity to SOlI suc~ beautiful cloth.' ' Oh!' sais they 'was that 
It ~ w~ was afraid somethin' 01' another had gone wr~ng. come 
letds gn-e three cheers for the Prince's Most Excellent l\lajesty : 
an. the~ made the woods and the river ring agin. Oh how mad 
~Isseh~klrkfi was! he expected the Prince would tie him up and 
gIve 1m ve hundred I h [' h" d 
him. Oh I h' as es lor IS l,rnpe ence in representin' of 
darsn't strike e "as ready to bust With rage and vexation. He 
th h . anyone, or he would have given 'em a slap with 

e om III a moment he h 
as they was holdin' tl;e b 7as so wrat y. So what does he do 
the Custos' ear all of oa

dd 
but ~s trumpet and blew a blast in 

that side for a ~onth . a su en, ~ ~t le~t him hard of hearin' on 
blitzen! Take that '~u and he sals I? high Dutch, 'Tunder and 
river.' Well the:) oldHho.ol ; I Wish I could blow you into the 

• • J rowe 1m ov th . 
agIn two lines and Kiss k' k er e flyer, and then formed 
a bear; and then he ~~ If. passe~ up ,atween 'em as sulky I1S 

IOmethin', and held l out ~~ ~anf III hiS pocket, and took out 
us os, who dropt right down 011 
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his knee in a minit, and received it, and it was a fourpenny bit. 
Then Kissinkirk waved his hand to them to be off quick-stick, 
and muttered agin somethin' which Loyalist said was' Go across 
agin and wait for my sarvants,' which they did, 'Oh!' sais the 
magistrates to Custos, as they was a-goin' back agin, 'how c(',uld 
you take pay, squire? How could you receive money t'rom 
Prince? Our county is disgraced for ever. You have made us feel 
as mean as Ingians.' ' I wouldn't have taken it if it had been 
worth any thin', sais Custos, , but didn't you see his delicacy; he 
knowed that too, as well as I did, so he offered me a fourpenny 
bit, as mnch as to say, YOll are above all pay, but accept the 
smallest thing possible, as a keepsake from King's son.' 'Those 
were his very words,' sais loyalist; 'I'll swear to ' em, the very 
identical ones.' 'I thought so,' sais Custos, looking big. 'I 
hope I know what is due to his Majesty's Royal Highness, and 
what is due to me, also, as Custos of this county, And he drew 
himself up stately, and said nothin', and looked as wise as the 
owl who had been studyin' a speech for five years, and intended 
to speak it when he got it by heart, Jist then down comes 
Prince and all his party, galloppin' like mad to the ferry, for he 
used to ride always as if old Nick was at his heels; jist like a 
streak of lightnin'. So up goes the Custos to prince, quite free 
and easy, without so much as touchin' his hat, or giyin' him the 
time 0' day, 'What the plague kept you so long l' sais he; 
'your master has been waitin' for yon this half-hour. Come, 
bear a lHwr, the Prince is all alone over there.' It was some 
time afore Prince made ant what he meant; but when he did, if 
he didn't let go it's a pity. He almost upsot the boat, he larfed 
so obstroperons. One squall 0' larfin' was hardly over afore 
another come on. Oh, it was a tempestical time, you may de
peni; and when he'd got over one fit of it, he'd my, 'Only 
think of them takin' old Kissinkirk for me!' and he'd larf agin 
reacJy to split. Kissinkirk was frightened to death; he didn't 
knew how Prince would take it, or what he would do, for he was 
an awful strict officer; but when he seed him larf so he knowed 
all was right. Poor old Kissinkirk! the last time I seed him 
was to Windsor. He lived in a farm-house there, on charity. 
He'd larnt a little English, though not much. It was him told 
me the stor,V ; and when he wound it up, he sais, ' It tantr rtlways 
sho shafe, Mishler Shlick, to be your own drulPpeter;' twd I'll 
tel! vou what, Minister. I am of the same opiuion with the old 
j\l1gier. It is not always safe to be one's own trumpeter, and 
that's a fact." 

u 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 

REPEAL. 

EVER since we have been in London we have taken "The 
Times" and "The Morning Chronicle," so as to have before us 
both sides of every question. This morning, th~se papers were, 
as usual, laid on the breakfast-table; and Mr. SlIck, after gla~c
ing at their contents, turned to Mr. Hopewell, and . saId, 
"Minister, what's your opinion of O'Connell's proceedings? 
What do you think of him 7" 

"I think differently from mo~t men,. Sa~," he sai~; "I 
neither join in the unqualified praIse of hIS fnends, nor m the 
wholesale abuse of his enemies, for there is much to approve and 
much to censure in him. He has done, perhaps, as much good 
and n<; much harm to Ireland as her best friend or her worst 
enemy. I am an old man now, daily treading on the confines of 
the grave, and not knowing the moment the ground may sink 
under me and precipitate me into it. I look, therefore, on all 
human beings with calmness and impartiality, and besides being 
an American and a Republican, I have no direct interest in the 
man's success or failure, farther than they may affect the happi
lless of the great human family. Looking at th(' struggle, 
therefore, as from an eminence, a mere spectator, I can see the 
errors of both sides, as clearly as a by-stander does tho::,c of two 
competitors at a game of chess. My eyesight, however, is dim, 
and I find .1 ca~not trust to the report of others. Party spirit 
runs so high m Ireland. it is difficult to ascertain the truth of 
anything. F~cts are sometimes invented. often distorted, and 
always magmfied. No man either thinks kindly or speaks 
tem~e~ately of another, but a deadly animosity has superseded 
ChnstI~~ charity in that unhappy land. We must not trust to 
the opmlOns of. others, therefore, but endeavour to form our 
own. Now, ?e. IS charged with being a Roman Catholic. The 
answer ~o this IS, he has a right to be one if he chooses-as 

h~uch nght as I.have to be a Churchman; that if I differ from 
1m on some pomts 1 conc 'th h' . . , ur WI 1m III more and only gneve 

we cannot agree in all . d th h .' . 
his Church 1 h ' an at.w atever ObjectIOns I have to 
have for a thous::l ~is!~~~sand t~~es more respect for it than I 
degrade the Ch . f mg pohtICal sects, that disfigure and 

ns Ian world. Then they say, 'Oh, yes, but he 



OR, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 291 

is a bigoted Papist !' Well, if they have nothin6 worse than this 
to allege against him, it don't amount to much. Bigotry means 
an unusual devotion, and an extraordinary attachment to one's 
church. I don't see how a smcere and zealous man can be other
wise than bigoted. It wonld be well if he were imitated in this 
respect by Protestants. Instead of joining schismatics and 
sectarians, a little more bigoted attachment to our excellent 
Mother Church would be safer and more respectable for them, 
and more conducive to the interests of true religion. But the 
great charge is, he is an Agitator; now I don't like agitation 
even in a good cause. It is easy to open flood-gates, but always 
difficult, and sometimes impossible, to close them again. No; I 
do not like agitation. It is a fearful word. But if ever there 
was a man justified in resorting to it, which I doubt, it was 
O'Connell. A Romish Catholic by birth, and, if yon will have 
it, a bigoted one by education, he saw his countrymen labouring 
under disabilities on account of their faith,-what could be more 
natural for him than to suppose that he was serving both God 
and his country, by freeing his Church from its distinctive and 
degrading badge, and elevating Irishmen to a political equality 
with Englishmen. The blessings of the priesthood, and the 
gratitude of the people, hailed him wherever he went; and when 
he attained the victory, and wrested the concession from him who 
wrested the sceptre from Napoleon, he earned the title, which he 
has since worn, of 'the Liberator.' What a noble and elevated 
position he then stood in! But, Sam, agitation is progressive. The 
impetus of his onward course was too great to suffer him to rest. 
and the 'Liberator' has sunk again into the Agitator, without 
the sanctity of the cause to justify, or the approval of mankind 
to reward him. Had he then paused for a moment, even for a 
moment, when he gained emancipation, and looked around him, 
what a prospect lay before him whichever way he turned, for 
diffusing peace and happiness over Ireland! Baving secured an 
equality of political rights to his countrymen, and elevated the 
position of the peasantry,-had he then endeavoured to secure 
the rights of the landlord, and revive the sympathy between 
them and their tenants, which agitation had extinguished; had 
he, by suppressing crime and outrage, rendered it safe for 
absentees to return, or for capital to flow into his impoverished 
country-had he looked into the future for images of domestic 
comfort and tranquillity to delight the imagination, instead of 
resorting to the dark vistas of the past for scenes of oppression 
and virlence to inflame the passions of his countrymen-had he 

u "2 
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nelc1 out the right hand of fellows~ip. to his P:otestant brethren, 
and invited and induced them to lIve III the umtJ: of love a~d the 
-, onds of peace with their Romish neighbours, his second Victory 
:ould have surpassed the firs.t, and th e s~er.n Liberator w?uld 
have been again crowned amid the be~edl~hons of all, as th.e 
Father' of his country. But, alas! agitatIOn has no tranqUil 
I¥ldies to repose in; it rides on the billow and the tempest, and 

re, but on the troubled waters of the deep. 
" Instead of this happy condition, what is now the state of 

Ireland? The landlord flies in alarm from a home that is no 
lono-er safe from the midnight marauder. The capitalist refuses 
to gpen his purse to develop the resources of a country, that is 
'nreatened with a civil war. Men of different creeds pass each 
Jther with looks of defiance, and with that stern silence that 
marks the fixed resolve, to 'do or die.' The Government, in
stead of being able to ameliorate the condition of the poor, is 
rllgaged in garrisoning its forts, supplying its arsenals, and pre
paring for war; while the poor deluded people are drawn away 
frol~ their peacefu~ and honest pursuits, to assemble in large 
bO~les, that they may be inflamed by seditious speeches, and 
(}em'e fresh confidence from the strength or impunity of numbers. 

" ;\Iay God of his infinite goodness have mercy on the author 
of a.ll these evils, and so purify his heart from the mistaken 
motives that now urge hi~ onwards in his unhappy cour~e, that 
he may turn and repent him of his evil way while returu is yet 
Ilfflcticable, and repentance not too late! ' 
th" ~ 0,'" ;vhat is .all this excit.e~ent to lead to? A Repeal of 

e UnIOn. what IS that? Is I~ mdependence, or is it merely a 
~ ema.nd for a ~ependant local legislature ? If it is independence, 
.ook lllto futunty, and behold the state of Ireland at the end of' 
~ few years. You see that the Protestants of the North have 

hrn. en out all of the opposite faith, and that the Catholics on 
t ';Ir /Jart hnve exiled t' d .' th ::; h or ex ermmate all the heretics from 
n· e,' out. hY ou. behold a Chinese wall of separation run-m" across t e Island 't . d 
rate States h~ldin ,a~u ~o m ependent, petty, sepa
other "th' . g. but lIttle mtercoufse, and hating each 

"I an mtenslty only t b II db' 
And how is this unha d? . e equa e .y tnbes of savages. 
a wicked and ~IPY co . .'!. ItlOn to be attamed? By a cruel 

, a merci ess CIVil t:. • 
domestic one es ec'all wa:,. or no w,ar IS so bloody as a 
liie, from th~ c~un~ y. wh~re relIgIOn, tefflfied at its horrors, 
torn from the altar t~~ I~ a arm, an~ the banner of the Cross is 
ha.e Bepn one may m e esecrated In the battle-field. Sam I 

, y eyes never behold another. No tongue 
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can tell, no pen describe, no'imagination conceive its horrors. 
Even now, after the lapse of half a century, I shudder at the 
recollection of it. If it be not independence that is sought, but 
a local legislature, then Ireland descends from an integral part of 
the empire into a colony, and the social position of the people is 
deteriorated. Our friend, the Squire, who, at this moment, is 
what O'Connell desires to be, a colonist. is labouring incessantly 
to confirm and strengthE'n the connexion of the possessions abroad 
with England, to break down all distinctions, to procure for his 
countrymen equal rights and privileges, and either to abolish that 
word 'English,' and substitute 'British,' or to obliterate the 
term 'Colonial,' and extend the generic term of English to all. 
He is demanding a closer and more intimate connexion, and in
stead of excluding Colonists from Parliament, is anxious for them 
to be represented there. In so doing he evinces both his pa
triotism and his loyalty. O'Connell, on the contrary, is strug
gling to revive the distinction of races, to awaken the hostility of 
separate crE'eds, to dissolve the Political Union. If he effects his 
purpose, he merely weakens England. but he ruins Ireland. This 
line of conduct may originate in his bigotry, and probably it does, 
but vanity, temper, and the rent, are nevertheless to be found at 
the bottom of this boiling cauldron of agitation. 

" Oh! that some Father Matthew would arise, some pious 
priest, some holy bishop, some worthy man (for they have many 
excellent clergymen, learned prelates, and gre:lt and good men in 
their Church), and staff in hand, like a pilgrim of old, preach up 
gou.:! will to man, peace on earth, and Unity of Spirit. Even yet 
the struggle might be avoided, if the good would act wisely, and 
the wise act firmly. Even now O'Connell, if he would adopt this 
course, and substitute conciliation for agitation (for hitherto con
ciliation has been all on the other side), would soon have the 
gratification to see his country prosperons and happy. While 
those who now admire his talents, though they deprecate his 
conduct, would gladly unite in acknowledging the merits, and 
heaping honours on the' Pacificator of all Ireland.' No, my 
friends, so far from desiring to see the Union dissolved, as a 
philanthropist and a Christian, and as a politician, I say. 'Esto 
Perpetua.' " 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 

THE HORSE STEALER, OR ALL TRADES HAVE TRICKS BUT 

OUR OWN. 

AFTER dinner to-day the conversation turned upon the treaties 
existing between England and the United Stat~s, and I expressed 
mv regret that in all, the Americans had a decIded advantage. 

'" Well, I won't say we hante," said Mr. Slick. :' The truth 
,Jis, we do understand diplomacy, that's a fact. Treatles, you s~e, 

are bargains, and a feller would be a fool to make a bad b~rgam, 
and if there ain't no rael cheatin' in it, why a man has a nght to 
make as good a one as he can. We got the best of the Boundary 
Line, that's a fact, but then Webster ain't a crittur that looks as 
if the yeast was left out of him by mistake, he ain't quite as ~oft 
as dou!Yh, and he ain't onderbaked nother. Well, the tariff IS a 
good j~b for us too, so is the fishery story, and the Oregon will 
be all right in the eend too. We write our clauses, 8'0 they bind; 
your diplomatists write them so you can drive a stage-coach and 
six through 'em, and not touch the hobs on either side. Our 
socdolagers is too deep for any on 'em. So polite, makes such 
soft-sawder speeches, or talks so big; hints at a great American 
market, advantages of peace, difficulty of keepin' our folks from 
gain' to war; boast of our old home, same kindred and language, 
magnanimity and good faith of England; calls compensation for 
losses only a little affair of money, knows how to word a sentence 
so it will :ead like a riddle, if you alter a stop, grand hand at an 
excu,se, gIV~S an an,swer that means nothing, dodge and come 
up t other SIde, or dIve so deep you can't follow him. Yes, we 
have the best of the treaty business, that's a fact. Lord! how I 
haTe often l~ughed at that story of Felix Foyle and the horse
stealer! 'Old I ever tell you that contrivance of his to do the 
Governor of Canada 7" 
"N"II'd"I 0" rep Ie, never heard of it." He then related the 

story, wIth as ~uch glee as if the moral delinquency of the act 
was excusable m a case of such ingenuity. ' 

of '~~~ ~~::ea~r~,::aid .. "Felix Fo~le lived in the back part 
bus' . h .. YOlk, and carned on a smart chance of 

mess m t e prOVlSlon 1m B f d staples and h. d' d e. ee , an pork, and flour was his 
tune of four \:nd~e~re~ strokde in 'em. Perhaps he did to the 

ousan dollars a year, more or less. 
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Well. in course, in such a trade as that, he had to employ a good 
many folks, as clerks, and salters, and agents, and what not, and 
among them was his book-keeper, Sossipater Cuddy. Sossipater 
(or Sassy, as folks used to call him, for he was rather high in 
the instep, and was Sassy by name and Sassy by natur' too,)
well, Sassy was a 'cute man, a good judge of cattle, a grand hand 
at a bargain, and a'most an excellent scholar at figures. He was 
ginerally allowed to be a first-rate business man. Only to give 
you an idee, now, of that man's smartness, how ready and up to 
the notch he was at all times, I must jist stop fust, and tell you 
the story of the cigar. 

"In some of our towns we don't allow smokin' in the streets, 
though in most on 'em we do, and where it is agin law it is two 
dollars fine in a gineral way. Well, Sassy went down to Bosten 
to do a little chore of business there, where this law was, only he 
didn't know it. So, as soon as he gets off the coach, he outs with 
his case, takes a cigar, lights it, and walks on smokin' like a 
furnace flue. No sooner said than done. Vp steps constable, 
and sais, 'I'll trouble you for two dollars for smokin' agin law in 
the streets.' Sassy was as quick as wink on him. ' Smokin' !' 
sais he, 'I warn't a smokin'.' 'Oh, my!' sais constable, 'how 
you talk, man. I won't say you lie, 'cause it ain't polite, but it's 
very like the way I talk when I lie. Didn't I see you with my 
own eyes?' 'No,' sais Sassy, 'you didn't. It don't do always 
to believe your own eyes, they can't be depended on more nor 
other people's. I never trust mine, I can tell you. I own I 
had a cigar in my mouth, but it was because I like the flavour of 
the tobacco, but not to smoke. I take it it don't convene with 
the dignity of a free and enlightened citizen of our almighty 
nation to break the law, seein' that he makes the law himself, and 
is his own ,sovereign, and his own subject too. No, I warnt 
smokin', and if you don't believe me, try this cigar yourself, and 
see if ain't so. It hantl' ~ot no fire in it: Well, constable takes 
the cigar, put it into ~;is- mug, and draws away at it, and out 
comes the smoke like anvthin'. 

" 'I'll trouble you for two dollars, Mr. High Sheriff devil,' 
sais Sassy, 'for smokin' in the streets; do you underconstand, 
myoId 'coon l' Well, co.nstable was all taken a~ack, ,he was 
finely bit. 'Stranger,' sals he, 'where was you raised? ' Tc 
Canady line,' sais Sassy. 'Well,' sais he, 'your a credit to your 
broghtens up. Well, let the fine .drop, for we are [.bout eve~ I 
guess. Lets liqmr;' and h~ took hIm I~to a bar and tre~ted hIm 
to a mint-julep. It was gmerally conSIdered a great bIte that. 
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and I must say I don't thiI;k it was bad-do you? .B~t to get 
back to where I started from. Sassy, as I was a-saym , was the 
book-keeper of old Felix Foyl.e. The. old gentleman sot great 
store by him, and couldn't do WIthout hIm, on no account, he was 
so ready like, and always on hand. But Sassy th?ught ~e could 
do without !tim, tho'. So, one fine day, he absgotIlated WIth four 
thousand dollars in his pocket, of Felix's, and ~ut .dirt for Canady 
as hard as he could clip. Felix Foyle was actIlly m ~ most beau
tiful frizzle of a fix. He knew wN:> he had to deal WIth, and that 
he min-ht as well follow a fox a'most as Sassy, he was so ever
lastin' "'cunnin', and that the British wouldn't give up a debtor toO 
llS. but only felons; so he thought the fust loss was the best, and 
was about givin' it up as a bad job, when an idee struck him, and 
off he started in chase with all steam on. Felix was the clear grit 
when his dander was up, and he never slept night or day till he 
reached Canady, too; got on the trail of Sassy, and came up to 
where he was airthed at Niagara. When he arrived it was about 
noon, so as he enters the tavern he sees Sassy standin' with his 
face to the fire and his back to the door, and what does he do 
but slip into the meal-room and hide himself till ni"ht. Jist as 
it was dark in comes old Bambrick, the inn· keeper,"' with a light 
in his hand, and Felix slips behind him, and shuts too the door, 
and tells hiro .the whole. story from beginni~' to. eelld; .how Sassy 
had sarved hIm; and lIsts the old fellow m hIS sarVlce, and oft' 
they set to a magistrate and get out a warrant, and then they goes 
to the deputy-sheriff and gets Sassy arrested. Sassy was so 
taken ~back he was hardly able to speak for the matter of a minit 
or so, tor .h~ never. expected Felix would follow him into Canady 
at all, seem that If he oncet reached British side he was safe. 
B';lt he soon come too agin, so he ups and bulJi~s. 'Pray, Sir,' 
sals ~e, '.what .do y?U mean by this?' 'Nuthin' above parti
kelar, sals FelIx, qUIte cool, only I guess I want the pleasure of 
~~ur'ffco,mpa~y ~ac~, that's .all,' and then turnin' to the onder 

en, ~qUlre, BalS he, 'will you take a turn or two in the 
entdry, whde Sassy and I settle a little matter of bminess too-ether 
an out goes Nab 'Mr F I' . S ", 
to settle w'th' . aye: BalS assy, , I have no busines~ 
you in law

l fo/z~-~rres~ me, Sir, at your peril, and I'll actiol.. 
Felix' , a se Impnsonment.' 'Where's m mane "sais 
h - where s my four thousand dollars?' '~t d YI'k 

a o?-t your money?' sais Sass 'W ,'. . a . o. now 
busll~ess to know, and I aidY' ell, salS FelIx, 'It IS your 
and If you don't know yo} ?~u as my b?ok-keeper to kIlOW, 
that's all-so come, let's u~us JIst ~e~urn With me and find out, 

e a-mOVlU. Well, Sassy larfed right 
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out in his face; 'why you cussed fool,' sais he, ' don't you know 
I can't be taken out 0' this colony State, but only for crime, what 
a rael soft horn you be to have done so much business and not 
know that?' 'I guess I got a warrant that will take you out tho',' 
sais Felix-' read that,' a-handin' of the paper to him. 'Now I 
shall swear to that agin, and send it to Governor, and down will 
come the marchin' order in quick stick. I'm soft, I know, but I 
ain't sticky for all that, I ginerally come off clear without leavin' 
no part behind.' The moment Sassy read the warrant his face 
fell, and the cold perspiration rose out like rain· drops, and his 
colour went and came, and his knees shook like any thin' . 'Hoss
stealin' !' sais he, aloud to himself-' hoss-stealin' !-Heavens and 
airth, what parjury!! Why, Felix,' sais he, 'you know devillish 
well I never stole your hoss, man; how could you go and swear 
to such an infarnallie as that?' 'Why I'm nothin' but" a cussed 
fool" and a "rael soft horn," you know,' sais Felix, 'as you said 
jist now, and if I had gone and sworn to the debt, why you'd a 
kept the money, gone to jail, and swore out, and I'd a-had my 
trouble for my pains. So you see I swore you stole my hoss, for 
that's a crime, tho' absquotolative ain't, and that will force the 
British Governor to deliver you up, and when I get you into New 
York state, why you settle with me for my four thousand dollars, 
and I will settle with you for stealin' my hoss,' and he put his 
finger to the rip eend of his nose, and winked and said, 'Young 
folks think old folks is fouls, but old folks know young folks is 
fools. I warn't born yesterday, and I had my eye-teeth sharp
ened before your'n were through the gums, I guess-you hante 
got the Basten constable to deal with now, I can tell you, but old 
Felix Foyle himself, and he ain't so blind but what he can feel 
his way along I guess-do you take my meanin', my young 
'coon 7' 'I'm sold,' sais Sassy, and he sot down, put both 
elbows on the table, and covered his face with his hands, and 
fairly cried like a child. 'I'm sold,' sais he. 'Buy your pardon, 
then,' sais Felix, 'pay down the four thousand dollars, and you 
are a free and enlightened citizen once more.' Sassy got up, un
locked his portmanter, and counted it out all in paper rolls jist as 
he received it. 'There it is,' sais he, 'and J ,must say you 
desarve it; that was a great stroke of your'n.' 'Stop a bit,' sais 
Felix, seein' more money there, all his savin's for years, 'we ain't 
done yet, I must have five hundred dollars for expenses.' 'There, 
d-n you,' sais Sassy, ·hrowin' another roll at him, 'there it is; 
are you done yet?' 'No,' sais Felix, " not yet; now you have done 
me justice, I mast do you the same, and clear your character. 
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Call in that gentleman, the constable, from the ent;y, ~nd I. will 
go a treat of half a pint of brandy.-Mr. Offi~er, SalS Fehx
'here is some mistake, this gentleman has convmced me he wa~ 
only follerin', as my clerk, a debtor ?f, mine .here, and wheJ?- he 
transacts his business, will return, haVln left hIS hoss at the hnes, 
where I can get him if I choose; and I must say I am glad on't 
for the credit of the nation abroad. Fill your glass, here's a five 
dollar bill for your fees, and here's to your good health. If you 
want provision to ship off in the way of trade, I'm Felix Foyle, 
and shall be happy to accommodate you.' 

" Now," said Mr. Slick, "that is what I call a rael clever 
trick, a great card that, warn't it? He desarves credit, does 
Felix, it ain't everyone would a-been up to trap that way, is it ?" 

"Sam," said his father, rising with great dignity and for
mality of manner, "was that man, Felix Foyle, ever a military 
man?" 

"No, Sir; he neover had a commission, even in the militia, as 
I knows on." 

"I thought not," said the Colonel, "no man that had seen 
military life, could ever tell a lie, much less take a false oath. 
~hat feller, Sir, is a villain, and I wish Washington and I had 
him to the halberts; by the 'ta~nal, we'd teach him to disgrace 
our great nam~ be~ore those bemghted colonists. A liar, Sir! as 
Doctor Franklm saId, the great Doctor Franklin him that burnt 
up two. forts. ~f t~e British in the revolution ~ar, by bringin' 
d?Wll hghtnm on em from Heaven by a wire string) -a liar 
SIr! Show me a liar, and I'll show you a thief!' ' , 

"What was he 7" said Mr. Hopewell. 
:: A marchaut ~n :he provision line," said the Attache. 

h bNo, no; I didn t mean that," he replied. "What sect did e elong to 7" 

"Oh.' now I onderstand. Oh! a wet Quaker to be sure the' 
:~~~~" cutest people its ginerally allowed we have in ail O1;r 

" Ah!" said the Minister " . 
up in the Church W t 'h I was certam he was not brought 
endeavour to mak~ our e e~ac mor~l~ as well as doctrines, and 
by the purity of the oth~r pI: ;e~~Ibit the s?undness of the one 
not be a churchman or tha' t h' . assured, eIther that he could 

d . , IS pansh m' . t h 
an WIckedly neglected his d t' .lms er ~ust ave grossly 
ples." u y m not mculcatmg better princi

"Y " 'd ,es, sal Mr. Slick, with aver . . 
warn t a dockmaker, nother." y slgruficant laugh, "and he 
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"I hope not," said his father, gravely, "I hope not, Sam. 
Some on 'em," (looking steadily at his son), "some on 'em are 
so iley and slippery, they do squeeze between a truth and a lie 
so, you wonder how it was ever possible for mortal man to go 
thro', but for the honour of the clockmakers, I hope he warn't 
one." 

"No," said Mr. Slick, "he warn't, I assure you. But you, 
Father, and Minister, and me, are all pretty much tarred with 
the same stick, I guess-we all think, all trades have tricks but our 
own.'" 

CHAPTER XLVIII. 

THE PLEASURES OF HOPE. 

TO-DAY we witnessed the interment of Thomas Campbell, the 
author of "The Pleasures of Hope," in the Poet's Corner in 
Westminster Abbey. Owing to some mismanagement in the 
arrangements, a great part of the friends of the deceased did not 
arrive until the service was nearly half over, which enabled us, 
who were very early in the Abbey, to obtain a good position 
within the barriers. Sir Robert Peel, the Duke of Argyle, Lord 
Brougham, and a great number of noblemen and statesmen, were 
present to do honour to his remains, while the service was read 
by Mr. Milman-himself a distinguished poet. For a long time 
after the ceremony was over, and the crowd had dispersed, we 
remained in the abbey examining the monuments, and discoursing 
of the merits or the fortunes of those whose achievements had 
entitled them to the honour of being laid with the great and the 
good of past ages, in this national temple of Fame. Our attention 
was soon arrested by an exclamation of Mr. Slick. 

" Hullo!" said he, "how the plague did this feller get here? 
Why, Squire, as I'me a livin' sinner, here's a colonist! what 
crime did he commit that they took so much notice of him? 
'Sacred to the memory of William Wragg, Esq., of South 
Carolina, who, when the American colonies revolted from Great 
Britain, inflexibly maintained his loyalty to the person and 
government of his Sovereign, and was therefore compelled to 
leave his distressed family and ample fortune.' Oh Lord! I 
thought it n:us~ have be~n some time ~efore the flood, for loyalty 
in the colomes IS at a dIscount now; Its a bad road to prefer-
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ment I can tell you. Agitation, bullyin' governors, shootin' 
dOWl; sagers, and rebellin' is the passport now-a-days. Them 
were the boy~ Durham and Thompson honoured ;-all the loyal 
old cocks, all them that turned out and fought and saved the 
country, got a cold shoulder for their offic~ousness. But th~y are 
curious people is the English; they are lIke the Deacon Fhnt
he never could see the pint of a good thing till it was too late. 
Sometimes arter dinner he'd bust out a larfin' like anything, for 
all the world as ifhe was a born fool, seemin'lyat nothin', and 
I'd say. (Why, Deacon, what maggot's bit you now?' < I was 
larfin',' he'd say, (at that joke of your'n this mornin'; I didn't 
take jist then, but I see it now.' (Me!' sais I,' (why what did 
I say, it's so long ago I forget!' (Why,' sais he, (don't you 
mind we was 11 talkin' of them two pirates the jury found not 
guilty, and the court turned loose on the town; you said it was 
all right, for they was loose characters. Oh! I see it now, it was 
rael jam that.' (Oh!' sais I, not overly pleased nother, for a 
joke, like an egg, is never no good 'xcept it's fresh laid-is it ? 

« Well. the English are like the old Deacon; they don't see a 
man's merit till he's dead, and then they \\'ake all'up of a sud
den and say, (Oh! we must honour this feller's skeleton,' and 
Pe71, and Brougha.m, and all the dons, go and play pall-bearers 
to It, stand over hIS grave, look sentimental, and attitndenize a 
f7w ; and when J say to 'em you hadn't ought to have laid him 
fight a top of old Dr. Johnson-for he hated Scotchmen so like 
old Scratch ;. if he was to find it out he'd kick strait up on eend, 
ind throw hIm oJ!; they won't larf, but give me a look, as much 
~s ~o say, ,Westmmster Abbey ain't no place to joke in. Jist as 
If It warn t a most beautiful joke to see these men, who could 
~ave done e~er so much for the poet in his lifetime, when it could 

ave done hl~ good-b~t who never even so much as held out 
a fi?ger to hIm, except In a little matter not worth havin' _ now 
be hIS ~tead, ~tardt up. all at once and patronize his body and bones 
w en I can t 0 hIm one m I f d 
Deacon Flint they u d t dOSSth 0 . 900 . Oh! they are like 

P , n ers an w en It s too late 
« oar old Tom Ca b II th . 

that h d mp e.' ere was some pleasures of hope e never sot own III bls b k I k 
had charmed and deli hted t 00, . now. l,Ie hoped-as he 
:mJy;n' name, to add t~ th' l~~ ~ahon, and glven 'em another 
of-he'd a had a recom e:~: IS a po~ts, to crack and to brag 
pointment that would ha;' h at ~ast III some government ap
he was disappinted, that'sea~l ~ere and ~oothed his old age, and 
SquIre, eh? He hapI'd th t r d that ~ the pleasures of hope, 

a arne, whlch he had in his life. 
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would have done him some good in his life-did:J.'t he? Well, 
he lived on that hope till he died, and that didn't disappint him; 
for how can a feller say he is disappinted by a thing he has lived 
on all his days? and that's the Pleasnres of Hope. 

"He hoped, in course, Peel would be a patron of poets-and 
so he is, he acts as a pall-bearer, 'cause as soon as the pall is over 
him, he'd never bother him, nor any other minister no more. 
Oh! 'Hope told a flatterin' tale;' but all flatterers are liars. 
Peel has a princely fortune, and a princely patronage, and is a 
prince of a feller; but there is an old sayin', 'Put not your trust 
in Princes.' If poor Tom was alive and kickin', I'd tell him 
who to put his trust in-and that's Bentley. He is the only 
patron worth havin', that's a facte He does it so like a gentle
man: 'I have read the poem, Mr. Campbell, you were so kind 
as to indulge me with the perusal of; if you would permit me to 
favour the world with a sight of it, I shall have great pleasure 
in placin' a cheque for two thousand guineas in your banker's 
hands.' 

"Oh! that's the patron. The great have nothin' but smiles 
and bows, Bentley has nothin' but the pewter-and that's what I 
like to drink my beer out of. Secretaries of State are cattle it's 
pretty hard to catch in a field, and put a bridle on, I can tell 
you. No, they have nothin' but smiles, and it requires to onder
stand the language of smiles, for there are all sorts of them, and 
they all speak a different tongue. 

"I have seen five or six of them secretaries, and Spring Rice, 
to my mind, was the toploftiest boy of 'em all. Oh! he was the 
boy to smile; he could put his whole team on sometimes if he 
liked, and run you right off the road. Whenever he smiled very 
gracious, followed you to the door, and shook you kindly by the 
hand, and said,-call again, your flint was fixed: you never seed 
him no more. Kind-hearted crittur, he wanted to spare you the 
pain of a refusal, and bein' a little coquettish he puts his prettiest 
smile on as you was never to meet again, to loove a favourable im
pression behind him; they all say-call agin: Bentley, never! 
No pleasures of hope witl! l!im; he is a patron, he don't wait for 
the pall. 

"Peel, sportsman-like, is in lit the death: Bentley ~omes with 
the nurse, and is in at the birth. There is some use in such a 
patron as that. Ah! poor Campbell! he was a poet, ~ go~d P?et, 
0. beautiful poet! He lmowed all about the world of Imag" "atlOn, 
and the realms of fancy; bnt he didn't know nothin' at all about 
this world of our'n, or of the realm of England, or he never 
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would have talked of the 'Pleasures of Hope' for an. autho!. 
Lord bless you! let a dancin' gall come to the opera, Jump SIX 

foot high 'light on one toe, hold up the other so high you can 
see her st~ys a'most, and then spin round like a daddy-long legs 
that's got one foot caught in a taller candle, and go spinnin' 
round arter that fashion for ten minits, it will touch Peel's heart in 
a giffy. This spinnin' jinny will be honoured by the highest folks 
in the land, have diamond rings, goold snuff-boxes, and pusses of 
money given her, and gracious knows what. 

"J.et Gineral Tom Thumb come to London that's two foot 
no thin', and the Kentucky boy that's eight foot somethin', and 
see how they will be patronised, and what a sight of honour they 
will have. Let Van Amburg come with his lion, make him open 
nis jaws, and then put his head down his throat and pull it out, 
and say, 'What a brave boy am I!' and kings and queens, and 
princes and nobles will come and see him, and see his lion feed 
too. Did any on 'em ever come to see Campbell feed? he was 
a great lion this many a long day. Oh dear! he didn't know 
nothin', that's a fact; he thought himself a cut above them 
folks: it jist showed how much he know'd. Fine sentiments! 
Lord, who cares for them! 

"Do you go to Nova Scotia now, and begin at Cape Sable, and 
t~avel all down to Cape Canso,-the whole length of the province 
pICk out the ~wo best lines from his 'Hope,' and ask every felIe; 
you meet, 'did you ever hear these? and how many will you find 
that, has ~een 'em, or heerd tell of 'em? Why a few galls 
that s sentimental, and a few boys that's a-courtin' spooney-like 
that's all. " 

"But ax 'em this, 'Master, if that house cost five hundred 
dollars,. and a barrel of nails five dollars, what would a good size
able pig come to ?-do you give it up ?' Well he'd 
to a bushel of corn. Every man, woman: and child woul~°::::l 
~~J~~ ~f::tJhe c~o,:n s~y that to the circus, and that they 

~~~ r:t~'; e:dl ~~tKn~Ot~~it~e~:~I~:ger;;t::~ fo~b :~;~: 
that's a fact. ar more, t an tiekEn' their ears with varses-

"I guess, when Campbell 't' Th M . 
t~at will live till the Britisher~~ il ~ e an?ers of England,'
WIll be ashamed to sin it_hea Q,S get w~lpped by us so they 
l;ca,en; and airth! he w~rn't half t~ob~ght hImsel! great shakes; 
JL5t nothin', But let some l' ' s'h' Ig as Tom 1humb-he was 

d h lOrel"'n usseY'h k' . an W ose character ain't cle b d 'h ,w ose s m am't clear 
aI', an w ose debts ain't clear, ami 
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who hante nothin' clear about her but her voice, let her come and 
sing that splendid song that puts more ginger into sailors than 
grog or prize money, or any thin' , and Lord! all the old admirals 
and flag-officers, and yacht-men and others that do onderstand, 
and all the lords and ladies and princes, that don't onderstand 
where the springs are in that song, that touch the chords of the 
heart-all on 'em will come and worship a'most; and some young 
Duke or another will fancy he is a young Jupiter, and come down 
in a shower of gold a'most for her, while the poet has 'The 
Pleasures of Hope' to feed on. Oh! I envy him, glorious man, 
I envy him his great reward; it was worth seventy years of 
, hope,' was that funeral. 

" He was well repaid-Peel held.a string of the pall, Brougham 
came and said' how damn cold the Abbey is;' the Duke of 
Argyle, Scotchman-like, rubbed his back agin Roubilliac's statue 
of his great ancestor, and thought it was a pity he hadn't 
migrated to Prince Edward's Island; D'!sraeli said he was one 
of the 'Curiosities of Literature;' while Macaulay, who looks 
for smart things, said, 'Poor fellow, this was always the object 
of his ambition; it was his' hope beyond the grave.' " 

"Silence, Sir," said Mr. Hopewell, with more asperity of 
manner than I ever observed in him before; "silence, Sir. If 
you will not respect yourself, respect, at least, the solemnity of 
the place in which you stand. I never heard such unworthy 
sentiments before; though they are just what might be expected 
from a pedlar of clocks. You have no ideas beyond those of 
dollars and cents, and you value fame as you would a horse, by 
what it will fetch in ready money. Your observations on the 
noblemen and gentlemen who have done themselves honour this 
day, as well as the poet, by taking a part in this sad ceremony, 
are both indecent and unjust; while your last remark is abso
lutely profane. I have every reason to believe, Sir, that he had 
, a hope beyond the grave.' All his writings bear the stamp of a 
mind strongly imbued with the pure spirit of religion; he must 
himself have felt' the hope beyond the grave' to have described it 
as he has done; it is a passage of great beauty and sublimity. 

" , Eternal hope! when yonder spheres sublime 
Pealed their first notes to sound the march of Time, 
Thy joyous youth began-bnt not to fade,-
When all the sister pianets have decay'd ; 
When wrapt in fire the realms of ether glow, 
And Heaven's last thunder shakes the world below; 
Thou undismay'd, shalt o'er the ruins smile, 
And light thy torch at Nature's funeral pile.' 
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"We have both done wl'ong to-day, my son; you have talked 
flippantly and irrererently, ~nd I have suffered my temper to be 

. tated in a very unbecomIllg manner, and that, too, Ill. conse
~ted ground, an-d in the house of the L~rd. I am ~ot dIsposed 
to remain here just now-let us depart m pea~e-glve me your 
!!Jm my son and we will discourse of other thmgs." 

'Vhen we ~eturned to 'Our lodgings, Mr. Slick, who felt hurt at 
the sharp rebuke he had received from Mr. Hopewell, recurred 
again to the subject. 

"That was one of the old man's crotchets to-day, Squire," he 
said· "he never would have slipt off the handle that way, if that 
sl'ee~h of Macaulay's hadn't a-scared him like, for he is. as 
skittish as a two-year-old, at the least sound of such a thmg. 
\rhy I have heerd him say himself, the lot of a poet was a hard 
one; ~ver and over again; and that the world let them fust starve 
to death, and then built monuments to 'em that cost more money 
than would have made 'em comfortable all their born days. 
Many and many a time, when he used to make me say over to 
bim as a boy' Gray's Elegy,' he'd say, ; Ah! poor man, he was 
neglected till attention came too late.-When he was old and 
infarm, and it could do him no good, they made him a professor 
in .some college 0.1' another;' and then he'd go over a whole 
strmg-Mason, IVhckle, Burns, and I don't know who all for I 
ain't much of a bookster, and don't recollect ·-and how' often 
I've heerd him praise our Government for rn'akin' Washington 
Irvin' an embassador, and say what an example we sot to Eng
land, by such a noble spontaneous act as that, in honorin' letters_ 
I. feel kinder hurt at the way he took me up, but I'll swear I'm 
TI.ght arter all. In matters and things of this world I won't 
~ve up my opinion to him nor nobOdy else. Let ~ome old 
gIneral or admIral do something or another that only requires the 
co~ra~e of a bull, and no sense, and they give him a pension 
an ~ght. off the reel make him a peer. Let some old field~ 
o~ce~ s WIfe, go. follerin' the army away back in Indgy further 
t an IS safe or TIght for a woman to go "';t t k . , . 

h ·d . h '-c- a en pns ner gIve 
:h· om BIg t. of trouble to the army to git her back a~d for 

IS gr~eat serVIce to the nation she gits a pension of five 'hundred 
~~~d~ a-ylear. But let. some misfortunate devil of an author do 

. a on y one man III a centur t h. . 
\Vnte a book that will live-a thO y can, a save IS soul ah."e, 
Jf human mind and wh t d tl~g that does show the perfectIOn 
on the 'Pleasu~es of H

a 
,0 II eY

h 
do here ?-let his body live 

llame live afterwards on ore cotd t;. oays of h~s life, and his 
w Ite marble lU Westminster 
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Abbey. They be hanged-the whole bilin' of thein-them and 
their trumpery procession too, and their paltry patronage of 
standin' by a grave, and sayin', 'Poor Campbell !' 

" Who the devil cares for a monument, that actilly desarves one? 
He has built one that will live when that are old Abbey crumbles 
down, and when all them that thought they was honorin' him 
are dead and forgotten; his monument was built by his own 
brains, and his own hands, and the inscription ain't writ in Latin 
nor Greek, nor any other dead language, nother, but in a livin' 
language, and one too that will never die out now, seein' our 
great nation uses it-and here it is-

" • The Pleasures of Hope, by Thomas Campbell.' " 

CHAPTER XLIX. 

DON'T I LOOK PALE? OR, THE IRON GOD. 

MR. SLICK having as usual this morning boasted of the high 
society he mingled with the preceding evening, and talked with 
most absurd familiarity, of several distinguished persons, very 
much to the delight of his father, and the annoyance of Mr. 
Hopewell, the latter at last interrupted him with some very 
judicious advice. He told him he had observed the change that 
had come over him lately with very great regret; that he was 
altogether in a false position and acting an unnatural and absurd 
part. 

H As a Repnblican," he said, " it is expected that you should 
have the simplicity and frankness of manner becoming one, and 
that your dress should not be that of a courtier, but in keeping 
with your character. It is well known here that you were not 
educated at one of our universities, or trained to official life, and 
that you have risen to it like many others of our countrymen. 
by strong natural talent. To assume, therefore, the air and 
dress of a man of fashion is quite absurd, and if persisted in will 
render you perfectly ridiculous. Any little errors you may make 
in the modes of life will always be passed over in silence, so long 
as you are natural; but the moment they are accompanied by 
affectation, they become targets for the shafts of satire 

".-\ little artificj~l manner may be tol~rated in a very pretty 

X 
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t allowance is to be made for female vanity : woman, because grea h . B! ble Let your conversation bhut hfl a mban ittis alltoagnedt a:r:~St~ee;:shi~n of your dress take the t ere ore e nn ura , 
good old rule-

.. , Be not the first by whom the new: is !ried, Nor yet the last to lay the old aSIde. 

In short, be Sam Slick." . " " Don't be afeerd, Minister," said Mr. SIrck, I hav:e t,?o much tact for that. I shall keep the channel, and aVOId. the bars and shallows, I know. I never boast at all. Brag ~s a good dog, but hold-fast is a better Olile. I never talk ~f socIety 1 never was in nor never saw but once, and that by accIdent. I have too much sense for that; but I am actilly in the first circles here, quite at home in 'em, and in speaking of 'em. I am o?ly talkin' of folks I meet every day, sce ever~ day, and .J~~ with every day. I a:n part and parsel of. ~~1. • N ow l"lS1~ sudden here ain't 11 bIt stranger than men !"lsm wIth us. It s done every day, for the door is wide open here; the English ain't doomed to stand still and vegitate like cabbages, I can tell you; i fs only colonists like Squire there, that are forced to do that. l"!'hy, they'll tel! you of a noble whose grandfather was this, and another whose grandfather was that small beer; of one who lVas sired by a man that was born in our old Boston, and another whose great-s-randfather was a farmer on Kenebec river, and if the family had remained colonists would have been snakin' logs with all ox-tea~ to the Bangor mills, instead of being a minister for all the eo\omes, as he was not long ago. No, catch me a crackin' and u braggin' for nothin', and then tell me of it. I'm not a·goin' to ask every. feller I meet, 'Don't I look pale?' like Soloman Flgg, the taIlor to St, John, New Brunswick-him they called the' Iron God.''' 
" "01, oh, Sam!" said Mr. Hopewell, lifting up both hands, . that was .ve:y profa~e; don't tell the story if there's any me':erenee m It,. any flippancy, anything, in short, at all unbecommg. That IS not a word to be used in vain." b"?h nev~r fear, Minister, there is nothin' in the story to 8 ock

h 
ylou; If ther~ was, I'm not the hoy to tell it to anyone mne ";;5 to vou, SIr." . ' "Y ~ 

\ r ~:Yt w~ll, very well, tell the story then if it's harmless, hut ea,,\, .. \.a "ord. out when you can, that's a good soul !" , 0 oman FI''"'' was <be 'tt tha . . ~",. en ur t l1;lve rue to that saym' all 
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over New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, 'Don't I look pale?' and 
I calculate it never will die there. Whenever they see an im
portant feller a-struttin' of it by, in tip-top dress, tryin' to do a 
bit of fine, or hear a crittur a-braggin' of great men's acquaint
ance, they jist puts their finger to their nose, gives a wink to one 
another, and say, 'Don't I look pale 7' Oh, it's grand! But I 
believe I'll begin at the beginnin', and jist tell you beth stories 
about Soloman Figg. 

" Soloman was a tailor, whose tongue ran as fast as his 
needle, and for sewin' and talkin' perhaps there warn't his equal 
to be found nowhere. His shop was a great rondivoo for folks 
to talk politics in, and Soloman was an out-and-out Radical. 
They are ungrateful skunks are English Radicals, and ingratitude 
shows a bad heart: and in my opinion to say a feller's a Radical, 
is as much as to say he's everything that's bad. I'll tell you 
what's observed all over England, that them that make a fortin 
out of gentlemen, as soon as they shut up shop turn round, 
and become Radicals and oppose them. Radicalism is like that 
Dutch word Spitzbube. It's everything bad biled down to an 
essence. Well, Soloman was a Radical-he was agin the 
Church, because he had no say in the appointment of the 
parsons, and couldn't bully them. He was agin lawyers 'cause 
they took fees from him when they sued him. He was agin 
judges 'cause they rode their circuits and didn't walk. He wall
agin the governor 'cause the governor didn't ask him to dine. 
He was agin the admiral 'cause pursers had ready-made clothes 
for sailors, and didn't buy them at his shop. He was agin the 
army 'cause his wife ran off with a sodger-the only good 
reason he ever had in his life; in short, he was agin everything 
and everybody. 

" Well, Soloman's day came at last, for every dog has his day 
in this world. Responsible government came, things got turned 
upside down, and Soloman turned up, and was made a magistrate 
of. Well, there was a Carolina refugee, one Captain Nestor 
Biggs, lived near him, an awful feller to swear, most 0' those 
refugees were so, and he feared neither God nor man. 

" He was a sneezer of a sinner was Captain Nestor, and always 
in law for everlastin'. He spent his whole pension in Court, 
folks said. Nestor went to Soloman, and told him to issue a 
writ agin a man. It was Soloman's first writ, so sais he to him
~elf, 'I'll write fust afore I sue; writin's civil, and then I can 
charge for letter and writ too, and I'm always civil when I'm paid 
for it. Mother did right to call me Soloman, didn't she j 

x 2 
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Well, he wrote the letter, and the ma~ that got it didn't know 
what under the sun to make of it. Th~s was the le~ter-

" 'Sir, if you do not return t? Captam Nestor BIggS, th~ Iron 
God of his, now in your possessIOn, I shall. sue you. Pos IS the 
word. Given under my hand, Soloman ~'Igg, one of her most 
gracious "\Iajesty' s Justices of the Peace m and for the County 

ofSt. John.' I h ' 
" Radicals are great hands for all the h01:ors themse ves, t. 0 

they won't O'inn none to others. 'Well,' saiS the man to hIm
self 'what bon earth does this mean 7' So off he goes to the 
ch;rch parson to read it for him. . . 

" 'Dear me' sais he 'this is awful; what IS thIS? I by 
" . . d t H itself,I-r-o-n-lron, G-o-d-God. Yes, It IS Iron Go .- ave 

you got such a graven image 7' . , 
" 'Me,' sais the man, 'No; I never heard of such a thI~g. 
" , Dear, dear,' sais the parson, 'I always knew the Captam was 

a wicked man, a horrid wicked man, but I did'nt think he was 
an idolater. I tbought he was too sinful to worship anything, even 
an iron idol. What times we live in, let's go to the Captain.' 

" Well, off they sot to the Captain, and when he heerd of th.is 
graven image, he swore and raved-so the parson put a finger m 
each ear, and ran round the room, screamin' like a stuck pig. 
'I'll tell you what it is, old boy,' says the Captain, a rippin' ont 
some most awful smashers, 'if you go on kickin' up such a row 
~ere, I'll stop your wind for you double-quick, so no mummery, 
If you please. Come along with me to that scoundrel, Soloman 
Figg, and I'll.make him go down on his knees, and beg pardon. 
What the devIl does he mean by talkin' of iron idols, I want to 
know.' 

" \Yell, they went into Soloman's house and Soloman who 
:oyas sittin' st~acldle:le.gs on a counter, a 5ewi~' away for dea~ life, 
J~mps down ill a mllllt, ons shoes and coat and shows' em into 
h!~ office, whic~ was jis~ opposite to his shop. 'Read that, Sir,' 
~als th~ ,Capt.am, lookm' as fierce as a tiger; 'read that, you 
ev~rlastm radIC~l scoundrel! did you write that infamous letter ?' 
~o,o~~n ta~es It, and reads it all over, and th€n hands it back, 
ookm as .wlse as an owl. 'Its all right,' sais he. 'Right,' sais 
the Captam, and he caught him by the throat 'Wh t d 
mean by m "I G d" S' ? . a 0 you 
~n!~rnal1ib~lin' ,r~~~l ~a~cal ~~. ~;~~v~~ ~~~ ~;a~aU tshalt, you 

_\0, you never saId It b t . ' 0 oman. 
lIor I never heerd of ~t;t ~ou wrote It.' 'I never wrote it; lIO, 

tRi'!, 'did you write t~~m 7' L~~ o~t thes; wo~ds,' said the Cap. 
1, well, saiS Soloman, 'they 
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uo spell alike, too, don't they; they are the identical same letters 
G-o-d, dog; r have spelt it backwards, that's all; it's the iron 
dog, Captain; you know what that is-don't you, Squire: it is an 
iron wedge sharped at one eend, and havin' a ring in it at t' other. 
It's drove into the but eend of a log, an' a chain is hooked to 
the ring, and the cattle drag the log eend-ways by it on the 
ground; it is called an iron dog.' Oh, how the Captain swore!" 

"Well," said the Minister, "never mind repeating his oaths; 
he must have been an ignorant magistrate indeed not to be able 
to spell dog." 

"He was a Radical magistrate of the Jack Frost school, Sir," 
said Mr. Slick. "The Liberals have made magistrates to Eng
land not a bit better nor Soloman, I can tell you. Well, they 
always called him arter that the Iron G--." 

"Never mind what they called him," said Mr. Hopewell; 
., but what is the story of looking pale, for there is a kind of 
something in that last one that I don't exactly like? There are 
words in it that shock me; if you could tell the story without 
them, it is not a bad story; tell us the other part." 

"Well, you know, as I was a sayin', when responsible govern
ment came to the Colonies, it was like the Reform bile to Eng
land, stirring up the pot, and a settin' all a fermentin', set a 
good deal of scum a floatin' on the top of it. Among the rest, 
Soloman, being light and frothy, was about as buoyant as any. 
When the House of Assembly met to Fredericton, up goes Solo
man, and writes his name on the book at Government House
Soloman Figg, J. P. Down comes the Sargent with a card, quick 
as wink, for the Governor's ball that night. Soloman warn't a 
bad lookin' feller at all; and bein' a tailor, in course he had his 
clothes well made; and, take him altogether, he was jist a leetle 
nearer the notch than one half of the members was, for most on 
'em was from the country, and looked a nation sight more like 
Caraboos than legislators; indeed the nDbs about Fredericton 
·tlways call them Caraboos. 

"Well, his tongue wagged about the limberest YOIl ever see; 
his head was turned, so he talked to everyone; and at supper 
he eat arid drunk as if he never see vittals afore since he was 
weaned. He made a great night of it. Our Consul told me he 
thought he should have died a larfin' to see him: he talked 
about the skirts of the country, and the fork of the river, and 
button-hole connections, and linin' his stomach well, and basting 
the Yankees, and everything but cabbaging. No man ever heerd 
a tailor use that word, any more than they ever s~e a Jew eat 
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pork. Oh! he had a reg'lar la:k a! it, and ~i~ to~ue ran like a 
mill-"'heel, whirlin' and sputterm' lIke anythm. .the officers of 
the -- regiment that was stationed there took hIm fo: a l\Iem. 
ber of Assembly, and seein' he was a character, had hlffi up to 
the mess to dine next day. 

"Soloman was as amazed as if he was jist born. 'Heavens 
and airth l' ,~aid he, • responsible governm ent .is a great th!n' too, 
ain't it. Here am I to Government House With all the bIg bugs 
and their ladies, and upper crust folks, as free and eas~ as an old 
glove. To-day I dine with the officers of -- ~eglment, ~he 
most aristocratic regiment we ever had in the Provmce. I WIsh 
my father had put me into the army; I'd rather wear a red 
coat than make one any time. One thing is certain, if respon. 
sible government lasts long, we shall all rise to be gentlemen, or 
else all gentlemen must come down to the level of tailors, and Ill} 
mistake; one coat will fit both. Dinin' at a mess, eh! Well, 
why not? I can make as good a coat as Buckmaster any day.' 

"Well, Soloman was rather daruted at fust by the number of 
sarvants, and the blaze of uniform coats, and the horrid difficult 
cookery; b.ut c~amp~gne. strengthened his eyesight, for every one took wille WIth hIm, tIll he saw so clear he strained his eyes; 
f?r they grew. weaker and weaker arter the right focus was passed, 
till he saw things double. Artpr dinner they adjourned into the 
barrack-room of one of the officers, and there they had a game of 'Here comes I, Jack upon hips.' 
.. "The yo~ngst~rs put Soloman, who had a famous long back, 
JIst at !he nght .dlstance, and then managed to jump jist so as to 
come ng~t on hIm, and they all jumped on him, and down he'd 
smash WIth t~e weight; then they'd banter him for not bein' 
game, pl.ace .hlm up agin in line, jump on him, and smash him !~': ag~~d~lI he could not hold ~u~ no longer. Then came hot 

d hy y, and some screechlll songs; and Soloman sun" an t e officers went' t fit f h 0' and then his health mas, or e sung such splendid songs; said tho' h h d ,;as. dr~~k, and S?loman made a speech. He (s~ed up' ea, a tat stitch m the SIde from laughin', and was mas 00 much to k d . . out' what he h du' spea ,an was afraId he'd . rip with'r t' t h
a 

t ollght, yet their kindness had 'tied' him as IS 0 t em for 'the rem t' f h' ]""' never 'sponge' it out of h' h nan 0 IS he, and years would "Th IS eart. 
ey roared and cheered h' k' he couldn't recollect noth" Itm SOh' a mder confused him, for . b m ar er t at h h mn; ut the waiter told h' £ ,nor 0'Y" e got to the ihutter. Next day if' ~m our sodgers earned him in on a 

,0 ::'0 oman started in the steam-hoat for 
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St. John. The officers had took him for a Member of Assembly, 
and axed him jist to take a rise out of him. When they larned 
the mistake, and that it was ready-made Figg, the tailor, they 
had been makin' free with, they didn't think it was half so good 
a joke as it was afore; for they seed one half of the larf was agin 
them, and only t'other half agin Soloman. They never tell the 
story now; but Soloman did and still does like a favourite air 
with variations. As soon as he got back to St. John, he went 
about to everyone he knew, and said, 'Don't I look pale?' 
'Why, no, I can't say you do.' ' Well, I feel used up enough to 
look so, I can tell you. I'm ashamed to say I've been horrid 
dissipated lately. I was at Government House night before last.' 

" , You at Government House?' 'Me! to be sure; is there 
anything strange in that, seeing that the family compact is gone, 
the Fredericton clique broke up, and 'sponsible governments 
come? Yes, I was to Government House-it was such an agree
able party; I believe I staid too late, and made too free at 
supper, for I had a headache next day. Sad dogs them officers 
of the -- regiment; they are too gay for me. I dined there 
yesterday at their mess; a glorious day we had of it-free and 
easy-aU gentlemen-no damn starch airs, sticking themselves 
up for gentlemen, but rael good fellers. I should have gOlle 
home arter mess, but there's no gettin' away from such good 
company. They wouldn't take no for an answer; nothin' must 
serve them but I must go to Captain --' s room. 'Pon honour, 
'twas a charming night. Jack upon hips-whisky speeches, 
songs and whisky again, till I could hardly reach home. Fine 
fellers those of the -- regiment, capital fellers; no nonsense 
about them; had their shell jackets on; a stylish thing them 
shell jackets, and not so f?rmal as ful~ dress ~other. What. a 
nice feller Lord Fetter Lane IS; easy eXCIted, a thzmble fnll does It, 
but it makes him as sharp as a needle.' 

"Then he'd go on till he met another friend; he'd put on a 
doleful face, and say, 'Don't I look pale?' 'Well, I think you 
do; what's the matter?' and then he'd up and tell the dlOle 
story, till it got to be a b>:-wo~d. Whenever any one see~ a feller 
now a-doin' big, or a-talkm' bIg, they always say, 'Don t I look 
pale?' as ready-made Figg said. 

" N ow, Minister, I am not like Soloman, rYe not been axed 
by mistake, I'm not talkin' of what I don't know: so don't be 

\ afeerd, everyone knows me; tan.te necessary for me, when I go 
amona" the toploftiest of the natIon, to run about town the next 
day, ~ayin' to every man I meet, 'Don't I look pale ;.' " 
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CHAPTER L. 

THE COLONIAL OFFICE. 

THE last three days were devoted to v!siti~g. ~arious ma~. 
houses and lunatic asylums in London and Its VlCllllty. I~ t~IS 
tOUI' of inspection we were accompanied b),' . Dr. Spun, a dlstm
guished physician of Boston, and an old fnend of Mr. Hope
well's. AfteI' leaving Bedlam, the Doctor, who was som~thmg 
of a humourist, said there was one on a larger scale whICh he 
wished to show us, but declined giving the name until we should 
arrive at it, as he wished to surprise us. 

Our curiosity was, of course, a good deal excited by some 
vague allusions he made to the condition of the inmates; when 
he suddenly ordered the carriage to stop, and conducting us to 
the entrance of a court, said, "Here is a pile of huilUings which 
the nation has devoted to the occupation of those whose minds 
having been engrossed during a series of years by politics, are 
supposed. to labour under monomania. All these folks," he 
said, "imagine themselves to be governing the world, and the 
onl;' cure that has bee? discovered is, to indulge them in their 
whun. They are permitted to form a course of policy which is 
submi~ted to a hody of persons chosen for the expres~ purpose, 
who either approve or ~eject it, according as it appears more or 
less sane, and who furmsh or withhold the means of carrying it 
out, as they see fit . 

. "Each man has a department given to him, filled with sub or
dln~te~, who" though not always the best qualified, are always in 
t~eJr nght I111nd, and who do the working part of the business' 
\ e bO,ard o~ delegates, and of superior clerks, while they indulg; 
t ,e~ ~n their humour, as far as possible, endeavour to extract the 
:;~; ~::o~s part fr~m every measure. They are, therefore, gene
b m es.s, an are. allowed to go at large and there have 

een SucceSSIVe generatlOns f th p ~ • 
the b d 0 em lOr centunes. Sometimes y ecome angerol!3 and th th b 
vote of' want of co lid' ,. ~ e oard of delegates pass a 
and other imbecilesnareenc~ ;.n t em, and they are all removed, 
course of treatment is pSu S Idt~~ed in their place, when the same 

"I ursue . 
s a Cure often effected ," . d M 

" -:-; ot very often" . d th sal r. Hopewell. 
\he most difficult t~ c~~~ f e ~octor ; "they are considered as 

o any llsane people, politics having so 
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much of excitement in them; but now and then you hear of a 
man being perfectly restored to health, abandoning his ruling 
passion of politics, and returning to his family, and devoting him
self to rural or to literary pursuits, an ornament to society, or a 
patron to its institutions. Lately, the whole of the inmates 
became so dangerous, from some annoyances they received, that 
the whole country was alarmed, and everyone of them wa~ 
removed from the buildings. 

" In this Asylum it has been found that harsh treatment only 
aggravates the disease. Compliance with the whim of patients 
soothes and calms the mind, and diminishes the nervous excite
ment. Lord Glencoe, for instance, was here not long since, and 
imagined he was governing all the colonies. Constant indulgence 
very soon operated on his brain like a narcotic; he slept nearly all 
the time, and when he awoke, his attendant, who affected to be 
first clerk, used to lay before him despatches, which he persuaded 
him he had written himself, and gravely asked him to sign them: 
he was very soon permitted to be freed from all restraint. Lord 
Palmerstaff imagined himself the admiration of all the women in 
town, he called himself Cupid, spent half thlO day in bed, and 
the other half at his toilet; wrote all nigh~ about Syria, Boun
dary line, and such matters; or else walked up and down the 
room, conning over a speech for Parliament, which he said was 
to be delivered at the end of the session. Lord Wallgrave fan
cied he was the devil, and that the Church and the Bench were 
conspiring against him, and punishing his dearest friends and sup
porters, so he was all day writing out pardons for felons, orders 
for opening jails, and retaining prisoners, or devising schemes for 
abolishing parsons, making one bishop do the work of two, and 
so on. Lord M--" 

Here the words" Downing Street" caught my eye, as desig
nating the place we were in, which I need not say contains the 
government offices, and among others, the Colonial Office. "This," 
I said, "is very well for you, Dr. Spun, as an American, to sport 
as a joke, but it is dangerous ground for me, as a colonist and a 
loyal man, and therefore, if you please, we will drop the allegory. 
If you apply your remark to all government offices, in all coun
tries, there may be some truth in it, for I believe all politicians to 
be more or less either so warped by party feeling, by selfishness, 
Ql' prejudices, that their minds are not altogether truly balanced: 
bnt I must protest against its restriction to the English govern
ment alone, as distinguished from others." 

"I know nothing about any of their offices," said Mr. Hope-
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II "but the Coltnial office; and that certainly requires re-con-
we , I· t t t . struction. The interests of the co omes are 00 vas, 00 varIOUS, 
and too complicated, to be intrust.ed to. a?y one man, howe:,er 
transcendant his ability, or persevenng hIs Illdnst~y, or ~xtenslVe 
his information may be. l!~on t~e sudd.en dlss.olutron of a 
O"overnment a new colonial mllllster IS appolllted: III most cases 
be has eyerything to I~arn, ~aving ne:,er had his ~ttention draw.ll 
to this branch of publIc busmess, durmg the prevIOus part of hIS 
political life; if this happens unfortunately t? be the case, he 
never can acquire a thorough knowledge of hIS department, for 
during the who!e of his continuance in office, his attention is dis
tracted by TaTlOUS government measures of a general nature, 
which require the attention of the whole cabinet. The sale qua
lification that now exists for this high office is parliamentary 
influence, talent, and habits of business; but none of them sepa
rately, nor all of them collectively, are sufficient. Personal and 
practical experience, for a series of years, of the people, and the 
affairs of the colonies, is absolutely indispensable to a successful 
discharge of duty. 

" How many persons who have held this high office were either 
too indolent to work themselves, or too busy to attend to their 
duties, or too weak, or too wild in their theories, to be entrusted 
with such heavy responsibilities? Many, when they acted for 
themselves, have acted wrong, £i·om these causes; and when they 
allowed others to act for them have raised a subordinate to be a 
head .of the office whom no other persons in the kingdom or the 
colollies .h?t. themselves would ?ave en~rusted wi~h such important 
matters. It IS, therefore, a chOIce of eVIls; colomsts have either to 
lame~t a ~asty or erroneous decision of a principal, or submit to 
the dictatIOn of an upper clerk, whose talents, or whose acquire
mheuts ~r~ perhaps much below that of both contending parties 
w ose Imerests are to be bound by his decision " ' 
. ".How ~ould you remedy this evil?" I said, for it was a subbct 

III w~lCh I felt deeply interested, and one on which I knew 
e was t e most competent man living to offer advice 
" Every board," he said "must h h d . 

to the structure of the ' h· /ve. a ea, and according 
still have a Secretarv of~atc mery 0 thIS government I would 
under secretaries I' would ate ~or. the Colonies; but instead of 
council, whichev~r board best

SU 
.stItute a ?oard of controul, or 

ex-officio Prosident It· tl sUlhted, of whICh board he should lJe 
h ' . IS lOUg tn· 

were a man can both hear an ecessary; eYen III a colony, 
surround a governor with a c~u ~ s~e, and Judge for himself, to 

nCl, ow much more necessary is 
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it to afford that assistance to a man who never saw a colony, 
and, until he accepted office, probably never heard of half of 
them, or if he has heard of them, is not quite certain even as to 
their geographic situation. It is natural that this obvious neces
sity should not have presented itself to a minister before: it is a 
restraint on power, and therefore not acceptable. He is not 
willing to trust his governors, and therefore gives them a council ; 
he is then unwilling to trust both, and reserves the right to 
approve or reject their acts in certain cases. He thinks them 
incompetent; but who ever supposed he was competent? If the 
resident governor, aided by the best and wisest heads in a colony, 
advised, checked, and sounded by local public opinion, is not 
equal to the task, how can a Lancashire or Devonshire Member 
of Parliament be? Ask the weak or the vain, or the somnolent 
ones, whom I need not mention by name, and they will severally 
tell you it is the easiest thing in the world; we understand the 
principles, and our under secretaries understand the details; the 
only difficulty we have is in the ignorance, prejudice, and rascality 
of colonists themselves. Go and ask the present man, who is the 
most able, the most intelligent, the most laborions and eloquent 
one of them all, if there is any difficulty in the task to a person 
who sedulously strives to understand, and honestly endeavours to 
remedy colonial difficulties, and hear what he will tell you. 

" 'How can you ask me that question, Sir? When did you 
ever call and find me absent from my post? Read my despatches 
and you will see whether I work: study them aud you will see 
whether I understand. I may not always judge rightly, but I en
deavour always to judge honestly. You inquire whether there 
is any difficulty in the task. Can you look in my face and ask 
that question? Look at my care-worn brow, my hectic eye, my 
attenuated frame, my pallid face, and my premature age, and 
let them answer you. Sir, the labour is too great for anyone 
man: the task is Hercl1lean. Ambition may inspire, and fame 
may reward; but it is death alone that weaves the laurel round 
the brow of a sllccessful colonial minister.' 

"No, my good friend, it cannot be. No man can do the 
work. If he attempts it he must do it badly; if he delegates 
it, it were better left undone: there should be a board of con. 
trolll or council. This board should consist in part of ex
governors and colonial officers of English appointment, and in part 
of retired members of assembly or legislative cl1uncillors, or judges, 
or secretaries, or other similar functionaries, being native colonists. 
All of them should have served in public life a certam number 
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of years, and all should be men who ha~e stood high in pub.lie 
estimation, not as popular men (for that IS no. test), but for I?
tegrity, ability, and knowledge of the world. WIth such a council, 
~o constituted, and so composed, you would never hear of a 
Governor-General dictating the despatches that were to be sent 
to him, as is generaIly reported in Canada, with or without fo~
Jution, ofPoulett Thompson. One of the best governed countries 
ill the world is India; but India is not governed in Downing 
Street. Before responsible government can be introduced there, 
it must receive the approbation of practical men, con,ersant with 
tbe country, deeply interested in its welfare, and perfectly com
petent to judge of its merits. India is safe from experiments; 
T. wish you were equally secure. While your local politicians 
distract the attention of the public with their personal squabbles, 
all these important matters are lost sight of, 01' rather are care
fully kept out of view. The only voice that is now heard is onp. 
that is raised to mislead, and not to inform; to complain with
ou~ t~th, to demand without right, and to obstruct withont 
prll1clple. Yes, you want a board of controul. Were this once 
established, instead of having an office in Downing Street for 
the Secretary of State ~or the. Colonies, which is all you now 
have, you would possess Il1 reahty what you now have nominally 
-' a Colonial Office.' " 

CHAPTER LI. 

BARNEY OXMAN AND THE DEVIL. 

THE manner and cond t f C 1 I Sli tric that f 1 d uc 0 0 one ck has been so eecen. 
, or severa ays past I have h d h . 

tbat he was not altogether ' a s?me. appre enslOns 
exceedin I une ual b' comp,os mentzs. HIS spmts have been 
subject t~ ~ cor~sp~nili~~g dat tlm,es much exhilarated, and then 
if he knew what had b ePh:sh,on. To-day I asked his son 
wholly at a loss, and e~dg 1m to E.ngland, but he was 
don't know" he said " {Dtly very anxIOUS about him, "I 
I never he:rd a word 'of '~t;i o:der the sun fetched him here. 
then got a letter from h' 1 b a out a week afore he arrived. I 
here it is, 1m, ut you can't make head or tail of it, 

" ! DEAR SAM-Guess I'll ' 
keep dark about it. I hant ~ome and see you for a spell; but 

e een much from home of late and 
.! 
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a roo at grass won't hurt me I reckou. Besides, I havit an idea 
that somethin' may turn up to advantage. At any rate, it's 
worth looking after. All I want is proof, and then I guess I 
wouldn't call old Hickory, or Martin Van, no nor Captain Tyler 
nother, my cousin. My farm troubles me, for a farm and a wife 
soon run wild ifleft alone long. Barney Oxman has a consider
able of a notion for it, and Barney is a good farmer, and no 
mistake; but I'm most afeerd he ain't the clear grit. Godward, 
he is very pious, but, manward, he is a little twistical. It was 
him that wrastled with the evil one at Musquash Creek, when he 
courted that long-legged heifer, Jerusha Eells. Fast bind, sure 
find, is my way; and if he gets it, in course he must find 
security. I have had the rheumatiz lately. Miss Hubbard 
Hobbs, she that was Nancy Waddle, told me two teaspoonsful of 
brimstone, in a glass of gin, going to bed, for three nights, hand
mnnin', was the onlyest thing in natur' for it. The old cata
mount was right for oncet in her life, as it cured me of the 
rh@!umatiz; but it cured me of gin too. I don't think I could 
drink it any more for thinkin' of the horrid brimstone. It was 
a little the nastiest dose I ever took; still it's worth knowin'. I 
like simples better nor doctors' means any day. Sal made a 
hundred dollars by her bees, and three hundred dollars by her 
silk-worms, this year. It ain't so coarse that, is it? But Sal is 
a good girl, too good for that cussed idle fellow, Jim Mnnroe. 
What a fool I was to cut him down that time he got hung by the 
leg in the moose-trap you sot for him, warn't I? There is 
nothin' new here, except them almighty villains, the Loco Focos, 
have carried their man for governor; but this you will see by the 
papers. The wonder is what I'm going to England for; but 
that is my business, and not theirn. I can squat low and say 
nothin' as well as anyone. A crittur that goes blartin' out all 
he knows to everyone ain't a man in no sense of the word. If 
you haven't nothin' above partikelar to do, I should like you to 
meet me at Liverpool about the 15th of next month that is to 
~e, as I shaH feel considerable scary when I first land, seein' that 
1 never was to Engla!ld afore, and never could cleverly find my 
way about a large t,?wn at. no time. If a~l eventuates.right, ~nd 
turns out well, it Will sartmly be the makmg of the SlIck family, 
stock, lock, and barrel, that's a fact. I most forgot to tell you 
about old VarO'iny, sister of your old Clay. I depend my life on 
that rEare. You can't ditto her nowhere. There actilly ain't a 
beast fit to be named on the same day with her in all this county. 
Well, Yarginy got a most monstrous fit of the botts. If shl.' 
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didn't stamp and bite her sides, and sweat all ove~ like ~tatiee, 
it's a pity. She w~nt most ravin' distracted mad WIth pam, and 
I actilly thono-ht I d a-lost her, she was so bad. Barney Ox
man was hereOat the time, and sais he, I'll cure her, Colonel, If 
you will leave it to me. Well, sais I-Do what you please, only 
I wish you'd shoot the poor crittur to put her out of pain, for I 
belie,e her latter eend has come, that's a fact. Well, what does 
he do, but goes and gets half a pint of hardwood ashes and pours 
on to it a pint of vinegar, opens Varginy's mouth, holds on to 
her tongue, and puts the nose of the bottle in; and I hope I 
may ne,er live another blessed minit, if it didn't shoot itself 
right off down her throat. Talk of a beer bottle bustin' it's 
cork, and walkin' out quick stick, why it ain't the smallest part 
of a circumstance to it. 

'" It cured her. If it warn't an active dose, then physic ain't 
medecine, that's all. It made the botts lose their hold in no 
time. It was a wonder to behold. I believe it wouldn't be a 
bad thin~ for a man in the cholera, for that ain't a bit wuss than 
botts, and nothin' in natur' can stand that dose-I ain't sure it 
~yollldn't bust a byle,r . .If ~ had my. way, I'd. physic them 
cll"cd Loco Focos wIth It; It would dnve the devIl out of them 

as drow~in' did out ?f the swine. that was possessed. I raised 
my turmps last ye~r m my corn hIlls at second hoeing; it saved 
lab?ur, land! and hme, and was all clear gain: it warn't a bad 
notlOn, was It? The Squash Bank has failed. I was wide awake 
for them; I knowed it would, so I drawed out all I had there 
and kept the balance agin me. I can buy their paper ten cent~ 
to the doll~r to pay with. I hope you have nothin' in the con
sarno I will ~en you al~ other news when we meet. Give III 
rells~ects. ~o GI~eral WellIngton, Victoria Queen, Mr. Everett an~ 
a mqumng friends. ' 

" 'Your affectionate Father 
'" S. SLICK, Lieut.-Col.' " 

"There it is," said Mr Slick "H h 
another in his head but' wh t 'th Led as got Some crotchet or 
v-ein' he was consid~rable u a. e 0; only knows. To-day, 
what it aetilly was that t: f ~n d tt sturups, I axed him plain 
round fierce on me and ~ e, e m here. He turned rio-ht 
'The Great Weste;n Sa~e.\. me all over, scorny like, he s~d, 
fetched me over. an'd ,a Igbt good vessel, Sam-it was that 
- . , now you have got 

:.ou a pIece of advice .-Ax ,Your answer, let me give 
\;'" , And 1", put on\is h :ne no questIOns, and I'll tell you no 

a., and walked out of the room." 
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"Old men," I said, "love to be mysterious. He probably 
came over to see you, to enjoy the spectacle of his son moving in 
a society to which he never could have aspired in his most 
visionary and castle-building days. To conceal this natural 
feeling, he affects a secret. Depend upon it, it is merely to pique 
your curiosity." 

"It may be so," said Mr. Slick, shaking his head, incredu
lously; "it may be so, but he ain't a man to pretend nothin' is 
father." 

In order to change the conversation, which was too personal 
to be agreeable, I asked him what that story of wrastling with 
the evil one was, to which his father hinted in his letter. 

"Oh, wrastling with the evil one," says he, "it ain't a bad 
~tory that; didn't I ever tell you that frolic of 'Barney Oxman 
and the devil?' 

" Well, there lived an old woman some years ago at Mus
quash Creek, in South Carolina, that had a large fortin', and an 
only darter. She was a widder, It miser and a dunker. She 
was very good, and very cross, as many righteous folks are, and 
had a loose tongue and a tight puss of her own. All the m~n 
that looked at her darter she thought had an eye to her money, 
and she warn't far out 0' the way nother, for it seems as if beauty 
and money was too much to go together in a general way. Rich 
galls and handsome galls are seldom good for nothin' else bnt 
their cash or their looks. Pears and peaches ain't often found 
on the same tree, I tell you. She lived all alone a'most, with 
nobody but her darter and her in the house, and some old nigger 
slaves, in a hut near hand; and she seed no company she could 
help. The only place they went to, in a gineral way, was 
meetin', and Jerusha never missed that, for it was the only chance 
she had sometimes to get out alone. 

" Barney had a most beautiful voice, and always went there 
too, _ to sing along with the galls; and Barney, hearin' of the 
fortin of Miss Eells, made up to her as fierce as possible, and 
sung so sweet, and talked so sweet, and kissed so sweet, that he 
soon stood number one with the heiress. But then he didn't 
often get a chance to walk home with her, and when he did, she 
darsn't let him come in for fear of the old woman: but Barney 
warn't to be put off that way long. When a gall is in one pas
tur', and a lover in another, it's a high fence they can't get over, 
that's a fact. 

" 'Tell you what,' sais Barney, 'sit up alone in the keepin' 
room, Rushy dear, arter old mother has gone to bed, put out the 
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Ii ht and I'll slide down on the rope from t~e trap-door on the 
r~of.' Tell her you are exercised in your mIlld, and want ttl 
meditate alone, as the words you have heard this day have 
reached your heart.' 

" Jerusha was frightened to death a'most, but what .won't a 
woman d~ when a lover is in the way. So that very mght she 
told the old woman she was exercised in her mind, and would 
wrastle ,,-ith the spirit. 

" 'Do, dear,' says her mother, 'anrl you won't think of the 
vanities of drcss, and idle company no more. You see how I 
have given them all up since J made profession, and never so 
much as speak of them now, no, nor even thinks of' em/ 

., Stran~e, Squire, ain't it! But it's much easier to cheat 
ourselves than cheat the devil. That old hag was too stingy to 
buy dress, but persuaded herself it was bein' too good to wear it. 

"Well, the house was a fiat-roofed house, and had a trap
door in tI,e ceilin', over the keepin' room, and there was a crane 
on the roof, with a rope to it, to pull up things to spread out to 
dry there. As soon as the lights were all out, and Barney 
thought the old woman was asleep, he crawls up on the house, 
opens the trap. door, and. lets himself down by the rope, and he 
and ~e~'usba sat down. l~tO the ~ea~th in the chimney corner 
cour~m , or as they call It 111 them dlggms ' sniffin' ashes.' Whe:f. 
daylight began to ~how, he went up the rope hand over hand, 
hauled It up arter hl~, dosed-to the trap-door, and made himself 
scarce. Well, all thIS went on as slick as could be for awhile 
but the o,ld woman seed that her daughter looked pale, and as if 
~he haon t ~a~ sleep enough, aUlI there was no gettin' of her up 
III ~he mOfllm ; and when she did she was yaw kin' and gapin' 
an" so dull she hadn't a word to say.· , 
th S.~~ got very uneasy about it at last, and used to get up in 
be~ n~~dt sometImes. and call her darter, and make her go off to 
wh~t doeoncet or tWIce came plaguy near catching of them So 

goes arter
S t~:;~7ng~~~~~ ~~!: two niggers with him wh~n he 

basket to the rope and t 11 th on t?e roof, and fastens a large 
to hoist away for d~ar life,\~t noetm if they feel the rope pulled 
Well, one niO"ht the old w to speak a word for the world. 
Bais, ' Jerusha,' sais she ,o~:~ cam~ to ~he door as usual, and 
up all night that way: do on alftbh ails you, to make you sit 
sently, mann' sais 8h " I come to. ed that's a dear.' 'Pre
I'll come pr~entlv' e: D amdwrasthng with the evil one n~w. 
. . ear ear'" h ' ~ , 
lOng enough with him to hav~ thr~w::li/ e, 'y~u ~ave wrastled 

1m by thIS time. If you 
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can't throw him now, give it up, or he may throw you.' Pre
sently, marm,' sais her darter. 'It's always the same tune,' saii!. 
her mother, going off grumbling ;-'it's always presently, pre
sently ;--what has got into the gall to act so. Oh, dear! :.vhat a 
pertracted time she has on it. She has been sorely exercised 
;poor girl.' , 

" As soon as she had gone, Barney larfed so he had to put his 
arm round her waist to steady him on the bench, in a way that 
didn't look onlike rompin', and when he went to whisner he larfed 
so he did nothin' but touch her cheek with his lips, in a way 
that looked plaguily like kissing, and felt like it too, and she 
pulled to get away, and they had a most reg'lar wrastle as they 
sat on the bench, when as luck would have it, over went the 
bencn, and down went both on 'em on the floor with an awful 
smash, and in bounced the old woman-' Which is uppermost? 
llais she ;-' Have you throw'd Satan, or has Satan throw'd you? 
Speak, Rushy; speak dear; who's throw'd?' 'I have throw'd 
him' sais her darter; , and I hope I have broke his neck, he 
acted so.' 'Come to bed, then,' sais she. 'darling, and be thank
ful; say a prayer backward, and'-jist then the old woman was 
seized round the waist, hoisted ~hrough the trap-door to the rooi., 
and from there to the top of the crane, where the basket stopped, 
and the first thing she kn()w'd she was away up ever so far in 
the air, swingin' in a large basket, and no soul near her. 

" Barney and his niggers cut stick double quick, crept into 
the bushro. and went all round to the road in front of the house, 
just as day was breakin'. The old woman was then singin' out 
for dear li'fe, kick in' , and squealin', and cryin', and prayin' all in 
one, properly frightened. Down runs Barney as hard as he 
could clip, lookin' as innocent as if he'd never heerd nothin' of 
it, and pertendin' to be horrid frightened, offers his services, 
climbs up, releases the old woman, and gets blessed and thanked, 
and thanked and blessed till he was tired of it. ' Oh!' says the 
old woman, 'Mr. Oxman, the moment Jerusha throw'd the evil 
one, the house shook like an airthquake, and as I entered the 
'foom he seized me, put me iuto a basket, and flew off with me. 
Oh, I shall never forget his fiery eye-balls, and the horrid sm~ll 
of brimstone he had !' 

" 'Had he a cloven foot, and a long tail?' sais Barney _ ' I 
~ouldn't see in the dark,' sais she, 'but his claws were awful 
ilharp; oh, how they dug into my ribs! it e'en a'most took t~e 
flesh off-oh, dear! Lord have mercy on us! I hope he 'lS lald 
in the Hed Sea, now.' 'Tell you what it is aunty,' sais Ih::ncy 

y 
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. it secret for your life; folks might 
'that's an awful story, keer th t you was possessed, and that 
say the hous~ was har~t~ the e~il one. Don't so much as lisp 
Jerushy was In leag~e. '?t. b thin" keep the secret and I 
a syllable of it to a hvm smner rea , 

will help vou.' had no wish to be burnt or 
"The hint took, the old woman

t 
a feller has a woman's secret 

drown'd for a witch, and the;omen
s 

invited there stayed there, 
he is that woman's master. e wa kn~w'd who 'the 
and married there; but tht~ oldh;~Nia~:red~in' day it was old 

~~~~c~:'h::~lf~d ~;t!rs hel~d~ath they didn't keep ith sec:et n~ 
1 nd many a good laugh has there been at t e S ory 0 
onger; a . " 
Barney Oxman and the DeVIl. 

CHAPTER LII. 

REPUDIATION. 

DURING the last week I went into Glouce~tershire, for .the 
purpose of visiting an old and much valued fnend, who reSides 
near Cirencester. In the car there were two gentlemen, both of 
whom 'were strangers to me, but we soon entered into conversa
tion. One of them, upon ascertaining where I was from, made 
many anxious inquiries as to the probability of the ncpudiating 
States eYer repaying, the money that had been lent t.o them by 
this country, He said he had been a great sufferer Lliliself, but 
what he regretted much more than his own loss was, that he had 
been imtrumental in inducing several of his friends to invest 
largely in that sort of stock. I told him I was unable to answer 
the question, though I themght the prospect rather gloomy; 
that if, however, he was desirous of procuring accurate informa
tion, I could easily obtain it for him, as the celebrated Mr. Slick, 
and a ,ery distinguished American clergyman, were now in 
London, to ,whom I would apply on the subject, 

" ~Ir. Shck!" he said, with much surprise, "is there, then, 
r~ally such a person as Sam Slick? I always thought it a fLctitious 
character, alth,ough the man is drawn so naturally, I have never 
be~~ able t~ ~:vest :nys,~lf of some doubts as to his reality." 

There IS, I said, such a man as Mr. Slick, and such a man 
~ Mr, Hopeu;ell, although those ate not their real names' I 

ow the persons well. , The author has drawn them from lif~. 
M08t of the anecdotes m those books called 'Th Cl l' k ' e oc ,rna ell', 
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and' Attache,' are real ones. The travelling parts of t:Bem are 
fictitious, aud introduced merely as threads to string the conver
sations on, while the reasoning and humorous parts are only such 
as both those persons are daily in the habit of uttering, or would 
have uttered if the topics were started in their presence. Both 
are real characters: both have sat for their likeness, and those 
who know the originals as I do, are struck with the fidelity of 
the portraits. 

"I have often been asked the question before," I said, "it 
there really was such a man as 'Sam Slick,' and the author 
assures me that that circumstance, which has frequently occurred 
to him also, he considers the greatest compliment that can be 
paid to his work, and that it is one of the reasons why there 
have been so many continuations of it." 

He then asked' my opinion as to the ballot; and I ridiculed it 
in no measured terms, as every man of experience does on both 
sides of the water; expressed a hope that it might never be in
troduced into England, to the character and feelings of whose 
inhabitants it was so much opposed; and bestowed on its abet
tors in this country some very strong epithets, denoting my 
contempt, both for their principles and their understanding. 

At Bath he left us, and when the train proceeded, the other 
gentleman asked me if I knew who he was with whom I had 
been conversing, and on my replying in the negatiYe, he said he 
took it for granted I did not, or I would have been more guarded 
in my language, and that he was delighted I had not known 
him, otherwise he would have lost a lesson y,hich he hoped would 
do him good. 

" That man, Sir," said he, "is one of the great adyocates of 
the ballot here; and with the leaders of the party, has invested 
large sums of money in these State stocks of which hr was in
quiring. They thought their money must be safe in a country 
that had yote by ballot-for that they conceived to be a remedy 
for all evils. In my opinion, vote by ballot, or rather universal 
suffrage, another of his favourite hobbies, is one of the reasons 
why they have lost i~. He '8 one of those pPfsons to whom you 
are indebted for the Republlcanism lately introduced into your 
Colonial constitutions. 

" At the time Lord Durham visited Canada, the United States 
were swarminO" with labourers, cutting canals, constructing rail
ways, open.ing'" coal. mines, b~lding tow,ns, .and fo.rming roads. 
In everythmg was hfe and motIOn ;. fer Enghsh caplt~l was flow
irg rapidly thither under one delUSIOn or another for mvestment. 

y2 
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and had given an unnatural stimulus t.o e~ery branch o~ industrr, 
and every scheme of speculation: whIle m. Canada, ~hlCh was III 
a healthy and sonnd condition, all these tlungs were I~ no greater 
progress than the ordinary wants of the country reqUIred, or the 
ordinRry means of the pe?~le could aff?rd. . 

"The moment these vIsIOnary and msane reformers saw thIS 
contrast, instead of deploring, as all good and sensible. men did, 
II delirious excitement that could not but soon exhaust Itself, and 
produce a long period of inanition and weakness, they seized 
upon it as a proof of their favourite scheme. 'Behold,' they 
said, 'the difference between a country that has universal suffrage 
and vote by ballot, responsible government and annual elections, 
and a British colony with a cumbrous English constitution. One 
is all life, the other all torpor. One enjoys a rapid circulation 
that reaches to every extremity, the other suffers under a feeble 
pulsation barely sufficient to support life. Read in this a lesson OIl 

free institutious, and doubt who can.' 
" ~aving talked this nonsense for a long time, they began at 

last, .hke all cre~ulous and weak people, to believe it themselves, 
and In~ested t~eJr money, for which they had no other but their 
fuYonnte securIty, vote by ballot. How much is the security 
worth ?-It is worth a thousand arguments, and will be compre
hended, even by th.ose who cannot appreciate the wit or feel the 
force. of th~ reasollIng of Sydney Smith. But I believe we part 
at thIs statIOn .. Good bye! Sir. I am happy to have had the 
pleasure of makIng your acquaintance." 

On ',fly return to London, I took occasion one evening, when 
~1r. Shck and ~r. Hopewell were present, to relate this anec-
ate; and, turnIng to the former, asked him what pros ect he 

!ought ~here wa.s of these" repudiated debts" being pai~. To 
a !, ~urpnse h~ dId not answer, and I at once perceived he was in 
ever ~wn stu y." Though he had not heard what I said how
with e found t~efe was a cessation of talk, and turning' to me 
fin"e::n~bstehnt albf, hand t':"dirling his moustache between his fore-

o urn, e sal " Can t 11 h ... J'aw-g-her is 7" , you e me w at a Gager) 
I Baid, "it is a German - " 

revolutionary war there worll, .and sIgnIfies a hunter. In the 
.. Ah " 'd h . was a regIment called Jiigers " 

, Bill e" It'S a b . f . 
coming_very rich. Me an eaut! ul dress they: wear-very be-
the royal dukes lately d ~ t~e sOcdolager :hned with one 0' 

vants-devilish hauds~~~ £ n ad several in attendance as ser
mw.e that m.i.stake th he haWS they are too-I'me sorry I 

- oug - ow ill h th I uc ey oak like officers 
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Rnd gentlemen-cussed awkward that em-yaugher-eh !-I don'~ 
know whether it's worth larnin' arter all-hem!" Rnd was again 
abstracted. 

Mr. Hopewell looked at him with great concern, drew a long 
sigh, and shook his head, as if much distressed at his behaviour. 

I renewed my inquiry, and put the same question to the 
Minister . 
. "Squire," he said, mournfully, "that is a pamful subject 

elther to contemplate or to taik upon. What they ought to do 
as honest men, there can be no doubt; what they will do is less 
certain. I have read the correspondence between one of our 
citizens and Sydney Smith. Those letters of Mr. Smith, or 
rather Smith I should say-for he is too celebrated a man for 
the appellation of "Mr." -will do more good in America than 
a fleet, or an ambassador, or even reprisals. We cannot· stand 
ridicule-we are sensitively alive to European opinion, and these 
letters admit of but one answer-and that is, payment. An Ame
rican is wrong in thinking of resorting to the pen. Repudiation 
cannot be justified- no, not even palliated. It is not insolvency, 
or misfortune, or temporary embarrassment, that is pleaded-it 
is a refusal to pay, and a refusal to pay a just debt, in public or 
private life, is-mince it as you will-dishonest. If the aged and 
inBrm, the widow and the orphan, recover their just debts, and 
are restored once more to the comfort they have lost, they must 
never forget they are indebted to Sydney Smith for it. 

" It is the first plunge that shocks the nerves. Men who have 
so little honour as to repudiate a debt, have altogether too little 
to retract their words and be honest. But if by repudiating, they 
lose more than the amount they withhold, a sordid motive may 
induce them to do that which a sense of right is unable to effect. 
Smith has put those States on their trial in Europe. If they do 
not pay, their credit and their character are gone for ever. If 
they do pay, but not till then, I will furnish them with the only 
extenuation their conduct is susceptible of." 

"And pray what is that 1" I said. 
He replied: "I would reason this way; it iB unfair to condemn 

the American people, as a nation, for the acts of a few States, 
or to punish a whole country for the fraudulent conduct of a part 
of the people. Every honest and right-minded man in our 
country deplores and condemns this act, as much as every person 
of the same description does in Europe. When we speak of Ame
rican or English honour, we speak of the same thing; but when 
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we speak of the honour of the :tmerican l'eople, and of the Eng
lish people, we speak of two different t~1OgS, hecaus.e ~he word 
people is not used in the sam~ sense; 10 ~ne. case It IS und~r
stood in a restricted form, and 10 the other 10 Its most extensIve 
signification. When we speak of the honour of an European, 
we don't mean the honour of a chimney-sweeper, or street-scraper, 
or cabman, or coal-heaver, or hodman. or such persons; but of 
those that are responsible for the acts of the people as a govern
ment. When we speak of the honour of .an American citizen, 

"' we speak of every individual, high or low, rich or poor, because, 
: as all have the franchise, all are responsible for public acts. 
) Take the same class with us that the word is applied to in Eng-
land. and if the honour of that class is not equal to its cor
responding one in Great Britain, I think I may say it will at 
least bear a very favourable comparison with it. The question 
of payment or non-payment, in the repudiating States has been 
put to every male in those States oyer the age of twenty-one 
years. and repudiation has been the result. 

"Pllt the question of the payment of the national debt to every 
adult in Great Rritain, and let reformers inflame their minds and 
excite their cupidity, as they always do on such occasions, and 
what would be the result? I fear the holders of the old 'l'hree 
per Cents would find repudiation a word as well nnderstood in 
Europe .as it is in America. The almost universal suffrage in 
Canada IS the cause of the ungenerous, ungrateful, and insatiable 
conduct ?f their reformers: all good men there acknowledge their 
degra~atlOn, and deplore it: but, alas! they cannot help it. 
Mankind .are much th~ s~me everywhere; the masses are alike 
~t ~east, IgIl:0rant, preJudICed, needy, and not over scrupulous. 
t IS our mlsfort~ne. t~en, rather than our fault; yon will 'obterve I;m not Justlfymg repudiation, far from it· but let us 

/Ot":t Wt' ere the fau~t lies, before we inflict censure-': It lies in our 
ns z U IOns and not m our peopl . t . th 11 En"land t k h'" e; I IS wor a they have lost in 
the~ b 0 ~ow thIS, It IS a valuable political ·lesson. Let 
dem~ et,!are . ?IW t ey extend their franchise or increase the 

~ra IC pnVl eges. ' 
"The Ref B"ll h 

C 
. orm I as lowered the character of the H f 

ommons m exact pro ortion . h . ouse a 
sentati,es of the lowe! 0 d as It as opened It to the repre-
the character of the peo;le ~r\ ~~other Reform Bill will lower 
suffrage, and vote b ballot' I WI. t.hell only require universal 
throne into the coli and b' t~O prclpltate both the altar and the 

o om ess abyss of democracy, and in 
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the froth and worthless scum that will float on the surface will 
be . seen among the fragments of their institutions, 'EnO"lish 
repudiation.' " 0 

. "Give me your hand, Minister," said Mr. Slick: "Oh, you 
dId that beautiful! Heavens and airth !-" 
. ." S~op, Slim," said Mr. Hopewell, "Swear not by Heaven, for 
It IS hiS throne, nor by the earth, for it is his footstool." 

"Well, then, lawful heart! land of Goshen! airth and seas! 
or, oh Solomon! take anyone that will suit you; I wish you 
would lay down preachin' and take to politics, as Everitt did." 

"I could not do it," he replied, "if I would; and I would not 
do it if I could." 

"Well, I wish you had never taken up the trade of 
preachin' ." 

"Trade, Sam! do you call it a trade 7" 
"Well, art." 
" Do you call it an art 7" 
"Well, call it what you like, I wish you had never been bred a 

preacher." 
" I have no such wish; I do not, at the close of my life, desire 

to exclaim with Wolsey, 'Had I served my God with half the 
zeal I have served my king, he would not now have deserted me 
in myoid age.' " 

"You hante got a king, and nobody sarves a president, for he 
is nothin' but one of us, so you needn't be skeered, but I do wish 
you'd a-taken to politics. Good gracious, why can't Stephenson 
or Everitt talk as you do; why don't they put the nail in the 
right place, and strike it right strait on the head? The way you 
put that repudiation is jist the identical thing. Bowin' gallus 
polite, and sayin' -' Debt is all right, you ought to have it-a 
high tone of feelin' -very sorry-force of circumstances-political 
institutions - universal suffrage- happy country, Englan<l
national honour all in l1l~' eye-good bye!' How much better 
that is, than justifyin', \,\' bully in' or sayin' they are just as bad 
themselves, and only make matters wus; I call that now true 
policy." 

" If you call that true policy, I am sorry for you," he replied; 
"because it is evident you are ignorant of a very important 
truth." 

"What is that, Minister 1" 
" , That honesty is always the best policy.' Had this great moral 

lesson been more universally known, you never would have heard 
of ' Repudiation.' " 
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CHAPTER LIII. 

THE BACKLOG, OR COOLNESS. 

As we sat chatting together late last night, !he d~nger ofa 
fire at sea was talked of, the loss of the '. Kent Indlaman, ~nd 
the remarkable coolness of Colonel M'Gngor on that occaSIOn 
was discussed and various anecdotes related of calmness, presence 
of mind, and ~oolncss, under every p.ossible f~rm of peril. ." " 

"There is a good deal of embellIshment m ~ll these stone~, 
said ?lIr. Slick. "There is always a fact to bUlld a story on, or 
a peg to hang it on, and this makes it probable; so that the 
story and its fictions get so mixed up, you ~an't tell at. bst. what 
is truth and what is fancy. A good story IS never splled m the 
teHin', except by a crittur that don't know how to tell it. Battles, 
shipwrecks, highway robberies, blowed. up steamers, vessels a fire, 
and so on, lay a foundation as facts. Some people are saved
that's another fact to build on ;-some captain, or passenger, or 
woman hante fainted, and that's enough to make a grand affaIr 
of it. You can't hardly believe none of them, that's the truth. 
;.;' Oil", I'll tell you a story that happen'd in a farm-house near to 
father's to Slickville, jist a common scene of common life, and no 
romance about it, that does jist go for to show what I r:all cool
ness: 

"Our n:arest neigh~our was Squire Peleg Sanford; well, 
the ?ld Squire and all Ins family was all of them the most awful 
pasSIonate f?lks t~at ever lived, when they chose, and then they 
could keep III theIr temper, and be as cool at other times as 
c~cumbers. One night, old uncle Peleg, as he was called, told 
hIS Son Gucom, a boy of fourteen years old to go and brin'" in a 
~ackl?g for the fire. A backlog, you kno~, Squire, in a b

WOOd rke, IS alway~ the biggllllt stick that one can find or carry. It 
ta es a stout Junk of a boy to lift one 

dr:' W;l\, as ;o~n as Gucom goes to fetch the log, the old Squire 
l't agnsd orwta adr bt e co

d
a1s, and fixes the fire so as to leave a bed 1'01 

' s n s y rea y t fit' t . . 
Gucom with a little c t Of I mto ~ts place. Presently in comes 
it on. Uncle Pele a t

S 
Ick, no blgger than his leg, and throws 

seized his ridin' "lgo B~ mad, h~ never said a word, but just 
He tanned his hide :;0;n1 ~aYt.hlm a'most an awful wippin' . 
said he, • go Sir and brier y. or 1m, you may depend. • Now) 

" ng ill a proper backlog.' ' 
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«Gucom was clear grit as well as the old man, for he was a 
chip of the old block, and no mistake; so out he goes without 50 

much as sayin' a word, but instead of goin' to the wood pile, he 
walks off altogether, and staid away eight years, till he was one
and-twenty, and his own master. Well, as soon as he was a mal1l. 
grown, and lawfully on his own book, he took it into his head 
one day he'd go to home and see his old father and mother agiu, 
and show them he was alive and kickin', for they did.n't know 
whether he was dead or not, never havin' heard of or from him onc 
blessed word all that time. When he arrived to the old house, 
daylight was down, and lights lit, and as he passed the keepin'
room winder, he looked in, and there was old Squire sittin' in the 
same chair he was eight years afore, when he ordered in the back
log, and gave him such an onmarciful whippin'. So what does 
Gucom do, but stops at the wood pile, and picks up a most huga
ceous log (for he had grow'd to be a'most a thunderin' big feller 
then), and openin' the door, he marches in and lays it down on 
the hearth, and then lookin' up, sais he, 'Father, I've brought 
you in the backlog.' 

" Uncle Peleg was struck up all of a heap; he couldn't believe 
his eyes, that that great six-footer was the boy he had cow-hided, 
and he couldn't believe his ears when he heard him call him 
father; a man from the grave wouldn't have surprised him more 
-he was quite onfakilized, and be-dumbed for a minute. But 
he came too right off, and was iced down to freezin' point in no 
time. 

" 'What did you say?' sais he. 
" 'That I have brought you in the bacldog, Sir, you sent me 

out for.' 
" 'Well, then, you've been a d--' d long time a-fetchi~' it,' 

sais he; 'that's all I can say. Draw the coals forrard, put It on, 
and then go to bed.' 

"Now, that's a fact, Squire; I know'd the llarties myself
and that's what I do call coolness-and no mistak~ l' 

CHAPTER LIV. 

MARRIAGE. 

TO-DAY, as we passed St. James's churcll, ,,:e found the streets 
in the neighbourhood almost obstructed by an Immense concourse 
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of fashionable carriages. " Ah I" said Mr. Slick, "here is. a 

1· e I'n hiO'h life to-day. I wish to goodness I could scrouge 
sp IC" . . h 'd h . nd see the gall. Them nobIlIty women are so orf! ansum, 
~:y take the shine off all creation a'mos~. I'l~ be~ a goose and 
trimmins she looks like an angel, poor thmg! I d hke .to see her, 
and somehow I wouldn't like to see her, nother. I lIke to look 
at beauty always, my heart yarns towards it;. and I d? love 
women the dear critturs, that's a fact. There IS no muslCk to 
my ea; like the rustlin' of petticoats; but then I pity one 0' 

these high bred galls, that's made a show of that way, and decke.d 
out in first chop style, for all the world to stare at afore she IS 
offered up as a sacrifice to gild some old coronet with her money, 
or enlarge some landed estate by addin' her'n on to it. Half the 
the time it ain't the joinin' of two hearts, but the joinin' of two 
pusses, and a wife is chose like a hoss, not for her looks, but for 
what she will fetch. It's the greatest wonder in the world them 
kind 0' marriages turn out its well as they do, all thin's considered. 
I can't account for it no way but one, and that is, that love 
that grows up slow will last longer than love that's born full 
grown. The fust is love, the last is passion. Fashion rules all 
here. 

"These Londoners are about as consaited folks of their own 
w~ys . ~s you'll find onder the sun a'most. They are always 
a-jaWln about good taste, and bad taste, and correct taste and all 
that sort .0: thin'. Fellers that eat and drink so like the' devil a~ 
they do, It s no wonder that word' taste' is for everlastin' in their 
mouth., Now, to my mind, atwe.en you and me and the post, for 
I darsn t say so here to c?mpany, they'd stare so if I did, but atween you and me, I don t think leadin' a gall out to a church 
cock full of company, to be stared at, like a prize ox by all the 
young bucks and the old does about town to c . l' ~ t' . 
and jokerise on or make h' ~ ., n lClse, sa IrIZe, 
th t' h' h pr?p eCles on, a-pltym the poor feller 

a s caug t sue an almIght t t £. , 
gall. that's got such an awful d!ssi;~t~J ~~l~~ :ellll fokr. t~e pooldr 
stones to new-frame' em' , or ra III up ,0 

~nvy of a good match alw~t~~~~~ ~~ ~~~se folks. wi.th, .(for 
em, and was sorry for 'em) an! th t t~ em, as If It lIked 
a l~ fussier; to hear he: health ~~ ok e~ h~r off to a dejuney 
whisper atween a man-woman d un III WIlle, and to hear a 
be heerd, except on purpose. an d a :oman-man, not intended to 
mansion or another in the co' an t en posted off to some old 
the standin' jake af post-b un;ry; and all along the road to be 
them lilnd a' cattle; and w;:~ ~~tben, and ladies' maids, and all 

e yoked to~ether alone with 
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h~r lover in t?at horri~ lar~e, lonely, dismal house, shut up by 
r~lll al! the time, and lmpnsoned long enough to git shockin' 
tIr~d o. each ot~er j and then to r~ad her fate on the wall in por
traIts of a long hne of ancestral bndes, who came there bloomin' 
and gay, and youcs like her, and in a little while grew fat and 
old, or skinny and thin, or deaf, or blind, (women never get 
dumb,) and who sickened and pined and died, and went the way 
of all flesh; and she shudders all over, when she thinks in a few 
years some other bride will look at her pictur', and say, 'What a 
queer looking woman that is! how unbecomin' her hair is done 
up !' and then, pi'ntin' to her bustle, say to her bridesmaid in a 
whisper, with a scorny look, 'Do you suppose that mountain was 
a bustle, or was she a Hottentot Venus, grandpa' married ?' and 
bridesmaid will say, 'Dreadful looking woman! and she squints 
too, I thi~k;' then to come back to town to run into t'other 
~xtreme, and never to be together agin, but always in company, 
havin' a great horror of that long, lone, tiresome honey-moon 
month in the country ;-all this ain't to my mind, now, jist the 
best taste in the world nother. I don't know what you may 
think, but that's my humble opinion, now that's a fact. We 
make everlastin' short work of it sometimes. It reminds me of 
old uncle Peleg I was a-tellin' you of last night, who acted so cool 
about the backlog. He was a magistrate to Slickville, was Squire 
Peleg; and by our law Justices of the Peace can splice folks as 
well as Ministers can. So, one day Slocum Outhouse called there 
to the Squire'S with Deliverance Cook. They was well acquainted 
with the Squire, for they was neighbours of his, but they was 
awful afeerd of him, he was such a crotchical, snappish, peevish, 
odd, old feller. So after they sot down in the room, old Peleg 
sais, 'You must excuse my talkin' to-day, friend Outhouse, for,' 
sais he, 'I'm so almighty busy a-writin' ; but the women-folks 
will be in bime bye; the'r jist gone to meetin'.' 'Well,' sais Slo
cum 'we won't detain you a minit, Squire; me and Deliverance 
com~ to make declaration of marriage, and have it registered.' 
'Oh! goin' to be married,' sais he; 'eh? that's right, marry in 
haste and repent at leisure. Very fond of each other now; 
quarrel like the devil by all:d bye. Hem! what cussed fools some 
folks is;' and he never saiS another word, but wrote and wrote 
on and never looked up, and there they sot and sot, Slocum and 
po~r Deliverance, a-Iookin' like a pair of fools; they know'd they 
~ouldn't move him to go one inch faster than he chose, and that 
he would have his own way at any rate; so they looked at each 
~ther and shook their I, eads, and then looked down and pIa yed 
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with their thumbs, and then th~y scr~tched th~ir pates and put 
one leg over t' other, and then slufted It back agm, a~d then they 
looked out 0' the winder, and counted all the poles In the fence, 
and all the hens in the yard, and watched a man a-ploughin' in a 
field gain' first up and then down the ridge; then Slocum 
cou~hcd, and. then Deliveran~e ,coughed, s? as ~o attract old 
Squire's attentIOn, and make hIm tend to theIr busmess; but no, 
nothin' would do: he wrote, and he wrote, and he wrote, and he 
never stopped, nor looked up, nor looked round, nor said a word. 
Thcn Deliverance looked over at the Squire, made faces, and 
nodded nnll motioned to Outhouse to go to him, but he frowned 
and shook his head, as much as to say, I darsn't do it, dear, I 
wish you would. 

" At last she got narvous, and began to cry out of clear sheer 
spite, for she was good stuff, rael steel, put an edge on a knife 
a'most; and that got Slocum's dander up,-so he ups off of his 
seat, and spunks up to the old Squ!re, a~d sais he, 'Squire, tell 
you wh~t, we came here to.~et mar~l~d; If you are a-gain' for to 
do the Job weI! a?d goo~, It, yO? alll t say so, and we will go to 
some one else. What Job, saiS old Peleg, a-Iookin' up as inno
cent as you please. 'Why, marry us' sais Slocum ' Mar y 

I' . h h ' .• r you. sals e,' w y d-n you, you was married an hour and 
a-half ag:o, man. What are you a-talkin' about? I thouo,ht you 
was a;go!n' to spend the nig?t h~re, or else had repented ~f your 
b~rgalll; and he sot back III hIS chair and larfed ready to kill 
h,lmse!f. .' What th~ devil have you been waitin' for all this 
tl.me.1 sals he;, 'don ~ you know that makin' declaration as au 
did, IS all that s requIred ?-but come let's t k I 'f y 
Here's to your good health M SI' a e a g ass a grog. 
to be called, and the same' to ryouocnml' or Slow-go'Was you oug;ht 
name you've got too for a b . d ' ' e Iverance. hat a lllce 
both ,joined in it, a~d larfeJ

I :o~ ~?kd he lar~e~ aqin till theX 
catchIn', you can't help it so 'f ' I e anythm ; for larfin' IS 

" 'Yes,' sais he, 'Ion lif::n~mes, even suppo~e you are vexed. 
as you can cleverly dige!t., and t~S ml~h happmess to you both 
bride, and whispered to h d e:: e shook hands with the 
honid pleased, and sais '~' an s. e coloured up, and looked 
be ashamed. that's a fa~t' ow, SqUIre, positively, you ought to 

"Now," said Mr Slick" £ 11 
'Utd don't know wh~n he 'is a e ~r that ain't a fool, like Slocum 
°ht fuss or loss of time with U:-ned

" can get the knot tied with: 
tkow affair like this. To m ' c~nJ he ?--;-Yes, I don't like a 

e that at Uncle Peleg'S is J'i!t lllbIn , ha qll:let, private marriage, 
a out t e nght thi'lg." 
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,. Sam," said Mr. Hopewell, "I am surprised to hear you talk 
that way. As to the preference of a quiet marriage over one 
of these public displays, I quite agree with you. But you are 
under a ~reat mistake in supposing that you dare not express 
that opimon in England, for every right-minded person here will 
agree with you. Any opinion that cannot be expressed here must be 
a wrong one, indeed; the judgment, the feeling, and the taste of 
society is so good! But still the ceremony should always be per
formed in the church, and as I was saying, I'm surprised to hear 
you approve of such an affair as that at Squire Peleg's office. 
Making marriage a mere contract, to be executed like any other 
secular obligation, before the civil magistrate, is one of the most 
ingenious contrivances of the devil to loosen morai obligations 
that I know of at all. 

"When I tell you the Whigs were great advocates for it here, 
I am sure I need not give you its character in stronger language. 
Their advent to office depended on all those opposed to the 
church; everything, therefore, that weakened its influence or 
loosened its connexion with the state, ,,'as sure to obtain their 
strenuous assistance. Transferring this ceremony from the church 
to the secular power was one of their popular kites; and to show 
you how little it was required by those who demanded it, or how 
little it was valued when obtained, except in a political point of 
view, I need only observe that the number of magisterial marriages 
is on the decrease in England, and not on the increase. 

"The women of England, much to their honour, object to 
this mode of marriage. Intending to fulfil their own obligations, 
and feeling an awful responsibility, they desire to register them 
at the altar, and to implore the blessing of the Church on the 
new career of life into which they are about to enter, and at the 
same time they indulge the rational am! well-founded hope that 
the vows so solemnly and publicly made to them before God and 
man will be more strictly observed in proportion as they are 
more deeply considered, and more solemnly proclaimed. There 
me not many things that suggest more important consideratiORs 
than that connexion which is so lightly talked of, so inconsider
ately entered into, and so little appreciated as-Marril'lge." 
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CHAPTER LV. 

PAYING AND RETURNING VISITS. 

"WHICH way are you a-go~n', Sq~ire?" said Mr. Slick, who 
saw me preparing to go out thIs morDlng. . 

" I oing" I said "to call on an old schoolfellow that IS 
am g" h" t the now living in London. I have not seen 1m smce we sa o.n . 

same benches at school, and have been unable to ascertam hIs 
address until this moment." 

" Could he have ascertained your address ?". . 
"Oh yes easily' all the Nova Scotians m town knew It; 

most or'the Canada ~erchants, and a very large circle of aC9uai~t
ance. Many others who did not know so well where to mqmre 
81i he does, have found it." 

" Let me see," he replied, "how long have we been here ?
Four months.-Let him be, then; he ain't worth knowin', that 
feller-he hante a heart as big as a pea. Oh! Squire, you don't 
know' cause you hante travelled none; but I do, 'cause I've been 
everywhere a'most, and I'll tell you somethin' you hante ex
perienced yet. Aiu't there a good many folks to Halifax, whose 
faces you know, but whose names you don't, and others whose 
mugs and names you kuow, but you don't parsonally know them? 
-certainly. Well, then, s'pose you are in London, or Paris, or 
C~nton, or Petersburg, and you suddenly come across one 0' these 
cntturs, that you pass every day without lookiu' at or thinkin' 
of, nor knowin' or carin' to know when you are to home-What's 
t?e first thing both of you do, do as you suppose? Why run 
fight up. to each other, out paws and shake hands, till all is 
blue .agam. Both of you ax a bushel of questions, and those 
questIOns a~l lead one way-to Nova Scotia, to Halifax, to the 
road to Wmd~or ;.-then you try to stay together, or travel 
!ogether, and If eIther of you get sick, tend each other or get 
roto scrapes fiO'ht for e h th Wh ' 

'" ac a er.- y? because you are 
:unttr:rmen-h couhntymen-townsmeu - because you see home 

aero eac at er's face as pI . h' 
you is in t' other's e am as anyt mg; because each of 
au' yes a part of that home, a part that when y( are III your own countr d' 1 

have both nearer and de y you on t va y much; because you 
nateral attraction to eache~t~:;ts, but ~till you have a kind of 
~hat awakens all the kind1' feel' a~ a pIece of home; and then 
It as sensitive anu tendei a III k' of the heart, and makes 

S a S Illned eel. But, oh, dear 
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me! if this piece of home happens to be an old schoolfeller, 
don't it awaken idees, not only of home, but idees long 
since forgotten of old time? Memory acts on thought like 
Budden heat on a dormant fly, it wakes it from the dead, puts 
new life into it, and it stretches out its wings and buzzes round 
.. 8 if it had never slept. When you see him, don't the old school
mh.:-ter rise up before you as nateral as if it was only yesterday? 
and the school-room, and the noisy, larkin', happy holidays, and 
you boys let out raein', yelpin', hollerin', and whoopin' like mad 
with pleasure, and the play-ground, and the game at bass in the 
fields, or hurly on the long pond on the ice, or campin' out a-night 
at Chester lakes to fish-catchin' no trout, gettin' wet thro' and 
thro' with rain like a drown'd rat-eat up body and bones by 
black flies and muschetoes, returnin' tired to death, and callin' 
it a party of pleasure; or riggin' out in pumps for dancin' 
schools, and the little fust loves for the pretty little galls there, 
when the heart was romantic and ~ooked away ahead into an 
avenue of years, and seed you and your little tiny partner at the 
head of it, driven in a tandem sleigh of your own, and a grand 
house to live in, and she your partner through life; or else you 
in the grove back 0' the school, away up in a beech tree, settin' 
straddle-legged on a limb with a jack-knife in your hand cuttin' 
into it the two fust letters of her name-F. L., fust love; never 
dreamin' the bark would grow over them in time on the tree, and 
the world, the flesh, and the devil, rub them out of the heart in 
arter years also. Then comes robbin' orchards and fetchin' 
home nasty puckery apples to eat, as sour as Greek, that stealin' 
made sweet; or gettin' out 0' winders at night, gain' down to old 
Ross's, orderin' a supper, and pocketin' your -- fust whole bottle 
0' wine-oh! that fust whole bottle christened the man, and you 
woke up sober next mornin', and got the fust taste 0' the world 
-sour in the mout.h-sour in the stomach-sour in the temper, 
and sour all over i-yes, that's the world. Oh, Lord! don't 
them and a thousand more things rush right into your mind, like a 
crowd into a theatre seein' which can get in fust. Don't it carry 
you back afore sad realities, blasted hopes, and false hearts had 
chilled your affections. 

"Oh, dear! you don't know, 'cause in course you haute 
travelled none, and can't know, but I do. Lord! meetin' a 
crittur away from home that way, has actilly made me pipe 
my eye afore now. Now a feller that don't feel this, that 
was to school. with you, and don't yarn towards you, 
'hat is a-sojonrnin' here and knows VOl' are here, and don't 
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run full clip to you and say, 'Oh, how gla~ I am to se~ you. 
Coml' and see me as often as you can ;-can t I do anytllln~ f01 

S I know town better nor you do? Is there anythmg I you, a . 
can show you? Oh! how glad I've been to see your r~ame III 
the papers-to hear folks praise your books-to find you vc got 
on in the world. Well, I'm glad of it for your sake-for the 
sake 0' the school and old Nova Scotia, and then how's so and 
so? Does A drink as bard as ever; is B as busy a-skinnin'.a 
,ixpence? and C as fond of horse racing? They tell me D IS 

the most distinguished man in New Brunswick, and so on-eh ? 
What are you a-doin' to-day, come and dine with me ?-engaged; 
to-morrow ?-engaged; next day?-engaged. Well, name a day 
-engaged every day for a fortnight.-The devil you are ;-at 
this rate I shan't see you at all. Well, mind yon are engaged to 
me for your Sunday dinner every Snnday you are in town, and as 
mucb oftener as you can. I'll drop in eyery mornin' as I go to 
my office about breakfast time and give you a hail-I have an 
appointment now. Good bye! old feller, devilish glad to see 
you;' and tben returnin' afore be gets to tbe door, and pattin' 
you on tbe shoulders, affectiouate like, he'd say with a grave 
face-' Good heavens! how many sad recollections you call up ! 
How many of our old schoolfellows are called to their long 
account !-eh? Well, I am right glad to see you agin safe and 
sound, wind ~d limb, at any rate-good bye !' 

"Yes, ~qUlre, eve.ry pleasure has its pain, for pain and plea
sure ~re like tbe ~lamese twins. They have a nateral cord 
of umon, and ,are ms~parable. Pain is a leetle, jist a leetle 
smal.l~r than t other, IS more narvous, and, in course, twice as 
s~n:ltlve; you can'.t feel pleasure without feelin' pain, but that 
am ~ the worst of It nother; for git on l' other side of' em and 
YOl

u 11 find .you can ?ften feel pain without as much as tou'chin' 
p easure wIth the tIp eend f fi Y 

" b . a your nger. es the pleasure of 
8theem Yho

U 
hrlllhgs up to that crittur that pang of p' ain that shoots 

roug t e eart ' H f 
called to their long' aecou;t: !,many a our old schooifellers are 

"How nateral that was I for S' f 
when young, how few are ;eall' ~Ulre, a all that we knew 
~lVed some and the y left to us! The sea has swal
'ield has h;d its sharr

avd ~~s closed over others; the battle
.l! to follow. ' an Isease has marked out them that 

:' A~ me! we remember with pifasure . . 
!his cnttur-heavens and airth I wh " we thznk wIth pain. But 
wttle-field, or disc rise, in ""mD~riso~t sf thh.e sea, the grave, the 

a 1m? Them's nateral 
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things; but here's a feller without a heart; it has been starved 
to death by the neglect of the affections. 

" Oh! Squire, if you'd a-travelled alone in distant countries 
as I have, you'd a-knowed it's a great relief in a foreign land to 
meet one from home, and open the Hood-gate, and let these 
thoughts and feelin's out; for when they are pent up they ain't 
healthy, and breed home-sickness, and that's an awful feelin'; and 
the poorer a count,·y is folks come from, the more they are subject to 
this complaint. How does he know you ain't home-sick, for that 
ain't confined to no age? HGW does he know there never was 
a man in the world met with so much kindness in London as 
you have, and from entire strangers too, and that you don't 
need him or his attentions? How does he know I am with YOlt, 
that can talk a man dead? He don't know, and he don't care. 
Now, as he hante been near you, and you here four months, he· 
ain't worth a cuss; he ain't nateral, and a crittur that ain't 
nateral ain't worth nothin'. Cut him as dead as a skunk; say 
as Crockett did, 'you may go to h-l, and I'll go to Texas.' If 
I was you I wouldn't tell that story, it tante no credit to Nova. 
Scotia, and your countrymen won't thank you a bit for it, I can 
tell you. 

"Oh! Squire, I am 'most afraid sometimes there ain't no sich. 
thing as rael friendship in the world. I am a good natered 
crittur, and always was, and would go to old Nick to sarve a 
friend. Father used to say I was like a saw horse, my arms was 
always open; and I'd find in the eend I'de be sawed up myself 
for my pains. Faith! if I'm in trouble or keeled up with sick
ness, every feller has an excuse: one's gain' to marry a wife, 
another to buy a yoke of oxen, and a third sais it will cost him 
sixpence. Doin' a man a favour is no way to make a friend: the 
moment you lay him under an obligation you've sold him. An 
obligation is a horrid heavy thing to carry. As soon as he buckles 
it on and walks a little way, he sais, 'Well, this is a-most a devil of 
a heavy pack to carry; I'm e'en a'most tired to death. I'll sit 
down and rest ;' so down he pops and laments his hard fortin. 
Then he ups and tries it again, and arter joggin' on a space, sais,. 
'Plague take the strap, how it cuts into the shoulder, don't it ? 
I must stop agin and fix it.' Then he takes a fresh departur', 
and grumbles and growls as he goes on like a .be!lr with a sora 
head, and sais, ' Oh ! my sakes, am I to carry thIS mfarnal bundle 
all my life long? Why it will kill me, its so everlastin' almighty. 

z 
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heavy. that's a fact. I must stop to drink, for I am 'na~ioD 
h· t ' Well he slips it off and lays down and takes a drmk. 

t !fS y., '. If d . 'W 11 I 1'. 1 d then gets up and stretches hlmse ,an salS, e, lee I 
an t deal better and lighter too, without that 'tarnal knap. 
!l. grea , ···f I d h k I'll be shot if I'll take It up agm, see 1 0; so t ere 
~:~ I' and he jist gives it a kick iuto the brook and walks on 
without it, !l. free man, whistlin' as he goes that old psalm tune, 
I 0 ! be joyful, all ye lands !' . 

"Nothin'is so heavy to carry as gratItude. Few men have 
strength enough to bear the weight long, I ~an ~ell yo~. '1:'he 
only way that I kuow to make a feller your fnend IS to kick ~Im. 
Jist walk into the street, look out a good countenanced cnttur 
that you think you'd like, seize him by the scruff of the neck, 
hold him out to arm's-length, and kick him into a jelly a'most, 
and when you've done, turn him round, stare him in the face, 
look puzzled like, and say, 'I beg you pardon, I am very soriy, 
but I took you fOf so and so; I'll make you any compensation 
in the world: I feel quite streaked, I do indeed.' 'I'll tell you 
what it is, my friend,' he'll say-he'll call you friend at oncet
'tell you what, my friend, another time, when you assault a 
m~n, ?e s~re t~at you get hold of the right one. A mistake of 
tIns kl~d IS no J~ke, I assur~ you.' ' My dear friend,' sais you
JOI· you II c~1l hIm dear f~lend at oncet-' you can't feel more 
ugly about It than I do; I m grieved to death.' 

"You and him will be sworn friends afterwards for ever 
~d a day, see if you ain't; he has been kicked into an in
timacy; a~. obligation sells one o.u~ of it. We may like those 
w~ have Injured, or that have Injured us, 'cause it is some
thmg we can forgive or forget. We can't like those that have 
done us a favou!, for it is a thing we never forgive. Now, 
wtatbtre ~eremomals. but ice-houses that keep affections cold, when 
t d ood is at a high temperature P Returnin' calls by leavin' 
cab r sd; whdat sense is there in that? It consumes good card-

oar ,an wastes valu bl f D 
that understand a ·n' ad e Ime:, .o~tors are the only people 
a story brother P,Jrsiah

an 
;eturnm nSlts. I shall never forget 

medical wa of visitin' ' t e Docto~, ,told me oncet about the 
Baltimore ~nd SalS Jo~i hI ';~ a-?oll~ oncet from Charleston to 
'To-morr~w' sal·s I ' at '. h' ~m, salS he, 'when do you go 7' , ,a elg· , I'll . h ' 
~~nt to .make a mornin' caltth ,g~ WIt Y?l;, he sais.; 'I 

It's a plaguy long way to ( £ ereh A morm:l call,' saiS I; 
g or t at, and conSIderable costly, 
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too, lIDless it's a gal you want to see, and that alters the case. 
Are you so soft in the horn as to go all that distance jist to leave 
a card ?' 'Sam,' he sais, do you recollect when we was to night
school to old Minister, his explainin' what ellipsis was?' 'No, 
I never heerd of it afore, is it a medicine?' , Medicine? what 
a fool you be.' 'Well. what the plague is it then,' sais I, 'is 
it French?' 'Why, Sam, do you recollect one single blessed 
thing you ever larnt to school?' 'Yes, I do,' sais I, 'I larnt that 
a man who calls his brother a fool is apt to git knocked down, in 
the first place, and is in danger of somethin' worse hereafter, a 
plaguy sight stronger nor your doctor's stuff.' 'Don't you 
recollect ellipsis?' sais he; 'it's somethin' to be onderstood but 
not expressed.' , Well I think I do mind it, now' you men
tion it,' sais 1. ' Well,' sais he, 'doctors' visits are elliYlsis 
visits there is a great deal onderstood but not expressed. 
I'll tell you how it is: I've got business at the bank at 
Baltimore. Well, I go there, do my business up all tight 
and snug, and then go call on Doctor Flagg. Flagg sais, 'How 
are you, Slick? when did you come, eh ? glad to see you, old fel
low. Come with me, I have a most interestin' case; it's a lady; 
she gobbles her foocllike a hen-turkey, ancl has got the clispepsy. 
I don't like to talk to her about chawin' her food fine, and boltin', 
for I'm afeerd of offendin' her; so I give her medicine to do the 
work of her teeth.' 'Oh!' sais I, 'I take' -and I goes with him 
to see her; he tells me her treatment afore her, jist as if he had 
never mentioned it, and as grave as if he was in airnest. ' Excel
lent,' I say,-' nothin' could be better; that infusion of quassia 
chips is somethin' new in practice, that I take to be a discovery 
of your own.' He sais, 'Yes; I rather pride myself on it.' 
'You have reason,' I say.-'I think, madam,' sais I, 'there is 
some plethora here. I would recommend you to comminuate 
your food into a more attenuated. shape, for the perist~lli~ action 
is weak.'-We return, and he slIps a twenty-clollar bIll mto my 
hands; as we go out the front door, he winks and sais. ' Do you 
stay to-morrow, Slick, I have another case.' -' No, thank you, 
I'm off at daylight.' 

"When he comes to Charleston I return the visit, my patients 
fee him, and travellin' costs neither of us a cent. Its done by 
ellipses, it ain't all put down in writin', or expressed in words, 
but its onderstood. 

"No, Squire, friendship is selfishness half the time. If your 
skunk of a blue-nose friend could a-made any thin' out 0' you, 

z2 
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------hd arter you arrived. Depend upon it 
he'd a-caUed on you td e I? s and its the principle he acts on 
that crittur ondersta? s e. ~ps,~ , 
in m.aking and returmng VISItS. 

CHAPTER LVI. 

THE CANADIAN EXILE.-PART I. 

YESTERDAY we visited the Polytechnic, and on our retum 
through Regent Street I met a person whose face, although I 
did not recognise it, reminded me so strongly of some one I had 
Been before, that my attention was strongly attracted towards 
him by the resemblance. The moment he saw me he pause~, 
and taking a second look at me, advanced and offered me hIs 
hand. . 

"It is many years since we met, Mr. Poker," he saId. "I ob-
serve you do not recollect me, few of myoId friends do, I am SQ 

altered. I am Major Furlong." . 
":\ly dear Major," I said, "how do you do? I am delIghted 

to see you again; pray how is all yonr family, and especially my 
dear young friend, Miss Furlong 7" 

A dark shadow passed suddenly across his face, he evaded the 
question, and said he was glad to see me looking so well; and then 
inquiring my address, said he would take an early opportunity o£ 
calling to see me. 

I am a blunderer, and always have been. Every man knows, 
Of oug~t to ~now, ~hat after a loug interval of absence he should 
be ca~tlOus m askmg questions ahout particular individuals of 
a famlly, lest death should have invaded the circle in the mean
t~e, and made a victim of the object of his inquiry. It was 
ev!d~n~ that I had ope~ed.a wound not yet healed, and instead 
of glVmg pleasure,. had mfhcted pain. A stumbling horse is in
cura~le, a b~undermg man, I fear is equally se>. One thing is 
cert~lll, I Wlll never hereafter inquire for anyone's health ill 
par~lcular, .but after the family generally. I now understand the 
delicate cIrcumspection of Mr Sll'ck'< ph 1 h' va . hI . h . 0 raseD ogy, w 0 ID-

Una hyelt .er as~s, "How is all to home to-day?" or" How is 
a t) Orne m a rnneral d . ... way, an yourself m particular, to-day t" 
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I will be cautious for the future. But to return to my narr~tiveJ 
for as 1 ~row 11der 1 find my episodes grow longer. 1 said we 
sh~uld dIlle a\ home that day, at our lodgings, 202, Piccadilly 
(I msert the number, gentle reader, because 1 recommend Mr. 
Weeks, of 202, to your particular patronage), and that Mr. Hope
well and myself would be most happy to see him at seven, if he 
would favour us with his company. " Weeks," 1 said, "is a 
capital purveyor. 1 can promise you an excellent bottle of wine, 
and you will meet 'Mr. Slick.''' Neither the good wine, of 
which 1 knew him to be an excellent judge, nor the humour of 
"the clockmaker," which, eight years before, he so fully appre
ciated and so loudly applauded, appeare:l to have any attractions 
for him; he said he should be most happy to come, and took his 
leave. Happy I-how mechanically we use words! how little we 
feel what we say when we use phrases which fashion has pre
scribed, instead of uttering our thoughts in our own way, or 
clothing them in their natural apparel! Happy! Poor man, he 
wiu never again know happiness, until he reaches that place 
"Where the wicked cease from troubling, amI the weary are at 
rest." 

"Who the plague is that horrid solemncoly man?" said Mr. 
Slick when 1 rejoined him; "he looks as if he had lost his last 
ahiUin', and as it was the only aurvivin' one out of twenty, which 
made the round sum of the family, he was afeered he should not 
get another. Who the plague is he? London ain't no place for 
a man to be in who is out of the tin, 1 can tell you.'" 

" He is Major Furlong, of the -- regiment," I said. "When 
1 first became acquainted with him, eight years ago, he was 
stationed at Halifax, N,)va Scotia; he was one of the most agree
able men 1 ever met, and was a general favourite with his brother 
officers and the people of the west end of the tou:n. He was a 
married man, and had two daughters. grown up, and two sons at 
school." 

" He was married, was he?" said Mr. Slick. " Well, we find, 
in our sarvice when a feller is fool enough to accommodate him
self with a wife it is time for the country to disaccommodate itself 
of him. 1 don't know how it is in your sarvice, seein' that when 
1 was to Nova Scotia I was only a clockmaker, and, in course, 
didn't dine at mess; but 1 know how 'tis in our'n. We find now 
and then the wives of officers of marchin' regiments. the very 
delightful critturs, not always the most charmin' women in the 
world a -ter all. A little money and no beauty, or a little beauty 
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and no money, or a little interest and nothin' else, E1:re the. usual 
attractions to idle or speculatin' men who. want to drIve a tandem 
or to sport a belle. Nor is every marned ma~ by any ~eans 
either the most sensible or the most agreeable of hIS corps neIther. 
Sensible he cannot be, or he would not have married. The gaudy 
tinsel of military life soon tarnishes, and when poverty shows 
thro' it like a pictur' -frame when the gildin' is worn off, it sours 
the temper too much to let 'em be agreeable. Young sub~lterns 
should never be sent on detachments to country quarters m our 
ureat Republic. This duty should be done either by sargints 
~r old field officers. A sargint cannot marry without obtainin' 
permission, and is therefore safe; and if an old officer takes to 
drinkin' at their out-a' -the-way posts, in Maine or Florida, as he 
probably will, and kill himself in his attempts to kill time, the 
regirpent will be more efficient, by bein' commanded by younger 
and smarter men. To die in the sarvice of one's country is a 
glorious thing, but to die of a wife and ten children, don't 
excite no pity, and don't airn no praise, I'll be shot if it does. 
To expose a young man to the snares and spring-traps of match
~akin' mothers, and ,the charms of idle uneducated young gals 
m country quarters, IS as bad as erectin' barracks on marshy 
grounds that are subject to fever and ague. It renders the 
~orp~ unfit for, duty. To he i,dle i,s to be in danger, and to be 
Idle m danger IS sure and certam rum. Officers stationed. at these 
outposts have !lathing to do hut to admire and be admired-to 
spor~ ~nd to flIrt., They fish every day, and are fished for every 
evemn , and are, m course, as we say in the mackarel line too 
often 'hook' d ill': If the fish is more valuable than the bait, 
;t~t ,ml~t the baIt be, where so little value is placed on the fish? 
f~ 1St td e reason that we hear of so many solemncoly instance~ 

;atedsh: to~pectsd of uknlhappy homes, of discontented, or dissi-
, S ,an s, an rec ess or broken-hearted wives Indeed 

marnage m the army 8h uld b' " , 
the sern'ce A ' 0 e agmst the regulations of . mancantservet 't . and his wife It "I wo mlS resses-hlS country 
but it h' sp 1 es a good soldier to make a bad husband' c anges a Woman D' , 
changiilg Holton ice d wuss, or It convarts her, by 
fevers, into a sort of En t~nows for Alabama's heats and 
but she don't keep so wefP ~n d~ummy, ~he dries as much 
that's been dragged about i o~ll' how I pIty an officer's wife, 
years her skin is as yaller rom pI ar to post that way. In a few 
She looks all eyes and mO::han o~ange, or as bvown as mahogany. 

, as If she could take her food whole 
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Rnd as thin and light in the body as a night-hawk. She gets 
mannish too, from bein' among men so much, and her talk gets a 
sportin' turn, instead of talk of the feminine gender. She tells 
stories of hosses, and dogs, and huntin', and camps, and our young 
fellers, as she calls the boy officers, and their sprees. She sees 
what she hadn't ought to see, and hears what she hadn't ought 
to hear, and knows what she oughtn't to know, and sometimes 
talks what she hadn't ought to talk. It e'en It jist sp'iles her in 
the long run. And the children-poor little wretches !--what a 
school a barracks is for them! What beautiful new oaths the 
boys Ian';, and splendid leetle bits and scraps of wickedneos they 
pick up frum the sodgers and sodger boys; and the leetle galls, 
what nice leetle stories they hear; and what pretty leetle tricks 
they larn from camp women, and their lee tie galls! And if there 
ain't-nothin' but the pay, what an everlastin' job it is to alte~ 
frocks, and ro.zee coats, and coax down stock in's for them. A 
gold epaulette on the shoulder, and a few coppers in the pocket, 
makes poverty farment till it gets awful sour; and silk gowns 
and lace collars, and muslin dresses and feathers, for pat. 
ties abroad, and short allowance for the table to horne, makes 
gentility not very gentle sometimes. vVhen the galls grows 
up, its wuss. There is nobody to walk with, or ride with, or 
drive with, or sing with, or dance with, but young officers. Well, 
it ain't jist easy for poor marm, who is up to snuff, to work it so 
that they jist do enough of all this to marry; and yet not enough 
talkin' to get talked of themselves-to get a new name afore they 
have sp'ilt their old one, and jist walk the chalks exactly. And 
then, what's wuss than all, its a roost here, and a roost there, 
and a wanderin' about everywhere; but there ain't no hame-nr: 
leetle flower-garden-no leetle orchard-no lee tie brook-nt> 
leetle lambs-no leetle birds-no pretty lee tIe rooms-with pretty 
leetle nick·knackery on 'em; but an empty barrack-room; cold, 
cheerless locilgin's, that ain't in a nice street; or an awful door, 
and awful bad inn. Here to-day, and gone to-morrow-to 
know folks but to forget 'ern-to love folks but to part from 'ern 
-to corne without pleasure, to leave without pain; and, at last
for a last will corne to every story-still no horne. Yes! there i~ 
'l home too, and I hadn't ought to forget it, tho' it is a small 
one. 

"Jist outside the ramparts, in a nice little quiet nook, there is a 
little grass mound, the matter of five or six feet long, and two feet 
wide or so, with a little,slab at one eend, and a round stone at_ 
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t' other eend' and wild roses grow on it, and some little birds 
build tbere ~nd sing, and there ain't no more trouble then. 
Father's house was the Just home-Jut that was a gay, cheer
ful, noisy one; this is a quiet, silen.t, but v~ry safe and secure 
one. It is the last home!! No, Sir! matnmony ill the army 
should be made a capital offence, and a soldier that marries, 
like a man who desarts his post, should be brought to a court. 
martial, and made an immediate example of, for the benefit of the 
@arvice. Is that the case in your regiments ?" 

,. I should think not," I said; "but I do not know enough of 
the army to say whether the effects are similar or not; but, as far 
as my little experience goes, I should say the picture is overdrawn, 
even as regards your own. If it be true, however, Mrs. Furlong 
was a deligbtful exception; she was as amiable as she was beauti
ful, and had a highly cultivated and a remarkably well regulated 
mind. I had not the good fortune to make their acquaintance 
when they first arrived, and in a few months after we became 
known to each other, the regiment was ordered to Canada, where 
I lost sight of them. I had heard, indeed, that he had sold 
out of tbe army, purchased an estate near Prescott and settled 
on it with his family. Soon after that the rebellion' broke out, 
and I was informed that his buildings had been destroyed by the 
reformers, but I never learned the particulars. This was all that 
I could recall to my mind, and to this I attributed his great 
alte.ration. of manner and appearance." Punctually at seven the 
\laJor arnved for dinner. The conversation never rose into cheer
lulness by a re~erence to indifferent subjects, nor sunk into melan
choly by allusl~ns to his private affairs, but it was impossible not 
to see that thiS even. tenour was upheld by a great exertion of 
~oral courage. Durmg the evening Mr. Hopewell who only 
n~~hat fe .was a half-pay officer that had settled 'in Canada 

~: f d nate y :nterro~ated him as to the rebellion and the shar~ 
cholya stt:;ye~~t!t:~~' IntlsufPllress.ing it, when he told us the melan

m Ie 10 owmg cbapter. 
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CHAPTER L va. 

THE CANADIAN EXILE.-PART II. 

«You are aware, Mr. Poker," said Major Furlong, that shortly 
after I had the pleasure of making your acquaintance at Halifax 
my regiment was ordered to Canada; I was stationed in th~ 
upper province, the fertility and beauty of which far exceeded any 
accounts I had ever heard of it. Our next tour of duty was to be 
qn the ~ est Indies. My poor Amelia shuddered at the thought 
of the chmate, and suggested to me, as our family was getting to 
be too expensive to remove so often, to terminate our erratic life 
by settling in Canada. A very favourable opportunity occurring 
soon after, I sold out of the army, purchased a large tract of land, 
erected a very pretty cottage, and all necessary farm buildings, and 
provided myself with as many cattle of the best description as the 
meadow-land would warrant me in keeping. In a short time I 
was very comfortably settled, and my wife and daughters were 
contented and happy. We had not only all the necessaries and 
comforts of life about us, but many of the luxuries, and I congratu
lated myself upon having turned my sword into a ploughshare. This 
state of things, however, was not doomed to last long. So many 
unwise concessions had been recently made by the Colonial Office 
to local demagogues, that they became emboldened in their 
demands, and the speeches of Roebuck and Hume, in Parliament, 
and a treasonable letter of the latter, which had been widely cir
culated through the country, fanned the flame of discontent until 
it broke out into open rebellion. They gave themselves the very 
appropriate title of 'Patriots,' 'Reformers,' and 'Liberals'
names that are always assumed when the deception and delusion 
of the lower orders is to be attempted. They were desperate 
men, as such people generally are, destitute of property, of cha
racter, or of principle, and as such found a warm sympathy in the 
scum of the American population, the refuse of the other colonies, 
and the agitators in England. A redress of grievances was their 
watchword, but fire and murder were their weapons, and plunder 
their real object. The feeble Government of the Whigs had left 
us to our own resources-we had to arm in our own defence, and 
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a body of my neighbours, forming themselves into a. volunteel 
equested me to take the command. The dutres WtO had 

corps, r d h h d h' 
to perform were of the most harassing nature, an t e . ar s ~ps 
we endured in that inclement season of the year baffle all descnp
tion and exceed all belief. I soon became a marked man-~y 
life was threatened, my cattle were destroyed, and my fam:ly 
frequently shot at. At last the Reformers seized the opportumty 
of my absence from home with the volunteers, to set fire to my 
house, and as the family escaped from the flames, to shoot at 
them as they severally appeared in the light of the fire, My 
eldest daughter was killed in attempting to escape, the rest 
reached the ,,'oods, with the slight covering they could hastily 
put on in their flight, where they spent the night in the deep 
snow, and were rescued in the morning, nearly exhausted with 
fatigue and terror, and severely frostbitten. 

" During all this trying period, my first care was to provide for 
my houseless, helpless family; I removed them to another and 
more tranquil part of the country, and then resumed my com
mand. By the exert~o,ns and firmness of M'Nab, and the bravery 
and loyalty of the British part of the population, the rebellion was 
at last put down, and I returned to my desolate horne. But, alas! 
my means were exhausted- I had to mortgage my property to 
raIse the necessary funds to rebuild my house and re-stock my 
farm, and, from a state of affluence, I found myself suddenly 
reduced to the c?ndition of a poor man. I felt that my services 
and my losses, III my country's cause, gave me a claim upon the 
Govem~ent, and r solicited a small country office, then vacant, 
to recrUIt my finance~. 

:: ~udge of my surprise, w~e~ I was told that I was uf different 
POlitics from the l?cal admmlstration, which had recent! been 
!~~:~ei:o:u!he dlsa~ected party; that I was a loyalist~ that 
the I ,t be paclfie?-that the well understood wishes of 

peop e ill ust be conSidered I 0" ' 

opposed to Ton'es Ch h ,a aree portion of whom were 
, • urc men and L r t h were to be pardoned c 'Ii t' d oya IS s; t at the rebels 

not the necessary qu~lifi~:~~o~< e l an~pro~oted; and that I had 
gentleman, had been in • 0: 0 ce, masmuch as I was a 
connection, and was a m~~~rs h~gtms};he people, upheld British 
was a sad reverse of fortune

c .~s" 15 I could have borne. It 
reduced,. my feelings deeply ~~u~~~ue; my me~ns were greatly 
~~ Engfuhman severely mortified. i ~d my pnde as a man and 

way the rause of this cal' new, however, I was in 
amity, and that I still had the forti. 
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tude of a soldier.·and the hope of a Christian. But, alas! the 
sufferings my poor wife endured, when driven, at the dead of 
night, to seek shelter in. the snowdrifts from her merciless pur
suers, had thrown her into a decline, and day by day I had ,the 
sad and melancholy spectacle before my eyes of this dear and 
amiable woman, sinking into the grave with a ruined constitution 
and a broken heart. Nor was I suffered to remain unmolested 
myself, even when the rebellion had ceased. Murder, arson, and 
ruin had not yet glutted the vengeance of these remorseless 
Reformers. I constantly received threatening letters; men in 
disguioe were still occasionally seen lurking about my premises, 
and three several times I was shot at hy these assassins. Death 
at last put an end to the terrors and sufferings of poor Amelia, 
and I laid her beside her murdered daughter. Having sold my 
property, I left the country with the little remnant of my fortune, 
and sought refuge in my native land with my remaining daughter 
and two sons. Good heavens! had I taken your advice, which 
still rings in my ears, 1. should have escaped this misery. ' Don't 
settle in Canada,' you said, 'it is a border country; you are 
exposed to sympathisers without, and to patriots within-below 
you is treason, and above you is Durhamism. Years and Whigs 
must pass away, and Toryism and British feeling return, before 
tranquillity will be restored in that unhappy country.' Remark. 
able prophecy! wonderfully fulfilled! Oh! had I taken your 
advice, and gone among Turks and infidels, obedience to the laws 
would have, at all events, insured protection; and defending the 
government, if it had not been followed by reward, would at least 
not have incurred displeasure and disgrace. But, alas! I had 
been bred a soldier, and he en taught to respect the British fiag~ 
and, unhappily, sought a home in a colony too distant for a British 
army to protect or British honour to reach. My poor dear sainted 
wife-my poor murdered daughter may--" 

Here, overcome by his feelings, he covered his face with his 
hands, and was dreadfully and fearfully agitated. At last, sprin
ing suddeuly up in a manner that brought us all to our feet, he 
exhibited that wildness of eye peculiar to insanity, and seizing 
me with wonderful muscular energy by the arm, he pointed to 
the corner of the room, and screamed out" There! there! do you 
see it ?-look, look I-it is all on fire I-do you hear those cursed 
rifles ?-that's Mary in the light there!" and then raising his 
voice to a fearful pitch, called out, "Run! for God's sake; run. 
Mruw. to the shade or thev'll shoot vou !-make for the woods! 
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. d' dear run I" and then sud-
-don't stop to look behm '-h rUIn, whl' ~p' er ~hich still grates in 

. h - tone to a ars 1 - , f 
denly lowenng .. , ntinued" There! look at the corner 0 

my ears as I wnt~, s~: ~~at Refo~mer standing in the ed.ge of ~he 
that barn-do yo. 1 h' '-good Heavens! he IS takmg 
light ?-:-Ioo~ a:Bhl,m .-;s,ee I I; by G-d!" and then shouting 
aim wIth Ius n e .-s e, s as, t the shade'" and aooain whis-

. "Run Mary -run 0 , b 
out. agam , I t'hat' lIe has fired-that's only the 
PermO" "Do you lear . h d . 

" . h h . d her-run! run!" He s, oute agam, scream of frIO" t- e mlsse . h" d 
,. One minut~ more, and you are safe-keep to the rlfS' t}, an 
then pressing my arm with his hand. hk.e ~ VICe, ~e smd, They 
have ivcn him another rifle-he IS U1m~ng. agam-he has shot 
her !~by Heavens, she's killed!" and spnngIll~ forward, he fell 
on the floor at full length in a violent convulSIOn fit, the blood 
gushmg from his nose and mouth ill a dreadful manner. . 

"This is an awful scene !" said 1\1r. Hopewell. a~t:r th.e Major 
had been undressed, and put to bd, and tranqmlhty m some 
measure restored aO"ain. "This is a fearful scene. I wonder 
how much of this po~r man's story is correct, or how much is owing 
to the insanity under which he is evidently labouring.-I fear the 
tale is too true. I have heard much that confirms it. What a 
fearful load of responsibility rests on the English Government of 
that day, that exposed the loyal colonists to all these horrors; and 
then regarded their fidelity and valour, their losses and their 
sufferings, with indifference-almost bordering on contempt. It 
was not always thus. After the American Revolution, the British 
gave pensions to the provincial officers, and compensation to those 
who had suffered for their loyalty. Fidelity was then appreciated, 
and honoured. But times have sadly changed. When I heard of 
the wild theories Lord Durham propounded, and the strange mix
ture of absolutism and democracy prescribed by the quackery of 
Thompson, I felt that nothing but the advent of the Tories would 
ever remedy the evils they were entailing on the colonies. Re
moved they never can be, but they can be greatly palliated: and 
a fav~urable, change has already come over the face of things. A 
man IS nc ,~nge: ashamed to avow himself loyal; nor will his 
a~ch~ent .to hIS Queen and country be any longer, I hope, a 
~ualiftcation for ~ffioe. I trust the time has now arrived. when 
we shall never agam hear of-A Canadian Exile /" 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 

WATERING PLACES. 

MR. HOPEWELL having gone into the country for a few 
weeks, to vi~it some Ame:ican families, the Attache and myself 
went to BrIghton, Leammgton, Cheltenham, and some minor 
watering-places, for the purpose of comparing them with each 
other; as also with Saratoga and other American towns of II 
similar kind. "As a stranger, Mr. Slick, and a man of small 
means," I said, "I rather like a place like Cheltenham. The 
country around is very beautiful, the air good; living very cheap, 
amusement enough provided, especially for one so easily amused 
as myself. And then there is less of that chilly and repulsive 
English reserve than you find elsewhere." 

"Well," said Mr. Slick, "I like 'em, and I don't like 'em; 
kinder sort 0' so, and kinder sort of not so, but more not so nor 
so. For a lark, such as you and me has had, why, it '8 well 
enough; and it ain't bad as a place for seein' character; but I 
wouldn't like to live here, somehow, all the year round. They 
have but four objects in view here, and them they are for ever
lastin' a-chasin' arter-health or wealth-life or a wife. It 
would be fun enough in studyin' the folks, as I have amused 
myself many a day in doin', only them horrid solemncoly-lookin' 
people that are struck with death, and yet not dead-totterin', 
shakin', tremblin', crawlin', and wheelin' about, with their legs 
and feet gone, wheezin', coffin', puffin' and blowin', with their 
bellowses gone-feelin', leadin', stumblin' and tumblin', with 
their eyes gone,-or trumpet-eared, roarin', borein', caHin', and 
bawlin', with their hearin' gone,-don't let you think of nothin' 
e~,e. These, and a thousand more tricks, death plays here, in 
gwin' notice to quit, makes me feel as if I might be drafted 
myself some fine day into the everlastin' corps of veteran invalids, 
and have to put on the uniform, and go the rounds with the 
awkward squad. Oh, dear! for a feller like me, that's always 
travelled all my life as hard as ever I could lick, or a horse like 
old Clay could carry me, for to come at the eend of the journey 
to wind up the last stage, with a leetle four-wheeled waggon, and 
a man to drag me on the side-path! What a skary kind 0' 

thought it is, ain't it ? Oh, dear! it's sot one 0' my feet asleep 
already, only a-thinkin' of it-it has, upon my soul! I.eC. 
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walk to the seat over there, where I can sit, and kick my heel, 
r '/' ly nly leO's is O'ittin' numb, I wonder whether palsy lor pOSI /1'(, b" 
, k t h' '? The sick and the well here ought to have a great 
IS reIn, d" Th h' c cus meetin' and come to an onderstan Ill, em t at s 
h::lthr should say to t'others, 'Come now, old fe~lows, let's 
make 'a fair division of these places, If you are sIck, choose 

'D t' ? YllUr ground, and you shall have It, , 0, ~ou wan, sea-aJ~, 
\Yell there is BriO'hton, you shall have It; It s a horrid stupId 
place: and just fit "for you', and will do your busine~s for y~u in a 
month,-Do you want inland air? Well, there IS Leammgton 
or Cheltenham-take your choice, Leamington, is it? Well 
then, you shall have it ; and you may take Herne Bay and Bath 
into the bargain; for we want to be liberal, and act kindly to you, 
serin' you aint well. Now there's four places for you-mind you 
stick to 'cm, If you go anywhere else, you shall be transported 
for life, as sure as rates. Birds of a feather flock together, All 
you sick folks go there, and tell your aches and pains, and 
receipts, and quack medicines to each other. It's a great com
fort t? ~ sick, man to h~ve some feller to tell his nasty, dirty, 
shockm stones about hIS stomach to; and no one will listen to 
you but another sick man, 'cause when you are done, he's a-goin' 
to up and let you have his interestin' history, Folks that's well 
i~ gineral always vote it a bore, and absquotolate-they won't 
listen, t~at's ft fact. They jist look up to the sky, as soon as 
yo~ ,beglll,-;-I suffer, dreadfully with bile,-and say,-Oh! it's 
gOlD to ram, do go Ill, as you have bean takin' calomel '-and 
they open a door, sho,ve you into the entry, and race right off 
a~ h~rd as they can clIp, Who the devil wants to hear about 
bile I, W ~ll, then! as you must have somebody to amuse OU, 

w~ WIll gIve y~u mto the bargain a parcel of old East IJ'dgy 
a eel'S, that am't, ill and ain:t, well; ripe enou h to be in to 
decay, and most hkely are a lIttle too far gone if laces gTh 
W1lnt k~eh good long; it's likely old Scratch will tate 'e~ sudd:~ 
BOhme lll~ t; so you shall have these fellows Th I' l'k 
t e devIl they'll mftke au star " ' ey Ie so I e 
promise to let them et y e, that s a fact. If you only 
ron tell about your ~ur:~i: e~;;~ant a,rter dinner! they'll let 
In, how 'cute the pain II ' d you re ,rubbed m, and took 
'em till you are tired; and ~:n le

ou ~ay gnn a~d ~ake faces to 
how shockin' active you was one m ow yo~ dldn t sleep; and 
youn~; and describe all about e u~ou a t~me when you was 
and e"l'erythin' Wen th yo~r pIlls, plalsters, and blisters 
it, by monntin; them for :n~iPgay hem for listenin', for it desarve~ 

er unt, and they'll beguile away 
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pain, I know, they will tell such horrid thumpers. Or you can 
have a boar hunt, or a great sarpent hunt, or Suttees, or 
any thin' . Three lines fur a fact, and three volumes for the 
romance. Airth and seas! how they lie! There are two things 
every feller leaves in the East, his liver and his truth. Few 
horses can trot as fast as they can invent; yes, you may have 
t~ese .old '.coons, and then when you are tied by the leg and can't 
stu, It WIll amuse you to see them old sinners lookin' onder 
gals' bonnets, chuckin chambermaids onder the chin, and winkin' 
impedent to the shop-woman, not 'cause it pleases women, for it 
don't-young heifers can't abide old fellers-but 'cause it pleasee 
themselves to fancy they are young. NevE'r play cards with 
them, for if they lose they are horrid cross and everlastin' sarsy. 
and you have to swaller it all, for it's cowardly to kick a feller 
that's got the gout; and if they win they make too much noise 
a-Iarfin, they are so pleased.' 

" 'Now there is your four waterin' places for you; stick to 
'em, don't go ramblin' about to every place in the kingdom, 
a'most, and sp'ile 'em all. We well folks will stick to our own, 
and let you be; and you ill folks mnst stick to your'n, and you 
may get well, or hop the twig, or do what you like; and we'll 
keep well, or hop the broomstick, or do any thin' we like. But 
let's dissolve partnership, and divide the stock at any rate. Let 
January be January, and let May be May. But let's get a 
divorce, for we don't agree over and above well.' 

"Strange! Squire, but extremes meet. When society gets 
too stiff and starch, as it is in England, it has to onbind, slack 
up, and get back to natur.' Now these waterin' places are the 
relaxin' places. They are damp enough to take the starch all 
out. Resarve is thrown off. It's bazaar day here all the time; 
pretty little articles to be sold at high prices. Fashion keeps the 
stalls: and fools m'e the purchasers. You may suit yourself with 
a wife here if you are in want of such a piece of furniture; or if 
you can't suit yourself, you may get one, at any rate. You can 
be paired, if you don't get matched, and some folks thinks if 
critturs have the same action, that '8 all that's wanted in matin' 
ueasts. Suitin' is difficult. Matrimony is either heaven or hell. 
It's happiness or misery; so be careful. But there is plenty 
of critturs, such as they be, in market here. If you are rich, 
and want a poor gal to spend your cash, ~ere she is, ready and 
willin'-flash edicated, clap-trap accomplIshments-extravagant 
!IS old Nick-idees above her station-won't stand haglin' long 
about your looks, she don't care for 'em; she wants the carriage, 
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the __ , the town-house, the park, and th~ tin. If you are poor. 
or got an estate that's dipt. up to the .ChIll' and want t~e one 
h' df',1 there's an helress.-She IS of age now-don t carlil 

t mg nee w, uld l'k t' 1 b' a snap of her finger for her guardian-~o 1 e a It e, u. 
must be married, and so will take you, If you get yourself up 
well, She likes a handsum man . 

.. Every thin' here is managed to bring folks together. The 
shop mnst be made attractive now, or there is no custom. Look 
at that chap a-comin' along, he is a popular preacher. The 
turf. club, and ball-managers have bribed him; .ror he preac~es 
agin horse-racin', and dancin', and dress, and musick, and parties, 
and gaieties, with all his might and main; calls the course the 
Devil's common, and the Assembly-room Old Nick's levee. 
Well, he preaches so violent, and raves so like mad agin 'em, 
it sets all the young folks crazy to go arter this forbidden fruit, 
right off the reel, and indnces old folks to fetch their gals where 
snch good doctrine is taught. There is no trick of modern times 
eq~al to it. It's actilly the makin' of the town. Then it jist 
SUlts aU old gals that have given up the flash line and gay line, 
as, their lines got no bites to their hooks all the time they fished 
WIth them, ~nd have taken the. serious line, and are anglin' arter 
gO?~ m.en, pIOUS men, and stupid men, that fancy bein' stupid is 
bem rIgbteous, So all these vinegar cruits get on the side
board together, cut out red fI~nnel f~r the poor, and caps for old 
:omen, an~ bab~-clothes ~o: httle children; and who go with the 
"ood ,man In thm angel vlSl~S to the needy, till they praise each 
~~her s goodness so t,hey thmk two such lumps of goodness, if 
J med, would make a most a beautiful large almighty lump of it 
and they marry. Ah! here comes t' other feller. There is th~ 
popular doctor. ,What a dear man he is I-the old like him and 
t~e y~ung lIke him i the. good like him, and the not so ~oder 
hke him; the well like him and th 'll l'k hi d g 
likes h' H ,e 1 I e m, an everybody 
but th::the ~a::e;h~:: a patient yet. ~ots of 'em have died. 
in London Ind sent to h' ontpurpose to die: they were done for 
I', 1m 0 put out of pain' b t h ost one smce he was k h' h ' u e never' 
delicate youn oo gals' Com ~e~. t Ig to a goose. He onderstands 
are brought h~re for th p atm s most beautiful that aint well, and 
f ' e wa ers. He kno th' ,. h o em but the' visitin' f ' b ws no III IS t e matter 

don't pretend ~o know; ~:e~~ te~; ~ ~on't let on to nobody, and 
db ear gal: she IS narvous and 't b a she must not thwart her 

e amused, and have h ' Won ear contradiction_she must 
other night of two pills er;:a.n ~ay. He prescribes a dose every 

• e 0 one gram of flour, two grains of 
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sugar, and five drops of water, a-goin' to bed; and-that it's so 
prepared she can't take cold arter it, for there ain't one bit of 
horrid mercury in it. Then he whispers to Miss 'danein' is 
good exercise; spirits must be kept up by company. All natur 
is cheerful; why shoulun't young gals be 1 Canary birds and 
young ladies were never made for cages; tho' fools make ca"'es 
for them sometimes.' The gal is delighted and better, and the 
mother is contented and happy. They both recommend the 
doctor, who charges cussed high, and so he ou.,.ht: he made a 
cur~, and ~e is paid with great. pleasure. There °is another lady, 
a wIdder, Ill, that sends for hIm. He sees what she wants with 
half an eye, he is so used to symptoms. She wants gossip. 
'Who is Mr. Adam?' sais she. 'Is he of the family of old 
Adam, or of the new family of Adam, that lives to Manchester ?' 
, Oh, yes! the family is older than sin, and as rich too,' sais he. 
'Who is that lady he walked with yesterday l' 'Oh! she is 
married,' sais doctor. Widder i5 better directly. 'The sight of 
you, dear doctor, has done me good; it has revived my spirits: 
do call agin.' 'It's all on the nan'es, my dear widder,' sais he. 
'Take two of these bread and sugar pills, you will be all right in 
a day or two; and, before goin' into company, take a table spoon
ful of this mixture. It's a new exilaratin' sedative' (which 
means it's a dram of parfumed spirits). ' Oh! you will feel as 
charmin' as you look.' 'Vidder takes the mixture that evenin', 
and is so brilliant in her talk, and so sparklin' in her eyes, old 
Adam is ill love with her, and is in a fair way to have his flint 
fixed by tllis innocent Eve of a widder. No sooner out of 
widdel"~ honse than a good lady sends for him. He laments the 
gaiety of the town-it's useless for him to contend against the 
current: he can only lament. How can invalids stand constant 
excitement? Tells a dreadful tale of distress of a poor orphan 
family, (not foundlin's, and he groans to think there should be 
such a word as a foundlin' ; f(1r doctors ain't sent for to announce 
their arrival to town, but only ugly old nurses,) but children of 
pious Christian parents. He will introduce the Rev. Mr. Abel, 
of the next parish, a worthy young man (capital living, and great 
expectations): he will show you where the family is. 'Is his 
wife with him?' 'Oh, Lord loye you! he is not married, or 
engaged either!' Thc good lady is better already. 'Good bye! 
dear doctor; pray come soon agin and see me.' 

"He is a cautious man-a prudent man-a 'cute man, he 
always writes the rich man's London Physician, and approves 01 
all he has done. That doctor sends him more dyin' men, next 

A 4. 
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train, to give the last bleedin' to, It don't, do to send Y0ll! 

t ' t to a crI'ttur that ondervalues you, It tante safe, It 
pa len s h ld h' k' , , ht h rt you to have!!. feller goin' out of t e wor t III III 
mIg u , , I'k d' d II" you had killed him, and a-roann at you 1 ,e, rna ,an ca I!l 
you every name he could lay ~is tong~~ to, It s enough to ~UIll 
practice. Doctor, therefore, IS punctIlious and gen~Ie~~n-hke, 
he ain't parsonal, he praises every London doctor mdlvIdu~lly 
and separately, and only d~ns .'em all in a lump. There IS a 
pic-nic, if you like, That wIll gIve you a, ~hance to see the gals, 
and to flirt, There's an old ruin to VISIt and to sketch, and 
there's that big castle; there's the library and the fruit-shop, 
and I don't know what all: there's everything a'most all the 
time, Rnd what's better, new-comers every day, I can't say all 
this ji,t eXRctly comes up to the notch for me, It may suit you, 
i;'l'lirr, all this, but it don't altogether suit my taste, for, in the 
fllst place, it tante alwaYIi fust chop society there, I don't see 
the people of high life here jist as much as I'm used to in my 
circles, unless they're sick, and then they don't want to see me, 
Slid I don't want to see them. And in the next place I can't 
-hake hands along with death all the time without gettin' the 
:'(,lr] 'hi":T': I don't mind old fellers goin' off the hook a bit, 
came It s m ,t?e coyrse of natur', :irter a critter can't enjoy 

hiS monr'~', It s tIme he took hImself off, and left it to 
some olle that ca~; and I don't mind your dissipated chaps, 
who, lla~e b~ought It on 'emselves, for it sarves 'em right, and I 
don t pIty em one mosse!. That old sodger officer, nO'l~', with 
c1a~et-coloured cheeks, who the plague cares abollt him? he 
alld t ,r.? good for war, he is so short-winded aml gouty; 
an, arn t no good for peace, he quarrels so all day. Now if 
~e ~ step ~ff, some young feller would jist step in, that's all. 

n there s that old nabob there, Look at the curl' owder 
andhmullgat?ny, soup a-peepin' through his skin, Tha~ feller 
exc an"ed hiS hver for Id W 11 . , I , . h" . ,go. e, It s no consal'll of mine, 

\'IS hlhm JOY ?f hIS bargain, that's all, and that I had his 
rupees w en he IS done with' Th ' 
job of him I h' em. e worms WIll have a tough 
tante that'I guesi ~ s 80 dried with spices and cayenne It 
I don't like i~mt:a~~: to face de,ath? though, for I ain't: but 
afeerd on it-Fear! La ci., I don t hke assyfittety, but I ain't 
me, and can run an Allfrat' a tman tha,t goes to Missarsippi like 
high pressure engine vaY or s earner rIght head on to a Sawyer, 
sengers on board a~d ev:e saw~e~ed down, three hundred pas
takes a man, Squire, I tenry so ~~ dang~r, ain't a coward, It 

you. 1'0, I aIn't afeerd, and I ain't 
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Bpooney, nother ; and though I don't like to see 'em, it don't 
sp'ile my sleep none, that's 'a fact. But there is folks here, 
that a feller wouldn't be the sixteenth part of a man if he didn't 
feel for with all his heart and soul. Look over there now, on 
that bench. Do you see that most beautiful gal there? -ain't 
she lovely? How lily fair she is, and what a delicate colour she 
has on her cheek; that ain't too healthy and coarse, but in
terestin'-like, and in good taste, not strong contrasts of red and 
white, like a milk-maid, but jist touched by nature's own artist's 
brush, blended, runnin' one into the other so, you can't tell 
where one eends and t'other begins! And then her hair, how 
full and rich, and graceful them auburn locks be! ain't 

-they? That smile too! it '8 kinder melancholy sweet, and 
plays round the mouth, sort of subdued like moonlight. But 

. the eye, how mild and brilliant, and intelligent and good, it is! 
Now that's what I call an angel, that. Well, as sure as you and 

. I are a-talkin', she is goin' to heaven afore long. I know that 
gal; alid I actilly love her-I do indeed. I don't mean as to 
courtin' of her, for she wouldn't have the like of me on no account. 

, She is too good for me or any other feller that's knocked about 
the world as I have. Angels did/I't visit the airth arter sin got in, 
and one 0' my spicy stories, or flash oaths, would kill her dead. 
She is more fitter to worship p'raps than love; but I love her, 
for she is so lovely, so good, so mild, so innocent, so clever. 
Oh! what a dear she is. 

"N ow, that gal is a-goin' to die as sure as the world; she is 
in a consumption, and that does flatter so soft, and tantalizes so 
cruel, it's dreadful. It pulls down to· night, and sots up to
morrow. It comes with smiles and hopes, and graces, but all 
the time it's insinuatin' itself, and it feeds on the inside till it's 
all holler like, and then to hide its murder, it paints, andl'ouges, 
and sets off the outside so handsum, no soul would believe it was 
at work. 'Vice imitates vartue,' Minister sais, but consumption 
imitates health, I tell you, aud no mistake. Oh! when death 
comes that way, it comes in its worst disguise, to my eye, of all 
its masks, and veils, and hoods, and concealments, it has. Yes, 
she'll die! And then look at the lady alongside of her. Hand
sum woman too that, even now, tho' she is considerable older. 
Well, that's her mother-ain't she to be pitied, poor crittur? 
Oh! how anxious she watches that leetle pet of her heart. One 
day she is sure she is better, and tell, her so, and the gal thinks 
so too, and they are both happy. Next day mo~her sees s~llle
thill' that knocks away all her hope, but she don t breathe It to 

A A 2 
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I· . '. keeps up all day before sick one, cheerful-like, but no one IVln , , h" d 
t bed at niO'ht and cries her soul out a most, opm an goes a 0 ,., d d .., . , 

fearin', submittin' and rebellin, praym an ~spall'ln : weepm, 
anJ rejoicin', and gain' from one extrem~ t? t other tIll nat~r 

. gets wearied, and falls asleep. Oh! what a hfe IS the poor mothe~ s, 
what a death is the poor darter's! I don't know whe~her I p~ty 
that gal or not; sometimes I think I d?,. and then I thmk I 'pIty 
myself, selfish like, that such a pure spmt should leave the alrth, 
for it'8 sartin she is gain' to a better world; a world better 
fitted fa]' her too, and havin' bein's in it more like herself than 
we be. But, poor mother! there is no mistake about her; 1 do 
pity her from the bottom of my heart. What hopes cut off! 
wh~t affections torn down! fruit, branch, and all, bone of her 
bone, flesh of her flesh, all her care gone, all her wishes closed 
for ever, all her fears come true and sartin (and it's a gff'at 
matter (r, lose 8nythin' we have had trouble with, or anxiety 
'lbout, for we get accustomed to trouble and anxiety, and miss it 
when it's gone). Then there's the world to come, for the mind 
to go a-wanderin', und a spekilatin' in a great sea without shores 
or stars; we have a compass-that we have faith in! but still 
it 'R a fearful voyage. And then there is the world we live in 
and obje?ts we know to think of; there is the crawlin' worm and 
the howd toad, and the shockin' earwig, and vile corruption; 
and cyery storm that comes we think that those we loved and 
lost, are ~xrosed to it~ fury. Oh! it's dreadful. I guess them 
,~o~tnds a.l~ t ne~er qUIte cured. Limbs that are cut off still leave 
II/tlrjeelm behind-the foot pains arter the leg is gone. Dreams 
C?~l; too, and dreams are always with the dead, as if t hey were 
lwm. It tante often we dream of the dead as dead btl' . , b"" , . ,uaSlVin 

em 8, l~r we can t reahze death .. Then mornin' da d 
start up b J d fi d' . wns, an we 
. f In e ,an n It IS only a dream, and larn that death 
18 a act, and not fancy F1 k 
bul '1 ' I G db' ew men now what woman suffers 

"lIt StontY 0 a Ove that knows the sufferin's of a mother • 
an e everyone sees all th' b I' . 

prtachin'; I most wish sometimes IS, . ut, see It all as plain as 
heart full better than is good for m: ~~dn t. .1 k.n~w the human 
()r woman come and talk t ' m a-thmkm. Let a man 
doins a few minutes, and °I~ete~[ let me watch t,heir ~ayins and 
easy as big print. I can re d ' y~.~ all about em rrght off as 
'Y?U, there's many a shock~n' em I e a ?ook, and mind I tell 
bmdin' , full of what aint fit t b bad ~ook m very elegant gold 
good .work iu very mean sh 0 ~.rea ; and there's many a rael 
(;Des IS wo nen's. In a . e~:fs m co.vers. The most beautiful 

gm way mmd I tell you the paper is 
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p~r~ white, and wha~'s wrote in it is good penmanship and good 
dictIonar!. I love em-no man ev~r loved dear innocent gals 
as I do, caus~ I know how dear and lURocent they be-but man 
-oh; there IS many a black, dirty, nasty horrid sheet in his'n. 
Yes, I know l~uman natur' too much for my own good, I am 
afeerd, sometimes. Such is life in u. JVaterin' Place, Squire. 
I don't like it. The ill make me ill, and the gay don't make me gay 
-that's a fact. [like a place that is pleasant of itself, but nut a 
place where pleasU1'e is a businEss, and where that pleasure is to be 
looked for among the dyin' and the dead. No, I don't like tJ 

Waterin' Place /" 

CHAPTER LIX. 

THE EARL OF TUNBRIDGE. 

"SQUIRE," said Mr. Slick, "I am afeerd father IS a little 
wrong in the head. He goes away by himself and stays all the 
mornin', and when he returns refuses to tell me where he has 
been, and if I go for to press him, he gets as mad as a hatter. He 
has spent a shocking sight of money here. But that aint the 
worst of it nother, he seems to have lost his onderstanelin' too_ 
He mutters to himself by the hour, and then suddenly springs 
up and struts about the room as proud as a peacock, and sings 
out-' Clear the way for the Lord!' Sometimes I've thought 
the Irvinites had got hold of him, and sometimes that he is mes
merised, and then I'm afeerd some woman or another has got an 
eye on him to marry him. He aint quite himself, that's sartin. 
The devil take the legation, I say! I wish in my soul I hael 
stayed to Nova Scotia a-vendin' of clocks, and then this POOI', 

dear old man wouldn't have gone mad as he has. He came to 
me this mornin', lookin' quite wild, and lockin' the door arter 
him, sot down and stared me in the face for the matter of five 
minutes without speakin' a blessed word, and then bust out 
a.larfin like any thin' . 

'" Sam,' sais'he, 'I wish you'd marry: 
" , Marry,' sais I, 'why what on airth do I want of a wife, 

father l' 
" • I have my reason~, Sir,' sais he, • and that's enough.' 
" 'Well,' sais I, 'I have my reasons, Sir, agin it, and that's 

puough. I won't.' 
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.. 'You won't, Sir?' 

'" No, Sir, I won't.' S You are no longer a son of mine. ". Then I discard you, am_ 
S' f' 

Begone, h
lr

, 'I d I bust out a-ervin' for I couldn't hold ." Fat er' sals , an -' 'I 
' I r', Father' sais I • dear father, what al s you,-
m no onge - , '" d b db? I d 
what makes you act so like a ravm' dlstracte e ug , 0 

,believe ill my soul you are possess't. N~w do tell me, that's a 
-dear, what makes you want me to marry. " 

" , .:!, ' 'U]', he 'what brought me here, now Jist tell me that, ' ,,--,,1111, ~ S , 

will you?' , , j 

" ; A" father,' says I, • what did brmg you here, for that s 
what I ;rant to know?' 

... Glll'SS, Sam,' sais he, , , , " 
". Well,' sais I, C to see me I s'pose a-movm' m hIgh lIfe. 
Ie 'No.' 

.,' Well, to estahlish a trade in beef onder the new tariff.' 
(, . ;';u.' 

" • Well, in lard-ile, for that's a great business now.' 
'" ~o, it'8 none 0' these things, so guess agin.' 
, , Well,' sais I, 'Father, I'm most afeerd, tho' I don't 

like to hint it; bet I'm most afeerd you are a-gain' to spekilate 
in matrimony, see in' that you are a widower now these five years 
past.' 

" • Sam,' sais he, • vou are a born fool,' and then risin' 
lip quite dignified, 'do you think, Sir, I have taken leave of my 
senses ?' 

"'Well,' sais I, . dear father, I'm most thinkin' vou have, and that's a fact.' . 

. " So you think I'm mad, do you, Sir?' 
" 'Well,. not, 'xactly,' sais I, • but raelly, now, I don't think 

you are qUIte nght in your mind.' 

:: : You sC,o~ndr,el, you,' sais he, • do you know who I am l' 
so.' Yes, Su, SaJS I, 'you are father, at least mother told me 

~ '~ell, Sir, she told you right, I am your father, and a pretty 
on, U1hful son I have, too; but I don't mean that do you know t/.',o am?' , 

hf'r' ',Yes, Sir, Lieut.-Col. Slick, of Slickville the Bunker Hili . o. , 

c. 'I am, Sir,' sais he a dr " h' I 
Gnh one now livin' that ~ - aWill Imse f up, 'and most the 
do Yon know what I am ?,eed that great and glorious battle; but 
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" 'Yes, Sir; dear old father gone as mad as a March hare: 
" 'You almighty villain,' sais he, 'who are yon; do you know 

that ?' 
" 'Your son,' sais I. 
" 'Yes, but who are you 9' 

" , I am Sam Slick, the Clockmaker,' sais I, 'at least what 18 

left of me.' 
'" You are no such a thing,' sais he; 'I'll tell you who I am, 

and what you are. Get up you miserable skunk, and take off 
your hat, clear the way for the Lord. I am the Earl of Tun
bridge, and you are Lord Van Shleek, my eldest SOll. Go down 
on your knees, Sir, and do homage to your father, the Right 
Honourable the Earl of Tunbridge.' 

" 'Oh, father, father,' sais I, 'my heart is broke, I wish 1 was 
dead, only to think that you should carryon this way, and so far 
from home, too, and before entire strangers. 'What on airth put 
that are crotchet into your head 7' 

" 'Providence, Sam, and the instinct of our Sal. In lookin' 
over our family papers, of father and his father, she found we 
are descendants of General Van Shleek, that came over with 
King 'William the Dutchman, when he conquered England, and 
was created Airl of Tunbridge, as a reward for his heroic deeds. 
Well, in course, the Van Shleeks came over from Holland and 
settled near him, and my grandfather was a son of' the first 
Lord's third brother, and bein' poor, emigrated to America. 
Well, in time the Peerage got dormant for want of an heir, and 
we bein' in America, and our name gettin' altered into Slick, that 
everlastin' tyrant George the Third, gave away the estate to a 
favourite. This, Sir, is as clear as preachin', and I have come 
over to claim my rights. Do you onderstand that, Si.r '{ ~?u 
degenerate son of a race of heroes! What made my vems bIle 
over at Bunker Hill ?-The blood of the Van Shleeks! What 
made me charge the P;·:ti,h at Peach Orchard, and Mud Creek? 
-The blood of the Va .. .:'hleeks! What made me a hero and a 
~entleman ?-The nobility that was in me! I feel it, Sir, I feel 
it here,' puttin' his hand on his side, 'I feel it here, beatin' at 
my heart now, old as I am, like a tattoo on a drum.-I am the 
rael Airl of Tunbridge.' 

" 'Oh, dear, dear,' sais I, 'was the like of this ever heerd tell 
of afore?' 

" 'Heerd of afore ?' sais he, 'to be sure it has been. America 
was settled by younger sons, and in time all the great estates 
'have come to 'em, but they have been passed over-forgotten-
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unknown-or cheated. Webster, Sir, owns Battle Abbey, and 
is intarmined to have it, and he is a man that knows the law, and 
can plead his own case. There c.an't be n? manner of dO~Ibt our 
grent author Cooper is the rael Aul of Shatt~sbury. A fnend. of 
mine here who knows aU about estates and titles, told me so hlm
,df, and'says for five pounds he could put him on the right 
track; Rnd he is a man can be depended on, for he has helped 
many a feller to his rights. You'd be astonished if you know'd 
how many of onr folks are noblemen, or related to 'em very near. 
Hal" can it be otherwise in natur'? How did they come by the 
>:.me naIlle if they warn't'? The matter of five pounds, my 
friend sais, will do a good deal sometimes, provided it's done 
,ccret. In all these things, mum's the word i-no bla,tin'-no 
cacklin' afore layin' the egg, but as silent as the ""rave. Airl of 
Tunbridge! it don't sound bad, does it?' b 

'" Well,' sais I, 'father,' for I fonnd opposite would n't do no 
lon~l'r ;_' well,' sais I, 'father, it might be so in your case arter 
all.' 

" . '\light be so t' sais he; '1 tell yOll it is so.' 
., , W ~ll, .1, hope so,' sais 1, 'but I feel overcome with the 

news; spasm we go to bed now, and we will talk it over to
morrow.' 
" " . Well,' sais he, • if you can sleep arter this, go to bed but 
~.\m, ~or Heaven's sake, sleep with General Wellington' and 
talk lum over; I ~on't care a d-n for the Airl of Tunb~id e 
I w~nt to change It. I want the title to be Bunker Hill g , 
he IS of Waterloo. We are two olll veteran he . as 
to ~e two great nabs together. Sleep with him ro~:~anfdo °H

ught 

w .• ~ sake. And now" . h ..• '.' r ea
, open the door S· 'd StS e, nsm, and takm' the cand.le, 

., Oh d 1 'd~Ir, a~ c ear the way for the Lord-- ' 
shocru:. ?,~ar H ar; .adm almost crazed myself, Squire~aint it 

, e was eVI ently very much d' t d I 
seen him 80 much moved b £ IS resse, had never 
soothe him as well as I c l~ are, and therefore endeavoured to 

"St au . , ranger things than that h 1 
SlIck. It is possible your father ~:e lappened," I said, "Mr. 
the proof to substantiate his l' Y be nght, af~er all, although 
{lTobable, certainly but it' ~ aIm may be unattamable. It is not 

"Then you thi~k th IS y no means impossible." 
.. Unquestionably there may be something in it do you ," 
" n ere may be btl d ' . 

Dut you think there rna b 'hu a not think there is " 
"C Ita' v e-e ?" • 
Ole lllly,theremaybe:" . 
Alter a long n h' rause, e SRld: "I don't thO k . III so eIther, Squire; 
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I believe it's only his ravin' ; but if there was," striking his fist 
on the table with great energy, "by the 'tarnal, I'd spend eyery 
cent I have in the world, to have my rights. No, there is 
nothin' in it, but if there was, l' d have it if I died for it. Airl 
of Tunbridge! well, it aint so coarse, is it? I wonder if the 
estate would come back too, for to my mind, a title without the 
rael grit, aint worth much,-is it? Airl of Tunbridge !-heavens 
and earth! if I had it, wouldn't I make your fortin, that's all ; 
I hope I may be shot'if I 'd forget old friends. Lord! I'd make 
you Governor.Gineral to Canady, for you are jist the boy that's 
fit for it-or Lord Nova Scotia; for why shouldn't colonists 
come in for their share of good things as well as these d-ned 
monopolists here; or any thin' you pleased a'most. Airl of 
Tunbridge !-Oh, it's all nonsense, it can't be true! The old 
man was always mad upon somethin' or another, and now he is 
mad on this p'int. I must try to drive it out of his head, that 
is, if it hante no bottom; but if it has, I 'mjist the boy to hang 
on to it, till I get it, that's a fact. Well, there may be some
thin' in it, as you say, arter all. I'll tell you what, there's no 
harm in inquirin', at any rate. I 'll look into the story of the 
• Airl of Tunbridge.' " 

CHAPTER LX. 

ENGLISH GENTLEMEN. 

As we were sitting on one of the benches in the park at Rich
mond to-day, a livery servant passed us, with an air of self-pos
session and importance that indicated the easy dependence of his 
8Ondition, and the rank or affluence of his master. 

"That," said Mr. Slick, "is what I call 'a rael English gen
tleman,' now. He lives in a grand house, is well clad, well fed; 
lots of lush to drink, devilish little to do, and no care about com 
laws, free-trade, blowed-up bankers, run-away lawyers, smashed
dowu tenants, nor nothin'. The mistress is kind to him, 'cause 
he is the son of her old nurse; and the master is kind to him, 
'cause his father and grandfather lived with his father and grand
father' and the boys are kind to him, 'cause he always take8 
their part; and the maids are kind to him, 'cause he is a plaguy 
handsome, free and easy feller (and women always like handsum 
men. and imnedent men though thev vow they don't); and the 
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butler likes him, 'cause be can drink like a.gentlem~n and never 

t drunk His master has to attend certam hours III the House 
ge. . h . h' t' h of Lords: he has to attend certam ours III IS mas er s. ouse. 
There ain't much difference is there? His master loses hIS place 
if the :'IIinistry goes out; but he holds on to his'n all the same. 
Which has the best of that? His master takes the tour of 
Europe so does he. His master makes all the arrangements 
and pays all the expenses; he don't do either. Which is master 
or servant here? His youug master falls in love with an Italian 
opera gal, who expects enormous presents from him; he falls in 
love with the bar-maid, who expects a kiss from him. One is 
loved for his money, the other for his good looks. Who is the 
best off? When his master returns, he has larned where the 
Alps is, and which side of them Rome is; so has he. Who is 
the most improved? Whenever it rains, his master sighs for the 
sunny sky of Italy, and quotes Rogers and Byron. He d-ns 
the climate. of England iu the vel'l1acular tongue. relies on his 
?wn authority, and at all events is original. The only difference 
IS: bls master calls the castle my house, he calls it our castle: 
h~s master says my park, an.d he says our park. It is more dig
rufied to use the plural: kings always do; it's a royal phrase, 
and he has the advantage here. He is the fust commoner of 
Eng~and. too. The s.a~vants' hall is the House of Commons. It 
has It~ nghts an~ priVIleges, and is plaguy jealous of them too. 
Let hiS master give. any of them an order out of his line, and see 
how soon he yates It a breach of privilege. Let him order the 
coachman, as the horses are seldom used, to put them to the 
roller and roll the lawn. 'I can't do I't SI'r' I ld 't d . I h ld h ' , COli n stan It 

s 0hu n~ver ear the last of it; I should be called the rollin: 
coac man. The master laughs· h k . . 
gerous ground that a E r I ' e nows prerogatIve IS dan-
sais, 'V ery w~ll t~n ~a~g IS ~t~n values l\.1agna Charta, and 
bides part of th~ able of a er a ge to do It.'. If a vine that 
falls trailin' on th~ ground hoac~-ho,use, busts ItS bondage, and 
do, it wouldn't hurt you' ~ salS, John, you have nothin' to 
loose, to nail it up Yo' w ;n you see such a thing as this 
am not above it' ; Ah I ~t5ee often do such things myself· I 

. • . I may do f, S· , 
you hke, but I can't. I 8h ld I or yoU,ll'; you can do it if 
gardener's coachman " , W~l o~llcaste, I should be called the 
mind.' . e ,we . you are a blockhead· never 

AL k ' . 00 at the lady's-maid. she' . 
1UlStr~8S, because she worked 'wh I~ tWIce as landsum as her 
exerCISe and simple diet, and k:nts e r~s youn3, had plenty of 

pear J hours, and is full of 
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h~alth and s.pirits; she dresses twice as fine, has twice as many 
airs, uses tWIce as hard words, and is twice as proud too. And 
what has she to do? Her mistress is one of the maids in waitin' 
on the Queen; she is maid in waitin' on her mistress. Who has 
to mind her p's and q's most, I wonder? Her mistress don't 
often speak till she is spoken to in the palace; she speaks when 
she pleases. Her mistress flatters delicatelv; she does the same 
if she chooses, aIlid if not she don't take the trouble. Her mis
tress is expected to be affable to her equals., considerate and kind 
to her inferiors, and humane and charitable to the poor. All 
sorts of things are expected of and from her. Bnt she can 
skrimage with her equals, be sarsy to . her inferiors, and scorny 
to the poor if she likes. It is not her duty to do all these 
things, tho' it is her mistress's, and she stands on her rights. 
Her mistress's interest at court is solicited where she can do but 
little at last; the world overvalys it amazin'ly. Her interest 
with her mistress is axed for, where she can do a great deal. 
There is no mistake about that. Her mistress, when on duty, 
sais yes or no, as a matter of course. She can't go wrong if she 
follows the fugleman. There must be but one opinion at the 
palace. The decision of a Queen, like that of a Pope, don't 
admit of no nonconcurrin'. But she can do as she pleases, and 
is equally sartin of success. She cries up her mistress's new 
dress, her looks, her enticin' appearance, her perfect elegance. 
She is agreeable, and a present rewards the honest thoughts of 
her simple heart. She disapproves the colour, the texture, the 
becomin'ness of the last new dress. It don't suit her complexion, 
it don't set well, it don't show off the figure, it's not fit for her 
lady. She says she raelly thinks so, and she is seldom mistaken. 
The dress is condemned and given to her: she is safe any way.
Happy gal! remain as you be, till the butt eend of time: it's 
better to have a mistress than a master. Take a fool's advice for 
oncet, and never marry; whoever gits you will have his hands 
full in the halter-breakin', I know; who the devil could give you 
a mouth, keep you from shyin', or kickin', or rearin', or boltin'? 
A mistress has a light bridle-hand, don't curb up too short, and 
can manage YOll easy: but a man-Lord a massy! you'd throw 
him the fust spring and kick you give, and break his neck, I 
know.-Oh, these are the gentlemen and ladies of England. ; these 
are the people for whom the upper and lower, orders were born:-; 
one to find money and the other to work for em. N ext to bem 

. the duke I'd sooner be coachman to a gentleman that sports a 
four-in-h~nd than any thin' I know of to England: four spankin" 
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h to pick up miles and throw 'em 
sneezin' hosses that knows ow k ks and turn out youI' toes 
behind 'em in style-;-g;Jonl1 k~~.~~~e:k it off like 'iled light
pretty-whist-that s tie t\ ' ti ht lock down the safety
nill~, my fox-tails: skrew ~ Uhust!rs: don't touch the ground, 
yah'c, and clap all steam and I y a tr~il' go a-head handsum. 
J'ist skim it like hawks, an eatve n e the', Gentlemen of Eng. 

Id I . yes I the sarvan s ar h 
my 0, cays., I:ke fi htin' cocks, and yet you hear t em 
!anJ, they hve ~ Ra~icals callin' these indulgent masters 
mfarnal raJ

cals
, t. ~ to make these happy critturs hate the hanJ 

t., r:tll~;, en eavoun~ h am ered entlemen they are robbed 
tliat it'l'ds them, tellmg t ese Ph' III b if they lost their 
.Jf their ri~hts, and how happy t ey a, e ff Wh t 
I and only had vote bv ballot and ulllvarsal su rage. a paces, . b I" 

everlastin' d-d rascals they must e. , 
.. Sail'" said Mr. Hopewell, "I am surprIsed at you. I am 

shocked 'to hear you talk that way; how often must I reproye 
you for swearing ?" . 

" Well it's enough to make a feller swear, to find cntturs 
fools l'Il(II",Zh, rogues enough, and wic~ed ~nough, to cut apart 
\lateral lic" to preach family treason, Ill-Will and hatred among 
men." . 

"Nothing is so bad, Sam," he repJied, "as to justify sweanng. 
Before we attempt to reform others, we had better reform our
'ehrs; a profane man is a poor preacher of morality." 

"I know it is a foolish practice, Minister," said Mr. Slick, 
H and I've ginn it over this good while. I've never swore 
scaredy since I heard that story of the Governor to Nova Scotia, 
One of their Governors was a military man, a fine, kind-hearted, 
generous old veteran as ever was, but he Swore, every few word, 
he said, like any thin' ; not profane-like or cross, but jist a handy 
sort of good-humoured oath. He kinder couldn't help it. 

"One day on board the steam-boat a-crossing the harbour to 
Dartmouth, I heerd the Sqnire here say to him, 'We ought to 
have another church to Halifax, Sir Thomas' sais he 'some. 
~here in the neighbourhood of Government House. St. Paul' 
IS ?ot half large enough for the congregation.' 'So I think,' 
~~ the Governor, 'and I told the Bi~hop so; but the Bishop 
, b. to me,-I know that d-d well, Sir Thomas, but where the 
t€Vil

lS 
the money to come from? If I could find the means by 

:d you should soon have a church.' ' 

, He nev~r could tel! a story withot t puttin' an oath into every 
~~~~ ~~ht h;hether it ;~da bishop or anyone else. But oath 

" was a goo 0 man that, and he was liked by every 
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man in the p ~ovince, except by them it's no great credit to be 
praised by." 

"Your apologies, Sam," he said, "seldom mend the matter. 
Repr?ving you makes you offend more; it is like interrupting a 
man m speaking who wanders from his point, or who is arguing 
wrong; you only lose time, for he speaks longer than he other
wise would. I won't reprove, therefore, but I ask your forbear
ance as a favour. Yes, I agree with you as to Sl'rvants here,-I 
like the relative condition of master and servant in this country. 
There is something to an American or a colonist quite touching 
in it-it is a sort of patriarchal tie. But alas! I fear it is not 
what it was; as you say, the poison diffused through the country 
by reformers and radicals has done its work; it has weakened 
the attachment of the servant to his master; it has created 
mutual distrust, and dissolved in a great measure what I may call 
the family tie between them. Enfeebled and diluted, however, 
as the feeling is in general, it is still so different from what exists 
among us, that there is no one thing whatever that has come 
under my Joservation that has given me so much gratification as 
the relation of master and servant-the kindness and paternal 
regard of the one, and the affectionate and respectful attachment 
of the other. I do not say in all cases, because it is going out; 
it is not to be found among the mushroom rich-the cotton lords 
the novi homines, et hoc genus omne ;-but among the nobility and 
the old gentry, and some families of the middle classes, it is still 
to be found in a form that cannot be contemplated by a philan
thropist without great satisfaction. In many cases the servants 
have been born on the estates, and their forefathers have held 
the same situation in the family of their master's ancestors as 
they do. 

"Their interests, their traditions, their feelings, and sympa
thies are identified with those of the' house.' They participate 
in their master's honours, they are jealous in supporting his rank, 
RS if it was in part their own, and they feel that their advance
ment is connected with his promotion. They form a class-from 
that class they do not expect or desire to b~ removed. The~r 
hopes Rnd affections, therefore, are blended with those of their 
employers. With us it is always a temporary engagement
hope looks beyond it, and economy fnrnishes the n:eans of ex~ri
cation. It is like a builder's contract: he furmshes you with 
certain work-you pay a certain sti~ulated price; when the 
engagement is fulfilled, you ha,ve nothmg; furth~r to say to each 
other. There is no favour conterred on either Side .. 
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" Punctuality, and not thanks ar.e expected. It is a cold and 
cenary bargain in which there IS a constant struggle; on one 

:~: to repress the' advance of ~amiliarity, and. on t~e other ~o 
resist the encroachments of pnde. The marI~et pnce only IS 

given by the master, andof course the, least. servIce returned, that 
is compatible WIth the terms of the oargam. The supply docs 
not equal the demand. and the quality of the article does not 
correspond with the price. Those who h.ave been servants 
seldom look back with complacency on theIr former masters. 
They feel no gratitude to them for having furnished them with 
the means of succeeding in the world, but they regard them with 
dislike, IJPcame they are possessed of a ~ecret which they would 
have to be forgotten by all,-that they once were household 
servants. 

H.t< our population becomes more dense, this peculiarity will 
:lisappear. and the relation will naturally more nearly resemble 
that wltich exists in Europe. There has already been a decided 
improvement within the last twenty years from this cause. Yes! 
I like t~e relative ~onditio~ of master and servant here amazingly 
-the kIndness. mIldness, Illdulgence and exactness of the master, 
-the cheerfulness, respectfulness, punctuality and regard of the 
senallt:-the strength, the durability, and the nature of the 
~onnexlOn. .\.s I said before, there is a patriarchal feeling about 
It that touches me. I love them both." 

"Well, so do I too," said Mr. Slick, ., it's a great comfort is 
a goo~ help that onderstands his work and does it and ain't 
i?ove It .. I must say I don't like to see a crittur sit 'down when 

m at dmner, and read the paper, like a Varmonter we had 
on.eet. When father asked him to change a plate-' Suire' 
S~IS he, 'I came. ~s a help, not as a sarvant; if au wan1 on'e 
o t~em. get a Bntlsher, or a nigger. I reckon lam f d 
enhghtened citizen as good b a ree an 
that don't gro .' b k as you e. Sarvants are critturs 

• W III our ac woods, and if, t k l' 
you are mIstaken in this, child that'll} au a e me lOr one 
work I'll k.·f ,s a,. If you want me to ' wor, I you want me to wait ,. 
me a long time fust, I calk elate ' N gn .you, you II WaIt for 
sarvants, we've only got hel s' T 0, .q~ure, we haute got no 
an? \hen they are a 'nation si~h't bet~:r ~hltJSh have got, sarvauts, 
a litt,e proud and sars somef an helps, tho they are 
are actilly the GentlemIn of E~~:!'/Xa~ ,~0:'iac7~~der, for they 
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CHAPTER LXI. 

ENG LIS H N I G G E R S. 

"YES," said Mr. Slick, pursuing the same subject of con
versation; "I like the English sarvant. Sarvice is a trade here, 
and a house-help sarves an apprenticeship to it, is master of his 
work, and onderstands his business. He don't feel kinder 
degraded by it, and ain't therefore above it. Nothin' ain't so 
bad as a crittur bein' above his business. He is a part of his 
master here. Among other folks' sarvants he takes his master's 
title. See these two fellers meet now, and hear them.-' Ah, 
Lothian! how are you 7' 'All right; how are you, Douro? It's 
an age since I saw you.' Ain't tha>t droll now? A cotton
spinner's sarvant is a snob to these folks. He ain't a man of 
fashion. They don't know him-he uses a tallow candle, and 
drinks beer; he aint a fit associate for one who uses a wax, and 
drinks wine. They have their rank and position in society as 
well as their masters, them fellers ; and to my mind they are the 
best off of the two, for they have no care. Yes, they are far 
above our helps, I must say; but their misfortunate niggers here 
are a long chalk below our slaves to the south, and the cotton
manufacturers are a thousand times harder task-masters than our 
cotton planters, that's a fact." 

"Negroes!" I said in some astonishment; "why, surely you 
are aware we have emancipated our negroes. We have no 
slaves." 

"Come, Squire," said he, "now don't git your back up with 
me; but for goodness gracious sake never say ~e. It would 
make folks snicker here to hear you say that. It s as bad as a 
sarvant sayin' 'our castle'-' our park'-' our pictur' gallery,' 
and so on. What right have you to say 'We?' You ain't an 
Englishman, and old Bull won't thank you for your familiarity, 
I know. You had better say, 'Our army,' tho' you have nothin' 
to do with it; or 'our navy,' tho' you form no part of it; or 
'our House of I,ords,' and you can't boast one Lord; or 'our 
House of Commons,' and you hante a single blessed member 
there' or ' our authors,' -well, p'raps you may say that, becaus{ 
you a;e an exception: but the only reason you warn't shot, was, 
that you was the fust colonial bird that flew across the Atlantic 
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and you ;:-~aved as a curiosity, and will be stuffed som~ day 
ther and stuck up in a museum. The next one wIll be 

o~ kaned
o 

~o; fear he should cross the brced.-' Our l' heavens and pm ,1' . h" t 
airth! I wonder you hante too much pride to say t at; It s 00 

sarvanty for the like 0' you. HolY ca? you call yourself .a part 
of an empire, in the government of which you have no V?lCe ?
from whose honours you are excluded, from whose sarVlce you 
are shut out I-by whom you are looked on as ~ consumer of 
iron and cotton goods, as a hewer of wood for the tImber market, 
a curer of fish to freight their vessels-as worth havin', because 
you afford a station for au admiral, a place for a governor, a 
command for a gineral; because, like the stone steps to a hall 
door, you enable others to rise, but never move vourselves. 
'Our!" It makes me curl inwardly to hear you use that word 
'Our.' I'll tell you what a colonial 'Our' is. I'll tell you 
what awaits you: in the process of a few years, after your death, 
all your family will probably sink into the class of labourers. 
Some on 'em may struggle on for a while, and maintain the 
position you hav~; but it won't be long. Down, down, down 
they must go; rise they never can. It is as impossible for a 
c?lonist to rise above the surface, as for a stone to float on a 
mer. Everyone knows this but yourself, and that is the reason 
gentlemen will not go and live among you. They lose caste
th~y desccnrl?n the scale of life-they cease to be Romans. Din 
thiS for ever m the ears of British statesmen: tell them to make 
you Enghshmen, or to give you a Roval Prince for a King and 
~ake you a new people. But that to be made fun of b; the 
an~ees, to be looked ?own upon by the English, and to be 

~~pIsed by yoursel~es, IS a condition that you only desarve as 
g as. you tol~rate It. No, don't use that word' Onr' till ou 

:: ~ntJtl~d to ~t. Be formal, and everlastin' polite. Say' yIur' 

feaih:~s, !n~~a a~~~~, &t~il; and neve: strut under borrowed 
in both house/of P '1' you can pomt to your own members 

ar lament-to your at. 
such posts in the imper'lal' wn Coun rymen fillm' 
th . sarvlce as they ure l' fi d l" b en talents, or entitled to in . h . qua I e. lor y 
represent; and if anybody i t ~g t of the populatIOn they 
'yours' instead of 'ours,' t:l~ rt~~m ~h of a heap by your sayin' 
a ~ess~ I learnt from Sam Slick e reason; say-that was 
thmg 18 sartin, to give the d '1 h' the clackmaker; and one 
fool: at any rate. But to it e~1 k IS due, that feller was 'no !e have two kinris of lligg~rs i~c thto ~hat we was a-talkin' of. 

Yes. In thearth they e tat~s-free niggers and 
are all free, III the south all in 
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Dondage. ,Now the free nigger may be. a member of Congre8s, 
but he can t get there; he may be PresIdent, but he guesses he 
can't; and he reckons right. He may marry Tyler's darter, but 
she won't have him; he may be embassador to the Court of 
St. James's, Victoria, if he could be only appointed; or he may 
command the army or the navy if t.hey'd only let him-that's 
his condition. The slave is a slave, and that's his condition. 
Now the English have two sorts of niggers-American colonists, 
who are free white niggers; and manufacturers' labourers at 
home, and they are white slave niggers. A white colonist, like 
our free black nigger, may be a member of Parliament, but he 
can't get there; he may be a governor, but he guesses he can't, 
and he guesses right; he may marry an English nobleman's 
darter, if she'd only have him; he may be an embassador to our 
Court at Washington, if he could be only appointed; he may 
command the army or the fleet. if he had the commission; and 
that's his conditiol1.-A colonist and a free nigger don't differ 
in any thin' but color: both have naked rights, but they have no 
power given 'em to clothe those rights, and that's the naked 
truth. 

"Your blockheads of Liberals to Canada, are for ever yelpin' 
about 'sponsible government; if it was all they think it is, what 
would be the good of it? Now, I'll tell you the remedy. 
Don't repeal the Union, lay down your life fust, but have a 
closer union. Let 'em form a Colonial council board to London, 
and appoint some colonists to it, that they may feel they have 
some voice in the government of the empire. Let 'em raise 
provincial regiments, and officer them with natives, that you may 
have somethin' to do with the army. Let 'em have some man
of-war devoted to Colony offices, that you may have somethin' 
to do with the navy. All you've got in that line is a miserable 
little cutter, paid by yourselves, commanded by one of yourselves, 
Captain Darby: and he has sot a pr?per pattern to your navy. 
He has seized more Yankee vessels III the last seven years for 
breakin' the fish treaty, than all the admirals and all the 
squadrons on the American coast has, put together twice over. 
He and his vessel costs you a few hundred a-year; them fleets 
durin' that time has cost more nor all Halifax would sell for 
to-morrow, if put up to vandu. He desarves a feather in his 
cap from your Government, which ~e won'~ get, an~ a tar·jacket 
covered with feathers from us, whlCh he IS very hkely to get. 
Yes. have some man-o' -war there with colony officers like him, 
then say • our navy,' if you like. Remove the restrictions OIl 
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I t if the desarve promotion in the church 
colonial clergy, so t; b hIt out among big bogs, black logs, 
to Britaiu, they nee t eds . nd then it tante the Church 

. k fi ~ r ever an ever, alt' , and tluc' ogs, 0 h h' If there is a feller ever as In 

of England, but' our ,c ur\. 't his interest to wrastle with a 
strong in a colonY'ddh~n t tmanoethler province and make him one 
G . but sen 1m 0 a 'd h '11 b overnor , h M b to Parliament an e WI e . If Let' ern ave a ern er '., 
hlmse . I ff tIt's then 'our Parhament. 
a saiety valve to et f) St eam'and let 'em see stars, ribbons, 
Open the door to youngs ers,., a in the wall, and when 
"arters, coronets, aud all a-han~n up. g h . f th 'd like 
flwir mouths water, and they lick therr cops as Ih dey d . 
'] taste of them, then sav,-' Now d-n you, go a- e~ an WlIl 
, d 'f 'In the"race you shall have' em, and If you lose. 'em an 1 you w d d .. d 
tur~ to, import some gentlemen and improve the b~ee ,aJ?- mm 

t . 'n' and try agin· all you got to do, IS to wm. Go yonr rami , , h . , b 
'I d I 'II bet on yon if you try. Let' deat or VictOry e ,\- lea , ' H f L d 
"our colony motto-Westminster Abbey or the ouse 0 or s. 
1;0 a-hend, my young 'coons, wake snakes, and wal~ your cha!ks, 
streak it off like 'iled lightenin', and whoever gets m first, wms. 
Yes, that's the remedy. But now they have no chance. 

" N ow as to the mannfacturin' slave, let' 8 look at the poor 
,]evil, fo; I pity him, and I despise and hate his double-faced, 
iron.hearted, radical, villanous, low-bred, tyrant, of a master, as 
I do a rattlesnake. Oh! he is different from all the sarvants in 
England; all other sarvants are well off-most too well off, if 
any thin' , for they are pampered. But these poor critturs! oh! 
their lot is a hard one-not from the Com-laws, as their Radical 
employers tell' em-not because they have not univarsal suffrage, 
as demagogues tell 'em-nor because there are Bishops who wear 
lawn sleeves instead of cotton ones, as the Dissenters tell' em
but because there is a law of natur' violated in their case. The 
hawk, the shark, and the tiger; the bird, the fish, a,nd the 
beast, el'en the reasonin' brute, man, each and all feed, nurture, 
an~ pro.tect, those they spawn, hatch, or breed. It's a la,w 
~~tten m the works of God. They have it in instinct, and find 
It I? reason, and necessity and affection are its roots and foun
dation. The ma~ufacturer alone, obeys no instinct, won't listen 
to no reason, don t see no necesSity, and hante got no affections. 
He calls together the poor, and gives them artificial powers 
~~t~ them for all other pursuits, works them to their utm :lst' 
~8 1 the profits of their labour, and when he is too rich and 
b r°ud to progress, or when bad spekelations has ruined him 
e esarts the~e unfortunate wretches whom he has created: 
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used u~, ~nd ruined, an~ l~aves them to God and their country 
to provIde for. But that am tall nother, he first sots them agin the 
House of God and his Ministers, (the only Church, too, in the 
whole world, that is the Church of the poor-the Church of 
England, the fust duty of which is to provide for the instruction 
of the poor at the expense of the rich,) and then he sots them 
agin the farmer, who at last has to feed and provide for them in 
their day of trouble. What a horrid system! he first starves 
their bodies, and then p'isens their minds-he ruins them, body 
and soul. Guess, I needn't tell you, what this gOlly is ?-he is 
a Liberal; he is rich, and hates those that are richer; he is 
proud, and hates those of superior station. His means are 
beyond his rank; his education and breedin' is below that of 
the aristocracy. He ain't satisfied with his own position, for he 
is able to vie with his superiors; he is dissatisfied with theirs 
because he can't come it. He is ashamed to own this, his real 
motive, he therefore calls in principle to his aid. He is then, 
from principle, a Reformer, and under that pretty word does all 
the mischief to society he can. 

" Then' comes to his aid, for figures of speech, the bread 
of the poor, the starvin' man's loaf, the widder's mitf', the 
orphan's mouldy crust. If he lowers the price of corn, he lowers 
wages. If he lowers wages, he curtails his annual outlay; the 
poor is made poorer, but the unfortunate wretch is too ignorant to . 
know this. He is made ricber himself, and he is wide awake. 
It won't do to say all this, so be ups with his speakin' trumpet, 
and bails principle agin to convoy him. He is an Anti-Corn
Law leaguer on principle, he is agin agricult.ural mo~opoly, the 
protective system, the landed gentry. He IS the fnend of the 
poor. What a super-superior villain he is I-he first cheats and 
then mocks the poor, and jist ups and asks the blessin' of God 
on his enterprise, by the aid of fa,?-atical, furious and seditious 
strollin' preachers. Did you ever hear the like of that, Squire?" 

"Never," I said, "but once." 
"And when was that?" 
"Never mind-go on with your description; you are eloquent 

to-day." 
"N 0; I wont go on one single blessed step if you don't tell 

me,-it '8 some fling at us I know, or you wouldn't hum and 
haw that way. Now, come out with it-I'll give you as good as 
you send, I know. What did you ever know equal to that ?" 

" I knew your Government maintain lately, that on the h.igh 
seas the flag of liberty should protect a cargo of slaves. It Just 
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,1 to m" that libertv at the mas; -head, and slavery in the 
occurrru" J h h'I h 
hold, resemble.] the conduct of the manllfacturer~ w 0, ~ lee 
opprcs,,',1 the poor, affected to be de~oted to theIr cause .. 

" I thou"ht so, Squire, but you mIssed the. mark that t~me, so 
clap in allother ball, and try your ,hand :lgm. The ~rlllce de 
J oinrille boarded aile 0' your gun bngs not long ago (J?llld you, 
not a tradin' ""ssel, but a man·o'-war) and took her pIlot out of 
her to steer his ship. Now if your naval man had a-seized the 
French offiecr by the cape of his coat with one hand, and the 
seat of his breeches ~I'ith the other, and chucked him head and 
heels ol'nboaru, and taught him the new game of leap Frog, as he 
had ought to have done, you'd a know' d a little better than to ax us 
to Itt your t;,lks board our vessels. It don't become you British to 
talk about right 0' sarch arter that. I guess we are eyen now-ain't 
Ill'? Y cs, I pity these poor ignorant devils, the English niggers, 
I do from my soul. If our slaves are old or infirlll, or ill, their 
?,aster keeps them, and keeps them kindly too. It is both his 
!nterest to take care of t~eir. health, and his dnty to provide for 
em, If Ill. ~e knows. hIS mggers, and they know him. They 

don t work hke a whIte man. They know they must be fed, 
whethe.r they work or not. White niggers know they must 
~tal'\ l' If th~y don't. . Our fellers dance and sin:; like crickets. 
~ our fellers hearts IS too heavy to sing, and their limbs too 
tued to dan~e. ~ common interest binds our master and 
~ave. ~here IS n~ tie between the English factor and his ni"'ger. 

e don, know hIS men by sight-they don't know him b~t by 
namde., Our folks are and must be kind. Yours ain't and 
nce II t be. They p t ,1 th ,1 • ' 

P 
f I ' re enu en, anu 1ll that pretence become 

. ower u, cause they have the masses with them C ., 
tux", them critters too Th k . unmn as 
cause of thcm nig~crs . and e[h no~v some one would take up the 
scent-pretend to fi"'ht th' ere ore thel put them on a false 
attacked, fall to and"attacke~~~attles and, Illstea~ of waitin' to be 
England, therefore are a dCD lo?r farmer; whIle the owners ot 
charge of oppre8si~' th - en III of th~mselve~ from the onjust 
poor like lIinky. Ah ~ ~oo~, thehe entturs are plunderin' the 
should be cruisers sent . iUlre

h t ey want protectin' - there 
hulk, there are under III a t ose manufacturin' seas. The 
th I your own flag-b d h . em. f the thumb oar tern-examIne -screws are t h 
C?tton Lords with th' ere, tuck :lp some of the 
ticket, Sir, ventilate th eJr h.own cotton ropes - that's the 
B. ~ood stock of provisi~n: f~slsee the owners have laid in 
IIIIl t too crOwded, that they h a ong voyage, that the critturs 

ave prayers every Suuday." 



OR, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 373 

"Very good, Sam," said Mr. Hopewell; "your heart's in 
the right place, Sam. I like to hear you talk that way; and let 
the chaplain not be the barber or shoemaker, but a learned, 
pious, loyal man of the Church of England; let him --" 

"Let them," said Mr. Slick, "take care no crittur talkE! 
mutinous to them-no chartism-no radicalism-no agitation
no settin' of them agin' their real friends, and p'isonin' of their 
minds. If there is any chaps a doin' of this, up with them in a 
minute, and let the boatswain lay three dozen into 'em, in rael 
wide awake airnest; and while they are in hospital, get some of 
the cheap bread they talk so much about. (Did you ever see it, 
Squire? It's as black as if it had dropt into a dye-tub-as 
coarse as sawdust--so hard, mould can't grow over it, and so 
infarnal poor, insects can't eat it.) Yes, send to the Baltic for 
this elegant cheap bread-this wonderful bless in' -this cure for 
all evils, and make' em eat it till their backs is cured. Tell old 
Joe Sturge to look to home afore he talks of the States; for 
slave ships ain't one mossel wuss than some of the factories under 
his own nose. 

" Ah! Squire, Peel has a long head, Muntz has a long beaJ:d. 
and John Russell has a cussed long tongue; but head, tongue, 
and beard, put together, ain't all that's wanted. There wants a 
heart to feel, a head to conceive, and a resolution to execute, the 
protection for these poor people. It ain't cheap bread, nor 
ballot, nor reform, nor chartism. nor free-trade, nor repealin' 
unions, nor such nonsense, that they want. When a man collects 
a multitude of human bein's together, and founds a factory, the 
safety of the country and the interests of humanity require there 
should be some security taken for the protection of the misfortu
nate 'English Niggers.' " 

CHAPTER LXII. 

INDEPENDENCE. 

MR. HOPEWELL, who was much struck with the Attach6's 
remarks ill the last chapter, especially those in reference to the 
colonies, pursued the same subject ag~in.to-day. . 

"Squire," said he, "if Grea~ Bntam. should WIthdraw h~r 
protection from the North Amencan provmces, as I f~ar she will 
at no distant period, would theY.fo!m a ~eparate na.t1On, or be
p.ome incorporated with us? ThIS IS a serIOUS QUestlOn, and one 
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tl t h Id be well considered, There is a kindness, and yet a III s ou ,,' h' I-'. tI 'perverseness, IIbout English rule III AmerIca, t at, I~ per.ec y 
t 'h'n" Their liberality is unhounded, and theIr mdulgence as OlliS I 0' I" I ' unexampled; but there is a total ahsence of po ItIca sagaCIty, no 

settled principles of Colonial Government, and no firm,ness and 
decision whatever, The result cannot be but most dIsastrous. 
They seem to forget that the prov,inees a:e :parts of a monarchy; 
nnd in,tead of fostering monarclucal prmclples, every step they 
take tend, IIOt only to weaken them, hut to mani,fest a, decide,d 
preference for republican ones, Demagogues dlscovenng thIS 
weakll('ss and vacillation of their rulers, have found by experience, 
tlUlt agitation is always successful; that measures of concession 
or ('onciliation are the sure and certain fruits of turbulence; and 
that, as luyalty can always be depended upon, its claims are sure 
to be sacrificed to those whose adhesion it is necessary to pur
c!,agc. To satisfy these democrat~, and to gratify their ambition, 
the upper houses of the legislature have been rendered a mere 
nullity; while the popular branches have encroached in such a 
manner upon the executive, as to render the Governor little more 
than a choice of being the in~riguing head, or the degraded tool 
of a :party, ,If they succeed III the present struggle in Canada, 
he l~lll be nrtually superseded; the real go,ernor will be the 
leadlllg demagogue, and the nominal one will have but two duties 
left ~o fulfil, namely, to keep a good table for the entertainment 
of hIS masters, and to affix his name to such documents as may ~e prepar~d and presented for his signature, Rebellion wiII then 

ave obtamed a bloodless victory, and the colonies will be I' de pendent." n -

b 'r'D-nwthhem
d
'" said Colonel Slick; 0' they don't desarve to e ree, V on't the d' , h did d d y IsgUlse t emselves as lndgins as we 

tea' i~~o fbe b;~o~r:h:s w!:r~i~~ar~ the ,cut~er, and th;ow t~e 
de;ane to be free, the cowards I' reatlOn, man? they don t 
and they darsn't say so" A d h they want to be mdependent, 
ing, "that there never 'w; a:d e went out of the room, mutterHill," , never could be, but one Bunker 

"!he loyal, the right.minded B ' , , contmued Mr, Hopewell" d' ntJsh party m the colonies" th~ couutenance and p'rot art~ Ischouraged and disheartened by !Unt't T ec Ion s own to th " , -'" a orl. hese are thi b ' ese unprmclpled 
are 1l1er causes in opera~~~ °wh~oUS to ~1l the world; but there 
a ~no.wl~dgp. of the human mind ch reqUIre, local experience and 
Bntam 18 a trading COunhou d t1 apprecIate properly, Great 

., J' an va ues everything by dollars and 
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cents, as much as we do.; but there are some things beyond the 
reach of money. Enghsh statesmen flatter themselves that if 
they abstain from t.axing the colonies, if they defend them by 
theIr fleets and armIes, expend large sums on canals and rail
roads, and impose no part of the burden of the national debt 
upon them, they will necessarily appreciate the advantaO"es of 
such a happy condition; and, in contrasting it with that ~f the 
heavy public exactions in the States, feel that it is both their 
duty and their interest to be quiet. 

"T~ese a~e sordid considerations, and worthy of the counting
house m wInch Poulett Thompson learned his first lessons in 
political economy. Most colonists are native-born British sub· 
jects, and have, together with British prejudices, British pride 
also. They feel that they are to the Et:!<;lish what the English 
are to the Chinese, outer barbarians. Tl,ay observe, with pain 
and mortification, that much of the little local patronage is re
served for Europeans; that when natives are appointed to office 
by the Governor, in many cases they have hardly entered upon 
their duties, when they are superseded by persons sent from this 
side of the water, so vastly iuferior to themselves in point of 
ability and moral character, that they feel the injury they have 
sustained is accompanied by an insult to the community. The 
numerous instances you have mentioned to me in the Customs 
Department, to which I think you said Nova Scotia paid eight 
thousand pounds a-year, fully justify this remark, and some other 
flagrant instances of late in the Post-office, you admit have been 
keenly felt from one end of your province to the other. While 
deprived of a part of the little patronage at home, there is no 
external field for them whatever. It would be a tedious story to 
enter into details, and tell you how it arises, but so it is, the 
imperial service is practically closed to them. The remedy just 
proposed by Sam is the true one. They feel that they are sur
rounded by their superiors, not in talent or education, but by 
those who are superior to them in interest-that they present a 
field for promotion to others, b~t have none for themselves. As 
time rolls on in its rapid but nOIseless course, they have opportu· 
nities offered to them to measure their coudition with others. 
To-day the little unfledged. ensign sp~rts amon~ them for the 
first time in awkward conSCIOusness, hIS new regImentals, passes 
away to ~ther colonies, .in his tour ?f du~y; and \~hile the re6!ol· 

. lection of the rosy boy IS yet fresh III theIr memones, he returns, 
to their amazement, in command of a regiment. The samE 
circle is again described, and the General commanding the force. 
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. the congratulations of his earlv friends. The wheel of recelYCS . • . . 
fortune nn-ain revolves, and t.he ensIgn rIpens mto a governor. 
Five year~ of Gubernatorial serv~ce in a colony are reckon:d five 
years' of exile among the barbanans, and amoun~ to a claIm for 
further promotion. He is followed by the afi'ectlOnate regard ?f 
th'N' limong' whom he lived into his .new sphere of duty, and In 

fife years more he informs them he IS agam advanced to further 
honours. A colonist naturally asks himself, how is this? When 
I first knew theSe men I was toiling on in my present narrow 
sphere; they stopped and smih'd, or pitied my humble labours, 
anu passed on, sure. of succe8S; while h~re I am in t?: . same 
position, not only without a hope but wIthout a pOSSlblhty of 
rising in the world; and yet who and what are they? I have 
seen them, heard them, conversed with them, studied them, alld 
compared them with ourselves. I find most of us equal ill infor
mation and abilities, and some infinitely superior to them. Why 
is [hi,? Their tone and manner pain me too. They are not 
rude, but their manner is supercilions; they do not intentionally 
offend, but it would seem as if they could not avoid it. My 
country is spoken of as their exile, their sojourn as a paO'e of life 
obliterated, the society as by no means so bad as they h~d heard 
but ~ossessing no attractions for a.gentleman, the d~y of depar~ 
ture 18 re~arde~ as relea.se, fro;n pnson, and the hope expressed 
that thiS Foreign Service Will be rewarded as it deserves. All 
tba~ they feel and express on this subject is unhappily too true. 
11 IS no place for a ge7l!tleman. The pestilential blast~ of demo
cracy, and the cold and chilly winds from Downing Street have 
hng~ndered an atmo~phere so uncongenial to a gentleman: that 

e !cels be cann?t live here. Yes! it is too true the race will 
soon become extinct. ' 

"Wh h . 
h' .y, t ~,n, I~ ~he door of promotion not open to me also" 
0; I~:~ulres, as It I~ the only hope left to me. Talk not to ~e 
ing ~ne~ \a::~ ~~:~JS! y~e~~ m~ney; or of the favo?~ of defend_ 
mand as well as th c Yb . ,too, have the ambitIon to com-

, e lor earance to obe T lk f f 
traders, but of honourable " y.. a 0 ree trad e to 
state to gentlemen 0 competItIOn 1\1 the departments of 
representatives. S'elect Ps~:~~~r Senat~ to us, and receive our 
other colonies, and not condem Our ab.~st men for governors of 
can be no honour to a eo Ie t n us to De alway~ governed. It 
are exclud~d from allh Po p 0 be a part of your empire if they 

d . nour· even b d . ' Iln r~IVe their manumi . ' on smen sometImes merit 
Illhaneement to which h ss~on. ~ay not a colonist receive that 

e IS entitled by his talents, his pUblic 
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services, or his devotion to your cause? No 'one doubts your 
justice-the name of an Englishman is a guarantee for that: but 
we have not the same confidence in your information as to our 
condition, Read history and learn! In the late rebellion. Sir 
John Colbourne commanded two or three regiments of British 
troops. Wherever they were detached they behaved as British 
soldiers do upon all occasions, with great gallantry and with great 
skill, His arrangements were judicious, and upou two or three 
occasions where he attacked some small bodies of rebels he re
pulsed or dispersed them. He was acting in the line of his 
profession, and he performed a duty for which he was paid by 
his country. He was rewarded with the thanks of Parliament, a 
peerage, a pension, and a government. A colonist at the same 
time raised a body of volunteers from an irregular and undisci
plined militia, by the weight of his personal character and 
influence, and with prodigious exertion and fatigue traversed the 
upper province, awakened the energies of the people, and drove 
out of the country both native rebels and foreign sympathizers. 
He saved the colony. He was not acting in the line of his profes
sion, nor discharging a duty for which he was paid by his 
country. He was rewarded by a reluctant and barren grant of 
knighthood. Don't misunderstand me: I have no intention 
whatever of undervaluing the services of that excellent man and 
distinguished officer, Sir John Colbourne; he earned and de
served his reward; but what I mean to say is, the colonist has 
not had the reward that he earned and deserved-' Ex uno disce 
omnes.' 

" The American Revolution has shown you that colonists can 
furnish both generals and statesmen; take care and encourage 
their most anxious desire to furnish them to you, and do not 
drive them' to act against you. Yet then, as now, you t.hought 
them incapable of any command; we have had and stIll have 
men of the same stamp; our cemeteries suggest the same reo 
flections as your own. The moralist often says ;-

, Perhaps in this neglected spot i.s laid. . 
Some heart once pregnant With celestial fire; 

Hands that the rod of empire might have swayed, 
Or waked to ecstasy tbe living lyre. 

'The app~anse of listening sen.ates to co:umand; 
The threats of pain and rum to desplSe; 

To scatter plenty o'er a smiling land, 
And read their history in a nation's eyCl!. 

Their lot furbad.-' 
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.. Wht'ther the lot of tbe present generati~n ,,:ill also forbid it, 
rou must decide-or circumstances may decide It for you. Yes, 
~qllire, tbis is an impart~t subject, .and one that I have often 
mentioned to you. InsteaQ of fostel:mg men, of talent, and en
deavouring to raise a? order. of S'Ilpenar ~en. III the co~ntry, so 
that in tbem tbe anstocratlC feelmg whICh IS so peculIarly mo
narchical may take root and flourish; Government has repressed 
them. sacrificed tbem to demagogues, and reduced the salaries of 
all official men to that degree, that hut suited the ravenous envy 
"I' democracy, Instead of building up the second branch, and 
the order tbat is to furnish and support it, everything has been 
done to lower and to break it. In proportion as they are dimi
lJi,!J('d. the demagogue rises, wben he in his turn will find the 
field too limited. and the reward too small; and, unrestrained by 
lIloral IIr religious feeling, having no principles to guide, and no 
honour to influence him, he will draw the sword as he has done 
Blld always wil,l do, :vhen it suits his views, knowing how great 
tl~e plun~er Will ,be If he succe~ds, and how certain his pardon 
will ,be If he f~lls" He has lIterally everything to gain and 
nothlllg to lose m hiS struggle for' Illdependence.' " 

CHAPTER LXIII, 

THE EBB TInE. 

TO:DAY :\Ir. Slick visited me as usual. but I was struck with 
astomsbment at the great alteration in his dress a d I 
scarcely knew him at fi t th n manner-
had shaved oft' his m:~stachee maeta~orph~sis was so great. He 
worn those militar a d nd Impenal, and from having 
covered not bein / uallP~~ ages so lon~, the skin they had 
other parts of his

g 
fa;e lIokeaosed~? the ,lll~uence of the sun as 

His hair was out of ~url th ~,w Ite as If It had been painted. 
from his bosom, the gold cb e, I;mont.brooch had disappeared 
from his finger. His attire :~s li~m IS neck, and the brilliant 
With t~e e~ception of bern'" better e dthat of ot~er people, and, 
worn III "'o,a Scotia I~ sh t ~a e, not unlike what he had 
more, . or, e looked like himself once 

"Squire," said he "d 
"Certa' I, ' 0 you know who I ," 

, III Y , who does not k am , 
not to know me, argues thyselnfowkYoU? for you may well say. 

un nown.''' . 0 



OIt, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 

" Aye, but do you know what I am ?" 
" An Attache," I said. 

379 

"Well, I ain't, I've given that up-I've resiO'ned-I ain't no 
longer an Attache; I'm Sam Slick, the clock~aker a!rin-at 
least what's left of me. I've recovered my eyesiO'ht""':"I ~an see 
without glasses now. You and Minister have op~ned my eyes 
and what you couldn't do, father has done. Father was madde; 
nor me by a long chalk. I've been a fool, that's a fact. I've 
had my head turned; but, thank fortin', I've got it straight 
agin. I should like to see the man now that would pull the wool 
over my eyes. rYe been made a tiger and --" 

" Lion you mean, a tiger is a term applied to --" 
"Exactly, so it is; I meant a lion. I've been made a lion of, and 

makin' a lion of a man is plaguy apt to make a fool of a feller, I 
can tell you. To be asked here, and asked there, and introduced to 
this one, and introduced to that one, and petted and flattered, and 
made much of, and have all eyes on you, and wherever you go, 
hear a whisperin' click with the last letters of your name-ick
lick-Slick-accordin' as you catch a part or a whole of the 
word; to have feUers listen to you to hear you talk, to see the 
papers full of your name, and whenever you go, or stay, or 
return, to have your motions printed. The celebrated Sam Slick 
-the popular Mr. Slick-the immortal Clockmaker-that dis
tinguished moralist and humourist-that great judge of human 
natur', Mr. Slick; or to see your phiz in a winder of a print
shop, or in a wood-cut in a picturesque paper, or an engine on a 
railroad called arter you; or a yacht, or vessel, or racehorse called 
Sam Slick. Well, it's enough to make one a little grain con
saited, or to carry his head high, as a feller I oncet knew to 
Slickville, who was so everlastin' consaited, and cocked his chin 
up so, he walked right off the eend of a wharf without seein' the 
water, and was near about drowned, and sp'iled all his bran new 
clothes. Yes, I've had my head turned a bit, and no mistake, 
but it hante been long. I know human natur', and read the 
human heart too easy, to bark long up a wrong tree. I soon 
twigged the secret. One wanted to see me, w~ether ~ w~s black 
or white' another wanted to braO' that I dmed WIth em; a 
third wau'ted me as a decoy bird to their table, to entice others to 
come; a fourth, 'cause they made a p'int of havin' distinguis~ed 
people at theirhonse; a fifth, 'causetheysotnpf~r.patronsofhte
rary men; a sixth, 'cause they wanted colony politICS; a seventh, 
'cause it giye 'em something to ta~k of. B~t who ,,:a~ted me for 
myself? 811m Slick, a mechamc, a retall travellm trader, a 
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- 'A e' sais I to myself sais I, ' who 
wooden dockmaker. l " . s i· 'books and fame, and 
wants you for yours~lf, ba~~. t~IOld Slick th~ Yankee Pedlar?' 
name out of the questJon~ u. Jl1s I eouldn~t help a-thinkin' of 

h 0' them sals . . h h t D-n t e one 'f th dark to MiUlster's e life 0 

Hotspur Outhouse, son °t .~ i.nv the wind wherever he went, 
Slickville. He wash sur~e~ hg: was that way, and a stupid felle-r 

:~~~ w;:~{~~:~~c 8ie~ everywhere ~'most, jist be~~u~e h~!i~~ 
, ost a beautiful voice, and suug like a canary Ir. . , 
~I~u:ht it was no party without Hotspur-they ma~e ev~rythIll 
f 1·0 Well his voice changed, as it does sometlmes III men, 

o urn., . 1" I d'd' 'n' No and there was an eend of all hIS ever astm sp el: I. s~ng~ . 
'd th done there was an eend to hIS IUVItatlOns too. sooner sal an - , 'd' d 

All at oncet folks fonnd out that he was a most a hor~1 S~Upl 
crittur; wondered what anybody ever could have seed III hIm to 
ax him to their houses-such a nasty, cross, quarrelson:e, good
for-nothin' feller. Poor Hotspur! it nearly broke hIS heart. 
Well like Hotspur who was axed for his singing', I reckon I 
was ::Xeu for the b~oks; but as for me, myself, Sam Slick, why 
nobody cared a pinch of ~nnff.. The film dr?pt right off ml eyes 
at oncet-my mind took It allm at a draft, lIke a glass of lIgnum 
vity.-Tell you where the mistake was, Squire, and I only claim 
a half of it-t'other half belongs to the nobility. It was this: I 
felt, as a free aud enlightened citizen of our great nation, on a 
footin' of equality with any man here, and so I was. Every 
noble here looks on a republican as on a footin' with the devil. 
We mdn't start fair; if we was, lain' t afeerd of the race, I tell 
you, 1 guess they're got some good stories about me to larf at, 
for in course fashions alters in different places. I've dressed like 
them, and tried to talk like them, on the principle that when 
a feller is in Turkey, he must do as the Turkeys do; or when 
they go from Canady to Buffalo, do as the Buffaloes do. I have 
the style ~f a man of fashion, of the upper crust circles, and can 
do ~he thmg now as genteel as any on 'em· but in course in 
lamm', .1 put my foot in it sometimes, and ~plashed a litt1~ of 
the nastIest. It stands to reason it couldn't be otherwise. I'll 
tell you what fust sot me a considerin' -I saw L d __ 
~~e take her name, 1 forgit it now, but you know w~~Vt mean' 
~~ ~e one that p:eten~s to be so fond of foreigners, and tries t~ 
Lad ~~e.s-h Glbbensh! oh! that's her name. Well, I saw 

y 1 ens go up to one of my countr wo 
tiugar-candy, and set her a-talki'" y. men, as sweet as 
Yankee words, and for no th n! Jhl,st to glt out of her a few 

o er alrt y purpose, (for vou know 
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we use some words different from what they do here), and then 
go off, and tell the story, ar:i larf reauy to kill herself. 'Thinks' 
sais I, 'I'll take the change out ,f you, marm for that see if 
I don't; I'll give you a story aLout yourself ~ou'll ha;e to let 
others tell for you, for you won't like to retail it out yourself I 
know.'-Well, Lady Gibberish, you know warn't a HoLle bo;n' 
she .,:as ~ rich c.it~zen's daughter, and, in course, horrid proud of 
noblhty, caus~ It· s new to he~, and not.nateral; for in a giueral 
way, nobles, If ~hey hav.e pnde, lo.ck It up safe in their jewel 
case ;-they don t carry It about With them, on their persons; 
it's only bran new made ones do that. 

"Well, then, she is dreadful fond of bein' thought to know 
languages, and hooks on to rich foreigners like grim death. So, 
thinks I, I'll play you off, I know. Well, my moustache (and 
he put up his hand involuntarily, to twist the end of it, as he was 
wont to do, forgetting that it was a 'tale that was told'), my 
moustache," said he, "that was, jist suited my purpose, so I 
6'oes to Gineral Bigelow Bangs, of Maine, that was here at the 
time, and sais I, 'Gineral,' sais I, 'I want to take a rise out of 
Lady Gibberish; do you know her?' , Well, I won't say I don't: 
sais he. 'Well,' sais I (and I told him the whole story), 'jist 
introduce me, that's a good feller, will you, to her, as Baron Von 
Phunjoker, the everlastin' almighty rich German that has estates 
all over Germany, anu everywhere else a'most.' So up he goes 
at a great swoira party at 'the Duke's,' and introduces me in 
great form, and leaves me. Well, you know I've heerd a great 
deal of Dutch to Albany, where the Germans are as thick as 
huckle berries, and to Lunenburg, Nova Scotia, which is German 
all thro' the piece, and I can speak it as easy as kiss my hand; 
and I've been enough in Germany, too, to know what to talk 
about. So she began to jabber Jarman gibberish to me, and me 
to her; and when she axed me about big bugs to the continent, I 
said I had been roamin' about the world for years, and had lost 
sight of 'em of late; and I told her about South Sea, where I had 
been, and America, and led her on to larf at the Yankees, and 80 

on. Then she took my arm, and led me round to several of her 
friends, and introduced me as the Baron Von Phunjoker, begged 
me to call and see her, to make her house my home, and the 
devil knows what all; and when she seed Gineral Bangs arter
wards, she said I was the most delightful man she ever seed in 
her life,-full of anecdote, and been everywhere, and seen every
thin' and that she liked me all all things-the dearest and hand
som:st man that ever was. The story got wind that the trick 
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I d but the Gineral was off to Eastport, and nobody 
had been p aye, h t Baron PhunJ·oker. When she sees 
k 'd it was me t a was . .., d d bt. 
now h J I'd ao if she had her mlsgJvm s, an was au y, 
me~ : I~~~~:~:oc~n; as a child, and pass on. Oh! it cut her 
bu 'ful When I leave town I shall call and leave a car~ at 
~p a~ us'e 'the Baron Von Phunjoker: Oh! how the httle 
Y~e~ w~man larfed at the story; she fairly larfed till she wet 
herself a-cryin', . . . 

"Yes, Squire, in course, I have sometimes put my foot In It. 
I s'pose they may have a larf at my expense arter I am gone, but 
they are welcome to it. I shall have many a larf at them, I 
know and a fair exchange ain't no robbery. Yes, I guess I am 
out of place as an Atta~he, but it has enabled me to see the world, 
has given me new wnnkles on my horn, and sharpened my eye
teeth a few. I shall return home with poor old father, and, dear 
old soul, old Minister, and take up the trade of clockmakin' agin. 
There is a considerable smart chance of doin' business to advan
tage to China. I have contracted with a house here for thirty 
thousand wooden clocks, to be delivered at Macao, I shall make 
a good spec' of it, and no mistake. And well for me it is so, too, 
for you have sp'iled the trade everywhere a'most. Your books 
have gone everywhere, and been translated everywhere; and who 
would buy clocks now, when the secret of the trade is out? If 
you know, I don't. China is the only place open now, and that 
won't be long, for Mr, Chew-chew will take to readin' bime-by, 
an.d then I'm in a basket there too. Another thing has entar
mmed me to go, Poor dear father has been regularly took in by 
some sharper or another. What fetched him here was a letter 
from a ~win.dJer ~ma~k~d, private), t~llin' him to send five pounds 
and he d gJve hIm tldm s of a fortm and a title. Well, as soon 
as he got that, he writes agin, and tells him of his title and 
estates, so pla~sible, it actilly took me in when I fust heard of it. 
Then he got hIm over here, and bled him till he couldn't bleed n 
~onger, and then he absquotilated. The story has got wind an~ 
~t :akes 

me so dandry, I shall have to walk into some 0' 'them 
o s ~ere afo.re I 've ~~ne, if I stay. Father is most craz ; 
sometimes h~ IS for settin the police to find the feller out th h 
may 8.hoot hIm; and then he says it's every word true ' n:\h e 
~~UIS only absent in s'archin' out record. I'm actin a af .~ 

e go mad, he acts and talks d f Y ral 
on so. I hope they ;'on't t th an rets, and raves, and carries 
shall never hear the last of ft

e
, f the sto

d
ry to home to Slickville;. I 

"M' . I ey o. 
llUster, too, is gettin' oneasy; he sais he is too far a way 
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fr~m ~ome, for an old ma~ like him; that his heart yearns arter 
SlIckv111e; that here he 1S a-doin' 0' nothin ' and that althouO'h 
he couldn't do much there, yet he could ;ry to, and the ve~y 
attempt would be acceptable to his Heavenly Master. What a 
brick he is! ain't he '1 it will be one while afore they see his like 
here agin, in these c1earin's, I know. 

"Yes, all things have their flood and their ebb. It's ebb tide 
here now. I have floated up stream smooth and O'rand' now 
it ',s a turn of the tide; if I stay too long, I shall gr~und ~n the 
fiats, and I'm for up killock and off, while there is water enough 
to clear the bars and the shoals. 

"Takin' the earliest tide, helps you to go furdest up the river' 
takin' the earliest ebb makes you return safe. A safe voyag; 
sho:-vs a good navigator and a good pilot. I hope on the voyage 
of hfe I shall prove myself both; but to do so, it is necessary to 
keep about the sharpest look-out for' the Ebb Tide.' " 

CHAPTER LXIV. 

EXPERIMENTAL PHILOSOPHY. 

OUR)arrangements having been all finished, we set out from 
! ... ondon, and proceeded to Liverpool, at which place my friends 
were to embark for America. For many miles after we left 
London, but little was said by any of the party. Leaving a town 
that contained so many objects of attraction as London, was a 
great trial to Mr. Slick; and the separation of our party, and the 
termination of our tour, pressed heavily on the spirits of us all, 
except the Colonel. He became impatient at last at the continued 
silence, and turning to me, asked me if ever I had been at a 
Quaker meeting, "because if you haven't," he said, "you had 
better go there, and you will know what it is to lose the use of 
your tongue, and that's what I call e:rperimental philosophy. 
Strange country this, Minister, ain't it? How shockin' full of 
people, and hosses, and carriages, and what not, it is, It ought 
to be an amazin"rich country, but I doubt that." 

"It's not only a great country, but a good country, Colonel," 
he replied. " It is as good as it is great, and its greatness in my 
opinion, is founded on its goodness. 'Thy pray;~~ and thy alms 
have ('orne up as a memorial for thee before God. 
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" And do you raelly think, now, Minis;~,r," he replied, "that 
that's the cause they have gone a-head so '. . ., 

.( 1 do," he said; "it's with nations as With md~vld.uals: sooner 
or later they are overtaken in their iniquity, or their nghteousness 

meets its reward." 
"That's your experimenlal.pltilosop~y, then, is it~" " 
"Call it what name you Will, that IS my fixed belief, 
" The British, then, must have taken to prayin' and alms-givin' 

0111v quite lately, or the Lord wouldn't a-suffered them to get 
such an almighty everlastin' whippin' as we give 'em to Bunkers 
Hill, or as old Hickory give 'em to New Orleans. Heavens and 
airth! how we laid it into 'em there: we waited till we seed the 
whites of their eyes, and then we let 'em have it right and left. 
They larnt experimental philosophy (as the immortal Franklin called 
it) that time, I know." 

"Colonel," said Mr. Hopewell, " for an old man, on the verge 
of the grave, exulting over a sad and stern necessity like that 
battle,-for that is the mildest name such a dreadful effusion of 
human blood can claim,-appears to me but little becoming either 
your age, your station, or even your profession." 

,,\\' ell, ~linister," he said, "you are riO'ht there too' it is 
foolish, I. know" but it was a great deed, ~nd I do feel kinder 
p~o~~ of It, t.hat s a fact; not that I haven't got my own mis
gmn s sometimes, when I wake up in the night, about its lawful
ness ; no~ ~h~t. I ,am afraid of ghosts, for d-n me, if I am afraid 
?f .anythm hvm or dead; I don't know fear-I dont know what 
It l~." 

" I sbould think not, Colonel, not even the fear of the L d" 
" Oh' a fa th t" h 'd 1 or , . , : s r a , e sal , "t lat's a hoss of another colour' 

It ' no disgrace to be cowardly there; but as for the I f I f 
that battle, I won't deny I hante at mown .aw u ness. a 
sophy about it sometimes I'd II t Y experzmental phzlo
cider, some day with yo~, and ~e~r ~1~r1ue that over a bottle of 
debtors and creditors and ins d t le

h 
pros and cons, and 

mind on that score. ' On the ~~ outs, t at I might clear my 
breeches and black gaiters a l of that battle, I had white 
Lieutenant Weatherspoon n't ~~ ~y hands got bloody liftin' up 
clip on the shoulder from ~ ~u~lk~~.~~~ o;~/own, arter he got a 
of one bloody hand on my I . ell, he left the print 
;ow ; npt that I am afeerd on ~fs£an~, ~ometimes I see it there 

unke.r Hill boy is afeerd of lIoth' ,or face man or devil. A 
tal.f~108ophy is.-Did you ever {~l' He knM°:V~ what experimen-

ow can you ask s11ch a . a man, mIster ?" 
questIOn, Colonel Slick ?" 
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rc ~eil, I don't mean no offence, for I don't suppose you tlid • 
but I Jist want you to answer, to show you the experimental philo
sophy of the thing." 

"Well, Sir, I never did." 
"Did you ever steal ?" 
" Never." 
" Did you ever bear false witness agin your neighbour 1" 
"Oh! Colonel Slick, don't go on that way." 
" Well, oncet more; did you ever covet your neighbour's wife r 

tell me that now; nor his servant, nor his maid ?-As to maidens, 
I suppose it's so long ago, you are like myself that way-you 
dO!l',t rec~llec~ ?-N?r his hoss, nor his ox, nor his rifle, nor any
thm that s his ?-Jlm Brown, the black preacher, says there aint 
no a~ses to Slickville." 

"He was under a mistake, Colonel," said Mr. Hopewell. 
"He was one himself, and if he had searched he would have 
found others." 

"And therefore he leaves 'em out, and puts in the only thing 
he ever did envy a man, and that's a good rifle." 

"Colonel Slick," said Mr. Hopewell, "when I say this style of 
conversation is distasteful to me, I hope you will see the propriety 
of not pursuing it any further." 

" You don't onderstand me, Sir, that's the very thing I'm goin' 
to explain to you by experimental philosophy. Who the devil would 
go to offend you, Sir, intentionally? I'm sure I wouldn't. and you 
know that as well as I do; and if I seed the man that dare do it. 
I'd call him out, and shoot him as dead as a herrin'. I'll be 
cussed if I wouldn't. Don't kick afore you're spurred, that way_ 
Well, as I was a-sayin', you never broke any of the command
ments in all your life-" 

" I didn't say that, Sir! far be such presumption from me. I 
never-" 

" Well, you may a-bent some 0' them considerable, when you 
was young; but you never fairly broke one, I know," 

"Sam," said Mr. Hopewell, with an imploring look, "this is· 
very disagreeable-very." 

"Let him be," said his son, "he don't mean no harm-it's. 
only his way. Now, to my mind, a man ought to know by 
experimental philosophy them things; and then, when he talked 
about stings 0' conscience, and remorse, and so on, he'd talk 
about some thin' he knowed.-You've no more stings 0' conscience 
than a baby has-you don't know what it is. You can preach up' 
the pleasure of bein' good better nor any man I ever seed, because-

c c 
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h' , I e-its all flowers, and green fields, 
you know that, and no~ ~1 de s roves and singin' birds, and sunny 
and purlin' streams: an s a yyg b a't all when '-ou git off on that 

d Ith you ou e ) . 
spots, an so on;v f' ht~n folks out of their seventeen smses, 
key j but y~u can ~ rig d ultur's tearin' hearts open, and tor
about scorpIOn .wlllps, an vd th damned hereafter. You can't 
ments of the wIcked helre'l~n 'c:us~ you hante got no thin' to 
d 't t ·al'e your sou a Ive, h' b h 
o I a - 'th bloody hand on yo ur W I te reec es repent of; you don t see e. " 

-ro~ ha~te g?d
t el\.r:reriHmoenp~~~~~lio~~:!Y;vailed himself of a slight 

"l:3am, sal 1 r. , . "h o' th 
. tl e Colonel's" experimental phIlosophy, to c anbe e 

pause In I . th th urs . the fit-. ." Sam these cars run smoo er an 0 , COllYer:-:atlOn I , " 

tin:;" too, are more complet~. . '" 
"I think them the perfectIOn of travellm : " . 
. , Now, there was Ralph .M"xwell, the pIrate, contmued the 

C I I" that was tried for forty-two murders, one hundred 
,0 one , . b ., t N 0 I ans can high sea robberies, and forty shIp urnm .s, a. 1 ew r e , _ 

demned and sentenced to be hanged-Ins hIde was bought, on 
'I,ekilation of the hangman, . fO,r two thousand dollars, for razor
straps, bank-note books, b.(hes needle-cases, a.nd so o~, Well 
he was pardoned jist at the last, and people said he paid a ~ood 
round sum for it: but the hangman kept the money; he saJd he 
was ready to deliver his hide, accordin' to barg'in, when 
he was hanged, and so I:e was, I do suppose, when he 
was hano-ed. Well, Ralph was shunned by all fashionable 
society, i~ course j no respectable man would let him into 
his house, unless it was to please the ladies as a sight, and 
what does Ralph do-why he went about howlin', and yellin', and 
screamin: like mad, and foam in' at the mouth for three days, 
and then said he was convarted, and took up preachin' . Well, 
folks said, the greater the sinner, the greater the saint, and they 
follered him in crowds-every door was open to him, and so was 
every puss, and the women all went mad arter him, for he was 
a horrid hands urn man, and he took the rag off quite. That man 
had experimental pl,ilosophy-that is, arter a fashion. He come 
down as far as our State, and I went to hear him. Oh ! he told 
such beautiful anecdotes of pirates and starn chases, and sea-fights, 
and runnin' off with splenderiferous Women and of barrels of O'old 
and hogsheads of silver, and boxes of diamo~'s, and bags of p~arls: 
that he most turned the young men's heads-they called him the tndsum 

young ~onvart~d pirate. When a man talks about what 
e .?OWS, I ~a~llt experzmental philosophy. 

Now, MIlll~ter, he warn't a right man you knOW-he was a 



OR, SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 387 

villain, and only took to preachin' to make money, and, there
fore, instead of frightenin' folks out of their wits, as he would 
a-done if he'd been frightened himself, and experienced repent
ance, he allured 'em a'most; he didn't paint the sin of it, he 
painted the excitement. I seed at once, with half an eye, where 
the screw was loose, and it proved right-for as soon as he raised 
fifty thousand dollars by preachin', he fitted out another pirate 
vessel, and was sunk fightin' a British man-a' -war; but he might 
have been a great preacher, if his heart had raelly been in the 
right place, 'cause his experimental philosophy was great; and, by 
the bye, talkin' of experimental puts me in mind of practical, 
philosophy. Lord! I shall never forget old Captain Polly, of 
Nantucket: did you ever hear of him, Squire? In course be was 
a captain of a whaler. He was what he called a practical man; 
he left the science to his officers, and only sailed her, and 
managed things, and so on. He was a mighty droll man, and 
p'raps as great a pilot as ever you see a'most; but navigation he 
didn't know at all; so when the officers had tbeir glasses up at 
twelve o'clock to take the sun, he'd say, 'Boy,'-' Yes, Sir.' 
• Hand up my quadrant,' and the boy'd hand up a large square 
black bG~~le full of gin. 'Bear a-hand you young rascal,' be'd 
say, 'or I shall lose the obsarvation,' and he'd take the bottle 
with both hands, throw his head back, and turn it butt eend up 
and t'other eend to his mouth, and pretend to be a-lookin' at the 
sun; and then, arter his breath give out, he'd take it down and 
say to officer, 'Have you had agood obsarvation to-day?' 'Yes, 
Sir.' 'So have I,' he'd say, a-smackin' of his lips-' a capital 
one, too.' 'Its twelve o'clock, Sir.' 'Very well, make it so.' 
Lord! no soul could help a-larfin', he did it all so grave and 
!larious; he called it practical philosophy." 

" Hullo! what large place is this, Sam 7" 
"Birmingham, Sir." 
" How long do we stop ?" 
., Long enough for refreshment, Sir." 

Come, then, let's take an obsarvation out of the black bottle, 
like Captain Polly. Let's have a tum at Practical Philosophy; 

tnink we've had enough to-day of Experimental Philosophy." 
"'~hile Mr. ~lick and his father were" taking obsarvationq," 

I walked up and down in front of the saloon with Mr. Hopewell. 
"What a singular character the Colonel is!" he said; "he is 
one of the oddest compounds I ever knew. He is as brave and as 
honourable a man as ever lived, and one of the kindest-hearted 
:reatures I ever knew. Unfortunately, he is very weak; and 

(l Q 2 
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having accidentally been at Bunker Hill, has had his head turned, 
as being an Attache has affected Sam's, only the latter's good 
sense has enabled him to recover from his folly sooner. I have 
never been able to make the' least impression on that old man. 
Whenever I speak seriously to him, he swears at me, and says 
he'll not talk through his nose for me or any Preacher that ever 
trod shoe-leather. He is very profane, and imagines, foolish old 
man as he is, that it gives him a military air. That he has ever 
had any compunctuous visitations, I never knew before to-day, 
and am glad he has given me that advantage. I think the bloody 
hand will assist me in reclaiming him yet. He has never known 
a day's confinement in his life, and has never been humbled by 
sickness. He is, of course, quite impenetrable. I shall not 
forge~ the bio.ody hand-it may, with the blessing of God, be 
~anctlfied to hiS use yet. That is an awful story of the pirate, is 
l~ not? What can better exemplify the necessity of an Estab. 
lished Church than the entrance of such wicked men into the 
Temple of the Lord? Alas! my friend, religion in our country, 
bereft of the care and protection of the state, and left to the 
charge ?f ~edu~ated and often unprincipled men, is, I fear, fast 
desce.nd0g mto httle more than what the poor old Colonel would 
call, III hiS thoughtless way, 'Experimental Philosophy.'" 

CHAPTER LXV. 

PARTING SCENE. 

fuVl~ accompanied M sr k 
Western,' and seen ever r. IC. on board of the 'Great 
and comfort of Mr H y pr~faratlOn made for the reception 
Hote!," and ordered' an opeie d: we returned to the "Liner's 
choly meal. It was not e~~{ thnner. It was a sad and melan
my Ameri~an party in Engl Yd be la.st I should partake of with 
~t at which we should ev:; b ut III all human probability tlul 
Slic~ said: .. Squire, ou hav e assem~led. After dinner Mr. 
:w.Vlce, free gratis. Did ever lefioften gIVen me a good deal of 
:~,~e? Did you ever Bee me ::: uP

d 
when you Was walkin' i 

,; y rna now, when you spoke to 
"ever," I said 

"Guess not" h~ r 
the world for that N~~e~~n'~' I reckon I've seed too much of 

you go for to git your back up. 
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if I say a word to you at partin'. You won't be offended, will 
you 7" 

" Certainly not," I said; "I shall be glad to hear whatever 
you haTe to say." 

" Well then," said he, "1 don't jist altogether like the way 
you throwaway your chances. It ain't every colonist has a 
cll;ance, I can tell you, for you are all out of sight and out of 
mmd, and looked down upon from every suckin' subaltern in a 
marchin' regiment, that hante got but two idees, one for eatin' 
and drinkin', and t' other for dressin' and smokin', up to a Parlia
ment man, that sais, 'Nova Scotia-what's that? is it a town in 
Canady, or in Botany Bay 7' Yes, it ain't often a colonist gits a 
chance, I can tell you, and especially such a smart one as you 
have. Now jist see what you do. When the Whigs was in 
office, you jist turned to and said you didn't like them nor their 
principles-that they warn't fit to govern this great nation, and 
so on. That was by the way of curryin' favour, I guess. Well, 
when the Consarvatives come in, sais you, they are neither chalk 
nor cheese, I don't like their changing their name: they are leetle 
better nor the Whigs, but not half so good as the Tories. Capital 
way of makin' friends this, of them that's able and willin' to sarve 
you, ain't it 7 Well then, if some out-and-out old Tory boys like 
yourself were to come in, I'll bet you a goose and trimmin's that 
vou 'd take the same crotchical course agin. 'Oh!' you'd say, 
'I like their principles, but I don't approve of their measures; 
I respect the party, but not those men in power.' I guess you 
always will find fault to the eend of the chapter. Why the 
plague don't you hook on to some party-leader or another, and 
give 'em a touch of soft sawder; if you don't, take my word for 
it, yon will never be nothin' but a despisable colonist as long as 
you live. Now use your chances, and don't throw 'em away fur 
no thin' . Bylin' men in power is no way to gain good will, I can 
tell you." 

" My good friend," I said, "you mistake my objects. I assure 
you I want nothin~ of those in power. I. am an ol.d man: I 
want neither office 1tl the colony, nor promotIon out of It. What
ever aspiring hopes I may once have entertained in my earlier 
and happier days, they have now ceased to delude me. . I have 
nothincy to ask. I neither desire them to redress a gnevance, 
(for I know of none in the colonies so bad as what we occasion 
ourselves) nor to confer .a favour. I have but a few y~ars to 
live, and probably they WIll be long enough for me to surVive the 
po pularity of my works. I am more than rewarded for the labour 
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h t '/ication I derive from the b ks by t e "'fa I , ' 
I have spent on my 00 h 0 iY'ected But pray don t mls-

f h od thev ave el1', Id 
knowledge 0 t ego d" an ' ob'ects in view, I wou never 
understand me, If I ha, ~werJ to obtain it, I know not a 
condescend to flatter men m p t h k" 

'bl t re than a par y ac , , 
more contempt! e ere a n 'd C I I SII'ck' "fiatterin' men III ' , ht S',,, sal a one, , 

"lou are ng ',n, k' b the horns and throw em. 
power is no w~y to pt on? ta e d e~~ t~ the cutter, and throw the 
Dress yonrsell as an Indp';i,t

1 
thO n fortify the hill at night, as 

tea iI~ the h,arb,our, as we ~ 'whi~es of the eyes of the British, 
we dId; wmt till you see ted' d That's your 
and gire 'em col~ lead for ,breakfast, t~S ;e k ~th heayy blows 
sort old boy" said he, pattmg me on e ac , ' 'II 

' "f h' h d," tl at's you myoId coon,-WaIt tl of the pal m 0 IS an, j , 

you see the whites of their eyes," , h 
"Squirr." said l\Ir, Hopewell, "there IS one man w o~e ap

probation 1 am IlIost desirous you sh~ul~ have, because ,!f you 
obtain his, the approbation of the publIc IS sure to follow, 

" Who,,' is that, Sir?" , 
"Your own-re~pect yourself, !lnd other~ will respec~ yo~. 

The only man in the world whose, esteem IS wort.h haYlllg, IS 
one's self, This is the use of conscience-educate It well-take 
care that it is so instructed that its judgment is not warped ?y 
prejudice, blinded by superstition, nor fla:tered ~Y self~c?nc~It. 
Appeal to it, then, in nil cases, and you Will find Its declSlon In
fallible, 

" I like the course and the tone you have adopted in your works, 
and now that you have explained your Illatives, I like them also. 
Rel'pect yourstlf-I recommend moderation to you though, Squire, 
-ultra views are always bad. In medio lutissimus ibis is a maxim 
founded on great good sense, for the errors of intemperate parties 
are so nearly alike, that, in proverbial philosophy, extremes are 
Eaid to meet. Nor is it ad visable so to express yourself as to 
make enemies needlessly. It is not impe:ative always to declare 
the truth.' because it is not always imperative to speak, The 
rule IS this-Never say what you think, unless it be absolutely 
necessary to do so, if you are to give pain; but on no account 
e,er say what you do not think, either to avoid inflicting pain, to 
1:,e ~Ieasure, or ~o effect any object Whatever. Truth is sacred . 
. til' IS a sad partlDg, Squire; if it shall please God to spare my 

?fe, I shall still hope to see you on your return to Nova Scotia; 
~ U?t, accept my th~nks and my blessing. But this country. 
~u:re, I shall certainly, never see again. It is a great a~d 

g nollS Conntry,_I love It,_1 love its climate, its constitution. 
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and its church. I admire its noble Queen, its venerable peers, 
its manly and generous people; I love-" 

"Well, I don't know," said the Colonel, "it is a great 
country in one sense, but then it ain't in another. It might be 
great so far as riches go, but then in size it ain't bigger than New 
York State arter all. It's nothin' a' most on the map. In fact, 
I doubt its bein' so rich as some folks brag on. Tell you what, 
'wilful waste makes woeful want.' There's a great many lazy, 
idle, extravagant women here, that's a fact. The Park is chock 
full of 'em all the time, ridin' and gallavantin' about, tricked out 
in silks and satins a-doin' of nothin'. Every day in the week 
can't be Thanksgivin' day, nor Independence day nother. . All 
play and no work will soon fetch a noble to ninepence, and make 
bread timber short,' I know. Some on 'em ought to be kept to 
home, or else their homes must be bad taken care of. Who the 
plague looks after their helps when they aTe off frolickin'? Who 
does the pres8Tvin', or makes the pies and apple sarce and dough
nuts? Who does the spinnin', and cardin', and bleachin', or 
mends their husband's shirts or darns their stockin's? Tell you 
what, old Eve fell into mischief when she had nothin' to do; and 
I guess some 0' them flauntin' birds, if they was follered and well 
watched, would be found a-scratchin' up other folks' gardens 
sometimes. If I had one on 'em I'd cut her wings and keep her 
inside her own palin,' I know. Every hen ought to be kept 
within hearin' of her own rooster, for fear of the foxes, that's a 
fact. Then look at the sarvants in gold lace, and broadcloth as 
fine as their master's; why they never do no thin' , but help make 
a show. They don't work, and they couldn't if they would, it 
would sp'ile their clothes so. What on airth would be the valy 
of a thousand such critturs on a farm ?-Lord! I'd like to stick a 
pitchfork in one 0' them rascal's hands, and set him to load an 
ox cart-what a proper lookin' fool he'd be, wouldn't he? It 
can't last-it don't stand to reason and common sense. And 
then, arter all, they hante got no Indgin corn here, they can't raise 
it, nor punkin pies, nor quinces, nor silk.worms, nor nothin'. 

"Then as to their farmin' - Lord! only look at five great 
elephant-lookin' beasts in one plough, with one great lummakin' 
feller to hold the handle, and another to carry the whip, and a 
boy to lead, whose boots has more iron on 'em than the horses' 
hoofs have, all crawlin' as if they was a-gain' to a funeral. What 
sort of a way is that to do \York? It makes me mad to look at 
'em. If there is any airthly clumsy fashion of doin' a thing, 
thttt's the way they are sure to git here. They are a benighted. 
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obstinate. bull-headed people, the English, that's a fact, and 

always was, " . 
" At Bunker Hill, if they had o~l~ Jist gone roun~ the hne :)f 

level to the riO'ht instead of chargln up that steep pitch, they d 
to " I' k h' 1 WI' d a-killed every devil of us, as SIC as a Wist e, e mow, 

that at the time; and Dr. Warren, that commanded us, salS, 
• Bel'S,' sais he, • don't throw up entrenchments there, 'cause 
that"s where they ought to come; but jist take the last place in 
the world they ought to attack, and th,ere you'll be s,ure to find 
'em, for that's English allover.' Faith t he was nght; they 
came jist to the identical spot we wanted 'em to come to, and 
they got" ta,te of our breed that day, that didn't sharpen their 
appetite much, I guess. Cold lead is a supper that ain't easy 
digested, that's a fact, 

o. WeB, at New Orleans, by all accounts, they did jist the same 
iuelltical thing, They couldn't do anything right. if they was to 
tty, Give me old Slickville yet, I hante seed its ditto here no
\I bere, 

.. And then as for Constitution, what sort of one is that where 
O'Connell snaps his finger in their face, and tells' em, he don't 
care a cent for 'em. It's all bunkum Minister nothin' but 
bunkum, Squir~," said he, turning to m~; "I wo~'t say I ain't 
s~rT): tu part With you, 'cause I an:. For a colonist, I must say 
~ au re a very decent :nan, but I kmder guess it would have been 
.f1,),t a, well for Sam If he and you had never met, I don't mean 
no doffence, but he has been idle now a considerable loner time 
;~ SPC?t a shockin' sight 0' money, I only hope you habnte so~ 
;:~ agm work, an~ made him above his business that's all 
It ;' l?tCat :ry and l,tttle wool" bein' an Attachy, as ~he; call it: 

tr;~~1 th~ ~~Js ;:~;:~~~ .busmess, that's a fact, nor no other 
\':r; here's ho in' au It comes to. Here's your good health, 
<1., I did, go in ~he Jight~~~on~,day dress yourself as an Indgin 

"Bed," said Mr. Hopewell ., d ' 
the hand, and with some diffi r~~mg" ~n squeezmg me kindly by 
'l'alediction, "Farewell, m s~:"y glVlllg ~tterance to his usu~ 
t~e do~r of my room, andY as w~ Mr. Sh~k a:comp,anied me to 
~:tle cigar case into your pocketPar~~d! said: 'SqUire, put this 

ITch log YOll and I sot dow . IS made out of the black 
arter we f n upon when we b 't d 1 N ust sot eyes on each oth al e our lOsses 

ova Scotia, When au s er, on the Cumberland road in 

:~~I~~/tl of the fust~ime y~~I~~W ~s~a~~/rse, please: it will 
ast day you ever srent with' Th IC { the c~ockmaker: 

e Attac 
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CHAPTER LXVI. 

VALEDICTORY ADDRESS. 

GENTLE reader, having taken my leave of Mr. Slick, it is now 
fit I should take my leave of you. But first, let me entreat you 
to join with me in the wish that the Attache may arrive safely 
at home, and live to enjoy the reputation he has acquired. It 
would be ungracious, indeed, in me not to express the greatest 
gratitude to him for the many favours he has conferred upon me, 
and for the numerous benefits I have incidentally derived from his 
acquaintance. When he offered his services to accompany me to 
England, to make me well known to the public, and to give me 
numerous introductions to persons of distinction, that as a colonist 
I could not otherwise obtain, I could scarcely restrain a smile at 
the complacent self-sufficiency of his benevolence; but I am 
bound to say that he has more than fulfilled his promise. 
In all cases but two he has exceeded his own anticipations of 
advancing me. He has not procured for me the situation of 
Governor. General of Canada, which as an ambitious man, it was 
natural he should desire, whilst as a friend it was equally natural 
that he should overlook my entire unfitness for the office; nor has 
he procured for me a peerage, which, as an American, it is sur
prising he should prize so highly, or as a man of good, sound 
judgment, and common sense, not perceive to be more likely to 
cover an humble man, like me, with ridicule than anything else. 
For both these disappointments, however, he has one common 
solution-English monopoly, English arrogance, and English 
pride on the one hand, and provincial dependence and colonial 
helotism on the other. 

For myself, I am at a loss to know which to feel most grateful 
for, that which he has done, or that which he has left undone. 
To have attained all his objects, where success would have neu
tralized the effect of all, would, indeed, have been unfortunate; 
but to succeed in all tliat. was desirable, and to fail only where 
failure was to be preferred, was the height of good fortune. I am 
happy to say that on the whole he is no less gratified himself, and 
that he thinks, at least, I have been of equal service to him. "It 
tante everyone, Squire," he would often say, "that's as lucky as 
Johnston and me. He had his Boswell, and I have had my 
Squire; and if you two hante immortalized both us fellers for 
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!\,er and a day, it's a p~ty, that's all. Fact .i~, I have made you 
known, and you have made me known, and It s some comfort t.o~, 
ain't it, not to be obliged to keep a dog and do your ow~ b~rk~n . 
It tante plea,sant to be your own trumpeter always, as Klssmklrk, 
the Prioce's bugler found, is it 7" . 

It must not be supposed that I hay::: recorded, like Boswell, 
all l\1r. Slick's conversations. I have selected only such parts 
as suited my object. Neither the "Clockmaker" nor the 
.. Attache" were ever designed as books of travels, but to 
pourtray character - to give practical lessons in morais, ~nd 
politics _ to expose hvpocrisy - to uphold the conneXlOll 
between the parent c~untry and the colonies, to develope 
the resources of the province, and to enforce the just claims 
of my countrymen-to discountenance agitation-to strengthen 
the union between Church and State-and to foster and excite 
a 10l'e for our own form of government, and a preference of 
it over all othen;. So many objects necessarily required several 
continuations of the work, and although seven volumes wan, 
me not to trespass too long on the patience of the public, 
yet many ex~luded top~cs make me feel, with regret, that 
I have bee~ either too diffuse, or too presumptuous. Prolixity 
\\'u.- unavOidable. from ~other cause. In order to attain my 
objects, I f?und It expedient so to intermingle humour with the 
several tOPICS, so as to render subjects attractive that in them
selv~s are generally considered as too deep and dry for general 
readmg. , All these matters, howe-.ocr, high and difficult as they i e ~? diSCUSS .properly, are exhausted and hackneyed enough, 

ut It~le that IS new cun, now be said upon them. The onl 
~ractJon they are suscep~lble of is the novelty of a new drest 

th 
at .1 hhave succeeded m rendering them popular bv clothing 

em III t e naturallanguacre d 'll' J of a h d dO' .an I ustratmg them by the humour 
s rew an droll man hke M sr k . 

circulation on both sides of h A r. .lC, their unprecedented 
doubt while I am da'] . ~ e tlantlC, leaves me no room to 

, I V recelvmg the t 'fy' . 
of the beneficial effecto th 1 mos gratl mg testimony 
ducing in the colonie: f ey l~ve produced, and are still pro· 
de8~eLl: :I!uch as I ~~;u~rth: ose u~e they were principally 
therr utility much hi h. d populanty of these works, I value 

g er. an of the b fi 
accrued to myself a8 the author a d many ene ts tha~ have 
rem" none have been so "r' t fin they have been most nume
have done "ood" U db, "he u as. that of knowinO" that" they 
• ,b' n el t ese clrc t '" 
ill partmg with '1'- St' khums ances I cannot but feel 

, .1 " lC t at I . 
e. rnceable frier,cl, and as the ubI' am separatmg from a most 

p IC hiwe so often expressed theu 
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approbation of him both as a Clock maker and an Attache, I am 
not without hopes, gentle reader, that this regret is mutual. He 
has often pressed upon me, and at parting renewed in a most 
urgent manner, his request that I would not yet.lay aside my 
pen. He was pleased to say it was both a popular and a useful 
one, and that, as the greater part of my life had been spent in a 
colony, it could not be better employed than in recording" Pro
vincial Recollections, or Sketches of Colonial Life." 

In his opinion the harvest is most abundant, and needs only a 
reaper accustomed to the work, to garner up its riches. I think 
so too, but am not so confident of my ability to execute the task 
as he is, and still less certain of having the health or the leisure 
requisite for it. 

I indulge the hope, however, at some future day, of at least 
making the attempt, and if other avocations permit me to com
plete it, I shall then, gentle reader, have -the pleasure, of again 
inviting your attention to my native land, by presenting you witt 
.. Sket@hes of Colonial Life." 

THB BJiD. 

W~~dfall and Kinder, Printers, lI1ilford Lane, Strand. 
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