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PREFACE. 

,v ELL ren1embering that, when I 

was 111yself a child, I always skipped 

over all prefaces and advertisen1ents, 

I do not now address 1nyself to the 

young readers for who111 the fol

lowing pages are ·written. This Ad

vertisen1ent is for the information of 

judicious parents, teachers, or friends, 

who, in turning over the nu1nerous 

publications which crowd the juvenile 
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library, seek smne indication of the 
contents of each work, before they can 
decide on what ,vill suit the age or 
taste of the child, for whom the pur
chase is designed. 

The History of Congo is ,rritten for 
children from ten to twelve years of 
age. I ts pretensions to their favour 
are founded on the fact,)' ,rhich it con

tains, and which, in a verbal narra

tion, have entertained and interested 
so n1any children, that the writer was 

induced on that account to conuuit 
the1n to paper. 

Every anecdote in the following 
pages is taken fr01n real life ; and all 
the circu1nsta11ces of the shipwreck 
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PREFACE. V 

were related to the Author by one of 

the sufferers, whose veracity can be 

relied on; and, as children early dis

play a preference of truth to fiction, 

the Author has often rejoiced in being 

able to reply in the affirn1ative to the 

earnest inquiry, " Is it all true that 

you have been telling us?" This merit 

in the eyes of children will also recom

mend the ,v ork to such parents as 

think, with the Author, that it is a 

great pity the young 1nind should ever 

lose its preference for truth, and that 

n1uch harn1 has been done by allowing 

so large a portion of juvenile reading 

to consist of baby novels. 

The Ili~tory of Congo, though nierely 
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serving to connect the various anec
dotes it contains, is also intended to 
illustrate the force and value of a reli

gious education ; and to shew how good 

principles, early i1nbibecl, will enable 
even a child to resist ten1ptation, and 

struggle through the greatest difficul
ties : and that a proper trust and con

fidence in God soothes the n1ost trying 

hours, and has its reward even in this 
world. 
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THE 

ADVENTURES OF CONGO. 

CHAPTER I. 

RIH.TH OF THE HERO. 

" Goon morning, l\Iassa ! Glad see you 

look cleb-ber dis morning, ".Massa !,, said the 

affectionate Congo, as he suddenly entered 

his master"s dressing-room ; at the door of 

which he had been anxiously listening for 

an hour, in the hope of hearing some noise, 

which might prove that his master was up; so 

eager was he to communicate to him the cir

cumstance which had made his own heart 

<wcrflow with joy. l\Ir. Stewart ·was dress

ing; and Congo"s entrance, a few minutes 

earlier than usual, would have surprised 

him, had lw not instantly rC'ad, in the am-

I ' .. 



CONGO 11', SEARCH 

mated countenance of his black servant, that 
he came to announce something, which he 
could hardly repress long enough to give 
his master his usual salutation: with the 
same breath he added, " l\Ie got great news 
for :Massa." 

"Indeed, Congo ! ,vhat may it be?' 
"Congo got a little one." 
"Ah ! I give you joy! And ·what is it ?'' 
" l\f assa, guess.'' 
"A girl ?" 

" No, :Massa, not a girl; guess again.~' 
" A boy, Congo ?" 
" Ah, ~f a:-;sa ! somebody tell you !'' 
l\Ir. Stewart could not refrain from laugh

ing at this simple observation; and Congo 
laughed too, though from a different cau::;e . 
.Toy in his breast was like that of a child ; 
and his happiness on this occasion made him 
laugh, dance, and sing, all the day long: 
nor was his mirth imputed to him as a fault 
hy any of l\Ir. Stewart's family. Unlike 
some heartless and selfish people, who dis-

If 

n 
f ' 

,I 
'·' 



OF HIS ;\lASl'ER, 3 

like that cheerfulness of disposition which 
generally characterizes men of colour when 
well treated, l\Ir. Stewart delighted in it; 
and often used to say, that the gaiety of a 
negro,s disposition is a striking instance of 
the goodness of Providence, who gives to 
the most oppressed part of mankind a buoy
ancy of spirits, which enables them to enjoy 
to the utmost Yrhatever intervals of happi
ness are allowed them. 

:i\Ir. Stewart ·was a native of Virginia, 
one of the most fertile and extensive of the 
eastern States of ~ orth America, but one in 
which :-;hn ery still exists. The chief pro
dnct1011 of the countr) is tobacco; and the 
large tracts of land, called plantations, on 
which it is grown, giYe the name of planters 
to their possessors. l\'Ir. Stewart's father had 
been one of the richest of the Virginim1 
planters, and left to his elcle t son very lar<re 

. b estates, with an immense number of slaves: 
the former in a most flourishing condition ; 
the latter as happy as men can he, who, de-



4 CO~GO 1N SE .\RC.:H 

prived of liberty, are entirely dependent on 

the will of au individual. .Mr. Stewart had 

been educated in Philadelphia, the capital , 

of a State where no species of slavery is 

allowed, and where the laws are as mild as 

is consistent with personal security : there 

he had imbibed such sentiments and opinions 

as made him revolt from the idea of being a 

::;lave-holder : and when, on the death of his 

father, he returned to Vfrginia, and took 

possession of his estates there, his detestation 

of the principles of slavery was not lessened 

by finding that the state of his father\; 

slaves formed a happy contrast to that of the 

greater part of this unfortunate race. He 
considered, that whilst a few had good mas

ters, and were rendered comparatiYely com

fortable, there must always be thousands 
who arc daily suffering from the inhumanity 

of their owners, or the hrutality of their 

overseers. Ile knew that the dependence of 

a slave degraded his character, and that the 

exercise of power in a slave-holder hardened 

''• 



OF HIS \fASTER. 5 

and corrupted the heart ; he even dreaded 
the effect of it on his own mind, and resolved 
either to procure the emancipation of slaves 
in Virginia, or to give up the possession of 
his estates there. 

~fr. Stewart was at first extremely san
guine in his project of immediate emanci pa
tion, and thought, like many others, that it 
might easily be accomplished: he was well 
acquainted with the venerable President of 
the United States, who was, like himself, a 
Virginian, and deeply affected by the con
dition of his coloured brethren in slavery 
there. Numerous were the schemes which 
they together formed for the abolition of 
slaYery, throughout the republic; hut to 
each of these some objection presented itself, 
which wa~, for the present, insurmountable; 
and after two years spent in fruitless endea
vours to accomplish his favourite project, 
nlr. Stewart found himself obliged to re
linq nish it; and, leaving to the Legislature 
the care of gradually doing away that 

B :3 



6 CONGO IN SEARCH 

grievance, which he had vainly attempted to 

abolish at once, he resolved to give up his 

estates to his younger brother, whose kind 

heart would, he kne,v, render him a good 

master, though, from being brought up in 

a slave country, his sentiments were not 

exactly like his own. 

1\1:r. James Stewart was, in fact, so wholly 

incapable of entering into his elder brother's 

feelings upon the subject of slaYery, that he 

secretly suspected him of being a little 

deranged in his intellects, and could with 

difficulty be persuaded to accept the very 

advantageous propositions made him by his 

brother; by these he became much the 

richer of the two, and stepped into a situa

tion of ease and luxury, whilst his crazy 

brother, as he called him, left the country, 

to establish himself as a merchant in Phila

delphia. 

This sacrifice of property to right prin

ciple and good feeling, produced a rich re

ward in the breast of .Mr. Stewart, and was 

a" 
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attended, in his future career, by the Divine 
blessing. Successful in all his undertakings, 
and beloved by all who knew him, happily 
married, and the father of a large family,
he never ceased to bless the hour when he 
resolved to exchange the life of a Virginian 
planter, for that of a Philadelphian mer
chant. 

It was some years after this change of re
sidence, that the black servant already men_ 
tionecl was so happy as to claim his notice ; 
and as the circumstances under which Congo 
first met his future master, were such as 
interested the kind heart of :Mr. Stewart, we 
shall give them at length in the following 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER II. 

ACCOlJNT OF CO!'.GO~S FATHER, 

THE very hot weather, whid1, in Phila
delphia, continues throughout September, 
had just gi\ en place to the chill gales of 
October · the storms which O'enerall v })re-' ' b ~ 
Yail about the time of the autumnal equinox, 
had just set in; and the merchants, whose 
property was afloat on the broad ocean, and 

• exposed to their influence, began to watch 
anxiously for the arriYal of those ships which 
were supposed to be approaching the coast, 
when nfr. Stewart paid his mmal morning 
vi::;it to the quays. 

The city of Philadelphia is £.nely situated 
near the mouth of the rii:er Delaware; and 
on the handsome stone quays, one hundred 
feet broad, which extend along the sides of 
that magnificent river, arc landed tlw, ariou · 

I •• 
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productions of the four quarters of the globe; 
whilst the inhabitants of opposite hemi
spheres meet there and exchange the news of 
their far distant countries. 

nir. Stewart had taken his usual number 
of turns on the quay, had ascertained all the 
fresh arrivah, and heard the tidings of the 
(la), when he was accosted by the master of 
a vessel, .i ust arrived from the ,vest Indies, 
and a:sked if he would like to treat with him 
for a fine ncgro, whom he had just brought 
from St.Jago? The question startled him ex
tremely, and he was upon the point of re
turning to it a short but positive negative, 
when he recollected that he was not in a 
shwe country, and thought he must haYe 
misunderstood the stranger's question. On 
inquiry, he found that the Captain had just 
come from an island "·here the inhabitants 
were ~uffering from a scarcity of 1n·ovisions, 
and had brought with him several blacks, 
who had ngrccd to scnc him for five years, 
provided he would take them away with 
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him ; and that it was one of these men whom 
he now wished to dispose of. This explana
tion satisfied :Mr. Stewart that the Captain 
was not offering him for sale a fellow-crea
ture, as he would one of the brute crea
tion, but that he merely wished to transfer 
the services of a man who had voluntarily 
engaged himself for a certain period ; and 
the grief and indignation, which he had at 
first felt, gave place to a benevolent wish to 
oblige the Captain, whom he considered to 
have done a kind act, in bringing away some 
of the starving inhabitants of St. Jago. He 
thought it a pity that the man should be 
overburthened by the people he had rescued, 
and was easily persuaded to walk with him 
to that part of the quay where the vessel 
lay, and see the negro of whom he wished to 
dispose. 

"Congo! you woolly-headed dog, come 
here t' roared out the Captain. 

These epithets, though they really meant 
nothing in the mouth of the Captain, shocked 
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OF HIS MASTER. 11 
the feelings of l\:1r. Stewart, and made him 
look with increased interest at the fine ath
letic figure which obeyed that unchristian 
summons. As he approached, 1\:1r. Stewart 
spoke kindly to him, but he understood so 
little of English, and spoke it so badly, that 
he did not venture any reply; and the Cap
tain proceeded to make his bargain with 
l\Ir. Stewart, saying he had five years to 
serve, and he would take one hundred dol
lars for his time. On this the black turned 
quickly round upon the Captain, and uttered 
with great vehemence, a few words of broken 
English, which were perfectly unintelligible 
to l\fr. Stewart. The Captain was much 
irritated by the interruption, and, pretend
ing not to understand his meaning, endea
voured to silence him, but in vain ; as often 
as he recommenced his conversation, the 
negro renewed his vehement ge ticulations 
and his attempts to speak. The distress of 
the poor creature, at not being able to make 
himself understood, with his great eagerness 
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to be heard, and the Captain':-: anxiety that 
he should not be attended to, excited the 
curiosity of i\Ir. Ste·wart, and fixed his atten
tion on the gestures of the black. He now 
perceiYed that he frequently held up three of 
his fingers in the Captain's face, and stamped 
his foot violently in token of affirmation: ancl 
this action ,\·as soon rightly interpreted by 
nir. 8tewart. It meant that he had agreed 
to sene hut three, instead of five years; and 
a severe reprimand from :\Ir. Stewart made 

the unprincipled Captain confess that to he 
the truth. 

The anxiety and distress which the negro 
had shewn, before he was able to make him
self understood, and the ingenuity with which 
he at last accomplishecl his purpose, com
pleted the interest which ::\fr. Stewart had 
felt for him on hearino· him so coarsely sum-.:-, 

moncd into his presence; and, paying the 
Captain sixty-five dollars for his time. lu_, 
took him into his own farnilv. 

Congo':-, conduct prnved him worthv of 
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l\Ir. Stewart's kindness, and he soon be

came a great favourite, both in the parlour 

and the kitchen. His broken English, and 

childish mistakes, were a constant source of 

amusement to his fellO\v-servants, and were 

often carried by the children to the parlour, 

and remembered amongst the family anec

dotes. Amongst these, it "; as never forgot

ten, that, one morning, sc,on after Congo's 

arrival, he was sent to draw water from a 

water-cask : there had been a hard frost in 

the night, but as Congo had never before 

seen ice, he could not tell what to think of 

it; and having tried in vain to make it fl.ow, 

by beating and shaking the cask, he returned 

to the kitchen all astonishment, and declared 

he had " caught the ·water uapping, and 

could not wake him." 

Long before the three years were expired, 

for which he was bound, Congo had forgot

ten all about the terms on which he had 

entered his master's sernce. \Yell fed and 

clothed, and kinc1l) treated, he had not a 

<: 
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thought or a wish beyond the present. But, 
when, at the end of the term, he was told by l\Ir. 
Stewart, that he was free to go where he pleas._ 
eel, that he was his own master, and, instead 
of being dependent upon him for food arnl 
clothing, he was now to receiYe vrnges, and 
go or stay, as he pleased, his countenance fell, 
and he turned a,vay in silence from the pre
sence of his master, to hide the tears which 
rushed into his eyes, and to ponder on his al
tered situation. Congo had been so perfectly 
happy in l\Ir. Stewarfs service, that he con
sidered any change must be for the worse; 
and, as he did not clearly under ·tand the 
nature of that change, which his master had 
communicated to him, he feared he was 
about to be abandoned by his best friend, 
and separated from those he most loved. 
'\Vhilst this was passing in Congo,s mind, 
the little children of the family observed 
that he was not like himself: instead of 
playing with them, he only ,Yept over them~ 
and carried them quietly about in hi~ arm . ..;, 
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instead of running and jumping as usual; 

instead of being the life of the kitchen party, 

he was found in the evening sitting under a 

tree in the yard, with his elbows fixed on his 

knees, and his face resting in his hands. 

The eldest of 1'1:r. Stewart's children, a fine 

boy of seven years old, pulled Congo,s hands 

from his face, and insisted upon knowing 

what was the matter with him; his fellow

servants also gathered round him, and begged 

him to tell them what distressed him. At 

last, the poor fellow sobbed out, "1\1assa tell 

Congo me no longer his man ! 1\'.Ie be free ! 

But me got no fad, no mod, no jack, no 
breech ! 1Ie no want be free ,,, 

" And is this all that ails you, Congo t, 
exclaimed the servants, as they all laughed 

aloud at his simple expression; and all strove 

at once to explain to him that he had no 

cause for uneasiness. 

Little Charles Stewart had run off to re
peat Congo,s words to his father, who was 

deeply touched by them, and ~ent the 
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child to call Congo into the parloar. The 
poor fell ow was considerably relieved hy 
·what his friends in the kitchen had said 
to him ; but he was not restored to his 
former tranquillity, until assured by his 
master that he should remain in his family 
on the same footing as before, and that if he 
liked it better, he should still he provided 
with his jacket and breeches. 1\Ir. Stewart 
assured him the only difference should he, 
that of his having it in his power to leave 
him when he wished it; but that privilege 
implied a possibility so painful, that Congo 
was again made ·wretched by the bear men
tion of it; and as ~Ir. Stewart could not 
make him comprehend the ,·alue of possess
ing a power over himself, which he felt sure 

he should never wish to excercise, he allow
ed him the pleasure of believing himself in
separably connected with the family of his 
benefactor : and thus "·as peace restored to 

the breast of the simple-hearted and affec

tionate Congo. 

,, 
.lJ 
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Shortly after this, Congo married, with 

the consent of his master, an industrious, 

well-behaved young woman, of his own 

colour, named Dinah; and it was on the 

birth of his first child, that he announced 

his happiness to his master in the manner 

described in the first chapter. His joy 

was then at its height, and all the family 

participated largely in it. The children 

were at first displeased by the colour of the 

baby, and wondered at its not being like 

their mamma's babies : but this novelty soon 

wore off; and, as neither Dinah nor Congo 

were half so particular about their child as 

their mamma was about hers, they were 

allowed to pull about little Congo, as they 

called him, and nurse him as much as they 

liked. The child was remarkably quiet, and 

was very rarely heard to cry, even when 

carried about under the arm of :Master 

Charles, or in• the pincloth of l\Iiss l\Iary; 

and therefore Dinah was well pleased to let 

them make a plaything of him; and though 
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she sometimes found him left alone on tl1c 
floor of the room, or pushed into the corner 
of a large chair, whilst his young nurses 
were pursuing other amusements, no serious 
accident ever befel him ; and his mother\; 

disposition saxed her from any of the fears 

which l\Ir. and ::\Irs. ~tewart often expressed, 

at seeing her child in such young hands. 

CHAPTER Ill. 

DIXAH'S DEATH. 

,vuEx Charles Stewart was nme vears 

old, his father determined on sending him to 

a school, which, though at a great dis
tance from Philadelphia, he preferred to 
all others, on account of his high esteem for, 
and intimate acquaintance with, the gen
tleman who conducted it. Charle:-, though 

a boy of high spirit ancl good rourng-e, wa" . 
I 
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a little cast down at the idea of going so far 
from home, to he entirely among strangers; 
his father perceived this, and as his business 
would not allow of his accompanying his 
son himself, he resolYed to send Congo with 
him, and give him lea-ve to stay a few days 
there, until Charles should become reconciled 
to his new situation. This arrangement 
quite satisfied the child, and he wouhl ] ta, e 
gone off in tolerable spirits, had it not been 
for the infection of Congo,s grief at leaving 
his" ife, though only for two or three wce"ks. 
Since Con()'o had first entered his master,s b 

family, he had never slept a night from 
ltnder his roof; and this separation cost him 
a flood of tears. That weakness, however, 
he soon checked, 011 his master representing 
to him that it greatly increased Charles\; 
suffering, and made him doubly regret 
leasing home. On their way to the vessel, 
by which they were to go, ~Ir. Stewart ex
horted Congo to he a cheerful companion 
to his young charge: and desired him, 
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when about to leave him at school, to make 
light of the separation : and such was the 
real affection of Congo,s heart, that he con
quered his own feelings, and did exactly as 
his master desired. 

Genuine and disinterested affecdon much 
oftener requires the suppression of onc,s 
feelings than their indulgence; and Congo,s 

·was of that description. 
The day after Congo sailed, his wife fell 

ill of a fever, which soon assumed a danger
ous character ; all possible care was taken 
of her, and her kind friends spared nei
ther pains nor expense to save her life. 
Their exertions, hmvever, proved vain, and 
Dinah expired, on the eleventh day after her 
husband had left her, much lamented by all 
the family, both for her own sake and that 
of Congo. Her child was too young to feel 
her loss, but all dreaded the effect it would 
have on her affectionate husband; and about 
the time that his return ·was expected, l\Ir. 
Stewart spent mo-:;t of the clay upon the 
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quay, watching for the arrival of his ser
Yant, that he might preYent his hearing the 
sad news that awaited him in any sudden 
or improper manner. He knew that he 
posse.,sed more influence over Congo than 
any other person, and. that the poor follow 
could better hear to hear of his loss from 
him than from any one else; and therefore 
determined, painful as was the task, to break 
the news to him himself. 

At last Congo arrived; it was late in the 
day, but his master was on the quay to 
reeeive him. The happy countenance and 
cheerful salutation of the unconscious 
widower, gave a pang to the heart of ~Ir. 
Stewart ; and he was glad to hear him enter 
instantly on the history of his Yoyage, and 
tell all the cireumstanccs of his leaving 
Charles at school, as it allowed them time 
to reach the hou-;e before he communicated 
to him the fatal news. 

To attempt a description of Congo ·s grief, 
011 hearing that his dear Dinah ,\ as no more, 
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would be an useless trial of the reader's feel

ings ; it is sufficient to say, that his sor
row, like his joy, was extraYagant. For 
many days, he could with difficulty be per
suaded to take any nourishment ; and his 
nights were spent by the grave of his de
ceased wife. 

1\Ir. Stewart knew that employment would 
be the best restorative for the mind of his 
servant; and therefore, after the first few 
days, which he allowed to the violence of 
Congo's feelings, he required from him his 
customary services. And this necessary ex
ertion, together with the consolation he de
riYed from occasionally talking of his loss 
with his master, and the amusement ·which 
his child afforded him, restored him to a 
certain degree of tranquillity. From time to 
time, his grief would break out afresh, and 
vent itself in expressions of sorrow the most 
touchingly simple; among the number 1vc 

must record an epitaph,* which Congo is 

at This epitaph was really composed hy a Negro over 

the grave of his wife. 

I ' 
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said to have spoken extempore over the 
grave of Dinah, on visiting it, in company 
with one of his fellow-servants, a few weeks 
after his return. This little ditty he was af
tenYards frequently heard repeating to him
self, in his own sing-song way: 

Here lie Dinah, Congo's wife; 

Congo lub her like his life : 

Dinah, she die six week go

Congo's massa tell him so. 

The little Congo throve well, and his 
lively prattle did much towards restoring 
his father's good spirits. vVhen he was six 
years old, 1\Irs. Stewart interested herself in 
his being taught to read : and, preparatory 
to his being sent to school, she gave him a 
little spelling-book, telling him, if he ·would 
learn his letters, she would give him half-a
dollar, and let him go to school. 

The child was much pleased, and entered 
cheerfully upon his task; but at the end of 
a Wl'ck, he brought hack the book to his kind 
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rnistre~-,, saying, in a melanchol_v tone, that 

he had rather not have the half-dollar than 

learn a I I his letters. 

" How is this, Congo ?'' said l\frs. Stewart, 

quite surprised at his want of persevcraurc; 

" why, you knew as far as H two days 

ago.'' 

" Yes, rnisse~ but me can never learn all 
de letters, for all de book is full of elem, and 

me can never kno,.,· elem all." 

This was indeed an idea calculated to fill 
him with despair; but on l\Irs._ Stewart's 

explaining the matter to him, he resumed, 

with fresh spirit, the study of those twenty

six letters, the repetition of which he had 

mistaken for so many additional characters. 

His letters were soon learnt, but he never 

shewed any quickness, nor made much pro

gress, during the period he was at school. 

His imagination was so liYely, and his spirits 

so high, that he could neYer be made to -fix 

his attention on his book ; and, though very 

apt at learning whatever was taught him by 

\1 
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word of mouth, and very dexterous at imi
tating whatever he saw done, he never looked 
into a book of his own accord, nor wrote a 
line fit to be seen, until one of the young 
ladies of the family undertook to improve 
him in that branch of his education : then, 
indeed, his progress ·was rapid ; for gratitude 
and affection had power to fix even his wan
dering attention. 

1'Irs. Stewart was in the habit of ' reading 
the Scriptures aloud to her family every 
morning, and then questioning the younger 
branches of it in what they had just heard; 
by this means, Congo acquired a very good 
knowledge of the Sacred "\Vritings. Mrs. 
Stewart never failed to point out the moral 
and religious obligations enforced by the 
portions of the Bible which she read to them, 
and to teach her young auditors to try their 
actions hy that unerring standard. 

,vith these aclYantages, it will be readily 
believed that the youthful Congo aeq uired 
a .i ust abhorrence of everv thino- wicked and •' n 

I) 
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deceitful; and, though not exempt from the 
faults of childhood, he discovered few that 
were likely to grow up ·with him. His 
word could always be relied on; and his 
respect for the property of others ·was re
rn ar lable, in the meanest trifles. He dis
covered, at an early age, a quickness of re
partee, ,vhich, though very amusing in the 
family, was rather checked than encouraged 
by 1'Ir. and :Mrs. Stewart; as they feared 
it might degenerate into flippancy amongst 
his equals, and impertinence towards his 
super10rs. They could not, however, pre
vent their friends and acquaintance from 
amusing themselves with Congo's quickness, 
and the following anecdote is still remem
bered of his childhood.-,Vhen Congo was 
only six years old, a gentleman, of the name 
of King, threatened good-humouredly to 
throw him into the river: "You won't do 
any such thing," said the boy archly, " for 
though you are a l\.ing, you have no power 
over n1e." 
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This answer so delighted the gentleman, 
that he always told it with great spirit, and 
even wished to have the author of it in his 
own service. But l\Ir. Stewart hoped to 
make something better of the boy than a 
mere jester; and had he felt no particular 
attachment to him or his father, he would 
not have resigned Congo into the hands of 
a master, whose predilection was founded on 
the child,s knack at repartee,-a quality 
always dangerous to its possessor, and par
ticularly so to a child. 

CHAPTER IV. 

PREPARATIOKS FOR A 101'.G \OYAGE. 

SEYERAL years had elapsed, and l\ir . 
Stewarfs family began to grow up .around 
him. His eldest son had finished his educa
tion at ~chool, and spent three years at col-
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lege, and was now Yery desirous of tia
Yclling. Hi::. wishes naturallv pointed 
towards England; and he longed to take a 
Yiew of that proud little island, dol1hly in
teresting to an American, as the mother of 
his own country and the arbitrc:,:;s of Europe: 
nor did his excellent father deny him so 
reasonable an indulgenc.:e. :\Ir. Stewart only 
req uircd of his son that he should devote one 
year to business, previous to the c.:ommcnce
ment of his traYels; as he would then be 
enabled to combine present pleasure and in
formation with future adnmtages as a mer
chant. Charles saw the propriety of this 
arrangement, and, though he burned with 
jmpatiern:e to set off, he readily sub111ittl'd 
to this delay, and endeavoured to ::-ec.:ond his 

· father\; Yicws hy devoting his whole ti1lle 
and attention to the transactions of the 
counting-house. Thc:-;c were at first yery 
disagreeable to him ; and he often longed to 
pu~h aside the day-book arnl lc.·dgcr, arnl 
return to those studies, in which he had 
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taken so much delight during the latter pe
riod of his stay at college. By degrees, how
eYer, he became more interested in the busi
ness, and found his perseverance rewarded by 
a growing fondness for its occupations. The 
year, ,vhich would, he imagined, pass hea
vily away, flew oyer his head almost imper
ceptibly,-the natural consequence of con
stant employment; and he saw with delight 
the spring advancing, in which he was to 
embark for Europe. The fondness of his 
mother and sisters rendered his foreign tour 
a painful subject to them, he therefore seldom 
spoke of it in the parlour; but, as it was his 
earliest and his latest thought, he often 
amused himself with raising Congo's astonish
ment by stories of the land he was going to 
visit. But as these conversations with the lad 
who waited on him, were more the overflow
ings of his mvn thoughts, than information 
adapted to the capacity of his young auditor, 
they produced a strange confusion of ideas 
in the child's mind, as will afterwards appear. 

D :1 
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• Young Congo was now about fourteen 
· years old, tall of his age, and cnpahJc of 
being useful in the family, though he often 
suffered his loYc of play to interfere with 
his duties. On Charles Stewart's becorning 
a constant resident in his father,s house, the 
boy, who was once his plaything, Lecame 
his most assiduous attendant; he attached 
himself to his person, and was proud of 
rendering him those services which he i-.aw 
his elder master recei, c from his father; 
and cYery one was pleased to observe, that 
since Congo waited on )Ir. Charles he was 
but seldom to be seen lounging in the streets, 
or playing at childish games. 

Congo did not like occupation for its own 
sake; he did not understand the pleasure 
which well-regulated minds feel in a sense 
of usefulness ; but he possessed an affection
ate temper, and the delight he felt in sc.'rYing 
those he loved was sufficient to oven·omc his 
idleness; ancl ~fr. ~tewart hoped that i11 
time a habit of industry 111ight be formed. 

JIJ 
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The convenmtions just mentioned, which 
Charles Ste" art used to hold ·with his little 
attendant, fired the child\, imagination, and 
excited his curiosity; and he often begged 
his young master to tal:.e him with him to the 
land of wonders which he described. But as 
Charles had never given the request a serious 
thought, he only put him off with some 
Yague answer; and once, when Congo had 
been more urgent than usual, he thought to 
silence him by saying, " vVhat, Congo, 
would you leave your good old father, and 
go :-;o many thou:-;and miles off? I thought 
you were more affectionate." 

Congo looked a little confused, then timidly 
answered, "You love your good father, and 
mother, and sisters, but you leave them all 
to sec the fine things in England; and I love 
my father, but I leave him to go with you.'' 

Charles was strul'.k with this reply, and 
fdt that Congo le:,;s desef\'l'd the charge of 
doing , iok11<:c to lu:s affections than he dicl 
hi111:-.clf. 
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As the time of his embarkation ap

proached, he saw that the boy's personal 

attachment to him, far more than his cu

riosity, prompted his desire of accompany

ing him. Congo was constantly hev;ail

ing the fate of his young master, when he 

should be alone in a strange land; and, 

though frequently assured that he was going 

where there were thousands of people like 

himself, and where he would soon make 

many acquaintances, some of them old 

friends of his father; he persisted in calling 

a separation from his family and depend

ents being alone: and at last he succeecle_d 

in making Charles dread that kind of l6ne

liness as much as he dreaded it for him; 

and Charles applied to his father for fJCr

mission to take Congo with him. 

l\Ir. ~tewart felt, at first, many objections 

to the proposal : his kind concern for the 

eternal) as well as temporal welfare of all 

persons entrusted to his care, made him fear 

that Congo's morah might suffer by a foreign 

I ' 
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tour ; not that he doubted the good ex
ample which his son would set him, or the 
care he would endeavour to take of him; 
hut he feared the influence of bad associations, 
and thought he could not escape the cor
ruption of English servants. Charles, how
ever, was so urgent, and promised to take 
such good care of him, and seemed so con
fident that Congo,s principles and habits of 
candour would preserye him, even amidst 
temptation, that hi::; father at la::;t consented 
to let the boy go, provided his own father 
did not object to it. 

The el<ler Congo so loved his own depen
dence on :\Ir. :,;itewart, and was so happy in 
feeling him:,;elf insL'parabl y con nL'dcd \\ j th 
him, that his fin,t desire, 011 bet'.oming a 
father, was that his son should be equally 
inseparable from the eldest son of the honse; 
and it was in order to procure him that pri
vilege that Congo had been made, as soon as 
horn, l\laster Charles,s plaything~ and, so 
far from feeling the least rcludance to let 
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him now accompany him to England, he re
cei vecl the proposal with pleasure almost 

equal to his child's, and rejoiced that the 
separation, which he had dreaded, between 
his own son and that of his benefactor, ,vas 
to be changed for an union more close than 

ever. 
Never did travellers prepare for a journey 

with more heartfelt joy and delight, than 
the master and servant, whom we are now 
describing: the former bu ied in preparing his 
journal and sketches, the latter paying daily, 
almost hourly, visits to the tailor, vd10 was 
employed to equip him in a new livery uit, 
the first he ever had, and now orclere<l for 
him by his young master; who, after duly 
consulting with his ::;isters on the colours 
most becoming to Congo's complexion, re
solved to adopt, as his livery, a dark green 
turned up with yellow, green trowsers, and 
yellow waistcoat. Congo narrowly watched 
the progres::; of his new suit, and some pri
vate directions given bv him as to pockets 
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and paddings were good-humouredly com
plied with by the tailor. Nor was the shoe
maker w·ithout his instructions: Congo having 
observed that his master's shoes creaked as 
he walked, thought the noise added greatly 
to the consequence and style of the tread; 
he therefore desired the shoemaker to put a 
shilling's worth of "squeak leatlzer" into the 
shoes he was making for him, as he was 
willing to pay as much as that out of his own 
pocket, for creaking shoes. Crispin pocketed 
the shilling and published the joke, and 
Congo was well laughed at by his fellow
servants. 

A-, Congo\ livery was one of his master's 
own inventing, that young gentleman was 
much surprised, on going to pay his farewel 
visit to a family with whom he was intimate, 
to see a youth in the ,-ery same li,·cry walk
ing with a grave and con equential air up to 
the hack door of the same house, and there 
gaining cas) admission, whilst he rapped in 
vain everal tirn<.>s.-,Vhilst Charles was thu!-
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kept "·aiting at the door, he wondered who 
could haYe anticipated him in his liYery, and 
what nice looking lad he had seen in it; hut 
without a suspicion of the truth, until the 
door was opened, and through a long pas
sage, at the encl of which was a well-lightc<l 
kitchen, he hehelcl the youth in liYery dan
cing ·with a black girl of his own age, and 
recognized young Congo, cutting his usual 
capers, the wonder and admiration of a group 
of serYants, who were begging him to be 
quiet that they might examine his new dress, 
arnl one of whom had reluctantly quitted 
the scene of action to ansv.:er the knocks at 
the door. 

,vhen Congo heard that his master was in 
the parlour, his gaiety was checketl hy a 
fear that he woul<l be displeased at his hav
ing shc,vn himself, in his new livery, to his 
young friend Flora, before he Jrnd been :-.een 
hy hi:-- master. The fact 1yas, Congo had 
watched the finishing stitches in his clothl'S, 
had dressed himself in thclll at the tailor':-., 
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and had come, with conscious vanity, to ex
hibit himself to the admiring eyes of Flora. 
Congo's fears were without foundation: 
his master was not jealous of Flora's seeing 
the suit before he did; but, sending for him, 
he took care not to feed the boy's vanity, by 
makjng any other remark, than that the 
clothes fitted tolerably well; and then he 
told him he must go home and pack them up 
in his trunk, as the vessel ,vould sail at day
break the following morning, and all the 
luggage must be on board that night. 

Congo did as he was ordered; but, having 
bidden his kitchen friends adieu, and taken 
an affectionate leave of Flora, his gaiety was 
gone : and, on his return home, he wondered 
that his father and fellow-servants should find 
any diversion in the change which his livery 
made in his appearance. "\Vhen called upon 
to shew himself to the young ladies in the 
parlour, he did it with reluctance; nor could 
he muster a smile, when most admired by 
them. He brushed away the tears, which 

E 
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would force themselves into his eyes, and 
said, by way of apology, "l\Iy eyes sweat 
so, I don,t know what ails them.,, It would 
have been difficult to conceal the smile, 
which poor Congo,s simple expression was 
calculated to excite, had not the feelings of 
the family party been somewhat in unison 
with those of the boy. The young ladies 
had recourse to their handkerchiefs; and 
Congo left the room, to pack up his trunk. 
The approaching separation of Charles Stew
art from his family was much felt by them 
all, though each made it a duty to hide and 
repress tl1eir emotions as much as possible; 
by dwelling on the pleasures of his return, 
they passed the last evening together" ithout 
being much overcome, until the moment 
when they took leave of him. This they did, 
by l\Ir. Stewarfs advice, on retiring to rest; 
and, next morning, before any of the family, 
except the travellers and their fathers, were 
awa1'.e, the former were embarked. 

l\Ir. Stewart had observed, that, amidst 
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all the preparations of master and servant, a 
great coat for Congo had been forgotten; and 
his last act of kindness was presenting him 
with a new and very thick one, which he had 
had made expressly for him, and now gave 
him, with many charges to take great care 
of it, and never leave it behind him any 
where. The two fond fathers now embraced 
their sons, with similar emotions of paternal 
solicitude for their welfare; and perhaps 
Congo,s complaint of his own eyes, the 
evening before, might at that moment have 
been applicable to them all. 
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CHAPTER Y. 

TH£ ICEBERG. 

THE hurry and bustle attendant on getting 

a Yessel under way generally operates very 

powerfully in dissipating the sorrows of 

parting ; and Congo, encouraged to exertion 

by his master, was soon as busy and animated 

as any of the sailors. 
There were many passengers on board the 

vessel, besides our hero and his master; but 

as most of them were assailed by sea-sick

ness, and confined to their berths the first 

few days they were at ea, and as the weather 

,ras unfavourable, they did not see mm.:h of 

each other, until the bright sunshine of a fine 

April morning i1wited them all on deck, and 

the cabin and steerage passengers were to be 

seen sunning themselves in distinct groups. 

On one side of the quarter-deck, sat a. fine 
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old gentleman, a )Ur. Harvey, supporting 

the head of his daughter on his shoulder, 

and listening to an interesting account, which 
Charles Stewart was giving his son, of cer

tain caves, which had lately been discovered 
near the banks of the Ohio; whilst, on the 

other side, the Captain of the vessel was 
pacing backwards and forwards, in his nar

row limits, accompanied by a young Irish 
officer, whose humorous stories kept pace 
with the Captain,s marvellous ones. Farther 

forward, a pretty young girl was, with the 
assistance of Congo and other obliging fel
lo'\-\-passengers, placing her grandmother in 
the sun. She was a very fat old woman, 
whose weight and helplessness made it very 

difficult to get her on deck; but, with so 
pretty and amiable a grand-daughter near 
her, she was al·ways sure of being well as
sisted. It was soon remarked} that a certain 
young miller on board was almost as attentive 
to the old ·woman as Phrebc herself could be. 
,"eYeral gentlemen and many of the ::,ailofs 
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amused themselves with fishi11g; and children 

were to be seen staggering about the deck, 

catching at every object near them, to avoid 

being thrown down by the motion of the ves

sel, or sitting in a corner, hopeless of ever 

moving without falling. In less than a week, 

however, all had what sailors term their sea 
legs on board; that is, they could run about 

as ·well on the moving deck as on the firm 

ground, and the children found in Congo a 

most accommodating and merry playfellow. 

By degrees, the cabin passengers became in

terested in those of the steerage ; they heard 

their various histories, and listened to their 

future plans and prospects; and whilst l\Ir. 
Harvey, the old gentleman before-mentioned, 

gave the fat old widow adYice how to recover 

for her grand-daughter the property of her 

late son, Charles Stewart conversed with 

some of the younger adventurers, correcting 

their expectations, and moderating their 

wishes. ~liss H~uvey administered largely 

to the bodily want:-; of her poorer fellow-pa"'-

l' 
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seno·ers by sharino· with them the more b ' b 

luxurious fare, with which her father had 
amply provided her ; Congo was often com
missioned to usher into her cabin the rosy 
little rebels, his playfellows; and by making 
a visit to iliss Harvey the reward of good 
behaYiour, they became more orderly and 
quiet. 

A fortnight's prosperous sailing had ad
Yanced them a third of their voyage, when a 
violent storm arose, which continued three 
days and nights; during this time, the vessel 
could make no progress towards her destina
tion, but, tossed up and down on the mighty 
waves, it seemed next to impossible that she 
~hould escape being swallowed up by them. 
The dead lights* were in, and the trembling 
passengers, shut up below, kept as close as 
possible to their berths, in order to avoid the 
accidents, which were constantly arising from 
variou:::; articles of furniture, luo-o·ao-e, &c. 

bb b . 

._. Shutters, which exclude all daylight from below the 
deck. 
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breaking loose. Congo was on the deck 

when the storm commenced, and continued 

there, until, completely terrified and dripping 

wet, he ran to his master, to describe the dan

ger they ,vere in, and communicate his terror; 

but, instead of imparting his own ungoYernecl 

fears, he gained courage from the composure 

of the cabin passengers, and learnt from his 

master to rely on Providence, and be resigned, 

though not insensible, to his perilous situa

tion. 
On the morning of the fourth day, the storm 

was abated, though the sea still ran rnoun

tairn; high; and the joy, which the return of 

fine weather would have occasioned, was 

damped, by finding that the vessel had been 

so strained during the storm, as to become 

leaky. The pumps, hmvever, ,vorked well; 

and, by pumping nine hours in the twelve, 

the vessel could be kept clear of water. To 

do thi , all the male pas:,engers lent their 

assistance; and, by degrees, the spirits of the 

company revived . 
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During the storm, the vessel had been 
driven considerably out of her course, in a 
northerly direction; and the severe cold 
which they now experienced, together with 
the exertion of pumping, completely dis .. 
abled several of the crew ; and the rest were 
so exhausted, that the Captain was glad to 
accept the proffered services of some of the 
passengers to keep the middle watch, and 
let all the sailors turn in, as they call going 
to bed. 

Accordingly, at twelve o,clock at night, 
George Williams, the young miller, took the 
helm, and, with two gentlemen passengers, 
one landsman from the steerage, and Congo, 
had the charge of the ship. The vessel laid 
her course, and there was no shifting of sails 
to he done : the mate was ill, and the Cap
tain extremely fatigued; so neither of them 
remained on deck. The latter, before he 
went below, stationed Congo in the bow, 
and desired him to keep a sharp look-out. 
Thie; order surprised him not a little~ he 
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interpreted it into an expectation, on the 
part of the Captain, that the vessel was ap

proaching land; and he gladly flew to his 

post, being extremely anxious to be the first 

person to announce to his master the white 

cliffs of Old England, which he had so often 

heard him say he longed to see. Poor 
Congo little thought how far he was from 

discovering the Captain's meaning, -how 
, distant they ·were from land, - and what a 

different kind of island from any he had an 

idea of he was that night to see ! He did not 
en•n consider, that, in looking out for land, 

it was necessary to be placed at the top of 
the mast, as, on account of the earth's con
vexity, land can be seen from the top-mast 
head long before it is visible from the deck. 
All this was forgotten, and he took his 
station by the bowsprit, hoping soon to dis
cern the white cliffs, even by moonlight. 
The landsman by his side was soon asleep ; 
and one of the gentlemen passengers retfred 

to his berth before the watch was half over ; 
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the other, a Scottish gentleman, ,villiams, 
and Congo, were soon the only persons on 
hoard, who were not enjoying the sweets of 
repose. The night was clear and fine; the 
crescent moon gave a feeble light; the wind 
was fair, and the vessel moved swiftly over 
the calm surface of the waters ; the Scot 
,vhistled s,vcetly one of his native me
lodies; and the helmsman was lost in a 
pleasing reverie, in which Phcebe bore a 
part. An hour had thus passed away, when 
Congo sprang from his station in the bow, 
and exclaiming vehemently: "There is 
England ! There are the ·white cliffs of Old 
England!'' he disappeared in a moment 
down the cabin stairs. \Villiams was roused 
from his reverie, and half-inclined to think 
the black boy was beside himself; but not 
at all aware of the imminent danger which 
at that moment threatened them all. 

,vhen Charles Stewart was awakened by 
Congo\, assurance that he had seen the white 
cliff:s of Old England, and that they were 
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just arrived, he was inclined to laugh at the 

boy's idea; but no sooner did the Captain 

catch his ,vords, than he jumped from his 

berth with a face of terror, and exclaiming 

",.v e are all lost !" he rushed upon deck, 

seized the helm, and endeavoured to alter 

the direction of the vessel. It was too late 

-at that moment, the ship struck, and so 

violently, as to rouse every one on board ~ 

the sailors were on deck the next instant; 

the Captain ordered every thing that was 

possible to be done, but in vain. The vessel 

struck a second, and a third time, and then 

remained immoveably fixed upon a projec

tion of ice under "..ater, which formed part 

of an immense iceberg, the white promon

tories of which towered far above the masts, 

and almost touched the yards of the vessel. 

Death stared them in the face ; and those on 

board, who understood the nature of their 

situation, hastened to let down the boats and 

escape from the ship, which must either sink 

or be crushed to piecec. in a few minutes. 
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The moment Charles Stewart felt the 
Yessel strike, he was fully sensible of the 
imminent peril to which all on board were 
exposed; and, hurrying on some of hi~ 
clothes, he bade Congo take care of himself 
by getting into one of the boats directly, 
and then flew to l\Iiss HarYey's cabin: she 
was already alarmed, and the manner and 
countenance of Charles so heightened her 
terror, that she only exclaimed, "l\Iy father! 
l\Iy brother!,, and instantly fainted away. 
He lifted her from her berth, and, wrapping 
a blanket round her, carried her in his arms 
on deck; there, all was confusion and ter
ror : he made his way to the side of the 
,cssel, and scrambled into the long-boat, 
which was already crowded, just as it was 
pushing off. Having deposited his still in
sensible burthen, he looked anxiously around 
for Congo; he was not there, but stood 
stretching his arms to his master from the 
side of the ship, which he had just quitted. 
Charles implored tlw Captain to go back for 
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him; but this he positively refused to do, say
ing it would be the sacrifice of all their lives, 
as the boat was already sufficiently laden, 
and, if he again went alongside, numbers 
more would jump in, and then all would 
inevitably sink together. On the long boat's 
pushing off, all on deck crowded to the other 
side of the ship, where the sailors were secur
ing their retreat in the jolly-boat: all except 

Congo ; his confidence in his master kept 
him there; and his piteous signs to him to 
come for him, half distracted poor Charles. 
At last, he thought of an expedient for sav
ing Congo, without endangering any other 
life ; and, the Captain having consented to it, 
he with some difficulty made Congo under
stand, that if he would go below and get 
some rum and biscuit, and then make his 
way over the bows of the vessel, and along 
the bowsprit on to the island of ice, they 
would take him off from a little bay, which 
they pointed out to him. On hearing this, 
Congo disappeared in quest of the rum and 
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biscuit; and the Captain ordered those who 
were at the oars to pull away from the 
-v1c1mty of the ship, as there was great 
danger, if they remained near her, of their 
Leing drawn into the vortex which she must 
make on going down. Charles could scarcely 
bear to be distanced from Congo, for whose 
appearance on the bowsprit he now eagerly 
·watched. After a few moments of breathless 
anxiety, he cliscoYered a figure, encumbered 
by a great coat, yet scrambling with great 
activity oYer the bowsprit and along the ice; 
the person approached, climbing the high 
peaks which bounded the island on that side: 
it wa~ certainly Congo; he carried something 
in hi~ hand, and they now pulled eagerl) 
towards the little bay formed in the ice. 
But, alas! poor Congo ne\er reached it; and 
the kind heart of his master was agonized 
by seeing his faithful servant slip, stagger, 
and fall into one of the cha ms in the ice, 
that vawned beneath him. Charles :-;hud-•' 

dered, and uttered an involuntary groan ~ 
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hut, fancying he heard the splashing of water, 
and hoping the boy had escaped being 
dashed to pieces among the icy crags, he 
begged the Captain to turn round in search 
of him: his request was not heard, for at that 

moment every ear was assailed by the shrieks. 
and lamentations of the unfortunate persons, 
for whom there was no escape, and who were 
then sinking rapidly with the ship, as she 
went down stern foremost. The Captain 
gave orders to pull away from the vortex;
a dead silence ensued on board the boat ; all 
,vere struck with horror at the fate of those 
w horn they had just seen perish, and at the 
small hope which they could entertain of 
prolonging their own existence many hours. 
They had no light, nor compass, nor provi
sions, in the boat, and they feared they had 
only exchanged one mode of perishing for ano
ther. In this hopeless situation, Charles did 
not regret that the sufferings of Congo ·were 
probably at an end, and he now directed all 
his attention to :Miss Harvey. In gazing on 
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the pallid face of the precious charge, which 
he held in his arms, he almost wished that the 

gentle spirit, which once animated it, might be 
fled for ever ; at any rate, he hoped her consci
ousness might not return until he had ascer

tained whether her father and brother had 
been saved in the other boat, or had perish
ed amongst the number that went down in 

the vessel. 
The happiness of others besides :Miss 

Harvey depended on the contents of the 
jolly-boat; and many were the silent prayers 
offered up by the fatherless, the widowed, 
and the childless, in each boat, that the other 
might contain their lost relations. After 

half an hour,s suspense, during which time 

they lay in the bay before mentioned, the 
sound of oars was heard ; and such was the 

dread which the poor sufferers felt of having 
their last hopes destroyed, that none of them 
dared to ask after those who were clearest to 
them. 

At last, the Captain hailed the boat, and 
I•' :3 



54 CONGO IN SEARCH 

desired to know who was on board. He was 

answered by his mate, that he did not know 

whom he had got : " All I know is, that 
I've got too many; and I ·wish that snivelling 
fell ow, who wrecked us, and a few more, 

were at the bottom of the sea, ,vith the black 
dog, who kept such a fine look-out.~~ 

This brutal speech raised the indignation 
of all who heard it; and the dead silence be

fore observed by the company in the long
boat now gave way to exclamations against 

the mate, and eager inquiries after their lost 
relations. l\Iany were the false hopes raised 

by incorrect answers to their questions, and 

by mutual mistakes; but, at last, the melan
choly truth was ascertained, that every 
fem ale on board the ship, except :Miss Har
vey, had perished; of all the children, but 

two boys had escaped ; and out of forty peo
ple, who were on board the two boats, then 
side by side, but one child found a parent, 

ancl one young man a brother. Old ~Ir. 
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Harvey was in the jolly-boat, and was with 
difficulty roused from a state of stupefac
tion, to understand that his daughter was 
near him. \Vhen at last he comprehended it, 
he called upon her to speak to him, and en
treated to hear the sound of her voice, that 
he might be assured of her existence. She 
was still insensible, and answered not : de
spair again seized the heart of her father ; 
and Charles Stewart exerted himself in vain 
to reassure him, and to rouse his daughter 
from her fainting. He now feared the vital 
spark was fled for ever; and he eagerly in
quired whether any one on board either boat 
had a drop of spirits for a dying woman. 
There was none in the long-boat, but several 
voices an wered from the other that they had 
part of a bottle of rum ·with them. Soon, 
however, the mate's voice was heard above 
the rest, swearing that he ,vould not part 
with a drop of it to any Olle out of his own 
boat, much less to a woman, who could do 
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nothing if she lived, and was much better 

out of the way at once: Charles could with 

difficulty restrain his indignation and horror 

at such savage conduct; but kno-wing, that 

in order to command others it is first neces

sary to command ourselves, he suppressed 

his feelings, and calmly remonstrated with 

the mate on his allowing the love of life ::;o to 

get the better of all other feeling, as to ren

der him insensible to the sufferings of a help

less woman, who, with far less strength to 

bear them, ,vas exposed to equal hardships 

with himself, and shared a common misfor

tune with them all. 
The mate muttered, in reply, that he did 

not think the chance of life was equal for 

them all, as his boat was much more crowd

ed than the Captain,s. 
" I will relieve you of my weight in a 

moment,,, cried l\Ir. HarYey, who now began 

to understand what wa going forward; 

" give my daughter the rum, and I will in

stantly jump overboard. life nia) still be 

't 
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sweet to her, but I care not for it, deprived 
of both my children." 

" Stop, stop !'' cried the Captain, " let 
nothing rash be done. I only reserved my 
arguments, till I should see whether your's 
would avail, 1\1:r. Stewart. Here," said he, 

turning to the mate, '' give me half your 
rum, and I will relieve you of two of your 

passengers ; let l\Ir. Harvey and the young 
man who has found his brother come into my 

boat." This proposal was joyfully accepted 
by all in the jolly-boat. The tobacco-boxes 
of the sailors in the long-boat were filled with 
rum,-Charles Stewart made :Miss liarvey 
swallow the contents of one of them,-and 
her father was seated beside her just in time 
to receive her first long-drawn breath of re
turning animation. Supported between her 
father and the friend who had rescued her 
from certain destruction, she was gradually 
made acquainted with the nature of her pre
sent situation, and the loss of her brother. 
To the latter circumstance, both the father 
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and daughter were reconciled by the judicious 
representations of Charles Stewart, who, by 
d·welling on the extreme uncertainty of their 
own fate, and the great probability that they 
·were only saved from one mode of perish
ing to die by another, taught them to be 
thankful, and almost to rejoice, that the 
sufferings of their beloved Henry ·were at 
an end. 

The Captain, having now clone all that 
·was in his power to relieve the jolly-boat, 
considered what would be the best means of 
saving the twenty-six lives in his own boat. 
He knew that they were too far from land, 
to entertain a hope of being saved in any 
other way than by meeting with a pas:-.ing 
vessel; and he thought the best chance of 
that was ,by running in a northerly direction, 
and so approaching the track of the 1 Tew
founclland fishing vessels. A~ they mu t 
inevitably starve, if not picked up in a few 
days, they determined not to lose a moment. 
The long-boat had sail:; as well a-, oars; the 

r 
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wind was favourable, and not too much of 
it ; the sea too, was pretty smooth ; and, all 
on board being of one opinion, they made 

sail directly. 
At parting from the jolly-boat, the Cap

tain warned those on board against remain
ing in the bay, as there was great danger of 
their being overwhelmed by the ice island, 
in one of the revolutions* which those 
masses of ice are continually making, and 
advised their following him in a northern 
course. 

The wind was fresh, and the people in 
the jolly-boat had no inclination to com
mence rowing that night; so they merely 
drew off to the entrance of the bay, and laid 
on their oars, under shelter of the island, 
till morning. They had just taken up their 
station for the night, and nothing broke the 
silence that reigned, save the rippling of the 

;;, Owing to the part under water melting away until 

it becomes lighter than that above, and then it turns 
over. 



60 CONGO IN SEAR.UH 

water against the side of the boat, and the 
deep sobs ·which occasionally burst from poor 
,villiams - when, feeling something gently 
touch the bottom of the boat, a passenger 
put his hand overboard, and discovered it 
to be the body of a man, wrapped in a great 
coat, so thick that the water had not yet 
penetrated it: " Here," said he, " is one 
poor fellow that floats well." 

" ,vho is it t' exclaimed :-;everal vojces at 
once. "How is he dressed?" - "Hold him 
fast !" - " He may not be dead yet !" 

" He seems quite insensible,'' replied the 
gentleman that held him; 'but I find by his 
head that it is Congo, the black boy." 

" Congo !" exclaimed the mate, with an 
oath," then let him alone! That fellow mnst 
be bewitched, or he could not be floating 
here." 

A general murmur rose of " Haul hjm 
up,"-" Take him in!"-" If the boat he 
overloaded, we know whom to get rid of." 

The mate was ~ilenced, and even fright-

• I 
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ened by this threat ; and " Take the poor 

follow in !,, was reiterated many times. 

The gentleman who held him begged to 

be heard. He said, he differed from the 

mate as much as they could ; and thought, 

with them, that if any life there was less 

precious than another, it was that of such a 

brute as the mate had shewn himself to be; 

but that, under present circumstances, he 

thought there would be no kindness in 
taking up the body of the· black boy. "His 

sufferings in this worldt continued 1'ir. K-, 
'' are passed ; if left here, he will never feel 

another pang ; and by restoring him to life, 

you will only be preparing for him another 

and more dreadful death.,, He added, that 

if it were his own case, he would not thank 

any one to bring him back to life ; and there

fore strongly urged their leaving the body 

in the water. This cool calculation was 

happily of no avail: the sailors judged of 

Congo ,s love of life by their own ; and, at

tending more to the impulse of their own 

G 
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feelings than to the reasoning of :Mr. K-, 

they all insisted on giving Congo another 
chance for his life ; and his cold and stiffened 
body, wrapped in the coat his old master 
had given him, was accordingly taken in 
and deposited in the bottom of the boat. 
But what was the surprise and relief to all 

on board, when they discovered, in the grasp 
of Congo's right hand, a painted canvas bag 
filled with biscuit ! The humanity of those 
who had insisted on taking up the body was 
now turned in to a blessing for them all: and 
each felt anxious that the instrument of it 
should be restored to animation, and partake 
with them of the additional chance of life, 
which they had thus derived from him. 
The sailors having the biscuit in their own 
possession, now insisted on the mate's giving 
up all authority over them ; they made him 
take his place at an oar, and appointed one 
among themselves to take the command of the 
boat, and the care of dealing out in equal 
shares their scanty stock of provisions : this 
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arrangement made, they awaited m silence 

the return of daylight. 

Leaving them now in deep meditation on 

the very awful events of the last two hours, 

we must here relate some circumstances at

tendant on the jolly-boafs leaving the wreck, 

and which we could not notice sooner. 

,vhilst the Captain and part of the crew 

were securing to themselves a retreat in the 

long-boat, the mate and six sailors were 

equally busy in lowering the jolly-boat into 

the water and taking possession of her. Seve

ral of the passengers followed tl1em into the 

boat; among the number was Williams, who 

being on deck when the vessel struck, was 

one of the first to know his clanger. He 

had, therefore, time to go below, awaken 

Phrebe, and take her, partly by force and 

partly by persuasion, from her grandmother, 

whose size and helplessness rendered it im

pos~ible to sayc her : he brought the half

distracted girl to the side of the ship, and. 

charging her to sprmg fearlessly into his 
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arms as soon as he had his footing bel°'v, he 
dropped himself into the boat; hut, on turn
ing round to receive his beloYed Phrehc, she 
sorrowfully shook her head, and suddenly 
tearing herself away from the side of the 
vessel, she voluntarily returned, to pcri~h 
with her helpless grandmother; *-thus sacri
ficing her life, and her attachment to her 
lover, to her sense of duty. 

This generous act of self-devotion was not 
lost upon those who saw it; many of the 
sailors groaned aloud, as they beheld the 
noble sacrifice. "\"Villiams would have fol
lo·wed her; but they forcibly detained him ; 
the side of the vessel became crowded, and 
many more having jumped into tl1e boat, 
they were obliged to push off immediately, 
to avoid being overloaded. This account of 
the noble-minded and lovely Phrebe will 
explain the grief and sob:,; of poor ,Villiams, 
which we haYe before mentioned, and which, 

.,. A fact. 

,I, 

j I 

tio 

'illd, 



OF HIS MASTER. 65 

after Congo had been placed in the bottom 

of the boat, constituted for some hours, the 

only sounds which, mingled with that of 

the water, broke the dead silence of that 

memorable night. 

CHAPTER VI. 

REPEATED DISAPPOINTMENTS. 

ON the dawn of morning, the following 

day, a slight noise in the bottom of the boat 

directed the attention of a gentleman to the 

body of Congo ; and, discovering him to be 

frothing at the mouth, he raised his head, 

found the body pliant, and with evident 

signs of returning animation. A small por

tion of spirit was poured down his throat, 

and, half an hour afterwards, he was as well 

as any one on board the boat. 
Congo's surprise ,, as great, on rccovcrmg 

G ;~ 
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his se1rnes, to find himself separated from 
his master; and it was not until he 
had receiYed repeated a5st1ranccs that :\fr. 
Stewart was in the long-boat, and had as 
good a chance of being saYed as they had, 
that he coulcI giYe any attention to that part 
of his own story with ,vhich he was unac
quainted, or ans,ver the cine tions which 
were put to him concerning his great coat 
and the bag of biscuit. HaYing explained 
the terms on which he went hack for the 
bi::-cuit, and his mode of escape oyer the 
bowsprit, he told them, that, in looking· for 
a bag to hold the bread, he had seen the 
great coat given him by his master's father, 
and, recollecting his injunction neYer to 
leave it behind him any where, he had 
slipped it on. The sailors were surprised 
hy such an act of literal obedience, and at 
such a moment, too ! But they rongratu
lated him upon it, and assured him his 
great coat had saved his life. 

'' Not ::-,o, exactly:' said 1\lr. K.- ~ ··vou 

' .. 
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would have put on your great coat in vain, 

had it not been for these kind-hearted 

follows ; for I said all I could to persuade 

them to leave you afloat, but they would not 

listen to me-they insisted on taking you on 

board; so you must thank th~m for your 

life, if you think it worth having, with a 

prospect before you of starving, or drowning 

a second time." 

Congo's expressions of gratitude to his de

liverers convinced 1\Ir. K.- how ill he had 

calculated, in judging of Congo by himself; 

and having explained to the boy his motives 

for acting as he had clone, he was glad to 

receive from him an assurance that he bore 

him no ill-will for it. The buoyancy of 

Congo\, spirits, together ·with his lively 

hopes that they should all be saved, not only 

made l\Ir. K.- rejoice that his opinion, the 

preceding evening, had been over-ruled, but 

lessened his m-n1 despair, and indined him 

to share with the rest the cheering influence 

of Co11go\, prc::-.ence. 
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Each person having swallowed a small 
portion of rum, and eaten half a biscuit, 
they began rowing, and found the exercise 
absolutely necessary to preserve their limbs 

from becoming benumbed with cold. 

Congo had now an opportunity of delibe
rately viewing those icy peaks and crags, 
which he had mistaken for the white cliffs 
of Old England; and so huge were their 
proportions, that he could ·with difficulty 
believe that the iceberg before him was a 
:floating mass, and liable every moment to 
turn over. They rowed round it in search 
of provisions that might have :floated from 
the wreck, but none were to be found ; not a 
trace remained of the dreadful catastrophe 
of the night, save their mvn frail bark and 
its contents; and, shuddering at the fate of 
those who had sunk with the vessel, they 
pulled avrny from the spot m a northern 
direction. 

The ·weather being fine, and the ::;ca 

:,mooth, en~ry exertion v,·ns made to advance (: 
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their little bark towards the track of the 

Newfoundland :fishing vessels ; and every 

eye was fixed on the broad expanse of water 

that surrounded them, in hopes of discover
ing the means of escape from their dangerous 

predicament. After some hours, the welcome 

sound, "A sail! A sail !'' was repeated from 

mouth to mouth; and every one redoubled ., 

his exertions at the oar. The sail which 

had been announced was too far off for 

any but sailors' eyes to see it ; but as it 

was directly to the north of the iceberg, 

they all hoped the long-boat either had 
reached, or would reach it, and that, on the 
information that there was another boat full 

of unhappy wretches afloat on the ocean, the 

vessel would make towards them. 

In this hope, they pulled manfully at the 
oars, all day and all night too: by day they 
steered for the speck in the horizon, which 
the sailors called a vessel, and by night they 

steered by the stars in a northern course. 

The following mornmg, many were of 
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opinion that they had lost their labour 
during the night; and in this they were con

firmed by discovering, far to the east of 

them, what they believed to be the same 
vessel they were pulling for the day before. 
They now altereq. their course, and rowed 
for many hours, in anxious silence ; at last, 
one of the sailors declared they neared it 
rapidly; the landsmen declared they could 
only see a speck in the horizon, whilst the 
sailors fancied they could discover the course 

of the vessel, and that she was making to
wards them. ,vith fresh courage, they now 
tugged at the oar, though their strength was 
evidently diminished. But what was their 
disappointment and dismay, on discovering 
that all their exertions had been in vain ! 
The object, which had lured them on from 
sunrise until past noon, was nothing more 
than a liglzt cloud, which now spread itself 
and floated away, as if in mockery of their 

pams. 
All their rum was now gone ; their bis-

cu 

ur, 

' u 

.t 

t \J 

n 



'I 

01'' HIS l\L\.STER. 71 

cuit was nearly consumed; and several on 

board had lost the use of their lower ex tre

mi ties, in consequence of the intense coldness 

of the weather. In proportion as their 

anxiety increased, they more frequently 

fancied they discovered vessels in the 

horizon ; and they so often changed their 

course to no purpose, and rowed after the 

mere creations of eac~1 other's brain, that it 

was at last agreed, that every one who 

thought he saw a sail should whisper to the 

coa,'swain, or man at the helm, what appear

ances it bore, and in what direction he saw it, 

and that the course of the boat should not 

be altered unless two or three gave the same 

description. 

During the afternoon of this seco11d day, 

the communications to the coxswain were 

numerous; but as no two persons agreed in 

their opinions, they pulled steadily forward 

towards the north. The third night nmv 

closed in upon the sufferers ; it was cold and 

cloudy, and a heavy shower of rain added 
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greatly to their sufferings, by freezing upon 
every part of them as it fell. Some began 
to feel the powerful effects of the fro~t ; and 
the better informed could scarcely persuade 
the rest to resist the fatal inclination to 
sleep. Despair had seized their hearts; and 
many wi hed to forget their sufferings in 
sleep, even though it should prove the sleep 
of death. Two or three, who were the 
least affected by frost, insisted on the 
others keeping the oars in motion ; and this 
had the desired effect of 1)rolon()'in°· their t, h 

lives till morning. The sun then rose with 
unusual splendour ; a gentle hreeze sprang 
up from the south; the ~ea was completely 
smoothed by the rain, and, as the sun rose 
higher in the hetffens, the warmth of its 
rays was sensibly felt by the half-frozen 
company in the jolly-boat. ,.fhe cox::-wain 
was the first to remark the goodness of God, 
in thus rendering the elemenb propitious to 
them ; and, dropping on his knees, he pro
ceeded to offer up aloud, a solemn prayer to 

j .. 
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the Almighty, that he would 111 mercy 

deliver them from their great peril, and send 

them relief that day; he then divided among 

them the last remains of the biscuit, ad vised 

them all to trust in God, and hope for the 

best; to leep a sharp look-out, and tell him 

what they saw. 
It was not long before several of the sailors 

agreed in their report of a sail being in sight, 

to the north-west; and soon it became visi

ble even to landsmen's eyes ! There was 

no longer any doubt that a vessel was with

in a few miles of them ; but, unless she were 

making towards them, no hope could be en

tertained of their being picked up by her; for 

they could not now pull at the oars as they 

had done; and, though they could plainly see 

her, they must approach many miles nearer 

before they could be visible to any one on 

board of her. They, however, exerted what 

little strength remained to them ; and, aftL'r 

pulling for two hours, found that she was 

certainly c;ailing in -;uch a direction a-; gn,e 
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them hopes of being very near her before 
sunset. Their progress ·was considerable, 
and they began to think it possible that they 

were seen, as they had hoisted a white hand

kerchief on the end of a pole, and hallooed, 

and done every thing to attract attention. 

But they were doomed once more to feel the 
horrors of despair : for, whilst it was yet 

light enough for them to discover the move
ments of the vessel, they beheld her tack, and 
leave them far behind her. It is impossible 

to describe the feelings of agony and wretch
edness with which they now saw their last 

hopes destroyed : a change of weather, and a 

near prospect of being saved, was all that 

had kept them alive during the day; and 
now it seemed that they had only been 
mocked with false hopes, ·which rendered 
their present despair the more bitter. They 

had now been three days and three nights 
upon the ocean, without shelter or rest, or 
food enough to satisfy nature. The fourth 

night now approached, and, abandoning 
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themselves to despair, they refused all farther 
exertion at the oars, sank into silence, and 
courted the sleep of death. One only in that 

little band of sufferers was less to be pitied 
that night than at any other moment since 
the wreck. To ,villiams, death was welcome, 

as the means of reuniting him to his beloved 

Phcebe; and it was only when deprived of 
all prospect of prolonging his own existence, 
that he could at all be reconciled to the fate 

of the dear object he had lost. 
During the preceding day, when hope 

presented a :flattering picture of speedy 
relief, Congo had been much dejected, and 
was continually heard to lament that his dear 
master was not ·with him; but, when the 

scene changed to one of deepest gloom, the 
affectionate boy was less uneasy, and drew 
comfort from the circumstance of tlr. Stew
art not being in the jolly-boat. During the 
night, he ,.,,as less wretched than the rest, 
and his thoughts were more for his master 

than himself. It is true, he liad had a larger 
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share of biseuit than any one else, and he 

could not so fully realize the clanger of his 

situation, as did the more experienced per

sons around him. 
The mildness of the weather denied the 

fate which misery had invoked ; the moon 

set some time before the sun rose, and 

the hours passed heavily in darkness and 

despair. \Ye may, hmvever, ,;ay, with a 

modern writer, " There is not, cannot be, in 

the affairs of man, a lot too dark to be illu

mined by the future.'' At the very time 

when this little band of hopeless sufferers 

considered their prayers unheard, and their 

fate unnoticed, they were held in remem

brance by their heavenly Father; and the 

trust they had before shewn in Hi::; mercy, was 

answered, by their finding themselves, at the 

return of daylight, within hail of the vessel, 

whose near approach they had despaired of; 

they were so close to her, a:-- to be easily seen 

by all on board of her. This \ ery une'-.

peetecl deliverance was almost too much for 

0, 



or 

OF HIS MASTER. 77 

their exhausted state of mind and body; it 

produced such a revulsion of feeling as ren
dered some of them quite childish, and there 

was scarcely recollection enough amongst 

them to prompt their hoisting the white hand

kerchief; the only means they now possessed 

of attracting notice : for no one had strength 

or spirit left to hail the vessel, or pull an 

oar. They were soon observed by the people 

on board the Shamrock, and Captain O,Con

nor, ordering the vessel to be hove to, hailed 

the boat, and desired those in her to pull 
alongside; but it was not in their power 

either to answer or obev the welcome sum-
.; 

mons. Captain O,Connor was wholly at a 

loss how to interpret this strange conduct; 

he, however despatched a boat, with orders 
to ascertain the nature of their situation, 

and to offer them assistance. The sailors 

from the Shamrock quicl'-ly comprehenckd 
the extremity to which they found the::-;c 

sufferers reduced, and, with looks of deep 
concern, and expression~ of hind encourag1..:-

II ;3 
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ment, they took them immediately on board 

their vessel; and long before they could giYe 

any account of themselves, or attempt to 

express their gratitude, either to God or 

man, for this amazing deliYerance, they 

shared the pity and good offices of all on 

board the Shamrock. The Captain :super

intended the administering of food to them, 

in order to preYent their empty stomach~ 

from being overwhelmed ; and the sailors Yied 

with each other in stripping, rubbing, and 

clothing their benumbed and swollen bodies. 

The instruments of this great deliverance 

were almost as much affected by it as tho:se 

whom they had saved ; and for some time 

after they were received on board the Sham

rock, there was not a dry eye to be seen.

Congo, having been better clothed than the 

rest, and being of a more active and sanguine 

dispo ition, had suffered less, both in mind 

and body, and was now the first to describe 

their shipwreck, and recount the misery of 

thr subsequent four nights and three day~, 
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which they had spent at sea in an open boat; 

and the tale lost none of its effect by the 
simplicity and feeling with which he related 
it. He dwelt much on the uncertain fate of 

the long-boat, and though all thought it 
most probable that she was picked up by the 
first sail they saw, his affection for his master 
made fear predominate over hope, more than 
it had ever done when his own life was in 

danger. 
This anxiety of Congo's greatly affected 

his spirits, and it required all the kindness 
of those around him to soothe and comfort 
him. Captain O'Connor liked the boy, and 
always flattered him with the hope of finding 
his master in England; so, without con
sidering that, in the event of Charles Stewart's 

being in safety, they might arrive at very 
distant ports, he entertained a vague hope of 
meeting him as soon as he should land. 

There was one among the shipwrecked 
band, now safe on board the Shamrock, who 
had no hopes from the future, no consolation 
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from the present: poor \Villiam::; reYivecl a 

little, during the first few days after they were 

picked up, but he soon drooped again; and it 

was remarked that he never spoke an unneces

sary word, and was never seen to smile. His 

honest friends, the sailors, who had witnessed 

the sad event which depres::;ed him, often 

tried to rouse and cheer him; but in vain. 

He gradually pined away, and died in sight 
of land,-a victim to his affliction for the 

loss of Phrebe ! Accorclino· to his own de-b 

sire, he shared her ,vatery grave: his body 

was sewn up in the hammock, in which he 

had slept whilst alive, as is the custom of bu

rial at sea ; and the solemn service appointed 

for such occasions was read over it by the 

Captain, in presence of all on board; the 

remains of poor \Villiarns were then with 
proper decency · consigned to the ocean ; 

nor was there wanting many a friendly 

tear, dropped by the spectators for his un

timelv fate. 
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The Shamrock was bound to Cork, and 

arrived there without the occurrence of any 

other circumstance worthy of notice. 

CHAPTER YII. 

DANGEROUS COi\lPANIONS. 

o~ a fine morning in the month of .l\'Iay, 

the Shamrock entered the mouth of the 

Cork river, and dropped anchor seven miles 

below the city, opposite a small town called 

Cove, where large vessels are discharged, as 

the river is not deep enough to allow of their 

going up it to Cork. All on board was joy

ous bustle ; boats came and went-and all 

were busy in giving and receiving intelli

gence, preparing to quit the vessel, or re

ceiving their friends on board. Even Congo 

caught the infection of this cheerful moment, 



82 COXGO 1:-. SEARCH 

and gaily lent his puny aid in furling the 
sails and bringing all into order. Though, 
at every pause, he felt a vague anxiety about 
himself, and ,vas overheard asking a stranger 
if he had seen his master, he wa-,, as yet, far 
from appreciating his really desolate situa
tion. Comforting himself with the idea that 
he was still too far from the city, where he 
supposed his master to be, to hear any tidings 
of him, he bore with good humour the harm
less jokes to which his question gave rise: 
As the day advanced, hov;'ever, he became 
uneasy at learning nothing of his beloved 
master, whom he had almost expected to 
find waiting for him on the first shore he 
made; and when, to-wards evening, the hurry 
and bustle of a first arrival had ceased, and 
the novelty of surrounding objects had worn 
off, when the Captain and all the passengers 
had left the ship, and the sailors who had 
suffered with him were gone on shore, 
Congo\, spirits forsook hii11. He was leaning 
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disconsolately over the side of the vessel, 

when the mate accosted him, and inquired 

what he meant to do with himself. 
" To look for my master, Sir," was 

Congo's reply. 

" "'\V ell, then, the sooner you set out the 
better, my good fellow, for you have a long 
cruise before you ; and as we begin dis
charging to-morrow, we shall have no room 

for idlers ; so here are a couple of shillings 
for you, and you had better go on shore with 
the first boat, to-morrow morning." 

The mate meant this in kindness; but he 
did not sufficiently consider Congo's forlorn 
situation, and his ignorance of the world: a 
little advice ·would have been a better gift 

than money ; but he knew not how much the 
boy needed it, nor how wretched his words 
had rendered him. -Though Congo had no 
intention of remaining on board the Sham
rock, he was hurt at being thus abruptly 
sent out of her; and he retired to his cot for 



8--l CO?\ GO I"\ SEARCH 

the last time, with a heavy heart, ancl a vague 
anxiety about the future. 

The next morning, Congo landed at Co-ve: 
the ailors were fond of him, and, with the 
generosity belonging to the Irish character, 
each, in taking leave of him, slipped a ten
penny or fivepenn y bit into his hand: they 
bade him take care of himself, and get into 
no mischief~ and strongly recommended his 
going to Captain O'Connor's, and taking his 
advice how to proceed. One of them re
peated to him several times the name of the 
street where the Captain lived, and the mm1-

her of his house; and Congo promised to 
remember it, and to go there if he did not 
find his ma. ter directlv. 

The sailor's suit, which Congo wore the 
night he was ,necked, the great coat which 
had saved his life, and the few shillings he.' 
had just received, were all he ncrn possessed 
in the world ; and, in the singular dres · of a 
handsome cloth greatcoat over a short blue 
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jacket and trowsers, he began his walk to 

the city of Cork. As he followed the road, 

which winds beautifully among the ,voodecl 

hills that skirt the Cork riYer, he cast some 

glances of affection at the vessel, which had 

saYetl him from destruction, had sheltered 

him since his wreck, and was now the only 

spot resembling a home which he possessed 

on this side the Atlantic. On losing sight 

of that last familiar object, his reflections 

took a very melancholy turn, and he con

tinued his route in deep meditation on the 

sad eyent which had separated him from his 

master : at last, the idea suggested itself of 

how distres::;ecl hi~ father would be, could he 

see him in his present situation; he burst 

into a flood of tears, and, seated by the road

side, wept bitterly. Having indulged this 

fl.ow of grief a few minutes, he jumped up, 

and bru"hing avrny his tears, exclaimed at 

his own folly in weeping there, when his 

master\\ as perhaps waiting for him in Cork. 

The hope that such was the case, agam le<l. 
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him brisJ,Jy forward. He had learned, on 
board the Shamrock, that England and 
Ireland were all one kingdom; and that had 
reconciled him to landing in Ireland. His 
ignorance of geography made him believe 
that all vessels going to England arrived in 
the same port: and simply supposing that 
his master, if alive, must be in Cork, he ad
vanced cheerfully into the city; and, passing 
through the principal streets, he eyed every 
gentleman he saw, in hopes of discover
ing the one he was in search of. After 
some time, he thought of going to all the 
taverns, as he called the hotels and inns, and 
inquiring there for a gentleman of the name 
of Stewart. He applied in vain at the hars 
of several inns; but was at last informed 
that a gentleman of that name was aboYe 
stairs, and asked what his business was. 

" Oh! Let me see him! Let me go to 
him !'' ex.claimed Congo~ " he is my mas
ter, my own dear master !,, 

At that moment, an cldcrh ancl :-tern-

,, 
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looking man was descending the stairs, 

close to the part of the bar where Congo 

was standing. 
" There he is, sure, his mvn self!'' said 

the bar-maid ; " an, if he is the master you 

are looking for, I can tell ye he is not worth 

the finding ; ,, and, pushing Congo towards 

the stranger, she repeated, " Sure, there is 

his honour! There is l\Ir. Stewart !'' 

Congo's heart sank within him ; the mo

ment before, it had beaten with the liveliest 

hope of being instantly admitted into the 

presence of his beloved master ; and the dis

appointment was indeed severe. With feel

ings too big for utterance, he left the inn, and 

wandered about for some time, at random. 

Having inquired at all the first-rate houses, 

his anxiety induced him to pursue his search 

in those of inferior description. In one of 

these, the smell of savoury viands reminded 

him that it was many hours since he had eaten 

any thing ; and, as the evening was closing 

in, and he felt himself much tired and ex-
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hausted, he resoh-ed to secure a bed and a 
supper, and defer all farther search till the 
morrow, when he intended finding out Cap
tain O'Connor, and asking hi:s ad, ice. 

Entering a large ill-lighted kitchen, he 
addressed himself to a dirty bustling hag, 
who-,e high tone of authority conYinced him 
she was the mistress, and reg ue::..ted some
thing to eat, and that a bed might be allot
ted him. Tlzc ,nistress eyed him "·ith a ::,;cru
tiniziug glance, and begged to know if he 
was a well able to pay as to order. 

" To be sure I am," said Congo, with 
some indignation: and, pulling out all his 
money, he convinced the cautiou::,; landlady 
that . he might safely set before him .;;omc of 
the Irish stew, which she was then serYing 
up to a party of men, seated round a table 
in a corner of the same apartment. She was 
about to place Congo and his di ·h at a table 
by him ·elf, when the party just mentioned 
, cry cordially inYited him to a seat at their 
hoard. \Varmed and fod, and encouraged 
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by the cheerfulness of his companions, Congo 

began to enter into their conversation, and 

soon brought upon himself a string of in

terrogations, which ended in his telling them 

the whole of his adventures, since he left his 

native country. 
Congo was pleased to observe the interest 

which his tale excited, and bore very pa

tiently the sort of cross-questioning inflicted 

on him by the eldest of the party. As the 

story he told was the exact truth, he had no 

difficulty in answering any of these inquiries; 

and his ready answers, together with his 

artless manner, gained him full belief with 

an audience not very apt to credit such 

narratives. Congo concluded his history of 

himself by saying, he was now come to Cork 

to find his master. 
" Not the master that you lost at sea t' 

said one of the strangers. 

"' The very ·amc," replied Congo: "they 

tell me England and Ireland are all one ; and 

a~ my ma:,;tcr was bent on corning to England, 

I ;3 
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I do not doubt he is here; for he would be I ar 
sure to wait awhile for me, before he travelled 
inland." 

Poor Congo's ignorance quite astonished 
and puzzled his shre·wd companions, from 
whom he had now to learn the mistake 
under which he laboured. After many ex
clamations at the boy's wrong notions, much 
disputing amongst themselYes, and many 
attempts at explanation, in which all so 
eagerly joined, that none were intelligible, 
the distressing truth broke upon Congo>s 
mind ; and he was made to understand, that 
in the event of his master's being aliYe ( on 
the probability of which they debated 
amongst themselves, without any regard to 
the feelings of his faithful servant), it was 
impossible to tell in what quarter of the 
world he would be found ; and even should 
he hase been picked up by a British vessel, 
it wonld be very difficult to discover at 
which of the numerous port1:; of England, 
I rel and, Scotland, or ,v alcs, he might ha, e 
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arrived. Congo's officious friends seemed 

unnecessarily anxious to convince him of 

the hopelessness of his search. The poor 

boy felt it in all its force; he could only 

reply by his sobs and groans, and piteous 

exclamations of love and regret for his lost 

master and friend. Overwhelmed with grief, 

he could no longer bear the conversation 

of his companions, who continued to can

vass the ubject so painful to hjm, and he 

was about to withdraw, when they became 

more attentiYe to his sufferings, expressed 

their sOlTO\\ for his desolate condition, and 

offered him their friendship and advice. 

Then, lowering their voices, they talked 

awhile among thernsehe5: after which the 

eldest of the party, familiarly called by them 

Paddy O'Leary, addresse(l Congo, and 

offered to upply to him the place of his 

lost friend; he endeavoured to convince him 

he had better relinquish his hopeless search, 

and do for himself where he \\ as. But to 

thi:-- achicc Congo woulcl not L'\ en li:--ten ; 
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and the cunning adviser, fearing that oppo
sition would but fix the boy's purpose, soon 
silenced the noisy persuasions of his party, 
and told Congo, if he were resolved to look 
after his master, he would assist him in doing 
so; and that, in the mean time, he had bet
ter go home with him: for the house they 
were in was too expensive for one in his 
situation, and not a very safe place for him 
either; promising him board and lodging 
at his house, at a cheaper rate than any 
where else in Cork: he insisted on paying 
for his supper, and taking him home with 
him. In Congo's present distress, the appa
rent kindness of O'Leary won upon him, in 
spite of his rough voice and stern counten
ance, and he thankfully surrendered himself 
to his guidance and protection. 

A miserable dirty garret, in a small house, 
situated in a filthy dark alley, m the worst 
part of Cork, was the apartment allotted to 
Congo ; and on a heap of dirty materials, 
called a heel, the unhappy lad wept himself 
to sleep. ,.o r 
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CHAPTER YIII. 

THE B GG(; ,\.RS. 

,vHr::, Congo awoke, the next morning, 

he could with difficulty recollect where he 

was, and ,vhat had befallen him : but by 

degrees all the circumstances of his present 

wretched condition presented themselves to 

his mind; and, with a heavy heart, but de

termined purpose, he rose and dressed him

self. Guided by the sound of the voices, 

which he had heard the night before, he 

groped his way down a dark staircase; and, 

opening a door at the foot of it, found him

self in a room where eating. drinking, sleep

ing, and dre sing, seemed to have been carried 

on by a dozen persons at least. Seeing there 

two men, whose personal appearance he did 

not recognize, he ,Hl'- about to make a hasty 
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retreat; when a morning salutation from 
Paddy O'Leary discovered that person to 
him, so disguised in rags and filth, that he 
could sca_rcely be satisfied it was the same 
well-dressed and commanding-looking man, 
with whom he had supped the preceding 
evenmg. Paddy perceiYcd his astonishment, 
and exclaiming, -' Och, my youngst<:>r ! sure, 
you don't know Paddy in his working dress!" 
he dismissed the person with whom he had 
been talking, and invited Congo to partake 
of an excellent breakfast, alrcad_y pre.pared 
for him. 

During this meal, O'Leary talked with 
Congo of his future plans; and, finding him 
immoveahly resolved to pursue his search 
after hi::; maiiter, and, in the event of not 
finding him, to return to America, he 
changed his tone, and, with a contemptuous 
laugh, and much affected indifference, told 
the boy he might do as he pleased ; and, if 
he did not know when he was well off, he 
had betkr pay for what he Juul had, and set 

' h 
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out directly on his fool's errand. A little 

indignant, and at the same time a little inti

midated by his hosfs severe looks, Congo 

put his hand into his pocket, determined to 

release himself immediately from all obliga

tion to this arbitrary adviser. His pocket 

was empty ! He felt in the other: his money 

was not there ! - He searched every part of 

his clothes, but in vain : not a sixpence of 

his five shillings remained ! A suspicion 

that he was in bad hands darted across the 

mind of Congo, and enabled him to demand, 

in a firm voice, whether his hoi:it knew any 

thing of his money? 

" Is it me you mean?" said O'Leary, ,vith 

well-cmmterfeited astonishment: " sure, I 

know nothing of it, save and except that I 

saw you tie it up in a corner of your eye

swab last night; and if you have lost your 

handkerchief too, you may be sure it was 

lnrrowed of you by ' Orne of the boys, that 

were doing hnnonr to the 1ww whiske1-shop 

round the <.:onwr.'' 
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Congo now recollected he had passed 

through a mob of half-drunken sailors, on 
his way to his present lodgings, and did not 
doubt that his pocket had then been pjcked. 
Y exed and distressed, to find himself th us 
deprived of the means of paying his debts, 
he remained a few moments in silent per
plexity. This was precisely the situation in 
which this prince of beggars had successfully 
contriYed to place poor Congo. From the 
instant he first heard his story, he was re
solved to enlist him in his company of beg
gars, or "askers," as they styled themselves~ 
and he had already counted the increased. 
gains which would arise to them from the 
compassion which he knew a l\T egro boy 

might easily excite. 
The good feeling and high principle dis

played in Congo's account of himself, would 
have made a less artful and daring cha
racter than O'Leary despair of ever con
verting him into a street beggar: he, how
ever, promised himself success, by making 
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the boy dependent on him, and then working 

on his principles, his feelings, or his fears. 

He had purposely led him through the 

crowd at the door of the whiskey-shop; but 

it was his own hand that had picked Congo,s 

pocket, though he now affected concern for 

his loss, at the same time assuring him it 

might be easily repaired. Congo eagerly 

inquired in what manner, and now began 

O'Learfs premeditated attack on Congo's 

principles and feelings. 

He represented himself as one who had 

been very hardly used by the rich and power

ful, and driven by their injustice to a life 

of dependence on their bounty; and invent

ing, at the moment, such a history of himself 

and his companions as would, he knew, be 

the best apology for their mode of life, he 

proceeded to justify the practice of asking, 

on the grounds of their thus l1elping the 

rich on their way to heaven, and injuring 

no man's trade; and he ended his long and 

artful address by recommending Congo to 

K 
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try the business, at least till he had paid his 
debts, and had something in his pocket for 
his journey. 

Congo,s notions of right and wrong were 

so far confused by this harangue, that he 
began to think it might be right for O,Leary 
and his companions to beg ; but when he 
made the case his own, when urged to join 
the band, he indignantly rejected the pro
posal, saying, " I cannot become a beggar ! 
I can,t, I won,t do it ! I will go to Captain 
O,Connor, and ask him to pay you for my 
lodging; but I can,t become a beg-, an 
asker, like you.,, 

"And I should like to know whafs the 
difference between us ; if yon ask Captain 
O"Connor for two shillings, and I ask Cap
tain somebody else for what he will please to 
give ?-except, indeed, that you are much 
the boldest beggar of the two.,, 

Congo looked confused; and O'Leary, 
perceiving the advantage he had gained, con
tinued to urge him. He said, he was 111111-
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self distressed for money to pay his rent, or 

he would not exact any thing from him; 

but, under the circumstances, when he 

thought he had shewn some kindness to him, 

he wondered at his hesitating to do, what 

would not only pay his own just debt, but 

enable him to serve others: "For I can put 

you in a way,,, said he, " to make more in a 

day than you have lost in a night_,, 

'' Indeed !,, said Congo: "I am not un

grateful to you; and I would willingly serve 

you, if I could do it honestly.,' 

" Och ! if you talk of honesty/ replied 

O,Leary, " I wonder whether it is more 

honest to go away in my debt, or to accept 

from the rich what they don,t ·want, and 

what they give freely, to pay me with it; so 

if yon wish to be an honest lad, you,11 take 

to holding out your hand directly.,' 

Congo hesitated a moment, and then 

exclaimed, " 0, my clear master! vVhat 

·would you say, if you could see poor Congo 
DO\\ !,' 
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" He would tell you to take the best means 
of joining him,i' replied the mendicant; 
" and if you will do as I would have you, I 
will engage to find out whether your master 
be landed in Ireland or not, and where you,ll 
be likely to hear of him." 

H vVill you, indeed?" said Congo, throw
ing himself on his knees, and clasping those 
of his tempter. 

" To be sure I will : and there,s never a 
lad in all Ireland has such means of hearing 
news as myself; so follow my directions, and 
whilst you are working for me, I will be 

1 . f ,, wor ung or you. 
Congo thanked him, agreed to take his 

advice, and give him all his gains. O'Leary 
then proceeded to detail to him some of the 
principal rules of the company, and required 
of him to take an oath to abide by them. 
This clone, he proposed to him to spend that 
day in idleness, ancl defer till the next the 
commencement of his ne,v career; but Congo, 
whose chief object was to obtain sufficient 
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money to release him from all obligation, 

begged to make his first essay that morn

ing. His new master was now in high good 

humour, and, by making a joke of the busi

ness, he effected, without the exercise of any 

authority, such alterations in Congo,s dress 

as fitted him for his new employment; and 

haYing exacted from him a solemn oath not 

to tell where he had lodged, or in any way 

to mention O,Leary or his associates, he led 

him forth. 

On their way to the scene of action, he 

gave him many instructions; and, having 

cautioned him very strongly against telling 

too much of his real story, he left him at the 

corner of a much-frequented street, with 

orders to beg within a few yards of that spot, 

till he came for him, which he would do 

about dusk. 

It was noon, when Congo first took his 

station as a beggar, in the streets of Cork. 

The people moved by him in continued 

succession ; and the hours moYed heavily 

K3 
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aw'ay; hut Congo could not conq ner the 

honest shame he felt, in that degrading situa

tion, sufficiently to assume either the voice 

or manner of a beggar ; and no one of the 

busy crowd around him suspected him of 

being an object of charity. So far from 

practising the numerous means of attracting 

attention suggested to him by his able ma ter 

in the art, Congo felt ashamed of being seen. 

If a second look were directed towards him, 

he turned away, and pretended to be occu

pied: if a scrutinizing eye were bent upon 

him, he shrank from it inquiry; and once, 

when a lady kindly asked him what he was 

doing there, he with great confusion replied, 

that he waa waiting for a friend, and thus 

made the benevolent inquirer return to her 

purse the shilling which she had intended 
for him. 

"\Vhilst Congo's better feelings ·were thus 

triumphing ovPr the false reasoning and bad 

precepts of O'Leary, he earnestly hoped some 
one of his acquaintance ,rould pas that 
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way. "If I could but see some of the pas

sengers, or Captain O'Connor,i' he exclaimed, 

"I would ask their advice; perhaps they 

could tell me some way of paying my debt, 

and getting away from this man, without 

begging for him." He had scarcely formed 

the wish, when he saw Captain O'Connor 

coming down the street. His first impulse 

was to meet him; his next to aYoicl him. 

,vith a dirty face, and torn garments, ancl 

the consciousness of the purpose that had 

brought him there, he could not bear to 

make himself known to the Captain : be 

therefore darted across the street, and hiding 

him.;;clf behind a loaded cart, he lost tlw 

be:-;t opportunity of escaping from the bad 

hands into which he had unhappily fallen. 

Captain O'Connor turned clown a cros~ street, 

and was out of sight in a moment. Then 

how bitterly did Congo lament that he had 

not summoned u1J courag:c cnou()'h to address 
f..1 U 

him ! " I must be doi110- , er)· ,\ rono' '' 
b o' 

thought Congo, '" or I shou1c1 not he so 
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ashamed of myself. I will go directly to 
the Captain's house, and stay there till I see 
him, let Paddy O'Leary do or say ·what he 
will.~, 

Congo advanced a few paces, and endea
voured to recollect the address given him by 
the sailors of the Shamrock: but it had 
escaped his memory, and no effort could 
recal it. He slackened his pace, but not 
before he had proceeded some distance down 
a neighbouring street, and 1vas within view 
of the very man who had tempted him to 
become what he despised. He could not 
but gaze with astonishment and disgust at 
the altered appearance of O'Leary. Every 
feature was smoothed down into an ex
pression of mild endurance and humble 
hope; his bent posture and stiffened gait 
added at least thirty years to his age; whilst 
the trem nlous tones of his voice touched the 
hearts of all whom he addressed. H:n ing 
watched him for some minutes unobserved, 
Congo returned to his station, fearful of 
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being known to have quitted it, but resolved 

never to practise the arts of deception he had 

just witnessed, and more anxious than ever 

to release himself from all dependence on 

such a hypocrite. He blamed himself for 

having listened to his proposals, or believed 

his promises, and he meditated an immediate 

escape from him. ~Iany considerations, 

however, opposed thernsehes to this step: 

his just debt to him for his board and lodg

ing, and his fear of the pmver which this 

might give O'Leary over his person, obliged 

him to give up the idea of running a-way 

then; and to return that night without 

having obtained any thing, would but m

crease his debt, and defer still later the 

moment of e cape. 

Thus, every consideration urged him to 

seek the means of discharging his debt ; 

and as that could now only be obtained by 

begging, and the day was far achanccd, he 

made a desperate effort ; and, comforting 

himself with the idea that he only begged in 
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order to escape from begging, he hastened, 
whilst his purpose was yet firm, to address 
the first person whose appearance was at 
all inviting. His choice fell on an old 
gentleman, who concealed his disinclination 
to give under a pretended keenness in dis
covering imposture; and though he was never 
known to have sought out o~· relieved a 
real object of distress, he always said he 
reserved his charity for such persons. 

On Congo,s timidly addressing him, he 

called him an idle clog, and said he had 
no money to throw away on such as would 
not help themselves. Congo followed, to 
assure him he was most anxious to help 
himself, if he could. " Och, so you all say ,ii 
the old gentleman replied; "but I am too 
keen to be caught by your stories ; so be 
easy now, and let me alone, or I'll give you 
a warm jacket with this stick.,, 

Congo needed not such a threat : he was 
completely repulsed; and, throwing himself 
down on the steps of a house, he burst into 

a i 

' " 

,._ 
hl: 
It, '. 
101 t 
,1 

en.~ 
I '~ 



u 

'i 

OF HIS MASTER. 107 

a flood of tears. In this unstudied atti

tude he soon attracted attention : and of the 

many who idly wondered what ailed him, 
some gazed a moment and then passed on, 

and a few stopped to inquire into his case. 
One lady and gentleman, in particular, 
insisted on his drying his eyes, and telling 
them who he was, and what was the matter 
with him. He now answered readily the 
simple truth, and, without entering into 

particulars, briefly told them he had lost his 
master at sea ; that he had no friends, no 
money ; that he owed for his board and 

lodging ; that he had come out to beg for 
the first time in his life, and bad stood there 
all day without having the courage to ask 
any one for charity, till just now, when he 
spoke to an old gentleman, who answered 
him so severely, that he had almost broken 
his heart. This benevolent couple were 
touched by his story; and, whilst the gen
tleman continued to question him, the lady 
took from her purse two shmings, which she 
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was about to give him; but her husband 
·withheld her hand: " Y 011 can't tell me 
where you lodged last night !'' exclaimed 
the gentleman; "then I am sure you have 
been telling me lies, and that you do not 
deserve any thing.'' 

The two shillings ·were before Congo· s 
eye~, and one evasion of the truth ·would 
make them his! "\"Vith them, he might hope 
to escape from farther temptation ; and, in 
his de~ire to do so, he fell a prey to the 
present one. Accordingly, he explained 
his words to mean that he could not tell 
where he lodged, on account of his being 
a stranger in the town. 

"But what sort of a place was it?., nskecl 
the lady, "was it a public, or private 
house t' 

"A public house, ma'am.'' 
""\Vhat ''" as the sign ?" 
" I did not see, ma'am.,, 
The gentleman shook hi~ head; the lady 

gave him the two shillings, and passed on. 
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Congo dared not reflect on what had just 
occurred; but, eager to secure the means of 
escape from a situation in which his con
science was so uneasy, he importuned every 
one that passed ; and though he had nothing 
of the usual tone of mendicants, there was 
something touching in his hurried manner 
and faltering voice; and numerous were the 
donations he received during the last hour 
he spent on his stand. 

The more he obtained, the more certain 
he felt of satisfying his teacher, securing 
his liberty, and recovering his own decent 
clothes~ and when O'Leary joined him, he 
found him quite elated with his success, and 
eager to display to him his pocket-full of 
halfpence and numerous pieces of silver. 
Paddy was not less pleased than himself; 
for, although the bofs gains scarcely 
amounted to what he had expected, he 
pleased himself with the belief, that Congo's 
lot was now completely cast among the 
eompany of a~ker<;; ancl lw felt assured he 

I , 
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should have no more difficulty in making 

him one of his most accomplished scholars. 

On their way to O'Leary\; quarters, he 

questioned Congo very closely as to the 

incidents of the day; requiring him to tell 

what sort of people had giYen him the largest 

donations, what questions had been asked 

him, &c. Congo answered very cautiously, 

and suppressed many particulars ; for a 11 

confidence in his conchictor was gone: he 

both feared and despised him. 

On their return to the room, which they 

had left in the morning, they were joined by 

the different members of their gang; all so 

disguised, that Congo, even on a longer 

acquaintance, would not have recognized 

them: and now he stood in :--ilent astonish

ment, to sec the lame recover lost limhs, 

the blind their sight; to sec swellings 

vanish, and age change to youth. His grave 

surprise was matter of mirth to these mas

queraders; hut their jokes and jpers were 

turned to boi:-.tcrons commendations, when 
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their chief declared ~he sum which their 
new brother had gained ; and announced his 
intention of giYing them ajollijication at the 
King,s Head, in honour of the youngster,s 
joining them. 

"But I do not mean to join yout said 
Congo in a firm voice. He was not heard.
He repeated it, and received a pull by the 
::;leeve from one of the gang, who, having 
heard and observed him, said to him, in a 
low Yoice, "Don,t be after baulking us of 
our treat : and when that's over, if you don ,t 
like our life, I'll help you to get away ; 
but keep your own secret, and keep sober at 
!:ittppcr, or you are done for." 

Congo took the ::;tranger's hint, though it 
tilled him with doubt and apprehension; and 
he remained a ::;ilent spectator of their set
tlement of accounts ,vith the master, and 

their change of dress, for that of sailors or 
labourers. This done, they left the house, in 
different directions, h.wing agreed to meet 
again, in an hour, at the King,s Head public.:-
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house, where an excellent supper was pre

paring for them. 
Congo was now allowed to resurne his 

decent sailor's dress, and his u:sual clean 

appearance. He hoped, in this return to his 

former character, that he should find his 

former ease of conscience; but, alas! that 

could not be ! The falsehood he had uttered 

lay heavy at his heart, and he tried in vain 

to forget it. 
O,Leary and his gang met at the King's 

Head. The best dishes of the season 

were set before them. They ate, drank, and 

caroused ;-for some time, they endeavoured 

to make Congo king of the revel ; they told 

marvellous and amusing stories of their o,vn 

exploits, v, hich were all intended to recom

mend their line of life to the young pro-

fessor, as they called Congo ; and they 

drank his health, and welcomed him among 

them, with three tin1es three. But Congo 

could not hear to accept their welcome, 

and he was o disgusted with all he heard 

'I 
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and saw, that he could not even be per
suaded or bullied into returning thanks, 

or touching a drop of their boasted whiskey 

punch. 
He had been brought up to detest the 

practice of drinking strong liq uo1 s, even 
in moderation; and this feeling, together 
with the hint he had received, gave him 
courage to resist all the intreaties of his 

companions, and, what was more difficult, 
all their jokes and sneers ; so, abusing him 
as a sulky dog, they at last left him to 
his own reflections ; and had they wished to 
punish him for his refusal to drink, they 
could not have done it more effectually. 
He retired to the foot of the table, and 

laying his head on his arms, he thought 
over the events of the last twenty-four hours, 
and shed silent tears of anguish and remorse. 
He compared his present feelings with those 
of the preceding evening : he had then 
thought himself as wretched as it ,vas pos
:-;ihle for him to he; but he now felt ho" 

'\ L u 
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much severer are the stings of a guilty con

science, than the most melancholy events in 

life : his sorrow for his master was sweet, in 

comparison with his present remorse. 

The precepts of the kind mistress, who 

had brought him up; her S1inday evening 

exhortations to her children and servants; 

the story of Ananias and Sapphira, which she 

had often read to them,-all rose before 

him, to condemn his conduct ; and he won

dered that some judgment had not fallen on 

him that day. "\Yonder gave way to grati

tude to God, that He had spared him from im

mediate punishment; and no sooner did he 

thus silently lift his heart to heaven, than a 

ray of comfort broke in upon his soul, and 

he wa~ enabled to beg for mercy and for
giveness. Yes, even in that scene of riot 

and drunkenness, he prayed long and fer

vently to the Almighty, that He would gra

ciously pardon his offences, and extricate 
him from his pre~ent trouble. ... ..,. or did he 

pray jn vain :- a way of c:-cape from the 

D ,, 
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snares that surrounded him, was even then 
preparing for him. 

The man who had advised him before 
supper, being the only one, besides himself, 
who had the use of his sober senses, now 
slipped round to Congo,s side, and con
vinced him in a few words that he both · 
pitied and felt for him, and was willing to 
direct and assist him in escaping out of the 
clutches of the master. He. lamented his 
own mode of living, but said he had been so 
long accustomed to that easy life, that he 
could not now change it for hard labour and 
scanty earnings. "But for yout said he, 
"it would be a burning shame to make an 
idle beggar of the like of ye. Now, Paddy 
has set his eye-tooth upon you. and, unless 
you can slip away to-night, there is little 
chance of your escaping him_,, He told 
Congo that he had remained sober, only in 
order to help him; for nothing, he said, 
silcrn:ed his conscience like a drop of the 
r,mtur: bnt as the 11wslc1· himself wa::-- ticl-
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clom so much overtaken as he then was, they 

must take advantage of it; and he promised 

Congo, that ,vhen they were all in their first 

sleep he would come to his room, and get 

him safely out of the house. He then ad

vised Congo to return to his own country a:,; 

fast as pol:>sible, and on no account to remain 

in Cork after the dawn of day. 

To this Congo agreed, with many thanks 

for his offers of assistance ; and he farther 

shewed his gratitude, by trying to persuade 

his friendly adviser to flee with him and seek 

a better life; but the man sighed and shook 

his head, observing, as he withdrew from the 

boy's side, "You may take the crook out of 

the twig, but not out of the tree-it will 

break first." The despairing and melancholy 

tone in which this was uttered, made an 

indelible impression on Congo\; mind. 

~oon after this c:mn-ersation had passed, 

the party broke up, and went reeling home, 

hy different ways. 
O'Leary, a~ if fearful of losing hi:-- new 
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bird, seized Congo's arm with a tremendous 
grasp, and supported himself home by it. 
Congo submitted with calmness and patience, 
for he trusted the promised deliverance was 
at hand : and so it was ; the beggar was as 
good as his word. After all in the great 
room were asleep, he stole up to Congo's 
garret, taking with him the bofs great
coat, ,vhich Paddy thought he had secured, 
and the key of the house-door. 

Congo was anxiously waiting, and obeyed 
his signal to follow him in silence. The 
doors creaked on their hinges, and the stairs 
cracked as they descended them : but they 
effected their escape unheard. Congo's guide 
accompanied him down the alley, and, having 
shewn him his way out of the city, he wished 
him well, sli ppecl some money in to his hand, 
and turned hastily away. But Congo could 
not accept any part of a professional beggar's 
gains; after his acquaintance with the means 
used to obtain them, he could not in any way 
participate in them; and though he felt his 
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pennyless condition, he ran after his deliverer, 
and forced him to take back his donation. 
For a long time, the man resisted ; but, at 
last, a suspicion of Congo1s motive crossed 

his mind, and, dashing the money to the 
ground, he exclaimed, " \-V ould to God I 
had honester gains to offer thee !1

' 

Congo1s joy at his own deliverance was 
tempered by the regret he felt at leaving the 
instrument of it to his evil courses ; and 
when he thought of O1Leary and his gang, 
he quickened his pace, and did not breathe 
freely till he found himself a mile out of 
Cork, on the Glanmire road. There, by the 
light of a full moon, he discovered a farm
yard, near the road-side, and, having entered 
it, Home clean straw under a shed tempted 
him to stretch his weary limbs upon it; he 
thanked the Almighty Disposer of events for 
his present freedom, and sank into a sound 
sleep. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

DETTER PROSPECTS. 

\VE must now inform the reader, that 
Congo was not so entirely neglected as he 
supposed himself, hy the Captain of the 
Shamrock and his fellow-passengers. So 
far was Captain O,Connor from being indif
ferent to the poor hoy's fate, that he had 
been extremely angry with his mate for 
turning him ashore; and he had ordered his 
men to make diligent inquiry after him in 
Cork, and bring him to his house as soon as 
found. One of the passengers, :Mr. Edward 
Cooper, whos" father resided in one of the 
beautiful villas on the hanks of the Cork 
river, had given such an interesting accmmt 
of Congo to his family, that they were all 
very desirous of seeing him, and a boat had 
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been sent to bring him to Grove Hill, only 
a few hours after Congo had quitted the 
vessel. The difiappointment of this worthy 
family was great, when the boat returned 
without Congo, or any satisfactory tidings 
of him; and they feared so much that he 
would get into difficulties, and suffer in his 
morals as well as his person, that they re
sol vecl, if he did not appear on board the 
vessel or at the Captain's house, in a few 
clays, to achertise for him. 

l\Ir. Edward Cooper had become so fond of 
Congo during the voyage, that he had deter
mined, if possible, to supply to him the place 
of his master, whom he firmly believed to 
have perished at sea; but, as he lived in his 
father's house, and that gentleman was not 
one \\.hh whom even a beloved son could 
take the least liberty, he dared not venture 
to bring Congo home with him; though he 
knew perfectly well that, when his o;tory was 
told, his father would be the first to be 
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moved by it, and to propose sending for the 

boy, and giving him a home. As soon, 

therefore, as the first greetings and personal 

inquiries between Edward and his family 

were over, he entered on t11e particulars of 

his voyage. This led to the mention of the 

unfortunate beings they had picked up at 

sea; and he described Congo,s sufferings 

and anguish for the conjectured loss of his 

master, and the various instances he had 

given of his strong attachment to him, in a 

manner that warmly interested the whole 

family. 
No sooner dicl l\1 r. Cooper understand 

that the hero of this tale was on board the 

9hamrock, than, blaming his son for not 

brmging him with him, he despatched one of 

his own boats to CoYc to fetch him; and 

the kind-hearted old gentleman was no less 

disappointed than his son, when it returned 

"·ithout him. That day and the next he was 

observed to be extremely fidgety, and the 

third morning he disturbed the family at an 
,1 
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early hour, and announced his intention of 
advertising for Congo that very day. 

Leaving their father anc1 brother hu::-;i]y 
occupied in composing the advertisl'mcnt, 
the l\Iisses Cooper took their usual morning 
walk; and, chatting of the faithful ncgro as 
they went, they turned their steps tmrards 
the lodge at the entrance of their estate, the 
inhabitants of which shared largely in their 
bounty. Stopping at the door, to make some 
charitable inquiries, they beheld a group of 
children assembled round a three-legged 
table, on which a heap of hot potatoes threw 
up such a cloud of steam as obscured some 
of their faces : yet l\Iiss Cooper thought slw 
discovered through it one that ·was unknown 
to her. The sisters entered the room.-Thc 
children were too much occupied by their 
new guest, to observe the ladies ; but what 
was these ladies' surprise on discovering 
the stranger to be a Negro hoy, of such an 
agreeable countenance, that they both con
cluded it could be no other than Ll1e lost 

,, 
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Congo. A rosy girl, of thrc~ years old, was 
seated on his knee; a boy, of five, stood by 
him, with his eye~ fixed on the stranger,s 
woo11 y loc1'-s ; while the other children were 
pressing him to share their potatoes and 
butter-milk. 

Fnwilling to disturb the happy group, 
vet lono·i1w to know if it were Cono·o whom • t'> h b 

they beheld, the :Misses Cooper turned to the 
good wife, who entered at that moment 
under a load of turf for the fire, and begged 
to know what str::rngcr ·was breakfasting with 
her children. 

" Plea:;;c your ladyship/ she replied, "it 
is a lad my youngsters met in the road this 
morning ; and, though they are afraid of 
hlaeks in general, they took such a fancy to 
this one, that they brought him home to 
breakfast with them; and sure he's ,velcome, 
for he comes from a far country, and has 
lost every thing he wa~ possessed of at sca
t he master he loved and all-so he tells me, 
my lady.·· 
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"Then it must be Congo!,, exclaimed 

both the young ladies at once. 'The bois 
countenance brightened, on hearing his own 
name pronounced; and, much to the displea-
sure of his young friends, and particularly 
to the little girl, whom he now displaced 
from his knee, he left his half-finished meal, 
and came modestly forward ; hoping to find 
a face he knew under one of the ladies, large 
bonnets. In this he was disappointed; but 
they soon made themselves known to him, as 
the sisters of the l\Ir. Cooper, with whom he 
had sailed on board the Shamrock. They 
said, they had heard his history from their 
brother, and were very desirous of seeing 
him. Congo thanked them very properly 
for their kindness, and was about to beg 
permission to see l\Ir. Cooper, when the 
young ladies desired him to follow them to 
the house; and walked off themselYes, in 
great haste, to announce that Congo was 
found, and to prevent the advertisement 
gc ng to the press. 

1· 
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As soon as Congo had thanked the good 

woman of the house for his breakfast, and 

disengaged himself from the children, who 

pressed around him, and made him promise 

to Yisit them again very soon, he ran after 

the ladies, and oYertook them just as they 

were entering the house. They surprised 

their brother, by ushering Congo at once 
into the room where he was sitting alone. A 
kind salutation from J\Ir. Edward Cooper 

encouraged him to express his pleasure in 

seeing him again; and the sisters then de

scribed the manner in which they had unex

pectedly found him. OYercome with joy 
and gratitude for the kind interest which he 
found he had exci tecl in all around him, tears 

rushed into his eyes, and he exclaimed sor

rowfully, "Oh, Sir! if I had but known 
this sooner !,' 

" \Vhy, Congo ! \Vhat have you done 
since I left the ship ?-1. T othing wrong, I 
hope?' 
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"Oh yes, Sir, very wrong!" sobbed out the 
poor boy. 

"Indeed, Congo ! I am sorry to hear it,i' 
said l\fr. Cooper. 

" I suppose,,, continued one of his sisters, 

wishing to ease Congo in his confession, " I 
suppose you had no money, and were very 
hungry, and so you took what did not belong 
to you pi, 

" Oh no, }Uiss, not so bad as that : Congo 
would rather die than steal." 

This he uttered in a manner that con

vinced his hearers he spoke the truth. They 

continued to question him, however, as to the 

manner in which he had spent the two clays 
since he left the ship. The history of his 
dafs search after his master he related ·with 
many tears; and the :Misses Cooper could not 
restrain theirs at the recital; but when they 

came to that part of his story, which intro
duced him to the notice of O'Leary, he de

clined telling them any more. 
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"Then you fell into bad company?" said 

~fr. Cooper. 
" Indeed I did," replied Congo ; " and I 

would willingly tell you all about them; but 
I swore I would not say a word, and you 
would not have me break my oath." 

"Certainly not: but I may guess what 
happened to you,-these people treated you, 
and took you to their quarters-and all clay 
yesterday they tried to make you join their 
gang; and last night you ran away, to avoid 
doing as they would have you : so you are 
not to blame, I am sure.,, 

Congo could not take this undeserved com
mendation ; and, again bursting into tears, 
he said, " Indeed, I am to blame ; for I did 
as they would have me yesterday ; and ran 
away last night, because my conscience 
would not let me do it again.', 

" You did as they did, and yet you say 
you have not been guilty of stealing ! Have 
a care, Congo, and, whatever you say, let it 
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be the truth. vV e do not wish you to break 
your oath." 

"Indeed, Sir, I do speak the truth ; the 
men I fell amongst ·were not thieves, though 

they were very bad men, and the crime I was 
guilty of ,vas telling a lie. But oh, Sir, had 
I but known where to find you, or the Cap
tain, I would never have done it!,' 

l\:Ir. Ed ward and his sisters believed and 
pitied him; but they knew that this mystery 
in Congo,s story would irritate and perhaps 

provoke their father, either to make the boy 
break his oath, or to quarrel with him for 
not doing so ; and having talked it over 
amongst themselves, they resolved on cau
tioning Congo against telling any one else as 
much as he had told them. l\lr. Edward 
Cooper assured him the real way of keeping 
a secret was not to let any one know he had 
one. Congo promised to be careful, but 
said he would not tell another lie, even to 
conceal his secret. In this resolution the 
young ladies strengthened him ; and wishiug 
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to tell his story for him to their father, they 
dismissed him to the kitchen, and recom
mended him to the particular care of the 
butler. 

They were re-considering Congo's story, 
and ,, ondering what description of men he 
had been amongst, when old ~Ir. Cooper re
turned from his morning walk, and heard 
from his children the welcome news of Con
go's being found. He desired to see him 
directly ; but whilst he wajted for the bell to 
be answered, and for the message to reach 
the boy,his daughters anticipated what Congo 
might say of himself, by telling their father 
that he had been in Cork, looking for his 
master, whom he still believed to be alive 
somewhere in England or Ireland; but 
being now undeceived as to the probability 
of his finding him, he was very miserable 
about it, and had been crying a great deal 
that morning. This they knew would pre
ve11t their father from touching on the sub
ject; and they then told him when and where 
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they had found him, and that he was on his 
way to the vessel at Cove, to inquire the 
Captain's address. The old gentleman was 
thus satisfied on every point, before the boy 
entered; and, as he never asked the same 

question twice, nor could bear to hear the 
same thing repeated, his children knew that 

their protegf: was safe. 
The appearance of Congo pleased the old 

gentleman extremely, as ·well as his clear and 
ready answers to the few common-place 
questions he addressed to him; and he told 
him, if he liked him for a master, and that 
house for a home, he was welcome to both 
as long as he beha-ved well. Edward and 
his sisters were delighted to hear this, and 
looked at Congo, in expectation of some ex
pression of joy and gratitude. A slight "I 
thank ye, Sir,,, was all they heard : and the 

boy's face was the picture of misery. They 
saw that their father was disappointed in his 
wish of giving pleasure, and they attempted 
to thank him for Congo. :'.\Ieanwhile, the 
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hoy's thoughts were fixed on his lost master; 
and at the next pause in the c01wersation, he 
begged to be told what he had better do,
proceecl to England, in search of his master, 
or return to Philadelphia. 

The old gentleman laughed at his notion 
of travelling in search of his master ; and 
Ed ,varcl explained to Congo the impractica
bility of it, without money or friends, or any 
clue by which to find him. Congo looked 
ver-u oTave l)aused and sio·hino· as he gave 

•
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up his darling project, said, " Then, Sir, I 
must return to America; my old master 
there will pay for my passage, if you will be 
so kind as to engage somebody to take me 
out." 

" ,v ell, wellt said }\Ir. Cooper, im
patiently, " we will talk of that by and 
by ; you must stop here and recruit a while ; 
and when there is a vessel going, we will 
think about parting. So now go and finish 
yonr breakfast, and tell my people to shew 
_yon all about the plael·.'' Congo cast a 
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piteous look at Mr. Edward, bowed, and 

withdrew. 
That gentleman was as anxious to retain 

Congo in his service as his father could be ; 

but he knew it could only be clone by a11ay

ing the boy's anxiety, and ascertaining for 

him that his master was no more. So he 

took the first opportunity of telling Congo, 

that he thought he had better stay where he 

was for the present ; and promising him, 

that if he remained quiet, he would write to 

the chief ports of England and Ireland, and 

inquire if any vessel had arrived with pas

sengers on board picked up at sea. This 

quite satisfied Congo,s mind; and, as he al

ways hoped the best, he looked forward w·ith 

confidence, that he should soon hear of his 

master; and became, meanwhile, the same 

happy, lively, little chap that he used to be 

before his misfortunes. 
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CHAPTER X. 

DANGERS OF A SECRET. 

CoNGO contrived, by obliging every body, 
and by being the ready servant of every 
member of the household, to escape the 
envy and ill-will of his fellow-servants; and 
to be a favourite in the parlour, without 
being hated in the kitchen. vVhen his livery 
was made, he was appointed to stand behind 
1\Ir. Edward's chair at dinner, and instructed 
in the business of a footman. After a few 
clumsy tricks, such as giving one of the 
young ladie~ a beer bath, and pouring soup, 
or gravy, over the gentlemen's coats, he be
came tolerably expert. 

He kept up his acquaintance with the 
family at the lodge, who continued very 
fond of him~ and his acti, ity and good 

1" 
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humour made him the delight of the chil
dren, for whom he was continually buying 
gingerbread and making playthings; though 
he said nothing about this at home, for he 
soon found the honest familv of Barny 
Burns ·were no favourites with his follow
servants. 

There was but one part of his duty, which 
he did not like~ and that ·was, going to Cork 
on messages, or behind the carriage. when 
he always dreaded being seen by O'Leary, 
of whom he had an undefined horror. That 
object of Congo's terror no sooner sav,· than 
he recognised him, and, when he was alone, 
made several amicable attempts to speak to 
him: but Congo's fears rendered it fruit
less; for, whether on foot or on horseback, 
he always fl.cw by, like one possessed. By 
thus a,oidiug, lw irritated the beggar, and 
induced him to play upon his fears, by as
suming threatening looks and gestures, when
ever he passed him. ,Vhilst this was un
known at Grove Hill, it was attended with 
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no other consequence than making Congo the 
most expeditious of messengers, and prevent
ing his ever seeking any idle pretences for 
going into town; for all which he gained cre
dit with the old gentleman. 

One day, however, when Congo was attend
ing the carriage, the coachman remarked that 
the old beggar shook his stick at Congo, and 
gave him many looks, which he did not relish, 
yet seemed to understand ; and carelessly 
asking him the meaning of them, the coach
man soon perceived, by the boy's reply, that 
there ,,.-as more between them than he chose 
to acknowledge. This news the coachman 
carried honic to his follow-servants; and 
from that moment, Congo never knew any 
peace amongst them. His resolution not to 
break his oath, nor tell a lie, made it ex
tremely difficult for him to stand the shrewd 
cross-questioning and ceaseless rallying, to 
which he was thenceforward exposed. They 
were never tired of J. okino· and plao·uino· him b b o 
about his friend the beggar; and, by degrees, 
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they guessed out as much of the truth as 
placed Congo,s conduct in the worst light : 
but, as he persisted in refusing to tell them 
the story, they imagined that he still con
cealed that part of it which was most dis
creditable to himself; and, though they did 
not like him the less by supposing him fal
lible like themselves, they made him mi
serable by their ceaseless allusions to his 
connection with the beggar, and became also 
much less careful to conceal their o,vn mis
demeanours from his notice. 

The whole system of plunder and decep
tion which was daily practi eel by this set of 
old domestics, ·was now by degrees revealed 
to Congo; and he found, with dismay, that he 
was now indeed among thieves. A house
keeper, who had lived thirty years in the 
family, and had, since the death of ::.\Irs. 
Cooper, become possessed of the entire con
fidence of the family, ancl of unbounded 
authority over those under her, was at the 
head of the depredations committed on her 
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master's property. Her own relations were 
fed and clothed, and their houses were partly 
furnished, by what she contrived to pilfer 
from Grove Hill ; and, in order to secure 
the secrecy of all about her, she winked at 
the same practices in them. In consequence 
of these outgoings, the expenses of ]Hr. 
Cooper,s kitchen were double what they 
ought to have been; and, without any in
crease of expenses on his part, or that of his 
family, he felt his income become every year 
more inadequate to his style of living. But 
his complaints to his housekeeper were 
always silenced by her plausible representa
tions, and earnest protestations of her entire 
devotion to his interests : thus, while his 
neighbours were continually changing and 
complaining of their servants, he thought 

· himself the most fortunate of men, in having 
about him a regular and trusty set of people; 
and he often boasted of the number of years 
that the different members of his household 
had lived ,vith him. 

N 3 
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No sooner was Congo acquainted with the 
proceedings of his fellow-serYants, than they 
endeavoured to make him accessary to them ; 
and, by means of his obliging temper, to 
engage him in the serYice of depredation. 
In this, however, they entirely failed. Congo 
could not be trapped into carrying off baskets 
of provisions to neighbouring houses ; or 
cramming good household linen into l\frs. 
Rafferty ,s rag-bag; or fifty other tricks, which 
need not here be recorded, but which daily 
shocked the honest principles of Congo, and 
rendered him so uneasy in his place, that, 
after much deliberation and many pain~ul 
doubts, he determined to quit it. He felt 
it a breach of confidence on his part, to kno\v 
of such nefarious proceedings, and not dis
close them to his master ; yet, after all he 
had heard the servants say of the impos
sibility of any one's injuring them in their 
master's eyes, and of one man having been 
turned away, and shortly compelled to quit 
the country, in com,cqm'nce of an attempt to 
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betray them, he felt how useless would be 

any effort of his to undeceive the family; 
and he therefore resolved to take the oppor
tunity of a short absence of the young ladies 
and their brother, for giving his master 
warning and leaving the place. As he was 
much attached to the younger part of the 
family, he feared their presence would shake 
his resolution; so, having obtained from Mr. 

Edward all the information he could relative 
to the sailing of vessels for America, and 
found from him that he had heard nothing 
of his master, he made himself very busy 
in assisting him to pack his clothes ; and was 

observed by the ladies to be most affection
ately at ten ti ve to them also. He had the 
satisfaction of helping them into the carriage, 
and receiving from each a kind look and 
cheerful good-bye, which his heart was almost 
too full to acknowledge : and, having followed 
them with his eyes down the avenue, as far 
as he could discern the carriage, he turned 
from the door with a heavy heart, and ~pcnl 
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the rest of the day in revolving his future 
plans, and making up his mind to give his 
master warning. 

Congo felt this to be a task that required all 
his courage; but he was no coward in any 
thing but guilt. ,vith a clear conscience, he 
could do any thing he was determined on; 
and his past sufferings had considerably in
creased his firmness and his powers of en
durance. 

The following morning, having assisted 
in clearing away the old gentleman's break
fast, and being left by the other footman to 
make up the £re and s,veep the hearth, he 
seized the moment, when l\Ir. Cooper laid 
down the newspaper, to tell him, in few 
·words, but with as much respect and grati
tude as he knew how to introduce into the 
speech, that he desired to be discharged. 
,vhen he had finished the difficult sentence, 
which he had lain awake half the night to 
compose, his master's astonishment found 
\'L'llt in-'; ,vhat i~ it you are :-ayinµ;, child? 
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I don't understand ?"-and Congo was forced 
to begin it all over again. He was not, 
however, allowed to finish it the second 
time ; a volley of questions as to his reasons 
for wanting a discharge, and a severe lecture 
on young people's love of change, and on 
their never knowing when they were well 
off, kept Congo long silent; for to answer so 
many questions at once was impossible, nor 
did ~Ir. Cooper desire it-he thought his 
harangue unanswerable, -and was much in
censed against the boy, when, at the close of 
it, he found Congo,s determination to quit 
him unshaken. 

~Ir. Cooper now asked questions that he 
meant to have ans,vered, and insisted on 
knowing why he wished to leave him, and 
whither he meant to go. ~, I am going to 
America, Sir;' was Congo's only reply; for 
he wished to avoid the former question. 

" Poh ! X on sense ! America ! There's 
time enough for that ! You would not be so 
hairbrained as to set off for that country 
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before you know whether your master is in 
this ?" 

" :Mr. Edward tells me he has had letters 
from all the different ports, and that-,, 

" No, no, no, he has not-there are seve
ral he has not heard from : so keep your 
roYing spirits quiet, till we are quite sure 
your master is lost." 

" Lost, Sir!" e~·claimcd Congo, who never 
admitted the idea of not ultimately firnfo1g 
his master-" Lost r' he repeated with hor
ror, and burst into a flood of tears, which 
at once dissipated l\fr. Cooper,s anger. He 
now soothed the boy, flattered his hopes of 
finding his master, and used every argument 
to persuade him he had better remain where 
he was for that year. 

Congo assured him of his love and gra
titude towards him and all his family; but 
added, positively, that he must quit his 
service. 

"Then something is wrong with you in 

,, 
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the kitchen; and I '11 break all their bones 
but I '11 know the truth of it." 

He was about to ring the bell, but Congo 
begged he would not. 

" T'hen tell me yourself what they have 
done to you.,, 

" Nothing, Sir ; indeed they have done 
nothing to me." 

" They have affronted you for your 
colour, or frightened you about turning 
Catholic, or some such absurd nonsense ! 
And I will know what it is ; so you had 
better tell me with your next breath." 

Congo paused a moment, to consider; 
whilst the old gentleman muttered in soli
loquy: " Do they think, then, I am not 
master in my own house; and that they may 
turn out this hoy, to please themselves and 
vex me?" 

Encouraged by these words, Congo as
sured 1'Ir. Cooper lw would tell him directly 
why he left him, if he thought he should be 
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belieYed. l\Ir. Cooper, in his anxiety to hear 
his reasons, declared he would belieYe any 
thing hut a ghost story ; ancl Congo then 
ventured to tell him the real occasion of his 
quitting his serYice. 

" Robbed by my old servants! That can 
hardly be: l\Irs. Rafferty \vould preYent 
that!'' 

" But i\lrs. Rafferty is the worst of all,,, 
replied Congo. 

Painful astonishment kept the old gentle
man silent ; and Congo then gave him a 
brief sketch of the whole system of depreda
tion carried on against him in his kitchen. 
Congo's simple statement of facts, with his 
previous unwillingness to declare them, 
gained him considerable belief with ~Ir. 
Cooper; and he was about to tell him how 
and where he might find the full proof of 
what he had asserted, when the door of the 
apartment flew open, and i\Irs. Rafferty, 
who had been listening at the key-hole, 
rnshecl foto the room, pale and breathless 
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with suppressed rage. Planting her tall 
form between her master and Congo, she 
drew herself up with an air of assurance, that 
made good the poefs words, 

"Nought so like innocence as perfect guilt:" 

then, in a strain of nerYous appeal and 
pathetic apostrophe, for which the Irish are 
so remarkable, but to which the author can
not here do justice, she reproached her 
master for allowing " a stranger, a vaga
bond, a street-beggar," to speak ill of an 
old servant behind her back ; and she con
cluded her voluble attack upon her master's 
feelings, by e:--..claiming, with much ap
propriate gesture, " And is it to be ruined 
by that heggarl y brat, that I have faithfully 
served ye, night and clay, these thirty years? 
Is it for this, that hands and feet, head and 
heart, hm e grown old in your f,;ervice? But 
not tou o1d either to feel, think, and act, as 
my injuries demand !" Then clasping her 
hands, and raising her eye~ to the ceiling, 

() 
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she added, in a lower and deeper tone, 
"Oh ! may my sainted lady in heaven be 
spared the sight of this ! For sure, when, in 
her dying hour, she bade me never leave her 
dear children, she little thought it would 
come to this!'' Here she hid her face in 
her hands, and sobbed audibly. 

1\Ir. Cooper, quite overcome by her volu
bility, staggered by her well-counterfeited 
innocence, and moved by the mention of hjs 
departed '" ife, now led her to a chair, begged 
her to be more calm, and assured her he had 
no intention of condemning her unheard; and 
that if, after a fair investigation of both 
sides of the question, his judgment wavered 
between them, her years and past services 
would of course plead loudly for her. But 
the guilty woman was resolved to prevent all 
investigation, and by impeaching Congo, 
ruin his credit with her master, and invali
date all he had said. 

Her ready invention quickly suggested 
the means of doing this. ~he rC'membered 
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the oath, which she had so often heard Congo 
plead, in excuse for not telling them how he 
spent his time in Cork ; and, knowing his 
strict veracity would oblige him to acknow
ledge it, she determined to wrest it to her 
present purpose. 

To e~plain her plan, it is necessary to 
inform the reader, that ~Ir. Cooper had 
suffered much during the rebellion of his 
conn try, a few years previous ; and, though 
tranquillity had long been restored, he was 
ever on the alarm for new conspiracies, and 
nothing frightened him like oaths of secrecy, 
and pri ,·ate meetings among the 10\ver 
classes. His wily housekeeper knew this to 
be his weakest side, and that if she could 
make Congo's oath to the beggars pass for 
one of a rebel nature, her victory would be 
complete: she therefore wiped away her 
tears, and hastened to say, "that had any 
one of respectability come forward against 
her, she would have had more patience; but, 
for one of the last of Goers creatures, for a 
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filthy .J...,. egro, ,vho'' - Here l\Ir. Cooper 
interrupted her, and insisted that he would 
hear no abuse of the boy for his colour; and 
that his education, good conduct, and faith
ful attachment to his former master, rendered 
him a very respectable witness. 

" Respectable !" echoed the vehement 
woman ; "is it respectable you'd call him? 
If your honour knew as much of him as I 
do, you'd be after changing your mind.~' 

" I do know his whole history ; an<l, I 
insist upon it, he i:-; re1-pcctable.~~ 

'· Then, if that is the case,'' replied l\Irs. 
Rafferty, with affected surpri ··e, and a 
hurried voice, "he must have broken his 
oath to the gang of rogues he belongs to in 
Cork !~' 

" Oath ! Gang of rogues! "\Vhat docs the 
woman mean ?'' 

"" "\Vh_v, I mean, ~ir, that the lad is s1conz 
-that's all !-And if you ·will take the worJ 
of a , agrant, that ]ms been sworn to keep , 
the secrets of a pack of rogues and rebels, in 
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the tm.\'n yonder, against your old, faith
ful, true, and loyal servants, why then you 
are not the master I have been proud to 
serve these thirty years ; and the s,ooner we 
part the better." 

The old gentleman stared at his house
keeper in utter amazement, and began to 
think that her injuries, whether real or 
imaginary, had touched her brain. She, 
however, insisted, that the truth of Congo's 
evidence against his fellow-servants should 
be determined by his being able to deny 
the oath; and though 1\1r. Cooper would as 
soon have expected to find a viper under 
the chair he was sitting on, as to find a 
sworn rebel in the boy before him, he turned 
to Congo, and desired him to atisfy the 
silly woman that he knew nothing of the 
oaths and secrets she was talking about : 
"For,'' added he, " I am tired of this delay, 
and wish to proceed to the investigation." 

" 80 you can turn pale, can you, in spite 
of your fine complexjon t' said the trium

o :3 
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phant housekeeper, who no-w felt sure of 

her victim.-" Now tell the master, whether 

you did or did not take the oath." 

T/ze oath meant much more than Congo 

was aware of; and, suppo ing she ~imply 

meant his oath to the beggar~, he am,·wered 

in the affirmatiYe. 

:Mr. Cooper could not believe that the 

boy understood the question ; and he again 

asked him if he had been sworn to keep the 

secret:; of any set of men, since he came to 

that country. Congo replied that he had. 

l\Ir. Cooper started back in his chair, and 

pushed himself farther from the side of the 

table where Congo stood. 

"There, there ! condemned by his own 

mouth !'' exclaimed :Mrs. Rafferty. "And 

now tell your faithful old servant that you 

don't believe any of the lies that spy upon us 

all has told you ! Can you wonder, "-'ir, that 

he should want to get honec;;t folk out of your 

honour's house, and hi:-; O\\ n set in ?-Hold 
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your tongue, you little viper !" addressing 
Congo, who wished to declare that he had 
entirely broken with the set who swore him. 
" Hold your tongue ! The master will hear 
nothing from you ; and better you had been 
born dumb, than to have sworn the wicked 
oath, or forged the wicked lies you have 
forged against me this day." 

Congo had often had occasion to repent 
his oath, and to declare he would never again 
bind himself to keep other people,s secrets : 
but he could not comprehend how this had 
now operated, like a charm, against him, or 
why it had i1waliclatecl his testimony, and 
dosed his master's ears to every thing he 
could say. He sa,v, however, that surh was 
its effect ; and, despairing of seeing justice 
done either to the housekeeper or himself, 
yet strong in his own innocence, he calmly 
awaited the moment of his dismissal. l\lrs. 
Rafferty waited for it abo, as she dared not 
trust the boy a moment alone with her 
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master, although she hoped and believed him 
to be irretrievably ruined in his good . 
op1mon. 

After a long silence on the part of l\Ir. 
Cooper, during which he endeavoured to 
recover from the amazement and confusion 
into which he had been thrown by the scene 
of the last hour, he addressed Congo in terms 
little suited to his real character and situa
tion ; and great part of which was totally 
incomprehensible to him. That part, how
ever, which enforced his not returning to his 
bad companions, but advised his seeking a 
vessel in "T aterford, in case there were none 
in Cork, to take him back to his own country, 
agreed with Congo's wi::;hes, and strength
ened his intentions. 

A few questions, which l\Ir. Cooper put to 
the boy, concerning the men who had sworn 
him, and which his oath to the beggars pre
vented his answering, confirmed the old 
gentleman in all his suspicions : and, having 
1ccturcd and lamented over the ho), tm he 
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was quite exhausted, he paid him two pounds, 
as wages; and, telling him he might take 
away all his clothes with him, he wished him 
safe back to his friends in America, and 
motioned to him to withdraw. Congo hesi
tated to receive so much; and, saying he had 
enough to be grateful for ·without that, 
would have returned one of the notes: but 
.1\Ir. Cooper would not allow it; he made 
him pocket both, observing that he hoped 
they would keep him out of mischief till he 
found a Yessel. Congo now thanked l\lr 
Cooper in such affectionate and artless terms 
for all his past favours, and sought with 
::rnch eagerness a parting look of kindness, 
that )Ir. Cooper dared not trust himself to 
meet the boy,s ~yes; and had not the pre
sence of his ,iealous housekeeper kept him up 
to the line of eonduct, which she demanded 
as her due, the old gentleman would certainly 
have relented, and inexperienced innoeeuce 
might possibly have prevailed at last against 
hardened guilt. But l\lr~. Rafferty stood by 
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to the last, nor deemed herself quite safe till 
she had shut the breakfast-room door, after 
Congo had finally quitted the presence of 
his master. 

,vhilst ~Irs. Rafferty ·went to report her 
triumph, and the safety of all parties, to the 
trembling culprits belmv, Congo collected 
his clothe~ together in a bundle, and hoped 
to leaYe the house unnoticed. But every 
outlet was ·watched by the sen·ants; and, like 
a hunted hare, he was driYen out through 
the hall and kitchen, amid the scoffs and 
taunts, the hisses and groans, cuffs and kicks, 
of his Yictorious enemies. 

Our hero\; actiYe limbs soon released him 
from this low persecution; and with his 
friends at the Lodge he found welcome and 
entertainment for that day and night. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

CHANGE OF SCENE. 

THE inhabitants of the Lodge were too 
honest to be on good terms with the servants 
at Grove Hill; and, guessing from Congo's 
abrupt departure, that he had become 
acquainted with their malpractices, 1\1:rs. 
Burns told him he need not spoil his story, 
to keep the secrets of the kitchen he had 
left, for they were no secrets at all ; and 
haYing proYed her acquaintance with them 
by various anecdotes, Congo felt himself at 
liberty to tell the whole story of his dismis
sal. The work of the house was suspended, 
the children's game forgotten, whilst each 
individual of the family lent an attentive 
ear to his talc. The sympathy of Congo's 
auditors rendered him unusually fluent, and 
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he went smoothly on ,,dth his narrative, till 
he came to :i\Irs. Rafferty's attack upon him 
for his oath ; then he and his story became 
confused, and all the anticipations and ex_ 
planations of those around him but added to 
his difficulties. At last, ::\Irs. Burns, insist-
ing upon silence from her children, cried, 
"I have it sure ! .... :Mrs. Ra:ffertv accused 
you to the master of being a JV!zitebo.1/ ;* and 
there is nothing frightens the master like the 
sound of oaths and unions; but sure, you 
could clear yourself of that, by swearing 
before them both that you were not a United 
Irishman !" 

Congo was now more puzzled than ever~ 
and replied, that l\Irs. Rafferty had said 
something about his colour, but her rnastPr 
would not listen to it; and that Mr. Cooper 
knew very ,vell he was born in America, and 
did not need to be told he was not an Irish
man. 

• Whiteboy and United bishmen were epithet~ be
stowed on thr Irish rt>hels. 
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" Och, my honey ! that's what you don't 

understand no-w ! But I can tell ye, that you 

may be hanged for an United Irishman, let 

you be born any where in the world ! .A,;.1d 

even ~l/nur complexion would not save you 

from being condemned and executed for a 

lVhitebo_lJ·'' 
Congo ::-tared-the children laughed-and 

1Irs. Burns proceeded to give Congo some 

account of the rebellion of her country, 

which, in the end, explained to him the terms 

she had used, and the mystery of :Mrs. 

Rafferty's successful attack upon him. But it 

still remained for him to say why he could not 

in tautly refute her charge; and to do this 

he ventured to tell his friends, what was 

already so well known to his enemies in the 

Grove Hill kitchen. He acquainted them, 

that he was bound by oath not to betray the 

~"'ecrets of a set of beggars, whom he fell in 

with the first night of his go.ing to Cork; 

arid that the coachman, having discovered 

the connexion, and told it to his fcll<rn -
p 
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servants, l\frs. Rafferty had now made use of 
that circumstance to convince her master he 
was a rebel. 

I\lany were the regrets of Congo, that he 
had not, when he ackn°'vledged the oath, 
declared what description of people had 
sworn him~ and, in spite of Congo's scruples, 
it was decided, that since the beggar ha,0. 
first betrayed the connexion bet-'i"veen them, 
he was fully justified in saying that they 
who swore him were beggars. .Mrs. Burns 
would have gone much farther, and declared 
all obligation to secrecy was cancelled: but 
Congo's conscience ·was a better adviser, and 
:Mrs. Burns' reasoning did not procure her 
curiosity the gratification ::;he sought. 

Congo pondered long on the cunning 
artifices of ~Irs. Rafferty; and lamented that 
he must appear in the character of a rebel, 
not only to ~fr. Cooper, but to the young 
ladies and their brother. :Mrs. Burns, how
ever, undertook to do him justice with the 
younger part of the family; and, having well 
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discussed the past, she began to inquire into 
the future plans of her guest. 

Congo declared his resolution of returning 
to his native country; and said he must go 
that moment to Cove, to find what vessels 
were there, bound to America. 

'· Sure, then, you may save yourself that 
trouble," said his kind hostess ; " for is not 
the Captain coming home to-night, to spend 
Sunday with us ; and can't he tell you all 
about every plank that floats between the 
City of Cork and the Turbot Bank ? . . .. 
Can't he tell you all, you want to know, see
ing he commands the mo:-;t elegant lighter in 
the river? And :sure enough, now we are 
talking of him, there is Barney Burns, aa 
large a~ life! Run, Christy, you lazy loon, 
and fetch some turf; and, Judy, wa h the 
potatoes ! Sure, ,ve have forgotten every 
thing, to listen to Congo; and here's your 
father 

1

_,efore we have put any thing straight!'' 
,~ \Vell, as for the matter of that, mother," 

·aid her eldest daughter, " the , ~ry sight of 
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Congo amongst us will be excuse enough, 
let alone the story we have got to tell my 
father about him.'' 

As soon as he was informed that Congo 
wa::, his guest, the good lighterman warmly 
seconded his wife's hospitality; and Congo 
·was made welcome to the best his house 
afforded, with some apologies for its not 
being so good as he was accustomed to, and 
much -,elf-gratulation that all t/1ey had ·was 
honestly come by. :;\frs. Burns now repeated 
Congo\ story to her husband, but with so 
many digressions, corrections, and amplifica
tiom,, that the hero of it could scarcely follow 
the thread of the narrative. His present 
Yiews and future plans were then detailed by 
the voluble nir-. Burns, much more minutely 
than he could himself haYe done; and, 
having talked her::.clf out of breath, the gooc.l 
woman called on her husband to give Congo 
all the news of eYery ship in the harbour ; and 
left them, to attend her household concerns. 

Fortunately for 'ongo, the lightcrman 
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was less fond of talking than his wife, and 
could keep more closely to the point in 
question; so he soon learnt from Barney 
that there ,vas not a ship in the harbour 
bound to the United States; but that one 
was then on the point of sailing for Philadel
phia, from ,v aterford, full of passengers, 
and only waiting for a wind; and Barney, 
with many apologie for seeming to hurry 
away a guest, adYised Congo, if he ·wished 
to sail in her, to lose no time in getting to 
,v aterforcl. This advice Congo resolved to 
follow, though the children coaxed and the 
mother scolded ; and Barney himself, now 
tutored by his wife in the rules of politeness, 
retracted and qualified his first opinion. 
Congo was firm, and, ·with many thanks to 
his kind friends for their hospitality, assured 
them that the best way to proYe their friend
ship was to assist him in getting to ·\Vater
ford, the soonest possible ; " For,,, added 
he, "I shall never be out of harm's way, 
till l get hack to my old fatlwr and master~ 
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to the house I ,vas born in, and the country 
where there are neither beggars nor rebels." 

" \V ell,,, said 1\Irs. Burns, " I believe 
you are right, boy; and, if you needs must 
go, we must see what we can do to speed 
ye ..... You have not been used to travel 
with much luggage of late, so what have ye 
got to hold your bits of clothes in t' 

Congo's bundle ,vas now inspected; and 
the good woman instantly set to work to 
wash his dirty shirts for him. After dinner, 
Judy darned his stockings ; and his favourite 
Rose pricked her little fingers in making him 
a strong linen bag, to hold his clothes; whibt 
the good man of the house and his eldest son 
spent the evening in listening to Congo's 
description of his own country. As it was 
settled that Congo should start from Cork 
the next morning, by the six o'clock coach, 
the afternoon would have been rather a 
gloomy one, particularly to the younger part 
of the family, who could not bear the 
thought of losing their dear Congo for ever, 
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had he not occupied their attention by praises 
of his own country; and talked to the 
youngsters of going to see him in America, 
till they thought it quite practicable, and 
even probable. The conversation was cer
tainly very interesting at the time; and l\1rs. 
Burns supposed that it made a lasting im
pression on her son ; for to that she attributed 
his emigration to America, two years after
wards. 

Loaded with the blessings and good wishes 
of his kind friends, and quite overcome by 
their affectionate adieus, and hopes of meet
ing again, Congo left the Lodge, and walked 
into Cork, at an early hour, attended by 
Barney Burns and hi:s son Christy. The lat
ter carried Congo's bag ; and, having renewed 
the c01wersation of the preceding evening, he 
continued questioning Congo about America, 
till he wa-.; seated on the top of the coach, 
that was to take him to ,v aterford. The 
lightennan had heen something of a traveller 
in his younger days, and he cautioned Congo 
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against telling strangers much about himself. 

This hint, together with the fear of com

mitting himself to bad penple, which his own 

experience had now taught him, made him 

sufficiently reserved towards his fellow-pas

sengers, and more inclined to listen to their 

8tories than to tell his own ; though the 

adventure::; of many a boaster there would 

have sunk into insignificance, if compared 

with Congo's. The day was fine, and the 

mode of travelling more luxurious and ex

peditious than he had been accustomed to, 

and he enjoyed it much. 

Having now abandoned the faint hope of 

finding his young master in England, for 

the more certain prospect of meeting him in 

his mvn country, his mind was entirely bent 

on returning thither; and he now felt as if 

every step of the horses carried him nearer 

to his family and friends. This was a most 

happy feeling, and inclined him to enjoy, to 

the full, all the humours of an Irish stage

coach : every body was civil and obliging 
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towards him, and he arrived j11 the city of 
"\Vaterford without any accident, and with a 
more favourable opinion of the Irish people 
than he had before entertained. 

On quitting the coach, and inquiring for 
the vessel bound to Philadelphia, he found, 
to his great disappointment, that he was still 
many miles from that part of the river where 
she lay, which was off Cheek Point; and 
that there could be no conveyance thither till 
noon next day, when the coach would take 
down the passengers for the J\Iilford packets. 
He could not ascertain whether the wind 
were fair or not for America; but, much as 
he feared to lose the vessel, he could not 
attempt to walk to Cheel Point in a dark 
night and without a guide; so he went to 
heel, determined to sleep till day-light~ and, 
having paid his bill over night, he resolved 
to leave the inn at a very early hour: his 
fatigue, however, made him oversleep him
self, and he did not set out till seven o'clock. 

The morning ,vas fine, and our hero went 
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on his way at a brisk pace, divided between 

hope and fear. He asked every one he met, 

not only if he were in the right road, but 

what distance he had to go, and whether the 

American vessel had sailed; until the con

tradictory answers he received, and the nu

merous questions he brought upon himself, 

put him out of all patience, and obliged him 

to change his plan and proceed in silence. 

On corning in sight of the mouth of the 

river, his heart misgaYe him that he ,vas too 

late ; and his fears were confirmed by a 

group of sailors, who assured him they had 

seen the yessel that was bound for Philadel

phia sail at twehc o'clock the preceding clay! 

This was a severe blow to Congo ; he had 

made sure of this con, eyance home ; and, to 

his young mind, the loss of this opportunity 

was the complete oYerthrow of all his plans

the entire destruction of all his hopes. He 

was uow near the dirty and uncu1:1fortable 

inn, which has for many years given strangers 

an unfrv;ourablc impression of Ireland, on 
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first landing in that country; and u group of 
stragglers was soon formed round the d.is
appoin ted traveller. Congo,s livery suit 
gave him more consequence among them 
than he was aware of; and he was equally 
surprised by the attention that he excited, 
and the respect that was paid to him : he did 
not consider how small a matter will amuse 
tlw idle; nor could he, with his American 
notions, conceive that a labouring man would 
consider a black servant in livery as belong
ing to a rank above him: such, however, 
,vas the case in the country he was then in, 
as lVas evinced bv the manner in ·which he 
was questioned of his own affairs, and by 
the cordial iirvitation he received from the 
landlord of the inn to breakfast with him. 

Whibt Congo, in spite of his disappoint
ment,,, as doing ample justice to 'Tim ~ereig,s 
bread and butter and eggs, one of the packet 
Captain · entered. He was a large plan of a 
man, as his countrymen would say, with a 
countenance beaming intelligence and good 



168 CO~GO IN" SEARCH 

humour, and possessed of all the best quali

ties that belong to the Irish character. He 

said he had stepped in to see if he knew the 

face, as well as the coat, of his friend Tim's 

guest; and to ask what part of :Mr. Cooper's 

family were going over the water, and 

whether they knew it ·was his turn to sail 

that clay. Congo quickly satisfied Captain 

N- as to the moYements of 1Ir. Cooper·s 

family; and, won by hjs agreeable counte

nance, he explained to him how he came 

there, and what had been hi:-s di::.appoint

ment in arriving too late for the American 

vessel. 
" Sure, then, since you have missed that, 

I think vou had better sail with me; for, on 

the other side the Channel, I can ·hew you 

plenty of your own country folks; and if 

you hould not like those weaned Jonathan~, 

that have been settled there so many years 

that they are no,\ but half and half Yankees, 

you will be more likely to find an American 

..... 
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vessel there than here; and the trip shall 
l 

. ,, cost you not 1mg. 
There was that in Captain N - 's manner 

that ·was calculated to inspire confidence in 
the most cautious; and Congo instantly ac
cepted the proposal, with a feeling of thank
fulness that such a benevolent-looking man 
had interested himself in his fate. 

Congo's prepossession in favour of Captain 
N- was entirely reciprocal: for the Captain 
no sooner saw and spoke with Congo, than 
he was pleased with him, and resolved to 
serve him if he could. He now invited him 
to accompany him on board his packet, and 
spent much time in conversing with him. 
Congo asked many questions about the pas
sage they were to make; and surprised and 
amused Captain X-byinquiring, very anxi
ow;;ly, if it were likely there would be any 
ice islands in their way. 

" Ice islands !'' exclaimed Captain N-, 
" what ever put ire islands into your head, 

Q 
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that by the curl of your hair ncYer saw one 

in your life ?"' 
·' 
Congo soon set him right in that particu

lar ; aud, encouraged by Captain l. T_' re

lated the whole history of his shipwreck, to 

which his new friend lent a most attentive 

ear ; and Congo perceiYed the good Captain 

brush away a: tear from his eye, when he told 

him the fate of poor Phrebe. 

As the hour of sailing approached, the 

scene became more animated. Carriages ar

rived, and the boats began to ply, and 

Congo found plenty of amusement and occu

pation in seeing the passengers embark, and 

in going on messages for his new friend. .1 t 

twelve o'clock, the mail ·was pnt on hoarcl,and 

the packet got under way well loaded with 

passengers; for the Captain was a general 

fayourite. They had a pleasant run of :-ix

teen hours ; ancl Congo made himself very 

useful in attending on the pas.·engers; though 

there was one lady, who declared she would 

rather die than take any thing from hi: hand, 

lt 
II. 



I• 

OF HIS \L\STEH. 171 

an<l that she would never haYe stepped into 
the vessel, if she had known there was a Ne
gro on board. This prejudiced lady, it was 
afterwards discovered, was the wife of a 
,vest-India Captain, and descended from 
the race she aff ccted to despise. 

CHAPTER XII. 

A CAPRICIOl'S MISTRESS 

ARRIYED in the spacious harbour of l\Iil
ford, Congo congratulated himself on being 
at la 't in England. He was, to be ure, 
rather urprised to sec the brown hills and 
dark cliffs, so much like those he had left at 
Check Point ; and he began to think the 
white diffs, which he had ahvays heard 
coupled with the name of Old .tngland, 
were among the number of fahe notions, 
which he had lately learned, by experience, 
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to correct: so, turning to one of the "\Velsh 

sailors, he expressed his satisfaction in being 

at last in his far-famed country ; and asked 

him if he were not very proud of being an 

Englishman ? 

TafIY,s countenance had brightened up at 

the first part of Congo's speech ; but it re

laxed into its original dulness at its conclu

sion. Congo repeated his question, and at 

last obtained for answer : 

" I be a ,v elshman, and think my own 

country as good as England, every bit.', 

" I beg your pardon, I thought you were 

from this country." 

" Ay, sure; my father live in the old 

town there: and I never leave my own conn

try, but just to make this passage to Ire

land." 
" ,vhy, what country do you call this, 

then?,, 
" ,vhy, this is TYrdes, Sir. You are in 

\Vales now ; though, to he sure, there be 

great many outlandish folk come here to live, 

an 
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and they have built the new town, so that it 
is not like the same place as it was, and 
nothing but English be spoken in these 
parts : yet, for all that 'tis ,vales still, you 
knO"w." 

Taff ls information vexed and disappointed 
Congo. It seemed to him that the boundaries 
of the country he so much desired to visit 
receded before him. He had scarcely ever 
heard of "r ales; and he felt more out of his 
own knowledge-more lost-than ever, when 
a kind summons from Captain N- to accom
pany him on shore, reassured him: and the 
sight of a great deal of shipping led him to 
hope there might be a Yessel there bound to 
America. 

On landing, they found a knot of gentle
men near the hotel, watching their arrival ; 
and, having seen the passengers comfortably 
accommodated in the inn, Captain N-, 
followed by Congo, approached the group. 
The circle opened to receive the favourite 
Captain ; and, ·whilst they were exchanging 

Q :1 
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news and salutations, Congo amused himself 

with examining the faces around him, and 

endeavouring to distinguish a countryman 

amongst them. One young man, of small 

stature and agreeable countenance, struck 

his fancy more than the rest, though he 

thought him less like an American than any 

of the party; and he was particularly grati

fied, ·when Captain N- introduced him to 

that gentleman, as a:n unfortunate country

man of his, whom he had found at Cheek 

Point, disappointed of his passage to his 

native town of Philadelphia. Congo made 

his best bow, and answered several questions 

that were then addressed to him by :Mr. 

Barlow. After talking apart with Captain 

N- for some time, he again spoke to Congo, 

and asked him if he ·would like to liYc with 

him. 

" Yes, Sir, a<s well as with any gentleman 

in this country," replied Congo. 

"But not as well as with anv one in Ame

rica, I ·uppo~c ? ,r ell, I like you the bet-

'' 
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ter for that ; and, I dare say, we shall not 
quarrel about your partiality for your own 
country. I am in want of a servant, and, as 
there is no -vessel now in the harbour bound 
to America, you may live with me, till one 
puts in. At least, I will go home and speak 
to l\Irs. Barlow about it, and let you know 
this evening, or to-morrow morning. Where 
will you be found ?" 

" At my house," replied Captain N-; 
who then took Congo home with him. 

As they went, Congo thanked him for 
having procured him a service, and expressed 
his prepossession in favour of Thir. Barlow. 
This Captain N- confirmed by his know
ledge of him. 

" I am sure he must be a good master,,, 
said Congo: " ho"' gentle he speaks !', 

;, 1 Tot half so gently as his lady,,, replied 
Captain 1 T_' "for it rec1uires good ears to 
hear a word she says: vet, hano· me, if there • • b 

i.::- not that in her face, which giYes the lie to 
so rnuc.:h ~oftne ·s of -.;pcu.'h ~ and, unless her 
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nen es are pretty strong,-which is 

new way of saying, unless she is in 

temper--you will not be hired.,, 

onlv a 
~ 

a o·ood 
h 

The following morning, however, Congo 

was sent for. He found 1'Ir. and iirs. 

Barlow equally well disposed towards him, 

and was permitted to recount to them the 

story of his shipwreck and subsequent ad

ventures ; "hich, with the e'l:ception of the 

beggar's episode, he did ,ery circumstan

tially. He even ventured to mention his 

real reason for quitting ~Ir. Cooper\ service; 

and -finished by expressing his great anxiety 

to know what had become of his master, 

:Mr. Charles Stewart. In this :i\lr. Barlow 

was much interested ; for he remembered that 

his father had been personally acquainted 

with the elder :Mr. Stewart; and, since he 

had no clue, by which to find the son in 

England, he resolved to write to the family 

in Philadelphia, and inquire after him. 

This, he convinced Congo, was the best 

method of m,ccrtaining hif; master'~ fate~ 
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for, if he were alive, he would certainly have 
written to his friends from whatever port he 
had reached: and Congo agreed to wait for 
an answer to the letter before he embarked 
for America; for, should his master be in 
any part of Great Britain, he preferred join
ing him on this side the Atlantic, to crossing 
it ·without him. 

Congo now entered the service of :\Ir. 
Barlow under every advantage. His cha
racter stood fair, and his plans for the next 
three months were settled. His master was 
his countryman, and most of the inhabitants 
of the place were emigrants from America. 
His follow-sen·ants were "r elsh; and, 
though not fond of " Old landislt folk," as 
they call all strangers, and particular! y 
jealous of the English, they had no prejudice 
against a poor black boy, and treated him 
very kincliy. Hi· colour was a great merit 
in the eyes of his mistre·s, who ·e pride was 
gratified by the idea of style attached to a 
black servant. he shewed him e,·erv m-
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d ulgence, and instructed him herself in the 

business of his place. She fancied herself in 

a very delicate state of health, and Congo's 

noiseless step and slow movements, whenever 

he saw her reclining on the sofa, quite de

lighted her. :Mr. Barlow remarked with plea

sure his wife's partiality for the boy, and 

only hoped it might not prove too violent to 

last . . 
All the Aml'rican settlers were fond of 

Congo, and loved to crack a joke with him 

on the well-remembered peculiarities of their 

own country, and hear from him such stories 

as carried them back to former times and 

places. 
Our hero soon felt, that no where, out of 

America, could he be so happy as in ~Iil

ford; and he soon forgot to count the weeks 

that must elaps~ before 1\Ir. Barlow could 

receive an awnver to the letter he had ·written 

to Mr. Stewart. To crown his present hap

piness, and completely establish his veracity, 

there came a letter from ~Ir. Edward 
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Cooper to l\Ir. Barlow, informing him that, 
on his return home, he had inquired into 
the occasion of Congo's departure ; and, from 
his high opinion of the bof s principles, he 
had been led to a thorough investigation of 
the housekeeper's conduct : the result of 
wfoch was, the detection of that system of 
plunder, which Congo had alleged against 
his fello,,·-serYants, and the fallacy of those 
accusations by which the housekeeper had 
imposed on his master and screened herself. 
Anxious for the lad\; welfare, he had traced 
him to lHr. Barlow\; sen·ice, and was Yery 
desirous to recal him to his own ; but, sen~ 
sible that it would he ungentlemanly to do 
so, lw merely congratulated l\Ir. Barlow on 
having so faithful a lad in his service; and 
only requested that, wheneYer he parted from 
him, he would preYiously inform him of his 
intention 5. 

On reading the letter, :Mrs. Barlow de
clared 8he would neYer part with the boy, 
except to his fir~t rna~ter. 
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" l\T ot unles:-; he wishes it, I suppose you 
mean, my loYe ?" said her husband. 

" X o, not eyen if he wishes it: I like him 
too well.,, 

" But you may not always like him as 
well as you do now.,, 

" Oh, yes, I am sure I shall; for I am 
not at all fickle in my fancies-do you think 
I amt, 

l\Ir. Barlmv quietly assured her that he 
did not; and changed the conYer-,ation. But, 
alas! this lady, like many others, knew not 
her own faults, nor her mvn mind for many 
days together; and two months sufficed to 
wear off the noYelty of a black servant, and 
entirely change her opinion of poor Congo. 
She began by finding much unnecessary 
fault with him. Her husband, ,vishing to 
set matters right, quitted his customary 
silence on such occa ions, to prove Congo 
was not to blame, and made such excuses 
for him as naturally suggested themselves. 
This provoked the fretful and jealous temper 
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of his wife to seek fresh occasion for blame ; 
till, at last, nothing Congo said or did was 
right in her eyes ; even the gaiety of his 
disposition was a cause of displeasure to her. 
The sound of laughter in the kitchen was 
sure to produce frowns and rebukes in the 
parlour; and the hop, step, and jump, with 
which Congo passed through the court, or 
clown the yard, were at last considered as 
high cr11nes and misdemeanours. The 
gentle step, which had once been such a 
merit in :Mrs. Barlow's eyes, \Vas now callecl 
a sneaking way of creeping ahou t ; a sure 
sign that he had been in mischief, and was 
afraid of being found out; and, though she 
never once detected Congo in telling an un
tru,th, nor found him guilty of any serious 
fault, she was continually complaining of 
him, and hinting at certain charges, which 
she would not explain-because she could 
not without clomg them away. ~Ir. Barlow 
found his interference only increased the 
evil; and therefore he soon relinquished it : 

H 
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and, as he had no wish to investigate where 
he was sure to find his wife wrong, he dis
couraged in Congo all appeals to himself; 
and, by never listening to the bof s side of 
the question, and being constantly obliged 
to hear hi - wife\ · tories against him, his 
own judgment was at last perverted: thus 
Congo found hinLelf disliked, without rea
son, by his mistress, and condemned unheard 
by his master. The displeasure of the latter 
pained him much: he knew him to be a 
reasonable and good-tempered man, and 
therefore feared he had done something to 
deserve the change in his master· manner 
towards him. 

One day, he found an opportunity of ask
ing ::\Ir. Barlmv, when alone with him, ·what 
he had done to off end him. 

".i...,. othing;' ·aid i\lr. Barlow. "Did I tell 
vou I 1Yas offended ? I am sure I never 
found anv fault with vou.~, . . 

" Oh, no~ Sir; but I would rather vou 
should tell me of my fault~. than look so 
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changed towards me. If I knew what I 

have done amiss, I would never do it again; 

and then, I hope, Sir, you would look as 
kindly at me as you used to do.'' 

:Mr. Barlow was affected by this appeal. 
He paused, and tried to recollect some of 
the numerous charges against the boy, to 
which he was daily forced to listen. At 

last, he recollected, and named two of them. 
The circumstances were founded on truth, 

but so warped and misrepresented, that Congo 
hardly recognised them. 

\Vhen he did, he placed them in their 
true light, and clearly proved himself right 
and his mistress wrong. This :Mr. Barlow 
could not bear; and he cut short the conver
sation, by observing his mistress must have 
misunderstood him; he assured him he 
was not angry with him, and desired him 
to take more pains to explain things to her 
satisfaction. This, however, was a vain 
caution to poor Congo; for his mistress 
would never allow a servant to reply to her 
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accusations, however false. If Congo ever 
attempted to prove his innocence, it ·was 

called insolence, and he was commanded to 
be silent. 

After i\Ir. Barlow's conversation with 

Congo, he summoned resolution enough to 
speak to his wife about the mistaken Yiews 
of many parts of the boy's conduct; but no 
sooner did she discover that he had listened 

to Congo's justification of himself, than the 
poor man was overwhelmed with a torrent 
of reproaches; accused of believing what 

his favourite black asserted, in preference 

to what his wife told him ; and frightened 
out of the use of his own good sense, by a 
real or well-acted fit of hysterics, which 
:Mrs. Barlow called to her aid the moment 
she found her husband's sound reasoning 
unanswerable. From this, l\Ir. Barlow soon 
recovered her ; and, having soothed her 
ruffled spirits to a calm, he wished to fix 
her attention on an amusing book, which he 
offered to read to her: but she preferred 
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silence, as it gave her the best opportunity 

of collecting her forces and returning to the 

charge. 

After a long pause, she began in that 

gentle voice which she always affected to 

hide a most ungentle mood, " I do not 

think you would so readily prefer the tes-• 

timony of your favourite black to mine, if 

you were aware how often his head is con

fused with liquor.,, 

Provoking as was the first part of this 

~peech, ~Ir. Barlow only commented on the 

latter sentence, and declared his disbelief of 

Congo's being at all fond of drinking. 

"Oh! a::, to that, all blacks are fond of 

it; and so is your favourite. I know it to 

my cost, for my nerves are often dreadfully 

tried by his drunken exces~e::,.,, 

"Drunken exces:-;es ! niy dear, you sur

pnse me. Can either of his fellow-servants 

l C 
. , ,, 

Sc.~y t 1ey ever -;aw ongo tipsy:' 

;, Oh, servants arc all alike fol' that. 

They will never tell of each other; hut I 
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know he must drink, or he would never , 
make such a noise in the kitchen as he often 
does, and set the maids off in such violent 
fits of laughter. For my part, I think it 
great insolence in a servant to do more than 
smile at any time." 

l\1r. Barlow had not the spirit to oppose 
even so absurd and despotic a notion as this ; 
and his lady continued: "It was only last 
evening, as I lay on the sofa) in a low ner
vous state, that the door cf the room was 
burst open by the wind, and I heard such 
peals of laughter below stairs, and such a 
noise, that I was frightened almost to death, 
and rang the bell violently two or three 
times before it was answered. At last, up 
came Sarah, out of breath with laughing, 
-provoking hnssey !-and said it was only 
Congo, who had been to see a show of wild 
beasts, and was mimicking the keeper\-; man
ner of shewing them off, and all the com
panf s way of talking about them.,, 

~fr. Barlow laughed, and exclaimed, 
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" Droll dog ! How I should like to have 
heard him ,,, 

" Then you believe that ridiculous story 
of Sarah's! I tell you what, the boy was 
as drunk as a lord; and that is why his 
voice ·was so disguised! You may shake 
your head, if you like ; but I am sure of 
it! For when he afterwards brought up tea, 
he crept about so quietly, and scarcely 
spoke above a whisper, because he was 
afraid of betraying himself." 

""\Vell, my love, it may be so. I was 
out last night, and did not see him. When 
next he is the worse for what he has drunk, 
I dare say, I shall perceive it." 

" I · dare say, Sir, you will never per
ceive what you don't choose to see! But 
if you had any feeling, any consideration 
for my declining health, you would never 
let me be thus tormented by a goocl-for
nothing Negro." 

" :My clear, if you wish to get quit of the 
boy, you are at liberty to do so whenever 
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you please. You are acquainted with 1'Iis:s 

Cooper; write to her, and offer to give the 

boy up to her brother. I know, he is very 
anxious to haYe Congo with him.:, 

This reminded ::\Irs. Barlmv of ·what she 

had once said, about giving him up to the 

Coopers; and she felt staggered in her pur
pose, and confused by her own folly: 
besides this, she did not like him to go 
back to GroYe Hill; much less could he 
bear to be known as the cause of his dis

charge. She therefore refused to haYe any 

thing to do ·with the hiring or discharging 

of men-servants. That, she said, was a 
gentleman,s business; and if, after all he 

had now heard, he wished to retain Congo 
in his sen·ice, she should not interfere. 

Panting with suppressed anger, ~he then 
walked to a ,vindow ancl threw it up; ·when 

the Yoice of Congo, singing merrily at hi. 
work, reached her ears. Thus to witne ·s 
his lightness of heart, at this moment, when 
her own bosom was tortured by all the cva 
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feelings to which she had given the rem, 
was more than she could quietly bear. She 
looked into the area, and saw Congo, who 
had just been taking particular pains to 
sharpen a carving-knife for his master's 
use, brandishing it about as a sword or 
dagger, and singing part of an old song 
about the choice between dying by bowl or 
by dagger. This was sufficient to suggest 
a certain method of ridding herself of the 
innocent object of her detestation. She 
shrieked violently, and exclaiming, "He 
will murder me ! He will murder me !" fell 
into the arms of her husband, apparently 
senseless. 

~Ir. Barlow was Yery much alarmed, and 
waited anxiously for an explanation of ,vhat 
had so suddenly affected her ; but, on her 
reeoYery, she would give no account of what 
had frightened her. 

"Nothing !-It was nothing at all,,, or, 
" He would know in time!" were all the 
answers he received to his various inquiries 
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and intreaties to know what it was. She 

would say no more; but her actions made it 

visible enough that she fancied her life in 

danger from Congo ; for every time he ap
proached her, she shuddered, and drew back. 

She would eat nothing at dinner, but watched 

every movement he made; ·would not allow 
him to stand a moment behind her; and 

when he took the carving-knife from the 
dish, she uttered a groan and fell back in 

her chair, gasping as if with extreme ter
ror. nlr. Barlow now understood her fears, 
and, dreading lest his wife,s brain should be 

touched, and that these symptoms of it 
should be known to the world, he sent 

Congo out of the room, and dismissed him 
that afternoon from his service. This was 
perhaps one of the most painful tasks to 
which the unreasonable indulgence of l\ir. 
Barlow,s wife had ever subjected him. 

Cono'o saw that, in o·ivino· him his dis-o ' t, r, 

charge, his master was doing violence to his 
own feeling~ ; and therefore would not try 
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them farther, by making any appeal to 
his ju5tice. He received his discharge in 
silence, and his wages with thanks; astonished 
his fello,;v-seryants, by telling them what 
had passed, and left l\Ir. Barlow's house 

that night. 
1 To sooner was Congo's discharge known, 

than it made quite a sensation in the town; 
and a.; he, from a sense of honour and 
attachment to :i\Ir. Barlow, refused to tell 
the occa-,ion of it, numerous and various 
were the constructions put upon it. As 
Congo "\\ as no·w in the daily expectation of 
hearing from America, he would not quit 
i\Iilforcl till the wished-for letter should be 
recei vecl by ~Ir. Barlow ; and as he had 
numerous friends there, who were ready to 
employ him in occasional sen ices, if only 
as a reason for providing- him with a good 
dinner, he was Yery ·well off. To Captain 
1 T __ and his fa11ilv he told the circum

stances of hi:- cli ·rni~sn.l: but, as they were 
not given to go··siping, it went no farther; an<l 
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the lV[ilford world continued to wonder and 
guess in vain, until l\Irs. Barlow, not sa
tisfied with having clepriYcd Congo of his 
place, wished to rob him of his friends also; 
and then the extravagance of her charges 
against him sufficiently refuted them, and 
convinced her acquaintances that Congo,s 
dismissal had its rise in l\Irs. Barlow,s bad 
temper and caprice. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

AN UNEXPECTED E'<COl'.NTER. 

SHORTLY after Congo,s dismissal from 
l\Ir. Barlow,s service, that gentleman had 
the pleasure of announcing to him the cer
tainty of his master being alive and ,..,ell, 
when his friends last heard from hjm, whjch 
they did on his landing at HaYre-dc-Grace. 
'l'o that port he had been tal\.('11 by a French 
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vessel, which picked him and his companions 
up at sea, the first day of their being ex
posed on that uncertain element in an open 
boat. The letter from Cl-iarles Stewart's 
family contained many expressions of sur
prise and satisfaction at Congo's being alive, 
as his friends had heard that he was cer
tainly drowned ; also an urgent request 
that l\Ir. Barlow would take care of him, 
and enable him to join his master in London, 
,vhither he proposed going, after making a 

short tour in France, and where he would 
be heard of at l\Iessrs. Dimsdale and Lock
hart's, Commission :Merchants. 

Congo was indeed overjoyed by this in
telligence; and, assisted and advised by 
l\lr. Barlow, he prepared to set off imme
diately for London, where it was thought 
his master must already have arrived. 1\Ir. 
Barlow determined to send him off by coach, 
not liking to trust to the uncertainty of a 

passage by water, after the strong manner 
in which his old friend ir r. Stewart had 

s 
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recommended the boy to his care~ and re

quested no expense might he spared, nor 

time lost, in fonvarding him to his young 
master. 

Congo spent one day in fare·wel visits 

to his friends and benefactors~ and then, 

with a present from ~Ir. Barlow of a new 

pocket-book, containing mone_v for the jour

ney, and the address of the house in town 

where he ·would hear of his master, he went 

off on the top of the coach, rather sad than 

merry; for he could not part from so many 

kind friends, and the place where he had 

known most happiness since he left Ame

rica, without some regrets, and some painful 

thoughts about never seeing it again. 

The coachman, as far as Carmarthen, was 

an old acquaintance; and not until he lo-;t 

him did he feel quite alone in the world. 

Being a lad of much obserYation, he found 
much to amuse and interest him on the road; 

and after he had proceeded twenty miles, he. 

perceived he wac; indCl'd in a country whose 
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people and customs were peculiar, and en
tire! y different from the part he had left. 

The settlement of so many strangers at 
1\Iilford, had given to that place, and some 
miles round, a distinct character from the 
rest of the country ; and the real vV elsh peo
ple distinguish it as little England beyond 

lVa(es; and this Congo now learnt. Nothing 
am used him more than the small boats of the 
fishermen on the river Towy, called corricies, 
which are made of a wicker frame, covered 
with tarred flannel, and only large enough 
to contain one person; and whilst the coach 
stopped at Carmarthen, for the passengers 
to dine, he made his ,rn.y to the river, pro
cured the loan of a conicle, and was paddling 
about in it with considerable dexterity, when 
his friend, the ~Iilforcl coachman, found him, 
and hurried him back to the inn, just in 
time to saYe · his place by the coach. He 
fonncl the humours of a "\V elsh stage-coach 
far inferior to those of an Irish one ; but 
every one was rivil though dull, inquisith-e 
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though not communicative; and, finding it 

vain to attempt to enliYen his companions, 

and being tired of their questions, he sank 

into silence. 

As he proceeded through Carmarthenshire 

and Brecknockshire, he heard more of the 

"\V elsh language ; and being unaccustomed to 

the harsh sounds it contains, and the rapid 

pronunciation of the people, he imagined 

every one whom lie heard speak to he in 

a passion. Nothing, however, surprised him 

so much as the ruins of old castles and 

priories, which everywhere presented them

selves, and ·were so very unlike any thing he 

had ever seen in his own country. His ex

pressions of astonishment at such useless old 

buildings being allowed to stand, called forth 

some sparks of enthusiasm in the "\Yelshmen 

about him, to ,vhom Congo's want of admira

tion for their ancient castles vrns quite as in

comprehen:::;ible, as were to him their senti

ments of love and admiration for such cum

brous old piles. It is only in the recollection 
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of the past, that the feelings of patriotic en
thusiasm are ever to be lighted in the breast 
of a \V elshman; whereas an American knows 
no patriotic feeling of older date than his 
own life or that of his father ; the period of 
their independence being the commencement 
of their political existence. Congo had, there
fore, never heard such respect for antiquity 
expressed before ; and he could not under
stand it. 

On leaving \Vales, and being assured that 
he was now in England, he felt less pleasure 
than he had anticipated; and it was not until 
he had passed Gloucester, that he saw any 
considerable change in the country: but when 
he found himself on the London road, between 
that city and Oxford, he felt he had never 
before had an idea of the excellence of English 
roach, inns, coaches, and horses. The second 
night, he ,:vas much fatigued, and :.;lept 
soundly on the top of the coach, in spite of 
the danger of so doing; and on entering 
London, on the mornmg of the third day, 

s ;1 
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he wa wide awake to all the wonders of that 

·wonderful metropolis. The idea that he was 

at last in the same town with his master, and 

that in a few hours he should probably see 

him, was joy almost too big for his heart ; 

and his impatience to quit the coach and go 

in search of :Messrs. Dim:-sdale and Lockhart, 

made the size of London appear to him 

enormous. Entering at Hyde Park Corner, 

and passing through the numerous and spa

cious streets, which interYene between that 

and the inn in the city, ·where the coach put 

up, gave him such an idea of the vast extent 

of London, as was quite oppressive to him; 

and he was very glad to hear from the coach

man, that the counting-house he was in search 

of was within ten minutes' ·walk of the place 

where they should stop . . 

Having deposited his bag of clothes in 

the bar of the inn, and receh·ed proper di

rections from the coachman, he set off the 

moment he arrived, to find the counting

house of his master\ correspondents. The 
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happiness he had so long desired, and which 
seemed now within his reach, he could not 
defer grasping; so, without stopping to take 
any refreshment, or even to wash and dress 
himself, he walked off at a brisk pace. 

It ,vas a foggy clay in November; the 

streets were very slippery, and so dark, at 
ten o'clock in the morning, that candles were 
necessary in all back shops and counting
houses. Congo was inclined to make more 

haste than good speed ; he staggered and 
slid seYeral times ; and at last, as he was 
crossing a crowded street, in his haste to 
avoid a carriage that was coming very fast, 
both feet slipped from under him-he fell 
with his head against the curb-stone, and 
the wheel passed oYer him. 

The poor boy's leg was seYerely bruised 
and mangled, and his head sadly cut. He 
\\ as taken up insensible ; a crowd immedi
atcl y gathered round him; his pockets were 
presently rifled~ and when some judicious 
passcngci-s suggested the propriety oflooking 
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for papers about him, that might lead to the 
discovery of where he belonged, there ·were 
none to be found ; and he vrns accordingly 
carried to the nearest Hospital, where his 
leg and his head were dressed, whilst he was 
still in a state of insensibility. 

Let my young readers imagine, if they 
can, the wretchedness of Congo, when, on 
recovering his senses, he found himself in 
bed, in a strange place, surrounded by 
strangers, and suffering agonies in his head 
and leg. :Meagre faces and emaciated forms 
met his eye, and deep groans assailed his 
ears. For some moments, he thought the 
scene before him only a frightful dream, and 
he tried to rouse himself from it; but the 
pain he felt on attempting to move convinced 
him that at least his own sufferings were real. 
He tried to recollect what had happened to 
him ; and, by the answers he receiYed from 
the busy attendants on the wretched objects 
around him, he discovered what had befallen 
him. His heart sank within him, on being 
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told that he was likely to be confined there 
six ·weeks or two months ; and that he had 
nothing in his pockets when he was brought 
there. Stripped of every thing, and likely 
by this delay to miss finding his master, he 
was indeed most miserable, and would pro
bably have sunk under his bodily and men
tal sufferings, had he not found strength and 
support where alone the deeply affiicted 
ought to seek it-in earnest prayer to Al
mighty God; he poured out his soul, and 
derived from it the consolation he required. 
His mind became reconciled, in a degree, to 
his situation; and his body being much ex
hausted by long fasting and the loss of blood, 
he sank into a kind of stupor, which lasted 
all clay, and from which he was only roused 
by the nurse to take a basin of gruel, which 
she kindly insisted on his swallowing. Na
ture "-as most kind; and, in spite of the pain 
he suffered, he slept most of the night, and 
awa1..ened much refreshed at a late hour the 
following morning. 
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At twelve, the surgeons visited the ward, 

and pronounced that he had no fever, and was 

doing well. They turned from him to a dying, 

though refractory patient, that lay in the 

next bed. As the medical men endeavoured 
to convince him of his danger, Congo heard 
something in the sick man,s voice, that 
sounded familiar to him; and with much 

difficulty turning himself round, he beheld, 

to his great surprise, the well-remembered 
features of Paddy O,Leary. He was pale 

and emaciated, and a bandage nearly covered 

his eyes; but he was still terrific in the eyes 
of Congo ; nor was the hardened and inso
lent manner in which he was then speaking 

to the medical man at all calculated to lessen 
his horror of him. Congo ,vith<lrew his eyes 

from the old beggar, and considering at the 
moment that his vicinity to him was the 

worst part of his present situation, he re
solved not to be the first to renew the ac

quaintance. 
During that day, he concealed himself as 
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much as possible from Paddy's observation, 

and was glad when night came, and the dim 

light of one solitary lamp allowed him to 

moYe without fear of being recognized. 

It was a night of dreadful agony to the 

poor wretch beside him, whose groans and 

exclamations prevented his sleeping, and 

thrilled him with horror and pity. Hearing 

him lament most grievously that he could 

not turn himself in his bed, Congo's compas

sion overcame his aversion, and he managed 

to get up and offer his assistance. \Vith 

the strongest expressions of gratitude, did 

O'Leary receive it, and beg him to " lend a 

hand in turning his great big lump of a head." 

Congo exerted himself to make Paddy's po

sition as comfortable as he could. 

"Thank ye, thank ye!" exclaimed the old 

reprobate: "I will he obliged to you all the 

days of my life, though I should die to-mor

row ! :\Iay ye neYer want the like office! 

And jf ye do, may ye never be forced to ask 

it nt the hands of a ::-trang<.'r, There, I am 
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asy now, as if it ·was a down bed I was on, 

and not thinking of dying these hundred 

years-neither will I, by St. Patrick! This 

soul and body will never part company in a 

strange land, and unavenged, too, of the fel

low that sent me here with a broken head.'' 

Here he uttered the most dreadful threats 

and imprecations on the man, under whose 

blo-ws he was suffering. ~hocked at such 

language in the mouth of a dying man, 

Congo involuntarily exclaimed, "Oh, Paddy 

O'Leary ! <lon't think on revenge, when you 

ought to be repenting of your ·ins.~' 

The sound of his cant name startled the 

old vagrant extremely; and he wished· to 

know which of lzis ou;n boys ·was near him. 

Congo was now forced to discover himself, 

and he felt rather alarmed than pleased by 

the satisfaction which the mendicant express

ed at meeting him again. 

" X one are all evil,"-and this notorious 

thief and beggar had been touched by Con

go' . trict adherence to the oath lw had com-
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pelled him to take. In the Irish character, 
a sense of gratitude often survives the loss 
of almost every other Yirtue ; and no sooner 
did he hear of the trouble which this oath of 
secrecy had brought on Congo, than he set 
his wit:-; to work to invent a method of ex
culpating our hero without compromising 
him:-;elf; and this he would no doubt have 
accomplished, if Congo's abrupt departure 
from Cork had not rendered the attempt 
useless. 

He now communicated to Congo his good 
intentions towards him; and as::-iured him in 
the warmest terms of his great wish to have 
it in his power to serve him: "But," added 
he sorrowfully, "the time is gone by now, 
for I feel tlwt ,\ ithin, which tells me that I 
shall never be able to save or serve mortal . ,, man agam. 

" You can serve me still, indeed you can," 
exclaimC'd Congo, '· hv relcasin()' me from .l b 
my oath to you." 

"Is that all t' exclaimed the Ul'ggar, dis
T 
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appointed by the smallness of the request: 
" that's clone already ; for is not the whole 
gang of us dispersed? I and my company 
routed-parted for ever ? And is not Paddy 
O,Leary, instead of being the first of the 
askers in Cork, ·administering oaths of alle
giance and secrecy, like any king or inqui
sitor in Christendom, now a second-rate 
beggar in London, without a secret in the 
world worth keeping? Och, that I should 
ever live to be kilt by a Thames ·waterman, 
and die in a Hospital, without a drop of 
whiskey, or a bit of a howl, or a priest to rid 

f . ,,, me o my sms. 
Congo was glad that he felt he had any 

sins to answer for; and during the rest of the 
night he tried to give him some rational no
tions of religion, repentance, and death. 
Paddy's ignorance, or superstition, often 
baffled and astonished him : but he per
severed, as well as he knew how, and suc
ceeded in making him regret his mode of 
life, and cease to thirst after rcYcnge. 
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Tov,ards morning, the symptoms of ap
proaching death increased: Congo's strength 
and courage rose with the extremity of the 
case. He prayed with and for the dying 
sufferer, and received with calmness the last 
breath of the man, who had lately been such 
an object of terror to him. 

'The dying moments of O,Leary were not 
likely to reconcile the youthful mind of 
Congo to a death-bed scene; but it taught 
him the value of a well-spent life, and a lively 
faith in Christ ; for he felt that had these 
been the portions of the unhappy wretch 
before him, the passage to the tomb would 
have been easy, and death would have been 
robbed of its sting. As it was, it left a very 
melancholy impres:-;ion on his mind, and he 
·was glad when the body of the deceased was 
removed from his side. 
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CHAPTER XIY 

THE BENEYOLENT SlRGEOX. 

THE exertions which Congo had made in 
the night, had displaced some of the dressings 
and bandages on his leg; and when the sur
geons visited him, the following morning, 

they found he had brought on a considerable 
degree of inflammation ; and though, on in
quiring into the cause, they could not but 

admire the boy's humanity, they expressed 
great displeasure at the state of his limb; 
and one of them declared it would now be a 
much longer job than had been anticipated, 

even if mortification did not ensue. 
Appearances soon afterwards became so 

formidable, that it was feared amputation 

would be necessary ; and as Congo under
stood the stump might be healed much sooner 
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than the leg in its present state, he exclaimed, 
"Then pray cut it off at once; for I should 
prefer the loss of my limb to the loss of my 
master." 

The opinion of the medical men differed 
as to the probable necessity of amputation ; 
but they all agreed in a4miring the boy's 
courage. 

1\Ir. ,v ells, the surgeon in attendance for 
that week, thought it necessary to have a 
consultation on the case, the following morn
ing; and accordingly encouraged Congo to 
undergo the operation. 1\Ir. Armstrong 
thought better of the case, deprecated the 
boy's impatience, and saw no necessity for a 
consultation. Finding, however, that his 
brother practitioner was bent upon it, he 
determined to be present at it himself, and 
save the boy's leg, if possible. 

Though, in a moment of despair at the 
probable length of his confinement, Congo 
had had the courage to prefer amputation, 
yet, when he found it agreed to by one of 
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the surgeon-,, his heart sank ,vithin him, and 

he felt not a little terrified by the parting 

injunction of ::\Ir. ,v ells to prepare for the 

operation the next clay. Already depressed 

in spirits by the scene of the previous night, 

he passed a most miserable day, and only 

fell asleep when quite exhausted by the tears 

he had shecl. 

~Ir. Armstrong was engaged to accompany 

a party of foreigners to ·\"V cstrninstcr Ab hey, 

but he resolved to forego that pleasure, and 

attend at the Hospital, to save the black 

bof s leg ; he therefore called on his friends, 

on his way thither, to excuse himself. He 

found them very willing to postpone their 

vrnlk among the tombs, as it was a clamp day 

for the ladies to visit so cold a place ; and 

nir. Armstrong then proposed that the gen

tlemen should accompany him. To this 

they reaclil y acceded, declaring, that in a 

metropolis 50 famed for its henevolent insti

tutions, it "• oulcl be a great omission not to 

vi~it cYen the painful scenes of an Ho ·pital; 
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and lVIr. Armstrong assured them that the 

order, cleanliness, and quiet, which reigned 
in the Hospitals of London, were such as 
would render their visits more pleasurable 

than painful ; and that, as strangers desirous 
of acquiring information on which to found 

their opinion of the nation, they could not 
better employ their time than in inspecting 
institutions so highly creditable to the British 

l\Ietropolis, and so far superior to those of 

any other capital in the world. 
On their way, l\Ir. Armstrong mentioned 

the case, which rendered him· so anxious to 

attend that morning.-" In the present in
stance," said he, " the patient is a negro 
boy ; and therefore the state of the leg is 

more difficult to be ascertained, and the 
natural colour of it may deceive those who 
haYe not, like myself, had much experience 
in the Hospitals of our vV est-Indian Colo
nies.,, 

All now partook of l\fr. Armstrong's 
anxiety to arrive in time at the Hospital. 
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On entering the building, he said, they might 
follow him or not, as they chose ; but that he 
must proceed immediately to the operating 
chamber, lest the patient should be already 
there. His haste was not greater than the 
case required. The gentlemen followed ~Ir. 
Armstrong ; and, on entering the room, they 
beheld the negro boy stretched on a table, 
his hands over his eyes, and }Ur. ,v ells in 
the very act of commencing the operation. 

" Stop ! I conjure you, stop !'' cried :\Ir. 
Armstrong; "I am sorry, that I am too 
late for the consultation; but, if you will 
allow my experience in the ,vest Indies to 
be worth any thing, believe me when I assure 
you, that the present case is not so desperate 
as you imagine. I see no danger of morti
fication ;-the colour of the skin deceives 
you ; indeed it does."-1'fr. "' ells shook his 
head; most of the surgeons, who had been 
at the consultation, were dispersed, after 
unanimously agreeing that the leg must 
come off. 
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l\fr. Armstrong and l\ir. "\Yells supported 
their different opinions; until l\1r. ,v-ells, 
growing warm, observed that l\:Jr. Arm
strong's interference was untimely, and de
clared that the result of the consultation 
must be acted upon; and, since the patient 
was willing, he must proceed directly to the 
operation, unless l\Ir. Armstrong would re
move from him all responsibility, by taking 
the boy under his own care, and removing 
him from the hospital. 

"That is out of my power/ replied Mr. 
Armstrong : " so you must do as you think 
proper ; but I am decidedly against it.'' 

Herc one of the strangers, stepping for
ward, exclaimed, "It must not be !" and seiz
ing :;\Ir. Armstrong's arm, he added, "if 
money can be of any use in enabling you to 
take the boy under your own care, pray com
mand my purse."-1\lore would he have said, 
had not the trembling patient exclaimed-

" Oh, my master! My dear master! Let 
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me see him ! ,vhere is he ? Now I will 
not have my leg taken off P' 

The humane stranger was indeed l\Ir. 
Charles Stewart, for ·whom the surprise was 
too great : he trembled, turned pale, and 
was obliged to support himself on the arm 
of his friend. Even' one stood motionless, ., 

and looked ·with astonishment at the figure 
of Congo, as he sat upright on the table, 
with his arms stretched towards one of the 
strangers. 

X o ideal spectre that ever burst upon the 
imagination of mortal man, could have 
seemed more supernatural to Charles Ste·wart, 
than the figure now before him. He believed 
that he had seen his negro servant sink into 
a watery grave; and the emaciated resem
blance of that indiYicl ual now before him 
seem eel nothing less than ghostly. 

The alternate tears and smiles, sobs and 
cries of joy, uttered by Congo, with the evi
dent emotion of the stranJer whom he ad-
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dressed, kept the spectators in silent wonder 

for some minutes. Mr. Stewart, however, 

soon became more composed ; and, once con

vinced of the reality of the scene before him, 

he darted towards Congo, and allowed his 

faithful servant to bury his face in the bosom 

of his long-lost master. 

The question of amputation was now at 

rest; and l\Ir. vVells slipped away, ashamed 

of his obstinacy and warmth of temper, and 

left ~Ir. Armstrong to dress the bofs leg. 

The events of the last hour had so agitated 

Congo, that l\Ir. Armstrong prohibited all 

conversation between him and his master. 

Nor would he consent to l\1:r. StewarCs plan 

of removing Con go immediate! y to his lodg

ings : he assured him that the absence of all 

excitement, pleasurable as well as painful, 

was necessary to prevent an attack of fever; 

and that the discipline of the hospital, though 

less agreeable than domestic nursing, would 

he the mo~t conducive to the bo/s recoYery. 

l\Ir. Stewart expressed ~omc anxiety, lest 
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his servant should be exposed to the medical 
treatment of the irritable gentleman who had 
just quitted the room: but, assured by l\Ir. 
Armstrong that nothing of any importance 
would be done without his concurrence, and 
that the boy could no where be better treated 
than where he was, he consented to Congo's 
being carried back to his bed ; though he 
found the boy,s misery at the thought of 
losing sight of him again, so touching: that 
he could hardly have re,;;olved to lea\·e him, 
had not 1'fr. Armstrong seized the moment 
of Congo's fainting to hurry his ma ter away 
from him. 

Having liberally rewarded the nur e for 
her care of the hoy, and desired her to tell 
him that he should . cc his master the follow
ing morning, ::\fr. Stewart returned with 
l\Ir. Armstrong to the friends he had left, 
eager to communicate to :;.-\fr. and l\Iiss 
Harvey the strange tiding:; of Congo being 
alive, and the circumstance ' of his astonish
ing rencontrc with h11n. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

COKGO HIS ow~ HISTORIAN. 

BENEVOLENT actions are generally re
warded by the feelings that dictate and ac
company them: but, in the present instance, 
1'Ir. Armstrong's humanity reaped a double 
recompense, in the pleasure he felt at having 
served a friend as well as saved the limb of 
a follow-being, and in having been the means 
of bringing about such an interesting meet
ing as that which he had just witnessed. 

Charles Stewart's heart overflowed with 
gratitude to his friend ; and the happiness of 
the day was rendered complete, by the en
tire participation of the amiable l\Iiss Har
vey in his feelings. A mutual attachment 
bet\veen that young lady and i\Ir. Charles 
Stewart had arisen out of the remarkable 

l, 
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events of their acquaintance with each other; 
and the well-regulated, though sensitive 
mind of :i\Iiss Harvey, could enter into all 
the feelings and interests of her lover, with
out any :;elfish uneasiness at not being herself 
their exclusive object; and she blamed not 
his daily visits to the Hospital, though they 
often interfered with his engagements to her. 

Congo's second interview with his master 
was almost as affecting as the first ; for not 
until he beheld him again, could he be 
satisfied that their former meeting was not 
all a dream. He counted the hours till the 
promised return of his master, and gave way, 
by turns, to such extravagant fits of joy and 
despondency, that those around him feared 
his intellects were affected. :i\Ir. Charles 
Stewart's second visit convinced his faithful 
and attached servant that his happiness ,vas 
real ; and after that he recovered rapicll y, 
so that in less than a month he quitted the 
Hospital for his ma.;;ter's lodgings. In the 
same hou:;c were tho.se of :i\Ir. Harvey and 

'f 
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his daughter; Congo, therefore, partook of 
thG kind care of all three ; and as his strength 
increased, he in return made himself equally 
useful to Charles Stewart and his friends. 
The hardships and misfortunes, which Congo 
had experienced, whilst they strengthened 
and improved his character, endeared him 
greatly to his master, and were for some 
time a favourite topic of conversation in the 
circle in which l\Ir. Charles Stewart moved. 
All hi:-- friends knew that he had experienced 
a dreadful shipwreck; but, as he always 
shrank from relating its distressing details, 
they had never been made acquainted with 
any of the particulars of it; and were now 
all eager to hear them from Congo, and to 
receive from his own mouth the account of his 
wonderful escape and subsequent adventures. 

The Author happening to make one of 
a small party of friends, who were th us 
entertained, was afterwards so frequently 
called upon to relate Cono·o's story to the b . 

young people of her acquaintance, that the 
l 2 
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idea suggested ibelf of committing his ad

ventures to paper; and as she always found 

her young auditors anxious to know every 

particular of the earliest years of our hero, 

as well as what became of him after he 

found his master, she took some pains to 

acquire all the information possible of 

Congo's birth, parentage, and education; 

and also to obtain a copy of the letter which 

he wrote to his good friends the Burns, on 

his return to his native land. These ma

terials the "\-V riter now offers to her young 

reader , in the form of a continued narrative; 

and trust that, whilst the adventures of 

Congo excite their interest, his experience 

will enforce the value of a religious educa

tion and a strict adherence to truth. "\-Vith

out the advantages of early piety, Congo 

must have sunk under the accumulated 

trials of his situation ; and without truth 

for his guide, he could not have found the 

happy issue out of all his troubles, which was 

the re" arcl of his patience and integrity. 

\'l' 
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l'ONCO\; LETTER TO \lRS, BCR1'S. 

Dear Friends, :Mistress Burns and Family: 

I hope you got the little notions I sent 

vou from London by 1\Ir. Edward,s new 

serYant, Roper; also the letter that I wrote 

you, telling you all about master,s finding 

me in the hospital; and how happy we were 

with l\Iiss Harvey in London ; and how I 

was sent for by all 1\'Ir. Edward,s friends, 

to tell them of our shipwreck, and what 

happened since ; and I hope, as he seemed 

a civil young man, that he told you a great 

deal that I could not get into my letter, 

not having time nor skill to write every thing 

as I could ""ish. 
He could tell you, too, how he met ~Ir . 

Edward; how he knew my master by see

ing me with him, and what good friends the 

gentlemen were afterwards. I always said 

nlr. Edward was just such a man as my 

ma~ter, only not ::-;o gay-tempered 9\Litc. 



222 coi--Go IN SEARCH 

,v ell, then, as l\Ir. Roper told you all thi::., 
I will tell you what he could not, as it only 
happened yesterday ; but first I must tell 
you what we did in England. 

,vhen the fine weather came, ·we left 
London, with heavy hearts, on account of 
leaving l\Iiss Harvey there.. ,v e went hun
d.reds and hundreds of miles, through Eng
land, and Scotland too; and there I heard 
many tunes that made me think of Captain 
Burns's fiddle, and the ladies' harp. ,v ell, 
as I ·was telling you, we travelled a great 
,vay, and very quick, not stopping long any 
where till we came to the lakes. There we 
met nir. and :Miss Harvey, and were quite 
happy again, and went on slowly, stopping 
at every place> for :Miss Harvey to take ~fl 
sketches of ·what pleased her most. Before 
that, master talked of going to Ireland, and 
I made sure of seeing you all again; but 
:Miss Harvey was not going, so we gave it 
up~ and, being tired of travelling, we went 
to Liverpool, ,...-here we found one of mHster·s 

u 
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own vessels, and sailed in her for this coun
try. By the favour of God, ,ve had a safe 
passage. Poor l\Iiss Harvey was so fright
ened that she could not be sick, and seldom 
lay clown in her berth ; and when she did, 
she ne,·er undressed herself, thinking always 
of the dreadful shipwreck that happened to 
us before. However, we all got safe here, 
and found all friends and relations well.
Father is hearty now; but vd1en he heard 
Congo was drowned, he was like to die: but 
we must not think of that 110w; for now 
comes the piece of ne,vs which I sat down to 
write to you. 

l\'{ y master, Charles Stewart, was married 
yesterday; and whom do you think it was to? 
\Vhy, to l\Iiss Haney! And I am to li,e 
with them, as their only man-servant; and 
to-day I have begun to call her mistress, 
which she would never let me do before, 
aud we had such elegant doings ! 0 ld mas
ter gave such a grand dinner, and ,ve had 
such dancing in the kitchen! I danced with 
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Flora. Please to tell Judy, with my loYc, 

that Flora is very much grown, and ·he 

thinks me the sarne.-She likes to hear me 

tell of the shipwreck, as well as of what 

Judy and Rose used to do. All of us wore 

white bows, called favours; and I had a 

new livery suit made, just like the one I 

lost at sea ; and master looked so handsome, 

and -;o did )fiss Harvey ! 

::.\Ir. Harvey has given us his beautiful 

house, .. three miles out in the country, to 

live in; and from thence I no,v write this, 

'I, 

as we came here this morning, quite by our

selves; which is rather dull to be sure, and , tic 

that is why I write to-day, having nothing 

ehe to do. 
Please t make my duty to ::Ur. Cooper 

and l\Ir. 1•:dward, and the ladies; and men

tion to them that my master is married, for 

thi. may put the same idea into their heads, 

and it is a great pity ·uch luck should not 

be theirs. I hope the Captain is hearty, 

aucl that all the children arc well. I :;up-
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pose Christy does not forget what I told 

him about this country; please to assure 

him, I find it still better than I told him it 

was. I shall never forget the morning 

Rose found me by the road-side, and all 

your goodness to me afterwards. 

Though I hope never to cross the water 

again till the chicken cuts a tooth, I shall 

always wish well to the Irish, \Velsh, and 

English, and shall be glad to see them and 

~erve them here, for the sake of those who 
were kind to me. 

\Vishing you all health and happiness, I 

remain, till death, your grateful and obliged 

Friend and serYant, 

CONGO. 

THE E'\D. 

I U 'l)(}:\ . 

l'ltl ·1LD 1,Y :<Dll'J.I. l;!,:S.JLL.Y, 

llor:,\:l Su, l I, Flccl Slrl'tl. 
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