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CHAPTER 1.
STORY-TELLING.

Ix the time of the Revolution, and for & good
many years afterwards, Old Nick enjoyed that solid
populaiity which, as L.ord Mansfield expressed it,
follows a man’s actions rather than is sought afier
by thero. But in our time he is manifestly fulling
into the sere and yellow leaf, especially in the
Atlantic states. Like those dilapidated persons who
have grown out at elbows by sticking too long to a
poor soil, or who have been hustied out of their pro-
fitable prerogatives by the competition of upstartnum-
bers, his spritish farmly has moved off, with bag and
bagzage, to the back settlements. This is ceririn,
that in Virginia he is not seen half so often now as
formerly. A traveller in the Old Dominion may
now wander about of nights as dark as pitch, over
commons, around old churches, and through grave.
yards, and all the while the rain may be pouring
down with its solemn hissing sound, and the thun-
der may be rumbling over his head, and the wind
moaning through the trees, and the lightning Sing-
ing its sulpharous glare across the skeletons of dead
horses, and over the grizzly rawheads upon the tomb-
stones ; and, even, to make the case stronger, a
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2 STORY-TELLING.

drunken cobbler may be snoring hideously in the
church door, (being overtaken by the storm on his
way home,) and every flash may show his livid,
dropsical, carbuncled face, like that of a vagabond
corpse that had stolen out of his prison to enjoy the
night air; and yet it is ten to one if the said traveller
be a man to be favoured with a glimpse of that old-
fashioned, distinguished personage who was wont to
be showing his cloven foot, upon much less provoca-
tion, to our ancestors. The old crones can tell you
of a hundred pranks that he used play in their day,
and what a roaring sort of a blade he was. But,
alas! sinners.are not so chicken-hearted as in the
old time. It is a terribly degenerate age; and the
devil and all his works are fast growing to be for-
gotten.

Except Mike Brown’s humoursome pot-compan-
ion, I much question if there is another legitimate
goblin in the Old Dominion; and in spite of Ned
Hazard and Hafen Blok, who do all they can to
keep up his credit, 1 am much mistaken if he does
not speed away to the Missouri or the Rocky Moun-
tains one of these days, as fast and as silently as an
absconding debtor. Lest, therefore, his exploits
should be lost to the world, 1 will veritably record
this “ Chronicle of the Last of the Virginia Devils,”
as it has been given to me by the credible Hafen,
that most authentic of gossips, as may be seen by the
perusal of what 1 am going to write.

The substance of this narrative—for I do not deny
some rhetorical embellishments—was delivered by
Hafen after supper, as we sat in the porch at Swal-
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low Barn until midnight, Hafen all the while puff-
ing a short pipe, and only rising on his feet at such
times as his animation got beyond control, and in-
spired him to act the scene he was describing. The
" witnesses were Mr. Wart and Frank Meriwether,
who sat just inside of the door, attended by Lucy
and Vie, who for the greater part of the time had
their arms about Frank’sneck ; and Mr. Chub, who,
though within hearing,—for he was seated at the
window, also smoking,—1 do not believe paid much
attention to the story ; although he was heard once
or, twice to blow out a stream of smoke from his
mouth, and say * balderbash {"—an epithet in com-
mon use with him. But there were Ned and my-
self close beside Hafen; and Rip, who sat on the
ateps in tho opon air, with his head occasionally
turned over his shoulder, looking up at the story.
teller with the most marked attention: and lastly,
there were sundry wide-mouthed negroes, children
and grown, who were clustered into a dusky group
beneath the parlour window, just where a broad ray
of candlelight fell vpon them; and who displayed
their white teeth, like some of Old Nick’s own brood,
as they broke out now and then into hysterical, cow-
ardly Jaughs, and uttered ejaculations of disbelief in
Hafen’s stories that showed the most impiicit faith,
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MIKE BROWN.

Mike Brown was a blacksmith, who belonged to
Harry Lee’s light-horse, and shod almost all the hoofs
of the legion. He was a jolly, boisterous, red-faced
fellow, with sandy hair, and light blue eyes so ex-
ceedingly blood-shot, that at a little distance off you
could hardly tell that they were eyes at all. He
had no leisure, during the Revolutionary war, to get
them clarified ; for, what with the smoke of his fur-
nace, and keeping late hours on patroles, and hard
drinking, his time was filled up to the entire dispa-
ragemont of his complexion. He was a stark trooper,
to whom no service came amiss, whether at the an-
vil or in the field, having a decisive muscle for the
management of a piece of hot iron, and an especial
knack for a marauding bout ; in which latter species
of employment it was his luck to hold frequent veli-
tations with the enemy, whereby he became noto-
rious for picking up stragglers, cutting off baggage-
wagons, and rifling rum-casks, and, now and then,
for easing a prisoner of his valuables. He could
handle a broadsword as naturally as a sledge-ham-
mer; and many a time has Mike brandished his
blade above his beaver, and made it glitter in the sun,
with a true dragoon flourish, whilst he gave the
huzza to his companions as he headed an onset upon
Tarleton’s cavalry.
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Towards the close of the war, he served with
Colonel Washington, and was promoted to the rank
of a sergeant for leading a party of the enemy into an
ambuscade; and, in addition to this honour, the
colonel made him a present of a full suit of regimen-
tals, in which, they say, Mike was a proper-looking
fellow. His black leather cap, with a strip of bear-
skin over it, and a white buck-tail set on one side,
gave a mariial fierceness to his red flannel fuce. A
shad-bellied blue bobtail coat, turned up with broad
buff, and meeting at the pit of his stomach witha
hook and eye, was well adapted to show the breadth
of his brawny chest, which was usually uncovered
enough to reveal the shaggy mat of red hair that
grew upon it. A buckskin belt, fastened round his
waist by an immense brass buckle, sustained a sabre
that rattled upon the ground when he walked. His
yellow leather breeches were remarkable for the air
of ostentatious foppery that they imparted to the vast
hemisphere of his nether bulk ; and, taken together
with his ample horseman’s boots, gave the richest ef-
fect to his short and thick legs, that, thus appareled,
might be said o be gorgeous specimens of the Egyp-
tian column,

Such was the equipment of Sergeant Brown on
all festival oceasions ; and he was said to be not a
little proud of this reward of valour. On work days
he exhibited an old pair of glazed, brown buckskin
smali-clothes, coarse woollen stockings, covered with
spatterdashes made of untanned deer hide, and shoes

garnished with immense pewter buckles ; though, as
1 *



6 MIKE BROWN.

to the stockings, he did not always wear them, Hose
or no hose, it was all the same to Mike! 1 am mi-
nute in mentioning the regimentals, because, for a
long time after the war, Sergeant Mike was accus-
tomed to indue himself in this identical suit on Sun-
days, and strut about with the air of a commander-
in-chief.

Mike’s skill in horseshoes rendered him very ser-
viceable in the campaigns. On a damp morning,
or over sandy roads, he could trail Tarleton like a
hound. It was only for Mike to examine the prints
upon the ground, and he could tell, with astonishing
precision, whether the horses that had passed were
of his own shoeing, how many were in company,
how long they had gone by, and whether at a gallop,
a trot, or a walk ; whether they had halted, or had
been driving cattle, and, in fact, almost as many par-
ticulars as might be read in a bulletin. Upon such
occasions, when appearances were favourable, he
had only to get a few of his dare-devils together, and
Tarleton was sure to have some of Sergeant Brown’s
sauce in his pottage, before he had time to say grace
over it.

Mike used always to commence these adventures
by drinking the devil’s health, as he called it ; which
was done, very devoutly, in a cup of rum seasoned

. with a cartridge of gun-powder, whi~h, he said, was
a charm against sword cuts and pistol shot. When
his expedition was ended, he generally called his
roll, marked down the names of the killed, wounded
and missing by a scratch of his black thumb-nail,
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and thenreturned the dingy scroll into his pocket, with
a knowing leer at the survivors, and the pithy apo-
thegm, which he repeated with a sincere faith, * that
the devil was good to his own.” This familiarity
with the “ old gentleman,” as Mike himself termed
him, added to his trooper-like accomplishment of
swearing till he made people’s hair stand on end,
begat a common belief in the corps that he was on
very significant terms with his patron; and it was
currently said, *that Mike Brown and the devil
would one day be wearing each other’s shirts.”

When the war was over, the sergeant found him-
self a disbanded hero, in possession of more liberty
than he knew what to do with ; a sledge and shoeing
hammer ; an old pairof beliows ; a cabinet of worn-
out horseshoes; a leather apron; his Sunday regi-
mentals in tolerable repair; and a raw-boned steed,
somewhat spavined by service :—to say nothing of a
light heart, and an arm as full of sinew as an ox’s
leg. Considering all which things, he concluded
himself to be a well furnished and thriving person,
and began to cast about in what way he should best
enjoy his laurels, and the ease the gods had made
for him.

In his frequent ruminations over this momentous
subject, he fell into some shrewd calculations upon the
emolument and comfort which were likely to accrue
from a judicious matrimonial partnership. There was
at that time a thrifty, driving spinster, bearing the
name of Mistress Ruth Saunders, who lived at the
landing near Swallow Barn. This dame was now
somewhat in the wane, and, together with her mother,
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occupied a little patch of ground on the river, upon
which was erected a small one-storied frame house,
the very tenement now in possession of Sandy Walker.
Here her sirehad, in his lifetime, kepta drinking tavern
for the accommodation of the watermen that frequent-
edthelanding. The widow did not choose tbrelinquish
a lucrative trade, and therefore kept up the house;
whilst the principal cares of the hostelry fell upon the
indefatigable and energetic Mistress Ruth, who, from
all accounts, was signally endowed with the neces-
sary qualifications which gave lustre to her calling.

Mike, being a free and easy, swaggering, sociable
chap, and endowed with a remarkable instinct in
finding out where the best liquors were to be had on
the cheapest terms, had fallen insensibly into the ha-
bit of consorting with a certain set of idle, muddy-
brained loiterers, that made the widow Saunders’
house their head-quarters on Sunday afternoons, and
as often on week days as they could find an excuse
for getting together. And such had been Mike’s ha-
bits. of free entertainment in the army, that he ac-
quired some celebrity for serving his comrades in the
the same manner that he had been used to treat the
old Continental Congress ; that is, he left them pretty
generally to pay his scot.

By degrees, he began to be sensible to the slow in-
vasion of the tender passion, which stole across his
ferruginous bosom like a volume of dun smoke
through a smithy. He hung about the bar-room with
the languishing interest of a lover, and took upon him-
self sundry minute cares of the household, that ex-
cused some increase of familiarity. He laughed very
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loud whenever Mistress Ruth affected to be wiity ;
and pounced, with his huge ponderous paws, upon
the glasses, pitchers, or other implements that the
lady fixed her eye upon, as needful in the occasions
of ber calling : not a little to the peril of the said ar-
ticles of furniture :—for Mike’s ¢lutch was none of
the gentlest, in his softest moods. In short, his assi-
duities soon made him master of the worshipful Mis-
tress Ruth, her purse and person. She had seen the
devil, according to the common computation, three
times, and had been so much alarmed at his last
visit that—the story goes—she swore an oath that
she would marry his cousin-german, rather than be
importuned by his further attentions, There is oo
knowing what a woman will do under such circum-
stances! I believe myself, that Mistress Ruth chose
sergeant Mike principally on account of his well
known dare-devil qualities.

The dame whose worldly accomplishments and
personal charms had dissolved the case-hardened
heart of the redoubted blacksmith of the legion, was
altogether worthy of her lord. A succession of agues
had spun her out into a thread some six feet long,
A tide-water atmosphere had given her an ashen,
dough face, sprinkled over with constellations pf
freckles, and exhibiting features somewhat tart from
daily crosses. Her thin, bluish lips had something
of the bitterness of the crab, with the astringency of
the persimmon. Her hair, which was jet-black, was
plastered across her brow with the aid of a little tal-
low, in such a manner as to give it a rigid smooth-
ness, that pretty accurately typified her temper on
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holiday occasions, and also aided, by its sleekness,
in heightening the impression of a figure attenuated
to the greatest length consistent with the preserva-
tion of the bodily functions. A pair of glassy dark
eyes, of which one looked rather obliquely out of its
line, glared upon the world with a habitua) dissatis-
faction ; and mn short, take her for all and all, Mis-
tress Ruth Saunders was a woman of a comxmand-
ing temper, severe devotion to business, acute cir-
cumspection, and paramount sattraction for Mike
Brown.

After the solemnization of the nuptials, Mike took
a leaze of Mr. Tracy of the small tract of land bor-
dering on the Goblin Swamp, which, even at that day,
was a very suspicious region, and the scene of many
marvellous adventures. Of all places in the coun-

‘try, it seemed to have the greatest charm for Mike.
He accordingly set up his habitation by the side of
the old county road, that crossed the marsh by the
causeway ; and here he also opened his shop. Mis-
tress Mike Brown resumed her former occupation,
and sold spirits ; whilst her husband devoted his time
to the pursuits of agriculture, the working of iron,
and the uproarious delights of the bottle : whereto
the managing Ruth also attached herself, and was
sometimes as aproarious as the sergeant,

In process of time they were surrounded by four
or five imps, of either sex, whose red hair, squint-
ing eyes, and gaunt and squat figures, showed their
legitimate descent. Asthese grew apace, they were
to be seen hanging about the smithy bare-footed, half
covered with rags, and with smutty faces looking
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wildly out of mops of bair, that radiated like the
beams of the sup in the image of that luminary on a
country sign.

The eldest boy was bred up to his father's trade ;
that is, he flirted a horse-tail tied to a stick, all day
long in summer, to keep the flies from the animals
that were brought to be shod 3 at which sleepy em.
ployment Mike was woont to keep the youngster's
attention alive by an occasional rap across the head,
or an unpremeditated application of his foot amongst
the rags that graced the person of the heirapparent.
Upon this system of training, it is reported, there
were many family differences betwixt Mike and his
spouse, and some grievously disputed fields. But
Mike's muscle was enough to settle any question.
So that it is not wonderful that the suffering Ruth
should sometimes have taken to flight, and had re.
course to her tongue.

1n this way, the spoiler Discord stealthily crept in.
to the little Eden of the Browns; and from one
flower-bed advanced to another, until he made him.
self master of the whole garden. Quarrels then be-
came a domestic diversion ; and travellers along the
road could tell when the patriarch Mike was put-
ting his household in order, by the sound of certain
lusty thwacks that proceeded from the interior, and
the frequent apparition of a young elf darting to-
wards the shop, with one hand scratching his head,
and the other holding up what seemed a pair of trow-
sers, but which, in reality, were Mike’s old Jeather
hreeches. The customers at the shop, too, affirmed

‘that it was a usual thing to hear Mistress Brown
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. talking to herself, for two or three hours, in an amaz.
ingly, shrill key, after Mike had gone to his anvil.
And some persons went so far as to say, that in the
dead hour of night, in the worst weather, voices could
be heard upon the wind, in the direction of Mike
Brown’s dwelling, more than a mile off; one very
high, and the other very gruff; and sometimes there
wag a third voice that shook the air like an earth-
quake, and made the blood run cold at the sound of
it. :

From this it may be seen that Mike’s house was

not very comfortable to him; for he was, at bottoms,

a good-natured fellow, that loved peace and quiet;

or,at any rate, who did not like the clack of a woman,

which, he said, * wore a man out like water on a

drip-stone.” To be sure, he did not care about

noise, if it was of a jolly sort; but that he never found
at home, and therefore, “ as he took no pnde in

Ruth,” to use his own phrase, upon Hafen's report,

“ he naturally took to roaming.”

He was an open-hearted fellow too, that liked to
spend his money when he had it ; but the provident
Mistress Mike began to get the upper hand ; and in
nothing are the first encroachments of female despo-
tism more decisively indicated than in the regulation
of whatis called the family economy. Ruth purloin.
ed Mike’s breeches, robbed the pockets, and secured
the treasure. Sheforestalled s debtors, and settled
his accounts, paralyzed his credit, and, in short, did
every thing but publish her determination to pay no
debts of his contracting. The stout dragoon quailed

before these vexatious tactics. He could never have -
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been taken by storm; but to turn the siege into a
blockade, and to fret his soul with mouse-mbblings,
it was enough to break the spirit of any man! Mike,
however, covered himself with glory; for after being
reduced to the last stage of vassalage, as happens
sometimes with an oppressed nation, he resolved to
be his own master again, (thanks to the lusty pota-
tions, or he would never have made so successful a
rebellion!) and gave Mrs, Brown, on a memorable
occasion, a tremendoug beating, by which he regain.
ed the purse-strings, and spent where and when and
as freely as suiled his own entertainment.

There was one thing in which Mike showed the
regularity and discipline of an old soldier. He was
steady to it in the worst of times. No matter where
his vagrant humours might lead him, to what dis-
tance, or at what hours, or how topsy-turvy he might
have grown, he was always sure to make his way
home before morning. From this cause he became
a frequent traveller over the country in all weathers,
and at all times of night. Time or tide did not weigh
a feather, * He would spap his fingers,” said Hafen,
“at the foggiest midnight, and swear he could walk
the whole county blindfold.” The fact was, Mike
was a brave man, and feared neither ghost nor devil,
—and could hardly be said to be afraid even of his
wife,

One winter night,—or rather one winter morning,
for it was past midnight;—Mike was coming home
from a carouse. The snow was lying about half-
leg deep all over the fields ; and there was a crust
frozen apon it, that was barely strong enough to sup-

YOL. IL 2 .



14 MIKE BROWN.

port his weight ; at every other step he took, it broke
through with him, so that he floundered along sadly
without a track ; and there was a great rustling and
creaking of his shoes as he walked. = A sharp north-
westerly wind whistled with that shrillness that
showed -the clearness of the atmosphere; and the
moon was shining as bright as burnished silver, cast-
“ing the black shadows of leafless trees, like bold
etchings, upon the driven snow. The stars were all
glittering with that fine frosty lustre that makes the
vault of heaven seem of the deepest blue; and ex-
cept the rising and sinking notes of the wind, all was
still, for it was cutting cold, and every living thing.
was mute in its midnight lair. Yet a lonely man
might well fancy there were sentient beings abroad -
besides himself, for on such a night there are sounds
in the breeze of human tones, like persons talking
at a distance. At all events, Mike was at such
a time on his way home ; and as he crossed the
trackless field that showed him his own habitation at
a distance, being in the best possible humour with
himself, and whistling -away as loud as he could—
not from fear, but from inward satisfaction—he all at
once heard somebody whistling an entirely different
tune close behind him. He stopped and looked
around, but there was nothing but the moon and
trees and shadows ; so, nothing daunted, he stepped
on again, whistling as before, when, to his great
amazement, the other note was instantly resumed.
He now halted a second time. Immediately all was
still. Mike then whistled out a sort of flourish, by
way of experiment. The other did the very same
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thing. Mike repeated this several times, and it was
always answered quite near him.

“ Who the devil are you!™ exclaimed Mike,
holding his hand up to his ear to-catch the sound.

“ Look behind you, and you will see,” replied a
harsh, screaming voice.

Mike turned suddenly round, and there he saw
on the snow the shadow of a thin, queer-looking
man, in a very trig sort of a dress, mounted upon a
horse, that, by the shadow, must have been a mere
skeleton. These were moving at full speed, al-
though there was no road for a horse to travel on
either; but the shadow seemed to go over shrubs
and trees and bushes, as smoothly as any shadow
could travel ; and Mike distinctly heard the striking
of a horse’s hoofs upon the snow at every bound;
though he could see nothing of the real man or horse.
Presently, as the sound of the feet died away, Mike
heard & laugh from the voice in the direction of the
swamp.

“Hollo I cried Mike, * what's your hurry I
Bat there was no answer,

“ Humph !* said Mike, as he stood stockstill,
with his hands in his breeches’ pockets, and began to
laugh. *That's a genius for you ! said he, with a
kind of perplexed, drunken, half-humorous face.

As he found he was not likely to make much out
of it, he walked on, and began to talk to himself, and
after a while to whistle louder than ever. Whilst
he was struggling forward in this way, he heard
something like a cat-call dowt towards the swamp ;
and immediately there rushed past him the shadows
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of a pack of hounds, making every sort of yelping,
deep-mouthed cry. He could even hear the little
chips of ice that were flung from their feet, whizzing
along the crust of the snow; but still he could see
nothing but shadowd and the sounds grew fainter
and fainter until they melted away in the bosom of
the swamp,

Mike now stopped again, and folded his arms
across his breast,~-although he could not help totter-
ing a little, from being rather top-heavy;--and, in
this position, he fell gravely to considering. First,
he looked all around him: then he took off his hat
and ran his fingers through his hair, and after that
he rubbed his eyes. *“Tut,” said he, “it’s all a
botheration ! There’s no drag in the world will ke
upon this snow, That’s some drunken vagabond
that had better be in his bed.™

“ What's that you say, Mike Brown ! said the
same harsh voice that he had heard before, * you
had better look -out how you take any freedom with
a gentleman of quality.”

“ Quality I" cried Mike, turning his head round as
he spoke. * You and your quality had better be a
bed, like a sober man, than to be playing off your -
cantrips at this time of night.”

Mike looked on the snow, and there was the sha-
dow of the horse again, standing still, and the figure
upon it had one arm set a-kimbo against s side.
Mike could now observe, as the shadow turned, that
he wore something like a hussar-jacket, for the shadow
showed the short skirt strutting out behind, and un-
der this was the shadow of a tail turmed upwards,
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and thrown across his shoulder. His cap appeared
ta be a fantastical thing perched on the very top of
his head ; and below the ribs of the skeleton horse
he could perceive the legs dang]ing with hoofs, one
of which was cloven.

“ Aha ! exclaimed Mike, “1 begin to understand
you, sir. You are no better than you should be; and
I will not keep company with such a blackguard.”

“ Then, good night, Mike Brown!” said the
vaice, “ you are an uncivil fellow, but Il teach you
manners the next time I meet you ;" and thereupon
the shadow moved off at a hard trot, rising up and
down in his saddle, like a first-rate jockey.

“ Good night I’ replied Mike; and he made a Jow
bow, taking off his hat, and scraping his foot, in a
very polite fashion, through the snow.

After_this, Mike pushed home pretty fast, for he
was growing more sober, ‘and his teeth began to
chatter with cold. He had a way of thrusting aside
a back-door bolt, and getting into the house without
making a disturbauce ; and then, before he went to
bed, he usually took a sleeping-draught from a stone
jug that he kept in the cupboard. Mike went
through this manual on the night in question, and
was very soon aflterwards stretched out upon his
couch, where he get to snoring like a trumpeter,

He never could tell how long it was after he had
got to bed that night, but it was before day, when he
opened his eyes and saw, by the broad moonlight
that was shining upon the floor through the window, -
a comical figure vapouning about the room. 1t bad
a thin, long face, of a dirty white hue, and a mouth

a9 »
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that was drawn up at the corners with a smile. A
pair of ram's horns seemed to be twisted above his
brows, like ladies® curls ; and his head was covered
with hair that looked more like a bunch of thorns,
with a stiff cue sticking straight ont bebind, and tied

up with a large knot of red ribbons. His coat was

black, herring-boned across the breast with crimson,
and bound round all the seams with the same colour.
It fitted as-close to his body as the tailor could make
it; and it had a rigid standing collar that seemed to
lift up a pair of immense ears, that were thus pro-
jected outwards from the head. The coat was very
short, and terminated in a diminutive skirt that part.
ly rested upon a long, pliant tail, which was whisked
about in constant motion. He wore tight crimson
small-clothes, bound with black ; and silk stockings
of black and red stripes, one of which terminated

in & hoof instead of & human foot. As he walked

about the room he made a great clatler, but particu-
larly with the hoof, that clinked with the sound of
loose iron, In his hand he carried a crimson cap
with a large black tassel at the top of it \
Mike said that as soon as he saw this fellow in the
room, he knew there was something coming. He
therefore drew his blanket wel} up around his shoul-
ders, leaving his head out, that he might have an
eye 1o what was going forward. In a little time the
fizure began to make bows to Mike from across the
room. - Firet, he would bow on one side, almost
down to the floor, so as to throw his body into an
acutc angle ; then, in the same fashion,-on the other
side, keeping his eyes all the time on Mike. He

— e — — -
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had, according to Mike's account, a strange swim-
ring sort of motion, never still a moment in one
place, and passing from spot to spot like something
that floated. At one instant he would brandish his
arms, and whisk his tail, and take one step forward,
like a dancing master beginning to dance a gavot.
In the next, he would make a sweep, and retreat to
his first positions; where he would erect his figure
very stiffly, and strut with pompous strides all round
theroom. Al this while he was twisting his features
into every sort of grimace. Then he would shake
himself like a merry-andrew, and spring from the
fioor upwards, flinging out his arms and legs like a
supple-jack, which being done, he would laugh very
loud, and wink his eye at Mike. Then he would
skip on' the top of a chest, and from that to a table,
from the table to a chair, from the chair to the bed,
and thence he would skip off, putting his foot upon
Mike's breast as he passed, and ‘pressing upon him
so heavily, that for some moments Mike could hard-
Iy breathe. After this, he would dance a mornice
close up tothe bedside, and fetch a spring that would
bring him astride upon Mike’s stomach; where he
would stoop down so0 as to bring his long nose al.
most ta touch Mike’s, and there he would twist his
eyebrows and make faces at him for several mi-
nutes; and from that position he would fling a
somerset backwards, as far as the room would per-
mit.

All this time the foot with the loose iron clenked
very loud. Mike was not in the least afraid; but
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be tried several times to speak without being able to
vtter a word. He was completely tongue-tied, nor
" could he move a limb to help himself, being, as he
affirmed, under a spell. But there he lay, looking
at all these strange capers, which appeared so odd
to him, that if he had had the power he would have
laughed outright. .

At last the figure danced up to him, and stood
still. ' B

# 1 have the honour to address myself to Sergean
Brown the blacksmith 1 said he interrogatively,
making a superlatively punctilions bow at the same
time. .

“ The same,” replied Mike, having -in an instant
recovered the power of speech.

“ My nawe,” said the figure, “is— " here he
pronounced & terrible name of twenty syllables, that
sounded something like water pouring out of a bettle,
and which Mike never could repeat; *1 am a full
brother of Old Harry, and belong to the family of the
Scratches. 1 have taken the liberty to call and
make my respects this morning, because 1 want to
be shod.”

Thereupon he made another bow, and lifted up
his right foot to let Mike see that the shoe was loose.

* No shoeing to be done at this time of night,”
said Mike.

* 1t does not want but two new nails,” said the
figure, “ and the clinching of one old one.”

“ Blast the nail will you get till daylight I replied
Mike.
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“1 will thank you, Mr. Brown," said the figure,
“if you will only take my hoof in your hand, and
pul out the Joose nail that makes such a rattling."

“I can’t do that,” answered Mike.

“ Why not!"

“Because 1 am afraid of waking Ruthy.”

“1'll answer for the consequences,” said the other.
“ Mistress Brown knows me very well, and will
never complain at your doing & good tumn to one of
my family.”

“I'm gleepy,” said Mike, %90, be aboul. your bu-
siness,”

“Then, Mike Brown, 1 w:ll waken you,” cried
the other i & rage ; “I told you I would teach you
mannery.”

Saying these words he came close to Mike, and
seized his nose between the knuckles of the two
first fingers of his right hand, and wrung it so hard
that Mike roared aloud. Then, letting go his hold,
he strutted away with a ludicrous short step, throw-
ing his fegs upwards as high as his head, and bringing
them back nearly to the same spot on the floor, and,
in this fashion, whistling all the time a’slow march,
he passed directly out of the window.

When Mike bad sufficiently come to his senses,
he found' his gentle consort standing by his bedside,
with a blanket wrapt round her spare figure, calling
him all sorts of hard names for disturbing her rest.

Her account of this matter, when she heard from
the neighbours Mike’s version of this marvellous
visit from the devil, was, that she did not know
when he came into the house that night ; nor did she
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see any thing of his strange visiter; although she
was sure Old Nick must have been with him, and
flung him into such an odd position as he was in;
for he made a terrible, smothered sort of noise with
his voice, which wakened ker up, and there she found
him stretched across the bed with his clothes on,
and his head inclined backwards over the side, with
both arms down towards the floor. She said, more-
over, that he was a drunken brute, and she had a
great mind to tweak his nose for him.

« And I will be bound she helped the old devil to
do that very thing!” said Rip.

“]1 don't know how that was,” replied Hafen,
“but Mike's nose got bluer and bluer after that,
and always looked very much bruised, which he said
was upon account of the devil’s fingers being hot,nnd
scorching him very much.”

This adventure of Mike's gave him great celebrity

in the neighbourhood ; and, by degrees, the: people
" began to be almost as much afraid of Mike as they
were of the goblin who was supposed to frequent the
swamp. Mike added to this impression by certain
mysteries that he used in his craft. He had the art
of taming wild colts by whispering in their ears, which
had such an effect that he could handle them at his
shop as safely as the oldest horses.. And he profess-
ed to cure the colt’s distemper, sweeny, and other
maladies, by writing some signs on a piece of paper,
and causing the horse to swallow it in his oats.

These accomplishments, of course, were set down
to the proper account ; namely, to Mike’s intimacy
with his old companion, which was known now to
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be very great, as will appear by the following inci-
dents. .

Some years after the last adventure, in the sum-
mer, about the month of June, when the moon was
in her third quarter, Mike was crossing the common
late at night, just as the moon was rising. He was
in his usual condition; for latterly Mike was scarce-
ly ever sober. There had been rain that night, but
the clouds had broken away, and he was talking
to himself, and making the road twice as long as it
was, by crossing and recrossing his path, like a ship
tacking in the wind, and every now and then bring-
ing himself up against a tree or sapling, and some-
times stepping, with a vast stride, across a streak of
shadow, thinking it a gully; and at others, walk-
ing plump into a real gully without seeing it, until he
came upon his back in the mud. On such accidents,
he would swear out a good-natured oath, get up,
and go on his way rejoicing, as usual.

1t happened, as he was steering along in this plight,
there suddenly stood before him his old friend in the
herring-boned jacket.

“ How do you do, Mike?” was his usual saluta-
tion.

“ Pretty well, 1 thank you, sir.” Mike was noted
for being scrupulously polite when he was in his cups.
So, he made a bow, and took off -his hat, although
he could hardly keep his ground. ,

 Sloppy walking to night, Mr. Mike.”

« Sloppy enough, sir,” replied Mike, rather short,
as if he didn’t wish to keep company with the devil.
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“ How is Mistress Brown this evening?” said the
other, following Mike up.

# Pretty well, 1 thank you, sir,” returned the black-
smith, walking as fast as he could.

“Trade brisk, Mr, Brown!

« Quite the contrary,” replied Mike ; * there’s noth-
ing to do worth speaking of.”

“How are you off for cash?” asked the other,
coming up close along side,

[ have none to lend,” answered the blacksmith.

“ ] did not suppose you had, sergeant; you and I
have been acquainted a long while. 1 hope there is
no grudge betwixt us.” '

1 never knew any good of you,” said Mike,

“Let us drink to our better friendship,” said the
gentleman, taking a flat bottle from his pocket.

% With all my heart!" cried Mike, as he stretched
out his hand and took the flask. * Here's to you,
Mr. Dewil!”

Hereupon they heth took a drink.

“ Now,” said Mike, * let us take another 10 old
Virginia.”

* Agreed,” answered the gentleman; so they took
another.

“ You're a very clever fellow ! said Mike, begiu-
ning 1o brighten ap.

“ ] know that,” replied the gentleman,

“ You are a man alter my own heart,” continued
Mike, “ here’s your health again. Giveus your paw,
old fellow.” Then they shook hands.
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“ [ et us drink to Mistress Brown,” said the gen-
tleman politely.

“ Damn Mistress Brown! 1'll make you a present
of her.”

«1 accept your offer,” replied the other; * here’s
her health.”

“ Well,” said Mike, “here’s the health of your
wife,"

“ I am much obliged to you,” replied the gentle-
man. * Mistress (here he pronounced his own unspel-
lable narme,) will thank you herself some of these
days, when you may honour her with your compa-
ny. But Mike, as 1 have taken a likiog (o you, 1’}
make your fortune.”

“ Will you?” cried the blacksmith; *then I'm
your man "

% Come with me,"” said the other, “and I will
show you where you may find as much gold as you
can carry home in a bag. But you must not mind
trouble.”

“ Trouble I” exclaimed Mike. * Any trouble for
money 1"

“ Follow me,” said the gentleman.

Upon this they both turned their steps towards the
swamp, the broadest part of which they reached not
very far from the scene of their colloquy. The mo-
rass here was covered with sheets of water, some of
them ten or twelve yards in diameter. The gentle-
man in black and crimson easily traversed these,
without soiling his habiliments more than if he bad
been in a drawing-room; but Mike made his way

YOL. IL 3
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with great difficulty, miring himself first in one hole,
and then in another, and sometimes plunging up to his
middle in water. But his companion exhorted him
to persevere, and kept up his resolution by present-
ing him now and then with the flask, which, Mike
said, was of great use to him.

At last they arrived at the inmost part of the
swamp, upon the margin of one of the ponds, in the
middle of which the water was about two feet deep,
but shallow towards the edges.

“ Now,” said the gentleman, *“ Mike, my brave
fellow! do you take a drink.”

“ Certainly,” replied Mike.

“ The bottom of this pond,” continued the other,
“is full of gold ; and all that you have to do is to
rake it out. 1'll get you a light rake.”

With this he withdrew for a few moments, and
returned with a rake made of a white-oak sapling,
with twelve iron teeth to it, each about a foot long,
and put the implement in Mike’s hand, who, having
taken a good deal from his host’s flask, had much
ado to stand up. But still he was full of resolution,
and very much determined to make money.

The image of the moon was reflected upon the
water, whose surface being slightly agitated by the
breeze and the frequent movement of small insects,
broke the reflection into numberless fragments, that
glittered upon Mike’s vision like pieces of bright gold
at the bottom.

“ All that you have to do,” said Mike’s conductor,
“is to rake out these scraps of metal, and put them
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in your pocket. Work hard, don’t give up ; and wet
your feet as little as possible. So make yourself at
home, for I must bid you good night.”

“Good night,” uttered Mike, “ and joy go with
you, my old boy!”

Finding himself alone in the bosom of the swamp
at this hour, and on the high road to fortune, the
blacksmith addressed himself to his task as vigo-
rously as the inordinate depth of his potations would
allow. He took up the rake, that was lying on the
ground, and raised it perpendicularly, which was
as much as he could do and keep his balance, con-
sidering the state of his head, and the slippery ground
he had for a footing. Besides, the rake was very heavy,
being made of green wood, and at least twenty feet
long. When he had it well poised, and ready to make
a stroke in the water, he took two steps forward to
bring him immediately to the edge of the pond.

“Here goes!” he cried aloud, at the same time
flinging the rake downwards, which motion disturb-
ed his centre of gravity, and plunged him headlong
into the pool. At the same moment with the plash
were heard a dozen voices, laughing from the midst
of the bushes, with a prolonged and loud ho, ho, ho!
that echoed frightfully through the stillness of the
night. Mike crawled out of the water, keeping hold
of the rake, and once more stood upright on his for-
mer foothold.

“ Well! ejaculated Mike, with a thick utterance,
and a kind of peevish gravity, * what do you see to

laugh at in that? Never see a man in the water be-
fore»
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He now very seriously raised the rake a second
time, and made a more successful pitch, driving it in-
to the bottom, and breaking the water into a thou-

-sand ripples. Then, taking hold of the long shaft,
which he straddled, as children when they ride a stick,
he began to pull with might and main. He strain-
ed until the perspiration poured down his cheeks in
large drops ; but the teeth had sunk so deep in the
mud, that the rake was immovable. v

# Pretty tough work ! said Mike, stopping to run
his finger along his brow.

But all his efforts proved unavailing; and he was
therefore forced to wade into the pond again to re-
lease the iron teeth from their bed ; and, resting them
lightly on the bottom, he again began to pull, and
succeeded in bringing the rake to the shore. Upon
examination, the fruit of all this labour was nothing
more than some decayed brushwood and grass.

“ No great haul that!” muttered Mike to him-
gelf; and instantly the swamp was alive again with
the same reverberations of the choir of laughers.
Mike considering this as a taunt that he would
bear from neither devil nor imp, returned it scornfully
and in defiance, by an equally loud and affected ho,
ho, ho ! delivered in bass tones. “1 can laugh as
well as the best of you,” he said, nodding his head
towards the quarter from which the noises came,

Mike’s temper now began to give way; and as
he grew angry, he toiled with proportionate energy,
but with the same disappointment, which was
always mocked by the same coarse laugh. The
violence of his exertions, the weight of the imple-
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ment with which be worked, and his frequent
drenchings, gradually overcoming his strength, he
grew disheartened, and began to wake up to the
real nature of his employment. The chill of the
night slowly dispelled the fever of his brain, and at”
last the full conviction of the truth broke upon him.

“If T was not a born fool,” said he, “I should
think I was drupk. I see how itis: that fellow that
left the marks of his hot fingers upon my nose, has
been playing his tricks upon me agamn. It is unac-
countable ; but if 1 don’t have my revenge, he may
bridle and saddle me both, and ride me over the
swamp as much as he pleases.”

So saying, Mike threw down his rake, and reso-
lutely retraced his steps through the marsh.  Assoon
as he set his foot upon the firm land, he heard the
voice of his late companion calling out, * Good night,
Sergeant Brown I" which was instantly followed
with the accustomed laugh,

“ Good night, you blackguard I” cried Mike, as
loud as he could bawl. * Your liquor is as bad as
your lodgings!” and posted off homeward as fast as
his legs could carry him.

All the next day Mike ruminated sullenly over
this adventure, and the more he thought upon it the
more wroth he became. There is nothing more to
be dreaded than a pleasant-tempered, sociable,
frolicksome fellow, of good bone and muscle, when
he is once roused. Quarrel pot being one of his
habits, he manages it roughly and with great energy,
~or as Mike would say,~* like a new band at the
bellows.” The affront put upon him the night be-

3 %
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fore went very hard with Mike, and he therefore
‘resolved to call his false friend to an account. 1t
was singular that after this thought took possession
of his mind, there seemed to be a relish in it that
almost brought him into a good humour. The idea
of standing upon his prowess with the devil, and
giving him a fair beating, was one of those luxurious
imaginings that no man ever dreamt of but Mike
Brown. ‘There was a whimsicalness in it that vi-
brated upon the strongest cord in his character.
Mike had never met his match in daylight, and he
had a droll conviction that he could master any
thing in darkness, if he could only come to it, arm
to arm. His first and most natural suggestion was,
to put himself in order for the projected interview,
by making a merry evening of it, and then to depend
upon his genius for his success in the subsequent
stages of the adventure.

Mike followed one halfof the old Scythian custom
in all affairs of perplexity: he first considered the
subject when he was drunk, but he did not revolve
it again in a sober mood. On the present occasion
his reflections had the advantage of being matured
under circumstances of peculiar animation, induced
by the disturbed state of his feelings ; for he has often
said that when any thing fretted him it made him
awfully thirsty. There was one determination that
was uppermost in all the variety of lights in which
he contemplated his present purpose ;—and that was,
as it was a-delicate affair, to treat it like a gentle-
man, and to give his adversary fair play. Accord-
ingly, as soon as Mike had cast off work for the day,
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he put on his regimentals, iook his broadsword, and
set out for his usual haunt to prepare himself for the
business in hand. Never did he enter upon a cam-
paign with a more wary, circumspect or soldier-like
providence.

He remained at the tavern in the neighbourhood
unti] he had farly put all his compotators asleep ;
and then, in the dead hour of the night, when the
moon was but a little way above the honzon, and di-
vided her quiet empire with Mike’s own nose, he
crept forthsilently upon his destined exploit. It was
& goodly sight to see such a valiant blacksmith, so
martially bedight, with his trusty sword tucked under
his arm, stealing out at such an hour, and wending
his silent way to the Goblin Swamp, there to have
a pass at arms with the fiend ! the night breeze
blowing upon his swarthy cheek, and his heavy,
sullen tramp falling without an echo upon his own
ear, and not a thought of dread flickering about his
heart.

With his head spinning like  top, and his courage
considerably above striking heat, Mike, after many
circurngyrations, arrived in about half an hour on
the frontier of the field of action. Here he halted,
according to a military fashion; and, like a cautious
officer entering upon an enemy’s territory, he began
to explore the ground. Then, drawing his sword
and straightening his person, he commenced an ex-
hortation to himself in the manner of a general ad-
dressing his troops.

“ Now, my brave boy, keep a stiff upper lip !
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mind your eye! look out for squalls ! don’t fire until
you see the whites of their eyes; carry swords;
advance !

All this he uttered with a solemn, drunken wis-
dom, and with the flourish of an old soldier. At the
words he stepped forward, and continued to approach
the swamp, muttering half articulated sounds, and
occasionally falling one step backward, from carry-
ing himself rather too erect. As soon as he reached
the edge of the morass, he gave the word “ halt” in
a loud and defying tone of voice, as if to inform his
adversary of his presence. He did not wait long
before he heard a crackling noise as of one breaking
through the thick shrubbery; and full before him
stood, on an old log within the swamp, his adversary,
in his customary dress, with the addition of a Spanish
cloak of scarlet that was muffled about his neck.

Mike, immediately upon seeing this apparition,
brought his sword with an alert motion up to his
breast, with the blade reaching perpendicularly up-
ward in the line of his face; then, with a graceful
sweep of his arm, he swung it down diagonally, with
the point to the ground, in the usual manner of a
salute.

‘% Your honour I” said Mike, as he performed this
ceremony.

“ Walk in, Sergeant Brown !’ saxd the devil,
with a husky voice, that was scarcely above a whis-
per. “ 1 did not expect to see you to night; I have
caught a bad cold, and am not able to stir abroad.”

“I am come to night,” said Mike very stiffly,
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and with an affectation of cold politeness, “to see
you on a piece of business. 1 require satisfaction
for the affront you put upon me last night,”

% You shall have it. 'What’s your weapon 1

“ Jt is in my hand,"” answered the sergeant.

% Then follow me,” said the devil with great corm-
posure.

They both stepped forward into the swamp; and,
after traversing some defiles, and passing around
ponds, and making many tiresome circuits through
the most intricate parts of the marsh, Mike at
length stopped to inquire which way tha devil roeant
to lead him.

“ As 1 am the challenged party, I have the right
to choose my own ground,” said the other.

“ Certainly ! rejoined Mike. * It is all one to
me‘ﬂ

At length they reached a spot that was covered
with tall trees, at the foot of which the earth seemed
to be of a more firm texture than in the rest of the
fen. There was a fire smoking through a heap of
rubbish near the middle of the ground, and a little,
peaked old woman, almost black with the smoke,
sat upon her haunches so near the fire that by the
flash of the small flame Mike could perceive that
she was smoking a pipe. Her elbows were placed
upon her knees, and her chin rested in the palms of
her hands in such a manner that her long fingers
were extended, like the bars of a gridiron, over her
cheeks. Her eyes looked like burning coals, and
could be seen through the dark at a great distance.
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« Wife,” said the devil, * Mike Brown. Mike
Brown, my wife.”

“ Your servant,” said Mike, with one of his best
flourishes, and a bow.

“ Pish 1" cried the old woman with a sort of
scream, * sit down I

* Much obliged to you, Ma’am,” replied Mike,
“ Id rather stand.”

“ What brings you with Mike Brown into my
bedroom at this time of night I** said the old woman
to her husband.

“ Mind your own business,” was the reply, * and
give me my sword. 1 bave an affair of honour to
settle with this gentleman.”

“ Get it yourself,» said the wife.

So the devil stepped inside of a hollow tree, and
brought out a huge old-fashioned, two-handed straight
sword, that was covered with rust, and immediately
began to feel the edge with his thumb,

% 1t is very dull ; but it will do. Now, sergeant,
we will go a little way further, and settle this matter
in a twinkling.”

« Agreed i and remember, as you set up for agen-
tleman, 1 expect fair play.”

« Honour bright!” said the devil, putting his hand
to his breast.

“ No striking till each says he is ready.”

“ By no means,” said the dewil.

“ Nar no hit below the knee.”

« Of course not,” said the devil

« Time to breathe, if it is asked.™

% Asguredly!”
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“ Points down at the first blood.”

# Just as you say,” replied the devil.

% Then,” said Mike, * move on."

“ We ought to drink together, sergeant, before we
get to blows. I am for doing the thing civilly,” said
the devil.

“ So am 1,” replied Mike. # 1 am entirely of your
opinion.”

So the devil put into Mike's hands a large gourd,
that had a stopper in the top of it, which the ser-
geant pulled out, and applying the onfice to his
mouth, took & hearty drink, first turning to the old
woman, who sat all this time in silence by the fire,
and saying, * My service to you, Ma’am ! The de-
vil having likewise performed his part in this cere-
mony, they once more resumed their walk.

In their progress towards the ground which the
devil had chosen for the theatre of this mortal ren-
counter, they came to two small islands, the soil of
which was a yielding black mud covered with moss.
These little parcels of ground arose out of the marsh,
with well defined banks, perbaps twelve inches high,
and were separated from each other by 2 channel of
deep water, not more than five feet in width, so that
to pass from one to the other required a leap that
was somewhat periluus, because the foothold on the
opposite bank wasnot ouly very soft, but the ground
itself scarcely one pace in breadth. The chances
were, therefore, that in leaping to it, the momentum
employed would precipitate the leaper into another
pond of water beyond it. 'The devil skipped over
this strait with great ease, and called on Mike 10 fol-
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low. 'The sergeant, however, hesitated, and looked
for some moments upon the spot with anxious con-
cern. He traversed the ground in the neighbour-
hood, to observe if there was any other passage
round this hazardous channel; meditated upon the
consequences of a failure in the attempt to cross it;
looked at his legs, as if to compare their capabilities
with the obstacle before him; and, at last, wisely
determined that the risk was more than he ought, in
prudence, fo run. So, taking the next expedient,—
which was to make a long step, in such wise asto
plant one foot on the opposite bank, and rely upon
the assistance of his adversary to drag him over,—he
forthwith essayed the effort. By one prodigious

stride, he succeeded in fixing his left foot on the de-'

sired spot, his legs being extended in the endeavour
to their greatest possible compass ; and there he re-
mained in this ludicrous posttion, like the colossus of
Rhodes, his feet sliding imperceptibly outward in the
slimy material of the banks, thus more effectually
splitting him asunder, whlst the great weight of his
body denied him all power to extricate himself, even
if he had stood upon a firmer base, and with a less
relaxed frame. He was, of course, wholly at the
mercy of his antagonist, upon whose generosity he re-
Lied with the confidence of a true soldier ; if this fail-
ed him, he had nothing better left than to fall side-
wise, in the manner of a pair of distended compas-
ses, into the water, and abide the consequences of
going headlong to the bottom of a stagnant pool,
where, for aught he knew, he should not only be com-
pelled to swallow a portion of the noxious hquid,

e~ -
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but come into familiar contact with toads, snakes,
snapping-turtles, and other abominable inhabitants
of such a place. For the present, thereflore, he began
{o entreat the aid of his old companion in the most
supplicating terms. To his utter dismay, the genle-
man in the scarlet mantle not only refused him a
hand, but answered his request with a malignant
Jaugh, 0 loud as to make the swamp ning with its
reverberations.

*Blood and fury! why dont you give me your
hand?” cried Mike at last, in an extremity of tor.
ture ; * where are your manners?"

“ What ails you?" said the dewvil, * that you roar
s0 Joud™

“ 1'm in a quandary I” bellowed the sergeant. “1s
this the way you treata gentleman in distress? Don't
you see I’m splitting up to my chin?

“ When I fight,” replied the other calmly, «1
choose my own ground, and if you can't reach it,
it is no fault of mine.”

% Don't you mean to give me satisfaction]” asked
Mike. _

“ All the satisfaction in the world, Sergeant
Brown. Rare satisfaction,” said the devil, laughing
and holding his sides,

“You are & coward,” cried Mike, drawing his
sword, and flourishing it over his head.

« Step out, sergeant, and make your words good,”

“ You are no gentleman.”

“% Granted,” said the devil; * I never set up for
one. But 1 don’t think you are much better, or you
would never stand vapouring there with your sword,

YOL. 1L 4
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and straddling as if you thought yourself a man of
consequence.”

“ What’s the use,” said Mike, in a gentle persua-
sive tone, * of keeping @ man here all night, tearing
the life out of him by inches? Just give us a hand,
like a genteel christian ; and as to the quarrel, I'll
not be particular about it.” -

“Good night, Sergeant Brown,” said the devil;
“ 1 see you have no mind to fight ; and as T did not
come here to trifle, 1 will wait no longer for you.”

So the devil turned round and disappeared from
Mike’s view, with a bitter, scoffing laugh.

The sergeant being thus left alone without relief,
found his torment becoming every moment more in-
supportable ; and therefore, without further effort to
reach the ground on either side, he plunged head-
foremost into the pond, from which he rose in a mo-
ment covered with black mud, and with a multitude
of ropes of green slime clinging to his shoulders, and
platted about his throat.

"T'his shock had the effect to bring the blacksmith
partially to his senses. He awoke from his intoxica-
tion, like one from a dream, wondering at the chances
that brought him into such a predicament, and with
a confused recollection of the strange adventure he
had just been engaged in. His conclusion was, ¢ that
the old chap had taken him in again,” and he there-
fore set off homeward, very much ashamed of the
failure of his expedition, and not less vexed to hear,
as he once more arrived on dry land, the usual vale-
dictory, “ Good night!” with its hoarse, wild and
fiendish accompaniment.
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T will not pretend to give any further avouch for
these facts than the authority of Halen, who affirm-
ed that he had them from Mike himself; and as
Mike was a little prone to exaggerate when his per-
sonal prowess was in question, the judicious reader
will make some grains of allowance on that score.

There were various incidents in Mike’s life similar
to those above narrated ; but it is only material to
know, that not long after this last adventure, Mike

_began to grow jealous of his old crony’s attentions to
Mistress Brown. There was a spirited intercourse
kept up between this worthy and the family, which
resulted at last in the sudden disappearance of the
matron from the neighbourhood.  The folks in these
parts have their own nouonsof the matter; but they
don’t like to speak freely on the subject. Mike, how-
ever, bore his misfortune like a philosopher. He
very sedately increased his allowance of comfort by
doubling the strength of his cups, and, in consequence,
was more frequently than ever beside himself,—a
very refreshing expedient for a man who has been
left alone in the world. The heir apparent and the
rest of the progeny abdicated leir birth-right, and
wandered off, it is supposed, in search of food. The
shop was deserted, the anvil was sold, and the bel-
lows fell a victim to a pulmonary attack. The roof
of the dwelling had decayed so as to give the wind
and rain free admission. The relics of the smithy
were, one windy night, blown down. The frame
of the house first became twisted out of its per-
pendicular line, and gradually sunk to earth, at the
base of the brick chimney that stands, at this day, a
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monument {0 show that another of the host of Revo-
lutionary heroes hasdeparted. The well grew to be
choked up withweeds; the balance-pole waxed stiff,
and creaked in its swivel ; and, finally, Mike ceased
to be seen in the country side.

1t is now many years gone by, since these myste-
rious events employed the gossip of the neighbour-
. hood ; and many credible witnesses,—amongst the
rest Hafen Blok,—affirm that Mike and his wife are
yet seen to hold occasional conventicles with their
old associate, in that part of the swamp known as
the devil’s bed-chamber:

“ Well, Hafen,” said 1, when this story of Mike
Brown was goncluded, * do you believe it all?”

“ Why, I don't know,” replied Hafen, “it does
seem to me as if it might be partly true.  But Mike
was a monstrous Har, and an uncommon hard
drinker.”

]t is reasonable,” said Hazard, * to suppose that
the devil should be fond of such a fellow as Mike
Brown.”

Said Rip, * For my share, ] don’t believe it. Ha-
fen's making fun : how could the devil walk over the
swamp in silk stockings, and not get themn muddy?”



CHAPTER 1L

AN INTERLUDE.

AsouT the same hour of the night when Hafen
Blok was regaling his circle of auditors in the porch
at Swallow Barn, it fell out that two sympathetic
souls, who have frequently been brought to view in
this narrative, were weaving closer the network of
sentimental affinities in a quiet conference in one of
the chambers at the Brakes. As this contemporary
incident may serve to give my readers some insight
.into the family history, 1 will relate it as it was told
tome by Harvey Riggs; only premising that Har-
vey is somewhat dramatic in his nature, and there-
fore apt to put words into the mouths of his actors,
which, if the matter were investigated, it might be
discovered that they never spoke. Be that as it
may, if the story be not a positive fact, (Harvey
makes a distinction between a positive and a simple
fact,) it is at least founded on a real event.

The bustle attending the negotiation of the treaty
that had just been concluded by our plenipotentiaries
at the Brakes, had subsided, upon the departure of
the Swallow Barn cavalcade, into an unusual calm.
The family retired from the tea table with a sedate-
ness that might be ascribed to exhausted spirits;
and, what was most worthy of observation, Swans-

4 *
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down, neglectful of his customary assiduities, relin-
quished the company of the ladies, and sauntered
with Mr. Tracy towards the backdoor, where, in a
chair inchoed against a column of the portico, he
fixed himself, with oue foot resting against the front
bar, and with his right leg thrown across his left
knee in such fashion as to point upwards at an angle
of forty-five; and in this posture he incontinently
launched into a long, prosing discourse with Mr.
Tracy, who sat opposite to him, that lasted, for
aught } know, three hours or more. Fe was tuned
to too high a key for light company. The achieve.
ment of the award had wrought im into that state
of self-coroplacency that generally attends upon am-
bition when saturated with a great exploit. He had
done a deed of mould, and was pleased to float upon
the billow of his vanity, high borne abave all fivo-
lous things.

This humour did not pass unobserved, nor, per-
haps, unresented : for as soon as affairs had falien
into the posture 1 have described, Prudence Men-
wether and Catharine Tracy, in an apparently care-
less spirit, set to walking up and down the hall, and
afterwards sallied forth, amidst the lingerings of the
twilight, upon the open hill side, and, with no better
protection against the damps of the evening than
their handkerchiefs thrown across their shoulders,
strolled at a snail’s pace towards the river; and
{alked—heaven knows wlhatl—or, at Jeast, they
only know, who know what ruminative virgins, on
river banks at dewy eve, are wont to say.

It was nine by the clock,—or even later,~when
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they returned to the froat door and sat down upon
the steps, still intent upon the exchange of secret
thoughts.  Afler a brief space, they rose again, and
with locked arms stepped stately through the hall,
to and fro.  Still the interminable Swansdown pur-
sued his incessant discourse. Another interval, and
the two ladies slowly wended their way up stairs,
and in the eastern chamber, looking towards the
river, lighted by a solitary taper that threw a murky
ray across the room, they planted their chairs at the
window ; beneath which, until late at night, was
heard a low, murmuring, busy note of ceaseless
voices, like the flulter of the humming-bird in a wil-
derniess of honeysuckles, )

Harvey pretends that the subject of this long
communing between our thoughtful dames had a
special regard to that worthy personage whom but
now my reader has seen seated at the porch, with
bis foot as high as his head. 1 have said somewhere
that Prudence was oratorical; and, indeed, I have
heard it remarked that the ladies of the Old Domi-
nion, in general, are not sparing of their tropes.
Upon that subject 1 have no apinion lo give, but
leave the world to draw its own conclusions from
the following authentic conversation; authentic as
far as Harvey Riggs is a credible witness.

It is characteristic of Prudence Meriwether,—as
113 of sundry other ladies of my acquaintance,—to
throw the whole fervour of her imagination into the
advocacy of any favourite opinion. The glow of
her feelings is, of course, reflected upon her subject,
and the glow of her subject is again reflected back
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upon her feelings ; and thence, backward and for-
ward successively, until the greatest possible degree
of heat is obtained by the process; exactly as we
see the same result produced between two concave
mirrors. 1t seems to me that an attentive observa-
tion of this phenomenon may go a great way to ex-
plain the mystery of a love affair.

The present theme was one of those upon which
Prudence was wont to expatiate with a forcible
emphasis. Her rhetoric might be said to be even
hyperbolical, and her figures of speech were certainly
of the most original stamp. First, she gave an in-
ventory of Swansdown’s gentle qualities. * He was
amjable, mild, soft and polished.” 'Then again,
“ his voice was silvery, his motion graceful, his man-
ners delicate.” In this enumeration of dainty pro-
perties she*sometimes paused to ask Catharine if she
did not think so.

Catharine thought exactly so.

% There was a gravity in his demeanor,” said Pru-
dence, “ which gave authority to his presence, and
seemed to rebuke familiarity ; and yet it was so
mixed up with the sallies of a playful imagination,
that it won the good opinion of the world almost by
stealth.”

« He is very generally respected,” said Catharine.

Prudence continued the catalogue with increasing
warmth ; and although Catharine was not so figura-
tive, she was not less energetic in her panegyric.
She not only echoed Pru’s sentiments, but even mag-
nified their proportions. Where two persons agree,
the debate must be short. Such congeniality of
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thinking occludes discussion, and the two ladies,
therefore, travelled rapidly through the inventory.

Prudence rose to the height of the stature of his
mind, and descanted upon his abilities.

% He had the art, she said, “to impart & charm
to the dullest subjects. His discrimination was in-
tuitive, and facilitated his journey through the mazes
of research, like one that wandered over a shorn
meadow. Who but a man of genius could unravel
the occult darkness of the boundary line, and shed
certainty, in one day, upon an important question, in
opposition 10 &l the courts and all the lawyers of a
state that boasted of both ? with that forensic jurist
Mr. Wart (manifestly prejudiced against his opi-
pion,} on the other side ! There was a moral roman-
ticity in it. It was like casting a spell of “grama.
rie” over his opponents, The world would talk of
this thing hereafter

* 1t is very surprising,” muttered Catharine.

# Think of it, my dear !’ cried Prudence. * The
country, before long, will discover his dormant ta-
lents, and he will be compelled to forego his reluc-
tance to guide the destinies of his native state.”

“ ]t can be nothing but his modesty,” rejoined
Kate, “that keeps him in the back ground now.
He never would have been beaten three times for
congress, if he had not been so diffident.”

“ He is what I denominate emphatically,” said
Prudence, “ a man of lofty sentiments : nothing sor-
did, sothing paltry, nothing tawdry, nothing—"

* Nothing,” replied Kate, * nothiog of the sort.”

* Such sound opinions
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 And spoken in such chaste language !
“ Such a strain of charity ! such a beantiful com-

mingling of the virtues that mollify, with the prinei-

ples that fortify, the heart !”

“ Such a rare union !’ echoed Kate.

" Never has the world seen more perfect harmony
thart that which ruled in the counsels of our two
damsels,

At length they fell into a speculation upon the
question, why he did not marry. Women consider,
very naturally, life to be a sort of comedy, and con-
stantly look to see the hero pairing off by way of
preparation for the catastrophe. They agreed that
there were not many of the sex who would not think
themselves blessed by an overture from Mr. Swans.
down. But it was allowed that he was fastidious.
It resulted from the peculiar nature of his organiza-
tion,

I confess,” said Prudence, * it puzzles me. 1tis
one of the inexplicable arcana of human action that
1 cannot dissolve.”

“ Nor 1, neither,” replied Kate.

“There are men,” said Miss Meriwether, “ of
such attenuated fibre, that they shrink at the rude
touch of reality. They have the sensitiveness of the
mimosa, and find their affections withering up where
the blast of scrutiny blows too roughly upon them.
Such a man is Singleton.”

41 believe that is very true,” rejoined Miss Tracy ;
“and besides, I think Mr. Swansdown is a little
dashed by being refused so ofien.”

To this succeeded a shrewd inguiry as to what
was his present purpose.
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“ For,” said Prudence, “it is quite clear to me
that he meditates an important revolution in his
fate.,”

“On iy word, Prudence, 1 have lately taken up
the same idea."

“There is something,” continued Prudence, *in
his thoughts that disturbs him. He is vanable, va-
cillating and visionary : sometimes, you would sup-
pose, all mirtiful exuberance,—if you were governed
by the beaming expression of his face,~~but, when he
speaks, it is only to say some common-place thing,
with an air of earnestness, that shows his thoughtsto
be looking upan some invisible idea. Heis, at other
times, 50 pensive, that one would think * melancholy
had marked him for her own. What can it sig-
nify 7

“ Can he have taken a religious turn?” asked Kate,
with an air of wonder.

“No," replied the other, thoughtfully. * 1t has the
fitfulness of genius distracted by its own emotions.
It is not religion: we should wish it were so. But it
is not that. It is the aspen agitation of sensibility.
An imaginative temperament recreating amidst the
attractive creations of its own handiwork.”

“ Oh, Prudence! how much that is like Swans.
down himsel{?”

“1 thiok,” returned Miss Meriwether, *1 have
studied his character well. There is a kindred con-
geniality in our natures, which attaches me to his ec-
centricities. My life has been a tissue of similar emo-
tions. Auad, to tell you the truth, my dear Catharine.
1 fancy he recognizes some affinity between us.
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perceive that when he is anxious to share "his
thoughts with a friend, he flies to me; and it strange-
ly happens, that some secret instinct brings us into
that holy confidence, where friendship puts on its
garb of naked simplicity, and ideas flow together on
tbe same high road, without reserve.”

“Indeed! I did mot know you were so intimate
with Mr. Swansdown. It is strange it should have
escaped me.”

“ Why, it was a sudden thing. 1t is wonderful to
think how long two spirits may associate in the same
sphere without striking upon that chord which undu-
lates in unison in the hearts of both. But for an
accidental walk we took three or four mornings ago,
before breakfast, I doubt if 1 should ever have been
brought to that effulgent comviction which I enter-
fain of his igh qualities. And, take him altogether,
Kate, I think hitm 2 timid man. He is even timid in
his intercourse with me ; although he passes almost
every unoccupied moment in my company.”

“ I did ot think him timid,” said Kate,

“Oh, I am sure that he is s0, my dear! To tell -
you the truth, with that frankness which should pre-
side over the breathings of inviolable friendship, I have
no question, from his manner, that he has something
of a very delicate nature to communicate to me.”

“ No! Prudence! You don’t think so! My dear,
you deceive yourself. You are entirely mistaken in
his views, Indeed, I know you are,” cried Catha-
rine with energy. .

« Indeed, I am sure I amnot, Kate. 1 haveitin
every thing but words.”
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“Then,” said Kate with emphasis, “ there's no
faith in man?*

* Why not, my dear Catharine?”

“ 1t is of no consequence,” replied the other, in a
tremulous, murmuring voice. “ The thing is not

~worth investigating. From any otler lips than
yours, Pru, I never would have believed that Swans-
down harboured a deceitful thought. Well, I wish
you joy of your conquest. I renounce —"

* Heavens, Catharine! Do I understand you right?
What a dreadful truth do you divulge to my mind t
I comprehend your silence, my dearest Catharine,
and do not ask an explanation, because I see it all.
‘This is one of the cruelest bolts that Fate has trea.
sured up in her quiver in order that she might launch
it at & heart consecrated by its sensibility, and torn
by misfortune.” .

* What shall we do, my dear Prudence? I am ail
amazement !

“ Do ! What ought we to do, but banish him from
our favour as a false-hearted minjon ; banish him to
the antarctic circle of our regard, and fix upon him
the indelible stain of our contempt? From this mo-
ment I discard him from my heart.”

« And I from mine,” said Catharine.

# Now we are free,” cried Prudence, * s it not
lucky that we have had this interview 1"

“ Most fortunate. But are you sure, my dear Pru-
dence, that you have not made some mistake! Do
you think he seriously aimed at entrapping your af-
fections? -

« Sure, my love! He did every thing that man
could do, and said every thing that man could say,

vOL. IL §
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short of falling on bhis knee and offering me his
hand.”

“What unparalleled perfidy! When 1 contrast
what you tell me with what I know, and for seven
Jong months have so frequently experienced—"

“ For seven months™

“For seven months, believe me, my dear Pru-
dence, for seven months.”

“ Why he told me, Catharine, only this morning,
that he never could grow intimate with you. That
you had a reserve in your manners that repelied all
advances; that—"

* Good heavens! does Swansdown say so! There
is a hypocrisy in that, my dear Prudence, that shocks
me. He has had some sinister design in this false-
m.u .

“Oh! forbear, Catharine. Do not mention it. I
always thought him somewhat worldly-minded; a
little hollow-hearted. Heshowsit in the expression
of his countenance.”

« Particularly,” replied Catharine,* about the eyes,
when he smiles. Do you know, 1 always suspected
hm. I have a perfect horror of a man of extrava-
gant professions, and have often doubted the sinceri-
ty of Swansdown.”

“Sincenity | Let not the word be profaned by wed-
ding it with his name. 1t is plaip, that all those deep
and solemn emotions by which he vainly endeavour-
ed to wrench from me—yes, to wrench from roe, my
affections, were nothing more than the false glitter
that plays about the sunny suromit of unsubstantial
deceit.”

* But witen you tell me,” said Catharine, interrupt-
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“ing her f[riend, * that he has made an assault upon
your affections, 1 am lost in amazement. He has
twenty times insinuated to me, that although he
thought you a woman of some pretensions, yet you
were the last woman in the world that could in-
terest his regard. He said he thought your manners
unnatural, and your tone of feeling superficial. 1 re-
collect his very words.”

“ What reason have I to be thankful,” exclaimed
Prudence, clasping her hands, * that 1 have escaped
the snare he has infused into my cup! He has been
lavish of expedients to entrap me.  Would you be-
lieve it, Catharine, he has actually wnitten a long,
and, T must do him the justice to say, talented letter,
depicting the misery of the Greek matrons, and their
devotion to the cause of their country, with a view to
gratify me, and inspire me with a loftier sentiment of
sdmiration for him. He was aware of my zeal in
that cause,”

% The Greeks!” said Catharine. ¢ Does he pretend
to be an.advocate for the cause of the Grecks? His
precise words to me were, that he thought the Greeks
the most barbarous, the most uninteresting, and the
vilest wretches in the world.”

“The infidel! the preposterous man! What a fa-
tal mildew must have struck ils fangs into the under-
standing and the heart of the wretch that uttered
such a sentiment! And then, what immeasurable
hypocrisy must have varnished his face, whilst his
pen traced his appeal to the sensibilities of Virginia
in behalf of the suffering patriots!

“Tt could not have been his own,” replied Catha-
rine.
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“Indeed, I should doubt it myself,” said Prudence,
«if it were not remarkable for those meretricious or-
naments of style that disfigure even the best of his
effusions. = It has, however, the marks of the beast
upon it. You may very easily see that it abounds
in those vicious decorations that betray a false taste,
those turgid, inflated, bombastic, superfluous redun-
dancies that sparkle out in his compositions, like the
smothered embers of an extinguished furnace.”

«] think,” added Catharine, * that it will invaria-
bly be found that a bad heart —

“ Yes, my dear, that is perfectly true : a bad heart
never puts pen to paper, but its guardian imp stands
at its elbow, and infuses into the composition his cor-
rupt effluvia. And had he the assurance to say that
he thought my manners unnatural

“ Yes ; he said you were stiff and formal, and al-
most inaccessible.”

« That shows his poverty of thought, Catharine ;

for he made use of the same terms in reference to
you.” . : :
« He said he thought it strange, too,” continued
Catharine, “ that you should fancy you were doing
good by circulating tracts. He observed this was
another of your follies ; that these tracls —

“ And so he had the effrontery to attack the
Tract Society !

“ He had, and went further; he remarked that
the society was a mere invention to give employ-
ment to busy-bodies and country-gossips.”

“ Heavens and earth! had he the rashness to
question my motives 2
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“ To be sure he had ; and called you one of the
immaculates.”

# Then, ] am done with man. Depend upon it,
Catharine, the sex is not to be trusted. There is a
natural propinquity—proclivity I mean—in this baser
part of creation, to undervalue all that is glonous,
1 pever saw one man whose impulses were not es-
sentially wicked,”

“ Nor 1, neither, except my father,"” replied Catha-
rine.

« Of course, 1 except my brother Frank,” said
Prudence. * Henceforward I abjure the sex.”

“ I think 1 will too, said Catharine in a lower
ione.

* Well now, Catharine,” continued Miss Meri-
wether, “it becomes us to take -a decided part in
reference to this Mister Swansdown.”

“ What do you propose, Pru 1”

« To treat him with that cutting coldness that we
both so well know how to assume.™

1 don’t think we ought to make him of so much
importance.”

* My dear,” said Prudence, after a moment’s hesi.
tation, * perhaps you are right. There is nothing
puffs up these lords of creation so much as to find
our sex guilty of the weakness of even the homage
of contempt. Suppose we indicate to him by our
manner that we have unveiled his treachery, and
show him, that although it has been the labour of
his life to jnsinuate himself into our good opinion,
we regard him as an object of perfect indifference.”

LEe
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“ As one,” added Catharine, “ whose ways were

- known to us,”

« Whose fate,” said Prudence, in continuation,
“is a subject that has never occupied our thoughts.”

“ Whaose duplicity has failed of its aim,” said
Catharine.

“ Whose {ergiversation and ambidexterity bhave
alike excited our ridicule,” replied Prudence.

« Agreed ! let us do so,” continned Catharine;
% how shall we manageit 1

“ By our looks, my dear Catharine! I will look in-
to the deepest recesses of his heart with a glance,
and wither him into a spectacle of scorn.”

% L.coks may do a great deal,” replied Catharine,
“and I will regulate my demeanor by yours.”

“ The heathen ! the Turk ! the pretender! the
cormorant ™ said Miss Meriwether,

“ I am glad we have found him out I cried Miss
Tracy.

« Let us retire to rest my dear,” said the other.
«Let us to our prayers, and be thankful that we
have escaped these impending dangers.”

For a while, all was silent. But at midnight
again, and long afterwards, a buzzing sound of sup-
pressed voices was heard from the chamber.

e T —
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CHAPTER 1I11.

SUMMER MORNINGS.

In the country every thing wears a Sunday look.
The skies have a deeper blue than common, the
clouds rest upon them like paintings. The soft flut-
ter of the groves hushes one into silence. The chirp
of the grasshopper, as he leaps in his short semi-cir-
cles along your path, has the feebleness of a whis.
per; and the great vagabond butterfly, that gads
amongst the thistles, moves noiseless as a straggling
leaf borne upon a zephyr. Then, there is a lowing
of cows upon a distant meadow, and a scream of
jay-birds, beard at intervals; the sullen hammer of
a lonely woodpecker resounds from some withered
trunk ; and, high above, a soanng troop of crows,
boarse with bawling, send forth a faroff note.
Sometimes a huge and miry mother of the sty, with
ber Jitter of querulous pigs, steps leisurely across the
foreground ; and a choir of locusts in the neighbous-
iog woods spin.out a long stave of music, like the
pupils of a singing-school practising the elements of
psalmody.  Still, this varied concert falls fain(ly
upon the ear, and only seems to measure silence,

Our morning pursuits at Swallow Barn partake
somewhat of the quiet character of the scenery.
Frank Meriwether is an early riser at this season,
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and generally breakfasts before the rest of the family.
This gives him time to make a circuit on horseback,
to inspect the progress of his farm concerns. He re-
turns before the heat of the day, and, about noon,
may be found stretched upon a broad settee in the
hall, with a pile of books on the floor beneath him,
and a dozen newspapers thrown around in great con-
fusion : not unfrequently, too, he is overtaken with
a deep sleep, with a volume straddling his nose ;- and
he will continue in this position, gradually snoring
from a lower to a higher key, until he awakens him-
self by a sudden and alarming burst that resembles
" the bark of a mastiffi He says the old clock puts
him asleep, and, in truth, it has a very narcotic vi-
bration ; but Frank is manifestly growing corpulent.
~ And, what is a little amusing, he protests in the face
of the whole family that he does not snore.

The girls get at the piano immediately after break-
fast ; and Ned and myself usually commence the
morning with a stroll. 1f there happen to be visi-
ters at Swallow Barn, this after-breakfast hour is
famous for debates. We then all assemble in the
porch, and fall into grave discussions upon agricul-
ture, hunting or horsemanship, in neither of which do
1 profess any great proficiency, though I take care
not to let that appear. Some of the party amuse
themselves with throwing pebbles picked from the
gravel walk, or draw figures upon the earth witha
rod, as if to assist their cogitations; and when our
topics grow scarce, we saunter towards the bridge,
and string ourselves out upon the rail, to watch
the bubbles that float down the stream; and are
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sometimes a good deal perplexed to know what we
shall do until dinner time.

There is a numerous herd of little negrocs about
the estate ; and these sometimes afford us a new di-
version. A few mornings since, we encountered a
horde of them, who were darting about the bushes
like untamed monkeys. They are afraid of me, be-
cause 1 am a stranger, and take to their heels as
soon as they see me. If I ever chance to get near
enough to spesk to one of them, he stares at me
with a suspicious gaze ; and, after a moment, makes
off at full speed, very much frightened, lowards the
cabins at some distance from the house. 1 believe
they think T am a Georgia man, which they all
consider a kind of hobgoblin. They are almost all
clad in a long coarse shirt that reaches helow the
knee, without any other garment: but one of the
grotp, that we met on the moming 1 speak of, was
oddly decked out in a pair of ragged trowsers, con-
spicuous for their ample dimensions in the seat
These had evidently belonged to some grown-up
person, but were cut short in the legs to make them
fit the wearer. A piece of twine across the shoulder
of this grotesque imp, served for suspenders, and kept
his habiliments from falling: about his feet. Ned
ordered this crew to prepare for a foot-race, and pro-
posed a reward of a piece of money to the winner.
They were to run from a given point, about a hun-
dred paces distant, to the margin of the brook. Our
whole suite of dogs were in attendance, and seemed
to understand our pastime, At the word, away
went the bevy, accompanied by every dog of tho
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pack, the negroes shouting and the dogs yelling
in unison. The shirts ran with prodigious vehe-
mence, their speed exposing their bare, black and
meager shanks, to the scandal of all beholders ; and
the strange baboon in trowsers struggled close in
their rear, with ludicrous earnestness, holding up his
redundant and troublesome apparel with his hand.
In a moment they reached the brook with unchecked
speed ; and, as the banks were muddy, and the dogs
had become tangled with the racers in their path,
the entire herd were precipitated, one over the other,
into the water. This only increased their merri-
ment, and they continued the contest in this new
element, by floundering, kicking and splashing about,
like a brood of ducks in their first descent upon a
pool. These young negroes have wonderfully flat
noses, and the most oddly disproportioned mouths,
which were now opened to their full dimensions, so
as to display their white teeth in striking contrast
with their complexions. They are a strange pack
of antic and careless animals, and furnish the live-
liest picture that is to be found in nature, of that race
of swart fairies which, in the old time, were supposed
to play their pranks in the forest at moonlight. Ned
stood by, enjoying this scene like an amateur; en-
couraging the negroes in their gambols, and halloo-
ing to the dogs, that by a kindred instinct entered
tumultuously into the sport, and kept up the confu-
sion. 1t was difficult-to decide the contest in favour
~ of any of the actors, So the money was thrown
into the air, and as it fell to the ground, there was
another rush, in which the hero of the trowsers suc-
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ceeded in getting the small coin from the ground in
his teeth, but to the great prejudice of his finery.

Rip asserts a special pre-eminence over these
young setfs, and has drilled them into a kind of local
miliia. He sometimes has them all marshalled in
the yard, and entertains us with a review. They
have an old watering-pot for a drum, and a dingy
pockethandkerchief for a standard, under which they
are arrayed in military order. As they have no hats
amongst them, Rip mnakes each stick a cock’sfeather
in his wool; and in this guise they parade over the
grounds with a riotous clamour, in which Rip’s shrill
voice, and the clink of the old watering-pot, may be
heard at a great distance.

Besides these occupations, Hazard and myself fre-
quently ride out during the morning; and we are
apt tolet our horses take their own way. This brings
us into all the by-places of the neighbourhood, and
makes me many acquaintances. Lucy and Victo-
rine often accompany us, and 1 have occasion to ad-
mire their expert horsemanship. They have a brisk
Iittie pony that is a wonderful favourite with them ;
and, to hear them talk, you would suppose them
versed in all the affairs of the stable.

With such amusements, we contrive to pass our
mornings, not listlessly, but idly. This course of life
has a winning quality that already begins to exercise
its influence upon my habits. There is a fascination
in the quist, irresponsible and reckless pature of these
country pursuits, that is apt to seize upon the imagi-
nation of a man who has felt the perplexities of bu-

siness. Ever since I have been at Swallow Bam, 1
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have entertained a very philosophical longing for the
calm and dignified retirement of the woods. 1 begin
to grow moderate in my desires ; that is, I only want
a thousand acres of good land, an old manor-house,
on a pleasant site, a hundred negroes, a large library,
a host of friends, and a reserve of a few thousands a
year in the stocks,—in case of bad crops,—and, fi-
nally, a house full of pretty, intelligent and docile
children, with some few et ceteras not worth men-
tioning.

§ doubt not, after this, I shall be considered a man
of few wants, and great resources, within myself,
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CHAPTER 1V.

A COUNTRY GATHERING.

T ue day that followed our adventure in the Gob-
lin Swamp, was one of more bustling pursuits than
those described in the last chapter. It was distin.
guished by its active preparations for the dinner par-
ty at Swallow Bam.

Sometine before breakfast & servant waited at
the front door for Hazard’s orders : this was a negro
boy, not quite full grown, who, without jacket or
shoes, but tricked out in a hat with a yellow rnibbon
for a band, and set a little to one side on his head,
was mounted, bare-backed, upon a tall, full-blooded
horse, just ready to start, when Hazard came to in.
struct him in the purpose of his errand.

“ GGanymede,” said Ned, “you will go to the
Court House, and give my compliments —

“Yes, sir,” said the messenger, with & joyful coun-.
tenance.

— To Mister T'oll Hedges and the doctor, and tel]
them that we expect some friends here at dinner to-
day.”

“Yes, sir,” shouted the negro, and striking his hee¢ls
nio his horse’s sides at the same instant, plunged
forward some paces.

4 Come back,” cried Ned ; * you hair-brained fool,
what are you goiog after?”

voL. JL 6
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“ T'oax Mas Toll Hedges and the doctor to come
here to dinner to-day,” returned the impatient boy.

“ Wait until you hear what I have to tell you,”
continued Ned. “ Say to them that your Master
Frank will be glad to see them; and that I wish
them to bring any body along with them they
choose.”

“ That’s all!” exclaimed the negro again, and
once more bounded off towards the high road.

“ You black rascal!” cried Ned at the top of his
voice, and laughing, “ come back again. You are in
a monstrous hurry. Iwish you would show something
of this activity when it is more wanting. Now, hear
me out. Tell them, if they see the ’squire, to bring
him along.”

“ Yes, sir.”

“ And as you pass by Mr. Braxton Beverly’s,
stop there, and ask him if he will favour us with his
company. And if he cannot come himself, tell him
to send us some of the family. Tell him to send them,
at any rate. Let me see ; is there any body else? 1f
you meet any of the gentlemen about, give them my
compliments, and tell them to come over.”

“ Yes, sir.”

« Now can you remember it all?”?

“Never fear me, Mas Ned,” said the negro, with
his low-country, broad pronunciation, that entirely
discards the letter R.

« Then be off,” cried Hazard, “ and let me hear of
no loitering on the road.”

“That’s me!” shouted Ganymede, in the same tone
of excessive spirits that he evinced on his first ap-
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pearance. “I'll be bound I make tracks!™ and, say-
ing this, the negro flourished his hand above his head,
struck his heels again on the horse’s ribs, halloced
with a wild scream, and shot forward like an arrow
from a bow.

Soon after breakfast the visiters from the Brakes
began to appear. First came Prudence Meriwether
with Catharine, in Mr. Tracy’s carfiage. About an
hour afterwards, Swansdown’s glittering curricle ar-
rived, bringing Bel Tracy under the convoy of the
gentleman himself.  After another interval, Harvey
Riggs and Ralph followed on horseback. Mr. Tra.
¢y had not accompanied either of these parties ; but
Harvey brought an assurance from him that he would
be punctual to the engagement.

A dinner party in the country is not that premedi-
tated, anxious affair that it is in town. It has noth-
ing of that long, awful interval between the arrival of
the guests and the serving up of the dishes, when men
look in each other’s faces with empty stomachs, and
utter inane common-places with an obvious air of in-
sincerity, if not of actual suffering.  On the contrary,
itis understood to be a regular spending of the day, in
which the guests assume all the privileges of inmates,
sleep on the sofas, lounge through the halls, read the
newspapers, stroll over the grounds, and, if pinched
by appetite, stay their stomachs with bread and but.
ter, and toddy made of choice old spirits.

There were several hours yet to be passed before
dimner time. Qur company, therefore, began to be-
take themselves to such occupations as best sorted
with their idle humours, Harvey Riggs had already
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communicated to me the incidents I have recorded
of the interview between Prudence and Catharine,
and our curiosity had been accordingly aroused to
see in what way the two damsels intended to pursue
the measures which both had voted necessary in
their emergency. An occasion now occurred to put
them in practice. Prudence was seated at the piano -
strumming a tune; Swansdown was in the court-
yard, looking through the open window, with a flower
in his hand regaling his nose, and listening to the
strains, the syren strains, that fell from his fair ene-
my. Presently the piano ceased, the maiden turned
carelessly towards the window. Swansdown put on
a winning smile, said some unheard, gallant thing,
and presented the nosegay to the lady.  She smelt
it, and sat down at that very window. This pesition
brought her ear right opposite the gentleman’s lips.
1tis pretty obvious what must follow, when a cava-
lier has such an advantage over even an angry dame.
Soon Prudence was observed to smile ; and, straight-
way, the conference became soft and low, accompa-
nied with earnest, sentimental looks, and ever and
anon relieved by a fluttering, short, ambiguous, and
somewhat breathless laugh. It was plain, Prudence
was enforcing her tactics. She was heaping coals of
fire upon the head of the luckless swain. 1In truth,
if she yet nursed her wrath, it seemed to have grown
monstrous charitable. Perhaps she relented in her
stern purpose, and gave way to the gentler emotions
of pity, in the hope of converting the sinner. Per-
haps she had tempered her censure of man’s obliqui-
ties, by the spontaneous and irresistible overflow of
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her own tenderness ; or, perhaps she had been alto-
gether in a mistake, Whatever was the truth, her
present purpose, motive and action certainly seemed
to me marvellously inexplicable.

Whilst this private interview was going on, the
members of the household passed freely along the
hall. A drawing would show my reader how one
might have looked thence into the parlour, and seen
the position of the speakers ; and how from the httle
porch where Harvey and I were seated, we could
discern Swansdown through a screen of rose bushes,
as he stood with his head rather inside of the case-
ment. But, for want of a good map or sketch of
the premises, these things must be conceived. At
length Catharine, who till now had been engaged
with other cares, and who had, 1 presume, supposed
that the war against the perfidious poet, philosopher,
and future pillar of the state was to be one of exter-
mination, came flaunting along the hall, carolling a
gay tune, and wearing an outside of unaccustomed
levity. When she arrived opposite the parlour door,
the same phenomenon thathad put us at fault seemed
all at once to strike her.  An emotion of surprise was
visible upon her countenance. She passed, went
back, looked into the parlour, hesitated, returned
towards the front door, stood still a moment in a fit
of abstraction, wheeled round, and finally entered
the room with a face all smoothness and pleasure.
Her plans were concerted during these motiows.
Her accost was playful, loud, and even unusually
gracious ; and from that moment the trio fell into an
easy, voluble and pleasant discourse, in which the

[
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two ladies talked without intermission, and without
listening to each other, for a good half hour.

“That’s strange!” said Harvey, looking at me
with a face full of wonder.

“You have misrepresented them, Harvey,” said 1.

“ Not a jot; for Bel has had the whole detailed
to her, not exactly in the words 1 have given you,
but in substance, from each of them separately this
morning. They have both, in turn, confided to her
the conversation of last night; and, like a good
secret-keeper, she has told it all to me,—knowing
my anxiety in the matter,—but with a strict injunc-
tion that it was to go no further. And so I, in order
that I may have a witness to my fidelity, have told
it all to you, who of course will understand it as
confidential, and not permit a word of it to escape
your lips. There you have the whole pedigree of the
secret, and you see that 1 am as close as a woman.
In the detail, 1 have not in any degree impaired the
excellence of the story, I assure you.”

“Then the wind blows from another quarter to-
day,” said I.

“The thing is perfectly plain,” said Harvey;
“that solemn ass, Swansdown, has a greater hold
on these women than they are willing to allow to
each other. Prudence is not quite agreed to trust
Kate ; and Kate is half inclined to disbelieve every
word that Prudence has told her. And both of them
think it at least very probable that there is some
mistake in the matter. So, for fear there might be a
mistake, Pru has set about making a demonstration
for herself; and Kate has taken the alarm from what

~ g ———
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she has discovered, and is afraid that Pru, if let alone,
will get the whip-hand of her. In this state of things,
they have dissolved the alliance, and each one is
coquetting on her own account. 1t is something like
a panic against a bank, when the creditors are all
dashing in to get the preference in the payment of
their notes.”

Swansdown was at last relieved from the spirited
run that had been made upon his courtesy. The
two ladies drew off to other engagements, and the
disencumbered gentleman came round to the door
where we were sitting. It happened that Rip, a
few moments before, had been released from school,
and had walked into the parlour where Prudence
and Catharine were entertaining the poet; but, find-
ing them earnestly occupied, had made a circuit
round the room and out again without stopping, and
then came and seated himself on the sill of the front
door, where he remained when Swansdown joined
our party. What had previously been occupying
Rip’s brain I know not, for he sat silent and ab-.
stracted ; but at last, drawing up his naked heels on
the floor, so as to bring his knees almost in contact
with his chin, and embracing his legs with his arms,
in such manner as to form a hoop round them with
his fingers interlaced, he looked up at us with a face
of some perplexity, as he broke out with the excla-
mation,—

“ Dog them women ! If they ar’nt too much I

“ Whom do you mean, Rip ?” inquired Harvey.

“ Aunt Pru and Catharine.”

“ What have they been doing ? you seem to be in
a bad humour.”
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“ Oh, dog ’em, I say ! they won’t let Mr. Swans-
down do any thing he wants: always tagging after
him. (Swansdown was a great favourite of Rip’s,
principally on account of his horses.) I don’t wonder
he don’t like to stay with them.”

“ What fault have you to find with the ladjes,
Rip ! asked Swansdown, amused with the boy’s
manner. “ You are not angry with them on my
account, I hope

“ Yes, I am. They’re alwaysa talking about you.
For my share, 1 think they must be in love with
yOu ”

Here Harvey laughed aloud. “ What do they
say of Mr. Swansdown, Rip ?”

“ You ncedn’t laugh, Mr. Riggs,” said Rip.
“ Hav'nt I heard them both talking about “Mr.
Swansdown ? Oh, oh! 1 wouldn™ like any bedy to
talk about me so !”

“ ] hope they said nothing ill of me, Rip 7" said
Swansdown, a little confused.

“] guess they didn’t,” replied Rip. “ But you
had better look out, else every body will say that
you are going to get married to both of them. That
would be queer, wouldn’t it ?”

¢ But you hav'nt told us what they said,” inter-
rupted Harvey.

« No matter, Rip, about that,” said Swansdown.
“ We must not tell tales out of school, you know.”

“ Catch me!” replied Rip, “I’'m not going to
tell.” ,

Saying these words, he jumped up and ran off to
his sports, with his natural careless and irresponsible
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manner, not dreaming that the slightest consequence
could be attached to any thing he had uttered.

This simple incident had a sensible influence upon
the conduct of Swansdown during the rest of the
day. He had of late been haunted by an appre-
hension that he was almost ashamed to acknow-
ledge, namely, that it was possible his civilities bolh
to Prudence and Catharine might be overrated and
misconstrued. They bad both flattered his vanity,
and allured him by that means into a somewhat in-
timate intercourse, although it was very far from
kindling up a serious interest in his feelings. Still,
this attention was agreeable to bim; and once or
twice the suspicion might have crossed his mind,
that he was permitting matters to go too far; an in-
discretion which he foresaw might produce some
unpleasant consequences. It was in this state of
doubt that he had left the ladies but a few moments
since; and it was, therefore, with something of tre-
pidation and alarm that he heard Rip's abrupt dis-
closure, made with the boyish recklessness 1 have
described. Harvey Riggs saw this, and was inclined
to make advantage of it; but Rip took the caution
inculcated by Swansdown, and frustrated the object.
The most amusing feature in the whole transaction
was, that it brought about the very state of things,
by the voluntary choice of Swansdown, that Pru-
dence and Catharine, on their part, had resolved the
night before to compel; but which their uncertain
and distrustful policy to-day had countervailed.
Swansdown came to the sudden determination to
allay the false hopes he had raised, by assuming, for
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the futgre, 2 more circumspect and reserved beba-
viour, and, 8s soon as the opportunity favoured, to
decamp from the field of action, and make his way
back to his native oaks, where, he hoped, his ab-
sence would in & short time—at least in as short a
time as so sore # disease allowed—heal up the
wounds his innocent and unwary perfections had
inflicted upon the peace of two unquiet and unhappy
virging.  Full of this sentiment, he suddenly became
pensive, formal, punetilious, prosy and cold. Never
did the thermometer fall more rapidly to zero.
Whilst these things were going on, our company
continued to assemble. Two odd-looking figures
armrived on horseback at the gate, followed by our
trusty boy Ganymede, who had staid behind to ac.
company the guests he had been sent to invite.
The older of the two was the doctor, a fat, short-
winded gentlernan, dressed, notwithstanding the heat
of the season, all in woollen cloth. Behind his sad-
dle he carried & small valise, such as gentlemen of
his profession use in the country for the conveyance
of drugs and medicines. The other was our old friend
Taliaferro Hedges, considerably improved in attire,
but with his pantaloons—some white cotton fabric—
rubbed up, by the action of his horse, almost to his
knees. He wore his broad, shapeless and tattered
straw hat, that flapped over his eyes with a supreme
air of waggishness ; and as he dismounted at the gate,
he deliberately disburdened his mouth of a quid of
tobacco, and walked up to the door. It was now
past one o'clock; and as it is usual in this part
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of Virginia to follow up the introduction of a guest
at this hour of the day with an invitation to take
some of the toddy, our new comers were ushered
into & back room, where an immense bowl had been
prepared by Ned Hazard, who was there present
with Meriwether and Mr. Wart to administer it.

In the midst of the jest, clamour and laughter of
the convoration that were now assembled, admiring
and doing homage to the icy and well flavoured
bowl, other visiters were iniroduced, amongst the
rest Mr. Braxton Beverly, an extensive breeder of
sheep and blooded horses. He was a tall, thin,
talkative gentleman, who had an authornitative way
of besieging the person he addressed, and laying
down the heads of his discourse by striking the fin-
gers of his right hand upon the palm of his left, and
shaking his head somewhat as 1 have seen a bully-
ing school-boy when he was going to fight. Mr.
Chub formed a part of this group, but stood rather in
the background, with his hands tucked under the
skirts of his coat, s0 as to throw them out like the
tail of a bantum cock, whilst he erected his figure
even beyond the perpendicular line. For a time,
this was a busy and a gay scene, characterized by
the exhibition of that good-humoured and natural
freedom from the constraint of lorms, that constitutes,
in my view of it,one of the most unequivacal feaiures
of a genuine hospitality. The turnult gradually sub-
sided, as the several personages in the room retreat-
ed towards the hall; and it was pot long before the
whole party seemed to be entirely domesticated, and
had separated into as many [ragments as whim or
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chance produced. Some sauntered towards the
bridge, and thence to the stable; some sat in the
shade of the porch, and discussed the topics that in-
terested the country ; and others wandered as far as
the schoolhouse, whence might be heard an occm.
sional obstreperous laugh, the sudden consequence
of some well told story.

As the dinner hour drew nigh, our scattered forces
were fast concentrating upon one point. The Jadies
had assembled in the drawing room ; and there were
many signs that could not be mistaken, that the hour
dedicated to the imperious calls of appetite was near
at hand. Siill, Mr. Tracy had not yet appeared.
Divers speculations were set on foot as to the cause
of his absence. Perbaps he had forgotten his en-
gagement; but that was not probable, considering
how careful he was known to be in all such mat-
ters; and especially after the interest he had ex.
pressed to relieve Meriwether from the sense of mor-
tification which he supposed his friend felt in his de-
feat. He could not have lost his way; nor could
he have mistaken the hour. A general anxiety, at
length, began to prevail on the subject. Meriwether
was particularly desirous to meet his neighbour at
this moment of pacification ; and the rest of the par-
ty were curious to note the old gentleman’s beba-
viour at so critical a juncture,

The dinner hour had now come, and every one
was still on the lookout for our ancient guest. Most
of the gentlemen were congregated about the door,
watching every object that came in sight upon the
road leading to the gateway. At last, slowly ererg.
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ing from behind a clump of trees, at some distance
off, where the road first occurred to view, was seen
the venerable veteran himself. He had dismounted
from his horse, and, unattended by any servant, was
walking, at a leisure pace, with his arms behind his
back, the bridle dangling from one hand, and his
horse dodging along after him, as slow as foot could
fall. Both the steed and the rider looked patiently
and pensively upon the ground. A long interval
elapsed before they reached the gate. The worthy
gentleman, all unconscious of the lateness of the
hour, or of his proximity to his point of destination,
and the impatient crowd that were gazing at him,
advanced in deep thought. The exterminated law-
suit disturbed him. He thought sorrowfully over the
extinguished controversy. A favourite fancy had
been annibilated, untimely cropped, as a flower of
the field. He could not realize the idea. The pai-
vation had left him no substitute. All this was plain-
ly read in his movements : he would travel forward
a few paces; then stop ; raise his head ; by a careful,
circuitous motion of hig hand, he would take his hand-
kerchief out of his pocket, pause and adjust it in his
grasp, then, stooping forward, apply it to his nose,
and return it, with thesame deliberation, to its place
of deposit. This operation was several times re-
peated, and accompanied with looks of bewildered
abstraction, Poor gentleman! He had parted with
a friend when he gave up his suit. He arrived, at
length, at the gate, where he was met by Meriwe-
ther, and almost by the whole company. 1t was a
surprise to him to find himself so near; and, imme-
YOL. 1L 7
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diately dismissing the meditative air that had render-
ed his march so tardy and perplexed, he put on his
accustomed demeanor of studied and sprightly civi-
lity, and replied to the numerous greetings with an
alacrity that astonished every one.

“] fear I have kept you waiting, my friend,” said
he to Meriwether ; * that, you know, is not my way ;
but, body-o>-me! 1 had like to have made a slip ; my
timepiece is to blame. We old fellows,” he con-
tinued, looking at his watch, * hav'nt so much of this
commodity to lose either, Mr. Meriwether, ha, ha!
Time does not spare such an old curmudgeon as I:
he has handled me pretty well already.”

* Papa, what made you stay so long?” asked Bel.
“ We have been waiting for you until I began to be
alarmed lest something had happened to you,”

# My dear,” replied the father, “ 1 thought I would
just ride round by the Apple-pie to take a look at the
grounds ; and I believe 1 staid there rather too Jong.”

% And what had you to look at there, all by your-
self, I should like to know?”

¢ Nothing, my dear; but we must not talk of the
Apple-pie,—not & word! That subject is to be buried
for ever. 1t is done, 1 assure you, my dear, it is
done.”

With these words, the old gentleman entered the
hall and mingled with the crowd.
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CHAPTER V.

THE DINNER TABLE.

ApouT half after three, Carey, with a solemn offi-
cial air that was well set off by & singularly stiff cos-
tume,—assuming for the nonce the rank and station
of head-waiter,—announced that dinner was on the
table. The greater part of the company was collect-
ed in the drawing-room ; some two or three loitered
through the hall. At the summons, Mr. Tracy, with
that alacrious motion that sometimes belongs to old
men, sprang upon his feet and hastened to the oppo-
site side of the room, where my cousin Lucretia was
seated, took her hand, and, with a repetition of for-
mal bows after a fashion in vogue in the last centu-
ry, led her to the dining-room. Meriwether stood at
the door beckoning 1o one after another of his guests,
with that kind smile and unstudied grace that are
natural to a benevolent temper ; his tall figure some-
_ what constrained in its wotion by an infusion of mo-
desty, which is always discernible in him when
placed in any conspicuous position. As soon as Mr,
Tracy led the way, Swansdown, with some parti-
cularity, offered his arm to Bel: the other ladies
found an escort among the more gallant of the gen-
tlemen ; and after them the rest of the party pressed
forward pell-mell towards the dining-room, leaving
Meriwether to bring up the rear, who, upon amving
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at the table, with that considerateness that never for-
sakes him in the smallest matters, placed Mr. Wart,
Mr. Chub, and one or two of his elder guests near his
own seat.

1 must not forget to mention, that before we had
taken our chairs, Mistress Winkle, decked out in all
the pomp of silk and muslin, sailed, as it were, with
muffled oars into the room from a side door ; and,
with a prim and stealthy motion, deposited her time-
worn person near to my cousin Lucretia. 1t isa
custom of affectionate courtesy in the family, to ac-
cord to this venerable relic of the past generation the
civility of a place at table. Mr. Tracy was aware
of Meriwether’s feelings towards the aged dame;
and, prompted by his overflowing zeal on the present
occasion to manifest his deference to his host, he no
sooner observed her than he broke out into a jocose
and gallant recognition :— v

“ Mistress Winkle! what, my old friend! 1t re-
joices me to see you looking so well—and so youth-
ful! The world goes merrily with you. Gad’s-my
life! if Colonel Tarlelon were only alive again to
make another visit to the James River, it would be
hard to persuade him that time had zained so small
a victory over the romping girl that he had the imper-
tinence to chuckle under the chin soboldly. A sau-
cy and stark trooper he was in those days, Mistress
Winkle! But the gout, the gout, I warrant, did his
business for him long age! Ha,ha! Youhav'nt for-
got old times, Mistress Winkle, although they have
well nigh forgotten you.”

The housekeeper, during this outbreak, courtesied,
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hemmed and smiled ; and, with much confusion, rus-
tled her silken folds in her chair, with somewhat of
the motion of a motherly hen in the process of incu-
bation. Mr. Tracy had touched upon an incident
that, for nearly half a century, had been a theme that
warmed up all her selfcomplacency, and which
owed its onigin to one of the English partisan’s forays
upon the river side, during the Revelution, in which
be was said to have made himself very much at home
at Swallow Barn, and to have bestowed some com-
plimental notice upon the then buxom and bloom-
ing dependant of the family.

The table was furnished with a profusion of the
delicacies afforded by the country; and, notwith.
standing it was much more ample than the accom.
modation of the guests required, it seemed to be
stored rather with a reference to its own dimensions
than to the number or wants of those who were cnl-
lected around it. At the head, immediately under
the eye of our hostess, in the customary pride of place,
was deposited a goodly ham of bacon, rich inits own
perfections, as well as in the endemic honours that
belong to it in the Old Dominion. Accordingto 2
usage worthy of imiation, it was clothed in its own
dark skin, which the imaginative mistress of the kit-
chen had embellished by carving into some fanciful
figuies. Theopposite end of the table smoked witha
buge roasted saddle of mutton, that seemed, from its
trim and spruce gir, ready to gallop off the dish. Be-.
tween these two extremes was scatiered an enticing
diversity of poultry, prepared with many savoury ad-
juncts, and especially that topical luxury, which yet

7 »
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so slowly finds its way northward,~—fried chickens,—
sworn brother to the ham, and old Virginia’s standard
dish. The intervening spaces displayed a profusion
of the products of the garden ; nor were oysters and
crabs wanting where room allowed ; and, where no-
thing else could be deposited, as if scrupulous of
showing a bare spot of the table-cloth, the boun-
tiful forethought of Mistress Winkle had provided
a choice selection of pickles of every colour and
kind. From the whole array of the board it was ob-
vious, that abundance and variety were deemed no
less essential to the entertainment, than the excel-
lence of the viands.

A bevy of domestics, in every stage of training,
attended upon the table, presenting a lively type of
the progress of civilization, or the march of intellect ;
the veteran waitingman being well contrasted with
the rude half-monkey, half-boy that seemed to have
been for the first time admitted to the parlour;
whilst, between these two, were exhibited the suc-
cessive degrees that mark the advance from the
young savage to the sedate and sophisticated image
of the old-fashioned negro nobility. It was equal to
a gallery of caricatures, a sort of scenic satire upon
man in his various stages, with his odd imitativeness
illustrated in the broadest lines. Each had added
some article of coxcombry to his dress; a pewter
buckle fastened to the shirt for a breast-pin; a dingy
parti-coloured riband, ostentatiously displayed across
the breast, with one end lodged in the waistcoat
pocket ; or a preposterous cravat girding up an exor-
bitantly starched shirt collar, that rivalled the driven
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snow, as it traversed cheeks as black as midnight,
and fretted the lower cartilage of a pair of refrac-
tory, raven-hued ears, QOue, more conceited than
the rest, had platted his w: ol (after a fashion com-
mon amongst the negroes,) 1nto five or six short cues
both before and behind; whilst the visages of the
whole group wore that grave, momentous elongation
that is peculiar to the African face, and which 18
eminently adapted to express the official care and
personal importance of the wearer.

As the more immediate, and what is universally
conceded to be the more imporiant, business of the
dinner was discussed, to wit, the process of dulling
the edge of appetite, the merriment of the company
rose in proportion to the leisure aflorded to its exer-
cise ; and the elder portion of the guests gently slid
into the vivacity of the younger. NMr. Tracy did not
lose for an instant that antiquated cavalier air which
he had assumed on entering the room. As Harvey

‘Riggs expressed it,“he was painfully polite and
very precisely gay.” The-ladies, for a time, gave
their tone to the table; and, under this influence, we
found ourselves falling into detached circles, where
each pursued jts separate theme, sometimes in loud
and rapid converse, mingled with frequent bursts of
langhter that spread an undistinguishable din through
the room; and sometimes in low and confidentia]
murmurings, of which it was impossible to say
whether they were grave or gay. Swansdown's
voice was poured into Bel's ear in gentle and unre.
mitting whispers, of which Ned Hazard alone, of all
the guests—to judge by his intense and abstracted
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gaze-—~was able to uoriddle the import. Prudence,
equally abstracted, was unnaturally merry, and
laughed much more than was necessary at Har-
vey’s jokes. Catharine talked with singular saga-
city, and listened, with still more singular earnest-
ness, to Mr, Beverley, who was instructing her, with
equal interest and eloquence, upon the wholesome
effects he had found in the abundant use of flannel
~—which he described with unnecessary amplitude of
details—in repelling the assaults of an ancient ene-
oy, the rheumatism, Now and then a loud and
rather obstreperous laugh, not altogether suited to
the region he inhabited, and which some such con-
sciousness seemed abruptly to arrest, was set up by
Taliaferro Hedges. This worthy had already be-
gun to occupy that questionable ground which a
gentleman of loose habits and decaying reputation
is pretty sure to arrive at in his descending career.
Dissipation had lowered him somewhat in the world,
and had already introduced him to a class of asso-
ciates who had made a visible impression on hig
manners, a circumstance that very few men have so
little shrewdness as not to perceive, nor so much
hardihood as not to be ashamed of. 1n truth, Toll
had imbibed some of the slang, and much of the bois-
terousness of the bar-room; but he had not yet
given such unequivocal indications of the incurable-
ness of his infirmity, as to induce his acquaintances
(who for the most part upheld him on some family
consideration) to exclude him from their houses ; oo
the contrary, a certain strain of disorderly but gene-
rous companionship, breaking out and shining above

———
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the vices to which it was akin, still recommended
him to the favour of those who were unwilling to
desert him as long as his case was not absolutely
hopeless. The course of intemperance, however,
gravitates by a fatal law downwards: it is unfortu-
nately of the most rare occurrence, that the mind
which has once been debauched by a habit of intox-
ication, ever regains that poise of self-respect which
alone preserves the purity of the individual. 1t was
easy to perceive that Hedges laboured undera perpe-
tual struggle to constrain his deportment within even
the broader boundaries that limit the indulgence of
the class of gentlemen. ’

Amidst these diversified exhibitions, Mr. Wart
ate like a man with a good appetite, and gave him-
self no trouble to talk, except in the intervals of serv-
ing his plate; for he remarked, “that he was not
accustomed to these late hours, and thought them
apt to make one surcharge his stomach 3 whilst the
parson, who sate opposite to him, wore a perpetual
smile during the repast ; sometimes looking as if he
intended to say something, but more generally watch-
ing every word that fell from Mr. Wart’s lips.

The courses disappeared; a rich dessert came
and went : the spirits of .the company rose still high-
er. 'The wine, iced almost to the freezing point,
moved in a busy sphere ; for the intense heat of the
weather gave it an additional zest. We had made
the usual libations to the ladies, and exchanged the
frequent healths, according to the hackneyed and un-
meaning custom that prevails unquestioned, I sup-
pose, over Christendom, when the epoch arrived at
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which, by the arbitrary law of the feast, the woman-
kind are expected to withdraw; that time which, if
I were a sovereign in this dinner-party realm, should

be blotted from the festive calendar. 1 should shame’

me to acknowledge that there was any moment in
the social day when it was unseemly for the tempe-
rate sex to look upon or listen to the lord of creation
in his pastimes ; but 1 was neither monarch nor ma-
gician, and so we were left alone to pursue unreprov-
ed the frolic current upon which we had been lift-
ed. Before us glittered the dark sea of the table,
studded over with “carracks,” ‘“argosies,” and
“barks” freighted with the wealth of the Azores,
Spain, Portugal and France ; and with the lighters
by which these precious bulks were unladen, and
deposited in their proper receptacles. In sooth, the
wine was very good.

Almost the first words that were spoken, after we
had readjusted ourselves from the stir occasioned by
the retreat of the ladies, came from Mr. Tracy. He
had been waiting for a suitable opportunity to acquit
himself of a grave and formal duty. The occasion
of the dinner, he conceived, demanded of him a pecu-
liar compliment to the host. His strict and refined
sensitiveness to the requirements of gentle breeding
would bave forbidden him to sleep quietly in his bed
with this task unperformed; and therefore, with a
tremulous and fluttered motion, like that of a young
orator awe-struck at the thought of making a speech,
he rose to command the attention of the table. A
faint-hearted smile sat rigidly upon his visage, « like
moonlight on a marble statue,”—his eye glassy, his

e v e
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cheek pale, and his gesture contrived toa faint and
feeble counterfeit of mirth, It was evident the old
gentleman was not accustomed to public speaking :
and so he remarked, as he turned towards Meriwe-
ther, and continued an address somewhat in the fol-
lowing terms:—

¢« Since we have, my dear sir, 80 fortunately suc-
ceeded in putting an end o a vexatious questijon,—
which, although it has resulted in throwing upon my
hands a few barren and unprofitable acres, has given
all the glory of the settlement to you ;—(hers his voice
quavered considerably,) for it was indubitably, my
very worthy and excellent friend, &t your instance
and suggestion, that we struck out the happy thought
of leaving it to the arbitrement of our kind friends :—
and to tell the truth, (at this point the old gentleman
brightened up a little and looked jocular, although he
still had the quaver,) I don’t know but 1 would as
lief have the lawsuit as the land,—seeing that it has
been the occasion of many merry meetingsi—1 will
take upon myself to propose to this good company of
peighbours and friends, that we shall drink,—ha ha !
{continued the veteran, waving his hand above his
head, and inclining towards the table with a gay
gesticulation,) that we shall drink, gentlemen, &
bumper; (here he took the decanter in his hand, and
filled his glass.) “ Fill your glasses alt around,—no
flinching 1™

% Fill up! fill up!” cried every one, anxious to

help the old gentleman out of his difficulties, * Mr.
Tracy's toast in & bumper !”

“ Here,” continued Mr. Tracy, holding his glass
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on high with a trembling hand, « here is to our ad-
mirable host, Mister Francis Meriwether of Swallow
Barn !—a sensible and enlightened gentleman,—a
considerate landlord,—a kind neighbour, an indepen-
dent, upright, sensible,—enlightened—(here he be-
came sadly puzzled for a word, and paused for a full
half minute,) reasonable defender of right and jus-
tice ; a man that is not headstrong (his perplexity
still increasing) on the score of landmarks, or indeed
on any score!—I say, gentlemen, here’s wishing: him
success in all his aims, and long life to enjoy a great
many such joyous meetings as the present; be-
sides —”

« Health of our host, and many such meetings!”
exclaimed Mr. Wart, interrupting the speaker, and
thus cutting short a toast of which it was evident
Mr. Tracy could not find the end.

* Health to our host,—joyous meetings!” cried
out halfa dozen voices.

And thus relieved from his floundering progress,
the old gentleman took his seat in great glee, re-
marking to the person next to him, * that he was not
much practised in making dinner speeches, but that
he could get through very well when he was once
pushed to it.”

Meriwether sat out this adulatory and unexpected
assault with painful emotions, sinking under the
weight of his natural diffidence. The rest of the
company awaited in silence the slow, drawling and
distinct elocution of the speaker, with an amused and
ludicrous suspense, until Mr. Wart’s interruption,
which was the signal for a shout of approbation;

o
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and in the uproar that ensued, the wine was quafled s
while Mr. Tracy chuckled at the eminent success of
his essay, and Meriwether stood bowing and blush-
ing with the bashfulness of & girl.

When the clamour subsided, Philly Wart remark-
ed in a quiet tone,—

“ I think our friend Meriwether will scarcely es-
cape 2 speech in reply to this compliment. The
fashion is to return the broadside whenever it is
given,”

« ] pray you,” said Meriwether, with an emotion
arpounting almost to alarm, *do not ask me to say
any thing. 1 bave an insuperable aversion to such
efforts: my nerves will not stand it. Mr, Tracy
knows how kindly 1 take the expression of his re-
gard.h

Harvey Riggs, who observed Meriwether's real
embarrassment, rose to divert the attention of the
company to another quarter; and putting on an air
of great solemnity, observed that he was unwilling to
lose so favourable an opportunity of paying & tribute
to two very worthy, and on the present occasion he
might say, conspicuous persons; * 1 mean, gentle- |
men,” said he, * Mr. Philpot Wart and Mr. Single-
ton Oglethorpe Swansdown. Replenish, gentlemen!
Here’s to the health of the pacificators | the men
whose judgments could not be led astray by the de-
cisions of courts, and whose energies could not be
subdued by the formidable difficulties of the Apple-
pie!”

« Bravo ! rang from every mouth.

% A speech from Mr. Swansdown ' exclaimed
Ned Hazard.

VOL. 1k 8
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“ A speech from Mr. Swansdown ! echoed from
all quarters.

The gentleman called on rose from his chair.
Harvey Riggs rapped upon the table to command
silence ; there followed a pause.

“ I do not rise to make a speech,” said Swans-
down with great formality of manner.

“ Hear him! shouted Harvey.

“ 1 do not rise, gentlemen,” said the other, “to
make a speech; but custom, in these innovating
times, almost imperatively exacts that the festive,
spontaneous and unmerited encomiums of the table,—
that, 1 remark, the festive, spontaneous and unmer-
ited encomiums of the table, generated in the heat
of convivial zeal, should meet their response in the
same hilarious spirit in which they find their origin
Gentlemen will understand me; it is not my pur-
pose to rebuke a custom which may, and doubtless
does, contribute to the embellishment of the social
relations. 1t is merely my purpose, on the present
occasion, as an humble, and, if 1 know myself, an
unpretending individual, to respond to the free and
unbidden expressions of the good-will of this com-
“pany to myself,and my distinguished colleague, with
whom my name has been associated. In his name
‘therefore, and in my own, I desire to acknow-
ledge the deep sense we entertain of the compliment
conveyed in the toast of our worthy fellow-guest.
(Philly Wart bowed and smiled.) 1t will be amongst
the proudest topics of remembrance left to me, gen-
tlemen, amidst the vicissitudes of a changeful life,
that the personal sacrifices 1 have made and the
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toil 1 have bestowed, in the successful endeavour
to define and establish the complex relations and
rights of two estimable friends, have found a favour-
able and flattering approval in the good sense of this
enlizhtened company. If it should further result,
that the great principles developed, and, to a certain
extent, promulgated in this endeavour, should here-
after redound to the advantage of the generation
amongst which 1 have the honour to live, I need
not say how sincerely 1 shail rejoice that neither
my friend nor myself have lived in vain. I propose,
gentlemen, in return,—* The freeholders of the Old
Dominion ; the prosperity of the Commonwealth re-
poses securely upon their intelligence!**

s Amen!" said Hazard in an under fone, intend-
ed only for my ear, “and may they never fail to do
honour to unpretending ment 1"

1 suppose,” said Mr., Wart, speaking in an unu-
sually placid tone, as he rose with a face reefed into
half its ordinary length with smiles, and, at the same
time, expressing arch waggery,* 1 suppose it is neces-
sary that I also should speak to this point. There
are, if your honour pleases—Mr. President—ordina-
rily two different motives for proposing the health of
an individual at table. The ove is a bond _fide pur-
pose to exalt and honour the person proposed, by
a public manifestation of the common feeling to-
ward him, by reason of some certain act or deed by
him performed, entitling him, in the estimation of
the persons proposing, to applause. In this point of -
view, my worthy friend who Dhas just spoken, seems

to have considered the case in hand, The second
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motive for the act, may it please you,—Mr. Meriwe-
ther,—may be, and such I take it, a certain intent,
wter alia, to promote and encourage cheerful com-
panionship. With whatever gravity the res gesta
may be conducted, 1 hold that it is to be looked upon
diverso intuitu, according to the temper and condi-
tion of the company for the time being.

Now, sir, 1 will not venture to say that my learn-
ed friend has not wisely considered the toast in the
present instance, as intended and made in all gra-
vity of purpose ; but, seeing that this company did
certainly manifest some levity on the occasion, I
choose, sir, to stand on the sunny side of the ques-
tion, as the safest, in the present emergency. Vere
sapit, sir, qui alieno periculo sapit: 1, therefore, sir,
go for the joke. 1 have sometimes seenan old hound
tongue upon a false scent; but then there is music
made, and, 1 believe, that is pretty much all that is
wanting on the present occasion.

“ When a man is praised to his face, gentlemen of
the jury,” he continued, rising into an energetic key,
and mistaking the tribunal he was addressing,—* 1
beg pardon, gentlemen, you see the ermine and the
woolsack will stick to my tongue: Omnibus hoc
vittum cantortbus, as an ancient author (1 forget
his name) very appropriately remarks. What is
bred in the bone,—you know the proverb. But when
a man is praised to his face,”—here the speaker
stretched out his. arm, and stood silent for a moment,
as if endeavouring to recollect what he intended to
say,—for he had lost the thread of his speech,—and
during this pause his countenance grew so irresisti-
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bly comic that the whole company, who had from
the first been collecting a storm of laughter, now
broke out with concentrated viclence.

% Poh, Ned Hazard! you put every thing 1 had to
say out of my head with that horse-laugh,” continued
the orator, looking at Ned, who had thrown himself
back in his chair, giving full vent to his merriment.

Philly patiently awaited the blowing over of this
whirlwind, with an increased drollery of look ; and
then, as it subsided, he made a bow with his ghass in
his hand, saying, in an emphatic way, * your healths,
gentlemen!” swallowed his wine, and took his seat,
amidst renewed peals of mirth. At the same moment,
from the depths of this tumult, was distinctly heard
the voice of Mr. Chub, who cried out, with his eyes
brimful of tears, and a half suffocated voice,~* A
prodigious queer man, that Mister Philly Wart !I”

Segars were now introduced, the decanters were
filled for the second time, and the flush of social en-
joyment reddened into a deeper hue. Some one or
two additional guests had just arrived, and taken
their seats at the table, a full octave lower in tone
than their excited comrades of the board : it was like
the mingling of a few flats too many in a lively over-
ture 5 but the custom of the soil sanctions and invites
these irregularities, and it was not long before this
rear-guard hastened on to the van. The scene pre-
sented a fine picture of careless, unmethodized andun-
enthralled hospitality, where the guests enjoyed them-

selves according to their varying impulses, whether

in grave argurentation or toppling merriment. Now

and then, a song,—none of the best in execution,—
g
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was sung, and after that a boisterous catch was
trolled, with some decisive thumpings on the table, by
way of marking time, in which it might be perceived
that even old Mr. Tracy was infected with the pre-
vailing glee, for his eyes sparkled, and his head shook
to the music, and his fist was brandished with a
downward swing, almost in the style of a professed
royster. In the intervals of the singing a story was
told. Sometimes the conversation almost sank into
a murmur; sometimes it mounted to a gale, its bil-
low rolling in with a deep-toned, heavy, swelling
roar, until it was spent in a general explosion. Not
unfrequently, a collapse of the din would surprise
some single speaker in the high road of his narrative,
and thus detect him recounting, in an upper key,
some incident which he had perhaps addressed to
one auditor, and which, not a little to his disconcert-
ment, he would find himself compelled to communi-
cate to the whole circle. 1t was in such an interval
as this, that Hedges was left struggling through the
following colloquy with Ralph Tracy :—

¢ 1 made a narrow escape.” :

“ How was that?” asked Ralph.

“ Oh, a very serious accident, 1 assure you! I came
within an ace of getting yoked that trip ; married, sir,
by all that’s lovely !”

« No!” exclaimed Ralph, “you did’nt, sure enough
Toll?»

« If I didn’t,” replied Toll, « 1 wish I may be —
(here he slipped out a round, full and expressive ma-
lediction.) I'll tell you how it was. Up at the
Sweet Springs 1 got acquainted with a preposterous-
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ly rch old sugar planter from Louisiana. He had
bis wife and daughter with him, and a whole squad
of servants. Forty thousand dollars a year! and the
daughter as frenchified as a sunflower: not so par-
ticularly young neither, but looking as innocent as if
she wa’nt worth one copper. 1 went for grace, and
began to show out a few of my ineffable pulchri-
tudes,—and what do you think?—she was most hor-
ribly struck. 1 put her into an ecstasy with one of
my pigeon-wings. She wanted to find out my name."

“ Well, and what came of it?"

% Thar were only three things,” said Toll, * in the
way. 1fit had not been for them, 1 should have been
planting sugar this day. First, the old one didn't
take to it very kindly 5 and then, the mother began
to rear a little at me too; but 1 shouldnt have con-
sidered that of much account, only the daughter her-
self seemed as much as to insinuate that the thing
wouldn’t do.”

“ Did you carry it so far as to put the question to
her?” .

“ Not exactly so far as that. No, no, 1 was not
such a fool as to come to the ore fenus ; 1 went on
the non-committal principle. She as much as signi-
fied to a friend of mine, that she didn’t wish to make
my acquaintance : and so, I took the hint and was
off :—wa’nt that close grazing, Ralph?”

This concluding interrogatory was followed up by
one of Toll’s loud cachinnations, that might have
been heard a hundred paces from the house, and
which was, as usual, chopped short by his perceiving
that it did not take effect so decidedly as he expect.
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ed upon the company.  Upon this, Hedges became
rather silent for the next half hour,

The dining-room had for some time past been
graduaily assuming that soft, mellow, foggy tinmt
which is said by the painters to spread such a charm
over an Indian-summer landscape. The volumes of
smoke rolled majestically across the table, and then
rose into the upper air, where they spread themselves
out into’a rich, dun mass that flung a certain hazy
witchery over the scene. The busy riot of revelry
seemed to echo through another Cimmerium, and
the figures of the guests were clad in even a spectral
obscunity. Motionless, exact and sombre as am
Egyptian obelisk, old Carey’s form was dirly seen
relieved against the light of a window, near one end
of the table; all the other domestics had fled, and
the veteran body-guard alone remained on duty.
The wine went round with the regularity of a city
milk-cart, stopping at every door. A mine of wit
was continually pouring out its recondite treasures :
the guests were every moment growing less fasti-
dious; and the banquet had already reached that
stage when second-rate wit 13 as good as the best, il
not better.  The good humour of our friend Wart
had attracted the waggery of Riggs and Hazard,
and they were artfully soliciting and provoking him
to a more conspicuous part in the farce of the even-
ing. Like Munchausen's frozen horn, the counsellor
was rapidly melting into a uoisy temperature. He
liad volunteered some two or three stories, of which
he seemed, some how or other, to have lost the pith.
In short, it was supposed, from some droll expression

—
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of the eye, and a slight faltering of the tongue, that
Mr. Wart was growing gay.

Harvey Riggs, when matters were precisely in this
condition, contrived, by signs and secret messages,
to concentrate the attention of the company upon
the old lawyer, just as he was setting out with the
history of a famous campaign.

“ You all remember the late war,” said Philly,
looking around, and finding the eyes of every one
upon him.

This announcement was followed by a laugh of
applause, indicating the interest that all took in the
commencement of the narrative.

“ There is certainly nothing particularly calculated
to excite your risible faculties in that !” said he, as
much amused as his auditory.—* I was honoured by
his Excellency the Governor of Virginia with a
commission as captain of a troop of horse, having
been previously elected to that station by a unani-
mous vote at a meeting of the corps.”

* Explain the name of the troop,” said Ned Haz.
ard.

“ The Invincible Blues,” replied the other; *the
uniform being a blue bobtail, and the corps having
resolved that they would never be vanquished.” .

“1 am told,” interrupted Harvey Riggs, “ thatyou
furnished yourself with a new pair of yellow buck-
skin small-clothes on the occasion; and that with
them and your blue bobtail you produced a sensa-
tion through the whole country.”

“Faith!” said Mr. Chub, speaking across the ta-
ble, © Mr. Riggs, 1 can assure you 1 don't think a
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horseman well mounted without leather small-
clothes.”

“I took prodigious pains,” continued Philly, oot
heeding the interruption, * to infuse into my men the
highest military discipline. There wasn't a man ia
the corps that couldu’t carry his nag over any worm
fence in the county,~throwing off the rider—”

*“The rider of the fence, you mean,” said Hazard,
drily.

“To be sure I do!" replied Philly, with briskness,
“you don’t suppose 1 meant to say that my men
were ex equis dejecti—exephippiated, if 1 may be al-
Iowed 1o coin a2 word? No, sir, while the horse kept
his legs, every man was like a horse-fly.”

“ What system of discipline did you introduce I
inquired Harvey.

*“The system of foxhunting,” answered Mr.
Wart; “the very best that ever was used for ca-
valry.”

* Go on,” said Harvey.

“ We received intelligence, somewhere in the
summner of eighteen hundred and thirteen, that old
Admiral Warren was beginning to squint somewhat
awfully at Norfolk, and rather taking liberties in
Hampton Roads. Ratione cujus, as we lawyers
say, it was thought prudent to call into immediate
service some of the most efficient of the military force
of the country; and, accordingly, up came an order
addressed to me, commanding me fo repair with my
men, as speedily &s possible, to the-neighbourhood of
Craney lsland, Tihis summons operated like an
electric shock. It was the first real flavour of gun-
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powder that the troop had ever snuffed. I neversaw
men behave better. It became my duty to take in-
stant measures to meet the emergency. In the first
place, I ordered a meeting of the troop at the Court
House ;—for 1 was resolved to do things coolly.”

“You are mistaken, Mr. Wart,” said Harvey,
“in the order of your movements; the first thing
that you did was 1o put on your new buckskin
breeches.”

“ Nonsense!” said the counsellor; “I called the
meeting at the Court House, directing every man to
be there in full equipment.”

% And you sent forthwithto Richmond,” interrupt-
ed Hazard,* for a white plume three feet long.™

% Now, gentlemen ! said Philly, imploringly, ¢ one
at a time ! if you wish to hear me out, let me go on.
Well, sir, the men met in complete order. Harry
Davenport, (you remember him, Mr. Meriwether, a
levil-may-care sort of a fellow, a perfect walking
jpuisance in time of peace, an indictable offence go-
ing at large!) he was my orderly, and the very best,
1 suppose, in Virginia. 1 furnished Harry (it was
entirely a thought of my own) with a halbert, the
shaft twelve feet Jong, and pointed with & foot of po-
lished iron, As soon &s I put this into his hands, the
fellow set up one of his horse-langhs, and galloped
about the square like a wild Cossack.”

s ] should think,” said Meriwether, © that one of
our countrymen would scarcely know what to do
with & pole twelve feet long, after he had got into
his saddle : however, I take it for granted you had
good reason for what you did.”
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« The Polish lancers,” replied Philly, “ produced
a terrible impression with a weapon somewhat simi-
lar.”

« No matter,” said N ed “ about the Polish lan-
cers; let usget upon our campaign.”

“« Well,” continued Mr. Wart, “1 thought it
would not be amiss, before we started, to animate
and encourage my fellows with a speech. So, I
drew them up in a hollow square, and gave them a
flourish that set them half crazy.”

% That was just the way with Tyrteus before
Ithome!” exclaimed Mr. Chub, with great exulta-
tion, from the opposite side of the table. I should
like to have heard Mr. Wart exhorting his - men!”

« 1 will tell you exactly what he said, for 1 was
there at the time,” said Ned Hazard ; ¢ Follow me,
my brave boys! the eyesof the world are upon you;
keep yours upon my white plume, and let that be
your rallying point!”

« Pish ! cried Philly, turning round and showing
his black teeth with a good-natured, half-tipsy grin,
“T said no such thing. I told them, what it was
my duty to tell them, that we had joined issue with
the British Government, and had come to the u/tima
ratio ; and that we must now make up our minds to
die on the field of our country’s honour, rather than
see her soil polluted with the footsteps of an inva-
der; that an enemy was at our door, threatening
our firesides.”

“You told them,” interrupted Hazard again,
“that the next morning’s sun might find them stark
and stiff and gory, on the dew-besprinkled sod. 1can
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remember those expressions as well as if it were
yesterday.”

“ 1 might have said something like that,” replied
Philly, “ by way of encoursgement to the men.
However, this you recollect well enough, Ned,
that there was not a man in the corps whose mind
was not as perfectly made up to die as to eat his
dinner.”

# All, except old Shakebag the tavernkeeper,”
said Ned, “and he was short-winded and pursy,
and might be excused for preferring his dinner.”

# 1 except him,” replied Mr. Wart, and then pro.

ceeded with his narrative. * As soon as I had finished
my address, I dissolved the square, and instantly took
up the line of march.”
- % You should say rather that you took up the
charge, said Ned, * for you went out of the village
in line, at full speed, with swords brandishing above
your heads. You led the way, with Harry Daven-
port close at your heels, thrusting his long lance
right ot the seat of your yellow buckskins, and shout.
ing like a savage.”

“ 'What was that for 7 T asked with some aston-
ishment.

“ Ned puts a colouring on 1t,” replied the coun-
sellor; “ I did go out from the court house at a charge,
but there was ne brandishing of swords; we carry
our swords, Mr. Littleton, in the charge, at arm’s
length, the blade being extended horizontally exact-
ly paralle]l with the line of the eyes. 1 did this to
give the men cpurage.”

YOL. Il 9
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« How near was the enemy at this time * 1 in-
quired.

« They had not landed,” answered Ned gravely,
« but were expected to land at Craney lsland, about
one hundred miles off.”

Here was a shout of applause from the table. .

“ T can tell you what,” said Mr. Wart, for he
was too much flustered to take any thing in joke that
passed “ there is no time so important in a cam-
paign as when an army first breaks ground. 1f you
can keep your men in heart at the starting point,
you may make them do what you please after-
wards.”

 That’s true!™ said Mr, Chub, who had evinced
great interest in Philly’s narrative from the begin-
ning, and was even more impervious than the law-
yer himself to the waggery of the table. “ Cyrus
would never have persnaded the Greeks to march
with him to Babylon, if he had not made them be-
lieve that they were going only against the Pisidians.
Such stratagems are considered lawful in war. It
was a masterly thing in my opinion, this device of
Mr. Wart’s.”

“ Had you severe service I asked Meriwether.

“ Tolerably severe,” replied Philly, * while it last.
ed. It rained upon us nearly the whole way from
here to Norfolk, and there was a good deal of ague
and fever in the country at that time, which we ran
great risk of taking, because we were obliged to
keep up a guard night and day.”

“ You had an engagement 1 think I have heard I
said 1.
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« Pretty nearly the same thing,” answered Mr.
Wart. “ The enemy never landed whilst 1 re-
mained, except, I believe, to get some pigs and fowls
on Craney lsland: but we had frequent alarms,
and several times were drawn up io line of battle,
which is more trying to men, Mr. Littleton, than ac-
tual fighting. It gave me a good opportunity to see
what my fellows were made of. Harry Davenport
was a perfect powder-magazine. The rascal wanted
us one night to swim our horses over to the Island.
Gad, 1 believe he would have gone by himself if 1
hadn't forbidden him I

“ Your campaign lasted some time 7" said L

“ About a week,” replied Philly. “ No, I am mis-
taken, it was rather more, for it took us three days
to return’home: And such a set of madcaps as we
had all the way back to the court house! Nothing
but scrub races the whole distance!”

“ Now,” said Harvey Riggs, looking at Mr. Wart
with a face of sly raillery, “now that you have got
through this celebrated campaign, tell us how many
men you had.”

“ Seven rank and file,” said Ned, answering for
him,

“ Fiddle-de-dee!” exclaimed Mr. Wart. #1 had
twenty I

“On your hooour, as a rooper!™ cried Ned.

“On my voir dire,” said Philly, hesitating.— I
had nine in uniform, and 1 forget how many
were not In wvniforrn,—because I didn't aliow these
fellows to go with us; but they had very good
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hearts for it. Nine men, bless your soul, sir, on
horseback, strung out in Indian file, make a very
formidable display!”

“« Well, it was a very gallant thing, take it alto-
gether,” said Harvey. “ So, gentlemen, fill your
glasses. Here’s to Captain Wart of the Invincible
Blues, the genuine representative of the chivalry of
the Old Dominion!”

As the feast drew to a close, the graver members
of the party stole off to the drawing-room, leaving
behind them that happy remnant which may be
called the sifted wheat of the stack. There sat Har-
vey Riggs, with his broad, laughing face mellowed
by wine and good cheer, and with an eye rendered
kindly by long shining on merry meetings, lolling
with the heel of his boot across the corner of the ta-
ble, whilst he urged the potations like a seasoned
man, and a thirsty. And there sat Meriwether, ab-
stemious but mirthful, with a face and heart brim-
ful of benevolence; beside him, the inimitable origi-
nal Philly Wart. And there, too, was seen the jolly
parson, priestlike even over his cups, filled with won-
der and joy to see the tide of mirth run so in the
flood; ever and anon turning, with bewildered
eagerness, from one to another of his compotators,
in doubt as to which pleased him most. And there,
too, above all, was Ned Hazard, an imp of laughter,
with his left arm dangling over the back of his chair,
and his right lifting up his replenished glass on high,
to catch its sparkling beams in the light ; his head
tossed negligently back upon his shoulder; and
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from his mouth forth issuing, with an elongated
puff, that richer essence than incense of Araby:
His dog Wilful, too, privileged as himself, with
his faithful face recumbent between his masters
knees.

Such are the images that still gladden the old-fa-
shioned wassail of Virginia.

9“‘J
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CHAPTER VI

A BREAKING UP.

TueyY who remained at the dinner table were at
last summoned to tea and coffee in the adjoining
apartment, where the ladies of the family were as-
sembled. 1t was about sunset, and Mr. Tracy’s
carriage, with two or three saddle horses, was at the
door. Assoon as this short meal was despatched,
Catharine and Bel made their preparations for de-
parture. DNed, like a flustered lover, was officiously
polite in his attentions to the lady of his affections :
he had brought Bel her bonnet, and assisted in ad-
justing it to her head, with supererogatory care; and,
as he led her to the carriage, he took occasion, with
many figures of speech, to tell her how much he par-
ticipated in the affliction she had experienced by the
loss of Fairbourne ; and, as he was surethe recreant
did not weditate a total separation from his mistress,
he vowed to bring him back to her if he was to be
found alive in the county. Bel endeavoured to
evade the service tendered ; and, getting into the
coach, she and Catharine were soon in full progress
homeward.

Mr. Tracy’s horse was led up to the steps, and
the old gentleman, after some civil speeches to the
company, a little bragging of his ability as a horse-
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. man, and a respectful valedictory to Meriwether,
clambered up with a slow but unassisted effort into
his saddle. _

“] should make a brave fox-hunter yet, Mr,
Wart,” said be with some exultation, when he found
himself in his seat, * and would puzzle you to throw
me out on a fair field. You see I can dnnk, too, with
the best of you. [ am good pith yet, Mr. Mer.
wether I

“ Upon my word, sir,” said Meriwether, smiling,
“you do wonders! There is not to-day in Virginia,
a better mounted horseman of the same age,”

“ (Good eating and drinking, Mr. Meriwether, and
good wine warm the blood of an old grasshopper like
me, and set him to chirping, if he can do nothing
else. Come Ralph, you and Harvey must get to
your horses : 1 will have oy aide-decamps. Mount,
you young dogs, and never lag! I allow no grass to
grow to my horse’s heels, I warrant ye! Mount
and begone [

The two attendants obeyed the order, and reined
their steeds near to his,

“ Now don't run away from us,” said Harvey.

“ Why, as 1 think upon it again, Harvey, more
maturely,” replied the old gentleman, * I think we
will jog along slowly ; we might alarm the horses of
the carriage if we got to any of our harum-scarum
pranks. So, good evening! good evening I

‘With these words the cavalcade set forward at a
brisk walk, Mr. Tracy gesticulating in a manner
that showed him to be engaged in an animated con-
versalion with his companions.
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Soon after this, Mr. Swansdown’s curricle was
brought to the door, This gentleman, with a lan-
guid and delicate grace, apprized Menwether that
he was about *to wing his flight” to Meherrin,
there to immerse himself in pursuits which his present
visit had suspended ; and, consequently, be could not
promise himself the pleasure of soon again meeting
his worthy friend at Swallow Barn. He reminded
his host, however, that he would carry into his retire-
ment the agreeable copsciousness that his visit had
not been a fruttless one, since it had econtrbuted so
happily to the termination of an ancient dispute. He
particularly insisted on the hopour of a returp visit
from Meriwether and his fiiends.

His parting with the ladies might be said to have
been even touching. It presented an elegant com-
pound of sensibility and deference. Prudeace could
not possibly mistake the impression he designed to
convey to her. He gently shook her gloved finger, as
he said, with a gentle and embarrassed smile, * | par-
ticularly regret that the nature of the occupation to
which 1 am about to return is such as fo engross me
~ for some months, and most probably may compel me
again to cross the Atlantic. 1t is hkely, therefore,
that 1 shall have added some years to my account
before we meet again. Your fate will be doubtless
changed before that happens: as for mine, I need
scarcely allude toit; I am already written down a
predestined cumberer of the soil. I still may hope,
I trust, to be sometimes remembered as a passing
shadow,”

“Ile means to write a book, and die a bachelor,
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poordevil! That is the English of this fiourish,” said
Ned to Prudence, as soon as Swansdown walked
towards the front door.

Pru was silent, and inwardly vexed. At length
she said to Ned, “He attaches more consequence
to his movements than any body else.”

Shortly after this, the glittering vehicle, with its
dainty burden, was seen darting into the distant
forest.

One after another our guests followed, until none
were left but Mr. Wart and Hedges, who having
determined to ride together as far as the Court House,
were wailing, as they said, until the night should
fairly set in, in order that they might have the ceol-
ness of the * little hours™ for their journey.

“ Well, Mr, Chub,” said Philly, * what do you
think of our friend Swansdown1"

“] am glad he is gone,” replied the parson; “in
my opiniot: he is very fatiguing.”

In a few minutes after this, the counsellor dropped
asleep in his chair, leaving Meriwether in an unu-
sually argumentative mood, but unfortunately with-
out a listener, Frank had drawn up to the win-
dow, and thrown his feet carelessly against the sill,
80 as to give himself that half recumbent posture

~hich is supposed to be most favourable to all calm
and philosophic discussions. He had launched upon
one of those speculative voyages in which it was his
wont to circumnavigate the world of thought; and
as there were no lights in the room, he continued to
pour into the unconscious ears of his friend Wart
his startling random-shots of wisdom, for half an
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hour hefore he became aware of his unedifying la-
bour. Finding, however, that no answer came from
the quarter to which he addressed himself, he sud-
denly stopped short with the exclamation, “ God
bless me! Mr. Wart, have you been asleep all this
time? truly, 1 have been sowing my seed upon a
rock. But sleep on, don’t let e disturb you.”

“ Asleep!” replied Philly, waking up at hearing
himsell addressed by name, as a inan who dozes in
company is apt to do; “pot I, I assure you: 1 have
heard every word you have said. It was altogether
just; indeed I couldn’t gainsay a word, but I think,
Mr. Hedges, it is time for us to be moving.”

Meriwether laughed, and remarked that Mr.
Hedges had left the room some time since with Mr.
Chub.

“ At all events,” said Philly, * we will have our
horses. 1t is time we were upon our journey."

Every effort was made to detain him and his com-
panionr until the next morning ; but the counsellor
was obstinate in his resolve to be off that night, ob-
serving that he had already taken a longer holiday
at Swallow Barn than he had allowed himself in the
last fifteen years; * and as to the hour,” said he, %1
am an old stager on the road, and have long since
lost all discrimination between night and day.”

“ But it is very dark,” said Hazard, “ and threat-
ens rain, You will assuredly be caught in a thun-
der storm before you get three miles.”

“ Wet or dry,” replied the other, it makes but a
small matter in the account. 1 don’t think a shower
would take much of the gloss from my old coat,”
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he added, looking round at his skirts, * and as for
Hedges here, I know he is neither sugar nor salt.”

“ With a julep before we go,” said Hedges, “and
another when we stop, you may put as much wet
and darkness between the two as you please, for
me. So let us pad our saddles according to the old
recipe, ‘ A spur in the head is worth two on the
heel.’”

Saying this, he went to the sideboard and helped
himself rather beyond the approved allowance. “1
have a laudable contempt for thin potations, Mr,
‘Wart,” he added as he took off his glass.

The horses were at the door; it was now about
ten o’clock ; when the two travellers were mounted,
Philly whistled up his hounds, and they set forward
on their dark journey.
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CHAPTER VI

KNIGHT ERRANTRY.

THe next moming Hazard appeared a little per-
plexed. Notwithstanding the apparent recklessness
of his character, it belongs to him, as it does to the
greater number of those persons who put on an irre-
sponsible face in the world, to feel acutely any sup-
posed diminution of the esteem of his friends induced
by his own indiscretion. In the present instance he
was particularly obnoxious to this sentiment. Bel’s
good opinion of him was the very breath of his nos-
trils, and her rigid estimate of the proprieties of life
the greatest of his terrors. His perplexity arose from
this, that he had given way the day before at the
dinner table to the natural impulses of his character,
and in spite of the admonitory presence of the lady
of his soul, nay, perhaps elevated into a more dan-
gerous gaiety by that very circumstance, he had pos-
sibly (for such a temper as his is least of all others
able to know the true state of things), in her very
sight and hearing, committed a thousand trespasses
upon her notioos of decorum, Whether he had or
not, he was in doubt, and afraid to inquire. A that
he knew of the matter was, that, like a man in a
dream, he had passed through a succession of agree-
able changes; had begun the day with a certain

LS

g mp—— =

-



KNIGHT ERRANTRY. 109

calm pleasure, rose from that into a copious flow of
spirits, thence to an exuberant merriment, and
thence into—what he could not precisely tell : hea-
ven knows if it were riot or moderate revelry, outra-
geous foolery or lawful mirth!—the prospect from that
point was a misty, dreamy, undefined mass of pica-
sant images. Of this he was conscious, that after
drinking, much wine, and while reeking with the
fumes of tobacco, (a thing utterly abhorrent to Bel,)
he had certainly ventured into her presence, and had
said a great many things to her in very hyperbolical
language, and, if he was not mistaken, in somewhat
of a loud voice, Perhaps, too, he might have
been rather thick of speech! The recurrence of the
scene to his thoughts this morning rather disturbed
him.

There was one consolation in the matter. Bel's
father, the very personation, in her view, of ali that
was decorous and proper—the Nestor of the day—
the paragon of precision—had, it was admitted on all
hands, left Swallow Barn very decidedly exhilarated
with wine. If Bel believed this, (and how could she
fail to see it?) the fact would go a great way towards
Ned’s extenuation. And then the occasion too!—a
special compliment to Mr. Tracy. Tut! It was as
pardonable a case as could be made out!

Amidst the retrospects of the morning Hazard
hiad not forgotten the promise he had made Bel the
night before, to attempt the recovery of her hawk.
Harvey Riggs before dinner had informed him of
Bel's loss, and of his, Harvey’s, engagement that
Ned should bring back her bird. Hazard was not

¥GoL. IL 10
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gware that I had heard him pledge himself to this
task as he assisted Bel to the carriage; nor did he
mention it to me to-day, when he announced after
breakfast that he had ordered our horses to the door
for a ride. Without questioning his purpose, 1 readi-
ly agreed to accompany him; and, therefore, at an
early hour we were both mounted, and, followed by
Wiliul, we took the road leading ﬁ'om Swallow
Barn immediately up the river.

% Now,” said 1, after we had ridden some distance,
« pray tell me what is the object of this early and se-
cret enterprise, and what makes you so abstracted
this morming

« 1 wish to heaven, Mark,” replied Ned, haifl pee-
vishly, “ that this business were settled one way or
another!”—Ned always spoke to me of his courtship
as * this business ;” he had a boyish repugnance to
call it by its right name. “Here am 1,” he con-
tinued, “a man grown, in a girl’s leading-strings,
* turned forehorse to a smock,” as Shakspeare calls
it. Saint Devil speed us, and put me out of mi-
sery! Now, what do you thiok, Mark, of all the ad-
ventures in the world, I am bound upon at this mo-
ment 1

“ Why, sir,” 1 answered, * upon the most reason-
able wild goose chase that ever a man in love pur-
sued. I never knew you before to do so wise a thing;
for I take it that you and 1 are already m search of
Bel’s hawk, There are not more than a millicn
birds about; and P’ll be hound Fairbourne is one of
them ! Heis certainly within a hundred miles, and I
have no doubt anxiously expecting us.”




KNIGHT ERRANTRY. 111

i Conjurer that thou art!” said Ned, * how did
thy foolish brain find that out?”

“Didn’t 1 hear you last night, when you were so
tipsy that you could hardly stand, bleat into Bel’s ear
that you would neither take rest nor food until you
restored her renegade favourite to her fist?”

« Did 1 say that 7’ exclaimed Ned. * Was 1 not
supremely ridiculous?”

“ I can’t pretend to do justice to your language on
the occasion. 1t would require higher poetical pow-
ers than 1 boast of to imitate, even in a small degree,
the euphuism of your speech. The common super-
latives of the dictionary would make but poor posi
tives for my use, if [ attempted it.”

“J.ook you, now ! said Hazard, “ 1s not this de-
plorable, that & man should have a mistress who
hates a fool above all worldly plagues, and yet be so
bestridden by his evil genius that he may never ap.
pear any thing else to her! I am not such a miserable
merry-andrew by nature, and yet, by circumstances,
wherever Bel is concerned 1 am ever the very crown-
piece of folly!”

“ And do you think,” said I, * that this little girl,
8o instinct, as she is, with the liveliest animal im-
pulses,—a laughing nymph,—issuch a Cato in petti.
coats a8 to be noting down your nonsense in her ta-
blets for rebuke? Why, sir, that is the very point up-
on which you must hope to win her!”

“1 am afraid 1 wasn’t respectful,” said Ned,

“I assure you,” I replied, * that, so far from not
being respectful, you were the most ridiculously ob-
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servant, reverential, and obsequious ass,—consider-
ing that you were in your cups,—I ever saw.”

“« Was 1 so!” exclaimed Ned. “ Then 1 am con-

tent; for, on that score, Bel isas great a fool as 1 am
on any other. Now, if I canonly bring her back her
bird,” he said exultingly,—* and I have some presen-
timent that I shall get tidings of him,—1I shall rise to
the very top of her favour.”

Saying this, Ned spurred forward to a gallop, and
flourished his whip in the air as he called to me to
follow at the same speed.

“ Mark, watch every thing that flies,” he eried
out; “ you may see the harness about his legs ; and
listen for the bells, for the truant can't move with-
out jangling,—* I live in my lady’s grace,’—remem-
ber the motto I

“ Now, by our lady!—1 mean our lady Bel,” said
I, « for henceforth I will swear by none but her,—I
am as keen upon this quest as yourself. I vow not
to sleep until I hear something of this ungrateful
bird.”

My reader would perhaps deem it a hopeless ven-
ture to attempt the recovery of a bird under the cir-
cumstances of this case ; but it will occurto him, if
he be read in romance, that it was not so unusual an
exploit to regain a stray hawk as he might at first
imagine. A domesticated bird will seldom wander
far from his accustomed haunt ; and, being alien to
the wild habits of his species, will, almost invariably,
resort to the dwellings of man.  Fairbourne having
been known to direct his flight up the river, we
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had good reason to hope that the inhabitants of
this quarter might put our search upon a successful
track.

- For a good half mile, therefore, we rode at speed
along the highway leading to the ferry. The velo-
city of our motion, combining with the extravagant
nature of the enterprise, and the agreeable tempera.
ture of the morning, cloudless and cool, had raised
our spirits to a thigh pitch. In this mood we soon
arrived at Sandy Walker’s little inn upon the river.
All that we could learn here was, that the hawk
had been seen in the neighbourhood the day before,
and had probably continued his flight further up the
river.

With this intimation we proceeded rapidly upon
our pursuit, It was near noon when, through many
devious paths, visiting every habitation that fell in
our way, we bad gained a point about five miles dis-
tant from Swallow Barn. Some doubtful tidings of
Fairbourne were obtained at one or two houses on
the road ; but for the last hour our journey had been
without encouragement, and we began to feel op-
pressed with the mid-day fervours of the season. It
was, therefore, somewhat despairingly that we halt-
ed to hold a consultation whether or not we should
push our expedition farther.

Not far distant from the road we could perceive
the ridge-pole of a log cabin showing itself above a
patch of luxariant Indian corn.  This hittle dwelling
stood upon the bank of the river ; and, as a last es-
say, we resolved to visit it, and interest its inroates in
the object of our enterprise. It was with some dif-

1o*
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ficulty that we made our way through a breach in
the high worm-fence that bounded the road ; and,af-
ter struggling along a path beset with blackberries
and briars, we at length found ourselves encompass-
ed by the corn immediately around the hut. At
this moment Wilful sprang from the path, and ran
eagerly towards the yard in the rear of the dwelling.
He did not halt until he arrived at an apple-tree,
where hung a rude cage ; under this he continued to
bark with quick and redoubled earnestness, until
Ned called him back with a peremptory threat, that
brough him crouching beneath the feet of our horses,
where he remained, restless and whining, every now
and then making a short bound in the direction
of the tree, and looking up wistfully in Hazard’s
face.

In the mean time an old negro woman had come
to the door ; and, as Ned engaged her in conversa-
tion, Wilful stole off unobserved a second time to
the tree, where he fell to jumping up against the
trunk, uttering, at the same time, a short, half-sub-
dued howl.

“There is something in the branches above the
cage,” I exclaimed, as I followed the movements of
the dog with my eye. “Itis Fairbourne himself! 1
see the silver rings upon his legs glittering through
the leaves I” '

“For heaven’s sake, Mark, keep quiet!” cried
Ned, springing from his horse. * Ifit be Fairbourne
in truth, we may get him by persuasion, but never by

a.larming him. Dismount quickly. Wilful—back,
sir.” .
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I got down from my saddle, and the horses were
delivered into the charge of the old woman. Wilful
crept back to the door of the hut. Ned and myself
cautiously advanced to reconnoitre.

As soon as all was still, to our infinite joy, Fair-
bourne in proper identity descended from his leafy
bower and perched upon the top of the cage. Some
association of this abode of the mocking-bird with his
own prison in the mulberry-tree at the Brakes, had,
possibly, attracted and bound him to this spot ; and
there he sat, seemingly quiet and melancholy, and
struck with contrition for the folly that bad tempted
bim to desert his mistress and his mew., T thought
he recognized an acquaintance in Wilful ; for as
the dog moved about, Fairbourne’s quick eye fol-
lowed him from place to place; and, so far from
showing perturbation at Wilful's presence, he com-
posedly mantled his wing and stretched his neck, as
i pleased with the discovery.

Assured by these manifestations, Ned addressed
the bird in the words of endearment to which he
had been accustomed, and slowly stepped forward
towards the tree, Fairbourne, however, was dis-
trustful, and retreated to the boughs. After much
solicitation on the part of Hazard, and a great deal
of prudery on that of the hawk, we had recourse to
some morsels of meat obtained from the hut. These

Ned threw upon the earth, and Fairbourne, pinched
by hunger and unable to resist, pounced wpon them
with an unguarded voracity. Still, as Ned ad-
vanced upon him he retreated along the ground,
without flying. A piece of the cord which Bel had
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used as her creance, sorne three or four feet in length,
was aftached to his jesses, and served in some de-
gree to embarrass his progress, as it was dragged
through the grass, Hazard endeavoured to place
his foot upon the end of this line, but as yet had
been baffled in every effort. Wilful seemed to
comprehend the purpose, and with admirable saga-
city stole a circuit round the bird, drawing nearer to
bim at every step, and then, with a sudden and skil-
{ul leap, sprang upon him, in such a manner as effec-
tually to secure his captive, scarcely ruffling a fea-
ther. Hazard rushed forward at the same instant,
and made good his prize, by seizing his wing and
bearing him off to the hut.

The good fortune of this discovery and the singu-
lar success that attended it, threw us into transports.
Ned shouted and huzzaed, and tossed up lLis hat in
the air, until the old negro woman began to look jn
his face to see if he were in his senses. The hawk,
the unconscious cause of all this extravagance,
looked like a discomfited prisoner of war, bedrag-
gled, travel-worn and sotled,—a tawdry image of a
coxcomb. His straps and bells hanging about his
legs had the appearance of shabby finery; and his
whole aspect was that of a forlom, silly and way-
ward minion, wearing the badge of slavery instead
of that of the wild and gallant freebooter of the
air so conspicuously expressed in the character of
his tribe,

Congratulating onrselves on our good luck, we
began to prepare for our homeward journey. The
negro received an ample bounty for the assistance
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afforded in the capture; the jesses were repaired
and secured to Fairbourne’s legs, and the bird him-
self made fast to Hazard's band. In a few mo-.
ments we were remounted and cantering in the di-
rection of Swallow Barn, with a lightness of spirits
in Hazard that contrasted amusingly with bis abso-
late despondence half an hour before.
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CHAPTER VII1L

A JOUST AT UTTERANCE.

WE had not travelled far on our return to Swal-
low Barn, before we arrived at a hamlet that stands
at the intersection of a cross road. This consists of
a little store, a wheelwright’s shop, and one or two
cottages, with their outhouses. The store was of
that miscellaneous character which is adapted to the
multifarious wants of a country neighbourhood, and
displayed a tempting assortment of queensware,
rat-traps, tin kettles, hats, fiddles, shoes, calicoes,
cheese, sugar, allspice, jackknives and jewsharps,—
the greater part of which was announced in staring
capitals on the window-shutter, with the persuasive
addition, that they were all of the best quality and to
be had on the most accommodating terms. The rival
establishment of the wheelwright was an old shed
sadly bedaubed with the remainder colours of the
paint brush, and with some preposterous exaggera-
tions in charcoal of distinguished military men mount-
ed on preternaturally prancing steeds ; and, near the
door, a bran-new, blue wagon, and a crimson plough
showed the activity of the trade.

As may readily be conjectured, this mart of cus-
tom was not without its due proportion of that in-
dustrious, thriving and reputable class of comers
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who laudably devote their energies to disputation,
loud pwearing, bets and whiskey,—a class which, to
the glory of our land, is surprisingly nife in every
ceuntry side. Some six or seven of these worthies
\fere congregated on the rail of the piazza, which
extended across the front of the store, like so many
strange fowls roosting along a pole. The length of
our previous ride and the heat of the day made it
necessary that we should stop here for a short time
to get water for our horses. We accordingly dis-
mounted.
Fairbourne excited the curiosity of the inhabitants
of the porch; and Ned, who seemed to be well ac-
guainted with the persons about him, answered their
many questions with his customary good-humour.
During this brief intercourse, one of the party ap-
proached with & swaggering step, and began to pry,
with rather ap obtrusive familiarity, info the odd
equipment of the hawk. His air was that of a
shabby gentleman: He had an immense pair of
whiskers, a dirty shirt,and a coat that might be said
to be on its last legs; but this, however, was but.
toned at the waist with a certain spruce and con-
ceited effect. As Ned held the bird upon his hand,
this complacent gentleman brought himself, first, into
a rather troublesome contact, and finally threw his
arm across Hazard's shoulder. Ned, at first, geatly
repelled him, but as the other still intruded upon him,
and placed himself again in the same situation—
* Softly, Mr. Rutherford!” he said, slipping away
from beneath the extended arm; * you will excuse
me, but 1 am averse to bearing such & burden.”
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“ You are more nice than neighbourly, Ned
Hazard,” replied the other, stiffly erecting his per-
son. “ [ think 1 can remember a time when even
you, sir, would not have found me burdensome: that
time may come again.”

“ I am.not in the habit,” rejoined Ned, “ of argu-
ing the right to shake off whatever annoys me.”

« Aye, aye!” said the other, walking to the oppo-
site end of the porch. ¢ There are dogs enough to
bark at the wounded lion, that dare not look him in
the face when he is in health. It is easy enough
to learn, as the world goes, what is likely to annoy
a fair-weather friend. Honesty is of the tailor’s
making—"

These and many other expressions of the like im-
port were muttered sullenly by the speaker, with such
glances towards Hazard as indicated the deep of-
fence he had taken at the rebuke just given.

This man had been originally educated in li-
beral studies, and had commenced his career not
without some character in the country, but had
fallen into disgrace through vicious habits. An
unfortunate reputation for brilliant talents, in early
life, had misled him into the belief that the care
by which a good name is won and preserved
is a useless virtue, and that self-control is a tax
which only men of inferior parts pay for success.
This delusion brought about the usual penalties;
first, disappointment, then debauch, and after that,
in a natural sequence, the total wreck of worldly
hopes :—a brief history which is often told of men,
- and varied only in the subordinate incidents which
colour the common outline.

-
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Rutherford atill retained, (as it generally happens
to a vain man,) unimpaired by the severe judgment
of the world, his original exaggerated opinion of the
extent of his abilities ; but, having lost the occasiens
for their display, he became noted only by a domi-
neering temper, & hoastful spint, a supreme hatred
of those in better circumstances than himself, and,
sometimes, by excessive and ferocious intemperance.

His conduct on the present occasion passed un-
‘heeded. Hazard had no disposition to embroil him-
" self with 2 man of this description, and {herefore
made ne reply to these muttered overflowings of his
_ spleen. _

« I have seen your bird before, Mr. Ned Hazard,”
said a plain countryman, who sat without a coat on
the bench of the piazza. “1{'1 am not mistaken, that
hawk belonged to one of Mr. Tracy’s daughters,
over here at the Brakes.”

« 1t did,” replied Ned; * she has nursed it with her
own hand.” .

«Well, T have been studying,” said another,
“ gver since you came here, to find out what all these
things are stuck about itslegs for. It is the most
uneccountablest thing to me ! 1 don’t consider one of
these here hawks no more than vermin. = What is it
good for, Mr, Hazard, any how!”

« Indeed, 1 declare I can’t exactly tell,” answer-
ed Ned. *In the old time they kept hawks pretty
much as we keep hounds,—to hunt game with,”

« Oh, they are amazing swift, and desperate wick-
ed,—that’s a fact !” said the first speaker. * Did you
never see how spiteful these little king-birds take

vOoL. iL : 1
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after and worry a crow? They are a sort of hawks
too—"

% Many's the time,” sald another of the company
“that I have known how to follow a fox from look-
ing at the crows tracking him across & field ; and
1 have seen hawks take after vermin just in the same
way"“

. % But what is the use,” asked the second speaker
again, “ of these here silver rings! and here are
words on one of them, too. Let me see,—* ] live—
in my lady's—grace,’— > he continued, straining his
sight to make out the legend.

Ratherford had now approached fto the skirts of
the group, and stood leaning against the balustrade
of the porch, with an unsocial and vexed air, as if
disposed to take advantage of whatever might oceur
to vent his feelings.

“ My lady’s grace!” said he, tartly, * My lady ]
. grace! 1 suppose we shall hear of my lord's grace,

- too, before long! There are some among us who, if
they durst do it, would carry their heads bigh enough
for sucha title. 1f that stark, old, English tory, Isaac
Tracy, of the Brakes,—as he ¢alls himself —»

“ Miles Rutherford,” interrupted Hazard, angrly,
“Jook to yourself, sir! 1 am not disposed to put up
with your moody humour. Do not give me causeto
repent my forbearance in not punishing your inso-
lence al its first-outbreak.™ _

“ A better man thap you, Ned Hazard,” said the.
other, “ proudly as you choose to bear yourself, might
have cause to repent his rashness in making such a
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threat. Insolence do you callit, sir! Take care that
1 do not teach you better to know who I am I

4 { know you already,” replied Ned, * for a brawl-
ing bully—a disturber of the common peace—a
noisy churl—a nuisance, air, to the whole | country
mund "

“ I know you,” said Rutherford.———

“ Silence " cried Ned ; “ Not another word from
your lips, or, by my life! unworthy as you are of the
notice of a gentleman, T will take the pams to chas-
tise you here upon this spot.”

* Good gentlemen ! Good gentlemen! Mercy on
us! Stop them!” exclaimed our old acquaintance,
Hafen Blok, who, until this moment, had been seated
in the store, and now came limping to the porch, on
having recognized Hazard’s voice— For God’s
sake, Mr. Ned Hazard, don’t put yourse!f in the way
of Miles Rutherford ! Take a fool's advice, Mister
Edward,” he continued, coming up to Ned, and hold-
ing him by thie coat: “ 1t isn’t fit for such as you to
concern yourself with Miles Rutherford ; the man's
half in liquor, and of no account if he wasp't.”

Several others of the company crowded round
Hazard to beg him not to be disturbed by his antago-
pist. In the mean time Rutherford had worked him-
self up to a pitch of fury, and, springing over the ba-
lustrade upon the ground, he took a station in front of
‘the house, where, vociferating in his wrath a hundred
opprobrious epithets, he challenged Hazard to come
out of the crowd if he dared to face him. '

* linterposed to remind Hazard that he should re-
strain his anger, nor think of matching himself with
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such an enemy. He listened calmly to my remon-
strance, and then langhing, as i sothing had o¢
curred to ruffle his temper, though it was manifest
that he was much flurried, he remarked in a tone of
assumed good humour,—

“ You mistake if you imagine this ruffian moves
me; but still 1 think it would be doing a public ser-
vice if [ were to give him a sound threshing here on
his own terms.”

“ Don't think of such & thing, Mister Edward!”
said Hafen ; * you are not used to such as Miles.
He is close built, and above fourteen stone, Youare
hardly a feather to him.”

Y oun underrate me, Halen,” replied Ned, smtlmg,
“and I have a mind to show you that weight is not
50 great a matter as a good hand.” *

% You are bold to speak amongst your cronies,”
said Rutherford. « You can make a party if you
can't fight. But 1 shali take the first opportunity,
when I meet you alone, to let you know that when1
choose to speak my mind of such hoary-headed trait-
ors s old Isaac Tracy, 1 will not be schooled into
silence by you.”

At these words Hazard twrned quickly round fo
me, and whispered in my ear, with more agitation of
manner than was usoal to bim, ¢ I will wdulge this
braggart ; so, pray don’t interrupt me.  You need
not be anxious as to the result;” then, speaking to
the assemblage of persons who surreunded him, he
said, “ Now, my good friends, I want you to see fair
play, and on vo account to interfere with me as long
as I have it.”
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‘With this he Jeft the porch, and stepping out upon
the ground where Rutherford stood, he told bim that
he would save him the trouble of any future meeting,
by giving him now what he stood especially in need
of,—a hearty flogging.

Rutherford in a moment threw off his coat. Ned
cooly buttoned his frock up to the chin.

% (Good Lord, preserve us!" exclaimed Hafen Blok
again—* Mr. Hazard’s gone crazy! Why, Miles
Rutherford ought to manage two of him."

] can tell yourwhat,” said one of the lookers-on,
after surveying Ned for a moment, ** Ned Hazard's
a pretty hard horse to ride, too ; only look at his eye,
—how patural it is I

By this time the two combatants had taken their
respective positions. Ned stood upon a practised
guard, closely eyeing his antagonist, and waiting the
first favourable moment to deal a blow with effect. 1t
was easy to perceive that, amongst his various ac-
complishments, he had not neglected to acquire the
principles of pugilism. Rutherford’s figure was mus-
cular and active; and, to all appearance, the odds
were certainly very much in his favour, Nof a word
was spoken, and an intense interest was manifested
‘by the whole assembly as to the issue of this singular
encounter.

During the first onset-Ned acted entirely on the
defensive, and parried his opponent’s blows with
complete success. In the next moment he changed
the character of the war, and pressed upon Ruther-
ford with such. science and effect, as very soon to
demonstrate that he had the entire command of the

e
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game. From this period the contest assumed, on
the part of Hazard, a cheerful aspect. He struck
his blows with a countenanes of so much gawety,
that a spectator would have imagined he bufleted
his adversary in mere sport, were it not for the blood
that streamed down Rutherord’s face, and the dog-
ged earnestness that sat upon the brow of the bela-
boured man. Wilful seemed to takea great interest
in the afiray, and curveted around the parties, bark-
ing, sometices violently, and springing towards his
master’s opponent. On such occasions Ned would
call out to him, with the utmost composure, and or-
der him away, but without the least interruption to
his employment ; and Wilful, as if assured by his
master's cool tone of voice, would yield instant obe-
dience to the mandate, and take his place amongst
the by-standers.

For the space of two or three minutes nothing
was heard but the sullen sound of lusty blows,
planted with admirable adroitness on the breast and
face of Miles Rutherford, whose blows in retumn
were blindly and awkwardly spent vpon the air.
At last, the furious bully, worn down by abortive
displays of strength, and perplexed by the vigorous
assaults of his enemy, began to give ground and show
signs of discomfiture. Ned, as fresh almost as at
first, now pressed more severely upon him, and, with
one decisive stroke, prostrated him upon the earth.

At this incident a shout arose from the crowd,
and every one eagerly interceded to exhort Ned to
spare his adversary farther pain. Ned stepped B
pace back, as he looked upon his recumbent foe,
and composedly said—
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- » | wiil not strike him whilst he is down. Butif

.he wishes to repew the battle, 1 will allow hm to
get upon his legs,——and he shall even have time to
‘breathe.” .

Rutherford slowly got up; and, without again
placiag bimself in an attitude of offence, began to
vent his displeasure in wild and profane execrations.
‘Severul of the persons nearest took hold of him, as
-if with & purpose' to expostulate against his further
"prosecution of the fight; but this restraint only made
bim the more frantic. In the midst of this vproar,
INed again approached him, saying, * Miles Ruther-
-ford, it little becomes you as a man to be unburthen-
ing your malice in words. 'We have come to blows,
-and if you are not yet satished with the issue of this
meeting, 1 pledge you a fair field, and as much of
this game as you have a relish for. Let the crowd
stand back I

After looking a moment at Hazard in profound
silence, Rutherford’s discretion seetned suddenly to
sway his courage; and, dropping his arms by his
side in token of defeat, he muttered, in a smothered
and eonfused voice, “ It’s no use, Ned Hazard, for
me to strike at you. You have had the advantage
of training.” '

“ .Y ou should have counted the cost of your inso-
lence,” replied Ned, « before you indulged it. The
tongue of a braggart is always more apt than his
hand," he continued, taking a white handkerchief
from his pocket, and wiping his brow, and, at the
same time unbuttoning his coat and adjusting his
dress. “ You have disturbed the couniry with your
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quarrelsome humonrs long enough ; 5o take the les-
son you have got to-day, and profit by it. Hafen,
get me some water; my hands are bloody.” '

At this instant the group of amused and gratified
spectators mingled promiscuously together, and
made the welkin ring with cheers of triumph and
exultation.

“ That I should have lived to see such a thing as
this!” vociferated Hafen, as he went to get the wa-
ter. * Didn’t 1 slways say Mister Ned Hazand
was the very best bottot in the country!”

“ 1 fight fair,” murmured Miles Rutherford, as if
struggling under the rebuke of the company, and en-
deavouring to meke the best of his situation, “ bat }
amnot conquered. Another time—by Helll—another
time! and Ned Hazard shall rue this day. That
proud coxcomb has practised the art and strikes
backhanded. The devil could not parry such blows.”

“ What does he say " asked Ned.

% Miles, you are beaten!” exclaimed half a dozen
voices, “ and you can't make any thing else out of it.
So be off I* saying this, several individuals gathered
round him to persuade him to leave the ground,

“ 1t is immaterial,” said Miles ; and taking up his
coat from the ground, he walked towards the neigh-
bouring dwellings in a sad and confused plight.

* I am a fool,” said Hazard in my ear, “to per-
it myself to be ruffled by this scoundrel; but I am
not sorry that 1 have taken advantage of my anger
to give him what he has long deserved.”

Ned now began gradually to recover his gaiety,
and, after a short space, having washed his hauds
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snd recruited himself from the severe toil in which
be had been engaged, he tock Fairbourne from one of
the crowd, to whom the charge of the bird had been
commitied, and we mounted our horses amidst the
congratulations of the whole hamlet for the salutary
discipline which Ned had inflicted upon his splenetic
antagonist.

In less than an hour we regained Swallow Bamn:
returning like knights to a bannered castle from a
successful inroad,—flushed with heat and victory,—
covered with dust and glory ; our enemies subdued
-and our {ady’s pledge redeemed.
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CHAPTER IX.

MOONSHINE.

WE were too much elated with having achieved
the recapture of the hawk, to postpone the commu-
nication of our good fortune to the family at the
Brukes longer than our necessary refreshment re-
quired ; and accordingly, about five o'clock in the
evening, having then finished a hearty dinner, and
regained our wasted strength, we were on our way
o the habitation of our neighbours.

"Whether it was that the rapid succession of
scenes, through which we had past during the fore-
part of the day, and the vivid excitements we had
experienced, had now given place to a calmer and
more satisfied state of feeling; or whether it.arose
only from some remaining sense of fatigue from pre-
vious toil, our present impulse was to be silent. For
more than a quarter of an hour, we trotted along the
road with nothing to interrupt our musings but the
breeze as it rustled through the wood, the screams
of the jay-bird, or the tramp of our horses At
length Ned, weking up as from a reverie, turned to
me and said-—

“ Mark! not a word about that fight to-day.”

“ Truly, you speak with a discreet gravity,” said I.

* What would you have 1

|
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“ Not the shghtest hint that shall lead Bel Tracy
to suspect [ have had a quarre] with Miles Ruther-
ford.”

* I pity you, Ned,” said I, laughing. “Out, hy-
perbolical fiend! why vexest thou this man

% Ah? replied Ned, “ that is the curse of the star
I'was born under. The most innocent actions of
my life will bear a reading that may turn them, in
Bel Tracy’s judgment, into abiding topics of reproof,
I dread the very thought that Bel should hear of this
quarrel. She will say—as she always says—that 1
have descended frora my proper elevation of charac.
ter. 1 wish 1 had a hornbook of gentility to go by!
It never once occurred to me when 1 was chastising
that blackguard, that I was throwing aside the gen.
teman. My convictions always come too late.”

“ Why, what a crotchet is this!” said 1. « To
my thinking, you strangely misapprehend your mis-
tress, Ned, when you fancy she could take offence
at hearing that you had punished an insolent fellow
for reviling her father.”

«It is the manner of the thing, Mark," replied
Ned. « The idea that 1 had gone into a vulgar ring
of clowns, and soiled my hands in a rough-and-tum-
ble struggle with a strolling bully. Now if 1 had
encountered an unknown ruffian in the woods, with
sword and lance, on horseback, and had had my
weapon shivered in my hand, and then been trussed
upon a pole ten feet long,~—Gad, 1 believe she would
be threwn into transports!—that would be romance
for her ; it would be a glorious feat of arms; and, I
doubt not, she would attend me in my illness, ike
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the king's daughter in the ballad,~—the most bewitch-
ing of leeches! But to be pommeled black and blue,
with that plebeian instrument a fist—pugh!—she will
turn dp her nose at it with a magnificent disdain.
Do you see any traces of the fight about me? have
I any scar or scratch ! do you think I may pass un-
questioned 1*

* You may thank your skill in this vulgar accom-
plishment,” I answered, “ that you do not carry
black eye to the Brakes. As it is, you have no-
thing to fear on that score ; and, I promise you, al-
though 1 doubt your apprehension of Bel, that 1
will say nothing that shall lead to your detection.”

« This is only of & piece with my other miseries,”
said he. * 1t is another proof of the tyranny to
which & man is exposed who is obliged to square his  }
conduct to the caprices of a mistress. I declare to
you 1 feel, at this moment, like a schoolboy who is
compelled to rack his wits for some plausible lie to
escape & whipping.”

% Truly, Ned, you are a most ridiculous lover,”
said 1.« Of all men I ever knew, I certainly never )
saw one who took so little trouble to square his con-
duct to any rule. This is the merest farce that ever
was acted. Little does Bel suspect that she has in
her train such a trembling slave. Why,sir, it is the
. perpetual burthen of her complaint that your reckless-

ness of her nses to the most flagrant contumacy:
and, to tell you the truth, I think she has reason on (
her side."

Well, well!” said Ned, laughing,  be that as it
may ; say nothing about the feat of to-day, because,
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in sober earnest, I am not quite satisfied with the
exploit mysell. I certainly was underpo gbligay
to drub that rascal Rutherford.” /; %
In the discussion eof this topic we arrived at ¥he
Brakes, where both joy and surprise were manifest-
ed at finding Fairbourne brought back in fetters {o
his prison. Harvey- Riggs clapped his hands and
called out * Bravo! Weli done Hazard ! Did’nt I
say, Bel, that Ned would perform as many wonders
as the seven champions altogether? Is there such an-
other true knight in the land
As for Bel, she was raised into the loftiest trans.
ports. She laughéd,—asked a thousand questions,—
darted from place to place, and taking Fairbourne
in her hand, smoothed his feathers, and kissed him
over and over again. The rest of the family joined
in similar expressions of pleasure, and Ned gave a
circumstantial detail of all the factsattending the re-
covery, carefully omitting the least allusion to the af-
fair that followed it. When this was done, Harvey
again heaped a torrent of applause upon the Knight
of the Hawk, as he called Hazard, and with a lively
sally sang out, in a cracked and discordant voice,~—
< Oh, “ts love, "tis love, “tis love, that rules us all completely,
Oh, ’tis love, *is love, ’ﬁil?f commands, and we obey—"*
—which he concluded with sundry antics, and
danced out of the room. Bel, upon hearing the part
that Wilful acted in the recapture, declared that
she would take him into high favour, and that
thenceforth he should have the freedom of the par-
lour ; saying this, she patted him upon the back, and
made him lie down at her feet.

e L)
/ e w//""




’

c— -

Vb
. I
134 ™~ - ':-V" MOONSHINE.-Tj

“ Hey day! this is a fine rout and pother about a
vagabond bird !” said Mr. Tracy. « Will you lose
A zob‘r senges, godd folks! Mr. Edward, you see what
1t“1s to gather toys for these women. You have
made Bel your slave for life.”

Bel blushed scarlet red at this intimation ; and
Ned observing it, followed suit : their eyes met. A
precious pair of fools, to make so much of so small a
thing ! _

Fairbourne was carried to his perch, and regaled
with a meal ; and the composure of the family being
restored, after the conclusion of this important affair,
we sat down to talk upon other matters. Swans-
down, we were told, had taken his departure after
breakfast. Mr. Tracy, Harvey assured us, had been
in his study nearly all day, conning over the papers
of the arbitration. * The old gentleman,” he said,
“ was not altogether satisfied with the award, inas-
much as there were certain particulars of fact which
he conceived to be mistated, especially in regard to
a survey, affirmed to be made of the mill-dam, which
did not appear in his notes. 1 have no doubt,” Har-
vey added, “ that before a month my venerable kins-
man will be in absolute grief for this untimely cut-
ting short of the law-suit in thg vigour of its days.”

Ned sat beside Bel, occupied in a low, tremulous,
and earnest conversation, until the stars were all
shining bright, and even then, he unwillingly broke
his colloquy at my summons. Our horses had been
waiting at the door for the last hour.

We galloped nearly the whole way back to Swal-
low Barn; Ned rapidly leading the way, and strik-
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ing his whip at the bushes on the road side, whistling,
inging, and cutting many antics upon his saddle.

“ What the deuce ails you?” I called out.

“1 feel astonishingly active to night,” said he. * I
could do such deeds!” and thereupon he put his
horse up to full speed.

“The man is possessed,” said 1, following, how-
ever, at the same gait.

That night we did not go to bed until the moon
rose, which 1 think the aimanac will show to have

been near one o'clock.
'y
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CHAPTER X.

THE LAST MINSTREL.

As 1 do not at all doubt that my reader has by
this time become deeply interested in the progress of
Ned Hazard's love affairs; and as 1 find, (what
greatly surprises myself,) that Ned hasgrownto bea
hero in my story; and that 1, who orfinally began
to write only a few desultory sketches of the Old
Domfhion, have unawares, and whhout any preme-
ditated pu , absolutely falien fhto a regular jog-
trot, novel-like narrative,—at least, for several con-
secutive chapters,—1it 1s no more than what 1owe to
posterity to go on and supply such matters of fact as
may tend to the elucidation and final clearing up of
the present involved and uncertain posture into which
I have brought my principal actorsy Feeling the
weight of this obligation, as soon as 1 had closed the
last chapter 1 began to bethink me of the best means
of compassing my end; for, like a true historiogra-
pher, I conceived it to be, in some sort, my bounden
duty to resort to the best sources of information which
my opportunities afforded. Now, it must have been
perceived by my clear-sighted readers, that I am al-
ready Iargely indebted to Harvey Riggs for the faith-
ful report of such matters as fell out at the Brakes
when T was not there myself to note them down;
and 1 therefore thought, that in the present emer-
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gency 1 might, with great profit to my labour, have
recourse to the same fountain of intelligence. In
this 1 do but imitate and follow in the footsteps of all
the illustrious chroniclers of the world, who have
made it their business to speak primarily of what
they themselves have seen and known, and seconda-
rily, to take at second hand, (judiciously perpending
the force of testimony,) such things as have come to
them by hearsay : for, nothing is more common than
for these grave wights to introduce into their books
some of their weightiest and most important morsels
of history by some such oblique insinuation as this ;

—*] have heard people say,” or * the renowned Gre-
gory of Tours, or William of Malmsbury, or John
of Nokes affirms,” or,“ } was currently reported and
believed atthe time,”—or some such preface, by which
they let in the necessary matter. Henceforth, then,
let it be understood, that as I profess to speak in my
own person of what happened at Swallow Barn, so
I rely mainly on my contemporary Harvey, as au-
thority for all such synchronous events as transpired
at the Brakes. With this explanatory advertisement,
I proceed with my story.

1 have descrfbed, in the last chapter, the unnatural
speed with which Hazard agd mayself had fdden to
Swallow Barn. Bel too, It s seems, was possessed in
some such strange mood after we were gones for
she moved about the house singing, dancing, talking
unconnectedly, and marffesting many unaccounta-
ble humours. T devoutly belleve that both she and
Hazard were bewftched. 1t might have been the
hawk,—or some-other little animal with wings on his
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shoulders.—But I leave this to the consideration of
the Pundits, and pass on to events of more import-
ance.

We had not left the Brakes above half an hour
when the scraping of a violin was heard in the yard,
near the kitchen door. The tune was that of a po-
pular country-dance, and was executed I & wvery
brisk and inspiring cadence.

“That sounds like Hafen Blok’s fddle,” said
Ralph. *He has come here for his supper, and we
shall be pestered with his nonsense all night.”

“ If it be Hafen,” said Bel, “he shall be well
treated, for the poor cld man has a hard time in this
world. He is almost the only minstrel, cousin Har-
vey, that is left, .

*The bigots of this iron time,
Have called his harmless art & crime.’

e had more fike him! for, Ha-
hallads that, I assure you, will
path the songs of the troubadours

¢you go, Aried Harvey, * with your age of

yalfy. 1 _deti't know much about your trouba-
dours and miprest : but, if there was amongst
them as gmdml as Halfen, your age of
chivalry was an arrant cheat. Why, this old fellow

s bén’t the dignity of a
raps and napkins from

keter of tea- spoons‘ N ow, if there was any ro-
e in him, he would, a sieal cows and
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“Pray, cousin,” exclaimed Bel, laughing, “do
not utter such slanders against my old friend Hafen!
Here, I have taken the greatest trouble in the world
to get me a minstrel. I have encouraged Hafen to
learn ditties, and he has even composed some him-
self at my bidding. Oubce T gave him a dress which
you would have laughed to see. It was made after
tae most approved fashion of minstrelsy. First, there
was 2 long gown of Kendal green, gathered at the
veck with a narrow gorget ; it had sleeves that hung
as low as the knee, slit from the shoulder to the
hand and lined with white cotton; a doublet with
sleeves of black worsted ; upon these a pair of points
of tawny camlet, laced along the wrist with blue
thread points,. with gAvelt towards the hand, made of
stockings; a red girdle, with a
und his neck, a red riband,
suitable to the girdle. what do you think,
cousin, of such a dress as that I

“ Where, in the name of ail unutterable vagaries!
did you get the idea of this trumpery " cried Har.

A loud laugh,~ I like
your nonsense : so sublimated and refined, and
double-distilled, that, upon my soul,1 think it throws

-
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a shabby air over all other folly 1 ever saw ! Min
stre] Blok, Hawk Fairbourne, and Childe Ned,
Dragon-killing Ned, are altogether without a paral
lel, or a copy in the whole world. A precious train
for a lady! And so, Hafen has been learning bal
lads, too?™

* Certainly,” returned Bel, * I have taken the
trouble to get him some very authentic collections.
Now, what do you think of *the Golden Garland of
Princely Delights T that is an old book that 1 gave
him to learn some songs from, and the wretch lost
it, without learning one single sonnet.”

“ Good reason why,” said Ralph;—* he never
could read.”

“1 didn’t know that, Ralph, when 1 gave it to
him,” said Bel. * But Hafen has an excellent me-
mory. Hark! he is beginning to sing now. Listen,
cousin, and you will fear Something to surprise you.”

At this moment, Hafen's voice was heard com~
mencing a stave, with a nasal tone, in a monotonous,
quick, up-and-down tune, which accompanied words
that were uttered with a very distinct articulation.

“ Let us have this in- the porch,” said Harvey ;
and he immediately led the way to the back-door;
where Hafen being called, took his seat and recom-
menced his song as follows 1

“ November the fourth, in the year of ninety-one,

We had s sore engugement near to Fort Jefferson.

8t. Clair was aur commander, which may remembered he,

For there we left nine hundred men, in the Western Tesvitory.
Our militia was affackied, just as the day did break;
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And soon were overpowered and forced to retreat.
“They killed Major Quldham, Levin and Briggs likewise,
With horrid yells of eavages resounded through the skies;
Major Butler was wounded, the very second fire—?"

“ Well, that will do, Hafen,” interrupted Har-
vey ; ° we don't like suchabloody song as this; itis
the very essence of tragedy.”

«¢ It’s as true as preaching, Mister Riggs," said
Hafen. *“1 was there myself, in Colonel Gibson's
regiment,”

v No doubt!” replied Harvey. * Buat Miss Tra-
cy wapts something more sentimental, Hafen ; this
butchering of militia men does not suit the ladies so
well as a touching, sorrowful song.”

“ Avy,ay!"” said Hafen, “1 understand you, Mis-
ter Harvey. 1 bave just the sort of song to please

Miss Isabel. It goes to the tune of * William
Reilly.’
¢ ¢ While k rehearse my story, Americans give ear,
Of Britain’s fading glory, you presently shall hear;

"Il give x true relation, attend to what I say,
Concerning the taxation of North Americe.

‘There is 8 wealthy people who sojourn in that land,
Their churches all with steeples most delicately stand,
Their houses, like the lily, are painted red and gay;
‘They fourish like the gilly in North Americs.? #

« Poh! this is worse than the other I exclaimed
Harvey. “ Do ypu call this sentimental ¥ Why
don’t you give us something pitiful 1 Bel, your min.
sirel is as badly trained as your hawk.”

“ Hafen,” said Bel, “1 fear you have not thought
of me lately, or you would have brought me some-
thing more to my liking than these songs.”
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“ Bless your young heart, young mistress!" re
plied Hafen, “1 can sing fifty things that you’d like
to hear, in the love line: There’s *the Manhattan
Tragedy,’ and * the Royal Factor’s Garland,” and
‘the Golden Bull, and ‘the Prodigal Daughter,’
and *Jemmy and Nancy,' commonly called the
Yarmouth Tragedy, showing how, by the avan-
ciousness and cruelty of parents, two faithful lovyers
were destroyed : and there’s ¢ the Gosport Tragedy,
that shows how & young damsel was led astray by
a ship's carpenter, and carried into a lonesome
wood ; and how her ghost haunted him at sea ;—

* When he immediantly fell on his Xnees
And the blood in his veins with borror did freeze. ¥

% Ob, very well,” said Harvey, * stop there; we
don't wish to hear the music. (o get your supper,
Hafen ; the servants are waiting for you. These
are entirely too sentimental; you run into ex-
tremes.” Hafen obeyed the order ; and, as he limp-
ed towards the kitchen, Harvey remarked to Bel,
“ This is a fine smack of war and love that Halfen
has favoured us with ;—

* The last of all the bards was he
Who sang of Border Chivalry.”

Truly, Cousin Bel, these shreds and patches of ro-
- mance are wonderfully picturesqite, Hafen does ho-
nour to your zeal in behalf of the days of knight-
hood and miostrelsy.”

“ You may laugh, Harvey, as much as you
please, but there is something plensant in the idea
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of moated castles, and gay knights, and border
feuds, and roundelays under one’s window, and light-
ed halls where ladies dance corantos and *trod
measures’ as they called it !”

« And when hawks,” added Harvey, “ were not
flown like kites, with a string, but came at a whistle,
and did as they were told; and troubadours were
not Dutch pedlers ; and when bachelors could win
mistresses by hard blows, and were not sent off’ be-
cause they were merry and like other people.”

“ Pshaw! cousin,” mterrupted Bel. * You havn't
one spark of genuine romance in your whole com-
position, 1t is profane to listen to such a recreant as
you are.” :

« Well, Bel, 1 will tell you,” said Harvey. 1t
8 not to be denied that Hafen shines as a fiddler,
however questionable may be his merits-as a ballad-
monger. So if cousin Kate here and Ralph will
dance, we will bring him into the parlour and. have
a four handed reel. We will call it a coranto, if
you prefer the name; and, to give you a lighted
hall, 1 will have two more candles put on the man-
tle piece.”

“« Agreed,” said Bel, *so tell Hafen to bring in
his instrument.”

Hafen appeared at the summons, and an hour
was merrily spent in dancing.

When the dance was over Bel gave Hafen a
glass of wine, and slipped into his hand a piece of
money.

“ Many thanks to my young lady!” said the old
man. “ You deserve a good husband and soon.’
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“ You have travelled, Hafen, to very little pu
pose,” said Harvey, if you are-not able, at yow
time of life, to tell this lady’s fortune.”

. “Oh,bless you!” replied Halen, “1 can do that
very truly. You are not afraid, young moistress, to
show me the palm of your hand

“ Not she " said Harvey, “ Bel, open your hand;
let the venerable Hafen disclose to you the decress
of fate.”

“ Take care, Hafen,” said Bel, holding out her
hand ; ¢if you say one unlucky word I will for ever
dlsm1ss you from my service.’

Hafen took from his pocket an old| pair of specta-
cles, and proceeded, very minutely, to examine the
open hand. '

 Here is a line that has not more than six months
to run : that is the line of marriage, yonng mistress.
It is not so smooth & line, neither, as ought to be in
such a palm, for it breaks off in two or three places,
with some crossings.”
¢ Defend me!” cried Bel. *« What does that
mean{”

*1{ means,” replied Hafen, “ that the lady is hard
to please, and can scarcely find heart to.make up her
miod.”

“ True ! exclaimed Harvey. * Worshipful sooth-
sayer, Hafen, go on |”

“ The lady does not sleep well o’ nights,” contin-
ued Hafen; “and bere are cloudy dreams ; the hand
is rottied, and yet her blood ought to flow smooth-
Iy too, for it has a healthy colour; the palm is moist
and shows a warm heart : | fear the Jady has fan-
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cies. Well, well, it is all nothing, as there is a good
ending toit. Hereis a person who has done her
great service lately. He will do her more : and,—let
me see,~—he i a gentleman of good blood, and more
in love than I thiok it right to tell. He travels on 2
line that ruos to marriage. Fie, my young mistress,
you would not be obetinate with such a gentleman!
But here is a stop and a cross line.  * Thereis many
a slip ‘twixt the cup and the lip." No, no, it is bet-
ter than it looks.”
4 Excetient woll I ered Harvey again.

= His noCexcelledt well usan,™ saud Bel, play-
F|:'|(:|l|rl'._;tﬁi.n|: et |'-!II|I|H:|F'IIMJ2WI' to
lesgis-ih Jl.mm'éz;gx-rl Wi nlﬁi Foulkegiw nothing
ot 1|||.||.-Ef ’ '-.:-Mf:-n B 1%{4'.| Ty,

thamt U mevrriaee lipe on my hatsd was a male from
the end! J wonder at you!"” :

“ Not so fast, not so fast, Miss laabel! crnied Ha-
fen, with a sly langh. “ You cant deceive me. T
saw the very man to-day. And a proper gentleman
he is—a brave one, as 1 said before. Why, gentle
hred as he is, he can handle any man, in the way of
boxing, ‘twixt this and Richmond. 1tis a rea! plea-
sure to see bim strike a blow.”

* His name,” said Harvey.

It would not be a strange name to these walls,
if 1 was to tell it,” answered Hafen. # But I never
thought such & pair of arms belonged to a gentle-
maa, as he showed this morning.”

“ Ned Hazard?" said Harvey. * Pray, what did
you see of Inm this morming P

“1will tell you and our pretty young lady bere

VOL. IL 13
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what I saw,"” replied Hafen. * Up here at the cross
roads, you must know,—about noon or a little later,
—comes along Mister Edward Hazard and that
strange gentleman his friend, on horseback, with that
same hawk that’s out here in the cage. "Well, there
was a parcel of neighbours drinking, and such like,
about the store. Mister Edward never stands
much upon ceremony; so, he got down, and
then the other got down, and ‘good morning,’
and ‘good morning, went round. Mister Ed-
ward’s not one of your proud men, for he got to show-
ing them the bird, and told them, bless your heart!
whose it was—Miss Tsabel’s here. 1 suspected some-
thing then,‘?'said Hafen, putting#is finger against the

side of his, pose and Jooking at Harve}(. “ Well, .

one word brought on another, and somehow &r 'no-
ther, Miles Rutherford gives Mister Edward the lie.
So, out jumps Mister Edward,and calls to the others
to stand by him, and swears out pretty strong, (you
know, Miss Isabel, Mister Ned’s like any other man
at swearing when he's angry,} and tells Miles to
step out if he dares, and says, he will lick him to his
heart's content,—or something to that effect. Well,
Miles had whipped almost every fighting man in the
county, and he wa’'nt going to be baulked by Ned
Hazard ; and, accordingly, out he comes. Mercy
on me! says I, now Mister Edward will give Miles
such a mouthful to stay his stomach, as he never tast-
ed in his life before. Iknew Mr. Hazard of old,
and told Miles what he’d get. And sure enough, it
would have done your heart good, Miss Isabel, if
you had seen how Mister Edward did drub Miles!
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And the best of it was, he did it so genteel, as if he
did’nt want to bloody his clothes. And when he was
done he wiped his face, as natural as if he had been
at his dinner, and I brought him some water to wash
his hande ; and then off he and the tother gentleman
rode after bidding the company good day.—But did'nt
we give them three cheers !

* Are you telling us the truth, Hafen?" asked
Harvey, earnestly.

“1 would not tell you a lie, Mister Harvey,” re-
ptied Hafen, «if it was to save my right hand from
being chopped off this minute.”

“This morning, do you say this happened?”

“ As 1 am a Christian man,” said the pedler.

“Ned fought with that bully, Miles Rutherford?
—and with fists? = :

“As fair a fight, Mister Riggs,” replied Hafen,
“and as pretty a one as you ever saw.”

“ What brought it about? You have told us no-
thing about the cause of the quarrel.”

“I’m npot particutar about that,” said the other;
“but it was words. The truth ls, I suspect Miles
was imperiinent, and Mister Edward wanted to beat
him ; for he gaid he did it on account of the good of
the public. Both on *em might have been a little in
the wrong, but Mister Hazard’s hand was in ; and,
you know, a man don’t stand much persuasion when
that’s the case. But, you may depend, Mister Ed-
ward gained a great deal of glory.

* Kdward didn’t say a word about this to us,” said
Bel.

“1 can't unriddle it,” replied Harvey, shaking his
head.
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Hafen was now dismissed from the patrlonr; and
Bel and Harvey fell into a long conversation, im re-
lation to the disclosure that was just made. Bel ut-
tered a deep and sincere compluint in Harvey's ear,
that the waywardness of Hazard's temper should be
so continually driving him off his guard. It was so
unbecoming his station in society to permit himself'to
appear in these lights to the world! When would he
learn discretion? How could he hope to win the af-
fections even of his intimate fniends, when he was
perpetually offending against the plainest duties he
owed them? She admitted his goodness of heart, and
the value she set upon the many excellent pomnts in
his character ; but it seemed as if fate had unaltera-
bly decreed that every day he was to be farther re-
moved from all hopes of making himself agreeable to
her.

To these suggestions Harvey could frame no de-
fence, except that Hafen had, perhaps, misrepresent-
ed the facts,

“ I do not wish to inquire into the details,” said
Bel, # because no provocation, in my opioion, could
excuse a gentleman in making such a figure before a
set of Jow-bred rustics.. I cannof express to you,
cousin Harvey, how much this thing shocks me.”

“There are provocations, Bel,” replied Harvey,
“that would render such an exploit as our muddy-
brained pedler has celebrated meritorious—even in
a gentleman.”

“ ] cannot think it,—cousin :—1 cannot think so,”
replied Bel, musing over the matter; 1 wish ]
could.”

< Dlitell you, Bel, what we will do,” said Har-
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vey, with a gay air; “ we will get our old minne-
singer Hafen to hiteh it into verse and sing it to the
tune of * The Lay of the L.ast Minstrel,’»

“ Incorrigible sinner!” exclaimed Bel, * how can
you jest upon such an incident! as for your friend
Edwanrd, I pity him; you know why. But do not

make me think as hardly of you. Good night!”
¢ Pleasant dreams to you !” cried Harvey. « Fan-
cy that you have heard of a tilting match between a
bull and a cavalier, and that the bull was beaten.
Romance and chivalry are sovereign varnishes for
cracked crowns and bloody noses. Good night

13 *
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CHAPTER XI.

SIGNS OF A HERO,

WhiLe Hazard was indulging the luxurious fan.
cv that he had suiled, at last, into the harbour of
Bel's good graces: and was casting about to see
how he should best make good his moorings, Hafen,
like a lame Vulcan, was forging a thunderbolt that
was destined to descend upon Ned's slender pin-
nace, and either tear up one of the principal planks,
or at Jeast, give him such a lurch as should make
him think be was going straight to the bottom.

Happy would it lave been for Hazard if he had
pot forbidden me io say any thing to his mistress
about his unfortunate quarrel with Miles Rutherford ;
for then 1 could have given the matter such a gloss
as must have entirely satisfied any reasonable wo-
rman whatever, But to have this incident mangled
by Hafen Blok, disgraced by his slang, and disco-
loured by his officious zeal to contribute to Ned’s
glorification, was one of those unlucky strokes of
fortune to which the principal actors in romance
have been subject from time immemorial. This,
therefore, gives me strong hopes that he is really
destined to be a hero of some note before I am done
withhim. It has thrown him, for the presest, intoa
deep shade. And yet,—~shortsighted mortall—so
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little suspicious was he that affairs bad taken this
- turn, that all the next day (being Sunday) he was
more like a man bordering upon insanity thao a ra-
tional chrstian. . His first impulse was to go over to
the Brakes immediately after breakfast: then, he
checked himself by the consideration that it was
pushing matters too fiercely. After this, he thought
of sending for Harvey Riggs to join us at dinner:
then, he reflected that it wasn’t Harvey he wished
to see. He would sit down with a book in his hand,
but would scon discover that he could pot under
stand one sentence that he was reading. He
would get up, and walk as far as the gate ; look cri-
tically at the plum-tree,that had not the smallest
appearance of fruit upon it and very few leaves, and
then return to the house whistling, until Lucy or
Vic would tell him, “it was Sunday and he must
not whistle.” At length, as a last resprt, he went
up to his chamber, and dressed himself oot with ex-
traordinary particularity in white drilhng pantaloons,
as stiff with starch as if they were made of foolscap
paper, a white waistcoat, his green frock, a black
stock, boots and his light, hair-cloth foragecap. In
this attire be appeared in the hall, with & riding
whip in his hand, waiking up and down in profound
abetraction,

“ Where are you going, Ned 1 asked Meriwether,

“ Going ! he replied, “ I am going to stay at
home,”

“1 beg your pardon! 1 thought you were about
toide.” Meriwether passed 6n. Ned cootinued
his walk.
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“ Where are you going, Edward I asked my
cousin Lucretia.

« Nowhere,” gaid Ned. *“ I mean to stay at
home.” My cousin Lucretia disappeared.

« Edward, where are you going 1 inquired Pru-
dence. »

“ T am not going out,” said Ned, Prudence de-
camped.

“ Uncle Ned, may I go with you 7 shall 1 get
Spitfire I cried Rip, running into the hall.

“ Where 1" asked Ned, with some surprise,

« Wherever you are going to ride,” answered Rip.

“ Good people!” exclaimed Hazard. ¢ What
has got into the family! where would you bave me
go ! what do you see ! what do you want

“ Arn’t you going to nide 1" asked Rip.

“ By no means, my dear.”~Away went Rip.

- All this 1 saw from the porch. So, getting up
from my seat, 1 also accosted bim with the same
question. * Where are you going 7

« The Lord knows, Mark! 1 have just dressed
myself, and have been walking here, for want of
something better to do. 1 wish it were to-morrow!

for 1 don’t like to go over yonder to-day. 1 think a
man ought not to visit more than three times a wesk.
~—1 feel very queerly this morning: 1 have been every-
where, gaping about like an apprentice-boy in his
Sunday clothes. I have seen the horses in the sta-
ble, the fowls in the poultry-yard, the pigs, the pe-
groes, and, in fact, 1 don't know what in the devil
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to do with myselfl Mark, we will go over to the
Brakes to-morrow morning
¢« Oh, certainly. 1 think our affairs require some
attention in that quarter. Why not go this even.
ing :
¢ 1 should lLike it very much,” said Ned. * But it
would alarm the family. I feel qualmish at being
seen there too often. People are so fond of gossip-
ping! No, no, we will wait untii to-morrow.”
These particulars will show the state of Hazard’s
mind, the day following the recovery of the hawk,—a
day that passed heavily encugh. Ned pretended to
impute al lthis tediousness to Sunday, which, he re-
marked, was always the most difficult day in the
week to get through.
On Monday moming we were at the Brakes by
ten o'clock. Bel was busy with Fairbourne, and
Jooked uncommonly fresh and gay. Her manner N
was affable, and too easy, I thought, considering thxﬁ
peculiar relation of her affairs, at this moment,
towards Hazard. She addressed her conversation "\
principally to me ; and, once or twice, refused Neds
services in some littie matters wherein it was natural
he should offer them. 1 observed, moreover, that
she did not second his atternpts at wit as freely as
she was used to do: they made me smile; but upon
her they fel} harmless and flat, like schoolboys® ar-
rows headed with tar. All this seemed strange and
boded ill. Hazard observed it; for it made him
awkward ; his cheek grew pale, und his words stuck
in his throat,
In a short time some household matters called Bel

e
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« The wind has changed,” said Ned, in a half-
whisper to me, as we walked to the parlour; * the
thermometer is falling towards the freezing point. |
wish this business was at the —”

« Whist, Ned ! I exclaimed, ¢ don’t swear! There
is some mistake in this matter: we'll talk to Har-
vey.”

Harvey Riggs took a seat with us at the front
door; and there, in a Jong, confidential and grave
conference, he explained to us all that he knew of
this perplexing affair. He said that he had been try-
ing to bring Bel to reason, becaunse he thought, to use |
his own phrase, “it was all flummery in her to be so
hyperbolical with Ned 5 but that she was struck,
just between wind and water, with Haifen’s ngmarole
about Ned’s boxing match ; and that it would re-
quire some time to get this warp out of her fancy;
that there was no question she was deeply wounded |
. by all she had heard ; but still he had hopes, that he

. would be able to set matters right again. * Ned,”
said he, “ my dear fellow, let me wara you, at least
until you are married, (if you are ever to bave that
luck,) to care how you make a fool of yourself; be-
cause it is sure immediately to turn Bel into a great-
er one. Mark, they are a miraculous pair of geese!”
cried Harvey, breaking out into a loud laugh; and
then singing out with a great flourish, to the tune of
a popular song, the following doggerel-—

And grant, oh Queen of fools! he said,
Thaus ran the moonoalf*s prayer—
That I may prove the droliest knight

And wed the quecTast foir.
- \_\ TR
- -» \\‘ ‘.\
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Ned absolutely raved. He thought he had the

fairest occasion in the world to get into a passion ;
and he, accordingly, fell to swearing against all wo-
rmankind, in the most emphatic terms. As soon as
be had * unpacked his heart” in this way, he drop-
ped into another mood, and begau to deplore his
fate, pretty much as he had done on some of those
former occasions that I bave described ; and Jast of
of all,—which he ought to have done at first,—he be.
came very reasopable; and, in a calm, manly de-
fence of himself, narrated circumstantially the whole
affair; showing, in the most conclusive manner, that
he had been induced to accept Miles Rutherford’s
challenge, only because he did not choose to hear
that graceless brawler pour out his vile abuse upon
one so venerable i his eyes as Mr. Tracy.

“ What could I do,” said he, ¥ but chastise such
a scoundrel, for the irreverent mention, in such a
circle, of the excellent old gentleman 7 and, | hum-
bly think, that, of all persons in the world, Bel Tra-
¢y is the last that has a right to complain of it.”

“ This sets the matter in & new light,” said Har-
vey; “1 told Bel, I was certain Hafen had lied.
Her worshipful minstrel, her rascally minnesinger
makes a great figure in this business!”

Here Hazard’s oood changed again. Nothing
is s0 brave as a lover who has fourd good ground
to rail against his mistress; he may be as gentle as
a pet squirre, or a lamb that is fed by hand, as long
as he has no confederate to encourage him in rebel-
lion 5 but no sooner does he receive & compassionate
word from & by-stander, or enlist 2 party, than he
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becomes the most peremptary and fearful of animals.
Hazrvey's words stirred up Ned’s soul into a sublime
mutiny ;3 and, for some minutes, he was more ex-
travagant than ever. Ie would let Bel see that she
had made a sad mistake, when she imagined that he
was going to surrender bis free agency, his judg-
ment, his inclinations, his sense of duty to her! It
became a man. to. take a stand in affairs of this na-
ture! ke scommed to put on & character to win
a woman, that he did not mean to support after-
wards, if he should be successfil: it would be rank
bypocrisy | What,in the devils’ name, did she expect
of him!—to stand by, and acknowledge himself a
man, when she—yes, she herself—for an attack upon
her father was an attack upon her—was reviled and
made the subject of profane jest and vituperation
on the lips of an outlaw ! Let Bel consider it in this
point of view, and how could she possibly find fault
with him

“ Yes, [L.et Bel consider it in this point of view!”
said Harvey, chiming in with a droll and affected
gravity ; * I'll go and put the subject to her in this
light, this very instant.”

“ No,” said Ned, * you need not be in & hurry.
But, in earnest, Hanrey, at another time 1 would
like you to do it: it is but justice.”

“ DIl harrow up,” replied Harvey, with a deep tra-
gic voice, * her inmost soul.”

“ In order that you may have free scope,” said
Hazard, “it will be better for Mark and me to set
off horae immediately.”

“* Sir Lucius, we won't run,” » smd I, langhiog.

|
|
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“ Do you think there is danger, Ned ! shall we make
a rapid retreat 1"

“¢ Brush,’* exclaimed Harvey, “the sooner you
are off, the better!” I will met you anon, and report
to you at Swallow Barn,”

Without. taking leave of the family we com-
menced our retreat; and during the ride Ned dis-
played the same alternations of feeling that were
manifested in our interview with Harvey. These
emotions resolved themselves, at last, into one abi-
ding and permanent determination, and that, con-
sidering the character and temper of Hazard, was
sufficiently comic, namely,—that in his future inter-
course with Bel, he would invanably observe the
most scrupulous regard to sli the high-flown and
overstrained elegancies and proprieties of conduct
which she so pretended to idolize. His humour
was that of dogged submission to her most capricious
whims. Never did spanie} seem so humbled.

“ I know 1 shall make a fool of myself,” said he,
“ but that s her look-out, not mine. 1] give her
enough of her super-subtle, unimaginable, diabelical
dignity i—I will be the very essence of dulness, and
the quintegsence of decorum!—I will turn myself in-
to an ass of the first water, unti! 1 make her so sick
of pedantry and sentiment, that & good fellow shall
go free with her ali the rest of her life!”

VoL, 11 14
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CHAPTER XII.
A COUNCIL OF WAR,.

As soon as we had left the Brakes Harvey sought
an opportunity to communicate to Bel all that he
had learned from us in regard 10 the cause and cir-
curnstances of the quarrel between Ned and Ruth-
erford ; presenting to her, in the strongest point of
view he was able, the signal injustice she had done
1o so faithful and devoted a lover. *1 should not
have regarded the matter a rush,” sajd Harvey, «if
it were not that Ned, as I have often told you, is
one of the most sensitive creatures alive, and so
much inclined to melancholy that there is no know-
ing what effect such an incident may have upon his
temper.” Bel smiled incredulously, and seemed as
if she did not know whether to take Harvey in jest
or earnest. '

“ You may treat this lightly,” continued Harvey,
* but 1 am sure you will feel some unpleasant mis-
givings when you come toreflect on it.”  She smiled
agmin.

“]tis not a Just return for that admirable con.
stancy,” Harvey proceeded, * which Ned, notwith-
standing his upper current of levity, has always
shown towards you; aod which, amidst all his way-
wardness, has always set steadily towards you. If
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he has been volatile in his pursuits, you cannot deny
that he has connected you with the pleasantest pas-
sages of his life; if he has been strange in his con-
duct, now and then, it 13 very obvious that he hes
never ceased to feel the desire to make himself
agreeable to you; if he has occasionally erred from
the straight line of decorum, every transgression may
be traced to some ardent endeavour to support your
cause, even at the expense of your good opinion.
Now,this.is what I call faith, honour and gallantry :
1t shows single heartedness, homage and modesty.
1t is in the very best strain of a cavalier devoted to
his Jady-love ; and has more true chivalry in it than
all the formal courtesies in the world--"

Bel began to look grave.

“ ]t cuts INed to the heart to think his mistress
ungrateful; and, particularly, that she should listen
to a vile strolling pedler, and take his account of a
fray as if it were gospel, instead of suspending her
opinion until she should have a more authentic rela.
tion from himself. This has sunk deeper into his
feelings than any act of unkindness that ever befel
him. And from you, Bel!--Conceive what anguish
Ned must have experienced when your cold looks
chided him for one of the most disinterested actions
of his life.” :

* Why didn't hie tell us all about this quarrel when
he brought the hawk home ** said Bel. * Why was
he silent then, I should like to know 7

* Was it for him,” asked Harvey, “to vaunt his
exploits in your ear? A brave man naturally for-
bears to speak of his achievewents ; and therein is
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Neds true modesty of character conspicuous. He
would have concealed this from you until he had
grown gray, lest you might bave been tempted to
think he played the braggart with you. 1 cannot
sufficiently admire such forbearance.™ :

“ Ah me, cousin !”? said Bel, " 1do not know what
to think : You perplex me. I would not willingly
offend the meanest creature that lives. - I am sure I
have no reason to be unkind to Mr. Hazard, But
still it is not my fault that 1 cannot set the same va-
lue upon his virtues that you and others do.—I al-
most wish I had not been so marked in my demea-
nour to him this morping. 1 am sure I am not un-
grateful in my temper, cousin Harvey Did he speak
much of it I

« Rather in sorrow than in anger,” retumed Har-
vey. * But the thought haunted him all the time
he was here. He broke oul ence or twice and
swore.” _

“ Swore at me 7" exclaimed Bel.

“ No; 1 was mistaken in sayimg he swore.
He gave vent to some piteous feelings,—as well
he might:—but they were expressed chiefly in
sighs.”

“1 wish 1 knew whether you were in earnest,
Harvey,” said Bel, beseechingly. ‘“Mercy on me!
1 do not know what tothink. I wish I were in hea-
ven! And still, I won't believe Ned Hazard cares
the thousandth part as much for me as you make
out.™

This was not true, for Bel was mwardly very
much moved with the whole relation, and began to
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feel, what she never before acknowledged, that Ned
had a very fair claim to her consideration.

Harvey was making an experiment upon her heart;
and, having set her to musing over the affair, left her
to settle the case with her own conscience. He had
now satisfied himself that Ned, if he used even or-
dinary discretion, might turn the accident to good ac-
count ; and he therefore said nothing more to Bel,
knowing that the more she thought of what had pass-
ed, the graver would be the impression on her mind.

The next morning he hastened over to Swallow
Barn, where, like a trusty minister, he detailed the
sum of his observations in a solemn council, convok-
ed for that purpose.

Never was any topic more minutely or more ably
discussed. We all agreed that Ned's prospects were
brightening ; thata crisis had arrived which it requir-
ed great judgment to manage with effect; and that,
above all things, he must be very guarded for the fu-
ture. It was also resolved that he should henceforth
be more special and direct in his attentions, and not
scruple to assume the posture of an avowed lover:
that he should put on as mwch propriety of manner
as might be found requisite to gratify Bel’s most vi-
siopary requisitions ; and that, in particular, he must
neither swear in her presence, nor talk lightly before
her.

“QOh, as to that,” said Ned, who bad grown as
pliant as a trained hound in our hands, “ 1 have al.
ready resolved to show her that 1 can play the part
of the most solemn fool in the world, But, what
perplexes me most is to find out some sentimental

14 %
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subject for conversation, 1 shall commit myself by
some egregious blunder of & joke, if I get to talking
at random. Faifh,1 have a greatmind to write
down a whole discourse and commit it to memory.”

“ Talk to her,” said Harvey, * upon classical mat-
ters. Show her your learning. She thinks you don’t
read ; rub up some of your college pedantry : any
thing man ;—give her a little of the heathen mytho-
logy In

“Oh, I'll do it} cned Ned with exultation. * P'l}
astonish her with the Encyclopedia!”

“ Take care, though,” interrupted Harvey,* to sea-
son it well with delicate and appropriate allusions to
the affair in hand. IL.et it be congenial and lover-
like ; no matter how nonsensical. But don’t be bom-
bastic, Ned.”

“Trust me!” he replied, « I'll SLIlt her to the twen-
tieth part of a scruple.”

Here our conclave broke up with a flash of mer-
riment ; and we did pothing but jest all the rest of
the day.

Harvey dined with us ; and when, in the evening,
he thought of returning, Carey came into the parlour
to make & proposition which had the effect to detain
our guest with us all that night.  The incident that
followed will require a chapter.to itself.
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CHAPTER - X]1I.

WOODCRAFT.

‘Wuen Carey came into the parlour he pulled off
his hat and made a profound bow ; and then advanc-
ed to the back of Ned's chair, where, in a low and
orderly tone of voice, he made the following grave
and interesting disclosure : namely, that the boys—
meaning some of the other negroes that belonged to
the plantation,~—had found out what had been dis-
turbing the poultry-yard for some time past: that it
was not a nink, as had been given out, but nothing
less than a large old *possum that had been traced to
a gum tree over by the river, about a mile distant:
that the boys had diskivered him (to use Carey’s own
termt) by some feathers near the tree; and, when
they looked into the hollow, they could see his eyes
shining “ like foxfire,” He said they had been trying
to screw him out, by thrusting up a long stick cut
with a fork at the end, (an approved method of bring-
ing out squirrels, foxes and rabbits from their holes,
and much’in practice in the country,) and tangling
it in hig hair, but that this design was abandoned un-
der the supposition that, perhaps, Master Edward
would like to hunt him in the regular way.

Ned professed a suitable concern in the intelli-
gence ; but inquired of Carey, whether he, as an oid
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sportsman, thought it Jawful 1o hunt an opossum at
midsummer. This interrogatory set the old negroto
chuckling, and afterwards, with a wise look, to put-
ting the several cases in which he consitlered a hunt
at the present season altogether consonant with pre.
scriptive usage. He admitted that ‘possums in ge-
neral were not to be followed till persimmon time,
because they were always fattest when that fruit was
ripe ; but, when they couldn’t get persimmons they
were “ mighty apt” to attack the young fowls and
cut their throats : ‘That it was good law to hunt any
sort of creature when he was known 1o be doing
mischief to the plantation. But even then, Careyaf
firmed with a * howsomdever,” and “ nevertheless,”
that il they carried young, and especially a # *possum,”
{which has more young ones than most other beasts,)
he thought they ought to be let alone until their ap-
propriate time. This, however, was a large male
opossum, that was known to be engaged in nefan-
ous praclices; and, moreover, was “shocking fat;”
and therefore, upon the whole, Carey considered him
as a law{ul subject of chase.

To this sagacious perpending of the question, and to
the conclusion which the veteran had amived at, Ned
could oppose no valid objection. He, therefore, re-
plied that he was entirely convinced that he, Carey,
had taken a correct view of the subject ; and that il
Mr. Riggs and Mr. Littleton could be prevailed upon
to lend a hand, nothing would be more agreeable
than the proposed enterprise,

We were unanimous on the proposition. Harvey
agreed to defer his return to the Brakes unt the
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next moming ; and it was arranged that we should
be appnzed by Carey when the proper hour came
round to set out on the expedition.” Carey then
detailed the mode of proceeding: A watch was to
be set near the hen-roost, the dogs were to be kept
out of the way, lest they might steal upon the enemy
unawares, and destroy him without a chase; notice
was o be given of his approach ; and one or two of
those on the watch were to frighten bim away ; and
after allowing him time enough to get back to the
woods, the dogs were to be put upon the trail and to
pursue him until he was freed.

Having announced this, the old servant bowed
agam and left the room, saying, that it would be pret-
ty late before we should be called out, because it
was natura] to these thieving animals to wait until
people went to bed ; and that a "possum was one of
the cunningest things alive.

Midnight amved without a summons from our
leader : the family had long since retired to rest;
and we began to fear that our vigil waato end in dis-
appointment. 'We had taken possession of the set-
tees in the hall, and had almost dropped asleep,
when, about half past twelve, Carey came tiptoeing
through the back door and told us, in 3 mysterious
whisper, that the depredator upon the poultry-yard
had just been detected in his visit: that big Ben
(for so one of the negroes was denominated, to distin-
guish him from little Ben,} had been out and - saw
the animal skulking close under the fence in the
neighbourhood of the roost. Upon this intelligence,
we rose and followed the old domestic to the desig-
nated spot. '
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Here were assembled six or seven of the negroes,
men and boys, who were clustered intoa. group at a
short distance from the poultry-yard. Within a hou-
dred paces the tall figure of big Ben was discerned, -
in dim outline, proceeding cautiously across a field
untll he had receded beyond our view. A nocturnal
adventure is always attended with a certain show of
mystery : the presence of darkness conjures up in
every mind an indefinite sense of fear, faint, but still
sufficient to throw an interest around trivial things,
to which we are strangers in the daytime. The lit-
tle assembly of blacks that we had just joined were
waiting in noiseless reserve for some report from Ben;
and, upon our arrival, were expressing in low and
wary whispers, their conjectures as to the course the -
game had taken, or recounting their separate expe-
rience as to the habits of the anital. It was a cloud-
less might; and the obscure and capacious vault
above us showed its thousands of stars, with a bril-
liancy unusual at this season. A chilling breeze
swept through the darkness and fluttered the neigh-
bouring foliage with an alternately increasing and
falling murmur. Some of the younger negroes stood
bareheaded, with no clothing but coarse shirts and
trowsers, shivering amongst the crowd ; and, every
now and then, breaking out into exclamations, in 2
pitch of voice that called down the reproof tbeir
elders. Ned commanded all to be silent and to
‘seat themselves upon the ground ; and while we re-
mained in this position, Ben reappeared and came
directly up to the circle. He reported that he had
detected the object of our quest near at hand; and
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had foliowed bim through the weeds and stubble of
the adjoining field, untd he bad seen him take a
course which rendered it certain that he had been
sufficiently alarmed by the rencounter to induce him
to retire to the gum. 1t was, therefore, Ben's advice
that Ned, Harvey, and myself, should take Carey as
a guide, and get, as fast as we could, to the neigh-
bourhood of the tree spoken of, in order that we
might be sure to see the capture ; and that he would
remain bebind, where, after a delay long enough to
allow us to reach our destination, he would put the
dogs, which were now locked up in the stable, upon
the trail ; and then come on as rapidly as they were
able to follow the scent.

Ben had the reputation of being an oracle in mat-
ters of wooderaft; and his counsel was, therefore,
iroplicitly adopted. Carey assured us that * there was
no mistake in him,” and that we might count upon
. arnving at the appointed place, with the utmost pre-
ciston, under his piloting. We accordingly set for-
ward. For nearly a mile we had to travel through
weeds and bushes ; and having safely accomplished
this, we penetrated into a piece of swarnpy wood-
land that lay upon the bank of the river. Our way
was sufficiently perplexed; and, notwithstanding
Carey’s exorbitant boasting of his thorough know-
ledge of the ground, we did not reach the term of our
march without some awkward mistakes,—such’as
taking ditches for fallen trees, and blackberry bushes
for smoooth ground.  Altbough the stars did their best
to afford us light, the thickness of the wood into
which we had advaneed wrapt us, at times, in im-
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penetrable gloom. During this progress we were
once stopped by Harvey calling out, from some

>twenty paces in the rear, that it was quite indispensa-
ble to the success of the expedition, so far as he was
concerned, that Carey should corrett a topographical
error, into which he, Mr. Riggs, found humself very
unexpectedly plunged ; 1 bave this moment,” said
he, “ been seized by the throat by a most rascally
grapevine ; and in my sincere desire to get out of its
way, 1 find that another of the same tribe has hook-
ed me below the shoulders: Meantime, my hat has
been snatched from my head; and, in these circum-
stances, gentlemen, perhaps it is not proper for me
- to budge = foot.”

Notwithstanding these embarrassments, we at }a.st
reached the gum tree, and * halting in his shade,”
if the tree could be said to be proprietor of any part
of this universal commodity, patiently awaited
the events that were upon the wind: The heavy
falling dew had shed a dampness throughthe air that
had almost stiffened our limbs with cold It was
necesgsary that we should remain silent ; and, indeed,
the momentary expectation of hearing our followers
advance upon our footsteps fixed us in a2 mute and
earnest suspense, This feeling Bbsorbed all other
emotions for a time; when finding that they werenot
yet afoot, we-began to look round upon the scene,
and note the novel impressions it made upon our
senses. The wood might be said to be vocal with a
thousand unearthly sounds; for, the wakeful heings
of midnight, that inhabit every spray and braoch of
the forest, are endued with voices of the harshest dis-

-
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cord. The grove, that in daylight is resonant with
melody, is now converted into a sombre theatre of
- gibbering reptiles, screeching insects and nightbirds
of melancholy and grating cries: The concert is not
loud, but incessant, and invades the ear with fiend-
ish notes: it arouses thoughts that make it unplea-
sant to be alone. Through the trees the murky sur-
face of the river was discernible, by the flickering re-
flections of the stars, with darkness brooding over
the near perspective; in the bosom of this heavy
shadow, a lonely taper shot its feeble ray from the
cabin window of some craft at anchor ; and this was
reflected, in a long, sharp line, upon the water below
it. The fretful beat of the waves was heard almost
at our feet ; and the sullen plash of a fish, springing
after his prey, occasionally reached us with strange
precision. Around us, the frequent crash of rotten
boughs, breaking under the stealthy footstep of the
marauder of the wood that now roamed for boety,
arrested our attention and deceived us with the
thought that the special object of our searchr was
momentarily approaching.

Still, however, no actual sign was yet given us that
our huntsmen were on their way. Harvey grew im-
patient and took our old guide to task for having mis-
taken his course; but Carey persisted that he was
right, and that this delay arose only from Ben’s wary
caution to make sure of his game. At length, a deep-
toned and distant howl reached us from the direction
of the house.—

“Big Ben's awake now,” said Carey; * that’s

VOL. IL 15
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Ciesar’s voice, and he never speaks without telling
truth.”

We were all attention ; and the tonguing of this
dog was followed by the qmck yelping of four or five
others. Ned directed Carey to seat himself at the
foot of the gum tree, in order that he might prevent
the opossum from retreating into the hollow ; and
then suggested that we should conceal ourselves un-
der the neighbouring bank.

By this time, the cries of the dogs were redoubled,
and indicated the certainty of their having fallen upon
the track of their prey. Carey took his seat, with
his back against the opening of the hollow, and we
retired to the bank, under the shelter of some large
and crooked roots of a sycamore that spread its bulk
above the water, Whiist in this retreat, the halloos
of Ben and his assistants, encouraging the dogs, be
came distinctly audible, and gradually grew stronger
upon our hearing. Every moment the animation of
the scene increased ; the clamour grew musica) a3
it swelled upon the wind ; and we listened with &
pleasure that one would scarce imagine could be felt
under such circumstances, instantly expecting the
approach of our companions. It was impossible
longer to remain inactive ; and, with one impulse,
we sprang from our hiding-place, and hurded to the
spot where we had left old Carey stationed as a sen-
tinel at the door of the devoted quadruped’s hore.
At this moment, as if through the influence of a
spell, every dog was suddenly hushed into profound
silence,

* They bave lost their way,” said Ned, “or else

I — )
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the animal has taken to the brook and confounded
the dogs. 1Is it not possible, Carey, that he has been
dniven into a tree nearer home?”

“ Never mind ! replied Carey, * that ‘possom’s
down here in some of these bushes watching us.
Bless you! if the dogs had treed him you would hear
them almost crazy with howling.- These ’possoms
never stay to take a chase, because they are the sor-
riest things in life to get along on level ground;—they
sort of hobble; and that's the reason they always
take off,—as soon as they see a body,——to their own
homes. You trust big Ben; he knows what he's
about.”

The .chase, in an instant, opened afresh; and it
was manifest that the pursuers were making rapidly
for the spot on which we stood. Carey begged usto
get back to our former concealment ; but the request
was vain. The excitement kept us on foot, and it
was with difficulty we could be restrained from
rushing forward to meet the advancing pack, In-
stead, however, of coming down to the gum tree, the
dogs suddenly fook a turn and sped, with urgent
rapidity, in a contrary direction, rending the air with
a clamour that far exceeded any thing we had yet
heard. * We have lost our chance !” cried Harvey.
“Here have we been shivering in the cold for an
hour to no purpose. What devil tempted us to leave
Ben ! Shall we follow 1™

“ Pshaw, master Harvey!" exclaimed the old ne-
gro,—~‘don’t you know better than that? It’s only
some varmint the dogs have got up in the woods.
When you hear such a desperate barking, and such
hard running as that, you may depend the dogs have
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hit upon a gray-fox, or something of that sort, that
can give them a run. No ’possom there! Big Ben
isn’t a going to let Czesar sarve him that fashion!”

Ben’s voice was heard, at this period, calling back
the dogs and reproving them for going astray ; and,
having succeeded in a few minutes, in bringing them
upon their former scent, the whole troop were heard
breaking through the undergrowth, in a direction lead-
ing immediately to the tree.

“ Didnt I tell you so, young masters!” exclaimed
Carey.

“There he is! there he is! shouted Ned. * Look
out Carey! Guard the hole ! He has passed. Wel
done, old fellow! I think we have him now.»

This quick outcry was occasioned by the actual
apparition of the opossum, almost at the old man’s
feet. The little animal had been lying close at hand ;
and, alarmed at the din of the approaching war, had
made an effort to secure his retreat. He came creep-
ing slily towards the tree; but, finding his passage
intercepted, had glided noiselessly by, and, in a mo-
ment, the moving and misty object, that we had ob-
scurely discerned speeding with an awkward mo-
tion through the grass, was lost to view. A few se-
conds only elapsed, and the dogs swept past us with
the fleetness of the wind. They did not run many
paces before they halted at the root of a large chest-
nut that threw its aged and ponderous branches
over an extensive surface, and whose distant extre-
mities almost drooped back to the earth. Here they
assembled, an eager and obstreperous pack, bound-

. ing wildly from place to place, and looking up and

-
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howling, with that expressire gesture that may be
seen in this race-of animals when they are said to be
baying the moon.

This troop of dogs presented a motley assort-
ment. There were two conspicuous for their size
and apparently leaders of the company,—a mix-
ture of hound and mastiff~—that poured out their
long, deep and buglelike tones, with a fulness that
was echoed back from the farther shore of theriver,
and which rang through the forest with a strength
that must have awakened the sleepers at the man-
sion we had left. Several other dogs of inferior pro-
portions, even down to the cross and peevish terrier
of the kitchen, yelped, with every variety of note,—
sharp, quick and piercing to the ear.  This collection
was gathered from the negro families of the planta-
tion ; and they were all familiar with the discipline of
the wild and disorderly game in which they were en-
gaged. A distinguished actor in this scene was our
old friend Wilful, who, true to all his master’spranks,
appeared in the crowd with officious self-import-
ance, hounding violently above the rest, barking with
an unnecessary zeal, and demeaning himself, in all
respects, like a gentlemanly, conceited, pragmatical
and good-natured spaniel. This canine rabide sur-
rounded the tree, and, with vain efforts, attempted to
scale the trunk, or started towards the outer circum-
ference, and jumped upwards, with an earnestness
that showed that their sharp sight had detected their
fugitive alofl.

1o this scene of clamour and spirited assault Ben
and our old groom were the very masters of the
storme. ‘'They were to he seen every where exhort:

15*
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ing, cheering and commanding their howling subor-
dinates, and flling up the din with their no less per-
severing and unmeasured screams.

% Speak to him Casar 1™ shouted Carey in a pro-
longed and hoarse tone-—* Speak to him, old fellow!
—-That’s a beauty!”

“ Howl, Boson!” roared Ben, to another of the
dogs. “ Whoop! Whoop! let him have it —sing
out!—keep it up, Flower I

« Wilful! you rascal,” cried Ned. « Mannerly,
keep quiet; would you jump out of your skin, old
dog ?—qniet, until you can do some good.”

A rustling noise was heard in some of the higher
branches of the tree, and we became advised that
our besieged enemy was betaking himself to the
most probable place of safety. 'The moon, in her
last quarter, was seen at this moment, just peering
above the screen of forest that skirted the eastern
horizon ; and a dim ray was heginning to relieve
the darkness of the night. This aid came oppor-
tunely for our purpose, as it brought the top of the
chestnut in distinct relief upon the faintly illuminated
sky. The motion of the upper leaves betrayed to
Ben the position of the prey; and, in an instant, he
swung himself up to the first bough, and proceeded
urgently upward, *“1 see the.varmint here in the
crotch of one of the tip-top branches!” he exclaimed
to us, as he hurried onward. * Look ocut below I”

The terrified animal, on finding his pursuer about
to invade his place of safety, speedily abandoned it;
and we could distiuctly hear him making his way to
the remote extremity of the limb. As soon as he had
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gained this point he became visible to us all, cling-
ing like an excrescence that had grown' to the slen-
der twigs that sustained him. Ben followed as near
as he durst venture with his heavy bulk, and began
to whip the bough up and down, with a vehement
motion that flung the animal about through the air,
like a ball on the end of a supple rod. Stil], how-
-ever, the way-laid freebooter kept his hold with a
desperate tenacity.

During this operation the dogs, as if engrossed
with the contemplation of the success of the experi-
ment, had ceased their din; and, at intervals only,
whined with impatience,

* He can never stand that,” said Harvey, as if
involuntarily speaking his thoughts. “IL.ook out! he
is falling. No, he has saved himself again!”

Instead of coming to the ground, the dexterous
animal, when forced at last to abandon the limb, on-
ly dropped to a lower elevation, where he caught
himself again amongst the foliage, in a position ap-
parenlly more secure than the first. The dogs
sprang forward, as if expecting to receive him on the
earth ; and, wiih the motion, uttered cone loud and si-
multaneous cry »—T heir disappointment was evinced
in an eager and impressive silence, The negroes
set up a shout of laughter ; and one of them ejacu-
lated, with an uncontrolled merriment,—

“ "Not going to get possum from top of tree at one
jump, [ know. He come down stairs presently. Ter-
tible varmint for grabbing!—his 1ail as good as his
hand,—Oh, oh!"

Ben now called out to know how fer he hed
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dropped; and being informed, was immediately
busy in the endeavour to reach the quarter indicated.

A repetition of the same stratagem, that had been
employed above, produced the same result ; and the
badgered outlaw descended still lower, making good
his lodgement with a grasp instinctively unerring,
but now rendered more sure by the frightful death
that threatened hinbelow. This brought bim with-
in fifteen feet of the jaws of his ruthless enemies.

The frantic howl, screech, and halioo that burst
from dog, man, and boy, when the object of their
pursuit thus became distinctly visible, and their con-
tinued reduplications—breaking upon the air witha
wild, romantic fury—were echoed through the lonely
forest at this unwonted hour, ltke some diabolical ip-
cantation, or mystic rite of fantastic inaport, as they
have been sometimes fancied in the world of fiction,
to picture the orgies of a grotesque superstition
The whole pack of dogs was concentrated upon one
spot, with heads erect and open mouths, awsiting
the inevitable descent of their victim mto the midst
of their array.

Ben, indefatigable in bis aim, had already arrived
at the junction of the main branch of the tree with
the trunk; and there united in the general uproar.
Hazard now interposed and commanded silence;
and then directed the people to secure the dogs, as
his object was to take the game alive. This order
was obeyed, but not without great difficulty ; and,
after a short delay, every dog was fast in hand. We
took time, at this juncture, to pause. At Ned's sug-
gestion, Wilful was lifted up by one of the negroes,
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with the assistance of Ben, to the first bough, which
being stout enough to, give the dog, practised in such
expiloits, a foothold, though not the most secure, he
was here encouraged, at this perilous elevation, to
renew the assault. Wilful crept warily upon his
breast, squatting close to the limb, until he reached
that point where it began to arch downward, and
from whence it was no longer possible for him to
creep farther. During this endeavour he remained
mute, as if devoting all his attention to the safe ac-
complishment of his purpose ; but as soon as he gain-
ed the point above mentioned, he recommenced bark-
ing with unwearied earnestness. The opossum be-
gan now to prepare himself for his last desperate ef-
fort. An active enemy in his rear had cut off his
retreat, and his further advance was impossible, with-
out plunging into the grasp of his assailants. As if
unwilling to meet the irrevocable doom, and anxious
to linger out the brief remnant of his minutes, even in
agony,—showing how acceptable is life in its most
wretched category,—the devoted quadruped still re.
fused the hornd leap; but, releasing his fore feet,
swung downwards from the bough, holding fast by
his hind legs and tail,~—the latter being endued with
a strong contractile power and ordinarily used in this
action. Here he exhibited the first signs of pugna-
city ; and now snapped and snarled towards the
crowd below, showing his long array of sharp teeth,
with a fierceness that contrasted singularly with the
cowering timidity of his previous behaviour. In one
instant more Wilful, as if no longer able to restrain
his impatience, or, perhaps, desirous to signalize him-
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self by a feat of bravery, made one spring forward
into the midst of the foliage that hupg around his
prey, and came to the ground, bringing with him the
baffled subject of ali this eager pursuit.

Ned seized Wilful in the same moment that he
reached the earth; and thus prevented him from in-
flicting 2 wound upon his captive. The opossum,
instead of assaying a fruitless effort to escape, lay
upon the turf, to ali appearance, dead. One or two
of those who stood around struck him with their feet ;
but, faithful to the wonderful instinct of his nature,
he gave no signs of animation; and when Hazard
picked him up by the tail, and held him suspended
at arm’s length with the dogs baying around him, the
counterfeit of death wasstill preserved.

More with a view to exhibit the peculianties of the
animal than {o prolong the sport, Hazard flung him
upon the ground and directed us to observe his mo-
tions. For a few moments he lay as quiet as if his
last work had been done; and then slowly and wa-
rily tumning his head round, as if to watch his captors,
be began to creep, at a snail’s pace, in a direction of
safety ; but, no sooner was purswit threatened, ora
ery raised, than he fell back intd the same supine and
deceitful resemblance of a lifeless body.

He was at length taken up by Ben, who causing
hitn to grasp a short stick with the end of his tail,
(according to a common instinct of this animal}
threw him over his shoulders, and prepared to return
homewsrd,

1t was now near three o’clock ; and we speedily



WOODCRAFT. 173

betook ourselves to the mansion, fatigued with the
exploitsof the night.

“ Alfter all,” said Harvey Riggs, as he lita candle
in the hall, preparatory to a retreat to his chamber,
“ we have had a great deal of toil to very little pur-
pose. It is a savage pleasure to torture a little ani-
mal with such an array of terrors, merely because he
makes his livelihood by hunting. God help us, Ned,
if we were to be punished for such pranks!

« To tell the truth,” replied Ned, “1 had some
such migmvings myself to-night, and that's the reason
1 determined to teke our captive alive. To-morrow
1 shall have him set at liberty again; and I thiok it
probable he will profit by the lesson he has had, to
avoid molesting the poultry-yard!"
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CHAPTER XIV.
ONE ACT OF A FARCE.

THe next morning we fell into & consultation, or
rather resolved ourselves into a committee of the
whole, on the subject of Ned's affairs; and the re-
sult of our deliberation was, that we should forthwith
proceed to the Brakes, and there renew our opera-
tions as circumstances might favour.

Hazard, it will be remembered, had determined to
assume & more sapient bearing in his intercourse
with Bel, and to dazzle her with a display of learn-
ing and sentiment. I will come up, Mark,” said
he, * as near as possible to that model of precision
and grace, the ineffable Swansdown,—whom Bel
thinks one of the lights of the age.”

Ned, accordingly, withdrew to make his toilet;
and, in due time, reappeared, decked out in a new
suite of clothes, adjusted with a certain air of fashion
that he knew very well how to put on. His cravat,
especially, was worthy of observation, as it was com-
posed with that elaborate and ingenious skill which, -
more than the regulation of any other part of the ap-
parel, denotes a familiarity with the usages of the
wotld of dandyisto.

“1 fancy this will do,” said he, eyeing his person,
and turning himself round so as to invite our inspec-

-
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tion. * I think I have seized upon that secret grace
that fascinates the imagination of female beholders,”

We agreed that nothing could be better.

“ I flatter myself,” he continued, pleased with the
conceit, “that { shall amaze her to-day. But re-
member, youarenot to laugh, nor make any remarks
upon my conversion. I mean to conduct this thing
with a sort of every day ease.”

“You may trust us,” said Harvey, *if you are
careful not to overdo your own play. Don't be too
preposterous.”

Here ended all that is necessary to be told of the
preliminaries to our visit, and we now shift the scene
to the moment when our triumvirate arrived at the
Brakes, somewhere about eleven o'clock.

We found the ladies preparing to take & morning
ride. Fheir horses were at the door, and Ralph was
ready to escort them. Our coming was hailed with
pleasure ; and we were immediately enlisted in their
service. 1 thought 1 could perceive some expression
of wonder in Bel's face when her eye fell upon
Hazard ; and indeed his appearance could scarce-
ly escape remark from any one intimately ac-
quainted with him. His demeanor corresponded to
his dress. 1Instead of the light, careless, cavalier
manner in which he was wont to address the family
at the Brakes, there was an unsmiling sobriety in his
accost, and a rather awkward gravity. Bel imputed
this to the coldness she had shown at their former
interview ; and, annoyed by the reflection that she
had unjustly dealt with him, she was now almost as
awkward as himself in framing her deportment in

YOL. IL 16
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such wise as might convey her regret for what had
passed, without absolutely expressing it in language.

This desire on her part favoured our design, and
we had therefore little difficulty, when we came to
mount our horses, to despatch Bel and Hazard in
the van of the party. 1immediately took Catharine
under my convoy ; and Harvey and Ralph brought
up the rear.

For the first fifteen minutes our conversation was
all common-place ; and Ned frequently looked round
with a droll expression of faint-heartedness. We
had chosen a road that wound through the shade of
a thick wood, and our horses’ feet fell silently upon
the sand. In a short time we arrived at a piece of
scenery of very peculiar features. It was an im-
mense forest of pine, of which the trees, towering to
the height of perhaps a hundred feet or more, grew
in thick array, shooting up their long and sturdy
trunks to nearly their full elevation without a
limb, resembling huge columns of a slaty hue, and
uniting their clustered tops in a thick and dark cano-
py. No other vegetation diversified the view ; even
the soil below exhibited the naked sand, or was
sparsely covered with a damp moss, which was seen
through the russet vail formed by the fallen and wi-
thered foliage of the wood. This forest extended in
every direction as far as the eye could pierce its
depths,—an image of desolate sterility ; and the deep
and quiet shade which hung over the landscape cast
upon it a melancholy obscurity. Where the road
penetrated this mass the trees had been cut away in
regular lines, sa as to leave, on either side, a perpen-
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dicular wall of mathematical precision, made up of
vast piilars that furnished a resemblance to a length-
ened aisle in some enormous cathedral.

When we entered into this pass, Bel, with her
hair-brained cavalier, was still in advance ; and the
rest of us were nding immediately after them in
one platoon. Ned was evidently daunted, and by
no means played off the bold game he had threaten-
ed ; but an opportunity now amved, and as if taking
courage from the occasion, he launched out in a
style that took us by surprise.

Bel had remarked to him the uncommon charac-
ter of the scene, and said that, from its novelty, it
had always been a favourite spot. “ This place is
familiar to you,” she added.—

« I know each lane,” said he, quoting from Mil-
ton, with an emphatic earnestness—

* And every slley green,
Dingle snd bushy dell, in this wild wood.”
“ And every bosky bourne,” said Harvey, from

the rear, drawling it out, like a school-boy reciting
verses.—
# From side to side,
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood.”

—* Hold your profane tongue, Harvey! It is not
fit for such as you to mar the thoughts of the divine
bard by uttering them with your jesting lips.”

Bel stared at Ned and then smiled.

“ Riggs,” continued Hazard, “is the most inve-
terate jester 1 ever knew. He spreads the conta-
gion into all societies. For my part, I think there
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are scenes In nature, as there are passages in life,
which ought 1o repress merriment in the most
thoughtless minds ; and this is ope of them. Such
a spot as this kindles up a sort of absorbing, super-
stitious emotion in me that makes me grave.”

# [ observe that you are grave,” remarked Bel.

“ Since 1 left college,” said Ned, “and particular-
ly since my last return to Swallow Barn, 1 have de-
voted a great deal of my time to the study of those
sources of poetical thought and association which
lurk amongst the foundations of society.”—

“ Hear that I whispered Harvey to me.

«] venerate,” proceeded Ned, *old usages ; po-
pular errors have a charm for my imagination, and 1
do not like to see them rubbed out. * The supersti-
tious, idlebeaded eld,' as the poet calls it, has a volume
of delightful lore that I study with rapture. And al-
though, 1 dare say, you have never observed my
secret devotion to such pursuits—"

% No indeed! I never suspected you of it,” inter-
rupted Bel.

—[ have taken great pains to preserve the race of
sprites and witches from the ruin that threatens them.
The poetry of this local mythology, Bel, is always
rich, and renders the people who possess it not only
more picturesque, but more national, and, in many
respects, more moral.”

“] am delighted fo hear you say so,” said Bel,
innocently, “for I have precisely the same opinion,™

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Ned. * I did not know there
was another human being in Virginia that would
venture to acknowledge this.”

L)
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* Nor I peither,” whispered Harvey again; “ we
shall hear more anon.”

« "This belief,™ continued Ned, “is, to the igno-
rant, a tangible religion which takes hold of the vul
gar imagination with a salutary terror ; while to cui-
tivated minds it furnishes treasures of classical beau-
ty. ‘Theancients”—

¢« Heaven preserve us!” said Harvey, stillin a low
voice; *now for something in the style of parson
Chub.” '

Ned turned round and smiled. “The ancients,
Bel—1 see Harvey does not believe me—but the an-
cients stocked such a piace as this with tutelar dei-
ties: they had their nymphs of the wood and grove,
of the plain, of the hill, the valley, the fountain, the
river, and the ocean. I think they numbered as ma-
ny as three thousand, I can hardly tell you their
different denominations ; but there were Oreads and
Dryads and Hamadryads, Napese, Nereids, Naiads,
and—the devil knows what aii!"

% That was & slip,” said Harvey, aside; “ one
more and he is & lost man,”

Bel opened her eyes with amazement at this vol-
ley of learning, as if utterly at a loss to understand
its meaning.

* Qur English ancestors,” proceeded Ned, “in
the most palmy age of their poetry, had their goblin
and elf and ouphe, ‘swart fairy of the mine,’ ‘blue
meagre hag,’ and ‘stubborn uniaid ghost,’—to say
nothing of witch and devil. Qur times, more philo-
sophic, bave sadly dispeopled these pleasure-grounds

of romance,”
16"
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“Indeed have they!” cried Bel, who was listening
in wondering attention.

« You see it every where,” added Ned; * they are
graduaily driving away even the few harmless wan-
derers that, for & century past, inhabited such spots
as this; and in a short time we shall not have the
groundwork for a single story worth reading.”

“Ned calls that sentiment,” said Harvey. it
looks amazingly like a schoolmaster's lecture.”

This remark, although intended only for us in the
rear, was overheard by both Ned and Bel; upon
which Ned reined up his horse, so as to face us,
and burst out a-Jaughing. .

« P°It thank you, Harvey Riggs,” said be, * when
I am engaged in a coofidential discourse, to keep
your proper distance: I do not choose io have such
an impenetrable, bardened outlaw to all the fascina-~
tions of romance and poetry, within bearing.”

* Indeed, upon my word, cousin Harvey!™ said
Bel, * Mr. Hazard has been contributing very mugh
to my edification.”

We had now passed the confines of the pine forest,
and were following a road that led by a circuit
round to the Brakes, so as to approach the house
from the quarter opposite to that by which we had
left it. By this track it was not long before we con-
cluded our ride and found ourselves assembled in
the parlour.

“ How did 1 acquit myself " inquired Ned of
Haurvey and myself, when we were left alone.

* You have utlerly astounded us both,” repled
Harvey; “and, what is better, Bel is quite enchant-
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ed. Where, in the name of balderdash! did you
get all that nonsense 1

~ *'Gad, I once wrote an essay on popujar super.
stitions ™" answered Ned, “and had it &ll at my
finger-ends. So,] thought I would take the chance
of the pine forest to give it to Bel.”

Tt had a very prosy air,” said Harvey. * How-
ever, you are on the right track.”

During the day Ned made a great many efforts
at sentiment, but they generally ended either in un-
meaning words or dull discourses, which came from
him with a gravity and an earnestness that attracted
universal remark ; and by pightfall, it was admitted
by the ladies, that Hazard had & good deal of infor-
mation on topics to which he was hitherto deemed a
total stranger, but that he had certainly lost some of
his vivacity, Catharine said, *she was sure some-
thing unpleasant had occurred to him : his manners
were strange ;—she should vot be surprised if he had
some affair of honour on hand,—for, he evidently
talked fike a man who wanted to conceal his etno-
tions. It was just the way with gentlemen who
were going to fight & doel.”

Bel was also perplexed. She could not account
for it, except by supposing that he was more deeply
wounded by her conduct than he chose to confess.
1t made her unhappy. In short, Ned’s substitution
of a new character began already to make him dull,
and to disturb the rest of the company.

When we announced our intention to return to
Swallow Barn afier tea, old Mr. Tracy interposed
to prevent it. He said he had set his heart upon a
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hand at whist, and that we must remain for his gra-
tification. Our return was accordingly postponed ;
and when, at ten o’clock, the old gentleman retired
16 rest, we were challenged by Harvey to a game
at brag. The consequence was, that, all uncon-
scious of the flight of the hours, we were found in
our seats when the servants came in the morning
and threw open the shutters, letting in the daylight
upon & group of sallow, bilious and night-worn faces,
that were discovered brooding over a disorderly ta-
ble, in the light of two candles that were flaring in
their sockets and expending their substance, in over-
flowing currents, upon the board.

Alarmed by this disclosure, we broke up the st-
ting, and were shown by Ralph to our unseasonable
beds. :
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‘ CHAPTER XYV.
THE FATE OF A HERO.

WherHen it was that Hazard was anxious to
conceal from the family his Jast night's frolic ; or that
his thoughts were engrossed with the approaching
crisis in his affairs; or, perchance, that be was ner-
vous from overwalching during the two previous
nights, and unable to sleep, he rose early, and met
the family at their usual breakfast ime. Neither
Harvey, Ralph, nor myself, suffered under the same
difficulties, and, therefore, it was fully ten o’clock
before we were seen in the parour.

Ned's mien was truly sad. He had a haggard
look, & stagnated, morbid complexion, and blood-
shot eyes. His dress, whichthe day before had been
adjusted with such an unwonted precision, afforded
now an expressive testimony of the delinquent itre-
gulavity of its wearer. Nothing more infallibly indi-
cates the long nocturnal revel than the disordered
plight of the dress the next morping : & certain rakish
air is sure to linger about its deepened folds, and be-
tray the departure from the sober usages of life.

Hazard’s manners corresponded with this unhap-
py exterior. A certain lassitude attended his move-
ments, and & pitiful dejection sat upon his visage. If
he had been master of his own actions, he would
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pever have risked the perilous fortunes of the day i1n
his present shattered condition; but a spell was upon
him, and it seemed as if fate had decreed him to
abide the chance. Ie was moody; and conversed
with the ladies with a bearing that implied an ab-
stracted mind and an alarmed conscience. Some-
times, it is true, he raised his spirits to a forced gaiety,
but it was manifest, in spite of this, that he was dis-
quieted, pensive, and even melaacholy. What add-
ed to the singularity of these phenomena was, that
while Catharine and Bel were yet in the parlour, he
got up abruptly, and wandered out upon the lawn,
and then took a solitary ramble towards the river,
where he was observed, from the windows, walking
to and fro, absorbed in contemplation.

None of these symptoms of & perturbed imagina-
tion escaped Bel. She was exceedingly puzzled, and
revolved in her mind all that had lately passed, to
ascertain the cause. At length,—as it usually hap-
pens with women in such cases,—when she found
herself unable to penetrate the mystery, her heart
began to attune itself to pity. She grew to be quite
distressed. Harvey read the workings of her thoughts
in her face, and tock an opportunity to draw herinto
a private conference.

“ My dear Bel, you see how it is,” said he, shak-
ing s head moumnfully. “Poor fellow! 1 did'nt
expect to see it come to such an extremity as this.”

“ In the name of wonder, cousin! I pray you, what
is it?” demanded Bel.—* You alarm me.”

* Ah ! returned Harvey, turning up his eyes, and
laying his haod upon his breast—+ It canzot be con-
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cealed. These are the very doleful doings of the lit-
tle Archer. The young gentleman is cruelly trans-
fixed ;—he is spitted with the bolt, and is ready to be
geared to a smoke-jack,and turned round and round
before the fire that consumes him like a roasting
woodcock.”

“ Let us have a truce to jesting,” said Bel. —*And
tell me, Harvey,—for indeed 1 cannot guess it,—
what ails Mr. Hazard?”

“ You would never believe me,” replied Harvey,
“ although 1 have told you a hundred times, that Ned
was a man of deep and secret emotions. Now, you
must perceive it ;—for the fact is becoming too plain
to be mistaken. 1 consider it a misfortune for any
man who wishes to stand well with a woman, to
have been educated in habits of close intimacy with
her. She is certain, in that case, to be the last per-
son to do justice to his merits.”

It would be vanity in me, cousin,” said Bel, “ to
persuade myself that Edward Hazard was so much
interested in my regard as to grow ill on that ac-
count. What have his merits to do with any sup-
posed attachment to me?”

“ He desires to be thought a liege man to his lady,
Bel!” answered Harvey. “To tell you the truth,
Ned’s as full of romance as you are; and 1 have
been looking to see some extravagance that would
defy all calculation: some freak that would not fail
to convince even you that the man was on the verge
of madness. And now, here itis! he has gone through
five degrees of love.”

“ Five degrees! Pray, what are they?”
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« The first is the mannerly degree: it is taken
at that interesting epoch when a man first be
gins to discover that a lady has an air, a voice, and a
person more agreeable than others; he grows civil
upon this discovery; and if he has any wit in him it
is sure to appear. The next is the poefical degree ;
it was in this stage that we surprised Ned upon the
bank of the river, when he was singing out your name
so musically, for the entertainment of Mark Littleton.
The third is the guixzofic love, and carries a gentle-
man in pursuit of stray hawks, and sets him to break-
ing the heads of saucy bullies. The fourth is the
sentimental ; when out comes all his learning, and
he fills his mistress’s head with unimaginable con-
ceits. Then comes the korrible : you may know this,
Bel, by a yellow cheek, a wild eye, a long beard,
an unbrushed coat, and a most lamentable, woe-
begone, lackadaisical style of conversation. This
sometimes turns into the furious; and then, 1 would
not answer for the consequences! It strikes me that
Ned looks a little savage this morning.”

“ Cousin, that is all very well said,” interrupted
Bel. “But, I see none of your degrees in Edward
Hazard.”

“ Why, he has not slept a wink for two nights
past,” said Harvey. _

* And pray, what prevented him from sleeping?”

“Thinking of you, Bel! You have been buzzing
about in his-brain, like a bee in his night-cap. And
it stands to reason! neither man nor beast can do
withoutsleep. 1f he were a rhinoceros he must even-
tually sink under such privations. There he was,
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ihe livelong night, stalking about like a spectre on
the banks of Acheron!™

“ And you, Harvey,” added Bel, laughing, * were
one of the principal imps that stalked by bis side.
You are not aware that 1 have been made acquaint-
ed with your vagaries. [ happen to know that you
were engaged in the refined and elegant amusement
of hunting an opossum all night, with a band of ne-
gmes-‘l‘l

“ Who was so indiscreet as to tell you that?” ask.
ed Harvey. “ 1 am sure the story has been marred
in the telling; and, therefore, I will relate to you the
plain trath. Ned was uneasy in mind, and could
not ciose his eyes ; so, like the prince in the story-
book, he summoned his followers to attend him to the
chase, in the vain hope that he should find soroe re-
bief from the thoughts that rankled —

“ Irreclaimable cousin Harvey!”

# Fact, 1 assure you! Nothing takes off the load
from the mind like an opossum hunt.”

“ And then, last mght,” resumed Bel, * you were up
playing cards until daylight. That was to chase
away sorrow too, 1 suppose

“ Ned could not sleep last night neither,” said
Harvey. “ But Bel, don’t say until daylight. We
broke up at a very reasonable hour.”

“ | have heard a]l about it,” answered Bel.

“1 admit,” returned Harvey, * that appearances
are a little against us: but, they are only appear-
ances. MM you had seen how Ned played, you would
have been satisfied that the game bad no charms for
him ; for he sighed,—swore, and flung away his mo~

VOL. IL 7
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ney like a fool. 1 suppose he must have lost, at least,
a hundred dollars.”

“« And with it, his good looks and peace of mind
besides,"” added Bel. * Gaming, fighting and drink-
ing! Ah, me!” '

« All for love, Bel! all for love! It is the most
transmographying passion!” exclaimed Harvey.
* Things the most opposite in nature come out of it.
Now, tell me honestly,—have you not seen a change
in Ned that surprises you?

“ Indeed 1 have,” answered Bel.

“ What do you impute it to”

“] am sure I do not know.”

*Then, to be done with this levity,” said Harvey,
«itis what I have said. Ned is awkward in his zeal
to serve you ; but he is the truest of men. He geta
into all manner of difficulties on your account, and
suffers your displeasure like a martyr. He talks of
you, even in his sleep’; and grows tiresome to his
friends with the eternal repetition of your praises. 1t
is a theme which, if you do not put an end to it, will
grow to be as hackneyed as a piece of stale politics.
If you could make it consistent, Bel, with your other
arrangements, I do really think it your duty toput the
youth out of misery : for, he never will be fit com-
pany for any rational man until this infection is
cured.”

“You would not have me marry a man 1 do not
love,” said Bel, gravely.

% No, indeed, my dear Bel,” returned Harvey.
“ But 1 have been all along supposing you did love
h'un.“ _
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* You know my objections,” said Bel.

« I think they were ail removed yesterday,” an-
swered Harvey.

“ If they were, they have come back again to-
day.”

*“ That shows,” said Harvey, “what a ticklish
thing is this love. May the saints shield me from all
such disasters as falling in love I

“ Your prayer has been granted before it was
asked,” returned Bel, smiling.

Here ensued a pause, during which the lady
stood for some moments wrapt in thought, with her
foot rapidly beating against the floor.

<1 do not thiok,” she said at last, “ at least, ] am
not altogether certain, cousin, that 1 love him well
enough to"—

“ Faith, Bel, 1 think you come pretty near to it,”
whispered Harvey; *the longer you ponder over
such & doubt, the clearer il will appear.—Drum it

out with your foot ; that is the true device :—Love is
very much a matter of the nerves after all.”

] will talk no more!” exclaimed Bel, with a
lively emotion.

With these words, she retreated into the drawing-
room, and sat down to the piano, where she played
and sung as if to drown her thoughts.

During all this while, the unconscious subject of
this colloquy was pursuing his secret meditations, It
is meet that 1 should tell my reader what was the
real cause of the cloud that sat upon his brow. In
truth, he was endeavouring to screw his courage up
to a deed of startling import. It was his fixed re-
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solve, when he crept to his bed at the dawn, to bring
matters, that very day, to some conclusion with his
mistress ; and this fancy took such complete posses-
sion of his faculties, that be found it vain to atternpt
repose. His fortitude began to waver as the hour of
meeting Bel drew nigh, and every moment shook the
steadiness of bis perves. He cast a glance at the
reflection of his forlorn figure in the glass, and his
heart grew sick within him. As if ashamed of the
tremor that invaded his frame, he swore a round oath
to himself—that corne what would, he would fulfil his
purpose. [t was in this state of feeling that he appear-
ed at breakfast. Every instant the enterprise grew
more terrible to his imagination ; until it was, at last,
arrayed before his thoughts as something awful. It
is a strange thing that so simple a matter should
work such effects; and stranger still, that, notwith-
standing the painful sensations it excites, there
should Jurk at the bottom of the heart 2 certain re-
mainder of pleasant emotion, that is sufficient to
flavour the whole. Ned experienced this; and -
wardly fortified his resolution by frequent appeals to
his machood. 1nsuch a state of suspense it was not
1o be expected that he should be much at ease in
conversation. On the contrary, he spoke like a
frightened man, and accormpanied almost every thing
he said with a muscular effort at deglutition, which
is one of the ordinary physical symptoms of fear.
His walk by the river side was designed to reas-
semble his scattered forces; an undertaking that he
found imposaible-in the face of the enemy: They
were a set of miliia-spirits that could not be brought
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to rally on the field of battle. Having argued him-
self into a braver teroper, he returned from his wan.
derings and staiked into the drawing-room, with an
ill-counterfeited composure. By a patural instinct,
he marched up behind Bel's chair, and for some mo-
ments seemed to be absorbed with the music. Afs
ter a brief delay, during which the colour had flown
from his cheek, he crossed the room to the window,
and, with his hands in his pockets, gazed out upon
the landscape. Restless, uncertain and perplexed,
he returned again to the chair, and cast a suspicious
and ruefu] glance around him.

Harvey observing how matters stood, silently tnp~
ped out of the room.

Bel executed a lively air, and concluded it with a
brisk pounding upon the keys; and then sprang up,
as if about to retreat.

“Play on,” said Ned, witha husky voice ; “ don’t
think of stopping yet. 1 delight in these little melo-
dies. You cannot imagine, Bel, how music exhila-
rates me."

“ [ didn't know that you were in the room,” re-
turned Bel. * What shall I play for you 1"

“ You can hardly goamiss. Give me oneof those
lively strains that roake the heart dance,” said he,
with a dolorous accent. * But you have some ex-
quisite ballads too ; and 1 think you throw so much
sou] into them that they are irresistible. 1 will have
a ballad.,”

Whilst he was wavering in his choice she struck
up a waltz, Ned, during this performance, saunter-
ed to the farther end of the drawing-room; and,

17 *
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having planted himself opposite a picture that hung
aguinst the wall, stood minutely surveying it, with
his lips, at the same time, gathered up to an inarticu-
late and thoughtful whistle. The cessation of the
music recalled him to the piano with a start; and
he hastened to say to Bel,—that there was something
unspeakably pathetic in these simple and natural
expressions of sentiment ; that it belonged to the
ballad to strike more directly upon the heart than
any other kind of song; and that, for his part, he ne-
ver listened to one of those expressive little compo-
sitions without an emotion almost amounting to me-
Jancholy.

What is he talking about ?—thought Bel, She
paused in profound astonishment: and then asked
him, if he knew what it was she had been playing ?

% The tune is familiar to me,” stammered Ned.
“ But, 1 have a wretched memory for names.”

* You have heard i a thousand times,” said she.
% 1t is the waltz in the Freyschutz,”

“ Oh, true!” exclaimed Ned. “1t is a pensive
thing ; it has several touching turns in it. Most
waltzea have something of that in them. Don't
you think so :

“ Most waltzes,” replied Bel, laughing, “ have a
great many turns in them: but, as to the pensive-
ness of the music, 1 never observed that.”

“Indeed!” exclaimed Ned, confounded past all
hope of relief; It depends very much upon the
frame of mind you are in. There are moods—and
they come on me sometimes like shadows—which
predispose the heart to extract plaintive thoughts

—— e
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from the liveliest strains.—1{ there be one desponding
cord in the strings of the soul,—that one will begin
to vibrate—with a single sympathetic note—that
may be hurried across it inthe rush of the gayest
melody.—1 mean,—that there is something in all
music that arouses mournful emotions,—when the
mind is predisposed to—melancholy.”

As a man who takes his seat in a surgeon-den-
tist’s chair, to have his teeth filed, baving made up
his mind to endure the operation, bears the first ap-
plication of the tool with composure, but, feeling a
sense of uneasiness creeping upon him with every
new passage of the file across the bone, is hurried
on rapidly to higher degrees of pain, with every suc-
ceeding jar ; until, at last, it seems to him as if his
powers of sufferance could be wound up to no higher
pitch, and he, therefore, meditates an abrupt leap
from the hands of the operator,~—so did Ned find him-
sell, as he plunged successively from one stage to
the other of the above-recited, exquisite piece of non-
sense,

When he had finished, his face (to use the phrase
of a novel writer) * was bathed in blushes ;' and Be}
had turned her chair half round, so as to enable her
to catch the expression of his countenance; for, she
began to feel some misgiving as to the soundness of
his intellect.

Of all the ordinary vexations of life it is certamnly
the most distressing, for a man of sense to catch him-
self unseasonably talking like a fool, upon any mo-
mentous occasion wherein he should especially de-
sire to raise an opinion of his wisdom; such as n
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the case of a member of congress making his first
speech, or of an old lawyer before a strange tribunal,
or, worse than all, of a trerbling lover before a super-
fastidious mistress. ‘The big drops of perspiration
gathered on Ned's brow : he felt like a thief taken in
the mainour: he was caught in the degree of back
berinde and bloody hand, known to the Saxon Forest
laws, with his folly on his back. He could have
jumped out of the window ; but, as it was, he only
ordered a servant to bring him a glass of water, and
coughed with a short dry cough, and swallowed the
cool element at a draught. :

As motion conduces to restore the equilibrium of
the nerves, Ned now paced up and down the apart-
ment, with stately and measured strides.

« Courage I said he, mentally. “I'll not be
frightened!” So, he made apother convulsive motion

“of the cesophagus,—such as } have seen a mischie-
vous, truant boy make, when on his trial before the
pedagogue—and marched up directly behind Bel.

All this time she sat silent ; and takiog the iofec-
tion of fear from her lover, began to cower like a ter-
rified partridge. :

« Miss Tracy,” said Ned, aftera long pause, with
a feeble, tremulous utterance, accompanied by a
heavy suspiration.

% Sir—"

« Miss Tracy,”—here Ned put his hands upon
the back of Bel’s chair,and leaned a hittle over her;
—+You,—you—play very well,—would you favour
me with another song,—if you please I

« ] havn't sung a song for you,” replied Bel.
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# Then, you can do it, if you would try.”

“ No. It would be impossible. 1 am out of
voice.”

“ So am 1,” returned Ned, with comic perturba-
tion. “ It is strange that we should both bave lost
our voices at the very fime when we wanted them
most.”

“ T am sure I don't see,” said Bel, blushing,  any
thing extraordinary in my not being able to sing.”

* Well,—1 think it very extraordinary,” said Ned,
with a dry laugh and an affected, janty air, as he
took & turn into the middle of the room,~—* that the
fountains of speech should be sealed up, when 1 had
something of the greatest importance in the world to
communicate to you.™

“ What is that?” inquired Bel.

#That I am the most particularly wretched and
miserable coxcomb in the whole State of Virginia,”
said he, rising into & more courageous tone.

“ Your speech serves to little purpose,” mutlered
Bel, «ilit be to utter nothing better than that.”

« T am a hoy,—a drivelling fool,” continued Ned,
very little like a man who had lost his power of arti.
culation—*1 am vexed with myself, and do not de-
serve to be permitied to approach you.”

Bel was covered with confusion ; and an awk-
ward silence now intervened, during which she em-
ployed herself in turning over the leaves of a music-
book.

“ Do you relent, Bel? said Ned, in a soft and be-
seeching accent. * Have you thought better of the
proposition I made you a year ago? Do you think
you could overcome your scruples?”
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Bel, somewhat startled by these tender tones, with-
drew her eyes from the music-book, and slowly turn-
ed her head round to the direction of the voice. There,
to her utter amazement, was her preposterous lover
on one knee, gazing pitifully in her face.

1tis necessary that 1 should stop at this interesting
moment, to explain this singular phenomenon; for,
doubtless, my reader concludes Ned to be the veriest
mountebank of a lover that ever tampered with the
beautiful passion.

It is common to all men, and, indeed, to all ani:
mals, when sore perplexed with difficulties, to resort
for protection to the strongest instincts nature has
given them. Now, Ned’s predominating instinct
was to retreat behind a jest, whenever he found that
circumstances galled him. For some moments past
he had been brightening up, so that he had almost
gotinto a laugh,—not at all dreaming that such a state
of feeling would be unpropitious to his suit ; and when
he arrived at the identical point of his wooing above
described, he was sadly at a loss to know what step
to take next. His instinct came to his aid, and pro-
duced the comic result I have recorded. It seemed
to strike him with that deep sense of the ridiculous,
that is apt to take possession of a man who seriously
makes love; and the incorrigible wight, therefore,
reckless of consequences, dropped upon his knee,—
one-tenth part in jest, and nine-tenths in earnest. 1t
was well nigh blowing him sky high!

“Is this another prank, Mr. Hazard!” said Bel.—
“Am I to be for ever tortured with your untimely
mirth?! How,—how can you sport with my feelings
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in this way!” Here she burst into tears; and, put-
ting her hand across her eyes, the drops were seen
trickling through her fingers.

Ned suddenly turned as pale asashes. “ By all that
is honest in man!” he exclaimed,—and then ran on
with a list of lover-like abjurations, vowing and pro-
testing, in the most passionate terms,—according to
the vulgar phrase, “ by all that was black and blue,”
—that he was devoted to his mistress, body and soul.
Never did there rush from an opened flood-gate a
more impetuous torrent than now flowed from his
heart through the channel of his lips. He was hy-
perbolically oratorical ; and told her, amongst other
things, that she “ was the bright luminary that gilded
his happiest dreams.”

“] have not deserved this from you,” said Bel,
whose emotions were too violent to permit her to
hear one word of this vehement declaration. * At
such a moment as this, you might have spared me an
unnecessary and cruel jest.”

She arose from her seat and was about to retire ;
but Ned, springing upon his feet at the same time,
took her by the hand and detained her in the room.

« For heaven’s sake, Bel!” he ejaculated, “ what
bave I done? Why do you speak of a jest? Ne-
ver in my life have my feelings been uttered with
more painful earnestness!”

I cannot answer you now,” returned Bel, in a
tone of affliction ;,* leave me to myself.”

* ]sabel Tracy!” said Ned, dropping her hand, as
he assumed a firm and calm voice, “ you discard
me now for ever. You fling me back upon the world
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the most wretched scapegrace that ever hid himsell
in its crowds.”

« 1 neither promise nor reject,” said Bel, beginning
to tremble at Ned’s almost frenzied earnestness., * 1f
1 have mistaken your temper or your purpose, you
have yourself to blame. 1t is not easy to overcome
the impressions which a long intercourse has left upon
wy mind. You have seemed to me, heretofore, in-
different to the desire to please: You have taught
me to think lightly of myself, by the little value you
appeared to place upon my regard: You have jest-
ed when you should have been serious, and have
been neglectful when 1 had a right to expect atten-
tion: You lhave offended my prejudices on those
points that 1 have been accustomed to consider in.
dispensable to the man 1 should love: You will not
wonder, therefore, that I should misconceive your
conduct. I must have a better knowledge of you,
and of my own feelings, before 1 can commit myself
by & promise. Pray, permit me to retire.”

This was uttered with a sedate and womanly
composure that forbade a reply, and Bel left the
room.

Hazard was thrown, by this scene, into a new
train of sensations. For the first time in his life, he
was brought to comprehend the exact relation ke held
to his mistress.—He had no further purpose in re-
maining at the Brakes ; and he and I, accordingly,
very soon afterwards set out for Swallow Barn.

We discussed fully the events of the moming as
we rode along ; and, upon the whole, we considered
this important love-affair to have passed through its
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crisis, and to rest upon auspicious grounds. This
conclusion arose upon Neds mind in a thousand
shapes:

—*] have gote mountain off my shoulders,” said he;
“ 1 am unpacked ; and fee!l like & man who hassafe-
ly led a forlorn hope.—1 would fight fifty Waterloos,
rather than go through such a thing again! Egad! 1
can sing and laugh once more. Bel's a woman of
fine sense, Littleton: She is not to be trifled with.
Faith, ¥ starid pretty fairly with her, too! 1t is cer-
tainly no refusal: ¢ Faint heart never won fair lady.’
A lover to thrive must come up boldly to the charge.
—But, after all, I was considerably fluttered,—not to
say most unspeakably alarmed.”

These, and many more such fragments of a boast-
ing, doubtfiff and sell-gratulating spirit, burst from him
in succession ; and were, now and then, accompa-
nied with lively gesticulations on horseback, which
il a stranger could have seen, they would have per-
suaded him that the performer was either an unhappy
mortal on his way to a madhouse, or a happy lover
on the way from his mistress.

YOL. Il 18
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CHAPTER XVI.

ORATORY.

As some adventurous schoolboy, who, having
but lately learned to swim, has gone, upon a fair
summer evening, to the river hard by, to disport him-
self in the cool and limpid wave, so did 1 first sit
down to write this book : And as that same urchin,
all diffident of his powers, has never nisked himself
heyond the reach of some old, stranded hulk, not far
from shore ; but now, enchanted by the fragrance of
the season, by the golden and purple-painted clouds,
and by the beauty of the wild-flowers that cluster at
the base of the shady headland on the farther side of
a parrow cove ; and incited by the jollity of his boy-
hood, and seduced by the easy, practick eloquence
of a heedless, good-natured playfellow, he has
thoughtlessly essayed to reach the pleasant promon-
tory which he has gained in safety, albeit, faint-
hearted and out of breath:—so have I waywardly
ventured on the tide of Ned's courtship ; but, having
reached such & sheltered headland, do, in imitation
of my daunted schoolboy, here break up my voyage:
like him, thinking it safest to get back by trudging
round the pebbly margin of the cove.

1o other words, I esteem myselll lucky in haviog
followed INed’s love-affair into a convenient resting-
place, where I am willing, at least for the present,to

—— —— O, miniirfla i g, S = i, e ittt
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leave it; and shall indeed be thankful if no future
event, during my sojourn at Swallow Bam, shall im-
pose upon me the duty of tracing out to my readers
the sequel of this tortuous and difficult history. For
wisely has it been said, * that the current of true love
never did run smooth ;”—to me it seems that its path
is like that of the serpent over the rock: And that
chronicler shall have reason to count himself sadly
tasked, whose lot it may be to follow the lead of a
capricious maiden wheresoever it shall please her
fickleness to decoy her charmed and fretful lover.
Little did 1 dream, indulgent reader, that when 1
came to the Old Dominion to write down the simple
scenes that are acted in a gentleman’s hall, I should,
in scarce a month gone by, find myself tangled upin
aweb of intricate love-plots that should so overmatch
my slender powers! But I have borne me, as you
have witnessed, like a patient and trusty historian,
through the labyrinth of my story; and now, right
gladly, escape to other matters more german to my
hand.

T'o say nothing, then, of the manner in winch Ned
Hazard bore his present doubtful fortune, nor what
resolves he took in this emergency; nor even dwel-
ling upon his frequently repeated visits to the Brakes,
during which, 1 rejoice to thiok, nothing especially
worthy of note occurred; 1 pass over some days, in
order that I may introduce my réader fo a new
sCene.

Meriwether, one night when we were about to re-
tive to rest, suggested to Ned and myself,—and the
suggestion was made half in the tone of a request,
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implying that he would be pleased if we adopted it,
—that we might have an agreeable jaunt if we would
copsent (0 accompany him, the next morning, in his
ride to the Quarter. Now, this Quarter is the name
by which is farsiliarly known that part of the planta-
tion where the principal negro population is estab-
lished.

“You, doubtless, Mr. Littleion,” said he, * take
some interest in agricultural concerns. The process
of our husbandry,—slovenlyto be sure,—may, never-
theless, be worthy of your observation. But 1 can
&dd to your amusement by showing you my blooded
colts, which, it is not vanity to affirm, are of the finest
breed in Virginia; and when I say that,—it is equi-
valent to telling you that there is nothing- better in
the world.”

Here Menwether paused for a moment, with that
thoughtful expression of countenance that indicates
the gathering up of one’s ideas; then changing the
tone of his voice to a lower key, he continued,—

% The improvement of the stock of horses,—pot-
withstanding this matter 8 undervalued in some
portions of our country,—l regard as one of the
gravest concerns to which a landed proprietor can
devote his attention. The developement of the ani-
mal perfections of this noble quadruped, by a judi-
cious system of breeding, requires both the science
and the talent of an accomplished naturalist. We
gain by it syminetry, strength of muscle, soundness
of wind, ease of action, speed, durability, power of
sustaining fatigue, and fithess for the multiform uses
to which thisadmirable beast is subservient. What,

",
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sir, can be more worthy of a portion of the care of a
patriotic citizen ? But look, my dear sir, at the rela-
tion which the horse holds to man. We have no
record in history of an age wherein he has not been
intimately connected with the political and social
prosperity of the most powerful and civilized nations.
He has always assisted to fight our battles, to bear
our burthens, to lighten our fatigues, and to farnish
our subsistence. He has given us bread by tillage
and meat by the chase. He has even lodged in the
same homestead with his master man, frequently
under the same roof: He has been accustomed to re-
ceive his food from our hands, and to be caressed by
our kindness. We nurse him in sickness, and guard
him in health. He has been, from one age to
another, the companion of the warrior at home, his
trusty friend in travel, and his sure auxiliary and de-
fence in battle. 'What more beautiful than the sym-
pathy between them ! when the cockles of his mas.
ter's heart rise up at the sound of distant war, he
neighs at the voice of the trumpet, and shakes his
mane in his eagerness to share the glory of the
combat.” .

Frank had now got to striding backward and for-
ward through the room; and, at this last flourish,
came up to the table, where he stood erect 3 then, in
that attitude, went on.

« And yet,—however martial his temper,—he will
amble gently under the weight of the daintiest dame,
and yield obedience 1o her tender hand and silken
rein. 1 have horses in my stable now, that, in the

13 *
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field upon a chase, will champ their bits, and bound
with an ardour that requires my arm to check;
whilst ithe same animals, at home here, are as pas-
sive to'Lucretia’s command as a lady’s pony.”

“ You say so,” interrupted my cousin L.ucretia,
“but, indeed Mr. Menwether, I do not like to ride
these blooded horses!”

Meriwether continved, without heeding the inter-
ruption. |

+ — The horse has a family instinct, and knows
every member of the household: he recognizes his
master’s children when they come to his stall, and
is pleased to be fondled by them. Then, see how
faithfully be drudges in the field, and wears away his
life in quiet and indispensable services. 1 venerate
the steady scbriety of the robust, broad-chested, mas-
sive-limbed wagon-borse, that toils without repining,
through the summer heats and winter snows, I con-
template, with a peculiar interest, the unremitting
labour of the stage-horse, as he performs his daily
task with unrelaxed speed from one year’s end to
another: and,—you may smile at it,—but 1 have a
warm side of my heart for the thoughtful and unob-
trusive hack that our little negroes creep along with
to mill. But, above all, where do you find sucha
picture of patience, considerateness, discretion, long
suffering, amiable obedience, (here Frank began to
smile,) as in the faithful brute that bears his master,—
say a country-doctor, for example, or a deputy sherifl,
or one of your weather-beaten, old, tippling,—(at each

of these, epithets the orator Jaughed)—gossipping:
night-wandering—"
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“ Noctua bundus,” said Mr. Chub, who was sitting
all the time at one of the windows.—

—Right I"” replied Meriwether, turning towards
the parson and waving his hand,—* night-wandering
politicians ? I say, where is there a finer type of resig-
nation, christian resignation, than in the trusty
horse that bears such a master, through all seasons,
no matter how inclement,—fast, without refusing,
and slow, without impatience,—for hours together ;
and then stands, perhaps, as 1 have often seen him,
with his rein fastened to a post, or to a fence cor-
ner, without food or drink; and, as likely as not,
(for he is subject toail discomforts,) facing a drifting
snow or a pelting hail-storm, for the livelong day ; or
through the dreary watches of the night, solitary, si-
lent, unamused, without one note of discontent ; with-
out one objurgatory winnow to his neglectful master?
And then, at last, when the time asrives when he is
to measure his homeward way, with what a modest
and grateful undertone he expresses his thanks! The
contemplation of these moral virtues in the horse, is
enough to win the esteem of any man for the whole
species. Besides, what is a nation without this ex-
cellent beast? What machinery or labour-saving
inventions of man could ever compensate himo for
the deprivation of this faithful ally?"—

1 do not know how long Meriwether would have
continued this laudatory oration, for he was every
moment growing more eloquent, both in manner and
matter, and, no doubt, would very soon have struck
out into some episodes that would have carried him
along, like a vessel caught up in the trade winds, bad
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not my cousin Lucretia wamed him that it was
growing too late for so promising & discourse ; which
having the effect to bring him to & stop, 1 availed my-
self of the opportunity to say, that I should be highly
gratified with the proposed ride. So did Ned.
“Then,” said he, * remember 1 ride at sunrise:
Lucretia will give us & cup of coffee before we set
out. Be up, therefore, at the crowing of the cock!™

L iyt Y
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CHAPTER XVII.
STABLE WISDOM,

ArmosT with the first appearance of light, Men-
wether came and knecked at our chamber doers, so
earnestly that the whole household must have been
roused by the noise. Our horses could be heard
pawing the gravel at the front door, impatient of de-
lay. The sun was scarcely above the horizon before
we were all mounted and briskly pursuing our road,
followed by Carey, who seemed on the present occa-
sion to be peculiarly charged with professional im-
portance.

The season was now advanced into the first week
of August: a time when, in this low country, the
morning air begins to grow sharp, and to require
something more than the ordinary summer clothing,
The dews had grown heavier; and the evaporation
produced that chilling cold which almost indicated
frost. There was, however, no trace of this abroad ;
but every blade of grass, and every spray was thick-
ly begemmed with dewdrops. The tall and beauti-
ful mullen, which suggested one of the forms of the
stately candlebra—almost the first plant that puts
forth in the spring, and amongst the first to wither—
was now to be seen marshalled in groups over the
fallows, with its erect and half-dried spire hung round
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with that matchless jewelry, which the magic hand
of night scatters over the progeny of earth. The
fantastic spiderwebs hung like fairy tissues over every
bush, and decked with their drapery every bank;
whilst their filaments, strung with watery beads, and
glittering in the level beams of the sun, rendered them
no longer snares for the unwary insects for which
they were spread, Our road through the woods was
occasionally waylaid by an obtrusive pinebranch
that, upon the slightest touch, shook its load of
vapour upon our shoulders, as we stooped beneath it.
The lowing of cows and the bleating of sheep struck
upon our ear from distant folds; and all the glad
birds of summer were twittering over the woodland
and open plain. The rabbit leaped timidly along the
sandy road beflore us, and squatted upon his seat, &s
if loth to wet his coat amongst the low whortle-
berry and wild-indigo that covered the contiguous
soil.

Emerging from the forest, a gate introduced us to a
broad stubblefield, across whose level surface, at the
distance of a mile, we could discern the uprising of
seversl thin lines of smoke, that formed = light cloud
which almost rested on the earth; and, under this, a
cluster of huts were dimly visible. Near these, an
extensive [armyard surrounded a capacious barn to-
gether with some fjodder-houses and stacks of grain,
upon which were busily employed a number of
labourers who, we could see, were building up the
pile from a Joaded wagon that stood close by.

As we advanced, a range of meadows opened to
our view, and stretched into the diro perspective, un-
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til the eye could no longer distinguish their boundary.
Over this distnct, detached herds of horses were ob-
servable, whisking their long tails as they grazed up-
on the pasture, or curvetting over the spaces that
separated them from each other,

“ There!” said Meriwether, kindling up at the
sight of this plain, * there is the reward I promised
you for your nde. 1 have nothing better to show you
at Swallow Barn. You see, on yonder meadow,
some of the most unquestioned nobility of Virginia.
Not a hoof strays on that pasture, that is not warmed
by as pure blood as belongs to any potentate in the
world.”

Carey rode up to us, at this speech, to observe, as
T supposed, the effect which his master’s communi-
cation might have upon me ; for he put oo a delight-
ed grin, and said somewhat officiously—

#] call them my children, master Littleton,”

“Truly then, Carey, you have a large family,”
sad L

“They are almost all on *em, sir,” replied Carey,
“ straight down from old Diomed, that old master
Hoomes had fotch out from England, across the wa-
ter more than twenty years ago. Sir Archy, master
Littleton, was a son of old Diomed, and I can’t tell
you how many of his colts I've got. But, sir, you
may depend upon it, he was a great horse! And thar
was Duroc, master! You've hearnon him?—l've got
a heap of colts of Duroc’s.—Bless your heart! he was
another of old Diomed’s.”

“Carey i3 a true herald,” said Meriwether.
“ Nearly all that you see have sprung from the Dio-
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med stock. Tt is upwards of forty years since Dio-
med won the Derby in England: He was brought
{o this country in his old age; and is as farous
amongst us, almost, as Christopher Colurmbus ; for,
he may be said to have founded a new empire here.
Besides that stock, 1 have some of the Oscar breed;
ope of $he best of them is the gelding I ride: You
may know them, wherever you see them, by their
carriage and indomitable spint.”

« I kuow nothing about it,” said },—* but I have
heard a great deal said of the Godolphin Arabian.”—

« [ can show you some of that breed, too,” replied
Meriwether,— Wildair, who 1 believe was a grand-
son of the Arabian.”—

« Old Wildair—mark you, master!” interrupted
Carey, very sagely,—*not Col. Symmes> Wildair.”

“Old Wildair, 1 mean,” rejoined Frank.—« He
was imported intc Maryland, and taken back to
England before the Revolution :—but 1 have some
of his descendanta.”

 And thar's Regulus’s breed,” said Carey. « They
tell me he was genuine Arabian too.”

“] am not sure,” returned Meriwether, “ that [
have any of that breed.—Carey affects to say that
there are some of them here.”—

+ Bless your soul! master Frank,” interrupted the
old groom,—*did'nt 1 carry the Ace of Diamonds,
over here to the Bowling Green, that next suromer
coming alter the war, to—"

« Ride on and open the gate for us,” said Frank.—
“Set that old negro to talking of pedigrees, and his
tongue goes like a milll”
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We now entered upon the meadow, and soon came
up with several of the beautiful animals whose ances-
try had been the subject of this discussion. They
were generally in the wild and unshorn condition of
beasts that had never been subjected to the dominion
of man. 1t was apparent that the proprietor of the
stock kept them more for their nobleness of blood than
for any purpose of service. Some few of the older
steeds showed the care of the groom ; but even these
were far from being in that sleek state of nurture
which we are apt to associate with the idea of beauty
in the horse, One, skilled in the points of symmetry,
would, doubtless, have found much to challenge his
admiration in their forms; but this excellence was,
for the most part, lost upon me. Still, however, un-
practised as1 was, there was, in the movements of
these quadrupeds, a charm that 1 could not fail to re-
cognize. No sooner were we descried upon the field,
than the different troops, in the distance, were set in
motion, as if by some signal to which they were ac-
customed; and they hurried tumultuously to the spot
where we stood, exerting their utmost speed, and
presenting a wonderfully animated spectacle. The
swift career of the horse, upon an open plain, is
always an interesting sight ; but as we saw it now,
exhibited in squadrons, pursuing an unrestrained and
irregular flight, accompanied with wild and expres-
sive neighs and enlivened with all the frolicksome
antics that belong to high-mettled coursers,—it was
a scene of singularly gay and picturesque beauty.
The ludicrous earnestness, too, with which they

VOL. 1L 19
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crowded upon us!—there wasin it the natural grace
of youth, united with the muscular vigour of maturity.
One would rear playfully, as he thrust himself into the
compact assembly; another would advance at &
long, swinging trot, stniking the ground at every step
with a robust and echoing stroke, and then, halt sud-
denly, as if transfigured into a statue. Some would
kick at their comrades, and seize them with their
teeth in the wantonness of sport: others would leap,
io quick bounds, and make short circuits, at high
speed, around the mass, with heads and tails erect,
displaying the flexibility of their bodies in caracols of
curious nimbleness. The younger colts would im-
pertinently claim to be familiar with the horses we
rode; and were apt to receive,in return, a severe
blow for the intrusion. Altogether, it was a scene of
boisterous horse-play, well befitting the drrogant na-
ture of such a licentious, high-blooded, far-descended
and riotous young nobihity.

1t may be imagined that this was a sight of en-
grossing interest to Meriwether. Both heand Carey
had dismounted, and were busy in their survey of the
group, all the while descanting npon the numberless
perfections of form that occurred to their view ; and
occasionally interlarding their commendations with
the technical lore of genealogy, which, so far as 1 was
concerned, might as profitably have been delivered
in Greek.

The occasion of this rapid concentration of our
cavalry was soon explained. Meriwether was in
the habit of admipistering a weekly ration of salt to
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these wandering hordes at this spot ; and they, there-
fore, were wont to betake themselves to the rendez-
vous, with all the eagerness we had witnessed,
whenever any sign was afforded them that the cus-
tomary distribution was to be made. Care was now
taken that they should not be disappointed in their
reasonable expectations; and Carey was, accord-
ingly, despatched to the stable for the necessary sup-
plies.

Having gratified our curiosity in this region, we
now visited the farm-yard. Within this enclosure,

‘a party of negroes were employed in treading out
grain. About a dozen horses were kept at full trot
around a circle of some ten or fifteen paces diameter,
which was strewed with the wheat in sheaf. These
were managed by some five or six little blacks, who
rode like monkey caricaturists of the games of the
circus; and who mingled with the labours of the place
that comic air of deviltry which communicated to
the whole employment something of the complexion
of a pastime. Whilst we remained here, as specta-
tors of this stirring and busy occupation, a dialogue
took place, which, as it made some important veteri-
pary disclosures, I will record for the benefit of all
those who take an interest in adding to the treasures
of pharmacy.

One of the horses had received an injury in a fore-
leg, a day or two before ; and was now confined in
the stable under the regimen of the overseer. The
animal was brought out for inspection, and the ban-
dages, which had been bound round the limb, were
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removed in our presence. Toa question as to the
cause of this injury, Carey replied—

“ The mischeevous young devil wa’nt content with
the paster, but she must be loping over the fence into
the cornfield ! 1t was a marcy she wa'nt foundered
outright, on the green corn; but she sprained her
pasten-joint, any how ;—which she desarved for be-
ing so obstropolous.”

A consultation was now held upon the case, at
which divers of the elder negroes assisted. But, in
general, every attempt by any of these to give an
opinion was frowned down by the authoritative and
self-sufficient Carey, who was somewhat tyrannical
in the assertion of his prerogative.

Frank Meriwether ventured to suggest that the in-
jured part should be bathed frequently with ice-wa-
ter ; to which prescription our ancient groom point-.
edly objected,—saying, that all the cretur wanted,
was to have her leg dressed, every night and morn-
ing, with a wash that he could make, of vinegarand
dockweed, and half a dozen other ingredients, which,
he affirmed, would produce a cure, “in almost no
time.”

A conspicuous and, till now, somewhat restive
member of the council, was a broad-shouldered,
dwarfish, old negro, known by the name of uncle
Jeff, who had manifested several decided symptoms
of a design to make a speech ; and now, in despite
of Carey’s cross looks, gave his advice in the follow-
ing terms—

“One of the stonishingst things for a sprain that 1



STABLE WISDOM. 221

knows on, 18 this—" said he, stepping into the ring
and laying the fingers of his right hand upon the palm
of his left—" Bless your soul, Mas Frank! I have
tried it, often and often, on people,—but, in pertickler,
upon horses: oil of spike-—" he continued, striking
his palm, at the enumeration of each ingredient ;—
* oil of spike, campfire, a little castile soap, and the
best of whiskey, all put into a bottle and boiled half
away—It’s mazing how it will cure a sprain! My
old *oman was sick abed all last winter, with a sprain
on her knee ; and she tried Doctor Stubbs, and the
leech doctor, and all the tother larned folks—but no
use, tell she tuck some my intment ! She said herself
—if you believe me-—thar was none on’em no touch
to my intment. It's mazing, Mas Frank! Oh,
oh!--» .

% Sho I graculated Carey, in a short, surly growl,
after hearing this wise morsel of experience to the
end, and looking as angry as a vexed bull-dog;
“ Sho! Jeff, you tell me ! Think I never seed a hos
with a sprained foot, all the way up to my time of
life ? Stan off, man! 1 knows what 1 am about 7"

Meniwether turned to me, with a look of jocular
resignation, and said, laughing—

% Yousee how itis! This old magnifico will allow
no man to have an opinion but himself Rather
than disturb the peace, 1 must submit to his autho-

. nity.  Well, Jeffty, my old fellow, as we can’t con-
vince Mr. Carey, 1 suppose we had better not make
‘him angry. You know what an obstinate, cross-
grained, old bully, he 137 I am afraid he will take us

19*%
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both in hand, if we contradict him : s0 ’m for letting
him alone.”

* Consarn his picter!” said Jeff, in a low tone of
voice, accompanied by a laugh, in which all the
other negroes joined, as we broke up the consulta-
tion aud walked away

JIS

.
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CHAPTER XVIII.

THE QUARTER.

Havixe despatched these important matters at
the stable, we left our horses in charge of the ser-
vants, and walked towards the cabins, which were not
more than a few hundred paces distant. These ho-
vels, with their appertenances, formed an exceeding-
iy picturesque landscape. They were scattered
over the slope of a gentle hill without order ; and ma-
ny of them were embowered under old and majestic
trees. 'The rudeness of their construction rather en-
hanced the attractiveness of the scene. Some few
were built after the fashion of the better sort of cot-
tages; but age had stamped its heavy traces upon
their exterior : the green moss had gathered upon the
roofs, and the coarse weatherboarding had broken,
here and there, into chinks. But the more fowly of
these structures, and the most numerous, were no.
thing more than plain log-cabins, compacted pretty
much on the model by which boys build partridge-
traps ; being composed of the trunks of trees, still
clothed with their bark, and knit together at the cor-
ners with so [ittle regard to neatness that the tim-
bers, being of unequal lengths, jutted beyond each
other, sometimes to the length of a foot. Perhaps,
none of these latter sort were rore than twelve feet
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square, and not above seven in height A door
swung upon wooden hinges, and a small window of
two narrow panes of glass were, in geperal, the only
openings in the front. -The intervals between the
logs were filled with clay; and the roof, which was
constructed of smaller imbers, laid lengthwise along
it and projecting two or three feet beyond the side or
gable walls, heightened, in a very marked degree, the
rustic effect. The chimneys communicated even a
droli expression to these habitations. They were,
oddly enough, bult of billets of wood, having a broad
foundation of stone, and growing narrower as they
rose, each receding gradually from thehouse to which
it was attached, until it reached the height of the roof.
These combustible materials were saved from the
access of the fire by a thick coating of moud ; and the
whole structure, from its tapering form, might be said
to bear some resemblance to the spout of a tea kettle;
indeed, this domestic implement wouid furnish po un-
apt type of the complete cabin,

From this description, which may serve to illus-
trate a whole species of habitations very coramon in
Virginia, it will be seen, that on the score of accom-
modation, the inmates of these dwellings were furpish-
ed accordnig to a very primitive notion of comfort.
Still, however, there were litlle garden-patches at-
tached to each, where cymblings, cucumbers, sweet
potatoes, water-melons and cabbages flourished in
unrestrained proximity. Add tothis, that there were
abundance of poultry domesticated about the pre-
mises, and it may be perceived that, whatever might
be the inconveniences of shelter, there was no want
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of what, in all countries, would be considered a
reasonable supply of luxuries.

Nothing more attracted my observation than the
swarms of little negroes that basked on the sunny
sides of these cabins, and congregated to gaze at us
as we surveyed their haunts. They were nearly ail
in that costume of the golden age which I have here,
tofore described ; and showed their slim shanks and
long heels in all the varieties of their grotesque na-
tures, from the most knock-kneed to the most bandy-
legged. Their predominant love of sunshine, and
their lazy, listless postures, and apparent content to
be silently looking abroad, might well afford a com-
parison to a set of terapins luxuriating in the genial
warmth of summer, on the logs of a mill-pond.

And there, too, were the prolific mothers of this
redundant brood,—a number of stout negro-women
who thronged the doors of the huts, full of idle curi-
osity to see us. And, when to these are added a few
reverend, wrinkled, decrepit old men, with faces
shortened as if with drawing-strings, noses that seem-
ed to have run all to nostril, and with feet of the con-
figuration of a mattock, my reader will have a tole-
rably correct idea of this negro-quarter, its popula-
tion, buildings, external appearance, situation and
extent.

Meriwether, I have said before, is a kind and con-
siderate master. It is his custom frequently to visit
his slaves, in order to inspect their condition, and,
where it may be necessary, to add to their comforts
or relieve their wants. His coming amongst them,
therefore, is always hailed with pleasure. He has
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constituted himself into a high court of appeal, and
makes it a rule to give all their petitions a patient
hearing, and to do jusiice in the premises. This, he
tells me, he considers as indispensably necessary;
—he says, that no overseer is entirely to be trust
ed: that there are few men who have the tem-
per to administer wholesome laws to any population,
however small, without some omissions or irregu-
larities ; and that this is more emphatically true of
those who administer them entirely at their own will.
Ou the present occasion, in almost every house
where Frank entered, there was some boon to be
asked ; and I observed, that in every case, the pei-
tioner was either gratified or refused in such a
tone as left no occasion or disposition {o murmur
Most of the women had some bargains to offer, of
fowls or eggs or other commodities of household use,
and Meriwether generally referred them to his wife,
who, 1 found, relied almost entirely on this resource,
for the supply of such commodities; the negroes
being regularly paid for whatever was offered in this
way.

One old fellow had a special favour to ask,—a lit-
tle money to get a new padding for his saddle, which,
he said, * galled his cretur’s back.” Frank, after a
few jocular passages with the veteran, gave him
what he desired, and sent him off rejoicing.

“ Tiat, sir,” said Meriwether, *is no less a per-
sonage than Jupiter, He is an old bachelor, and
has his cabin here ou the hill. He is now near
seventy, and is a kind of King of the Quarter. He
has an old horse, that he extorted from me last

——
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Christmas; and 1 never come here without finding
myself involved in some fresh consequences from
my donation. 1 believe now, however, that he is
fully equipped with every thing but spurs, with
which 1 mean to supply him. But he is a prepos-
terous coxcomb ; Ned has given him an old cocked-
hat, and he wears it on Sundays, with a conceit that
has excited the jealousy of all the negroes on the
plantation.”

From this view of the negro population at Swal-
low Barn 1 should not hesitate to pronounce them a
comparatively comfortable and contented race of
people, with much less of the care and vexation of
life than 1 have often observed in other classes of
society. 1 expressed this opinion to Meriwether.
His reply may serve to explain the feelings of an in-
telligent slave-holder on this subject. '

« This topic,” said he, «“ has grown to possess a
fearful interest of late. The world has begun to dis-
cuss the evils of slavery ; and a part of the debate
has been levelled to the comprehension of our ne-
" groes. 1 believe there is no class of men who may
not be persuaded that they suffer some wrong in the
organization of society ;—and, perhaps, it is true;
then, how much easier is it to inflame the igno-
rant minds of these people, especially with a sub-
ject so indefensible as slavery ? It is theoretically
and morally wrong; and, of course, it may be made
to appear wrong in all its modifications. But, surely,
if these people are consigned to our care, and put
upon our commonwealth, without our agency, the
only duty that is left to us is to administer whole-

-
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some laws for their government, and to make their
servitude as tolerable to them as we can. We are
not bound to submit to internal convulsions to get
rid of them; nor have we a right, in the desire to
free ourselves, to wheim them in greater evils than
they suffer here: A violent removal of them, or a
general emancipation would produce one or the
other of these consequences. When we can part
with them on terms easy to ourselves and to them,
I would doit. In the mean time, we must treat
them kindly and justly. As to the evils they suffer,
1 do not believe in them :—the evil generally is on the
side of the master. They are required to do less
work than any other labourers in society, they have
as many privileges as are compatible with the nature
of their occupations : they are subsisted in general
as comfortably, nay, in tAeir estimation of comforts,—
more comlortably than the tillers of the soil of other
nations. And as to the severities that are alleged to
be practised upon them, I think there is more malice
than truth in the accusation: the slave-holders, in this
country at least, are, in the main, men of kind and
bumane tempers, as pliant to the touch of pity and
compassion as any class in any country; and as lit-
tle likely to inflict sufferings upon their dependants.
- Indeed, the owner of slaves is less apt to be harsh in
his requisitions of labour, than those men are who toil
much themselves; because, it is almost invariably
true, that those who are in the habit of severely task-
ing themselves, are most inclined to regulate their
demands upon others by their own standard. Our
slaves are punished for misdemeanors, exactly as
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disorderly or dishonest persons are punished in all
cormnunities, The different mode ofinflicting the pun-
ishment upon slaves causes it to be more remarked.
If a wan in New York is commitied to prison or
chained in a cell, for robbery, it is called an act of jus-
tice, because it is done by the public authorities ; but'if
a negro in Virginia should rob his neighbour’s barn, he
is whipped by the overseer; and all that the world
knows of it is—that a black man has been cruelly
whipped by order of his master. The punishmentsin
this community very little exceed in amount the
penalties exacted in other communities,

‘1t is very well worth the attention of our legisa-
ture to consider whether the negro population be 11l
used; and I would give my hearty concurrence to a
law to punish cruelty in masters, because it concerns
humanity, as well as gootl government, that all such
abuses of power should be checked. But, as to my-
self,—-and I believe 1 may speak for my neighbours,
—such a law would be found of exceeding rare ap~
plhication, _

,*Whenever emancipation of slaves, or the abolition
of slavery is to be required, the requisition must come
from the slave-holding states themselves, as they are
the only persons in this country who are able to deal
with the subject. Al} other men will be deluded
by the feeling which the abstract question of slavery
excites in their minds,—a feeling of unmitigated ab-
horrence of its injustice.  'We, on the contrary, have
every mative to calm and prudent counsel. Our
lives, fortunes, families,—even our commonwealth—
are put at the hazard of this resolve. In the mean

VOL. 11. 20
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time, therelore, it seems to me that the real friends of
humanity and justice should rather conspire to allay
“the ferments of the coumtry on this question, and, es-
pecially, to soothe the mind of the slave himself, and
reconcile him to & destiny which, in fact, is more free
from want, care or sorrow, than that of most others
who perform the same offices.

+ It has sometimes occurred to me,—~and I am dis-
posed to cherish the idea now,—that we in Virginia
might elevate our slave population to a more respect.
able footing, by infusing into it something of a feudal
character. 1 would establish a class of privileged
serfs, somewhat like those, formerly, in parts of Ger-
. many. Theseshould be selected from the most de-
serving negroes above the age of forty-five years.
They should be entitled to hold small tracts of land,
under their masters, rendefing for it a certain rent,
payable either in personal service or money. 1 would
create manonal jurisdictions, and give the masters or
stewards of these manors, high civil and crinoinal
judicial authority ; and I would enact a code of laws
particularly adapted to such a cluss. The effect of
this system would be o relieve us from the support
of a superfiuous slave population; to furnish incen-
tives {0 good conduct on the part of our slaves, by
placing before them the hope of attaining this feudal
rank ; and it would reduce the administration of pun-
ishment amongst our slaves to such specific offences
as would show, in most cases, the rootive and the
extent of the infliction ;—a circumstance that would
take away from it the objection of its being cossider-
ed capricious or vindictive.
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“1 have not carried out all the details of my plan,”
continued Meriwether,— but 1 have a fancy that
this idea may be improved to advantage,—and [
should like myself to begin the experiment. Jupiter
here, should be my first feudatory,—my tenant in soc-
cage,—my old villain.”

“1 suspect,” said 1, *“Jupiter considers that his
dignity is not to be enhanced by any enlargement of
privilege—as long as he is allowed to walk about in
his cocked hat as King of the Quarter.”

“ Perhaps not,” replied Meriwether, laughing :—
“then 1 shall be forced to make my commencement
upon Carey."

“ Carey, *interrupted Hazard,—* would think it
stall promotion to be allowed to hold land under
you.”

“ Faith, I shall be without a feudatory to begin
with!”—said Meriwether.—* But come with me : I
have to make a visit to the cabin of old Lucy.”
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CHAPTER XIX.

A NEGRO MOTHER.

Lucy’s coltage was remote from the rest of the ca-
bins, and seemed to sleep in the shade of a wood
upon the skirts of which it was situated. In full view
from it was a2 parrow creek, or navigable inlet from
the river, which was seen glittering in the sunshine
through the screen of cedars and shrubbery that
grew upon its banks., A garden occupied the litile
space in front of the habitation ; and here, with some
evidence of & taste for embellishment which I had
not seen elsewhere in this negro hamlet, flowers were
planted in order along the line of the enclosure, and
shot up with a gay luxuriance. A draw-well was

_placed in the middle of this garden, and sone few fruit
trees were clusiered about it. 'These improvements
had their origin in past years, and owed their present
preservation to the thrifty care of the daughter of the
aged inhabitant, & spruce, decent and orderly wo-
man who had been nurtured among the family ser-
vants at Swallow Barn, and now resided in the ca-
bin, the sole attendant upon her mother.

When wearnived at thislittle dwelling, Lucy was
alone, her daughter having, a little while before, left
her to make a visit to the family mansion. The old

-



A NEGRO MOTHER. 233

woman’s form showed the double havock of age and
_ disease. She was bent forward, and sat near her
bearth, with her elbows resting on her knees ; and her
hands (in which she grasped a faded and tattered
handkerchief,) supported her chin. She was siok-
ing a short and dingy pipe; and, in the weak and
childish musing of age, was beating one foot upon the
Boor with a regular and rapid stroke, such as is com-
mon to nurses when lulling a child to sleep. Her
gray hairs were covered with a cap; and her attire
generally exhibited an attention to cleanliness, which
showed the concern of her daughter for her personal
comfort.
The lowly furniture of the room corresponded
with the appearance of its inmate. It was tidy and
conventent, and there were even some manifesta-
tions of the ambitious vanity of a female in the frag.
ments of looking-glass, and the small framed prints
that hung against the walls. A pensive partner in
the quiet comfort of this little apartment, was a large
cat, that sat perched upon the sill of the open win-
dow, and Jooked demurely out upon the gardenq--as
if soberly rebuking the tawdry and garish bevy of sun-
flowers that erected their tall, spinster-like figures so
near that they almost thrust their heads into the
room. -
For the first few moments after our amival, the
old woman seemed to be unconscious of our pre-
sence. Meriwether spoke to her without receiving
an answer ; and, at last, after repeating his saluta-
tion two or three times, she raised her feeble eyes to-
wards him, and made only a slight recognition by 2
20 *
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bow. Whether it was that his voice became more
familiar to her ear, or that her memory was sudden-
ly resuscitated, after her master had addressed some
questions to her, she all at once brightened up intoa
lively convictien of the person of her visiter ; and, as
a smile played across her fealures, she exclaired,—

“ God bless the young master! I did'nt know him.,
He has come to see poor old mammy Lucy !

“ And how is the old woman? asked Menriwether,
stooping to speak, almost in her ear.

“She has’nt got far to go,™ replied Lucy. * They
are a-coming for her i—they tell me every night that
they are a-coming to take her away."

“ Who are coming? inquired Frank.

“They that told the old woman," she returned,
locking up wildly and speaking in & louder voice,
* that they buried his body in the sands of the sea.—

Saying these words, she began to open out the rag-
ged handkerchief which, until now, she had held in
her clenched hand.—* They brought me this in the
night,” she continued,—*and then, I knew it was
true.”

In the pause that followed, the old negro remain-
ed in profound silence, during which the tears ran
down her cheeks.  After some minutes she seemed
suddenly tocheck herfeelings and said, withenergy,—

“ I'told them it was a lie: and soit was!'—Theold
woman knew better than them all. Master Fraok
did’nt know it, and Miss Lucretia didn't know it,
but maoumy Lucy, if she is old, knew it well I—Five
years last February '—ow many years, honey, do
you think a ship may keep going steady on without
stopping?—1It is a right long time,—isn't it, hopey?”
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T'his exhibition of drivelling dotage was attended
with many other incoherent expressions that ] have
not thought it worth while to notice ; and 1 would
not have troubled my reader with these seemingly
unmeaning effusions of a mind in the last stages of
senility, if they had not some reference to the cir-
cumstances I am about to relate. The scene grew
painful to us as we prolonged our visit ; and there-
fore, after some kind words to the old woman, we
took our departure. As we returned to Swallow
Bam, Frank Meriwether gave me the particulars of
old Lucy's pathetic history, which I have woven, with
as much fidelity as my memory allews, into the fol-
lowing simple and somewhat melancholy narrative.
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ABE.

During the latter years of the war of the revolu-
tion my uncle Walter Hazard, as 1 have before in-
formed my reader, commanded a troop of volunteer
cavalry, consisting principally of the yeomanry in
the neighbourhood of Swallow Barn; and, at the
time of the southern invasion by Lord Comwallis,
this little band was brought into active service, and
shared, as freely as any other corps of the army, the
perils of that desultory warfare which was waged
upon the borders of North Carolina and Virginia.
The gentlemen of the country, at that time, maz-
shalled their neighboursinto companies ; and, seldom
acting in line, were encouraged to harass the enemy
wherever opportunity offered, The credit as well
as the responsibility of these partisan operations fell
to the individual leaders who had respectively signa-
lized themselves by their zeal in the cause.

This kind of irregular army gave great occasion
for the display of personal prowess; and there were
many genllemen whose bold adventures, during the
period alluded to, furnished the subject of popular
anecdotes of highly attractive interest. Such ex-
ploits, of course, were attended with their usual
marvels ; and there was scarcely any leader of note
who could not recount some passages in his adven-
tures, where he was indebted for his safety to the
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attachment and bravery of his followers,—often to
that of his personal servants.

Captain Hazard was a good deal distinguished in
this war, and took great pleasuré in acknowledging
his indebtedness, on one occasion, for his escape from
imminent peril, to the address and gallantry of an
humble retainer,—a faithful negro, by the name of
Luke,~—~whom he had selected from the nurmber of
his slaves {o attend him as a body-servant through
the adventures of the war.

It furnishes the best answer ihat can be made to
all the exaggerated opinions of the misery of the do-
mestic slavery of this region, that, in the stormiest
period of the history of the United States, and when
the whole disposable force of the country was engross-
ed in the conduct of a fearful conflict, the slaves of
Virginia were not only passive to the pressure of a
yoke which the philosophy of this age affects to con-
sider as the most intolerable of burthens, but they also,
in a mullitude of instances, were found in ihe ranks,
by the side of their masters, sharing with them the
most formidable dangers, and manifesting their at-
tachment by heroic gallantry.

After the close of the war Captain Hazard was
not unmindful of his trusty servant. Luke had
grown into a familiar but respectful intimacy with
his master, and occupied a station about his person
of the most confidential nature. My uncle scarcely
ever rode out without him, and was ip the habit of
consulting him upon many lesser matters relating to
the estate, with a seriousness that showed the value
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he set upon Luke’s judgment. He offered Luke his
freedom ; but the domestic desired no greater liberty
than he then enjoyed, and would not entertain the
idea of any possible separation from the family. In-
stead, therefore, of an unavailing, formal grant of
manumission, my uncle gave Luke a few acres of
ground, in the neighbourhood of the Quarter, and
provided him & comfortable cabin. Before the war
had terminated, Luke had married Lucy, a slave
who had been reared in the family, as a lady’s maid,
and, occasionally, as a nurse to the children at Swal-
low Barn. Things went on very smoothly with
them, for many years. But, at length, Luke waxed
old, and began to grow rheumatic ; and, by degrees,
retired from his customary duties, which were ren-
dered lighter as his infirmities increased. Lucy,
from the spry and saucy-eyed waiting-woman, was
fast changing into a short, fat and plethoric old
dame. Her locks accumulated the frost of each
successive winter ; and she, too, fell back upon the
reserve of comfort laid up for their old age by their
master,—who himself, by a like process, had faded
away, from the buxom, swashing madcap of the re-
volutionary day, into a thin, leather-cheeked old cam-
paigrier, that, sometimes, told hugely long slortes, and
sont for Luke to put his name on the back of them.
In short, five and thirty years, had wrought their or-
dinary miracles ; and first, the veteran Liuke disap-
peared from this mortal siage; and then his master:
and old Lucy was left a hale and queralous widow,
with eight or nine children, and her full dower inte-
rest in the cabin and its curtilage.
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The youngest, but one, of her children was named
Abrabam--universally called Abe. All before Abe
had arrived at manhood, and had been successively
dismissed from Lucy’s cabin, as they reached the age
fit to render thein serviceable, with that satisfied un-
concern that belongs to a negro mother who trusts
to the kindness of her inaster. This family was re-
markable for s intelligence; and those who had
already left the maternal nest had, with perhaps
one or two exceplions, been selected for the inechani-
cal employments upon the estate :—they were shoe-
makers, weavers, or carpenters; and were held in
esteem for their industry and good character. Abe,
however, was an exception to the general respecta-
bility of Luke's descendants. He was, at the period
to which my story refers, an atbletic and singularly
active lad, rapidly approaching to manhood; with
2 frame not remarkable for size, but well knit, and
of uncommonly symmetrical proportions for the race
to which he belonged. He had nothing of the flat
nose and broad lip of his tribe,—but his face was
rather moulded with the prevailing characteristics of
the negroes of the West Indies. There was an ex-
pression of courage in his eye that answered to the
complexion of his mind: he was noted for his spi-
nt, and his occasional bursts of passion which, even
in hig boyhood, rendered him an object of fear to his
older associates, This disposition was coupled with
singular shrewdness of intellect, and an aptitude for
almost every species of handicraft. He had been
tratned to the work of a blacksmith, and was, when
be chose to be s0, a useful auxiliary at the anvil.
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But a habit of associating with the most profiizate
menials belonging to the extensive community of
Swallow Barn, and the neighbouring estates, had
corrupted his charaeter, and, at the time of life which
be had now reached, had rendered him offensive to
the whale plantation.

Walter Hazard could never bear the idea of dis-
posing of any of his negroes ; and when Meriwether
came to the estate, he was even more strongly im-
bued with the same repugnance. Abe was, there.
fore, for a long time, permitted to take his own way,~
the attachment of the faimily for his mother procuring
for him an amnesty for many transgressions. Lucy,
as is usual in almost all such cases, entertained an
affection for this outcast, surpassing that which she
felt for all the rest of her offspring. There was never
a more exemplary domestic than the mother: nor
was she without a painful sense of the failings of her
son ; but this only mortified her pride without abat-
ing her fondness—a common effect of strong animal
impulses, not merely in ignorant minds. Abe had
always lived in ber cabin, and the instinet of long
association predominated over her weak reason; so
that although she was continually tormented with
his misdeeds, and did not fail to reprove him even
with bhabitual harshness, still her heart yearned
secretly towards him. Time fled by, confirming this
motherly attachment, and, in the same degree, hard-
ening Abe into the most irreclaimable of culprits.
He molested the peace of the neighbourhood by con-
tinual broils; was frequently detected in acts of de-
predation upon the adjoining farms; and had once
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brought himself into extreme jeopardy by joining a
band of out-lying negroes, who- had secured them-
selves, for some weeks, in the fastnesses of the low-
country swamps, from whence they annoyed the
vicinity by nocturnal incursions of the most lawless
character. Nothing but the interference of Meri.
wether, at the earnest implorings of Lucy, saved
Abe, on this occasion, from public justice. Abe was
obliged in consequence to be removed altogether
from the estate, and consigned to another sphere of
action.

Meriwether revolved this matter with great deli-
beration; and, at length, determined to put his re-
fractory bondsman in the charge of one of the pilots
of the Chesapeake, to whom, it was supposed, he
might become a valuable acquisition ;—his active,
intelligent and intrepid character being well suited
to the perilous nature of that service. The arrange-
ments for this purpose were speedily made, and the
day of his remova] drew nigh.

It was a curious speculation, on the part of the
family, and an unpleasant one, to sec how Lucy
~would bear this separation. The negroes, hke all
other dependants, are marked by an abundant spirit
of assentation. They generally agree to whatever is
proposed to their minds, by their superiors, with an
acquiescence that has the show of conviction. But,
it is very hard to convince the mind of a mother, of
the justice of the sentence that deprives her of her
child,—especially a poor, unlearned, negro mother.
Lucy heard all the arguments o justify the necessity
of sending Abe abroad ; assented to all; bowed her

VOL. 1 21
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head,asif entirely convinced ;—and thought it—very
hard. She was told that it was the only expedient
to save him from prison; she admitted it ; but still said
-—that it was a very cruel thing to sever mother and
son. 1t was & source of unutterable anguish to her,
thet no kindness on the part of the family could miti-
gate. Forgetting Abe’s growth to manhood, his de-
linquencies, the torments he had incessantly inflicted
upon her peace, and unmindful of the numerous chil-
dren that, with their descendants, were still around
her, she seemed to be engrossed by her affection for
this worthiess scion of her stock ;—showing how en-
tirelv the unreasoning insfincts of the animal sway
the human mind, in its uneducated conditon. All
the considerations that proved Abe’s banishment a
necessary and even, for mmself, a judicious measure,
seemed only to afford additional reinforcements to the
unquenchable dotings of the mother.

From the time of the discovery of the transgres-
sion which brought down upon Abe the sentence
that was to remove him {rom Swallow Barn, untif
the completion of the preliminary arrangements for
his departure, he was left in a state of anxious uncer-
iainty as to his fate. He was afraid to be seen at
large, as some risk was hinted to him of seizure by
the public authotities; and he, therefore, coufined
himself, with a sullen and dejected silence, in Lucy’s
cabin,—seldom venturisg beyond the threshold ; and,
when he did so, it was with the stealthy and suspi-
cious motion which is observable io that class of ani
mals that pursue their prey by night, when induced
to stir abroad in daytime,
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It 15 & trait in the disposition of the negroes on the
old plantations, to eling with more than a freeman’s
~ interest to the spot of their nativity. They have a
strong attachment to the places connpected with their
earlier associations,—what in phrenology is calledin-
habitiveness ;—and the pride of remaining in one fa-
mily of masters, and of being transmitted to its pos-
terity with all their own generations, is one of the
most remarkable features in these negro clans. Being
a people of simple combinations and limited faculty
for speculative pleasures, they are a contented race,
—not much disturbed by the desire of nuvelty. Abe
was not yet informed whether he was to be sold toa
distant owner, given over to public punishment, or
condemned to some domestic disgrace. Apparently,
he did not much care which:—his natural reso-
lutepess had made him dogged.

1t was painful, during this period, to see his mo-
ther. 1In all respects unlike himself, she suffered 10~
tensely; and, though hoary withsixty winters, hovered
about him, with thatjbusy assiduity whichis oneofthe
simplest forms in which anxiety and grief are apt fo
show themselves. She abandoned her usuz] empioy-
ments, and passed almost all her ime within her ca-
bin, in a fretful subserviency to his wants ; and, what
‘moight seem to be incompatible with this strong emo-
tion of attachment,—though, in fact, it was one of the
evidences of its existence,—her tone of addressing him
was that of reprimand, seldom substituted by the lan-
guage of pity or tenderness. I mention this, because
it illustrates one point of the negro character. She
provided for him, as for & sickly child, what little de-
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licacies her affluence afforded ; and, with a furtive
industry, plied her needle through the livelong night,
in making up, from the scanly materials at her com-
mand, such articles of dress as might be found or fan-
cied to be useful to him, in the uncertain changes
that awaited him.  1n these preparations there was
even seen & curious attention to matters that might
serve only to gratify his vanity ; some fantastical and
tawdry personal ornaments were to be found amongst
the stock of necessaries that her foressght was thug
providing.

1 hope I shall not be thought tedious in thus mi-
nutely remarking the trifles that were observable in
the conduct of the old domestic on this occasion,
My purpose'is to bring to the view of my reader an
exhibition of the natural forms in which the passions
are displayed in those lowest and humblest of the
departments of human society, and to represent truly
a class of people to whom justice has seldom been
done, and who possess snany points of character well
caleulated to win them a kind and amiable judg- -
ment from the world. They are' a neglected race,
who seem to have been excluded from the pale of
human sympathy, froin mistaken opinions of their
quality, no less than from the unpretending lowliness
of their position. To me, they have always appear.
ed as a people of agreeable peculiarities, and not
without much of the picturesque in the developement
of their habits and feelings.

When it was, at last, announced that Abe was to
be disposed of in the mmnner I have mentioned, the
tidings were received by the mother and son varioug.
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1y, according to their respective tempers. Lucy knew
no difference between a separation by a hundred or
& thousand miles: she counted none of the probabi-
lities of future intercourse ; and the traditionary be-
Lief in the dangers of the seas, with their unknown
monsters, and all the frightful stories of maritime dis-
aster, rose upon her imagination with a terrifyiog
presage of ill to her boy. Abe, on the other band,
received the intelligence with the most callous un-
concern. He was not of a frame to blench at
peril, or fear misfortune ; and his behaviour rather in-
dicated resentment at the authority that was exer-
cised over him, than anxiety for the issue. Fora
time, he mused over this feeling in sullen silence:
but, as the expected change of his condition becamse
the subject of constant allusion among his associates,
and as the little community ia which he had always
lived gathered around him, with some signs of unu-
sual interest, to talk over the nature of s employ-
ments, a great deal reached his éars from the older
negroes, that opened upon his mind a train of percep-
tions that were highly congenial to the latent proper-
ties of his character. His imagination was awaken-
ed by the attractions of this field of adventure ; by the
free roving of the sailor ; 'and by the tumuliuous and
spinit-stirring roar of the ocean, as they were pictur-
ed to him in story. His person grew erect, his limbs
expanded to their natural motion, and he once
more walked with the light step and buoyant feel-
ings of his young and wayward nature,

The time of departure arrived. A sloop that had
been lying at anchor in the creek, opposite to Lucy’s

1 *
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cabin, was just preparing to sall. The main-sail
was slowly opening its folds, as it rose along the
mast : a boat with two negroes had put off for, the
beach, and the boatmen landed with & summons to
Abe, informing him that he was all they now staid
for. Abe was seated on his chest in front of the
dwelling 3 and Lucy sat on a stool beside bim, with
both of his hands clasped in hers. Not a word
passed between them ; and the heavings of the old
woman’s bosom might have been heard by the
standers-by. A bevy of negroes stood around them:
the young ones, in ignorant’ and wondering silence ;
and the elders conversing with each other in smoth-
ered tones, with an occasional cheering word ad-
dressed to mammy Lucy—ag they called ber. - Old
uncle Jeff was conspicuous in this scene. He stood
in the group, with his corncob pipe, puffing the smoke
from bis bolster-lips, with lugubriously lengthened
visage,

The two boatmerr pressed into the crowd 1o speak
to Lucy, but were arrested by the solemn Jeff, who,
thrusting out his broad, horny hand and planting it
upon the breast of the foremost, whispered, in a half
audible voice,~* The old woman's taking on !—wait
a bit—she’ll speak presently!”,

With these words, the, whole company fell into
silence and continued to gaze at the mother. Abe
looked up, from the place where he sat, through his
eye-lashes, at the little circle, with an awkwardly
counterfeited smile playing through the tears that
filled his eyes.

“ ]t a'most goes to kill her,” whispered one of the
women to her neighbour.
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“ I've seen women,” said Jeff, * this here way,
afore in my time: they can bear a monstrous sight.
But, when they can once speak, then it's done,—you
see.”

Lucy vwas now approached by two or three of the -
old womnen, who began to urge some feeble topics
of consolation in her ear, in that simple phrase which
pature supplies, and which had more of encourage-
ment in its tones than in the words: but the only
response extracted was a mute shake of the head,
and a sorrowfu] uplifting of the eye, accompanied
by & closer grasp of the hands of Abe.

“ fts no use,” said Jeff, as he poured a volume of
smoke from his mouth, and spoke in a deep voice,
in the dialect of his people,—* its no use till nature
takes its own way. When the tide over yonder
{pointing to the river) comes up, speeches arn’t go-
ing 1o send it back : when an old wotnan’s heart is
full it's just like the tide.”

" # The wind is taking hold of the sail,” said one of
the boatmen, who until now had not interfered in
the scene; * and the captain has no time to stay.”

Lucy looked up and directed her eye to the sloop,
whose canvass was alternately filling and shaking in
the wind, as the boat vacillated in her “position.
The Jast moment had come. The mother arose
from her seat, at the same instant with her son,
und flung herself upon his neck, where she wept
aloud. '

“ Didn't 1 tell you so!* whispered Jefl to some
old crones ; * when it can get out of the bosom by
the eyes, it carries a monstrous load with it.””
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“ T be surel” exclaimed the beldams, which is
a form of interjection amongst the negroes, to exprees
both assent and wonder.

This burst of feeling had its expected effect upon
Lucy, She seemed (o be suddenly relieved, and
was able to address a few short words of parting to
Abe: then taking from the plaits of her bosom, a
small leather purse containing a scant stock of sii-
ver,—the hoard of past years—she put it into the
unresisting hand of Abe. The boy looked at the
faded bag for a moment,and gathering up something
fike a smile upon his face, he forced the money back
upon his mother, himself replacing it in the bosom of
her dress. % You don’t think I am going to take
your money with me!” said he,“ 1 never cared about
the best silver my master ever had : no, nor for free-
dom neither. 1 thought 1 was always going to stay
here on the plantation. 1 would rather have the
handkerchief you wear around your neck, than ail
the silver you ever owned.”

Lucy took the handkerchief from her shoulders,
and put it in bis hand. Abe drew it into a loose
koot about his throat, then turped briskly round,
shook hands with the by-standers, and, shouldering
his chest, moved with the boatmen, at a rapid pace,
towards the beach.

In a few moments afterwards, he wag seen stand-
ing up in the boat, as it shot out from beneath the
bank, and waving his hand to the dusky group he
had just left. He then took his seat, and was waiched
by his melaucholy tribe until the sloop, falling away
before the wind, disappeared hehind the remotest
promontory.

- iy
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L.ucy, with a heavy heart, retired within her cabin,
and threw herself upon a bed; and the comforting
gossips who had collected before her door, after lin-
gering about her for a little while, gradually with-
drew, leaving her to the assiduities of her children.

Some years elapsed; during which interval fre.
quent reports had reached Swallow Bam, relating to
the conduct and condition of Abe; and he himself
had, once or -twice, revisited the family. Great
changes had been wrought upon him: he had grown
into a sturdy manhood, invigorated by the hardy dis.
cipline of his calling. The fearless qualities of his
mind, no less than the activity and strength of his
body, bad been greatly developed to the advantage
of his character ; and, what does not unfrequently
happen, the peculiar adaptation of his new pursuits
to the temper and cast of his constitution, had ope-
rated favourably upon his morals, His errant pro-
pensities had been gratified ; and the alternations be-
tween the idleness of the calm and the strenuous and
exciting bustle of the storm, were pleasing to his un-

steady and fitiul pature. He had found, in other
habits, a vent for inclinations which, when constrain-
ed by his former monotonous avocations, had so often
broken out into mischievous adventures. In short,
Abe was looked upon by his employers as a valua-
ble seaman; and the report of this estimation of him
had worked wonders in his favour at Swallow Barn.

From the period of his departure up to this time,
poor old Lucy nursed the same extravagaot feelings
towards him; and these were even kindled into a

warmer flame by his increasing good repute. Her
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passion, it may be called, was a subject of gonstant
potice in the family: 1t would have been deemed
remarkable 1n an individual of the most delicate
nurture; but, in the aged and faithful domestic, it
was a tubject of commiseration on account of its in-
fluence upon her happiness, and had almost induced
Meriwether to recall Abe to his former occupation;
although he was sensible that, by doing so, hie might
expose him to the risk of relapsing into his earlier
errors.  But, besides this, Abe had become so well
content with bhis present station that it was extreme:
ly likely he would, of his own accord, have sought to
return to it. The vagrant, sunshiny, and billowy
life of a sailor has a spell in it that works marvel-
Jeusly upon the heedless and irresponsible tempera-
ment of a negro. Abe was, therefore, still permitted,
like a buoy, to dance upon the waves, and o woo
his various destiny between the lowest trough of
the sea, and the highest white-cap of the billow.

At the time to which my story has now advanced,
an event took place that excited great interest with-
in the litue circle of Swallow Barn. It was about
the breaking up of the winter—towards the latter
end of February—some four years ago, that in the
afternoon of a cheerless day, news arrived at Nor-
folk that ar inward-bound brig had struck upon the
shoal of the middle ground, (a shallow bar that
stretches seaward beyond the mouth of the Chesa:
peaks, between the two capes,} and, from the thieat-
ening aspect of the weather, the crew were supposed
to be in great danger. It was acold, blustering day,
such as winter sometimes puts on when he is about
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to retreat —as a squadron, vexed with watch-
ing a politic enemy, finding itself obliged, at last, to
raise the blockade, is apt to break ground with an
unusual show of bravado.—The wind blew in gusts
from the north-west ; a heavy rack of dun and chilly
clouds was driven churllshly before the blast, and
spitted out some rare flakes of snow. These moving
masses were forming a huge, black volume upon the
eastern horizon, towards the ocean, as if there en-
countering the resistance of an adverse gale,. From
the west the sun occasionally shot forth a lurid ray,
that, for the instan{, flung upon this dark pile a som-
bee, purple hue, and lighted up the foam that gather-
ed at the top of the waves, far seaward ; thus opening
short glimpses of that dreary ocean. over which dark-
ness was brooding. The sea-birds soared against
the murky vault above them; and, now and then,
caught upon their white wings the passing beam, that
gave them almost a golden radiance ; whilst, at the
same time, they screamed their harsh and frequent
cries of fear or joy. The surface of the Chesapeake
was lashed up into a fretful sea, and the waves
were repressed by the weight of the wind ; billow pur-
suing billow with an angry and rapid flight, and bark-
ing, with the snappish sullenness of the wolf. Across
the_wide expanse of Hampton Road might have
been seen some few bay-craft, apparently not much
larger than the wild-fow] that sailed above them,
beating, with a fearful anxiety, against the gale, for
such harbours as were nearest athand ; or scudding
before it under close-reefed sails, with ungovernable
epeed, towards the anchorages to leeward. Every
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moment the wind increased in violence ; the clouds
swept nearer to the waters; the gloom thickened;
the birds sought safety on the land ; the httle barks
were quickly vanishing from view ; and, before the
hour of sunset, earth, air, and, sea were blended into
one mass, in which the eye might vainly endeavour to
define the boundaries of each : whilst the fierce bow-
ling of the wind, and the deafening uproar of the ocean
gave a desolation to the scene, that made those, who
looked upon it from the shore, devoutly thankful that
noill luck had tempted them upon the flood.

It wasat this time that a pilot boat was seen moor-
ed to a post at the end of 2 wooden wharf that form-
ed the principal landing place at the little seaport of
Hampton. The waves were dashing, with hollow
reverberations, between the timbers of the wharf, and
the boat was rocking with a violence that showed
the extreme agitation of the element upon which it
floated. Three or foursailors—all negroes—clad in
rough pea-jackets, with blue and red woollen caps,
were standing upon the wharf or upon the deck of
the boat, apparently making some arrangements for
venturing out of the harbour. The principal person-
age among them, whose commands were given with
a bold and earnest voice, and promptly obeyed, was
our stout friend Abe, now grown into the full perfec-
tion of manhood, witha frame of unsurpassed strength
and agility. At the nearer extremity of this wharf,
land-ward, were a few other mariners, white mep,
of a weather-beaten exterior, who had seemingly
just walked from the village to the landing-place,
and were engaged in a grave consultation upon some
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question of interest. 'This group approached the for-
mer while they were yet busy with the tackling of
the boat.  Abe had stepped a-board with his com-
panions, and they were about letting all loose for
their departure,

“What do you think of it now, Abel” asked one

of the older seamen, as he turned his eyes towards
the heavens, with a look of concern. “ Are you still
30 crazy as to think of venturing out in this gale?”
- “The storm is like a young wolf,” replied Abe.
“ [t gets one hour older and two worse.  But this
is'nt the hardest blow 1 ever saw, Master Crocket.”
. “1t will be so dark to-night,” said the other, * that
you will not be able to see yourjib; and, by the time
the wind gets round to north-east, you will have a
drift of snow that will shut your eyes. It willbe a
dreadful night outside of the capes: 1 see no good
that is to come of your foolhardiness.”

“Spow-storm or hail-storm, it’s all one to me,”
answered Abe. ¢ The little Flying-F'ish has ridden,
summer and winter, over as heavy seas as ever roll-
ed in the Chesapeake. 1 knows what she can do,
you see!”

“ Why, you could’nt find the brig i you were with-
in a cable’s length of her, such a night as this,” said
another speaker ; “ and if you were to see her 1 don’t
koow how you are to get along side.”

“You wouldn't say so, master Wilson,” returned
Abe, “if you were one of the crew of the brig your-
sell. 'We can try, you know ; and if no good comes

onit, letthem that sauns me judgeof that. I always
obeys orders [
YOL. IL 22
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«Well," replied the other, “ & negro that is born to
be hanged—you know the rest, Abe :—the devil may
help you, as he sometimes does.”

«There is as good help for a negro as there is for
a white man, master Wilson—whether on land or
water. And no man is going to die till his time
comes. 1 don’t set up for more spirit than other peo-
ple; but I never was afeard of the sea.”

During this short dialogue, Abe and his comrades
were busily reefing the sail, and they had now com-
pleted all their preparations, The day had come
very near to the hour of aunset. Abe mustered his
crew, spoke to them with a brave, encouraging tone,
and ordered them to cast off from the wharf. In a
moment, all bands were at the halyards; apd the
buoyant little Flying Fish sprang off from her moor-
ings, under a single aail double-reefed, and hounded
along before the wind, like an exulting doe, loosened
from thraldom, on her native wastes,

“ That's a daring fellow!” said one of the party
that stood upon the wharf, as they watched the gal-
lant boat heaving playfully through the foam—* and
would'nt mind going to sea astride a shark, if any
ane would challenge him to it.”

* Ifany man along the Chesapeake," said another,
% can handle a pilot boat in such weather—Abe can,
But it's no use for a man to be temptiog providence
in this way. It looks wicked !

“He is on a good errand,” interrupted the first
speaker. * And God send him a successful venture!
That negro has a great deal of good and bad bothic
him—but I think the good has the upper hand.”
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The Flying Fish was soon far from the speakers,
and now showed her little sail, as she bent it down
almost to kiss the water, a spotless vision upon the
dark and lowering horizon in the east. At length
she was observed close hauled upon the wind, and
rapidly skimming behind the headlands of Old Point
Comfort; whence, after some interval, she again
emerged, lessened to the size of a water fowl by dis-
tance, and holding her course, with a steady and re-
solute speed, into the palpable obscure of the per-
spective.

‘When the last trace of this winged messenger of
comfort was lost in the terrific desert of ocean, with
its incuinbent night, the watchful and anxious spec-
tators on the wharf turned about and directed their
steps, with thoughtful forebodings,to the public house
at some distance in the village.

From what I have related, the reader will be at no
loss to understand the purpese of this perilous adven-
ture. The fact was, that as soon as the intelligence
reached Norfolk that the brig had got into the dan-
gerous situation which I have described, some of the
good people of that borough took measures to com-
municate with the crew, and to furnish them such
means of relief as the suddenness of the emergency
enabled them to command. The most obvious sug-
gestion was adopted of despatching, forthwith, a
small vessel to bring away those on board, if it should
be ascertained that there was no hope of saving the
brig itself. This scheme, however, was not so easy
of accomplishment as it, at first, seemed. Applica-
tion was made to the most experienced mariners in
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port to undertake this voyage; but, they either evad-
ed the duty, by suggesting doubts of its utility, or cast
their eyes towards the heavens and significantly
shook their heads, as they affirmed there would be
more certainty of loss to the deliverers than to the
people of the stranded vessel. 'The nsing tempest
and the unruly season boded disaster to whomsoever
should be so rash as to encounter the hazard. Re-
wards were offered; but these, too, failed of effect,
and the good intentions of the citizens of Norfolk

were well nigh disappointed, when chance brought

the subject to the knowledge of our old acquaintance

Abe, This stout-hearted black happened to be in

the borough at the time; and was one of a koot of

seamen who were discussing the proposition of the

chances of affording relief. He heard, attentively,

all that was said in disparagement of the projected

enterprise; and it was with some emotion of secret
pleasure that he learned that several seamen of
established reputation had declined to undertake the
venture, 'The predominant pride of his nature was
aroused ; and he hastened to say, that whatever
terrors this voyage had for others, it had none for
him. In order, therefore, that he might vouch the
sincerity of his assertion by acts, he went imme-
diately to those who had interested themselves in
concerling the measure of relief, and tendered his
services for the proposed exploit. As may be sup-
posed, they were eagerly accepted. Abe's condi
tions were, that he should have the choice of his
boat, and the selection of his crew. These terms
_ were readily granted ; and he set off, with a busy
\



ABE. 257

alacrity, to make his preparations. The Flying Fish
was the pilot-boat in which Abe had often sailed,
and was considered one of the best of her class in
the Chesapeake. 'This little bark was, accordingly,
demanded for the service, and as promptly put at
Abe’s command. She was, at that time, lying at the
pier at Hampton, as I have already described her.
'The crew, from some such motive of pride as first
induced Abe to volunteer in this cause, was selected
entirely from the number of negro seamen then in
WNorfolk: They amounted to four or five of the most
daring and robust of Abe’s associates, who, lured by
the hope of reward, as well as impelled by that spi-
rit of rivalry that belongs 1o even the lowest classes of
human beings, and which is particularly excitable
in the breasts of men that are trained to dangerous
achievements, readily enlisted in the expedition, and
placed themselves under the orders of their gallant
and venturous captain.

This tender of service and its acceptance, pro-
duced an almost universal reprobation of its rash-
ness, from the sea-faring men of the port. And while
all acknowledged that the enterprise could not have
been committed to a more able or skilful mariner
than Abe, yet it was declared to be the endeavour
of a fool-hardy madman who was rushing on his fate.
The expression of such distrust only operated as an
additional stimulant to Abe’s resolution, and served
to hurry him, the more urgently forward, to the exe-
cution of his purpose. He, therefore, with such de-
spatch as the nature of his preparations allowed, mus-
tered his intrepid crew in the harbour of Norfolk, and

22*
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repaired with them to the opposite shore of the
James River, to the little sea-port, where my reader
bas already seen him embarking upon his brave voy-
age, amidst the disheartening auguries of wise and
disciplined veterans of the sea.

1 might stop to compare this act of an humble and
unknown negro, upon the Chesapeake, with the ma-
ny similar passages in the lives of heroes whose
names have been preserved fresh in the verdure of
history, and who have won their immortality upon
less noble feats than this; but History is a step-
mother, that gives the bauble fame to her own chil-
dren, with such favouritism as she lists, overlooking
many a goodly portion of the family of her husband
Time. Still, it was a gallant thing, and worthy of
a better chronicler than 1, to see this leader and
his little band—the children of a despised stock—
swayed by a noble emulation to relieve the distress-
ed; and (what the fashion of the world will deem a
higher glory) impelled by that love of daring which
the romancers call chivalry—throwing themselves
upon the unruly waves of winter, and flying, on
the wing of the storm, into the profound, dark abyss
of ocean, when all his terrors were gathering in their
most hideous forms ; when the spirit of ill shrieked in
the blast, and thick mght, dreary with unusual hor-
rors, was falling close around them ; when old mari-
ners grew pale with the thought of the danger, and
the wisest counselled the adventurers against the cer-
tain doom that hung upon their path :—1 say, it was
a gallant sight to see such heroism shising out in an
humble and unlettered slave of the Old Dominion!
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They say the night that followed was  night
of the wildest borrors, Not & star twinkled in the
black heavens: the winds rushed forth, like some
pent-up flood suddenly overbearing its barriers, and
swept through the air with palpable density: men,
who chanced to wander at that time, found it dif-
cult to keep their footing on the land: the steeples
of Norfolk groaned with the unwonted pressure;
chimneys were blown [rom their seats; houses were
unroofed, and the howling elements terrified those
who were gathered around their own hearths, and
qmade them silent with fear: the pious fell upon their
knees: nurses could not hush their children tosleep:
bold-hearted revellers were dismayed, and broke up
their meetings: the crash of trees, fences, out-build-
ings mingled with the ravings of the tempest : the
icicles were swept from the eaves, and from every
penthouse, till they fell in the streets like hail : ships
were stranded at the wharves, or were lifted, by an
unnatural tide, mto the streets: the ocean roared
with more terrific bass than the mighty wind, and
threw its spray into the near heaven, with which it
seemed in contact : and, as anxious seamen looked
out at intervals during the night, towards the Atlan.
tic, the light-house, that usually shot its ray over
the deep, was invisible to their gaze, or seen only by
ghmpees, hke a liftle star immeasurably remaote,
wading through foam and darkness.

‘W hat became of our argonauts —The next roorn-
ing told the tale. One seaman alone of the brig sur-
vived to relate the fate of his companions. lo the
darkest hour of the night their vessel went to pieces,
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and every soul on board perished, except this man.
He had bound himself to a spar, and, by that mira-
culous fortune which the frequent history of ship-
wreck recounts, he was thrown upon the beach near
Cape Henry. Bruised, chafed and almost dead, he
was discovered in the morning and carried to a
neighbouring house, where care and nursing restored
him to his strength. All that this mariner could tell
was, that early in the night,—perhaps about eight
o'clock,—and before the storm had risen to its
height, (although, at that hour, it raged with fearful
vehemence,) a light was seen gliding, with the swift-
ness of a meteor, past the wreck ; a hailing cry was
heard as from a trumpet, but the wind smothered
its tones and rendered them inarticulate; and, in
the next moment, the spectre of a sail (for no one of
the sufferers helieved it real) flitted by them, as with
a rush of wings, so close that some affirmed they
could have touched it with their hands: that, about
an hour afterwards, the same hideous phantom, with
the same awful salutation, was seen and heard by
many on board, a second time : that the crew, terri-
fied by this warning, made all preparations to meet
their fate ; and when at last, in the highest exaspe-
ration of the storm, the same apparition made its
third visit, the timbers of the brig parted at every
joint, and all, except the relater himself, were sup-
posed to have been engulphed in the wave, and given
to instant death,

Such, was the sum of this man's story. What
was subsequently known, proved its most horrible
conjecture to be fatally true.
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Various speculation was indulged, during the first
week after this disaster, as to the destiny of Abe and
his companions. No tidings having arrived, some
affirmed that nothing more would ever be heard of
them. Others said that {hey might bave luffed up
close in the wind and ridden out the night, as the
F'lying I'ish was staunch and true: others, again,
beld that there was even a chance that they had
scudded before the gale, and, having good sea-room,
had escaped into the middle of the Atlantic. Noves- -
sels appeared upon the coast for several days, and
the hope of receiving news of Abe, was not aban-
doned.

The next week camne and went. There were ar-
rivals, but no word of the Flying Fish. Anxiety
began to give way to the conviction that all were
lost. But, when the third week passed over, and
commerce grew frequent, as the spring advanced, all
doubts were abandoned, and the loss of the Flying
Fish and her crew, ceased any longer to furnish
topics of discussion.

My reader must now get back to Swallow Barn.
The story of Abe’s adventure had reached the plan-
tation, greatly exaggerated in all the details; none of
which were concealed from Lucy. On the coatrary,
the wonder-loving women of the Quarter daily re--
ported to her additional particulars, filled with extra-
vagant marvels, in which, so far from manifesting a
desire to soothe the feelings of the mother and recon-
cile her to the doom of Abe, all manner of appalling
circumstances were added, as if for the pleasure of
giving a higher gust to the tale.
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1t may appear unaccountable, but it was the fact,
that Lucy, instead of giving herself up to such grief
as might have been expected from her attachment to
ber son, received the intelligence even with compo-
sure. She shed no tears, and scarcely deserted her
customary occupations. She was remarked only to
have become more solitary in her habits, and to
evince an urgent and eager solicitude to hear what-
ever came from Norfolk, or from the Chesapeake.
Scarcely a stranger visited Swallow Barn, for soms
montbhs after the event I have recounted,that the old
woman did not take an occasion to hold some con-
versation with him ; in which all her inquiries tended
to the tidings which might have existed of the miss-
ing seamen. ]

As time rolled on, Lucy’s anxiety seemed rather to
increase; and it wrought severely upon her health.
She was observed to be falling fast into the weakness
and decrepitude of age: her temper grew fretful, and
her pursuits still more lonesome. Frequently, she
shut herself up in her cabin for a week or a fortnight,
during which periods she refused to be seen by any
one. And now, tears began to visit her withered
cheeks. Meriwether made frequent efforts to reason
her out of this painful melancholy: her reply to all
his arguments was uniformly the same ;——it was sim-
ple and affecting— I cannot give him up, master
Frank I”

In this way a year elapsed; but, with its passage,
came no confirmation to Lucy’s mind of the fate of
her son; and so far was time from bringing an as-
suagement of her grief, that it only cast a more per-
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manent dejection over her mind. She spoke conti-
nually upon the subject of Abe’s return, whenever she
conversed with any one; and her fancy was filled
with notions of preternatural warnings, which she had
received in dreams, and in her solitary communings
with herself. The females of the family at Swallow
Bam exercised the most tender assiduities towards
the old servant, and directed all their persuasions to
impress upon her the positive certainty of the loss of
Abe ; they endeavoured to lift up her perception to
the consolations of religion,—but the insuperable dif-
ficulty which they found in the way of all attempts
to comfort her, was the impossibility of convincing
her that the case was, even yet, hopeless. That dread-
ful suspense of the mind, when it trembles in the ba-
lance between a mother’s instinctive love for her off-
spring, on the one side, and the thought of its perdi-
tion on the other, was more than the philosophy or
resignation of an ignorant old negro woman could
overcome. It was to her the sickness of the heart
that belongs to hope deferred,—and the more poig-
pant, because the subject of it wasincapable of even
that moderate and common share of reason .that
would have intelligently weighed the facts of the
case.

Months were now added to the year of unavail-
ing regrets that had been spent. No one ever heard
Lucy say wherefore, but all knew that she still
reckoned Abe’s return amongst expected events. 1t
was now, in the vain thought that the old woman’s
mind would yield to the certainty implied by the
lapse of time and the absence of tidings, that my
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cousin Lueretia prepared a suit of mourning for her,
and sent it, with an exhortation that she would wear
it in commemoration of the death of her son.
Meriwether laid some stress upon this device; for,
he said, grief was a selfish emotion, and had some
gtrange alliance with vanity.—lt was a metaphysi-
cal conceit of his, which was founded in deep ob-
servation ; and he looked to see it illustrated in
the effect of the mourning present upon Lucy, She
took the dress—it was of some fine bombazet,—
gazed at it, with a curious and melancholy eye, and
then shook her head and said,—it was a mistake:—
“ 1 will never put on that dress,” she observed, * be-
cause it wounld be bad luck to Abe. What would
Abe say if he was to caich mammy l.ucy wearing
black clothes for htm 77

They left the dress with her, and she was seen to
put it carelully away. Some say that she was ob-
served in her cabin, one morning soon after this,
through the window, dressed out in this suit; but
she was never known {o wear it at any other time.
About this period, she began to give manifest indi-
cations of a decay of reason. This was first exhi-
bited in unusual wanderings, by night, into the neigh-
bouring wood; and then, by a growing habit of
speaking and singing to herself. With the loss of
her mind her frame still wasted away, and she gra-
dually began {o lose her erect position.

Amongst the eccentric and painful developements
of her increasing aberration of mind, was one that
presented the predominating illusion that beset her
in an unusually vivid point of view.
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One dark and blustering night of winter, the third
anniversary of that on which Abe had sailed upon
his desperate voyage,—for Lucy had noted the date,
although others had not,~—near midnight, the inhabi-
tanis of the Quarter were roused from their respec-
tive cabins by loud knockings in succession at their
doors; and when each was opened, there stood the
decrepit figure of okt Lucy, who was thus making
a circuit to invite her neighbours, as she said, to her
house.

“ He has come back!” said Lucy to each one, as
they loosed their bolts; * he has come back! 1
always told you he would come back upon this very
night! Come and see hirs! Come and see him! Abe
is waiting to see his fiiends to-night.,”

Either awed by the superstitious feeling that a
maniac inspires in the breasts of the ignorant, or in-
cited by curiosity, most of ihe old negroes followed
Lucy to her cabin. Asthey approached it, the win-
dows gleamed with a broad light, and it was with
some strange sensations of terror that they assembled
at her threshold, where she stood upon the step, with
her hand upon the latch. Before she opened the
door to admit her wondering guests, she applied her
mouth to the keyhole, and said in an audible whis.
per, * Abe, the people are all ready to see you, ho-
ney ! Don't be frightened,~~there’s nobody will do
you harm!”

Then, turning towards her companions, she said,
bowing her head,—

. Come in, good folks! There’s plenly for you all.
Come in and see how he is grown!”
VOL. IL 23
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She now threw open the deor, and, followed by
the rest, entered the room. There was a small table
set out, covered with a sheet; and upon it three or
four candles were placed in bottles for candlesticks.
All the chairs she had were ranged around this table,
and a bright fire blazed in the bearth.

# Speak to them, Abe!” said the old woman, with
a broad laugh. * This is uncle Jeff, and here is Dinah,
and here is Ben,”—and in this manner she ran over
the names of all present; then continued,—

 Sit down, you negroes ! Have you no manners!?
Sit down and eat as much ag you choose; there is
plenty in the house. Mammy Lucy knew Abe was
coming : and see what a fine feast she has made for
him!”

She now seated herself, and addressing an empty
chair beside her, as if some one occupied it, lavished
upon the imaginary Abe a thousand expressions of
solicitude and kindness. At length she said,—

“The poor boy is tired, for he has not slept these
many long nights, You must leave him now :—he
will go lo bed. -Get you gone! get you gone! you
have all eaten enough "

Dismayed and wrought npon by the unnatural
aspect of the scene, the party of visiters quitted the
cabin almost immediately upon the command ; and
the crazed old -memal was left alone to indulge her
sad communion with the vision of her fancy.

From that time until the period at which 1 saw
her, she continued occasionally to exhibit the same
evidences of insanity. There were intervals, how-
ever, in which she appeared almost restored to her
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reason. During one of these, some ef the negroes
hoping to remove the illusion that Abe was still alive,
brought her a handkerchief resembling that which
she had given to him on his first departure ; and, in
delivering it to her, reported a fabricated tale, that it
had been taken from around the neck of Abe, by a
sailor who had seen the body washed up by the tide
upon the beach of the sea, and had sent this relic to
Luocy as a token of her son’s death, She seemed, at
last, to believe the tale ; and took the handkerchief
and put it away in her bosom. This event only gave
a more sober tone to her madness. She now keeps
more closely over her hearth, where she generally
passes the livelong day, in the posture in which we
found her. Sometimesshe is heard routtering to her-
gelf,—* They buried his body in the sands of the sea,”
which she will repeat a hundred times. At others,
she falls info & sad but whimsical speculation, the
drift of which is implied in the question that she put
to Meriwether whilst we remained in her cottage;
— How many years may a ship sail at sea without
stopping?”



( 268 )

CHAPTER XX.

CIOUDS.

Tue time had now arrived when it was necessa-
ry for me to return to New York. It was almost
two months since 1 had left home, and 1 was cau-
tioned by my northern friends not to remain in the
low-country of Virginia longer than until the middle
of August. Hazard endeavoured to persuade me
that the season had all the indications of being unu-
sually healthy, and that I might therefore remain
without risk. He had manifestly views of his ownto
be improved by niy delay, which rendered him ra-
ther an interested adviser; and, in truth, we had
grown so intimate by our late associations, that I
felt it somewhat difficult to bring myself to the neces-
sary resolution of taking leave. But go 1 must—or
inflict npon my good mother and sisters that femi-
nine torture which visits the bosoms of this solicitous
sex when once their apprehensions are excited on
any question of health. I therefore announced my
fixed determination on the subject to the family, and
pertinaciously met all the arguments which were di-
rected to unsettle my resolve, with that hardy denial
of assent which is the only refuge of a man insucha
case. My preparations were made, and the day of -
my departure was named.
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Unluckily for my plan, the elements made war
against it. The very day before my allotted time,
there came on a soft,drizzling rain, which began soon
after breakfast; and when we met at dinner, Haz-
ard came to me, rubbing his hands and smiling with
a look of triumph, to tell me that however obstinate
I might be in my purpose, here was a flat interdict
upon it. ‘

“ We generally have,” said he, *“what we call a
long spell in August. The rain has begun ; and you
may consider yourself fortunate if you get away in a
week.” 1 took it as a jest; but the next morning,
when 1 went to my chamber-window, I found that
Ned’s exultation was not without some reason. 1t
had rained all night, not in hard showers, but in
that gentle, noiseless outpouring of the heavens,
which showed that they meant to take their own
time to disburthen themselves of their vapour. Far
as my eye could reach, the firmament was clad in
one broad, heavy, gray robe. The light was equal-
ly diffused over this mass, so as entirely to conceal
the position of the sun; and, somewhat nearer to
earth, small detachments of dun clouds floated
across the sky in swift transit, as if hastening to find
their place in the ranks of the sombre army near the
horizon. I came down to breakfast, where the family
were assembled at a much later hour than usual. A
small fire was burning in the hearth : the ladies were
in undress, and something of the complexion of the
sky seemed to have settled upon the countenances
of all around me ;—a quiet, unelastic, sober consi-
derateness, that was not so frequently disturbed as

23*
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before with oulbreaks of merniment. My cousin
Lucretia poured out our coffee with a more sedate
and careful attention : Prudence Jooked as if she had
overslept herself:—Merwether hung longer over the
newspaper than commeon, and permitted us to take
our seats at table some lime before he gave up read-
ing the news. The little girls bad a world of care
upon their shoulders ;—and Parson Chub despatched
his meal with unwonted expedition, and then, thrust-
ing his hands into his pockets, went isto the hall,and
walked to and fro thoughtfully. Hazard was the
only one of the party who appeared untouched by
the change of the weather; and he kept his spirits
up by frequent sallies of felicitation directed to me,
on the auspicious prospect T had before me,

After breakfast we went to the door. ‘The rrin
pattered industriously from the eaves down upon the
rosebushes. The gravel walk was intersected by little
rivers that also ran along its borders; and the grass-
plots were filled with lakes. The old willow, satu-
rated with rain, wept profuse tears, down every
trickling fibre, upon the ground. The ducks were
gathered at the foot of this venerable monument, and
rested in profound quiel, with their heads under their
wings. Beyond the gate, an old plough-horse spent
his holiday from labour in undisturbed idleness—his
head downcast, his tail close to his rump and his
position molionless, as some inanimate thing, only
giving signs of life by an occasional slow lifting

up of his head—as if to observe the weallmr—-—and a
short, horse-like sneeze.

The rain poured on ; and now and then some one
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would affirm that it grew brighter, and that, perhaps,
at mid-day it would clear up. But mid-day came,
and the same continual dripping fell from leaf, and
roof, and fence. There was neither light nor shade ¢
all the picturesque had-vanished from the landscape
the foreground was full of falling drops, and the per-
spective was mist. The dogs crept beneath the porch,
or intruded, with their shaggy and rain-besprinkled
coats, inta the hall, leaving their {ootsteps marked
upon the floor wherever they walked. The negro
women ran across the yard with their aprons thrown
over their heads. The working men moved leisurely
along, like sable water-gods, dripping from every
point, their hats softened into cloth-Jike consistence,
and their faces, beneath them, long, sober and trist.
During the day, Rip made frequent excursions out of
doorg, and returned into the house with shoes cover-
ed with mud, much to the annoyance of Mistress
Winkle, who kept up a quick and galling fire of re-
proof upon the young'scapegrace. As for Hazard
and myself, we betoock ourselves to the library,
whither Meriwether had gone before us, and there
rambled through the thousand flowery by-paths of
miscelaneous literature ; changing our topics of stu.
dy every moment, and continually interrupting each
other by reading aloud whatever passages occurred
to provoke a laugh. This grew tedious in turn ; and
then we repaired to the drawing-room, where we
found the ladies in a similar unquiet mood, making
the like experiments upon the piano. We were all
nervous.

Thus came and went the day. The next was no
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better. When 1 again looked out in the morning,
there stood the weeping willow, the same vegetable
Niobe as before, and there the meditative ducks;
there the same horse,—or another like him,—looking
into the inscrutable recesses of a fence corner; and
there the dogs, and the muddy-footed Rip. To vary
the scene, we took umbrellas and walked out, hold-
ing our way trippingly over the wet path towards the
bridge. The pigeons, like ourselves, tired of keeping
the house, had ranged themselves upon the top of the
stable, or on the perches before the doors of their own
domicil, dripping images of disconsolateness. A stray
flock of blackbirds sometimes ventured across the
welkin ; and the cows, in defiance of the damp earth,
had composedly lain down in the mud. The only
living thing who seemed to feel no inconvenience
from the season was the hog, who pursued his epicu-
rean ramble in despite of the elements.

The rain poured on; and the soaked field and
drenched forest had no pleasure in our eyes; so, we
returned to the house, and again took refuge in the
library. Despairing of the sun, 1 at length sat down
to serious study, and soon found myself occupied in
a pursuit that engrossed all my attention. .

I have said before that Meriwether had a good col-
lection of books. These had been brought together
without order in the selection, and they presented a
mass of curious literature in almost every department
of knowledge. My love of the obsolete led me
amongst the heavy folios and quartos that lumbered
the lower shelves of the library, where 1 pitched up-
on a thin, tall folio, that contained the following

~a
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pithy title page, which I have copied exacily as I
found it :—* Some account of the Renowned Cap-
tayne John Smith, with his travel and adventures in
the Foure Quariers of the Farthe; showing his gal-
lante Portaunce in divers perillous Chaunces, both
by Sea and Land : his feats agninst the Turke, and
his dolefull Captivitie in Tartaria. Also, what befeil
in his Eadeavours towards the Planting of the Colo-
nie of Virginia; and, in especiall, his Marvellous
Prouess and Incredible Escapes amongst the Barba-
rous Salvages. Together with Sundrie other Mov-
ing Accidents in his Historie. London. lmprinted
for Edward Blackmore, 162—." .

This tille was set out in many vareties of type,
and occupied but a small portion of the page, being
encompassed by a broad margin which was richly
illuminated with & series of heraldic ornaments,
amongst which was conspicuous the shield with
three iurbaned heads and the motto * vincere est vi-
vere.” ‘There were, also, graphic representations
of soldiers, savages and trees, all coloured according
to nature, and, as the legend at the foot imported,
“ graven by John Barra.”

'The dale of the work had been partially obliterat-
ed,—three numerals of the year being ouly distin-
guishable ; but from these it was apparent that this
memoir was published somewhere about the end of
the first quarter of the seventeenth century—per-
haps about 1625, or not later than 1629,

- The exploits of Captain Smith had a wonderful
charm for that period of my life when the American
Nepos supplied the whole amount of my reading ;
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but I have never, since that boyish day, taken the
ttouble to inquire whether T was indebted for the
captivation of the story to the events it recorded, or
to my own pleasant credulity,—that natural slomach
for the marvellous, which, in early youth, will digest
agate and steel. This little chronicle, therefore,
came most opportunely in my way ; and 1 gave my-
self up to the perusal of it with an eager appetite.

+ ] was now on the spot where Smith had achieved
some of his most gallant wonders. The narrative
was no longer the mere fable that delighted my
childhood ; but here I bad it In 1is most authentic
form, with the identical print, paper and binding in
which the story was first given to the world by its
narrator—Ifor aught that1 knew, the Captain himself
—perhaps the Captain’s good friend, old Sam Pur-
chas, who had such a laudable thirst for the wonder-
ful. This was published, too, when thousands were
living to confute the author if he falsified in any
point. .

And here, on & conspicuous page, was* An Exact
Portraictuer of Captayne Iohn Smith, Admiral of
all New England,” taken to the life 5 with his lofty
brow that imported absolute verity on the face of it,
and his piercing eye, and fine phrenological head,
with a beard of the ancient spade cut; arrayed in
his proper doublet, with gorget and ruff; one amm
a-kimbo, the other resling on his sword. Below the
picture were some fair lines inferring that he * was
brass without, and gold within.” Throughout the
volume, moreover, were sundry cuts showing the
Captain in his most imminent hazards, of a flatter-
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ing fancy, but in total disregard of all perspective.
And here, in view of the window, was the broad
James River, upon which he and his faithful Mosco,
(otherwise called by the more euphonious name of
Uttasantasough), two hundred years gone by, had
sailed, in defiance of twenty kings whose very names
I am afraid to write. History is never so charming
as under the spell of such associations ; the narrative
avouched by present monuments, and fact sufficient
ly dim by distance, for the imagination to make what
it pleases out of it, without impugning the veracity
of the story.

I have sometimes marvelled why our countrymen,
and especially those of Virginia, have not taken
more pains to exalt the memory of Smith, With
the exception of the little summary of the schools,
that I have before noticed,—and which is unlortu-
nately falling into disuse,—some general references
to his exploits as they are connected with the history
of our states, and an almost forgotten memoir by
Stith, we have nothing to record tie early adven-
tures and chivalric virtues of the good soldier, unless
it be some such obsolete and quaint chronicle as this
of Swallow Barn, that no one sees. He deserves
to be popularly known for his high public spirit, and
to have s life illustrated in some well told tale that
should travel with Robinson Crusoe and the Alma-
nack—at Jeast through the Old Doniinion :—and in
the Council Chamber at Richmond, or in the Hall
of Delegates, the doughty champion should be exhi-
bited on canvass in some of his most picturesque
conjunctures: And then, he should be lified to that
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highest of all glorifications,—the truest touchstone of
renown,—the signposts.

Smith's character was moulded in the nchest
fashion of ancient chivalry; and, without losing any
thing of romance, was dedicated, in his maturer
years, to the useful purposes of life. It was marked
by great devotion fo his purpose, a generous estimate
of the public good, and an utter contempt of danger.
In the age in which he lived, nobleness of birth was
an essential condition to fame. This, unfortunately
for the renown of Smith, he did not possess; other-
wise, he would have been as distingnished in history
as Bayard, Gaston de Foix, Sir Walter Manny,
or any other of the mirrors of knighthood whose ex-
ploita have found a historian. Smith, however, wasg
poor, and was obliged to carve is way to fame with-
out the aid of chroniclers; and there is, consequently,
a great obscurity resting upon the meagre details
which now exist of his wonderful adventures. These
rude records show a perplexing ignorance of geo
graphy, which defies all attempts at elucidation. Mu-
niments, however, of unquestionable authenticity,
still exist to confirm the most remarkable prodigies of
his story. The patent of knighthood conferred upon
him by Sigismund Bathor, in 1603, is of this charae.
ter. [t recites some of the leading events of his life,
and was admitted to record by the Garter King-at-
Arms of Great Britain, twenty-two years afterwards,
when Smith’s services in the establishment of the
American colonies attracted a share of the public
attention.

He possessed many of the points of a true knight.

-
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He was ambitious of honour, yet humble in his own
praise,—tempering his valour with modesty, and the
reckless gallantry of the cavalier with irreproachable
ranners. A simple testimony to this effect, but a
sincere one, is given by an old soldier who had fol-
lowed him- through many dangers, and who shared
with him the disasters of the defeat at Rothenturn.
1t is appended, by the author of it, to Smith’s account
of New England. His name was Carlton, and he
had served as Smith’s ensign in the wars of Transy!-
vania. The reader may be gratified to peruse some
of these lines, addressed to the « honest Captaine.”

* Thy words by deeds, so long thou hast approved,
Of thousands know thee not, thou art beloved.
And this great Plot will make thee ten ticses more
Knowne angd beloved than e'er thou wert before.

X never knew a warrior yet but thee,

From wine, tobacco, debts, dice, oaths so free,

Your true friend, sometime your souldier,
THO. CARLTON.”

The uncouthness of the verse accords with the sta-
tion of the writer, and gives a greater relish of hones-
ty to the compliment.

1t may be pleasing to the fairer portion of my read-
ers, to learn something of his devotion to dames and
lady-love, of which we have good proof. Hewasso
courteous and gentle, that he might be taken for a
knight sworn to the sex’s service. He wasa bache-
lor too, by 'r lady!—and an honour to bis calling;
mingling the refinement of Sir Walter Raleigh, his

YOL. 1L 24
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prototype, with the noble daring of Essex and How-
ard. Hear with what suavity and kaightly zeal he
commends his gratitude 1o the sex, in recounting his
various fortunes * to the illustrious and most noble
Princesse, The Lady Franeis, Duchesse of Rich-
mond and Lenox ;" and with what winning phrase,
like a modest cavalier, he consigns his History of
Virginia to her protection I—

“ | confesse my hand, though able to w:eId a wea-
pon among the Barbarous, yet well may tremble in
handling a pen among so many judicious: especially,
wlen 1 am so bold as to call so piercing and so glo-
rious an Eye, as your Grace, to view these poore
ragged lines. Yet my comfort is, that heretofore,
honorable and vertuous Ladies, and comparable but
amongst themselves, bave offered me rescue and pro-
tection in my greatest dangers: even in forraine
parts, 1 have felt relief from that sex. The beaute-
ous Lady Tragabizanda, when I was a slave to the
Turkes, did all she could to secure me. When Lover-
came the Bashaw of Nalbritz in Tartana, the chari-
table Lady Callamata supplyed my necessities. In-
the utmost of many extremities, that blessed Poka-
hontas, the great King's daughter of Virginia, oft sav-
ed my life. When I escaped the crueltie of Pirats
and most furious stormes, a long time alone, in a
small boat al Sea, and driven ashore in France, the
good Lady, Madam Chanoyes, bountifully assisted
me.

- * And so verily, these adventures have tasted the
same influence from your Gratious hapd, which hath
given birth to the publication of this narration.” And,
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thereupon, he prays that his “ poore booke,” which
had “ no helpe but the Shrine of her glorious name to
be sheltered from censorious condemnation,” might
be taken under her protection; and *“that she would
vouchsafe some glimpse of her honorable aspect to
accept his labours,” that they might be presented * to
the King’s Royall Majestie, the most admired Prince
Charles, and the Queene of Bohemia.”

He tells her that * her sweet Recommendations
would make it worthier their good countenances,”
and concludes by assuring her, ** that this page should
record to Posteritie that his service should be to pray
to God that she might still continue the Renowned
of her Sexe, the most honored of Men, and The
Highly Blessed of God.”

How much does all this flavour of the perfect
knight of romance! But, to revert to our Legend.
—The authorship of this memoir is left in mystery.
There was no preface nor explanation of the circum-
stances in which it was written. 1 rather incline to
ascribe it to George Piercie, brother of the Earl of
Northumberland, who was Smith’s lieutenant in
Virginia, and, like himself, richly tinctured with the
spirit of the age. 1t is certain that Piercie furnished
some portions of Smith’s History of Virginia, and
was always a gallant comrade in danger. I think
there is something in this nameless story that shows
the hand of one fond of the wars; and it is most like-
ly that Smith, in their long intercourse, had often re-
lieved the tediousness of their solitary watches by
these narratives, so grateful to the ear of a soldier.

These are thrown together in such loose manner
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as might beseem a warrior who had given more time
to his sword than to hispen. A part of the narrative
is avowedly furnished by Francisco Ferneza, a learn-
ed Italian, who was secretary to Sigismund, and whe
was, probably, personally acquainted with Smith.
This person wrote an accoumt of the wars of Tran-
sylvania, and corroborates the facts which led the un-
fortunate Sigismund io confer the order of knight-
hood upon our brave captain,

1t is my purpose to amuse my reader with a cur-
sory compilation from the gay and careless narrative
of my late discovered l.egend.

e ——————r. e R
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THE CHRONICLE OF THE LIFE OF JOHN
SMITH.

W ueN John Smith began the world, your soldier
was your only gentleman. Henry the Fourth had
set. F'rance on fire with his gallant fancies, and
“ win and wear" was the true practick of the day.
The Low Countries furnished a fair harvest to the
English reapers; and the glories of *brave Lord
Willoughby™ and of Captains Norris and Turner,
on the fields of Flanders, formed the theme of house-
hold ballads, that had been sung in Smith’s ear un-
til he grew frantic with ambition. So, like a young
Varlet of chivalry, with the heart of a lion, a stal-
wart arm, a good sword, and withal a slender purse,
in the year of grace 1594, with scant fifieen years
upon his poll, he took his leave of the town of Lynn,
in Norfolk,—~where he had been bound apprentice
10 a merchant,—to seek his fortune wherever honour,
throughout. the wide world, was most surely to be
won,, He first went to France ; but as that nation
had just made a truce to take breath, he was not
Jong in finding his way to that fruitful land of sieges,
the Low Countries, whither he went under the ban-
ner of Captain Joseph Duxbury.

His education was none of the best, {or youths of
his temperament do not take very kindly to book
and candle; but his disposition was cheery and
venturous, and fit to make the best of whatever

24 *
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might fall out; his person griceful, and his manners
modest ; and his face, if the * portraictuer” tell truth,
was not unhandsome. At least, so 1 figure himm to
my mind from what 1 glean of his history.

The Low Countries were overstocked with gal-
lants. And therefore, after a brief service in the
field, our Varlet, having studied what he might of
the art of war, began to look further about bim. If
it were ouly his “ cue to fight,” there was no lack of
the trade for such a cockerel. But he was tender of
conscience, and did not like to abet the quarrel be-
tween Christian nations ; especially while there was
& Turk to be hacked upon the Danube. In fact, he
was a lover of the picturesque, and yearned for out-
landisb adventures,

The Sultan had gained great renown by his recent
wars, and he was then in the field with that most
gorgeous of all creations, a Moslem aroy. Smith,
therefore, proposed to himself some fortune with the
Arch-duke Ferdinand. He travelled slowly, and
locked about him as he went; and, being of a trust-
ing temper, soon slipped into one of those pit-falls
which this world always contrives {or the unwary,
It chanced that he fell into the company of four
worthies of a stamp very common in unquiet times,
“for all of them were knaves.” They had the ad-
dress to persuade him that one was a Lord, and
the others his retainers. Like many before them,

they had just
Come forth of the Low Countree,
With never a penny of money—

and baving embarked with him in Flanders to sail
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to St. Vallery in Picardy, they contrived, o landing,
torob him of his trunks, and with them, of all his
worldly gear. So entirely did they strip bim, that he
was obliged to sell his cloak, though it was in deep
winter, to pay his passage. So much for the first
lesson of experience to the “ Admiral of New Eng-
land.”

It is, doubtless, a hard thing to be set downina
strange country without money. But this was a
common mishap in those days, amongst soldiers ;
and one of that profession might wisely trust to for-
tune. She did not now abandon Smith, but threw
him in the way of a fellow soldier who was bound
to Caenio Normandy. This good man, seeing that
he had a blithe lad beside him, was touched with
pity for his poverty, and not only supplied his pre-
sent wants, but gave him convoy and welcome to a
goodly circle of friends. Amongst the rest, the Liady
Columber, at Caen, took a fancy to him, and brought
hitn amongst many persons of worship, who amply
reimbursed his losses, and tempted him with so much
fair entertainment, that he had well nigh forgotten
his purpose against the Turk. From all which I
conclude that he was a comely youth, of pleasant
demeanour.

Here, lest his noble ardour should evaporate
amongst the blandishments of a life of idleness, he
took up the resolution expressed in the ballad ;—

*When he had rested him awhile
In play and game and sportt,

He migd he would gde prove himself,
In some adventurous sort.”
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And, accordingly, after a short delay, he set out
again upon his travels. In this second wandering he
visited many cities in France, being principally led
to the seaports, in the hope of finding a ship of war
bound up the Mediterranean. 'This circuit was not
without some rough adventures; for he again felt
the pinch of poverty, from which he was relieved by
charity ; and he also did a deed of some note, in pun-
ishing Cursell, one of the four thieves who had rob-
bed ‘him of his trunks. He met this freebooter in a
wood, alone ; and, as a Varlet of chivalry wasan ex-
tremely pugnacious animal, he did not fail 10 bring
his spoiler to his weapon : the result was, that Cur-
sell, as my Legend says, “ no more, from that time
forward, cozened honest men ;" from whence we de-
rive a significant conclusion. This feat happened in
the neighbourhood of the residence of a nobleman
with whom Smith had enjoyed a former acquaint-
ance, the Lord Ployer, to whom he immediately be-
took himself, and received from him prompt and
needful aid ; which favours were long and gratefully
remembered by our hero, as 1 find by *"The Histo-
ry of Virginia," where Anas Todki! writes,— this
place (Accomack) we called Pont Ployer, in ho-
nour of that most honourable house of Mounsey in
Britaine, that, in an extreamn extremitie, once r1e-
lieved our Captayne.”

From Brittany, the young adventurer went to
Marseilles, where he took shipping for Italy. The
ship in which he embarked was filled with pilgrims,
under vows to St. Peter’s at Rome. There were
many misadventures attending their sailing: first,

-
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they were driven by foul weather into Toulon ; and
then, they were compelled to come to anchor under
the little' Jsle of St. Marguerite, on the coast of Sa-
voy. The winds increased in violence, the waves
tossed more angrily, and the heavens grew blacker,
the longer Smith remained on board. A vote was
accordingly taken by the passengers, who, gravely
‘judging him to be a Huguenot, readily discovered
the cause of impediment to the voyage. So they
made a Jonah of him, and flung him iuto the sea,—
not so far from shore, however, but that be was able
to reach St. Marguerite's kindly beach.

The next day, a Captain Laroche, with a French
ship from Brittany, a near friend of Lord Ployer, took
him off the island ; and, being set upon a cruise,
found in the bachelor Smith a ready comrade. The
Captain Laroche was a gallant sailor, and as full of
adventure as our hero could wish. Mareover, he
drew kindly to his recruit, as well for the love he
bore their common fniend, as for the congeniality of
their tempers., They stood across to Cape Bona,
thence to the isle of Lampidosa, and, shortly after-
wards, they made Alexandra in Egypt, where they
staid long enough to deliver a cargo. Thence, cruis-
ing round Candia, Rhodes, aud through the Archi-
pelago, and back again, doubling Cape Matapan,
and occasionally touching where their necessities
or convenience required, they reached the island of
Corfu. '

Every’ thing that waiked, in these guarrelsome
days, and every thing that swam, went armed in
proof; and Laroche, like a true knight, “ wooed
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danger as a bride.” He and Smith both longed
for work in the way of their trade. It was near at
hand. They left Corfu, bound for Otranto,~—

¢ And days they scant bad sayled three,
Tpon the vayage they took in hand,

But there they met with a noble shipp,
And stoutly made it stay and stand.”

« A Venetian argosy, richly [reighted, and home-
ward bound, hove in sight. The two belligerents
were well manned, but the advantage in size was
greatly in favour of the enemy. It was a fine sight.
to look upon! There was no idle parade, in those
days, between merchantmen of different nations,
speaking each other out of courtesy, to hear the news,
or get the longitude, or a supply of pork and biscuit.
He that wanted a fight could not go wrong; for the
world was made up of war, and * play or pay” was
the rule of the game. They both stood to quarters,
and a fierce engagement ensued, in which victory
long hung hovering over either banner. At last, the
Venetian vailed his top, and gave up to the con-
querors as much of his store of “piled velvets,
cloth of gold, piastres, sequins and sultanies” as they
thought fit to take. After this, each prosecuted his
voyage ; the vanquished home, and the victor to An-
tibes in Piedmont, whither he went to repair.  Here,
Smith, having taken his first degree in nautical life,
by which he became afterwards so famous, and hay-
ing won a thousand sequins in honourable battle,
went ashore to woo dame Fortune on another
strand. . :
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He now accounted himself a proper man, and,
thereupon, cocking his beaver, and trolling the old
stave—* St. George he was for England—St. Denis
was for France,” he took to the road, like a free
companion, and travelled all the way to Naples,
having seen some strange sights at Rome on his
journey. Thence, he came back, by another route,
to Florence, to Mantua, to Padua, and to Venice;
visiting gay cilies; consorting with cavaliers and
choice spirits; romping with rustic lasses ; outfacing
bluff bandits ; and tuning himself up to the key of
that wayward, disorderly time, in the best humour of
a bon-camarado who wore silken doublet and trusty
Toledo. Right joyously, 1 ween, did he look upon
the delightful fields of sunny ltaly! And, since the
days of the admirable Creichton, never strode across
them a more elastic foot! For he was now about
twenty years of age, with a plentiful pocket, a thirst
for fame, and a robust constitution,—all three con-
ducing to the hey-day current of his blood.

Boundless as was his love of travel, it was inferior
to his love of {eats of arms. 'The Emperor, Rodolph
the Second was at that time in the height of his
quarrel with the Sultan Mahomet the Third, who
had just commenced his reign by strangling his nine-
teen brothers, and drowning ten of his father’s wives;
and all Europe was armed to the teeth. Smith look- -
ed with an affectionate interest to these broils; and
hither tended his steps. But resolving, before he
took service, to see something of the Turk in his own
strongholds, he crossed from Venice to Dalmatia,
and forthwith set out for Albania. Here, defying.
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Musselman aod mountain, private treachery and
open challenge, he threaded the defiles of these tang-
led regions alone ; became a renegade for the nonce 5
put on the capote and turban; walked into their
camp; ate pillau and drank sherbet ; lodged in their
fastnesses and towers of strength; and surveyed every
thing with a practised and wily judgment. Then,
turning north, he crossed Mount Heemus, and tra-
versing Bosnia and Sclavonia, he reached Gratz in
Stiria, where the Archduke held his head-quarters.

A man of mettle was not to be lost in a crowd
where blows fell thicker than there were heads to bear
them ; and Sinith, accordingly, soon won favour with
Lord Ebershaught, and Baron Kisell, and, through
them, with Voldo, Earl of Meldritch; all three of
them officers of note in the Auvstrian army.

The Turks bad just taken Caniza, and were now
besieging Olimpach. Ebersbaught commanded in
the place, and Kisell, at the head of the Archduke’s
artillery, vexed the besiegers from without. Smith
entered with the latter as a volunteer,-and did good
service. He invented a night telegraph, by which
the two armies were enabled to communicate, and
thus 1o concert a scheme which, *in a most cun-
ninglie devised stratageme,” by our young volunteer,
drove the Turk from his lines, and compelled him to
raise the siege. He was immediately complimented
for this explmt with a company of two hundred and
fity men, in the regiment of Count Meldritch.

Thus ended Smith’s first campaign. The Empe-
ror now began to make himself ready for furtherope-
rations. He raised three armies, of which the first

| e . —r— — —
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was put under the command of his brother, the Arch-
duke Mathias, and the Duke Mercury,—who took
the principal charge in the field. This army was di-
rected to the defence of Lower Hungary; and with
a part of it, amounting to thirty thousand men, Duke
Mercury marched to the leaguer of Stuhl-W eissem.
burg. The regiment of Meldritch was with this de-
tachment; and, with his gallant colonel, Smith
shared, says the chronicle, *in many a bloudy sal-
lie, strange stratajeme, and valiant exploit ;—bat,
chiefly, was he commended for the invention of a
hand-grenade, that * wrought wondrous detriment
to the enemie,” '

After much trouble and many blows, Stuh)-W eis-
semburg was taken by the Duke. But the T'urks,
having reinforced their army, marched forward with
a purpose to regain their city. They met the Duke
on the plains of Girke, where a most desperate battle
ensued, in which Meldritch performed prodigies of
valour, and where Smith had bis horse shot, and was
bimself badly wounded. The Duke, however, won
the day, and put an end to the campaign in that
quarter. :

This occasioned a separation of the forces. There
was now a triangular war going on in Transylvania,
The native Prince, Sigismund Bathor, was contend-
ing for his crown against the Emperor; and of the
three armies above mentioned, one was sent by the
Emperor, under the famous George Basta, against
Sigismund. The Turk,on the other hand, was vex-
_ ing the same Prince from the Wallachian frontier;
and both Basta and Sigismund had abundance of ill

YOL. IL 25
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will against the Turk. Here was a pretty Gordian
knot to be cut"by the sword ! '

Alter the defeat of the Turks at Girke, Meldntch
wag ordered to join his troops with Basta’s. Now,
Meldnitch was himself a Transylvanian, and much
beloved. Whereupon le resolved,—having nothing
more to his liking,—rather to help the Prince against
the Turk, than Basta against the Prince. A soldier
of fortune might in this age, without prejudice to the
honour of his calling, change his colours as often as
he pleased,—only preserving good faith in his con-
tracts. Besides, the Emperor was somewhat of a
sluggish paymaster; and as to booty,—there was not
so much of that as there were buffets! Forall which
reasons, Count Meldritch, and his follower Smith,
found no great difficulty in taking their soldiers into
the Transylvanian service. Sigismund received
themn, as all men in straits are apt to receive a friend,
—with open arms and fair promises. * And strait- -
way,” affirms the legend, * they were despatched to
trie conclusions against their old enemy the Turkes.”

Transylvania was diversely mastered. The Prince
kept his footing in some parts of the territory, the
Emperor had possession of others, and the T'urks had
garnsons in some of the southern mountainous de-
files. lt was in this latter district that the estates of
the father of Count Meldritch lay, and he hoped to
rescue them from the enemy. Here he accordingly,
with Sigismund’s permission, carried on a desultory
war.

When the spring opened, Meldritch sat down be-
fore Regall, a strong fortification and town in the
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Zarkam country of Wallachia, encompassed with
mountains, and well garrisoned with a motley band
of Turks, Tartars, Robbers and Renegades. His
army was eight thousand strong; the Turks greatly
exceeded that force; but the Zekler Prince Moyses,
with an army of nine thousand soldiers, came and
added his forces to those of Meldritch, and assumed
command of the whole.

. T'his city of Regall was hitherto deemed an im-
pregnable spot, and the Turks were vain-glorious in
their boasts of defence. The siege was long and ob-
stinate, and some bloody skirmishes ensued between
the out posts. Several months were spent ; till, at
last, matters began to grow tedious to the impatient
besiegers. The country around them was rich in
picturesque beauty; the season delicious; and wll
things contributed to warm the blood into a mettle.
some gallop. Our gallants were high in heart; but
none so high as the young Captain Smith. And the
Turks were proud and scornful, as in those days,
when the Sultan’s banner floated in Buda, they had
good right to be.

There was within the walls a belted kpight, of a
laudable ambition to do something worthy of his
spurs ; the Lord Turbashaw by name. This war-
rior was the very pink of Eastern chivalry, and burn.
ed to signalize himself in presence of his mistress.
So, merely to amuse the gentle dames of Regall, he
caused a defiance to be carried to the Christian host,
to any Captain of their army to meet him in single
fight, at such time and place as should be agreed on.
The Christian cavaliers were overjoyed at this pro-



292 THE CHRONICLE OF THE °

posal. Their answer was prompt and courteous;
“they were right glad to certifie to the Lord
Turbashaw how well they approved his chal
lenge.”

The champion was yet unnamed, and many
sought the honour. It was resolved, therefore, to
¢hoose him by lot. On whom might it fall but upon
our bachelor! :

The day for the encounter was appointed ; the
lists were prepared, and all the ordinances of chi-
valry were duly observed. A truce of twelve days
for the enjoyment of the pastime was proclaimed,
and every thing in either camp - assumed the cheer-
ful bustle that of yore belonged to a passage at
arms. It was strange to see hostile men, whom no
purpase of charity nor thought of good could seduce
from the fell pursuit of war, suddenly pile their arms,
and meet in brotherhood and- amity, to revel in the
sight of private carnage, and to look upon the flow-
ing of the blood of their best companions. Yet such
was the delight of chivalry!

When the day arrived, the lists were surrounded
with whatever beauty dwelt in Regall, Idlers
crowded up to the palisades; and the motley rabble
of the country, beggars, ballad-singers and bandits,
Gypsies, Greeks and Jews, thronged to see the sport.
Nobles and knights took their seats of worship;
and the promiscuous soldiery mingied in the crowd
without fear of treachery or thought of feud. * The
men at arms were drawn up in battalia at each ex-
tremity of the Jists ; pennons flaunted in the breeze
and bold and sturdie warriors rode to and fro in (he
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menie with joyouslooks.” The Cross and the Cres-
cent fluttered from opposite ends of the barriers;
and one or two knights stood in full armour, the sup-
porters and guardians of each.

After the heralds had proclaimed the defiance and
the answer, the trumpef sounded for the -onset.
“ And thereupon,”—according to my author—*the
Lord Turbashaw, all bedecked in bright and daz.
zling armoure, such as that wont to be borne by
Infidels, shining with gold and silver and precious
stones, and on his shoulders the semblance of rich,
and glittering winges, came stately forth upon the
field ; the voice of hoboyes and other martial musicke-
governed the order of his step; and beside him two
Janisaries, whereof one bore his lance, and the
other led his horse. And now, on the other side,
Smith, clad all in mail, with but a single page bear-
ing his lance, and no other musicke but a flourish of
trumpets, and with his horse led behind him, ad-
vanced to the centre of the lists.  And bere the two
combatants exchanged salutes, with knightly courte-
sy,—such as beseemeth gallant cavaliers:—and,
being readie dight, each did mount in saddle.” At
the sound of the charge, the lances were thrown,
and the Turk was wounded; but this so enraged
his valour, that they speedily closed in more despe-
rate battle, and, as & verse of an ancient date says—

“ Then tooke they out their two good swordes,
And layden on full faste,

Till helm and hauberk, mail and sheelde
" They all were well nye brast.”

“ Then,” saith the Legend, « did ill success be
25 *



204 THE CHROKICLE OF THE

tide the Pagan Lord ; for Smith, making his vantage
good, pierced him thorow the bars of his helmet,
with such a mortal thrust that he fell dead to the
ground ; whereupon, the conqueror quickhe got
down {rom his horse, and took off his adversarie's
head from his body; and presented it to the Lord
Moyses, who received it with great joy in the pre-
sence of the whole armie.”

The death of Turbashaw so wrought upon his
fiiend Grualgo, that, in a paroxysm of rage, he de-
fied the conquerer to do battle with him; and, as
Swith was now pledged, by the laws of the duello,
to stand against all comers, he did not delay to an-
swer the challenge ; and accordingly, the next day,
before the same goodly company, with all the pomp
of this sad pastime, they met in the same lists, The
rash Grualgo bad a ready swordsman to deal with;
and his head, too, soon became a victor’s prize, with
forfeiture of his horse and costly armour.

Smith, no longer a Varlet, had now won his rank,
according fo the ancient laws of chivalry, as a Che-
valier tres hardie; and was looked upon, in all
men’s eyes, as a wasrior tried. He was loth to let
his courage sleep. Thesiege waxed dull; the place
was strong, and the beleagured enemy, taught by ex-
perience, had grown wary. The flame of glory
blazed brighter than ever in our young soldier’s heart ;
and he employed his time in martial sports, relieving
the unprofitable hours of his delay by practice with
the sword and lance.

At length, coveting some new adventure, 4 By my
troth!” said the, “I will teach the saucie. Turke to

»

1
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amuse his dame with somewhat beside his sakre and
falcon!” - And straightway,” continues the narra-
tive, “ he hied him to the Prince Moyses, to whom,
with much winning speech, and reasons well set
forth in soldierly termes, he urged the delight he
might afford if. his behest should be granted ; which
was no other than that, for relief of the tediousness
of ‘the leaguer, he should be permiited to despatch
to the citie a trusty messenger, to ‘pay back the pre-
sumptuous challenge of the Turke, by telling him
. that there were yet some christian heads to be won,
if the fayre ladies of Regall would deign to send out
some warrior of ranke to undertake the hazard.”
The Lord Moyses consenting to this reasonable
request, an envoy was sent to bear the message. The
Turks were not to be frightened by bravado; for
they had abundance of valiant men; and this insolent
taunt brought forth a chosen and sturdy champion,
one Bony Molgro. The appointments were all
made with the same ceremonies as before, and a
bloody conflict ensued, which brought our springald
into extreme peril. They fought first with pistols,
then with battle axes, with which some lusty blows
were given, that had nearly unhorsed the challenger.
In the course of the fight, Smith was 'wounded ; and
a shout of triumph rent the air from the Turkish ar-
my. The chances were against his life ; but his con-
summate skill as a horseman * stood him in excel-
lent stead ; for, fetching a circuit round his antago-
nist, and so featly bending his body as thereby to
avoid the blows aimed at him, he presentlie found
his advantage so open, that, with one quicke leap,
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be skilfully struck down his foe with his sword,
piercing him clean through to the back.” This
brought Bony Molgro from his horse ; and, in little
time, his head was added to the spoils of our notable
warrior. Truly, the ladies of Regall had a dainty
entertainment in these broils!

After these victories, Smith was received by the
army with great pomp ; and, as an acknowledgment
of s valour and knightly bearing, Moyses conferred
upon him some presents of great price ; a richly ca-
parisoned steed, namely, and a scimetar and bald-
rick worth three hundred ducats: and Count Mel-
dritch promoted him to a rank of honourable trust in
his regiment.

Regall at length capitulated ; and Smith's name
was trumpeted abroad with worthy praise. The re-
port of his valour reaching Sigismund, our hero re-
ceived from the prince’s hand the honours of knight-
hood, with & permission to wear three Turks® heads
in his shield, and on his colours. To this boon the
prince added a yearly pension of three hundred du-
cats, and presented the young knight, also, his pic-
ture set in gold. These honours were conferred in
1603, when Smith was but twenty-four years old.

History tells how speedily the Emperor, by the
help of the trusty George Basta, put an end to the
prelensaons of Sigismund as an independent sovereign
in Transylvania, and reduced him to the rank of a
Baron of Bohemia; in which charaeter he suhse
quently lived at Prague.

Upon the happening of these events, the army was
disbanded, and Basta found himself surrounded with
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the malecontent soldiery of Sigismund, whom there-
fore, to keep in good humour, he sought every oppore
tunity to employ on distant service. Opportunely
for this design, a new quarre} now arose.

The Waywade of Wallachia had just died, and
the Sultan had sent Jeremy Mohila to take posses-
sion of that province 3 who having followed that fa-
shion of despots common since the days of Nimrod,
namely, of oppressing his people beyond all human
endurance, was obliged to take to flight, by reason
of some popular tumults. This circumstance sug-
gested to Basta a profitable method of employing his
idle soldiers; and, thereupon, Earl Meldritch, with
some other officers of note, among whom was our
hero Smith, was sent into Wallachia to assist in es-
tablishing, in the name of the Emperor, Stephen Ru-
dul as Waywode of the province. Jeremy, in the
mean time, had gathered an army of forty thousand
men, Tartars, Moldavians and Turks,. by which
means he contrived to turn the tables on Rudul be-
fore the arrival of Meldritch and his friends. These,
however, reached Wallachia with thirty thousand
men in their train, and affairs soon became to as.
sume & pleasant belligerent aspect. A bloody battle
was fought near Rebrinke, in which Jeremy was
completely routed ; and, it is said, five-and-twenty
thousand men were left * rotting in the sun;"—atri-
fie, considering how cheaply men are hired for such
agame! News now came to Rudul, that “ certain
raskaile Tartars” were committing depredations on
the borders of Moldavia. Whereupon, Meldritch
was detached with thirteen thousand men to keep
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them quiet on that frontier. As ill luck would have
it, this was a most pernicious stratagem practised by
Jeremy ; for the cunning Turk had prepared an am-
bush, and lay in wait with a Jarge army. Mel-
dritch fell into the snare, and soon found himself sur.
rounded by a fierce and bloody-minded multitude.
He retreated, as well as he was able, into the valley
of Veristhorne, upon the river Altus, in that straitened
country known asthe Rotherturn Pass. On all sides
of him were high mountains ; and nothing remained
for him but to trust to his valpur in a desperate eflort
to fight his way through * the hellish numbers™ of his
enemy. It was a bold sally that they made! but it
cost them fully as much as it was worth. Basta is
accused of having betrayed this gallant army into this
difficulty, with the wicked purpose of having them
destroyed. He certainly, if this be true, bad much
reason to rejoice in his success ; for not above four-
teen hundred escaped, which they did by swimming
the river ; and all the rest were slain, “ or Jeft for no
better than dead men® upon the field. Thus died
many noblemen of renown, and many gallant gen-
tlemen. Count Meldritch was amongst the survi-
vors, as also two Englishmen of Smith’s company,—
ensign Carlton and sergeant Robinson ; whilst our
hero himself was most grievously wounded, and lay
amongst the dead bodies. Lauckily for him, how-
ever, his armour being somewhat costly, the ruffians,
in the hope of ransom, made him a prisoner, and
used some care for his recovery. He got well just in
time to be taken to Axiopolis, where he was set up
for sale in the warket place, and bought by the Pa-
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sha Bogal,—a Turkish Falstaff,—who, boasting of
his prowess, sent him to Constantinople to be laid at
the feet of the young Charatza Tragabizanda, as
a Bohemian nobleman taken by the pasha’s own
hand in battle.

The affair of Rothenturn Pass was a sad draw-
back to our hero. There is nothing so apt to dis-
concert the schemes of a young and aspiring cava-
lier, who has taken off three Turks® heads, and filled
his own with notions of glory, as death. The next
thing to this, is being sold for a slave. Both of them,
it will be allowed, are sufficiently disagreeable to a
mettlesome gallant who has won the honours of
knighthood, a shield, and a yearly pension of three
bundred ducats. Smith, however, was an imp of
fame, and his present difficulties only served to in-
troduce him to a more strange and eventful fortune ;
* for, being restored to health, he was decked out in a
lowly habit and sent off to Constantinople, and set
to work amongst the roses and orange trees in the
garden of the unmatchable Lady Tragabizanda.
This lady was a prime beauty, with all the suscep-
tibility of a sentimental coquette, who had nothing
to do all day but sit by a sparkling fountain, hear
the tales of interminable story-tellers, and be fanned
by a troop of little slaves, with fans of peacock feath-
ers. Whilst her lover, the Pasha Bogal, was play-
ing the braggart on the frontier, and capturing giants,
the gentle dame softly sighed, as her eye fell upon
the unfortunate Bohemian prince, in his menial
dress, digging at the roots of her rose-bushes.

She had, as was common amongst Turkish belles,
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& smattering of Italian;—and one day, when the
dragon that guarded her was asleep, she contrived to
throw out a few sifting interrogatories in that lan-
guage to our hero, who, in the same tongue, gave
her to understand that her amorous lord was & pre-
posterous braggadacio, and a liar to boot, and he him-
self an English gentleman, purchased at half price
in the slave market at Axiopolis. But Smith, as 1
szid in the beginning, was a handsome fellow, with
a brave, iusinuating way about him; and he began
to work wonders in the heart of the dame. In
truth, she fell plainly in love with him ; and he, not
to be ungrateful, began to incline as violently to her.
And this is the first and only love affair of our gal-
latt captain, whereof 1 find any record in history.

As oflen as opportunity favoured, the Charatza
took means to mitigate the severity of her captive’s
fortune by such lttle assiduilies a pretty woman
only knows how to offer, and an enthralled bachelor
how to value. One day she sent hima a clove, a rose,
and & piece of cloth; which device he had grown
practised enough in Turkish love-making to under-
stand according to the Lturgy : the clove signified,
“ I have long loved you, although you are ignoraat
of it;” the rose, “ 1 condole with your misfortunes,
and would make you happy;” and the cloth *to
me you are above price.” His reply was that of a
Chevalier tres hardie : it was conveyed by returning
a spear of straw, with the words appropriate to the
symbol written on the envelope, * Olim sana ya-
zir,” * receive me as your slave.”

Affairs bad well nigh come to a critical pass; for,
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.shortly after this, the lovers had a stealthy meeting
at moonlight ; and our hero, who had a stomach for
any hazard, whispered in her ear how excellent it
would be to climb over the garden wall, by the help
of a cypress, whilst he would undertake 1o strangle
her keepers ; and then, after clearing the confines of
their prison, he said, they might make their way
over sea to England, And there, upon the spot,
like an impassioned galliard, he dropped on one
knee, seized her hand, kissed it, and swore to be her
own true knight. The beautiful girl hesitated, fal.
tered and wept :

The wall was so high,
And the sea was so deep!?
The lover pressed his suit, and pressed her hand ;
protested that all dangers of earth, air or sea were
very bagatelles to the all-conquering energy of his
passion ; and again gently besought her consent.
Whereupon—
¢ The ladye blushed scarlette redde,
And fette a gentle sighe:
Alas, Syr Enighte, how may this bee,
For my degree’s so highe?’

There is no telling how this matter might have
ended, if it had not been for an old woman,—no less
a crone than the Lady Tragabizanda’s own mother,
—-who happened to be listening to the nightingale un-
der the covert of afig-tree, whenee, in the moonlight,
she perceived the gallant slave upon his knees before
her daughter. Here followed a direful explosion!
The assignation was broken up in a storm of Turk-
ish objurgation ; the lady was ordered off to her

YOL. I 26
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bower, and the lover to his cell, to be chained to the
wall, and to dream of the bowstning. The next day,
however, Smith was shipped off in a chaloupe, on a
voyage up the Black Sea ; the purpose of whichsud-
den removal he afterwards discovered to be, to pre-
vent his being sold, and that the Lady Tragabizanda,
to avoid this mishap, had been compelled to send him
to her brother Timour, Pasha of Nalbritz, among the
Nogai Tartars.

The voyage was long, but not without interest to
Smith, as it gave him a sight of new countries, He
coasted along, on the northern shore, beyond the
Crimea, and was at last conducted into the coun-
try lying between Caucasus and the Don, in which
region was this pleasant site of Nalbritz, Timour,
although the brother of the lovely Charatza, was no-
thing better than a bard-headed savage, surrounded
by bard-hearted barbarians. The Pasha, having re-
ceived some intelligence of what had transpired in
the garden, straightway stripped the unlucky captain
of his habiliments, and substituted for them a rough
tunic of wool, and an iron collar, and then set him to
wait upon his ruffians, *in the meanest place of
au."

If there be ever a time when a gay and ambitious
spurit may be excused for sinking into despondency,
it is when a youngsoldier, who has won a crest, and
almost won a princess, i3 installed in the lowest of
fice of a Tartar’s household ; with a sturdy sheep-
skin savage to flourish a whip over his back, and, just
as the whim prompts, to lay it upon his shoulders.
It made Smith very dogged ; but, it did not subdue
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his temper. For, one day, the Pasha had him thresh-
ing comn, and, in order to see how the work was
gelting on, rode out to his grange, and was somewhat
rude in his demeanour. Smith flourished his thresh-
ing bat with bis usual address, and as soon as the
Pasha happened to come within his reach, he con-
trived to give the implement a lively gesticulation in
the air, and brought it down, with excellent effect,
upon hislord’s eranivm. And instantly there was
an end of Fimour the Tartar! _

There was no time to be lost ; so, stripping the
body of its foppery, he indued himself with the spoil ;
thrust the brutal carcass under a heap of siraw;
mounted the fine Arabian charger that champed his
bit hard by ; and, with scimetar by his side, and pis-
tols in his belt, betook himself to the desert, ar un-
questioned T'artar knight ; with the speed of an un-
caged pigeon, leaving the towers of Nalbritz behind
him.

For sixteen days he sped across the wilderness,
challenging all wayfarers, and exacting such scant
hospitality as his good sword or fair words might win
him. All his confident gaiety of heart revived with-
in him, and he travelled his forlorn path as merrily
as ever bridegroom travelled to his mistress.

His first halt in Christendom was at a petty Rus-
sian fortress upon the Don, where « the charitable
Lady Callamata™ relieved his wants with many
kindnesses. Pursuing lus journey, he arrived at Her
manstadt. Thence he went to Leipsic, where he
met Prince Sigismund, who received him with much
affection, and gave him, with other tokens of regard,
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fifteen hundred ducats. Here he also found his bluff
old friend Count Meldritch. He now travelled
through Germany and France, and came to Paris;
thence he went into Spain, visiting Burgos, Valla-
dolid, Madrid, Cordova, Cadiz, and other cities.

Not yet satisfied with his banquet of adventures,
and having a new crop of chivalric fancies sprouting
up in his heart, ke began to look around for more em-
ployment. And where, of all the places on this fret-
ful and pugnacious globe, does my reader suppose
that this insatiate follower of a fray now turned him-
self to pick up a quarrel?

He betook himself to the Barbary coast, to visit
the famous cities of Fez and Morocco. The occa-
sion of this voyage was as follows: The Emperor
Muley Hamet, amongst his innumerable children,
had two sons who disputed the succession. Their
names were Muley Shah and Muley Sidan. This
bred a coolness in the family, which presently turned
into a heat ; and the affairs of the household came to
be sadly involved.

- It now came into our good knight’s head that this
was a marvellous proper- debate, and was likely to
afford many soldierly gratifications. I will turn my
Tartar scimetar to some wholesome account with
these dog-headed Muleys: A nimble witte doth
craftilie devise cunning fortunes,” said he, as he cast
up his computation of fame, and slid his hand along
the blade of Timour’s sabre, and then glanced his
eye over his wardrobe. Accordingly, with his head
stuffed full of the romance of the Alhambra, and his
portmanteau filled with good store of new trunk-
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hose, jerkin and doublet, he set forward for the do-
minions of Muley Hamet. But, before his arrival
on the coast, lo! an accident happened in the fami-
ly. 1t fell out in this way. Muley Hamet’s princi-
pal wife had taken it into her head to help her son
Muley Sidan to the throne. And as a woman, in
her own house, is apt to manage adroitly whatever
belongs to the domestic department, in this instance
the Empress’s tactics were very successful. She
poisoned her husband, and Muley Shabh, his son by
another wife; and for fear there might be some dis-
turbance from two of the young princesses, who
were acquainted with the transaction, she poisoned
them likewise, although one was her own daughter,
and the other her step-daughter. After this, her fa-
vourite Muley Sidan, like a dutiful son, stepped into
his father’s vacant seat, where he sat cross-legged,
—one of the most composed and magpnificent of
monarchs. Thislittle incident completely restored the
peace of the empire, and hushed up the family scan-
dal. 1t, at the same time, put an extinguisher upon
the flame of Moorish glory that burnt in the bosom
of our here. There was nothing left for him to do
but to travel about for his amusement, which he did
through the fair cities of Mauritania, for some
months ; until, growing tired of this innocent pas-
time, he was obliged, in his own despite, to hie him
home to that lucklessland of comfort, where the
wager of battle was growing unfashionable, and
where he had nothing to do but to be happy. So,
biting a peevish lip, he e’en turned on his heel, and
slowly wended his way to “merry England.”
26 *
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There he arrived with an addition, since be tast saw
it, of ten years’ manhood on his brow, a tawny
cheek, some honourable scratches, a light heart, and
a thousand golden ducats in his pouch.

He had now gone through his probation; and
from this time forward, his character exhibited the
ntost serviceable qualities. ¥rom the ranting, easy,
gay comrade, he suddenly became a thoughtful and
stately patriot, and turned his attention to schemes
of grave import, with an earnest desire to promote
his country’s good, and leave a name behind him
that posterity might honour.

Some twenty years before this time, “ the valiant
Grenville,” under the auspices of Sir Walter Raleigh,
had made an ineffectual effort to plant a colony in
Wingandacoa—aflerwards called Virginia. The
failure was sad ;—the planters had all perished. In
the year 1606, “ certain of the nobility, gentry and
merchants,” who held a patent for the government
of Virginia, prevailed on Captain Gosgell, and some
others, to altempt a new settlement ; apd Smith,
struck with the grandeur of the idea of founding a
new empire, became a ready and zealous friend of
the enterprise. The more he thought of it, the more
it fired his imagination, and jumped with that brave,
adventurcus humour which was so prevalent in his
character.

* Who can desire,” says he, with great earnest-
ness, in speaking of this career, ** more content, that
hath small meanes, or but onely his own merit 1o ad-
vance his fortunes, then to tread and plant that

ground he bas purchased by the hazard of his life?
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If he hath any graine of Faith or zeale in Religion,
what can he do less hurtful to any, or more agreea-
ble to God, then to seeke to convert those poore
Salvages to know Christ and humanity ? What so
truly sures with honour and honesty, as the dis-
covering things unknowne, erecting Townes, peo-
pling Countries, informing the ignorant, reforming
things unjust, teaching vertue and gaine to our na-
tive Mother Country ?* It was with such sentiments
that he entered upon that splendid emprise which
has given the chief renown to his name. And
he pursued it with a singleness of design that never
" was excelled.

After an earnest devotion to the cause of the colo-
nies for nineteen years, and an expenditure from his
own purse (by no means a plentiful one) of more
than a thousand pounds; and after three years of
the severest personal exposure and privation, he has
occasion to say,—rather in the way of exultation
than complaint,—* in neither of those countries have
1 one foot of land, nor the very house 1 builded, nor
the ground 1 digged with my owne hands, nor ever
any content (remuneration) or satisfaction at all.”
His whole purpose was to rear up his beloved Vir-
ginia into a thriving and happy commonwealth ;
and with that aim, he valued no sacrifice at too high
aprice. “I have not been so ill bred,” said he,
“ but I have tasted of plenty and pleasure, as well
as want and misery ; nor doth necessitie yet, or oc-
casion of discontent, force me to these endeavours;
nor am I so ignorant what small thankes 1 shall
have for my paines, or that manie would have the
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world imagine them to be of great judgment, that
can but blemish these my designs by their witty ob-
jections or detractions.” In truth, he was guided
by the most enlightened spint : his valour, prudence,
and temperate counsel accomplishing more towards
the planting of the colony, than those of any other
person of his day.

He remained in Virginia until the close of the
year 1609, being for the first two years a member of
the council, and for the last year the president,
His history during that period is a narrative of no-

ble daring, wise expedients, imminent perils, and all

the chances of savage warfare, in which were sig-
nally displayed the virtues of a brave captain and of
a skilful councillor. These adventures are full of
deep interest, and they throw about the character
of Smith a rich hue of romance, that, since the days
of Froissart, scarcely belongs to any actor in the an-
nals of men. When it is also recollected that the
testimony upon these details is clear and indubita-
ble, and that the hero of them was, during the pas-
sage of these events, only between twenty-seven
and thirty years of age, we cannot but regard it as
one of the most surprising exhibitions of history.
For the story 1 must be content to refer my reader
to Smith’s own “ History of Virginia,” as it is not
my purpose to pursue the chronicle into much of this
portion of his life ; seeing that the circumstances it
relates, being largely connected with our national
annals, are more commonly known than what 1
have given of his previous wanderings.

The colony had been sadly mismanaged by the

|
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company in England. Instead of the sturdy natures,
fit to contend with the rough spirit of the wilderness,
it became the resort of * poore gentlemen, trades-
men, servingmen, libertines, and such like, ten times
more fit to spoyle a commonwealth then maintaine
one,” and “ unruly gallants, packed thither by their
friends to escape ill destinies.” This wretchedly
assorted community found Smith’s discipline but lit-
tle tolerant of their lazy humours ; whereupon, vio-
lent factions and seditions arose, which at last com-
pelled him to throw up his commission, and to return
to England. He did so, at the period above men-
tioned ; having during the short space of his admin-
istration humbled the power of Powhatan, and ex-
plored the Chesapeake up to the country of the
“ Sasquesahanoughs.”

His return is feelingly deplored by George Piercie,
who has made it the occasion, with two of his com-
pany, to pay a grateful and eloquent compliment to
his leader, in language which imputes to him the
highest virtues of a *true knight.” *“ What shall 1
say of him but this, that in all his proceedings he
made justice his first guide, and experience his se-
cond ; even hating basenesse, sloath, pride and indig-
nitie more then any dangers : that never allowed more
for himselfe then his souldiers with him : that upon no
danger would send them where he would not lead them
- himselfe : that would never see us want what he either
had or could, by any meanes, get us: that would rather
want then borrow, or starve then not pay : that loved
action more then words, and hated falshood and co-
vetousness worse then death : whose adventures were
our lives, and whose losse our deaths.”
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1o Eogland, after his return, he was chiefly em-
ployed in stirring up the public mind to the assistance
of the plantations, communicating useful knowledge,
and devising schemes for their success. In the year
1614 he visited New Enpgland, and the next year
was furnished with two ships, for the establishment
of a colony in that quarter, with the title of Admiral.
But, not many days after leaving Plymouth, hisown
vessel proved unseaworthy, and he was obliged to
put back, leaving his consort to proceed on her voy-
age. Being now furnished with nothing better than
& small pinnace, he made a second attempt to cross
the Atlantic, but was captured by pirates of hisown
nation. KEscaping from these, ke fell into the hands
of a French cruiser, who compelled bim to assist in
several naval actions against the Spamiards; but be-
ing favoured, whilst off the Isle of Re, on the coast of
France, with au opportunity of flight, he took & small
boat, on a stormy night, and made for the shore.
The violence of the tempest drove him out to sea,
where he was tossed about for three days, alone, and
without provisiona. He succeeded however, after
excessive toil, in reaching the shore at the mouth of
the Garonne, whence he found lis way to Rochelle,
and again had reason to do homage to that sex who
had never used him but with kindness, for the sooth-
ing attentions of * the excellent Madame Chanoyes.”

Upon regaining his country, he found Pocahontas,
who three years before had been married to John
Rolfe. The story of his interview with heris told by
himself in & letter to the queen, and, taken along
with their former acquaintance, their romantic adven-
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tures, her passionate love for him, her heroism and sin.
gular fortunes, constitutes one of the most touching
episodes of personal history. The whole of this adven-
ture shows our hero in the most attractive light, and
has given him a renown that has long made his name
a pleasant sound to a lady's ear. He neverrecurs to
the “ blessed Pocahontas™ but with a tender remem-
brance, and in a strain of the softest and gentlest
gratitude.

She was but a child of twelve or thirteen when
she saved his life at Werowocomoco ;—King Pows
batan’s most precious daughter—and she loved Smith
with that instioctive love that nature kindles in the
breast of unsophisticated woman for a noble and va~
liant cavalier. The hazards she encountered in his
behall were such as nothing but fervent affection
could have endured. Some of these are told, by an
eye-witness, with & touch of exquisite simplicity.

On one occasion, Smith and sixtecn of his follow-
ers were in great strails at Pamaunkee, whither they
had been beguiled by the addresa of Powhatan, who
had prepared seven hundred warriors to way-lay
them. But the bravery of the captain had baffied
their scheme. The king at last, with a refined
treachery under a seeming friendly guise, provided
thern a plentiful banquet at his own court, where he
hoped to surprise them at supper, get possession of
their arms, and put them to death. The narrative
relates the event with scriptural plainnesa: “The
Iodians,” says Piercie, or whoever be the narrator,
“ with all the merrie sports they could devise, speat
the tine till night, Then they all returoed to Pow-



312 THE CHRONICLE OF THE

hatan, who all this time was making ready to sur-
prise the house and him at supper. Notwithstanding,
the eternal all-seeing God did prevent him, and by
a strange meanes. For Pocahontas, his dearest
jewell and daughter, in that darke night, came
through the irksome woods, and told our captaine
great cheere should be sent us by and by, but Pow-
hatan, and all the power he could make, would after
come kill us all,—if they that brought it could not
kill us with our own weapons, when we were at sup-
per : Therefore, if we would live, she wished us pre-
sentlie bee gone! such things as shee delighted in, hee
would have given her; but with the teares running
downe her cheekes, shee said shee durst not be seene
to have any; for if Powhatan should know it, shee
were but dead. And so shee ranne away by her-
selfe, as shee came.” :

Pocahontas had grown up to woman’s estate after
Smith had quitted the country, and, being persuaded
that he was dead, had consented to become the wife
of Rolfe; was converted to the christian faith, and
now bore the title of the Lady Rebecca. ¢ Hear-
ing,” says Smith, “that she was at Branford, with
divers of my friends 1 went to see her. After a mo-
dest salutation, without any word she turned about,
obscured her face, as not seeming well contented.
But, not long after, she began to talke, and remem-
bered mee well what courtesies shee had done, say-
ing, youdid promise Powhatan what was yoursshould
bee his, and he the like to you : you called him fa-
ther,—being in his land a stranger, and by the same
reason, so must 1 doe you!” »
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Smith’s loyalty revolted, in those days of the divine
right, at this familiarity in the daughter of a king,
and he told her so; but she, not comprehending so
refined a scruple, and reading his embarrassment in
his looks, “ with a well set countenance, she said,
Were you not afraid to come into my father’s coun-
trie, and caused feare to him and all his people—but
me; and feare you here 1 should call you father? I
tell you I will, and you shall call me childe ; and so
1 will bee for ever and ever your countrie-woman,
They did tell us alwaies you were dead, and I knew
no other till I came to Plimoth.”

This amiable princess longed to return to her na-
tive wilds ; and for this purpose, soon after the meet-
ing above mentioned, repaired to Gravesend with her
husband, to embark, but unhappily fell a prey to
sickness before she got on ship-board. She left an
only child, Thomas Rolfe, who was adopted and
educated by Sir Lewis Stukely, and afterwards in-
herited a good estate in the realms of his royal grand-
father. : :

The chronicle does not record the death of Smith;
but, from another source, 1 learn that it happened in
Cheshire in England, on the twenty-first of June,
1631, he being then fifty-two years of age. Many a
coward has wondered how it comes to pass that so
many men, with the most judicious forethought to
avoid disaster, should be struck down in their first
fray, whilst such danger-seeking wights as John
Smith, who have worn out their shoes to find new
perils to life and limb, should nevertheless run the
whole gantlet of fate unscathed, and in the end die

VOL. IL 27
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soberly in their beds. Whereto 1 reply, that these
gallants are the decoy-ducks of destiny, and live to
tell of their escapes, that dubious men may be per.
suaded to great undertakings, and that the difficult
passages of human affairs may be achieved even by
the necessary loss of thousands of over-venturesome
fools. If this be no answer, then I tell my querist
that there is an old saw that settles the point;
“ Every bullet has its billet.”

1 closed the Chronicle, and restored it to its shelf in
the library with a renewed admiration for the hero
of the Old Dominion ; in whom I found so much of
plain sense, mingled with the glory of manhood; so
much homely thought and wise precept sustaining
dauntless bravery ; so much gay and chivalrous ad-
venture set off with such sturdy honesty, that 1
thought I could not better entertain my reader than
by giving him & running sketch of the contents of the
Chronicle, which 1 have endeavoured to do in the
vein which the perusal excited in my own mind. Per-
haps, the cavalier and lightsome tone in which the
story is told by the author of the Chronicle, and his
manifest leaning to invest his friend with the interest
of a galliard and pleasant knight, may have thrown
my thoughts into this channel. 1desire my reader
to get the history and read for himself, wherein I wish
him grace to profit both in wisdom and delight. The

»
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character seems to be summed up in the following
passage from Chaucer, which, in opposition to the
custom of all other writers, [ append at the end of
my story, as & motto,—iostead of the beginning,

#t A knight there was, snd that a worthy man,
"Thst fro the time that he firnte began

To riden out, he Joved chevalrie,

Trouthe and bonour, fredom and curtesie.—-
At morta] batailes badde he ben fftene,

And foughten for our fith at Tramissene

In listes thries, and ay alsin his fo.

This ke worthy knight hedde ben sloo
Somtime with the lord of Palste,

Agen another hethen in Turkie:

And evermore he hadde a sovereine pris.
And though that he was worthy he was wiss,
And of his port as meke as is a mayde,

He never yet no vilaine ne sayde

In alle his Lif, unte no manere wight.

He was & veray parfit, gentil knight”
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CHAPTER XXI.

PLEASANT PROSPECTS.

Twue rain had ceased, and nature was again ar-
rayed in the brilliancy of sunshine at the expiration
of three days. The Chrouicle had so pleasantly be-
guiled the term of my confinement, that I almost re-
gretted the returning azure of the sky which was to
summon me away from the delights of Swallow
Barn. The air had grown cooler by the late rains;
the verdure of the fields, before parched by the sum-
mer drought, was now partially revived, and the cour
try wore something of the freshness of spring. 1 had
determined that my homeward journey should be in-
land, and my design, therefore, was to 1ake the pub-
lic stage from Petersburg, thence to Richmond,
Fredericksburg and Washington.

Soon after breakfast on the day of my departure,
Meriwether's carriage was at the door to transport
me as far as the first of the towns mentioned above.
1 found that my cousin Lucretia had provided me a
store of refreshment sufficient to have sustained me
all the way to New York. This was neally put up
in & basket, and placed in the carriage, on the plea
that I might be hungry upon my journey ; or, at all
events, that I might not find as good fare at the inns
as I desired. It was in vain to refuse; “the stages
were long, and no one knew the comfort of being
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well stocked with such necessaries until he was
on the road.” 1 submitted with a good grace, re-
solved to leave what was given me in the carriage,
when 1 arrived at Petersburg.

And now came the moment of leave-taking, the
most painful of all the accompaniments of travel.
1f 1 had been nurtured in the family from infancy, 1
could not have called forth more affectionate solici-
tude ; and I was obliged to promise, what already
was indeed my secret purpose, to repeat my visit.
Meriwether expressed the kindest concern at my
leaving him, and engaged, what was quite unusual
for him, to write to me frequently after 1 should ar-
rive at home. The little girls kissed me a dozen
times, and the whole household, servants and all,
collected at the door to exchange farewells. Ned
Hazard now sprang into the carriage with me, and
we drove off.

That night I arrived at Petersburg. Hazard and
1 parted here the next morning, with many vows of
friendship.

In due course of time, I was safely seated at
Longsides, upon the North River, where 1 have be-
come famous, at least with my mother and sisters,
for my long stories and rapturous commendations of
Swallow Barn, and my peremptory way of telling
how things are done in the Old Dominion.
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POSTSCRIPT.

1w the course of the winter that followed my re-
tumn to Longsides, I received several letters from
Hazard, from Menwether, and, indeed, from most of
the family. Harvey Riggs, also, has been a punctual
correspondent. A letter from him, dated the tenth
of January, 1830, gives me a droll history of the fes-
tivities at the Brakes on the first day of the year,
when, in pursuance of an arrangement which Ned
himsell had before communicated to me, Hazard and
Bel were joined in the bands of holy wedlock, Bel
having, at last, surrendered at discretion. Harvey’s
comiuents upon this incident are expressed in the
following extract :—

“ After you left us, Ned relapsed into all his extra- I'

vagancies. ln truth,1believe Bel grew heartily tired
of that incompatible formality of manner which heas-
sumed at our instigation. It sat upon him like anill
fitted garment, and rendered him the dullest of mor-
tals. Bel took the matterinte consideration,and at last
begged him to be himself again. Never dida school-
boy enjoy a holiday more than he this freedom ; the
conseguence was, that the wight ran immediately in-
to the opposite extreme, and has carried the prize,
notwithstanding he had trespassed against ali deco-

N oy e
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rum, and had been voted incorrigible. The stars
have had an influence upon this match! I devoutly
believe that it all comes from old Diana’s prophecy.

« Meriwether discourses philosophically upon the
subject, and says that ‘marriage is a matter to be
soberly looked at ; for if it be unwisely contrived, it is
one of the most irrevocable errors in the world,
though not the most unlikely to have its full share of
repentance.’”

‘The revelry had scarcely ceased at the date of this
letter ; and it was a part of the family plans that
Ned should live, for the present, at the Brakes.

Accounts as late as April inform me, that Philly
Wart had just been re-elected to the Legislature,
much against his wish, and, indeed, in the face of his
protestations that he declined a poll. He is said to
have remarked, rather petulantly, at the close of the
election, “ that it was all nonsense to argue the ques-
tion of constitutional doctrine,—here was a case in
point,—the will of the constituent will bindt he re-
presentative in spite of all theories!” The worthy
barrister had, a short time before, covered himself
with glory by one of his most flowery speeches at the
bar, in defending his brother, Toll Hedges, upon an
indictment for an assault on one of the justices of
the quorum.

It is at a still later date that Ned writes me touch-
ing the affairs at the Brakes. Mr. Tracy had not
yet become reconciled to the extinction of the law-
suit. INed accompanied him lately upon his morn-
ing ride, and the old gentleman took his course to
the Apple-pie. Here, as Ned describes him, he took
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a stand upon the mound that formed one of the abut-
ments of the dam, and remained silently pondering
over the landscape for a full hour, and, most of the
time, tugging at his underlip with his band, * It
was singular,’” he remarked to Hazard, after this in-
terval, 4 that Meriwether should have fallen into the
error of thinking that he had a claim to this land, 1
have 2 mind to give him my ideas on paper. It will
be instructive to you, Mr. Hazard.”

“ Frank stood upon his survey,” replied Ned.

“1 doubt if there was a survey,” rejoined the old
gentleman ; “there is no memorandum of it in my
notes,”

Ned was almost afraid (o contradict him; but at
_ length ventured to say,~—

“It was produced, you remember, at the trial,
signed by Jeremiah Perkins himself.”

Mr. Tracy knitted his brows for a moment, and
then said, ** Itis very strange! 1 don’t think there was
a survey. There is some mistake, 1 wish the thing
were to go over again!”

The tenor of all my letters now shows that every
thing goes on smoothly on the James River, and that
the Old Dominion contains some very happy persons
within its bosom.

THE ERD.
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JUST PUBLISHED BY OAREY AND LEA.

PRIVATE MEMOIRS or NAPOLEON BONAPARTE, from
the French of M. Favverer pe Bourriexye, Private Secre.

additions ; complete in one volume.

“This En%lish trenalation, which haw been very faithfully rendered, is
siill more valuablo than the original work, as upon all points where any
obligoity from other published recilale cocum, the trunelator hes given sev.
eral acconnis, and thua, in the form of notea, we are presented with the
ntalements oblained from Nepoleon's owa dictation at St. Helena, from the
Memoirs of the Duke of Rovigo, of General Rapp, of Constant, from the
wtitings of the Muarquia of Londandgrry, &c."—& Ser. Jour.
“The peculiar advantages of position in regard to his present subject,
solely enjoyed by M. do Bourrienne, hie literary accomplishments end
rmore! gualifications, have alrendy obtained for these m 1he At rank
n e porary and authentic history. In France, where they had been
for yeam espected witk anxiety, end where, since the revolution, no work
connected with ihat pericd or it8 consegoent events ban crealed s great
sensation, the volumes of Bourrienne have, from the fisst, been accepied
su;_ :ee or;!y trustworthy exhibitioa of the private life and political princzples
of Napoleon.

“We know from the best political muthority now livin$ in Eng::d, that
tke writer's accounts are perfectly currborated by faeta. —Lit.
“The ouly suthentic Life of Nepoleon extent’'—Courier.
“This splendid publication that literally leaves nothing to be denired.~Atlax
“These volumes may ba read with all the interest of & romance.”~Courger.
# No person who is desirous rightly w e iate the charscter of Bona-
parte, witl neglect the perusal of thin work ; whoever wishes 1o know, not
reerely the General or the Emperor, but what the man really was, wili

find him well pietvred here'—Timen
“The completest personal recotlections of Napoleon thnt have sppensed.”
—Morn. Purt

“As & part of the history of the moet extrmordicary man, end the most
extraopdinary times that uver invited elucidation, these memoire must cop.
Hnue 0 lhar{atest ages w be recorde of inveluable interest”-—-Fit (Faz.

RING'S STRAIT, to co-operate with the Polar Expeditions :
performed in His Mgjesty's ship Blossom, under the command of
Capt. F. W. Bsecasy, K. N. in the years 1825, 26, 27, 28, Bvo.

“The moat intereating of the whole series of expeditions to the North
Pole.”—Quarterly Review.
. “Thia expedilion will be for ever memorable as one which hay sdded
mmensely o our knowledge of this earth that we inhobit."—Bleckwood s
arine.
“Capin Beechey's work is a lasting monoment of hin own abilities,
and an honor to his country.~-Lit Gos

PHILOSOPHY, chiefg during the Seventeenth and Eigh-
teenth centuries. By Sia Jamxs Macxivrosm, M. P, In Bve.
“This, in cur humble ;}iim‘on. in the beat offipring of the pen of an au-

thor who in phi ical spirit, knowledge and reflection, richnem of

maral i T of style, has altogether no superior-—per-
haps no equal—smong kv contemporaries. Some lime ago we made co-

Pone extrect from thin beautiful work. ' We could not recommend the

whole too earneatly."—National Glazesie.

tary to the Emperor. Second Americas Edition, with great |
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Tre ALHAMBRA ; a Series of Tales and Sketches of the
aod Spanisrds. By the author of the Sketch-Book. In 2vwle

“ We heve rend 3 part of Washington leving's vew Skeick Beek, Une scene of
which i Spain. the moet roroentic of European toantries, and the besl kow s
by the grfted autbor.  His style bas lowt nothing of its peculine eharm, —bis de-
scriptions ate &% graphic as usual, 20d enlivened with raey soscdoles apd My
tefivetion. We sha)] probably soon furnish & specimen of Lhis work, from e
whole of which we expect gratifcution."-—Nal. Gaistte.

Tux BRAVO, By the avthor of the “Bpy,” «Pilot,” “Bed
Rover,” &c.  In 2 vola 12wn.

 Lat ua honestly avow in conclosion, that in addition 1o the chann of an
intaresting fiction to be found in these peges, there ja more wmental power
in them, more maotter that sets pecple whinking. more of that quality (b
s acceleraling the onward movement of 1he world, 1han in all the éweh
novels that have o deservedly won our sdmiration"—New Monthly Mor.
*'Thia new novel from the pen of our couniryman, Cooper, will win new
learels for him. [ in full of drametic inlereat—* hair-breadih mgl'—
animaied end bustling acenes on the canals, in the prisons, on the Rinlto,
in the Adriziic, and in the atreatn of Venice" N ¥. Conrier § Enguirer.
“Of the whole work, we may confidently say that it is very able—a per
formance of genius and power.'— Nat Glazests,
*The Brave will, we think, tend rouch 0 exalt and extend the fame of
its wuthor. We have horried Ihroogh it pages with an avidity which ovst
find i apology in the interesting character of Lhe incidents and the very
vivid graphic style in which they are described.”

By the same cuthor,
Tax HEIDENMAUER, or Pagan Camr. In 2 volg (In prem)

SALMONIA ; or, Daye of Fly Fishing; by Sm H. Davy.

' We are surprised, in meecing with an American reprint of this delightful
valume, that & wark so universully popular has ot beod befors republished in
this country.” -~N. Y. American.

" One of the mast delightful teborw of leisure ever seen; not a fow of the
mowt boauwtiful phenomens of nature are bere lueidiy explnined "Gt Maf

Tes NATURAL HISTORY or SELBORNE. By the lie

Rev. Guaxer Warre, A. M, Fellow of the Oriet College,
Oxiord, with additions, by Sir William Jardive, Bart F.R. 8.
E F. L 8 M. W, 8, author of “ Illustrations of Omithology.”

* ' White's History of S8elborns,’ the most Muacinating ploce of rural writing
aed sound English philosophy thal lrae ever jwsned from the prem. " Sthmrn,

Tax MECHANISM or Tax HEAVENS, by Mrs Souzrvuz.
In I8me.

“We p alrendy § able 03 sed o Astr ¥. in whick the
wanders of the beavens und iheir Jawe wre treated of ; bui we can say most
conecientiously that we mre scquainted with none-—~pot even La Place’s owa
beautiful expase in M System du Monde,~in which 811 that is ementinlly inter-
esting in the motions and laws of the celestial bodies, or widch is capadis of
Popular eneneizlion, i¢ 56 admirably, so fraphically. Or e may , 3 On-
Al tedl{ and simply pleced before us. * ¥ * I3 it arking 1o much of M
Bomerrille to exprem ® hops that she will allow Lhis beautifu! prelimizary
Dimurtation 10 ba printed sep ly, for the dalight mod ipsirection of thod-
aunds of resders, young and old, who cannot understend, or are too indolest
1o 2pply themeelves ta the more elaborais parta of the work T If sbe will do

this. we hereby promise to exert our hest endenvora bo make it merita kKnowo.
—Literary Qurerty,
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IN PREPARATION.

Tee FAMILY CABINET ATLAS, CONNTRUCTED UPON AN ORI
Givax prax: Being & Companion to the Encyclopedia Ameri-
cans, Cabinet Cyclopedis, Family Library, Cabinet Librery, dcc.
Thia Allas comprises, in & volume of the Family Library sige, nearly 190 Mam

and Tables, which present equal Lo Fifty Thousand Namea of Piscer; 8 body

of infernution three timea ad extonsive aa thel uupplied by Lhe geperalily of
Quaric Atiasas.
Opinions of the Public Journals.

* Thia bemutifal and mcet vaeful Hille volume,” saya Lhe Literary Greette,
ia = perloet piclure of elegauce, conleining & vost sum of geographical infor.
malion. A nore tractive litde preaentl, of o gift better calcutated 10 be iong
prescrved and ofien refirred 10, couid nut be offered to favored youth of either
iex. Ita chenpress, we mast add, is anoiher recommendaiion ; for, ajthough
this elezant peblicotion containg 100 benutiful engruviags, it ja iaucd £t & price
thatl 8o e no abelgch: to dte being procred by every parent and friend Lo youlhk. "

Y This At)aa (u7 surpasses &ny Wking of Lhe kind which we have aeen, and i
tnade Lo auit the popular libtwries which Dr. Lardner and Mr. Murzay are now
sending fnta every funily in the cmpire. —Monthly Keview.

* Jta very ingenious othed of arrahgeinent Becutes Lo the geographics) stu.
dent the inforwalion for which hitherto he hea been obhiged Lo resord 40 works
of ihe inrgeat dimensions. —Athenaum.

* This minsature nnd besutifui Atlaa s likely Lo supersede, for general paie-
poees, mape nf & more expensive and elaborkte charscter. 11 appeats to ut o
Anrwer Lve double purpoae of exercising the sttealion, whilc it jmprints alf thel
i mmportant in Geography on the memory."—Atias,

" The workmanabip is among the best of the kind we have sver wilnessed."—
Krowiner.

" It contkine wll the informulion to be derived from the moat expenaive snd
unwieldy Atias'"—York Qoxrant.

" An exceilent little work, enpraved with & clearnesa and eorreciness which
in rli!e surpriaing : when complete, travellers wili have a system of Geography
and » compiele Atlse, which they may catry in their pocket."—Spectator

" “This is the wost perfect gemn of ar Atlan which haa ever been publisbed.”~
Bristel Jomrmal .

"It corresponde in size with Lbose popular publications to which it will form
0 oseful gn addilion —namely, ' The Family Library, * The Classical Librery,
and ' Cebinet Cyclopwdia.’ "— Court Journal,

" Nothing eould be deviaed boticr cateulated !oimﬁmn upour the mind & know-
ladge of the genars| prineiples of Geography, than the plan of this pyblication.”
-~ The Warder.

" [ wiil be & crying shame In this age of intellect, if thia able snd beautiful
work be uot extenaively patronized ; but we connot doudl the yuccess which we
fee! amsured its inizingic merits must aecure to " —Tntelligenser,

It in seareely in the Ratute of things. 1hat & work of 8o much pablic service
*hould fail in meeting with that extensive patzonage which cal: slone remune.
cale the proleclore.” —Lesds intelligencer.

“ The plates sre beautifully executed ; and the geographical student ey ob-
Lain in :{in littls work, such ie Lhe excellence of itg ar a4 muck fn-
formation se he could pain by wading through seversl books of far greater
bulk."— Weskly Dispaich.

. “We have seldom seen & work so perfect in its arrang . and 0 eleg

10 118 execution.”"— York Cowrand. .
., For the securncy of its delineation, and the extent of the informetion whick
H eonveye, js stends wilhoul a rival in Eoglish 1opography.”"—Frceman's Srurn.

" The plan of this useful and eisgant work may, indeed, be cailed original.
The atyie mad execntion of the Maps sre of the firat character.” — Woolmer's Exe-
ter gnd Piymowth Gazelte.

“This work is gne of the moat usefil publicatinng which hxs yet :saved from
the presa: it will be an enique 2nd briiliant sccession 1o the library, and u very
bseful work 1o Lhe student in Geography.” — Reading Mercury & Oxford Gasetta.

* 15 qualifications will rendur it one of the most populas, kighty iateresting,
0 wweful peblications of the dey."—Literpool Courter. : -




iaccllaneous,

NOTES ox ITALY, during the years 1820-30. By Rumaxanot
Pratx,  In 1 vol. Bvo.
“This it will gratify all rassonabie expectation; he is neither oelents-
tious, ror dogmutical, nor 100 minuts; he in pod m partisho DoO7 & carper; he ué-
mires withoul servility, be criticises witbout malevolence | his frankoess ani

of e ; his leavas n useful general Mea of the names, works, aod deserta
of \he great masters: it is a0 instryctive 2nd entertainiog index."--Nai. Ge
“We bavs made & copious gxiract in pr 1

high from teapectuble . which 19 jumtified by the portio
wa bave seen extracted. " Commercial Sdvertiser,

*Mr. Puale nust be allowed the eredit of candor and entire freedom from afe-
tation in the judgments bo bas . At the same time, we shonld not omit e
Bolice L yariety, extont, sud minuiencss of hin examinations. No church,
gMlery, or collection, wex pumed by, snd most of the individual pictures ur
mparitely and carsfully noticed."—Su Quarterly Revinw.

MEMOIRS or rex LIFE or SIR WALTER RALEGH, wits
mme account of the Period in which be lived. By Mm A T.
Tuomson. With a portrait.

“Suoeh is the outline of & life, which, in Mm Thomson's baods, isa mioe of io-
Lerest; from the firat page to tie ladt the attention iv roosed and sustsined, 4
while we approve the manner, we still more applayd 1he apirit in which if &
exscated, " Literary Gavstis,

“In all respects & mosl lwmgriale volure for the Cabinet Library. We

shell take a0 opportunity in anoiher nolice, W give some of the many interel:

ing p o in the vob that nifer th Ives for ioa "~ Y. dwr

* The ook is unquestionably the besi Life of k;legh that haa ever beeo
writlen."—Album.

good hymor give ko agresibie color and efoes to il his dectutoas, and the objez| |

ding froum this i itg
work of pur countryman, Rembrandt Peale, recently published. Tt bas receivedd

*This ja & pisce of biography which b the fascinations of
with the deoper intoreat that witaches to historical parrative.”—Smth. Pairist

ELEGANT LIBRARY EDITIONS

OF TEE FOLLOWING WORKA,

WORKES or JOANNA BAILLIE. Complets in 1 volume Bro.
(In the press.)

WORKS or HENRY FIELDING. 1n 2 vols. 8va, with a por
WORKS or TOBIAS SMOLLETT. In 2 volutes Sva, with

a portrait.  (In the presa)

SELEQT SPEECHES or vax Rt Honw. GECQRGE CAN-
.} NING. Edited by Rosenr Waisu, Esq. With a Biographical
and Critical Introduction, by the Editor. 1 vol. 8vo, ?f:m}
SELECT SPEECHES or Tex Rr. How. WILLIAM HUS
KISSON, avp or e Rr. Hon. WILLIAM WINDHAM.
Edited by Ropsrr Wasn, Fsq. With a Biographical and
Critical Introduction, by the Editor. In 1 vol. Svo. (Jn press)
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ENCYCLOPEDIA AMERICANA.

Monz than half of the volumes of this work are nowr before the poblic,
and the racepiion thoy bave met wilh is the besl evidence that the publisk
#rv have fubiiled the promises made at i oulser. They have now ooly
prommiss, v the editom and themse) ves, 1hat no exertion ehall be spered o
render the remaining volumes equal to those already published, and thu

creasing ; and in those quariers whare ite circulation i feat, wod where

it bost known, there is & conslantly increasing de . The R:hhahen
invite the artention of those who moy not slready have possessed themselso
of it, or may not have had wa opperiunity to arquatnied with is

merim, to the following sccount of the original work, upoa which it »
based, axd which is termed by the Edinburgh Review—

THE WORLD-RENOWNED LEIFLG CONVERSATIONS LEXTOON.

Tt was intended 1o supply s want necavioned by the chamcter of the
age, it which the sciences, wrts, irades, and the various forme of know-
ledge aod of sctive life, had become w much extended and diversified,
that no individual engaged in busines could become well acqasinted with
all subjects of general interest; while the wide diffusion of joformation
rendered such knowledge esscntial 10 the characier of an plished
man, This want, po existing works were adequate 1 supply. Books tresl
mg of particular branches, such ss gazericera, &ic. were too confised in
charscter; while voluminous Encyclopedian wers 100 leamned, scientific,
[ wod cumbrons, being usually elaborate Mﬂmuiﬁng much study o
| previons mequaintance with the subject disc . The conductors of
the Conversartion Lrxicon endeavired o select from every branch of
knowledge what was necemary to & wellioforrmed mind, and io give po&u:
lar views of the more sbetruse branches of | ing and science;
their readers might not be incommoded, and deprived of pleasure o in-
provement, by ignorance of facts or expressions ueed in UE CORVETH:
Lion, ch a work must obviously be of great utility 10 every clase of
resders. It has been found so much 30 in Germany, that it is mat with
everywhere, among the lenmed, the !awyers, the imilitary, artists, mer
chanis, mochanics, and ven of all atations.” The reader may judge how
woll it is adapted 1o its object, from. the cire , that ri;ough it now
. coosiats of twelve volumes, seven editions, comprinng about ¢NE AUN
-DRED THOUSAND COPa, have been printed in les than fifteen yearn Xt

has boon translated o the Swedish, Danish and Dutch langusges, and a
French tranadation is now preparing in Parie
In the proparstion of the Ametican edition, no expense has been wymred
to seours the ublest amistance, and the editors have beon sided by many
gentiomen of distinguished ebility.

The American Biography, whith i very extensive has been furnished
by M. Warau, wha bas long Paid particular attention to 1hat branch of
our Ltersinre, and foom mae n the collecton of which be has been
*n for some yours. For obvious the noti distinguished
Amencans will be confined 10 deceased individuals: the Enropean bi
contine notices of sl dmtinguished living charmctors, as well =

of past timen
Tha articl mz_mlog.idandtham h‘btmchuoa‘NmmlSﬂﬁg
on Inis Mins , have been prepaned expremd
this work by mdau:?a ingui 0‘:.\,1 the nva-l]:l': y

| dutinguished PO
In relation o the Fine Arte, the work is sxceedingly rich. Great stta-
noqwnpvumlhh‘i:theﬁem:ddwwk.md Ediwr-hnﬁ‘bnm
ansions to render it, 13 itionw, as perfect as i
To gentiemen of mwt will be psgl.:ﬁiu}y \rllp::ble.uh
ouses where legal subjects mre (reated, an scoount i given of Eoglish,
French, German and American Law.

auatain the repatation it bas acquired. The subecripiion is large, ad in] {7
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ENCYCLOPEDIA AMERICANA.

“ Witnemea from every Dart of the country concurred in declaring thet the
Earyelopredig Amervicann was in & Toir way Lo degrads the dignily of learning,
and exprciaily Lhe Irnzning of Encyclapedinn, by muking il fs0 cheap—that tle
maltituden of all ¢lasees ware infatusted with it in saying in s many worda
from the highrel Lo e loweat. * Lhe more e see of the work the better we like
LN Y Courier and laquirer.

“The wriicked in the presenl volume appear to 08 to evines the same ability
and research which geined so fevorabie & reception for the work at ila com-
mencemenl. ‘The Appeadiz to the volume now before us, containing 8n sccount
of e fadian Langwoger of America, must prove highly interesting to the reader
i thie countzy ; gnd ot is &1 onca remarkabie aa a apecicnen of history and phi-
idlagy. The work slingsther, w¢ may agait be permilled to observe, reflecin
distinguished credit upon the literory and scienlifc charmcter, se well as the
scholarehip of ouz eountry.—Charieaton Courier.

" The enpious information which thia work aMoxds on Americhn subjects,
felly justifies ira title of &n American Dictionury; whilo wt the remea rime the
extent, variety, nnd felicitous dispoaition of rie topice, make it Lhe moat conve-
viept and satisfactory Encyclopmdin thal we have ever seen. " —Nadonal Jowrual
“IF the succeeding volumes shait equal In merit 1he ome before us, we may
canfidently anlicipkle for the work & repulotion and usefulness which cught to
weure for i the most Aatlering £ 1 aad pat ge. " Fedarad (Faeite,
“The variety of topica ba of course vast, and they are treated in B wanner
which 1 a1 onee &0 full of information aod s interesting, thal tha wotk, instead
of being merely referred to, might be regulariy perused with 82 muck plossure ae
profiv."— Baltimore Americon. .

“ We view i1 22 8 publication worthy of 1he age and of the country, and ean-
a0 bul befieve the discriminklion of our countrymen will sustaic tha publieh-
ers, and well rewsrd them for thjs contribution 1o American Lilerature.”—Bei
Umare Potriel. )

"} reflecta the grealest credit on those who have been concarned in it pro-
duaction, and promises. in a variety of respecis, 10 be the beat as well a8 the mont
tompendious dictionery of the arts, sciences, hintory, politics, biography, &ec.
®hich has yet been compited. The style of the porion we have read is tere
and perapicpous; and it e really cutioue how 0 fuch scientific and other in-
formution could have been 30 salisfnclority communicated iz puech brief limia.™
—~N. T. Eoanisg Poat.

“ A cornpendious librecy, and invatuable book of ref "N ¥, Smaricax.
" Thomt who can, by any honesl modea of economy, reeerve the sum of two
4odare gnd Afty cenle quarserly. from Cheit femily expenses, may pay for thie
WoTk a5 fast 84 it is published ; madt we conBdantly believe that they will find st

the end 1has 1hey never putchased so much @ practicel, useful information
Bl 80 chesp n raie "~ JSournal of Education.
" If the encour t0 the publivhers should & with the

itt favor of their enterprise, and the beaulifod aad feithful sybe of is execulion,
1t hazard of the underiaking, boid as it wae, wili be well compensated ; and
our Libraries witt be snriched gy ihe most generaity useful encyclopedic diction.
BTy that ham been offered 0 ihe readers of the English Inngusge. Fult enough
for Lbe general schoiar, and plain enough for every capacity, it is far more con-
vedien1, in every view nd form, than it more expensive aad ponderous prede-
ORI " — gmerican Farmer

" The high repulazion of the eontzidutosm o thia work, will net il to insure
it & Muvorshie zeception, aad jts own merits will do the rest,™—Silliman's Jowrn.

" The work will be & valcabls possession o every family or individuat 1bas
an afford to gurehase it; and we teke pl , 1berefare, in ding t
ktiowledps of its merilr."—Nutional Intalligencer.

Encylopediz A s B prodigi P apors M1 thal has
E0Te hefo it ; & Lhing for OUr coubiry, k8 well us the country thet have it birth,
10 be proud of; &n inexbaustibie ¥ of uwslul, ph t, and familiar leam-

IB‘ on pvep . "
¥ poasible aublecl, a0 arranged s to be sp y and saget 10
:" EZErgency, an well as on deiibeutgeidmu!ry; and bhatter stifl, adi%:i 10 the
tlon,reoding. and put within the reach of the multitude. & + ® Ency.

Cpetdin Amerieana is & work without whick no library worthy of the name:
TAR beresfier be mada up.— Fankas.




ENCYICLOPEDIA AMERICANA.

"Thin work appears 1o improve &0 it imues from the press.  The nomber of
able wilers, who confzibule origionl mratter in alf the depariments of litzrature
and mei in amply suh to give M celebrity and high character. To ows
ongagped in the aclive purauiin of life—whosn Lime in precioys-—this populsr dic.
cichary i 8 mowt veluabie sod ceady mode of mefetence 1L embraces brwf
views pod ak=lches of all the lnte discaveries in acience—and 1he present condi-
tion of Hiuerature, politics, &e. de.  Every mwrehinl's coucling room—evert
lawyer's Lbrary —evety mechanic—evory fiermer SUght 10 posmss & copy of thiv
wimla! xod valueble work."—Courisr.

= From the epacimen which has siveady boen given, we bave no hesitation in
sying. 1bet in regued to Intelligeace, skill, and Mthfui diligence, it ie & work
of the very highest oeder. We Xaow of 0o similar pubiication that can hear

any comparisan with it for tbe rich variety of valoable joformation, whick it}

eomdetues within 2o smali & cxopuse it is free from si ibe Darrownes of Eng-
lish prejudics, it coataing many mperiant eod jateresting detaiiy which can be
found ip no Eaglisk produttion, sad is & work which could o writlen by nope
bul Gernnan lars. more than two bundred of whom were empioyod i fe
otiginel tocopilalion. . — Batra Odseroer.

* This eaznzol but prove & valuable additlon to Lbe literaiure of the age "
Moy Mdvertivr.

*The vust circuistion this work bae had in Europe, whbere it has alrendy boee
reprintad i four or five Jangunges, nol 10 sprkk of the numercus German edi-
1:0ma, of which savin have been published, speaks loudly in fovor of ite incrinait
iy, withont which tuch & oelebrity couid never have been attnined. To every
man exgaged in public business, who oeeds & correct and smple book of refer.
enee ob vattout Lopics of sience End letiars, the Encyelopastin Americans will
e wiwwowt invulunble.  To individuels obliped o go o situations where books
are beither pumerous hot exajly procured, the rich contents of these twelve val.
wies will prove & mine which weit amply repsy its purchaser, angd be with §:8-
culty extaueted ; and we d i1 10 their gw g0 in the full convittion
of its worlth.  Endeed, it is dificiit Lo sey Lo what cikes of readers such & bock
would nol prove useful, nay, almoat indivp blo, sines i bi *® greal
smauny of valuable matter 10 spall compam, and 8l modersie expenms, and h
H every respect well auited 1o sugment the feadera stock of ideas, and powens
of los, withoyt Jy taxing Hme or Meliguing &ileBtion."—stw.
Daily Advertiser.

T he deparitment of American Blography, & sublect of which it should be dis-
irneefil 1o be ignodknt, 1o the degree thal many &, is, io this work, & promi-
aeni featuty, and bax received the mitension of one of the mowl indefutimmble
writery in this Separiment of liveraiure, whick the present g can firnieh."—

x Drmrier.

“ According to the plam of Dr. Licher, u desideratum will be supptied ; the sub.
ntance of enntemporsty knnwledge will ba brought within & small compess;—
40d the churacier 8ad yreh of & mancsl whi b imparted to o kind of publica-
tion beretofors remrved, on strong slielves, for occlaicnsl reference. By thome
wie yndetstaad the Geetnat fangieage, the Comveraation Lezirom 1o conmulied len
thioes for oDe eppiication to xey Englisl Entyclopedis "—Natrona! Garatls,

*Tom volume now puhiiebed is not only high}x honarable 10 1he Laele, xbility,
rnd industry of its editors apd publisherw, but furnisbes & proud vample of the
sceuracy wnd eleganes with which Lhe mosi eladborate and important litarsry
snlerprises mAY fow be sccomplished in our coualry. OF the manner in whick
the editary huve thae far complelad their Wask, it is impomsible. in the cowrse of &
briel mewwpsper artichs, Lo spenk with adequate justion."— Sarten Builatin.

“ 1t contlnoes to be pariculasly rick in the deparumants of Biograpby avs
Natural Hiviory. When we fook st the large mas of misceilanecus knowle
spraad hefore the render, in u form which hae never been equslled for it conden-
satjon, and convayed in & etyle that cannot be surpassed for propriety and per-
apicuity, ™& chnnot but think thal the Amerisan Eacyelopedin deesrven a
ynu;_ n r:':f-ry eollsetion, o whick worke of reference forfm & poriion. ' -—Sowrs
o Fatrist.

ﬁ--&nm:_ the beat. work of iha kind evar offered for sale in this conntry.™
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N ¢ EMINENT LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC MEN.

Now Publishing by Carey & Lea, and for sale by all Booksellers.

ieniw o § o Tare weork will form a populnr compendium of whatever ia oseful, fnsractive,
oan i vk B fnietesting, in the circle of !mman lnowledge A povel pln af publication
. amd azre has been adopied, which p nd With-
out fully delailing the meihod, & few of theme advnntqn may be mentioned.

Eackt voluine will contein one or more subjects nninterrupted and uanbroken,
#ud will be accompanied by the eorresponding plates or otber approprinte iljos.
Jtravons. Facility of refe will be obtained withoyt feltenng the work by
neonlinued alphabetical wrrangemest. A wubscriber mey omit perticular vol-
ummes of pels of volumes, Without disinteyTating his series. Thus each purchamer
may form from the “Camingy ™ n Cyclopmdia, more or Jess comprehensive, ay
may suil bis meaos, taste, or profesmion.  IT & subscriber desire to diacanlinue
the work ot moy etage of e publication, Yhe volumes which be may have re-
cewved will not lose Lheir value by separalion from the reat of Lhe work, since
they will glways either b complete i Wnmselves, of may b made s 51 & mﬂ.ln;
exIpense.

The purchasers will never Bad their property in thie work destroyed by the
publicaticn of & second edition. The arrangement  sach 1bat particular vol-
GImed mey be re-edited or re-wiitien without disturbing the'others. The * Cantl-
ART CTeLorEpLa " will thua de in & state of confinunl rencvalion, keeping pace
wilh the pever in X ledge, drawing wilkin jts circle
frotm yemr 40 yeat WhsLavEr ie new, and cemting off whatever in abschyrs, so we 10
form & consiantly modercized Cyclojedin, Huch ame & few of the sdvaciages
which the proprielors bave to ofir o the public, xod which Lhey pledpe Lherm.
neiven Lo realive.

Trenzives on sabjocts which wre wehnical and profemsionnl wili be adepied,
B0t 30 much 10 1bose who desire to stisin & prnchcal proflelency, & 10 lhm
who seek 1hal portian of informetion respeciing such matiers which i g
expected from well-eduested persons.  An interewt will bo imparted 16 what u

by and 1he aci will b mendered attractive, by
£ them with ref 19 the mont familier obj a0d DCCYITER e,
The unwwmly bulk of Encyclopedias, not lem than ihe abetruse discustions
which shelv mnu:n has h:!herlo cansigned them to the Lbrary, as worka of only
work, from its portablo form and popaler siyle,
will tlmim & plau in tbe clrrnwmrmom and the boudeir. Forming in ieell n
Compiete Library, #ffording an extensive snd infinitely varied store of instrue
tion and armusement, presenling just en ouch on every subjecl s those nol pro-
fesnionaily engaged in it require, couvenient in size, Bliraclive in form, eIegant
in ilfuatrations, and most moderate in expenss, the V' Capaxr Cyonarenia™ will,
iLis hoped, be found &n object of paramount inlereel in every fAmity.

To the heads of schools and &)l places of public eduzation Lw propristors trost
that this work will particulariy recomtmend itself,

1t meema pcarcely nececstry to add, Lhat oothing will be admitted jnto the
pages of the » Capinet Cveror#0ia " which can have the morl remote tendency
Lo nffend public or privete morsla. To enforee the cultivation of religion &nd
the peactice of virlue should be A principal object with sl who underiake fo
inform the public mind ; but willi the views just expla;ned. 1he conductor af Lhis
work feeln these iderations mon P upon his atlantion.
Parents and guardi may, therelt r- 13 { Lbat they wili never Bod it

¥ 1o phca & val of 1he Culas‘r deyond the rench of their chiidren
o pupiin

s.-'a‘a*'ﬂ'{




LARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOPZEDIA.

ConstbxrasLx progress having been made in Ihis work, the publishen
wish 1o direct the sttention of the public to the advenmges by whichil
is distinguisked from other aimilar monthly publicaiionn.

It is not intended that the Cabinet Cyclopedia shall form ap interm-
nable series, in which any work of interest which roay present imelf fico

time fo time ¢an clair & place. Im subjecls are clamified mccording tof |

the usun! divisioss of Hlerature, science, and art Each divieion indistinet)
taced out, and will st of & determd ber of vol .\i’-
though the precise sxtent of the work cannct be fixed with certainly, yet
shere iv n Limit which will not be exeeoded ; and the subscribers may look
forward to the p ion, within & ble time, of a completa libmry

P

of instrued t, and g I , tn the reguisr formof |-

& populir Cyclopedis

he sovers! classss of the work are—I, NATURAL PHILOSOPHY: &
The USEFUL and FINE ARTS; 3. NATURAL HISTORY; 4, GEOG-
RAPHY ; 5 POLITICS end MORALS; 6, GENERAL LiTERATURE
snd CRITICISM ; 7. HISTORY ; B, BIOGRAPHY.

In the sbove shetruse and technical de ente of koowledge, anut-
temmpt has been made o convey to the reader s Eeaeml acquainiance with
these subjecis, by the uee of plain and famiber languege, appmpniae
aad well-executed engravings, and cop examrples and ik i
taken from objects snd evenir with which every one in soquaintsd.

The proprietors formerly piedged themseives thet no exerion should
be sparad to obuin the support of the moat distinguished talent of the age.
‘They truss that they have redeemed that piedge. Awmong e wolume
already published in the hitersry depertment, no lem than four have been
the prodyction of men whe awnd in the fint mnk of lie talent,—Sir
Jemes Meackintosh and Sir Waller Scott.  In the wientific de kL
work hae boen produced from the pen of Mr. Herschel, which has been
pronounced by the highent living suthority on subjects of geners! philoe-
phy, to contzin * the noblest obeervetions on rhe velus of knowledge
which have besn msde since Bacon,” end 1o be *the fznest work of phi-
losophical geniza which this age has sesn.”

The folowing is a mlsction from the lut of Contribulors.

‘The Might Hanorable Sir JAMES MACKINTOSH, M.P.

The Right Rev The Lopd Bishop of Cloyne.

8ir WALTER SCOTT, Bare.

JOHN FREDERICK WILLIAM HERSCHEL, Eaq.

THOMAS MOORE, Esq.

1. B. BIOT, Member of the Franch Inatilusta.

ROBERT SOUTHEY, &b Foet Laureats. .

The Baren CHARLES DUPIN, Member of the Royal Inmilute sod
Chamber of Depulies.

THOMAS CAMPBELL, Esq. T B. MACAULEY, Esg. M.P.

DAVID BREWSTER, LL.D. 4. €. L. SISMONDI, of Gegevs

Capt. HENRY EATER, Vice President of the R.n{;[ Society-

Toe ASTRONOMER ROYAL DAVIES GILBERT, E-a*M-P-

8 T. COLERIDGE, Esp. JAMES MONTGOMERY, Ex.

The Right Hon. T. P. COURTENAY, M.P.

7.3 BERZELL US, of Stockbolm, FRS., &c.

The Rev. G. . GLEIG.

. PHILLIPS, Esq. Prof. of Painting, R A.

Rev. C. THIRLWALL, Feliow of )f'rim':y College, Camhridge.

ANDREW URE, MD. KRS &e. &c. &e.
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. DR LARDNER'S
CABINET CYCLOPAEDIA.

VOLUMES PUBLISHED.

I ¥.—HISTORY oy SCOTLAND. By Sm WarTen ScoTT.
IiL VL—HISTORY or ENGLAND. By Sig James Macxirrosz. In

B Vole Vol l. and Ii.

W.—OUTL!NES or HISTORY.

V.—HISTORY or te NETHERLANDS. By T. C. Gratran, Eaq.
VI% \Ylﬁ’f Xil.—HISTORY or FRANCE. By Evrx Evaxa Crowe In
{X—MECHANICS. Cart. Xatzn end Dr. Laxoyen, (complete.)
X.—A P‘R!e.LiMI'\:M{IIy DISCOURSE on vHe OBJFCTS, ADVAN-

TAGES, aNp PLEASURES -oF THE STUDY or NATURAL PHIL

LOSOPHY. InlYol. ByF.). W.Henscuei, Esg.

N B.—This work forme the Introduciion or Prefuce to the Cahinet

of Naiura! Philosophy in 1he Cycloprdia,
YL—BJOGRAPHY or EMINENT BHITISH STATESMEN.
AU —HYDROSTATICS axn PNEUMATICS. By Dr. Lanpsex.
X1V —HISTORY oF itk PROGRESS axp PRESENT SITUATION
orF THE SILK MANUFACTURE,

XV-—HISTORY or Tux ITALIAN REPUBLICS. By J. C. L. Smmonp:.
XVI—HISTORY or e PROGRESS anp PRESE’\T SITUATION
or TAE MANUFACTURE or PORCELAIN anp GLASS Wik
RUMErous cuis.

VOLUMES IN TNMMEDIATE PREFARATION.

HISTORY or ENGLAND. Yoi. HI
HISTORY or MARITIME avp INLAND DISCOVERY. In 3 Vol
I..WES or EMINENT BRITISH LAWYERS Iel Vel. By H. Ros

Tz HIQ‘ORY or TaF WESTERN WORLD. In 4 Vo Vol. I Tux
UNITED STATES or AMERICA.

Two volumes of this work, nearly ready, will complete the History
of the United States to the present time. he two remaining volumes
will ba devoted to South America and the Weat India lslands.

A HISTORY or IRELAND, 1o Tz UNION. In 2 Vois. By T. Moonr,

A%EELIMW&RY DISCOURSE on thE USEFUL ARTS anp MANU-
FACTURES. By the Banon CHanrta Duriy, Member of the Institute
of France and of the Chamber of Deputier.

A HISTORY or trz MOORS. In 3 Vola By Rorzrr Sovrney,

LIVES or taE MOST EMINENT LITERARY MEN or ALL RA.
TIONS. In 8 Vols. By Scorr, Soovser, Moonr, M;cxmrouu,
Monraoxay, Cunvixgnax, and sll the principol Literary and Scien-
tific Contributors to the Cyelopedia,

A TREATISE on ASTRONCMY. By L. F. W. HErscEEL, Eag

GEQOGRAPHY. In4 Vois By W CooLzy, Eaq. suthot of the “ History
of Maritime Discovel

LIVES or Tax MOST DIS'I'IN("UISHED BRITISH NAVAL COM-
MANDERS. By R Scoraer,

LIVES or THE M DISTS l\GU ED BRITISH MILITARY COM-
MANDERS. By the Rev. G. R. Grrrg.

Tae HISTORY or GREECE. Tn 3 vola. the Rev C TaRLWALL

LIVES or EMINENT BRITISH AR’I'IS'P& ¥. Oruer, Emg.
and T. PaiLLivs, R. A. Professor of Psmu w d’w R "Acedemy.

A TREATISE ox ELECTRICITY ann M GNETIS. By M.

Member of the Fronch [natitute.




LARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOPZEDIA.

" BOOKS THAT TOT Ka¥ CLRRY 70 TEZ FILE, iAND HOLD KEADLT IF TOTL
RaXb, ANE YRE MOST UBEFOL AFTER ALL. 4 MAR WILL OFrax LOCE af
THRM, AAD B% TEMFTED TC 00 HN, WHEN A& WOGLD RAVE BEER PLOFTERIS

- AT POCEA OF & LANORN OLER, ARP OF 4 MORE ERUDITE APPRARLACE”

Dr. Jahwwn,

* We ndvirediy call the Cabinet Cyclopedia & great undertaking, becanse we
condider, 1hat iy He effeets on 1be 1one and habita of thought of wiat is aoowd
by the phrase, *the reading public. it will de, if carried through in 1be spiritof
s projeclion and commencement, one of the most iuvnluugte producizons of
modern liLerature, & @

* But these wdvantages, ot Lhey diy are, Bre ROt the wue sar
1he chief dations of the Cabinet Cyclopredin.  Neither ig il on the +5-
Lreme cheapnees of the publication, nor the federal independe noe—if we iy o
spask—-of i1 saveral volumes, thut we rest our prediclion of its inflgence oo the

Loue of thinking of the present, and on the litersture of the pext genernlion— |-

but on the promise, Amounling almost (o & moral certaioty, of the grest eanl
fence of ita execulion. A mult:tude of perones eminent in literature and eience
in the United kingdom are employed in this undertaking; snd, indeed, no olbest
should be employe;l in i :L{ot ¥t i B troth thet the profound and praclised writer

alone o capable of fur ]

“ Witat parent or guardian thal Lhrows hiseye over the 1ial of ils contributon ] e

but musl be rejoiced by meeting the names of those who are in ezl o
g of intell + aod morsl & 1" —Literavy Gateta

“ The pisn of the work appears weli adapted Lo the purpose it ja propomd lo
fuifil~shed of supplying a serice of publications, embrecing the whole reage of
Lilerature and aciekre, in & populsr and perisble form ; while the excalience of
the expeution is guarantied by the judgment diaplayed in Lhe selection of wrilen
The tint of suthurs emiptoyed in this ambitious undertakjog comprises some of
the most eminent mea of the prosent age. —. 5

" The Cyclopedia, when b will form & veluahle work of reference, 11
well ws & most enterieining and instructive library. 1t is 81 cesential principe
in every part of it, that il should e clear and easily undersiood, and thal e
sttempt shouid everywhere be made to usite accursle jnformalion with &
agrecuble mannet of conveying it. It is an experiment w try how moch wiean
may be taught with iittle crabbed or technicel language, sud how [(kr the phik-
sophical -:;5 poetical qualities of history muy be praserved in itemore condenmd
elate. It pomseeses mlso the most indispensabic of all the quatities of & worl
intended for general instruction—Lhat of cheapners. Whatever L pinn might
be, it was evident 1hat Lhe grand diffiquity of Dr. Lardner was to unite & body
of wryitere in itg ion, wh h ot works afforded the ol probeble
hope Ahet they were filled for & taak of which the peculixrity, the novelly, nad
even the prevalent relish for mych wratings greslly enbance ibe dificulty. We
do not believe, 1hat in the Jint of contributore, there is one name of which L
entighiened pary of the public would deaire the exclusion. i .

In science, the lirt is cot bees promising. The names of Lhe President, Viee-
Preridents, and most distmguished Fellows of tha Royal Bociety, are contsioed
i jt. A treatise on asironomy, by Herscbel; on optice, by Brewsier; sod o
mechanics, by Lardner ; need be only ded by Lhe subdj and 1he wri-
ters.  An eminent Frolate. of the iret rank in acience, bas undertaken & nohie
aublect which happily combines philoaopby witk religion. ‘Twelve 0f Lhe o
distingeiubed naturalists of the , Feliows of the Linnean snd Zoological]
Sacielien, are prepsring 4 courm of naturs) history. Others nol keas emitont v
tiwerature snd acience, whose nawes it is nat peedful yet to mention, bave showa
Y of an ambition 1o take 8 place among such kjlcw-lnhﬂm"ﬁ—ﬂ“

“'‘The topies, as may be nupg:wd. am both Juaiciourly selectsd znd treaisd
with &bility. To gepers! res !
eiready published p great ione. For the externsi bexotis of
good printeng snd paper they werit equal commendation."—Balt. Smaricas.

la
“ Tha uniform t of thesa vol their very moderate prios, ppd o

quantitly of information which they coniin, drswn from the best and mod
aitraclive sources, have given them demerved celebsity, and no one who deamd
1o possera guch jnformation, showd bemitate & moment 1o wdd them bo B
librtry."—Fed Glasstte.

“ This excelt
freel: nocesuiona of foree to ila corpe of contributom. "—Lit. Qazette

" Ite plen and srrangement wre entitled to our best commendstions el

ra, and as part of & family tibeary, the volumss

work to i in public fevor, and o reested
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TPRELIMINARY DISCOURER ON THE OBJECTH, ADVAN=

LARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOPADIA.

AT I8 NOT EASY TO DEVISE A CURE FOR BUCH A #TATE OF Tixes (YAE DI
OTINING TABTE FOR wCLENCE]) BUT THE MOST OBVIOU REMKRY 18 TG *ROFIDE
THE EDUCATED CLABLES WiTH & 6ERALES OF WORKH N POPULAR AND PRACTI-
Cil. BCIENCE, FREED PROM MATHEMATICAL PYMEOLAE AND TECHRICAL TILMS,
WEITTEN N SIMPLE AND PEREPICCLUY LANOUAGE, AND ILLUSTAATID BY FAGTH
AND EXPERINKNTS, WHICH ARR LKVEL TO THE CaPACITY GF OADINARY MINDR'

Quarterly Rivine.

TAGES, AND PLEASURES OF THE S3TUDY OF NATU=
RAL FHILOSOPHY: By J.T. W.Hersthel, Ax Mo Inte Fols
low of 8t. John's College, Cambrldge.

“Without disparaging any other of the many interepting &0d instructive vol.
umes isencd in the form of catiuel and fanuly librazies, 11 ia, pechage, not too
tntch 1o place &l the hend of the list, for extent &nd venety of eondenmed iafor.
motion, Mr. Heechel's discourse of Natursd Plnilowephy io Dr. Larduer's Cyclo-
pedia,'— Chrisfian (Haerver.
“The frest work of philesophical genium which this age b seen."—Mackin.
taed's England.
=By for the seost delightful book Lo which Lhe existing competitinn between
literary rivals of great 1atenl and enterprise has given rise." —Montily Review.
* Mz Hersehed's deliphiful velume, * % % We find scattered through 1he
work instancessl vivid and happy ilumretion, where the Mhcy is usefully catied
into sction, wo a8 annetimey Lo remind ue of the splendid pittures which crowd
upon 4 in the slyle of Bacon."—eguarterly Revicw.

“ It iz the most caciting volumye of the ind we ever met wilh."—Moarkly
Magazine.

* One of the most instructive sad delightful books we have ever porused."~-
. & Jourmal.

A TREATISE OKX MECHANICH. By Capt. Kater, and the
Rov. Dipnyduous Lardner. With nomerons sngravings.

“ A work sthich conteine kn uncommon amarit of ueeful information, ex-
Bibited in » pitan knd very intelligible Sorm."—Ofwated’s Mok Philorephy.

* Thia volume has been fwteiy publiehed in England, sa u part of Dr. Lsrdner's
Cabinet Cyclopmdiz, and hos received the unsolicited approbation of the most
emnant men of science, and the nost disethminating journaly and reviews, in
Lhe Britjiak meiropalia.—It is writien in & popuing and inteligible style, entirely
free from: metlnomatical aymibods, and di beted aa far AE P by of teeh-
Rick| phrases." —Baston Praoceffer.

“ Admirable in developnent and clear in principles, and especially felicitous tn
iHlyatration from fanuhiar eubjects."—Monthly Mog.

" Though replele with phitosophical information of the highewt order in me.
chinics, adapted Lo ordindry <apacities in & Way 1o render it at once inteliigible
and popule:r.”— Lit. Gatetls,

* & work of great merit, full of vajueble informetion, not only to 1be practical
mechanic, but 1o the man of gcicnce."—N. Y. Conrier and Exgwirer.

A TREATIEE ON HYDROSTATICE AXD PXEUMATICN.
By the Bews D Laxdoer: 'With naumerons sngravings.
w1t fully siataine the favorable opinjen we bave afready expresacd to to this
valugble compendini of modern seience."—Lit, azeten,
* Dz. Lardner hins mule & good use of his acquaintance with the familinr fucta
whith illusicste the principles of acience.'— Morthly Magazine.
“ it is written with & fuli Xnowledpa of the subject, and in & popuisr style,

abounding in practical ilingirstions of the abwiruse operations of thesy fmpor-
ot aienven."— U 8 Jouwrnol.
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LARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOPXEDIA.

HISTORY or mur RISE, PROGRESS, axp PRESENT
STATE or e SILK MANUFACTURE ; with nemerow

engravinga

*The volume treats of everything relating to ihe fabric, embracing nuor
historics!) observations and inleresiing facte in nalural history, with practic!]
directiona of the minutest kind, for the gnidance of those engayed in the pro-
duclion or Lthe manufecture of sitk. These detajls, with ths panying ¢
gravings of machinery, muat prove pantichiorly valusble to those wio wishio
attain an sccurate knowledge of & very imporlant are, on the bistary of wheh
alone the generzl reader will od much 10 Interest him in the Brel partof e
vojume."— . VY. Americqun.

" bt containe sbundant informatien in every departinenl of this interesling
branch of humsen industry--in the history, ceiture, and macufactyrs of s>
—Moatkiy Magazine. L

“Thers is o great deal of curicus information in Lhia tittle volume "-Lit the

HISTORY or tue ITALIAN REPUBLICS; being a Viewd
the Rise, Progreas, and Fall of Itelien Freedom. By LL L
De Sisrondi i

“The extelenties, defecls, and forlunes of the governments of the Tiaban
eominonweslths form & bady of the mos! vatuahie materinte for pofitics! pli.
tosophy. It ia fnne thot they shouid be nccesaible Lo Lthe American people, &
they are about to be leved in B g 1y adridy . He bas dose
for his large work, what Trviag stcomplished so well for lia Life of Colambu”
—Nor. {Hazerie. .

STATE or tax MANUFACTURES or PORCELAIN
axp GLASS, With nomerous wood cata

HISTORY or ree RISE, PROGRESS, avo PRESENT
STATE or tax [RON avp STEEL MANUFACTURE

(In pres}

“This volume APPears o contmit &) asefl informution on she subject of
which it treate™—Li Jatatle.

' These volumes are full af interear. # * % The present voleroe embmees Lbe
manufectures of Iren and Blee! only, &nd descri ke present siate of e
more important hranches of both.  Bridges, cannon, anchore, ¢heing, screet,
figure in the fret departmenl—files, edge-tooly, and saws, the latter; endtbe
tustary of &if forma nel Lbe feasl inieresting portion.”—KMeckonic's Magaus

BIOGRAPHY or BRITISH STATESMEN; contining the
Livea of Sir Thomas More, by Sir James Macsrvosr; Car
dinal Wolsey, Archbishop Cranmer, end Lord Burleigh.

A very dedightful volunte, and on a subject l:kely 1o ipcream inl intereel M
it procegda, # %% We cordislly commend the work both for joe deniges knd el
ecution."—Londom Lit, Garette.

and fuliy rewarded our attention. I1ina rich theme, nnd has been trested]
with the iaRy phiicsophical spirit snd literary skill which distinguish the
writings of 8ir Jumen "~ Wat. Gatette )

‘* We are certain, that na onhe can rise from the pergasal of the work, witboul
having his understanding enlxrged, and the bear affectiona of hin heast im-
proved."— fibum.

A moal intoresting and valuahle volume."—@esi, Algadas.

ELEMENTS or OPTICS. By David Brewster. 18mo. (In press)

“The author hes glven proof of hin well-kpown inddairy, snd sXiennive ac
quaintanee with the resulia of sclence in every part of Europe'--Moxtd. Mg,
‘;T}e}uhlect is, as might be sxpected, abiy trented, Bod clearly illustrated

—if. . JOUF.

HISTORY oy tue RISE, PROGRESS, avo PRESENT}

“The Life of Mare, being from the pen of Bir Yemea Mackinlosh, anypegsd)
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L.ARDNER'S CABINET' CYCLOP.EDIA,

HISTORY OF EXGLAND. By Bir Ji Muckintosh, Iwm B
VYol Volu 1 and % pablished.

“In the firgt volume of Bir James Mackintosk's Hiatory of England, we find
enough 1o warrsnl Lhe auticipationd of the public. thet n cslm and [umincus
philotophy wiil diffuse ise!fl sver 1be Jong narrstive of cur British History."—
Hdinburgh Reviow.

* Irr this volume Bir James Mackintosk fully developes those great powern. for
the poascmion of which the public have long given him credit. !‘}?be result ixibe
ablest commentary that hu;: et appeared in our Innguage upon some of the most
tmpartant circumstances of English Hintory."—-Silar.

“ Worthy In the method, style, and reflections, of the wutbor's high reputation.
We were particulerly pleased wilk hin high vemo!’p:lowph:nl meoliment, and
s ccensional sotvey of POTATY 10."— Nuli i

L3I tmlentaof the highest order, long expetience in pnhllus. and yearm of ap-
plichtion 1o the study of history xnd the collection of i tian, car
supericrity in ahistorian. Bir James Meekintosh may. without temi:n. this wazk,
be enid ta heve produced the best history of this couniry. A perusgi of the
work will prova thiat those who snticipated & speriar pragoclion, have ool rech-
oned i vain on ihe high guatifieations of the author.”— Cowrier.

* Qur Boticipations of thiv volume were certainly very highly rajsed, and un-
fike auch anticipations in peneral. they have not been disappoicted. A phiio-
scphical epirit, & nervoue atyle, and & full krowtedge nf the subect, nequired hy
coneideralle research inio Lhe worke of preceding chroniclers apd historians,
eminent!y distinguish this papuler gbridgment, and cannol (git to recommend it
10 universal #pprobation.  In eontinuing his work as be hop begun, Bir Jemes
Mackiotoah witi confer & great beneBt on lis country."—Load. Lil. Qazetts.

"Of ita general merite, and ity permanent volue, it W imposvible 1o vpesk,
without Un: highest commendniion, and afler o earelul pnd sueidive perassl of
the two volumes which heve been pubiished, we are hied to decl 1hat, so
far, Bir James Mackintash hag performed the duly 10 which he wes amigned,
with all the abiirly Lhet was Lo e rapected from his gresl frevious aitsinmenla,
his laboviony induet?y in mvtsugnuon hia excellent judguient, Lis superior tad.
ents, and ki honorgble principtes "—Jfrguirer.
“ We shali probubiy ¢xiract the whale of his view of the reformation, merely
to shivw how (hal impnriant mm: hae been handied by 3o able and pbl!nwpb:c‘]
& writer, profe ¥ Pr —Nutiongl Qatetle.
* The tatents u!‘er Jamen Mnckintosh are 5o justiy end deeply reepecied, that
& #irong interest is necessnriiy excited with regard to sny work which such a
dulnmulshﬂd weiler may tnink Bt to underigke. In the present inatance, anin
11 othera, our expecialions are fully gratified. "—Gentleman's Magating

“The ercond refume of the Hislory of England, forming the siath of Carey k
Lea's Cabinet Cyciopedis, has been sent abmad, snd entirely sugtaing the repu.
istion of ile predeceesors.  The vorinus factions and dhiseensiona, Liw important
trinta and batilen, which render thie period a0 conppicuous in the age of hittory,
are aif releted wilh greas ciearoess and mugierly power."—Raston Travelier.

HISTORY OF SCOTLAND: By Bir Walter Scotts I S Vols.

“The History of Beatland, by Sir Walter Bentt, we do not heeitcie 10 declare,
wiil be, if possible, mone extenvively read, than the most populsr work af firsian,
by the eame prolific aalhor, end for rhie obyvigus reason: it combines much of 1be
beilliant cotaring of 1he Ivanhoe pictures of by gone minwer, and ali ithe grace-
fist facitity of wiyle and picturcequences of description of kim oiher cherming ro-
manced, with  minute fdeiity Lo the facla of histezy, and a mzrching weruting
ino their suibenlicily and relative value. which might put to the blush Me.
Huyme and alher profexsed hisloriane. Such iv 1he magic cherm of Bir Welter
Bentt’s pen, it hasonly Lo Lovchthe simplesl iogident of every-day life, nnd it starte
up invepted with alithe inleremt uf & scene of romanos ; and yet such iw hie fdeli-
1y to the 1eat of nature, that the knights, atd setfs, :nd collured foola with whotm
hin invenlive geaius hag E:aﬂed 80 ANy volumes, are regardad by ok &a ool
mere ereations of fancy, but as rea) flerh asd bijood existences, wilh alfl the wir-
tues, feclinga and errors of comnon -piace bumanity. "—LiL fFezais.
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LARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOPZXDIA. \

oF TEN RANY WORIR WHICK EATE REEN LiTRLY FUNLIKURER IX [NITATIOR AL
OF TRX FLAR LDGFTED #T THE POCIETT FOR THE DIFFYOHIOX OF DaE¥0L LNOW-
LEDAE, DX, LANPXEL'S CYCLOFEDIA I ST ROCH TRE HOFr TALIAME M
TEHE WOST ANCOMNERDRD WY BIFTINGCIARED ABMETANCE, SCIRNTIFIC ANE Y-
KTALY. " Edindwrgh Revime.

—

HISTORY OF FRANCE. By Errc Evans Crowe. In3vole

HIFTORY OF FRANCE, from the Restoration ef tho Baar
Tamsy ts the Revolutiom of 1830, By T. B Macaniny, Ex.
B P Neanrly rondy.

"Tho siyle ia concise and elear ; and eventa e auomed up wilk moeh vige
und originality."--Lit Gamits

“ His bistory of Prance is warthy to Agure with the worke of hiv associate,
Lhe beat of their day, Scott wnd Mackintosh. " —Mestdly Mof. -

“ Por such » tak Mr. Crowe j» eminently qualified. At a glance, a1 il wem.
him eye takew in the theatse of cepturies. Hie style ia neat, clear, and pithy; and
his power of condensation enabies bim 1o say much, and cffclively, in & few
woerde, 10 present & dintinct zed perfect picture in & parvowly dizeumecnibed
e Lo Bells Aspembies. .
“The siyle is peal and ¢ d. the thouglhtes and Iusi sound wnd
The necessrry cancisensmt of the nartitive is pnaccomprnied by koY
: onh the tewry, it is spirited and eapaging.”.~Bail Ammican.
* To eom: 1he history of & t nation, dering a perind of thirteen han-
drwd years, Into 1wo volumes, and to preserve sufficient distineiness as well 4
Interrst in the nasTative, in enabie aad indace the render to possesy hicoeed!
chearly of Il the lezding incidentis, is & task by no menns ensily exeented. 1t
neverthelem, been well ao piisbed in Lhis insl MmN, F. Amirican.

" ¥Writtea with apirit nod tasle”— . & Ouieftr.
* COould we but persuade our young friends tu give these volome 1 carefil

perusal, we shoukd feel axsured of thetr grateful acknowledgments of profit wnd
Pesoure.'—XN. 1. Mirrgr.

** At onece concise und enterteiniog. " —Setardey Bullotin,

THE HINTOAY OF THE NETHERLANDS, to the Battlc of

Waterioos By T. C. Grattan. -
“ It is but Jusiion to My, Grattan to sxy that he hae execuled his izhonous
task with much industry and proportionate effect. Undisfigured by pomspont
nolhingress, and withoul any of ihe nffectation of philosophicat prolundily. hit
siyle s siinple, light, and freah—p i h, and barmonious"—Ii4
Beils Smemblon.

“ Newet did work appear at & more fortunate period. The volume before 3
b & compressed but clear mnd impartinl nurrative."—Lit. Gar

" A long residence in the country, and & ready ecoews Lo libraries and srchiven,
have furnisher! Mr. Grattan with muterigls whick Le ben arrpnged with skith
and out of which he has prodiced & most § ing vl " Glent. Maf.

BIOGRAPHY OF BRITISH STATESMEN] contalethy the
Lives of Bir Thomas Mors, Cardinal Wolsey, Avehbdahep
Cranmer, and Lord Buxleigh.

- A ;:"Y:mi.ghtful voleme, &rd oR & aubject Likely to increase in interest Wil

i ign &nd
Frechtian _yang 10E Sondislly commend the work botd for }1n design an
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-| geage. The work of Dr. Robertaon is rether a philosophical emay on

CABINET OF AMERICAN HISTORY.

Yolumens publlzhed.
LIL HISTORY or tax SPAKISH DISCOVERIES prior to the year 15390,

To bs aneceeded by

11T, TV. V. HISTORY or ANAHUAC, oz MEXICO, from in discovery
® the present ime. In 3 vols

¥1. VII. HISTORY or PERU. In 2 vols

VHI. IX. HUSTORY or BRAZIL. In 2 vols. &c &e.

Uspex this comprehensive Lille, it ia proposed to publisk & G I His-
tory of America, divided inlo paris ma{ir}g together & continucus whole;
yet each, hav'mgbnn integeni form, adapled for separste publication. Eack
portion will be broupht down o the period 82 which 1t shall be wrritten,
and will consin e pepular deacription of the geology, climate and produc.
tone, and the civil history of the counlry to which it relates.

No work of this general nature has i published in the English lan-

American history, than on historical narrative; and though originally de-
sgned to embrace the whole of the American continent, it reroaine un-
fisished. 1t is written nlso, with & bigs unfsvorable to Americs ard it
productions, is incorrect iff muny important particolars, wad is too much
sbeiracted for popular use.

‘Fhis void in literarore might have been propetly filled by the writers of
Spein, Porlugesl, Frauce, or flngfnnd. but has been supplied for Evrope, in
& measure, by an llien, the Cevelier Campagnoni, of whoss moeritorious
labor mizck uke will be mode in the proposed enterprise.

The volumes herowith presented, may be deemed introduetory o the
whole work, since they narrate the history of the discovery of the three
greel poriione of Amenca  In the prosecution of the snbject, the existing
politien] divisiona will be pursued and connected with former ones, by
proper explanations; and where due regard for unity does not {orbid, the
chronclogical urder will he preserved. Thus, the next ancceeding part of
the work, row advanced in prepamiiosn, will corsain the hisory of Annbusc,
or Mexico: including is apcicrt sonele, on account of i subjugation, and
the policy of ite conyucrors, of s late revolutions, and of ite present conr
stiluent states. In the suino manner will be treated Central Ameries, Pery,
Cinli, Bolivia, the United Provinces of L& Plate, Brazil and Colombia Due
altention: will also be given io the independent Indian nations of South
America | .

The history of the remsainder of the country will be embraced by the
following divisions.—]. Rumisn; 2 British; 3. Spaniak; 4. French; 5
Danish ; 6 Dutch America; snd 7, the United States and their dependen.
ciew. In neatinﬁ the last division, a sepemts volame will be approxrinud
to esch State and Tertitory, the history of which may require it, and « The
Histery of the United States™ will be confined 1o the events of the Revolu-
tion arid the operutions of the genernl gnvernment,

A survey haeving been thus made of the whole Western Hemisphere, the
ooncluding volume will contain the history of the Indian races, particularly
those of the northern part of the tontinent, with & critical examnation of
the theories relaling w the original peugiuling of America.

The generel tue of the work is sufficienty comprehensive to inciude n
biography of distinguished Americsns, and others connected with Amer-
can bistory; snd should the {;)ublic Suppor warmant it, © An American Bi-
ogruphy * may ele be published under it in & cheap and populer form.
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CABINET LIBRARY.,

No. 1L.-NARRATIVE OF THE LATE WAR IN GER.
MANY AND FRANCE By the Marquess or Loxoox
xRy, With & Map.

No. 2—JOURNAL or » NATURALIST, with plates

No. 3—AUTOBIOGRAPHY or SIR WALTER ISCO'I'I‘.
With a portrait.

No. A—MEMOIRS or SIR WALTER RALEGH. By Mrs
A T. THONSOM, '

No. 5—LIFE or BELISARIUS, By Lord Maxox.

No 8—MILITARY MEMOIRS or tag DUKE or WEL-
LINGTON. By Capt. Movre Seerer.  With a portrait.

No. T.—LETTERS 20 o YOUNG NATURALIST on TR

STUDY or NATURE axp NATURAL THEOLOGY. By
. 4. L. Devasorn, M. D.  'With numercus epgravings.

X PREPFABRATION.
LIFE or PETRARCH. By Taomsa Moonx.

GLEANTINGS mw NATURAL HISTORY, being a Companion
to the Journa! of & Naturalist.

"The Cabinet Library bida fair 10 be & series of great value, and 15 recom-
mended to prhiic wnd peivate lihraries. 1o profeesional neen, and mi
reader pencraily. Tt s beautifully printed, and furnished &t a price whick will
PRace it withia the rexch of 0l classes of society."—Agmorican Traveller.

« The aeries af inetrnctive, and, in iheir original form, expensive works,
which tlere enterprisiug publiehers sre now ieaning under 1he ritle of the
“ Cabinet Library.” is a fountain of wseful, and simost uhiversal knowledge;
the sdvantages of which, in forming the opiniona, tastes &nd menners of that
porlion of sociely, to whick this varied information is yel new, cannol be oo
bighty eatimated.”—Natiensd Jowrnal

= Mesars. Carey and Len have commenced & weries of pablicstions pnder the
above title, whick am 10 appenr monthly, aud which seewn likely, from e s
aimen before us, to acquire & high degree of popularity, and to sfbrd & mam of
vntioula infnrmslionTsnd rich enlertai 4 lé onmthe inently umeful azd
strougly nitractive. The mechapical execution ix foe, 7 and I,
exolient."—Nashvills Bawmer. pape TpogEaRY

MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE OF IR WALTEHR RALEGH,
with some Account of the Period im whirk ke Uved. By
MRS A. T. THOMBON. With o Portratt.
< Biych ia the outline of & lify, which, in M. Thomasn's handa, iv 4 mine of

intereat; from the firet page 1o the last 1he aitenlion is rouwed and sustsioed,

and while we spprove the mannct, we wiill mom spplsud the spirit in which it
i¥ exseutsd. " —Litsrary Guisie pel
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COABINET LIBRARY.

JOURNAL OF A NATURALIST, With Plates

Piunte, trees, and slones we note;
Hirda, insects, beasls, and rursl things.

“ We agtin muat nronF!y recommend thie iittte unprerending volume to the

; nature, aund more pariieuiacly of nur country resd.
ers 11 will induce them, we &re sufe. i examine mare ciosely ihan they bave
been pecurtomed o do, inte Lbe obiecls of &nimated oatyre, and such examing-
Lion will prove ane of Lhe most innacent, and the most satiafactory mources of
yratification and swnusentent. 1t ia 8 book that cught to Bnd its way 1ol overy
rural drawing-roem in ihe kingdom. and one thet may safely be piacad in every
isdy’s boudnis, be her rank &od slation i Jife what they may."—Quarteriy Rs-
niew. No. LXXVII].
"' We think thal there nre lew readers wha will nnt be delighted (we are cer-
tin nil wist ba inslrecied) by the ‘ Journsl of & Natgradit.' " —Montkly Raviow.
*“This is 8 masl delightful book on 1he moost delightful of el sludies. We nze
wcqnainted with no previous work which hesra any resemblance to this, exeept
* White's History of Selborie,’ the mnal fascinaling piece of rure) weitiog sod
seund Euglish philosophy 1hot ever issued fro0 the press. " — f/Acuaxm.
“The muthor of the volume now before us, haa produced one of the monst
chermning volumes we remember Lo bave eeen for & jong ticse."— Moo Monti-
Iy Maga:ine, June, 182,
“ A delightfel volume—perhans the moat so—nar lesq inetructive and smusing
~given to Natura! Hislory aince White's Selborne.— Blackoood s Magarine

" The Journal of a Naturaliat, being the second nuinber of Cerey snd Lea's
bewulifil edition of the Cabinet Library, is the best treslise on sublecta con-
mected with Lhie Lraic of thought, Lhat we have for a long time perused, aad we
arn not at ail surprised that it ahouid have teceived po high and fiatering enca.
miums ftom the English press genersily.”—Borton Traveiier.

" Furnishing an interesting nnd familiar accounl of the various objrets of
animated nature, but calculated to siford both toelruction wad entertaivment.”
—Nashriiis Banner.

“One of 1he moat agreeadle srorks of is kind i the lscguage.—Cwurier de
fa Louisinme. . .

“T1 abnunde with sumerous and totious fecta, pieasing illustestions of the
secret operations and economy of natere, and sntielhciary Sisplaysof 420 power,
wigdom snd goodness, of the great Crestor.”—Pallsd. Aitum,

THE MARQUESS OF LONDONGERRATS NARRATIVE OF
THE LATE WAR IN GERMANY AND PFAANCE. With a
Map.

" X0 history of the cvenls o oehich il relates ean be correct without refereies
o ite statcments." —Literary Gazelte.

*The gvents detaibed in Lhie volume cooiot fail to excite an intense iotereel.”
—Dubiia Literary Fazeits.

*The anly connected and well suthenticnted account vre hive of the splrit-
Btirring acenus which proceded the il of Napoteon. [t inireduces ue into the
cabinele nd prosence of the sllid monarche. We obeerve the mecret policy of
erch individual: we sbe the caurse pureurd by the wily Berundolte, the Ltempo-
riting Motteroich, sad Lhe anbitioua Alexapder, The work deserves o piaoe in
every historicel libmry.”—Glabe.

" We hail with piessure the sppearance of 1he firat wolume of the Cabinet
Library.® " The sutbor had singular facilities for obtwining the materisle of
him work, aad he has introfuced ue to the m and of ¢ab
which bive itiesie been hidden from the world."—Amerizan Trwvaller,

“It may te p-gerded aa the nroat authentic of 811 the publicationa which pro-
fem 10 aeta:l \hw evente of the important campaigns, termicsting with 1hst
which secured the capture of Lhe Freach metropolis'—Nul. Journal

It i in fact the Haly muthents | of the bia events 1o which
it mfery ™ —Naskeitle Boxner.

“ The work desecves & place in every lidrary."—Piilodapkie Slium




S00TT AND COOPER
BY SIR WALTER SCOTT.

COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS, a Tale of the Lower Empire
By the Author of Waverley. In 3 vola
“The resder will at coce peroeive that the subject, Lhe charsctern sng the
soewes O RETHOR. COUTE DOC Rave bren better seiected for the dispiry of the war

ous and anequalied powers of the autbor. Al that is gloricas in wris and splien-
did in erme—the giter of ansor, the pomp of war, and the lplendof of chivaley

—ihw porgrous seenery of the Bowpb the raime of B
tenca of 1he Gfeeino ¢<apital, and the rich ned vol of Lhe nnpe-
riad coait, wiil rise before 10w render io 0 ol' = ) nod Q& x

Advertizer,

Al;I'()B!OGRAPHY OF SIR WALTER SCOTT. Witha
ortrait.
HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. In?2 vola

~‘Mwe Hivtory of Beotiend, by Bir Walter Scoit, we do nof bexitale to declare,
will o, if pomible. more extensively read, Than the oont popular work of Sclion,
by tbe whune rolife nuthbor, and for this obvious Teason: it combines much of the
brillimar cotoring of Lbe tranhoe pictures of by-gore wannens, aad )l the grace-
ful facility of siyle 2nd picturesguences of dewcription of his ctber charming ro-
xances, With & minute ademy 10 the fecta of history, sed & searching seratiny
into their hentlicity Intive value, which might put io Lhe Hosh Mr.
Huoe aod other rtoimm:l historiana  Bueh iv the magic charm of Bir Walter
Beott's pen, it bas ooly 10 (ouch the witnplest incident of every day tife, wnd £4 starts
up invested with ali the interest of & soune of romsnre ; 204 yet such is briv tedi-
1y Lo the tea1 of nature, Chal the koights, nnd serfs, and collared fools with wiem
his invenlive peciug hay propled #0 many volumes, are regurded by ys ae pot
mere crexlicns of funcy, but ag real Besk and blood existences, with alf the vir.
taos, lelings and errors of common-piace humanily."—-Lit Guistts.

TALES or » GRANDFATHER, being & series from French
History. By the Author of 'Waverrxy.

BY MR. COOPER.

THE BRAVO. By the Author of the Sey, Poor, &ie. In 2 vols.

Tex WATER-WITCH, or e SEIMMER or Tax SEAS.
In 2 voln -

“ We have no hewitation o claming this smong the mout powerfel of the ro-
mapces 0f OUE Ccountryman.™— . Sgies Geatty.

“ We could not break from the volumes, and tuy predict that they will excite
i wktom jnterest in the mjade of alinost every reader. The conciuding chaplers
Produre intenss emotion.” —Natissal Grarstis.

New Editions of the following Works by the sume Author.

N(z)’l‘l(]il\l; 82 OF THE AMERICANS, by a Travelliog Bachelor,
ol mo.

Tex WEPT OF WISH-TON-WISH, 2 vola. 12ma.

Tax RED ROVER, 2 vols. 12mo.

Twx SPY, 2 vola 12mo.

Tex PIONEERS, 2 vola 12mo.

Tax PILOT, & Tale of the Sen, 2 vola 12mo.

LIONEL LINCOLN. oa tnE LEAGUER or BOSTON, 2 wlx
Tux LAST or tarx MOHICANS, 2 vola. 120

T PRAIRIE, 2 vola 12mo.
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MISCELLANEOUS.

A MEMOIR OF SEBABTIAN CAROT, with s Roview of the
History of Mearittme Discovery: [Nluntrated by Documents

from ths Rolls, now Arst published.

* Put forth in Lhe moet unpretending manner, and withnot & name, this wark
wnf paramount importance to the subjects of which it tresis."—Lit azstte,
* The suthor has correcied many grave ervors, and in general given va aclesrer
inaighl inlo tranesclions of coneiderable national intereat.”—rfb. ©* Willit not,”
erys the sulhny, with jusl sstonishment, * be deemed nimoet incredible, thal the
very instrument in the Recorda of England, which recitea the Great Discovery,
aad pleinly plales s ach of Colonization, ehould, up tn this momenl,
have been treated by her owg writers a8 thal which first gave pettnivsion te go
forth and exptore 1" —J13 " We muat return o in igate severn: coliutern:
raatters which we think deserving of more space than we csn Lhie week bestow.
Mranwhite we recommend the work anone of great vaive and interesl - Jb.
“The genern reader, 88 well 25 the navigstor and Lhe cutious, will derive
peasure and information (rom this well-written production.”—-Courier.

4 “Aepecimen of honest inquiry. 1t i9 quite frightfui to thirk of Lhe number of
the ineccuracies il exposes: we shiall cosae 1o have confidence in books.” » The
investigation of truth ia not the fashion of these times.  But every aincere in-
quirer Bfter hislorical sccuracy gught Lo purchane the book ue a curiosity : nrote
alse saserions and inacturaie elglemenls were never expoeed in the ywme com-
paps. 1L has given La & lesson we shall never forgel, and hope o profit by " —Speet.

HISTORY OF THE NORTHMEN, OR NORMANS AND
DANES} from tho earlest timos to the Conguest of Eng=
tand by Willtarn of Normandy. By Henry Wheaton, Memw
hox of the Scandinsaviss sand Icelandic Literaxry Sociotics
of Copenhagenas

This wark embracea the grest leading featuresnf Beandinavian history, com.
mencing with the heroic age, and advuncing from the esrizest dawn of civiliza-
tion o the introducuon of Christianity inlo tie Norlth—ils long &snd blood
atzife with Pagenism—the discovery and colonization of Icelund, Greenland,
and North Americs, by the Norwegian navigators, before the time of Columbus
—the military Rnd matitime cxpeditions of the Northmen—ibeir early inter-
canrpe of commerce and wvar with Conatantinople and the Egzalern empire—the
estatlishment of & Nurman atate in France, under Aolle, and the sudjugation of
England, Gret by the Urnes, under Canute the Gresl, and sntsequently by the
Normans, under Duke Wiliiam, the founder of the English monsarchy. It slso
coutaina 30 account of the mythoiogy and literature of the &ncient North—the
Icelandic lanpguage prevailing 8l over the Scandinavian countries uatil the
formatior of the present living tongues of Sweden and Denmark—ak snalyais
of the Eddaa, Sogae, and varioun chroniclea and songe releting 1o the Northern
deities and heroee, constituting Lhe ariginal materials from which Lhe work has
been principaily posed. It ta intended to i te the history of France
snd England during the middle ages, and st the same Uime Lo scrve as 8T intzo-
duciion 1o the modern Mistory of Denmark, Norway, snd Bweden,

AN HISTORICAL INGUIRY INTO THE PRODUCTION
AND CONSUYMPTION OF THE PRECIOUS METALS,
from the Earliest Ages, sud into the Infinencs of their In=
cerense or Diminntion on the Prices of Commodities. By

Williana Jacod, Esgs FsHe 8. In Gvo.
v My, Jacob's Historicel [nnuiry inte the Production and £ ption of the
Precious Metsls is one of the most curious ond imporiant works which has
futely issued from the prese. The influence of the precions metals on the indys.
tty of mankind is acknowledged 10 be great ; though, perhaps, the notions z¢.
spocting the precise mode of ile operation were obsoure, and undoubtedly the
hiatary of its effects had never been traced with sccuracy and ingenuity. Mr.
Huskisscn, who hed maintained & friendship with Mr. Jacob for more than fve-
snd-twenty years, Bral pot the author on the investigation; it is one of the minor
ohligationa which the country owes to tbut enlightened stnieaman.” —Spaciater.
« [t waes writlen at the suggestion of Lhe lsle Mr. Hunkieson, and dispiayas
the fraits nf much induetry and research, guided by a sound judgment, and em-
bodying more leatning than ia ususlly brought to benr on etntistical or eco-
nogickl aubjecte. We recommend the book 1o gancral aptention”—Fimes.




EDUCATION.

LESSONS ox THINGS, intended to improve Children in the
Practice of Obeervation, Reflection, and riptios, on the Sys
tem of Pesrarozat, edited by Jomn Faoer, A M.

The publishers request the atiention of Teachers, Schoo! Con-
raittees, and ali who are desirous of improving the methods of in-
struction, to this work, which is on & plan hitherto unattempted
by any school-book in this country, apd which has been attepded
with extraordinery success in England.

‘The following remerks on the work are extracted from the
¥ Quarterly Jouroal of Education.”

“ This fitLle voiume js a ' eortected and re-corvected' edition of lemons actaal-
Iy given 10 children, ¥rd, therifore, possesses & value 10 which oo book made in
the cioest can iny clum. heing the resuit of actual sxperiment  The wotk enn.
rnte of & number nf lessnns, divided into five series: beginning with subjects
1he mosl cuey and ¢lementary, it gradoslly increases in difficuity, ench sueees-
sive step bring adapted tu the mind of the child ae it acquires freah wores of
knawledpe.

" i‘.ur: art of these [esrone 6 interscting to the ¢hild, both on account of the
wctive operatinn inla which hia own mind ia necessarily colled by the mawner is
wihich the leasone wee given : And 2150 by the atizactive oaturne of mwany of The
maternals which form the subject of the lemsang, Inoihe et and ot elementi-
ty perien. the pupi!l (8 #imply raveks 1o make a right ase of his orgens of senm,
and {oexarcine hin Judgment 6o far onty sa relates to the chjects aboat him ; aad
sccardiagiy Lbe matter broughl before him st thin stage, is such that ila obvious
penpertics cun be diccoverad nnifdescrilied by a chitd who has aeguired & wadera-
ble hnowledge of kis wother lougue.™”

GREEK amp ENGLISH LEXICON. By D. Domvzoan
Abridged for the use of Schools. In 1 vol royal 18mo. con-

taining above 600 pages

‘This work i printing on & handsome distinct type, and will contain we
moch mmatter o mn{ of the larger loxicons: but owing to the forim in
which it is printed, wili be soid at such price as o be wilkin the reach of
sl studenia i1 wil offet more sdvantages to the young stoden: than any
wther lesicon now in wee. The vocabulary m wore extermive and com-

els—comprising not oaly words Kund in the clamics, but el mich s wre

und in the wrlings of Hippocrates and the Greek Physicians. The
meaningn attachod 1o words by the sevem] writers ure alw given.

Wonglm given in alphabetical order in every poetical and dialnctic
Taristy.

‘The conjugation of verte snd Section of nonns sre more complete than
in other jexicons ;—the mesnings of words fuller and more corvect—there
being first & primary mnd ther s dery ing, each dutingomhed
frorc the phorical end idi ical. Phreses sro also given when they
note any peculisrity in :;3 ificati The etymology of words i m:z
ogmmd whe“r:ét in mnfu}d ﬁt:d disputed. Thera i;n_olh.i !e{f:! ]::; wh.:'nd
the youny ont WOou. ne I studying o,
which would enabie him to und d tge rae ing of & word, s
shott, in this work the essential ndvantagen of a good Dictionary are com-
mdﬁ:;r_h those of » good Grammer—advantages bot found in wny Greek

lish Lexicon cow
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WASHINGTON IRVING.

VOYAGES ano ADVENTURES or tas COMPANIONS oy
COLUMBUS. By Wasuingrox levine, Author of the Life
of Columbua, &c. 1 vol. Bva.

" OF the main work we may repeat that it possexses [he vaive of Importsct
hiatory and the megnetism of romantic adventure. 11 pustaing in every respect
the reputation of [rving.” * We moy hope that the giflid suthor will trent in Hke
munuer 1he enlerprisea nhd exploiia of Pizareo snd Cartes; and thus complete
serieg of elegant recitals, wiich will contribute to Lhe sepecial gratificatinn of
Ameticane, apd form wn imperighable fund of delightful ipetruction for ul nyes
and countoies,"—>Nal Gareile.

" An he legds ud from one savage iride to another, as he pricta sucoeesive
scenes of heroieo, peraeveranes and wifdenial, ae he wenders among Lhe mag-
nificenl scenes of antuze, A3 be relates with scrupalous fidelity the errors, nnd
the crimos, even of thuse witore lives are for the miosl part marked with t2eite
1w command adiiratian, end perhap eatrem—everywhere we find him the seme
andeviating, bul beautiful morslist, gethering from avery intident some lemon
tn present it siniking language to Lhe resson and the Deart."—fm. Quarteriy
Review.

“Thir s n delightful valume; for the prefooe truly shys 1hal the expeditions
naryated and apringing out of the voyages of Columbun mey he compared with
atienpte of Bdventuroun knighte-errknt 1o schieve the enterprime jefl unfiviahed
by eame itlustrions prodecersors.  Wushinglon Erving's namae is & pledge how
well their atories will be Llald : madd we only regret whal we must of pecessily de-
{er our extracts (ot & week."—Loxden Lit. (Facsita

A CHRONICLE or, Tax CONQUEST o GRENADA. By
Wasstrorox leving, Esq.  In 2 vols, ’

"On the whaole, this work will sustain the high fame of Washington Irving.
It filie a blaunk in the hisloriexl livrary which ought not 1o bave remxined so
iong & blank. The language thtoughoul ie &1 once chaste and nnimsted ; and
the narrative may be axid, ke E;l:nscr‘! Feiry Queen, to present one long gal-
tezy of aptendid pictures.— LEt. Garete

“Collecting his materisle from varicus historiane, snd sdopling in some
degree the jone and manaer of & monkish chranicler. be hag embodled Lhem in
w narrglive which in manner reminds us of the rich &nd stormed pages af Froir
sarl. He dwells oo the feals of chivelty performed by the Chrintian Knighta,
with &!l Lhe ardor which mighl be expected from & prizet, who miked, acrording
10 the ysage of the times, not oktly in tie prlsces of courtly nobles, nad their gay
feslivate, ma &n houorod and welcome gnest. but who was their eompanion in
the camp, and their epiritual sl indeed bodily comforter and seriztant in Lhe
GeM of battle —&m. Quarterly Hevirw.

New Editions of the following Works by the same Author.
Tee SEETCH BOOK, 2 vols. 12mo.

ENICKERBOCKER'S HISTORY or NEW YORK, revised
and corrected. 2 volg

BRACEBH.XDCE HALL, o rae HUMORISTS, 2 vola. 12mo.
TALES or 4 TRAVELLER, 2 vola 12mo.




CLASSICAL LITERATURE.

INTRODUCTION 7o rite STUDY or vre GREEK CLASSIC
POETS, for the use of Young Persons et School or College.

Contenta—General Introduction; Homeric Questions;
Life of Homer; Iliad; Odyssey ; Margites; Batrachompo-
machia; Hymns; Hesiod. By Henry Nelsor Coleridge.

“We have deen hiphly pleascd with this Jittle volume. This work mpgini
want whith wa Bave ofien painfully feil. and afforde & manaal which we sbould
gladiy see placed in 1 hards of every emhryo under-gradunte.  We fook fr
warf Lo the next portion of tkis work wilh very emger sngd tmpktienl e
pectalion. " —Britirk Oritic.

“ Mr. Coleridge's work not only deserven the praise of clear, etoguenl knd
wehninr izke exposition of the preliminnry matier, which ia necesaary in ondet 18
underntond &nd enter inta the cheracier of the preat Porl of antiquily; buin
hayg Jikewine e more rare merit of heing admirably adapied for i wekoow-
edged purpose. Lt e written in thal fresh 2nd ardent spirit, which o 1be eon-
geral mind of youlh, will convey ina:rpc_uon in the moat effictive manmet, by
awakening the desize of il; and by enlisting Lhe lively and buoyanl felings in
tbe caume of useful and improviag etndy ; while, by it peegnant brevily. i it
muore likely t¢ vlimulste then 1o sup de more profound and extenvive remark
§f then, &4 il in avowedly intended for Lhe ee of the younper resders of Homer.
and, aa il in impowsible not 10 discover, with & more particuiay view o the greal
mchon? b which the kuthor owes hie educslion, we ghail be muck mislaken if it
does not become gy popular as il will be usefyl in Lhat celehratod aestabiisd-
ment. " —Quarierly Revim.

“We sincerely hope thet Mr Coleridge will fovor us wilh & contioustion of
Liis work, which be promises.—Oleni. Mag.

* The aytbor of this elegant has collected & vast mass of valguble in-
formetion. To Lbe higher claases of the public schoals, wnd young men of usi-
vergitien, This volume will be especialiy valunble; s it will affard sz sgreeabic
reliel of light rending 16 more grave studies, &l once instructive aud enleriais-
ing."—Warieyon Matkodist Mogarine.

ATLAS OF ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY, cousisting of 21 Co¥-
ored Maps, with & complete Accentuated Index. By Bamom
Burrew, D. D, F. R. 8. &c. Archdescon of Derby.

By the same Author.

GEOGRAPHIA CLASSICA: s Sketch of Ancient Geography,
for the Use of Schools. In Svo,

Extract of & Letter from Professor Stuart of Andover.

“ 1 bave used Builer's Atias Classica for 12 or 14 yearw, and prefer # on ibe
wcore of convenience and eorreciness Lo any atles within the compaan of mf
knowledee. It is evidentiy & mork of much care and taste, and post happiy
afapted 10 classicn] renders &nd indeed rll othere, who conault the Rinory of pret
apee. | have long cheriahed n strong desire 10 pee the work brouglht forwass i
this enuntry, and § Am exceedingly gratified thal you hsve cerried ihrough Wis
undertaking. The besuliful manner in which the apecimen s executed that you
bave ment me does grest eredil to engravers end publishern. I casnot be 1dat
our achoals and colfegen will fail to adopt Lhie work, and bring it inlo Yery g2
eral circutation. I know of none which in ali respecis would supply ile place.

“The abridged but clzwsical and excellent work of Buller, an Anciest Geogre-
phy. which you are priniing as en kceompanimenl Lo the mepa, T ceneider ane
of the mosl gliractive works of the kind, capecially for young persons 3ludying
the ciasates, that has come under my notioe. 1 wikh you the most empie sucoss
in tbese highly usefui pubiications.” :




FRENCH AND SPANISH.

BY A. BOLMAR.

A COLLECTION or COLLOQUIAL PHRASES or every
Topic neceasary 1o muintain Conversation, arranged under differ-
[ ent heade, with numerous remarks on the peculisr pronunciation
and use of various words—the whole o disposed aa considerably
to facilitate the eequisition of & correct pronuncistion of the
French. By A. Bormar One vol 18me.

A SELECTION or ONE HUNDRED PERRIN'S FABLES,

accompanied by a Key, containing the text, a litersl and free
translation, arranged in such a mesner as to point out the differ-
‘ence between the French and the Englieh idiom, also a figured
pronunciation of the French, according to the best French works
extant on the subject; the whole preceded by a short tremtise on
the pounds of the French language, comapared with theee of the
English, ’
Lea AVENTURES pe TELEMAQUE rar FENELON, ac.
compenied by a Key to the first eight books; containing like the
Fables—the Text—a Literal—and Free Transiation ; intended as
& Sequel to the Fables. )

The sxprassion * Ggared pt iakion,' s ebowe employed to that the
mords in the Ke;'-la tAs French Fobler ave spel?n:d d;vided an they :r?t:o'noum;d,
It is what WALKER Aos done in Ais Oritical Pr ing Eheli ¥ for imat "
ke indicatar the pr fation of the werd enangh, by dividing and spelling it tAus,
e-nuf.  Fa the rame wananer J indicale the proawnciation of the word comptaient
‘thug, kor-1d, A9 the understending of tAe fpured pronunciatiom of WaLxer rr-
guires the student fo be acgueinied itk the primifine sounds of the Englisk vowely,
Az st Jikewiea, before ke can wnderdtand the fgured pronuncintion of the Frexch,
waks Aimarlf acqwainted with the 20 primitine svndy of the French vowels.  Thir
;:z‘inmﬁ ARt periom cqn gob from o mative, or from anybody who reads Fremch

i o fee kewre,

ACOMPLETE TREATISE ox Tae GENDERS or FRENCH
NOUNS; in a small pamphlet of fourteen pagen

This little work, which is the most commplete of the kind, is the
lfruit of grest labor, and will prove of immense service 1o every
earner. :

ALL THE FRENCH VERBS, sorg REGULAR s IR-
REGULAR, ie & small volusme,

The verbs éfre to e, apoir to have, parlcr to apeak. finir to Gnieh, reccooir
to receive, vewdre w sell, se fever 1o vise, 2e bien portrr 10 b woll, £'en aller
o go away, are here ali eonjuented thrugh—efirmatively—nsgativel y—
interrogatively—and negativedy ond inferrogarively—an nemngement which
will greatly facilitate the scholar in his learning the French verbs, and
Whicﬁ will save the the ble of explaining over and over agein
what may be much more easily loarmned from books, ki leaving him,more
tinee to give his pugil, during the leason, that insiruction which cannot be
Fand in books, but which must be Tearned from a master,

NEUMAN'S SPANISH axp ENGLISH DICTIONARY.
New Edition, in one vol. 18mo.




MECHANICS, MANUFACTLURES, &«

A PRACTICAL TREATISE on RAII-ROADS, o INTE
RIOR COMMUNICATION 1 GENERAL—containing an
secount of the performances of the different Paocomotive Eo
gines at, and eubsequent to, the Liverpool Contest; upwaids
two hundred and eixty Experiments, with Tablea of the comv
parative value of Canals and Rail-roads, and the power of the

resent Locomotive Engines. By Nichoras Woob, Colliery
rliewer,_Member of the Institution of Civil Engineers, &e.
Bvo, With plates.

* I this, the gble authoy has hronght up his treatize 1o the date rorthevj'm.!!i
itnprovements in this aationally importent plun. We coosider the ralume io
be one of great general intereat."—Lit. (Far.

“ We must, jn fustice, refer the reader to the work ftsell, strongly aswuring
bim Lhat, whether he be 8 man of science, of one totelly unacqeainied #ilhils
technical difficultien, he wili here receive inetruction end pleassre, io & Jegrre
which we bave seldom seen united before.-—Mmealy Reciow.

REPORTS on LOCOMOTIVE awp FIXED ENGINES. B
1 J. Srerxewson and J. Warkes, Civil Enpineers Witk
Account of the Liverpool and Manchester Rail-road, by H
Boorn. In8vo. With plates. .

MILLWRIGHT axp MILLER'S GUIDE. By Ourves Evas
New Edition, with additions and corrections, by the Profesor

of Mechanica in the Frankiin Institute of Pennsylvania, and 2] -

description of an improved Merchant Flour-Mill, with engres,
inga, by C. & O. Evans, Engineers, '

Tag NATURE anp PROPERTIES or Tur SUGARCANE
with Practical Directions for its Culture, and the Manufactore

of its various Products; dcmi}in%the improved Methods of Bz}

tracting, Boiling, Refining, and Distilling ; also descriptions d|
the Beat Machinery, and useful Directions for the geveral Mez
agement of Estates. By Groree RicHarpsox Porte.

, '

* Thin volume conttaing a veluable ness of scientific and pnc_tiwl informd
tion, and is, indeed, a compendivm of everything interesting relative 1o cotpaid
agricelture and Menufactute "—Iatellipence.,

“We can sltogether recommend thin volume me & most vaiusble addizron @
the Vibrary of the trome West India merchant, as weil a2 that of the resde
planier. —Lit. Gazerte.

ELEMENTS or MECHANICS. By James Rexwick Es
Professor of Naturul and Experimente! Philosophy, Cofem
College, N. ¥. In Bvo. with numerous engravings.

* We Lhink thie decidedly the bast treatise on Mechanice, whith 110 ilﬂli‘
frum the American press, thet we have seen ; one, 100, that is alike creditd
to the writer, und to the stute of science in this cotnlry. "—~4dm. Qror. Reviek

‘| TREATISE ox CLOCK anp WATCH-MARING, Theoretics
and Practics], by Tromas Rem, Edinburgh Honorsty Membz
of the Worshipfu] Company of Clock-Makers, Loodon. Roy

8vo. Tlustrated by numerous plates.

\




Patucal Pistory any Philosophyp.

GEOLOGICAL MANUAL, by H. T. De s Brerr, F.R. 8,,].
F. G. 8, Mem. Geol. Soc. of Frence. InB8vo. With IMWood
Cuta.

“ A work of ficst-rate importance in the science to which it relates, and which

mumt henceforth take ils ptace in the Library of every student in Geology."—
PAEL Mogaziar.

ELEMENTS or PHYSICS, or NATURAL PHILOSOPHY,
GENERAL avn MEDICAL, explained independently of
TECHNICAL MATHEMATICS, and containing New Dis

uisitions end Practical Soggestions, By NenL Asnorr, M. D.
geccmd American from the fourth London edition, with Adgdi-
tions by Isaac Have, M. D.

“ Dr. Arnott's work has done for ?hysm as mach pa Locke's Eseay did for
Lhe seienee of mimt"—London Universily Magazine.

“We may ventare Lo predict that it will oot be surpassed.”— Pimer.

“Dr. A. haa not dane less for Physil:s thar Blackstone did for the Law."—
memg' Herald.

*Ih. A. hes made Natural Pllllosnphy &3 attractive aa Bufon made Natural
History.™.—French Critic,

“ A wark of the highest clase among the productions of mind."— Courier.
“We regard the etyle and manoer us quite admirable."—Moraing Chresicle.
* Ap interesting a8 povel-reading."—Athenaxm.

v Never did philosophkic hand wield a peu more calculated to wir men to he
wise and good.” —Edinburgh Observer.

“ Of thiz valusble, or we might say, invaluable work, & d edition has
boen epeedily demanded by the public voice."—Lit. Qaz,

ARNOTT'S ELEMENTS oy PHYSICS. Vol II. Part L§
Containing Light and Heat.

* Dr. Arnott's previous volume has been 20 well received, that it has almoat
baniahed a)) the flimay productions called popular, which faisely pretend to "r:lP
ecignee of its mysterious and repulaive aapect, and to exhibita holiday appar
The syccees of puch & wark shows most clearly that it is plain but sound know-
tedge which the public want."—Montkly Revitw,

AMERICAN ORNITHOLOGY, o NATURAL HISTORY
or BIRDS, mvaaetrexe TE UNITED STATES. By Cesries
Luciex Boxapartz; designed as a continuation of Wilson’s
Ornithology, Yols, L. IL and [I1

*.* Gentlemen who‘Possesx ‘Wilson, and are desirous of rendering; the
work complete, are informed that the edition of this work is very amalf,
a:lnd It,h.at. hut 8 very limited pumber of copies remsin unsold. Vel 1¥.in

18 ress.

A DISCOURSE ox tee REVOLUTIONS or tee SURFACE
of THE GLOBE axp THE CHANGES TAEREEY PRODUCED IN
rue ANIMAL KINGDOM. By Baron G. Cuvier. Trans
lated from the French, with lustrations and a Gloasary In
12mo. With Pletes,

« 3ne of the most scientiflz and important, yet plein and lucid works, which
atorn the age "——Here is vast nid to the reader inlerested in the wludy of
nature, gnd the lights which resaon_and investipation have tlu'uwn upen the
formation of the tniverse." Moo Monthly Megarine,




OERAMISTRY.

THE CHENISTEY OF THE ARTSE, on the basxis of Grayh
Opdrative Chemist, being an Exhibition of the Aris and
Manufavinres dependent om Chemical Primciples, wih
mumsrens Engravings, by ARTHUR L. PORTER, M. D.
late Professor of Chamistxy, Ko In the University of Vers
mont. I Svor With numerons Platos

The popalar and valosble English work of Mr. Gray, which forms the
ndwork of the present volume, was published in Loodon i 1829, and
ﬁgmdwe:hihinlyuwmtic sod practical view of the pumerous Arts and
Matiufectures which ipvolve the application of Chemical Seience. The go-
thor hiowelf, o skibiul manufictoring, s wall as an abie, scrensific chemst

manvisciuring salicn ob earth, was eminentdy qualified for so arduous an

intrinsic marite, atiest the fdelity and success with which it has been cr-
ecmsod. {n 1the work now offéred W the American public, the practical
characiar of the Operative Chemist has been preserved, and much extend:
»d by the addition of  great variety of criginal rmatter, by numeroos cor-
rections of the original text, and the wdapation of the whole t the nate
and wanta of the snd Maoufsctures of the United Siates. Among the
ot coniderable additions will be foand full and exiecded treatses on the

nurpercos Staple Articies nsed in the Arts of , Catico Printing, and
various other p of Menul

Potash, the latest information on the comparative Value of Differeqt Va-
Roogs, oo the Ventilation of Apartments, &c. &c. The leading object

int, and to supply. as the publishers Ratter th 1ven, s deficiency which
in feit by every artist and manufact whose pt mvolve the prin-

embody ihe most recent improvements in the chamical arts and manufac-

periments and observetions of the operntive manufacturer and artisans
themsel vos-

CHEMICAY, MANIPULATION. Instructlon to Students am
the Matheds of performing Experimesnts of Dewonstras
tion ox R hy with ¥y and By MICHAEL
FARADAY, F: B B First American, from the second
London editfon, with Additions by J: K. MITCHELY, M. D.

“ Aftar & vty carefil perusal of this work, we strennonsty secommend it, ae
taining the most lete and tient inntructicos for condueting chemical
experimants.  Thers are fow persona, however gresl their expericnce, who may
net g&in information in many importent particulara; and for ouraeives, we beg
most unequivockliy to scknowledge that wa have wequired meny tiew and lo-
portast kinte on subdjects of even every-day occurrence.”— Philosaphical Mag.

* A work bitherto exceedingly wanted in the izboratory, equally useful to the
proficient and 10 the student, and eminently croditahie I'.;ytheqindli,;try and kil
;r n"-vh. author, and to the school whenee it emanates.”—JSornai of Svienes and

enjoying the multiplied ndvantages afforded by the metropolis of the grewest |-
undermking, and the populerity of the work in England, ns well s in]

Bleaching of Cotton and Linen, oz the varioue branthes of Calico Printing, |
on the Manafscture of the Chloride of Lime, or Bleaching Powder, and |,

ture, snch s the Salw of Tin, g
Mang And ; the most recent {mprovements on the Mans. ].
factyre of the Muriatic, Nitric, and Sulphuric Acids, the Chromates of §
risties of Fuel, on the Copatruction of Stove, Fire-Places, and Swewg |

has
been to improve and extend the pracicel character of the Operative Cher- .

ciples of chemical science, the weat of & Systematic Work which ghoutd |

tires, whether derived from the researches of wcientific men, or the ex-§
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DIRECTIONS ror MAKING ANATOMICAL PREPARA-
TIONS, formed on the basis of Pole, Marjolin and Breschet,
and including the new method of Mr. Swan, by Usner Pansons,
1\’{; D. Professor of Anatomy and Surgery. Inl Vol. 8vo. with
plates.

A TREATISE oz PATHOLOGICAL ANATOMY. W
wiax E. Hoaner, M. D. Adj. Prof. of Anatomy in the Univer-
sity of Pennsylvania.

“ We can ennscientiously commend it to the barn of the profession, s a
satisfaglory, jnteresting, snd instructive view of the subjects discuemd, trd ns
welf adapted 10 sid them in ferming & correct Epprecinti di d ecn-

gn of
iv:io!;u they kre called on 10 relieve."—4gmerican Journal of the Medical Sciencs,
-5

By the same Author.

A TREATISE ox SPECIAL axo GENERAL ANATOMY.
Second edition, revised end corrected, in 2 Vols. 8va.

LESSONS m PRACTICAL ANATOMY, for the use of Dis-
sectors.  2d edition, in 1 Vol Sve.

By Casprar Wigran. Fifth edition, revised and corrected, by
W. E. Horxer, Adjunct Professor of Anatomy in the Univer-
eity of Pennsylvacie. Io 2 Vols 8va

ELEMENTS or GENERAL ANATOMY, or & description of
the Organa comprising the Humen Body. By P. A. Brcraan,
Professor of Anatomy to the Faculty of Medicine at Paris.
Tranelated by J. Toaro. N

TREATISE or SURGICAL ANATOMY. By Aszanam Con-
LEm, Professor of Anmatomy and Surgery, in the Royal Coliege
of Surgeons in reland, &c¢. Second Ametican edition, with
notes by J. P. Horxiveon, Demonstrator of Anatomy in the
University of Pennsylvania, &c. &c.

‘A TREATISE on PATHOLOGICAL ANATOMY. By E.
Geppivia, M. 1. Professor of Anatom¥ in the Medicel College
of South Carolima. In 2 vols. Bvo. {In the press)

ELEMENTS OF MYOLOGY. By B Geopivas, M. D. filus-
. trated by & series of beautiful Engravings of the Muscies of the
. Human Body, on = plan heretofore unknown in this country.
In the press.
[ Thie work, in additicn fo an nwmple end accurute deseription of the gene.
ral and special snatomy of the musculer system, will comprise Hiustrations
of the sugfi\eﬂ from compartive enatomy and phyatology, with an account
of the ireegularitics, variations and enomalics, cheorved by the verious an-

Tient and modern: anatomiata, dows to the present tite.

SYSTEM or ANATOMY, for the use of Students of Medicine. |

e



WMEDTOTIEE.
ANERICAN JOURAKAL OF THE MEDICAL BCIENCEL
Panitshed Quarterly.

And eupported by the moat dis:mBgumhed Physicians in the United St
smong whirh mre Profe Coxe, e
Butia, Dewees, Dickeon, Dudley. Fruncis, Glb-m Here, Hendersn,
Hoamer, Humck, Jackson, Meenevern, MotL Mum Phynck. Potter,
Sewall, Warren, and “ouhmgwn Dra Daniell, Dra e Emernen, Fearn,
(midmgn Griffith, Hale, Ha uaywud Iven, Julmn. Moultrie, War,
and Wright, It iw publish %lnduau y onn the Gret of November, Feb-
ruary, May, and August. Each No. contams about 280 large Bvo. yagel,
and ote of move plaies—being a greater mmount of matter than i
fushed by moy other Medica! Journal in the United St Price §5 per
RHAUM.

The following Extracts show the estimation in which this

Journad ie held 10 Burope :—

“ Beveral of 1w Americen Journale are before oz, * & 2 & OFf the the
American Journul of the Medica! Boisnoes is by far the better periodica) ; 8 i,
indeed the best of the trane-atlantic medical publicstions; and, to make a oxa-
parison pesret bome, in bt ot reapncis superior Lo the great mmpority of Bu
rojuan works of the samo description "— s Lancet, Jan. 1835,

“ Wa peed wearcely refer our esteemad knd highly emisant cotemporary, [ Th
Amsrican Journal of the Madival Sciences,] from whom we gquote, to our criticsl
raicarks o0 the opinione of our own coubirymen, of to the principies which io-
Aueiet e in the duclurge of cur editorin} utm "+ Qur coplous eXIrmets
his zrequalied p i of othery which eoine before
us, wre 1ha beat groof of the esteem Which we euterlain fo¢ his thiente and &bl
iy "'~ Londen Aladical and Surgical Jowrnal, March, 1830.

“The Americast Journel of the Medml Bcwnces i one of the mos complets
wnd best edived of the of tha United Staen " —
Bulistin dog Sciencer Medicales, Tﬁ XIv.

PATHOLOGICAL axp PRACTICAL RESEARCHES o
DISEASES or Tax BRAIN sxp SPINAL CORD. By Iomt
Angnczomnix, M. D.

*Wa have bera & work of aothority. und ane whick does cmiﬂ £0 the author
ard biw country.” —North Suer Mok and Sury. Semraal

By the same Author.

PATHOLOGICAL awvv PRACTICAL RESE lRJCHES oN
DISEASES or twr STOMACH, Tuz INTESTINAL
CANAL, smx LIVER, anp orasn VISCERA of 1EE

ABDOMEN.

“We bave now closed & very Inng review of & wery valuzhle work, and si-
thaugh we have endexvared Lo condense into our pages ¥ great mas of impoirt.
ami maer, we foel that our aeihcy has Dot yet mwed Justice. " — Madice Chir-
urgicsi Ravine,

A RATIONAL EXPOSITION or ras PHYSICAL SIGNS
or DISEASES or Tee LUNGS sxo PLEURA; ustrating
thmr Pathoiogiiwd facilitating their Diagnosin Ey CrARLYS

D. In8va with platex

"]l‘ wa are not greatly mistaken, it will lead to & better understamding, acd
& mote cozrect estimate of the value of Ausenitniion, thas Buy thing Lhat has
yet appeared " —dm. Mad. Journal

MANUAL or THE PHYSIOLOGY or MAN; or & coacise
Description of the Phepomena of his Orgaaiztion, By P.
II;I}% Translated from the French, with Notea by J. Toamo.
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Tux PRACTICE or PHYSIC. By W. P. DEwzms, M. D. Ad.
jurct Professor of Midwifery, in the University of Pennaylva~
nia, 2 Vola. 8vo.

“ We have no hesitotion in ding it e decided!y one of the best ays
tems of medicine extant. The tenor of tLe work in g L rgRects the high
honor e Dr. Dewees's tabonts, induslry, xnd capacity for the execution of the
ardunun task which he hed underizken. 11 is one of 1he mos: nble and satisfae.
wry worke which modern times have produced!, and wilt be & standard sutbori-
ty."—Landon Med. end Surg. Journal, Aug. 1530,

DEWEES ox e DISEASES or CHILDREN. 4thed. In 8vo.
The objects of this work re, lst, 1 teach those who have the charge of
children, either as parent or gunrdiar, the most approved methods of se-
curing and improving their physical powers. This is atterpled by pointing
aut the duties whick the parent or :Ez goardien owes for this purpose, to
this interesting, but helpless class of beinge, and the rasnner by which their
duties shall be fulfilled. Azd 24, 10 render available a long experienca to
these cbjects of our affection when they become direased. In ajtampti
this, the author haa avoided ea much as possible, « techniexliey i anJ has
iven, if he does not fatter himself too much, to sach divease of which
e treamw, its eppropriste and designating chamacters, with a fidelity that
will prevent any two being canfounded together, with the bhest mode of
:renrigg them, that either his own experience or that of other has aug-
gested.

DEWEES ox Tag DISEASES or FEMALES, 3d edition, with
Additions. Ir 8vo.

A COMPENDIOUS SYSTEM OF MIDWIFERY; chiefly
designed to facilitate the Inguiries of thase who may be pur-
suing this Branch of Study. In 8vo. with 13 Plates. 5th edition,
corrected and enlarged.

Tuz ELEMENTS OF THERAPEUTICS axo MATERIA
MEDICA. By N. Caaruan, M. D. 2 vols Svo. 5Sth edition,
corrected and revised.

MANUAL or PATHOLOGY : containing the Symptoms, Di.
agnosis, and Morbid Character of Disenses, &o. By L. Mam-
‘river. Tranalated, with Notes and Additions, by Jones Quarn.
Hecond Americen Edition, 12mo.

Y We strougly recommentd M. Mertinet's Manue} to the prefemicr, and es.
peeciaily to stndents; iff the latler wish to siudy diseases Lo advaniage, they
should siways have it 2t band, both wher et the bedside of the patient, snd
w hen making poat moriem examinaiions -—4dwnerican Jowrnal of the AMedicel
Scitaces, M. [,

CLINICAL ILLUSTRATIONS OF FEVER, comprising =

Report of the Cuses treated at the London Fever oepiuﬁ in
1828-29, by Alexander Tweedie, M. I., Member of the Royal
College of Physicians of London, &e. 1 vol. 8vo.

+* In short, the present work, toncise, unostentations ae it is, would have Jod
waw 10 think thet Dr. Tweedie wan & man of clear Judgment, unfettored by at-
tmchment 10 auy fashionable bypolbesie, that bo was && energatic but fudléioge
practitinger, and that, if he did not dazzle hie readers with the brillizncy of the.
o= tical Fpecolation s he would d their zesent to the eclidity of bis didae-
© pie precepie—Med, Chiv, Jowrnal, .
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FPHYSIOLOGICAL DEREDICINE,

HISTORY OF CHRONIC PHLEGMASLE, OR INFLAM-
MATIONS, founded on Clinical Experience and Pathological
Anstomy, exhibiting & View of the different Varietiea and
Comphications of these Diseasea, with their various Methods
of Treatment. By F.J. V. Brovgsais, M. D. Translated from
the French of the fourth edition, by lasaaxec Havs, M. D. and
R Eovmsreip Gamrrrs, M. D. Members of the American
Philosophical Society, of the Academy of Natural Science,
Honorary Members of the Philadelphia Medical Society, &c.
&e.  In 2 vols. Bvo.

EXAMINATION OF MEDICAL DOCTRINES AND SYS-
TEM3 OF NOSOLOGY, preceded by Propositions contain-
ing the Bubstance of Physiological Medicine, by I. F. V

or; Chief Physician and First Professor in the Militery Hoe-
pital for Instruction at Paris, &c, Third edition. Traoslated
frora the French, fsaac Hava, M. D. and R B Gro~
nte, M. D, In 2 vols, Bvo.  In the press.

A TREATISE ON PHYSIOLOGY, Applied to Paraorooy.
By P. J. V. Brousaats, M. B, Transiated from the French,
by Dra BeiLand La Rocee 8vo.  Third American edition,
with additiona.

" We eanaol too sirongly racommend the present work to the atwention of

Lo e gladied. in its epplicslion to the ecience of discame.” “ We may salcfy

sy thet be hes sccompliched his 1ask jo & oot GoRslarly manver, aod thus

estabiished his reputetion ae a most escellent poysiotogint sod profsund palhol-
ogiel."—Nerth American Med. and Sarg. Jowrn, Jan. JEYT.

THE PRINCIPLES AND PRACTICE OF MEDICINE By
Samox, Jacksox, M. D. Adjunct Professor of Medicine in the
Univeraity of Pennayivania. Bve

THE PRACTICE OF MEDICINE, upon the Principles of
the Physiological Doctrine. By J. G. Conrxs, 3. D. Trans-
Iated froc the Freock

As EPITOME or e PHYSIOLOGY, GENERAL ANA-
TOMY, ixp PATHOLOGY or BICHAT. By Teosas
Hexperson, M. D. Professor of the Theory and Practice of
Medicine in Columbie College, Washington City. 8vo.

*The Epitome of Dr. Henderson ought and moat find & place in the library
of every physician desirous of useful Xnowledge for himeelf, or of bein inm'-_

mental in impariiog it $0 others, whoan mudies be is expecied to su
=N, 4. Med. and Surg. Jowrn. M. 15,

A TREATISE ox FEVER, econsidered in the epirit of the new
medical Doctrine. * By J. B. Botsseav. Translated from the
Frenck. In the Press.

Broussais, Officer of the Royal Order of the Legion of Hon-{-

out yesders, gnd indead of &ll those who winh 16 sludy phyaiol an it ought
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MEDICINE AND SURGERY.

A TREATISE ox FEVER. By Sourmwoop Swrrm, M. D,
Physician to the London Fever Hospital.

* No work lla%be_en more tauded by the Reviewa than the Treatise on Pevera,
by Sowthwouwl Smith. D Jobuson, the editer of U Medico-Chirurgical R
view, sayr, [t iz the best we feave aver perused on the enliect of fever, asul fa
cul cansciensy, we believe it the best thiat ever flowed from the pen of physician
inany age or in any country. "—4gm. Med. Joure.

Ax ESBAY on REMITTENT avp INTERMITTENT DIS-
EASES, including generically Marsh Fever and Neuraigia—
comprising under the former, various Anomalies, Obscurities,
and Consequences, and under a new systematic View of the
latter, tresting of Tic Douloureux, Sciatica, Headache, Oph-

- thalmia, Toothache, Paleg, and many other Modes and Conse-
'}uences of thiz generic Disease; by Joun'Macovirocs, M. I,

CF.R S & &
' In rendeting Dr. Macculloch's work more ae ibla to the profession, we are
conkcious that we ore deing the state gome service. "—Med, Ohir. Remicw.

" We most strongly d Dr. M Illogh's treatiae o the attention af
out medical brethren, sa prescnding 8 most veiualle masa of informaution, on »
most inaportant subject."—N. 4. Afad 2ad Surg. Jenrual,

A PRACTICAL SYNOPSIS OF CUTANEOUS DISEASES,
from the most celebrated Authors, and particularly from Decu-
ments afforded by the Clinicai Lectures of Dr. Biett, Physician
to the Hospitzl of 8t. Louis, Parin. By A. Canman, M. D.
and H. E. Scusper, M. D.

* We can salely recommend this work ta ihe attenticn of practitioners ks con-
taining much practical information, nat only on the treatment, bui aiso on the
cauves of cutaneons afctions, as being in fhct the best ircatise oo discases of
the skin tbat bas ever app 0. v Amers Yournalof the Medical Ssiemces, Ao, 5

BURGICAL MEMOIRS OF THE RUSSIAN CAMPAIGN,

Tranctated from the French of Baron Larrey. Nearly ready. ]

LECTURES ON INFLAMMATION, exhibiting a view of
the General Doctrines, Pathological and Practical, of Medical
Burgery. By Jomn Twmoweaox, M. D, F. R. 8. B. Seccond
American edition.

THE INSTITUTES AND PRACTICE OF SURGERY;
being the Qutlines of a Course of Lectures. By W. Ghuesow,
M. ]_% Professor of Surgery in the University of Pennsylvania,
3 edition, revised, corrected, and enlarged, In 2 vols 8vo.

PRINCIPLES OF MILITARY SURGERY, comprising Ob-
servations on the Arrangements, Police, and Practice of Hoe-
pitals, and. on the History, Treatment, and Anomaliea of Va-
riola and Syphilis; illustrated with cases and dissectiona. By
Jogx Hewwen, M. D, F. R. 8. E. Inspecter of Military Hos.
Eitala—ﬁrst American from the third London edition, with the

ife of the Author, by his son, Da. Joun Hexnex. )

*The vajue of Dr. Henneo's work ir too well appreciated 10 need any praise
of aurs. We were only requirsd then, to bring the third edition befure the
0oties of our readers; and having dane this, we sha!l merely add, that the vul-
e merits & place in every library, and that uo military surgeon ought to be
Without iv."—Medical Crazette.




HEDICING, STRGERY, &c.

SURGICAL MEMOIRS or rax CAMPAIGNS or RUBSIA,

of Bagos Lazexy. In 8va with plates .

A MANUAL or MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE, compiled
from the best Medical and Works ; comprising an ac-

ters and Laws relative to the Facalty; and Tl All Medico-
Ln;‘gn.l Questions, with the Iatest Decisions: being so Analysis
a course of Lectures on Forensic Medicine, By Micuaew
Ryaw, M. D. Member of the Royzt College of Physicians in
London, &c. First American edition, with edditions, by R
Eotmpimp Garrrrrs, M. D, In Bro
' There is not & fact of unportence or value connected wirh the seience
of which it rzeats, thai is not y be found in its pagex.  'The siyle in unem-
bitious but clesr and strong. and such ks becomes & philosophitc theme.” -
Monthly Review.
“Ivis invalueble to Medical Practitioners, and may be eonmuited mfely
by the Legel Profcsion.”— Woeekly Dispatek
DIRECTIONS ror MAKING ANATOMICAL PREPARA.
TIONS, formied on the basis of Pole, Marjolin, and Breschet,
and including the new method of Mr. Swen: by Usarr Pan-
moxe, M. D. Professor of Anatomy end Surgery. In 1 vol. Bvo.
with plates.
“jt is compilad rnd peapated with judgrnent, and is the best sand moet
ieal ion th dent can p to aid him in the pussuit of
Lhin d;.;igll'ggllnl department of bis Isbora™— Med. & Surg. Journaol,

“Thie is unguesticnably one of the moet useful works oo the preparstion

of Ansiomicai Specimens ever published. [t should be in the hande of

every lover of Anntomy; snd as aiention now is more directed W the

frmation of museuma, it will be found e very valuable ook,  Nothing is

oritied that i important, and many new frmule are introduced, derived

from the author's experience, end from rere books, which he has kad the

industry o collect.”—A. ¥. Medical Journal, dvgwat, 1631,

A PRACTICAL GUIDE mo OPERATIONS ox vez TEETH,
by Jaurs Snexx, Dentist.  In 8vo. with plates

PRINCIPLES or PHYSIOLOGICAL MEDICINE, including
Physiology, Pathology, and Therapeutics, in the form of Pro-
pasitions ; and Cominentaries on those relating to Pathology, by
F. L V. Brovesair ; tranglated by lssac Have, M. D, and K
E. Gatrprra, M. D.  In Bvo.

ELEMENTS or PHYSIOLOGY, by Rosver Dumerizow, M. D.
In 2 vola. 8vo. with pumeroua iliustrations. (in the press)

PRINCIPLES or SURGERY, by Joax Syue, Professor of Sur-
rery in the University of Edinburgh. In 8ve

PRACTICAL REMARKS on tae NATURE axo TREAT.
MENT or FRACTURES or tue TRUNK anp EXTREM.
ITIES; by Joszem Axsssuny, Surgeon. In Svo. with plates
and wood-cuts. (In the press)

GERMANY, avo FRANCE Tyapslsted fram the Fremchf

count of—I. The Ethics of the Medical Profession ; Char- |
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MEDIOINE. 1

Tur ANATOMY, PHYSBIOLOGY, axp DISEABES or Tre
TEETH. By Tuosas Bewr, F. R. 8, F. L. 8. &c. In 1 vol
8vo. With Plates. .

“ Mr. Belt hes evidently endepvored to construct a work of reference for the
practitioaer, ard B text-baok for the stodent, containing & *plain and practical
dipent of the iaformation ai present p 1 on the subjoct, And resulla of the
anthor's own inveatigations And experiense.’ * * % % “ Wa must now take lenve
of Mr. Bell, whose work we heve na doubttl will become a ciasa-hook on the im.
portant sabject of deinal surgery.,—Madice- CAirurgical Revici, .

“We have ao hesitation in pronouncing it 1o be the best treatise in the Eng-
lish language.” —North Smerican Modical and Sxrgical Jowrnal, N 19

AMERICAN DISPENSATORY. Ninth Edition, improved
and grestly enlarged. By Joun Repyan Coxr, M. I. Professor:
of Materia Medica end Pharmacy in the University of Penn-]
sylvania. In1 vol 8vo.

«,* Thie new edilion has been arranged with special referqnce 1o the
recent Pharmacoperias, published in Philadelphia and MNew-Yark.

ELLIS' MEDICAL FORMULARY. The Medical Formulary,
being a collection of preseriptions derived from the writinga
and practice of many of the most eminent Physicians in Ame-
rice and Europe. %y Bewsanm Euas, M. D 3d. edition.
With Additions,

" We wolld eapecially recommend it to our brethren in distant parte of e
eonntry, whoee ineulgted situations may prevent them frem having neress o the

many authnrities which have beer congulted in rrranging the materials for this
work.”—Phil. Mod. and Phys. Joxrnal,

MANUAL or MATERIA MEDICA axo PHARMACY. By
H. M. Epwarps, M. D. and P. Vavasseor, M. D. comprising
a concise Deseription of the Articles used in Medicine; ther
Physical and Chemical Properties; the Botanical Characters of
the Medicinal Plants; the Formule for the Principa} Officinel
Proparations of the American, Paristan, Dublin, &c. Pharme-
copeeias; with Observations on the proper Mode of combining
and administering Remedies. Trenslated from the Freack,
with numerous Additioos and Corrections, and adapted to the
Practice of Medicine end to the Art of Pharmacy in the United
States. By Joserr Toono, M. D. Member of the Philadelphia
Medical Society, and E. Durano, Member of the Philadelphin
College of Pharmecy.

“Jt containg af the phermaceutical infarmetion that the physician can desire,
#nd in addition, & Jarger maee of information, in relation to the praperties, &
of the different articles and preparations employed in medicine, than any of the
dirpenentories, and we think will eatirely sup de ali theee publications in the
library of the plysicign.”—dm. Journ. of the Mudical Sciencer.

MEMOIR ox Tax TREATMENT or VENEREAL DISEASES
wrrrorr MERCURY, employed st the Military Hospital of
the Vel.de-Grace. Transisted from the French of H, M. J.
Desruelles, M. D. &c, To which are added, Observationa by
G. J. Guthrie, Eoq. and various documents, showing the results
of this Mode of Treatment, in Great Britain, I‘gmnce, Ger-
many, and America. 1 vol. Bro. :
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