64 American Notes.

By slow but sure degrees, the terrors of that hateful corner swell until they beset
him at all imes ; invade his rest, make his dreams hideous, and his nights dread-
ful. At first, he took a strange dislike to it ; feeling as though it gave birth in his
brain to something of corresponding shape, which ought not to be there, and
racked his head with pains. Then he began to fear-it, then to dream of it, and of
men whispering its name and pointing to it, _Then he could not bear to look at
it, nor yet to turn his back upon it. . Now, it is every night the lurkn;g-place of a
ghost: a shadow :—a silent something, hoirible to see, but whether bird, or beast,
or muffled human shape, he cannot tell.

When he is in his cell by day, he fears the little yard without. When lie is in
fhe yard, he dreads to re-enter the cell. When night comes, there stands the
phantom in the corner, If he have the courage to stand in its place, and drive it
out (he had ence: being desperate), it broods upon his bed. In the twilight, and
always at the same hour, a voice calls to him by name; as the darkness thickens,
his Loom begins to live ; and even that, his comfort, is a hideous figure, watching
him till daybreak,

Again, by slow degrees, these homible fancies depart from him one by
one: retuming somelimes, unexpectedly, but at longer intervals, and in less
alarming shapes. He has talked upon religious matters with the gentleman
who visits him, and has read his Bible, and has written a prayer upon his
slate, and hung it up as a kind of protection, and an assurance of Heavenly com-
panionship. He dreams now, sometimes, of his children or his wife, but is sure
that they are dead, or have deserted him. He is casily moved to tears; is gentle,
submissive, and broken-spirited. Occasionally, the old agony comes back : a very
little thing will revive it ; even a familiar sound, or the scent of summer flowers in
the air; but it does not last long, now : for the world without, has come to be the
vision, and this solitary life, the sad reality.

If his term of imprisonment be short—I mean comparatively, for short it cannot
be—the last half year is almost worse than all; for then he thinks the prison will
tale fire and he be burnt in the ruins, or that he is doomed to die within the walls,
or that he will be detained on some false charge and sentenced for another term:
or that something, no matter what, must happen to prevent his going at large.
And this is natural, and impossible to be reasoned against, because, after his long
separation from human life, and his great suffering, any event will appear to him
more probable in the contemplation, than the being restored to liberty and his
fellow-creatures.

If his period of confinement have been very long, the prospect of release
bewilders and confuses him. His broken heart may flutter for 2 moment, when
he thinks of the world outside, and what it might have been to him in all
those lonely years, but that is all.  The cell-door has been clused too long on all
Fs hopes and cares. Better to have hanged him in the beginning than bring
him to this pass, and send him forth to mingle with his kind, who are his kind no
more.

On the haggard face of every man among these prisoners, the same expression
sat. I know not what to liken it to. It had something of that strained attention
which we see upon the faces of the blind and deaf, mingled with a kind of horror,
as though they had all been secretly terrified. In cvery little chamber that I
entered, and at every grate through which I looked, I seemed to see the same
appalling countenance. It lives in my memory, with the fascination of a remark-
able picture. Parade before my eyes, a hundred men, with one among them
newly released from this solitary suffering, and I would point him out.

The fages of the women, as I have said, it humanises and refines. "Whether this
be beragse of their better nature, which is elicited in solitude, or because of their
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being gentler crealures, of greater patience and longer suffering, I do not know :
but so it is. That the punishment is nevertheless, to my thinking, fully as cruel
and as wrong in their case, as in that of the men, I need scarcely add.

My firm conviction is that, independent of the mental anguish it occasions—an
anguish so acute and so tremendous, that all imagination o? it must fa]i far shc;rt
of the reality—it wears the mind into a morbid state, which renders it unﬁt‘ for the
rough contact and busy action of the world. It is my fixed opinion that those who
have undergone this punishment, MUST pass into society again morally unhealthy
and diseased. There are many instances on record, of men who have chn&se‘n or
have been condemned, to lives of perfect solitude, but I scarcely rememhér (J!ne
even among sages of strong and vigorous intellect, where its effect has not become
apparent, in some dieordered train of thought, or some gloomy hallucination
What monstrous phantoms, bred of despondency and doubt, and born and r‘eared-
}zcioyétﬁl;‘hc;\s stalked upon the earth, making creation ugly, and darkening the

Suicides are rare among these prisoners: are almost, indeed, unknown. But
no argument in favour of the system, can reasonably be deduced from this circum-
stance, although it is very often urged. All men who have made diseases of the
mind their study, know perfectly well that such extreme depression andwdespair as
\.\1]1} ch;}t‘lgc the whole character, and beat down all its powers of elasticity and
selt-resistance, may be at work within a man, and yet stop short of self-destruction
Tl}!s is a common case, ¥ ; '

That it makes the senses dull, and by degrees impairs the bodily faculties, T am
quite sure, T remarked to those who were with me in this very establishment at
Phl!ﬂde]p]pn, that the eriminals who had been there long, were deaf. They
who were in the habit of sceing these men constantly, were petfectly amazed at
the idea, which they regarded a5 groundless and fanciful. And yet the very first
prisoner to whom they appealed—one of their own selection—confirmed my im-
%:ussu_)pbjgwhzch was unknown to him) instantly, and said, with a genuine air it was
\-(;tl;oesﬁ:ll zggecic::gg, that he couldn’t think how it happened, but he was growing
1]13’2“1'2 rllto lgogbstﬂng;:la_rt]y uneq:ua.l pu‘r_lishmeni, and affects the worst man least,
e its superior efficiency as a means of reformation, compared

: 'l'ub other code of regulations which allows the prisoners to work in com-
El‘:tt};i‘n:elst Uoru:efgonlnmnlcahng together, I have not the smallest faith. All the
s beén—qng??gﬁt'on tha; \\iere mentioned to me, were of a kind that might
equally well lbmunl;t fbgit(l?l} z]t : Ig'g]tm m"at e mind, would have been—
Sl _\121;3 kl,ll ent System. With regard to such men as
o ho%e ke tl%éir ;:om'e;:ionrjg ish thief, even the most enthusiastic have scarcely
itsltgfgiﬂ]s tl?, rrqxscglhallmtlltulztg]h_hcgqt:)?‘r;utgat nothulIg wholesome or good has ever had
el atural solitude, and that even a dog or any of the more
oh 1gent among beasts, would pine, and mope, and rust away, beneath its
o 1::2;}@],@2:0}11(1 ge}.nlx 1tselfa‘ sufficient argument against this system. But when
s liabl, iﬂ a n‘ztlllou, how very cme! al}d severe it is, and that a solitary life is
e ¢ to peculiar and distinct objections of a most deplorable nature, which
o e arisen here, &nd call to ‘mind, moreover, that the choice is not between
wh:? lsysl;tel‘n, _ ﬂn:d a bad or 11_]-cqnsi'dered one, but between it and another
the:’:::]'- as worked well, :m(.l 15, in its whole design and practice, excellent;

15 surely more than sufficient reason for abandoning a mode of punishmen;

attended by so li e : :
s evi]z. so_little hope or promise, and fraught, beyond dispute, with such a

As a relief to its contemplation, T will clzza this chapter with a curious story
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arising out of {he saime theme, which was related to me, on the occasion of this
yisit, by some of the gentlemen concerned. Aol ;

At one of the periodical meetings of the inspectors of this prison, a working
man of Philadelphia presented himself before the Board, and earnestly requested
to be placed in solitary confinement. On being asked what motive could possibly
prompt him to malke this strange demand, he nnsy‘ered_tlmg he lmc_l an 1rres1slhb1e
propensity to get drunk; that he was constantly indulging it, to his great misery
and ruin ; that he had no power of resistance ; that hie wished to be put beyond
the reach of temptation; and that he could think of no better way than this. It
was pointed out to him, in reply, that the prison was for criminals who had been
tried and sentenced by the law, and could not be made available for any such
fanciful purposes; he was exhorted to abstain from intoxica_ting L_irin];s,' as he
surely might if he would; and received other very good advice, with which he
retired, exceedingly dissatisfied with the result of his application.

He came again, and again, and again, and was so very earnest a_nd importunate,
that at Tast they took counsel together, and said, * He will certainly qualify him-
self for admission, if we reject him any more. Let us shut him up, He will soon
be glad o go away, and then we shall get rid of him.” So they made him sign a
statement which would prevent his ever sustaining an action for false imprison-
ment, to the effect that his incarceration was voluntary, and of his own seeking ;
they requested him to take notice that the officer m attendance had orders torelease
him at any hour of the day or night, when he might knock upon his door for that
purpose : but desired him to understand, that once going out, he wou_ld not be
admitted any more. These conditions agreed upon, and he still remaining in the
same mind, he was conducted to the prison, and shut up in one of the cells.

n this cell, the man, who had mnot the firmness to leave a glass of liquor
standing untasted on a table before him—in this cell, in solitary confinement, and
working every day at his trade of shoemaking, this man remained nearly two
years. His health beginning to fail at the expiration of that time, the surgeon
tecommended that he should work oceasionally in the garden; and as he liked
the notion very much, he went about this new occupation with great cheerfulness.

He was digging here, one summer day, very industriously, when the wicket in
the outer gate chanced to be left open: showing, beyond, the well-remembered
dusty rond and sunbumt fields. The way was as free to him as to any man living,
but he no sooner raised his head and caught sight of it, all shining in the light,
than, with the involuntary instinct of a prisoner, he cast away his spade, scam-
pered off as fast as his legs would carry him, and never once looked back.

CHAPTER VIII.
WASHINGTON., THE LEGISLATURE. AND THE TRESIDENI'S HOUSE.

W left Philadelphia by steamboat, at six oclock one very cold morning, and
turned our faces towards Washington.

In the course of this day’s journey, as on subsequent occasions, we encountered
some Englishmen (small farmers, perhaps, or country publicans at home) who
were settled in America, and were travelling on their own affairs, OFfall grades
and kinds of men that jostle one in the public conveyances of the States, these are
often the most intolerable and the most insufferable companions. United to every
disagreeable characteristic that the worst kind of American travellers possess,
these countrymen of ours display an amount of insolent conceit and cool assump-
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tion of superiorily, quite monstrous to behold, In the coarse familiarity of their
approach, and the effrontery of their inquisitiveness (which they are in great haste
to assert, as if they panted to revenge themselves upon the decent old restraints of
home), they surpass any native specimens that came within my range of observa-
tion: and I often grew so patriotic when I saw and heard thcn? that I would
cheerfully have submitted to a reasonable fing, if I could have gi’ven any othet
country in the whole world, the honour of claiming them for its children,

As Washington may be called the head-quarters of tobaceo-tinctured saliva
the time is come when I must confess, without any disguise, that the pre\ﬁlcncé
of those two odious practices of chewing and expectorating began about this time
to be anything but agrecable, and soon became most offensive and sickening. In
all the public places of America, this filthy custom is recognised. In the courts
of law, the judge has his spittoon, the crier his, the witness his, and the prisoner
his; while the jurymen and spectators are provided for, as so many men who in
the course of nature must desire to spit incessantly. In the hospitals, the students
of medicine are requested, by notices upon the wall, to eject their tobacco juice
into the boxes provided for that purpose, and not to discolour the stairs. In
public buildings, visitors are implored, through the same agency, to squirt the
essence of their quids, or # plugs,” as 1 have heard them called by gentlemen
learned in this kind of sweetmeat, into the national spittoons, and not about the
bases of the marble columns, But in some parts, this custom is inseparably
mixed up with every meal and morning call, and with all the transactions of social
life. The stranger, who follows in the track I took myself, will find it in its full
bleom and glory, luxuriant in 211 its alarming recklessness, at Washington. And
let him not persuade himself (as I once did, to my shame) that pre\'i)us tourists
h:'t\ie exaggerated its extent. The thing itself is an exaggeration of nastiness
which cannot be outdone. ,

On board this steamboat, there were two young gentlemen, with shirt-collars
reversed as usual, and ammed with very big walking-sticks ; who planted two seats
in the middle of the deck, at a distance of some four paces apart; took out their
tobacco-boxes; and sat down opposite each other, to chew. In less than a
guﬂr‘ter of an hour’s time, these hopeful youths had shed about them on the clean
Ci?z]léls: ‘:;Uc_opm';ls lsho_\\'qr‘nf yg-]lu-\v :‘j\.i‘n :' (.']ea:ing‘ by that means, a kind ofn}:}gic

» Within whose limits no intruders dared to come, and which they never failed
to refresh and re-refresh before a spot was dry. This being before breakfast, rather
:lxsposed me, I confess, to nausea ; but looking attentively at one of the ,expcc-
e TR R AT
ki & e laane at this discovery ; :}zld as I marked his

ce turn paler and paler, and saw the ball of tobacco in hisleft cheek, quiver
:1'11:111 1{1'15 suppressed agony, while yet he spat, and chewed, and spat aé;nin, in
& ;Da (;gl}oirhiﬁrgmer friend, T could have fallen on his neck and implored him

We all sat down to a comfortable breakfast in the cabin below, where here was
no more hurry or confusion than at such a meal in England, and where there was
certainly greater politeness exhibited than at most of our stagc-coach ban ue[r;
At about nine o'clock we arrived at the railroad station, and \:ent on by {]ID(]C'U‘:'-.
At lioon we turned out again, to cross a wide river in another steam-boat; L ‘1 L'.!
at a continuation of the railroad X site shore ; ent i S
at a contin on the opposite shore ; and went on by other cars ;
in \\'h:clh, in the course of the next hour or so, we crossed by wooden bridoes e'lél'l
a mile in length, two creeks, called respectively Great and Little Gunpaw&ci" ’i‘he
water in both was blackened with flights of canvas-backed ducks, which are most
delu;}wl.ls eating, and abound hereabouts at that season of the year. : :

These bridges are of wood, have no parapet, and are only just wide enough foy
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the passage of the trains; which, in the event of the smallest accident, would
inevitably be plunged into the river. They are startling contrivances, and are
most agreeable when passed.

‘We stopped to dine at Baltimore, and being now in Maryland, were waited on,
for the first time, by slaves. The sensation of exacting any service from human
creatures who are bought and sold, and being, for the time, a party as it were to
their condition, is not an enviable one. The institution exists, perhaps, in its least
repulsive and most mitigated form in such a town as this; but it /s slavery ; and
though I was with respect to it, an innocent man, its presence filled me with a
sense of shame and self-reproach.

After dinner, we went down to the railroad again, and took our seats in the cars
for Washington. Being rather early, those men and boys who happened to have
nothing particular to do, and were curious in foreigners, came (according to custom)
round the carriage inwhich I sat; let down all the windows ; thrustin their heads
and shoulders; hooked themselves on conveniently, by their elbows; and fell to
comparing notes on the subject of my personal appearance, with as much
indifference as if I were a stuffed figure. I never gained so much uncompromising
information with reference to my own nose and eyes, and various impressions
wrought by my mouth and chin on different minds, and how my head looks when it
is viewed from behind, as on these occasions. Some gentlemen were only satisfied
by exercising their sense of touch ; and the boys (who are surprisingly precocious
in America) were seldom satisfied, even by that, but would return to the charge
over and over again. Many a budding president has walked into my room with
his cap on his head and his hands in his pockets, and stared at me for two whole
hours: occasionally refreshing himself with a tweak of his nose, or a draught from
the water-jug; or by walking to the windows and inviting other boys in the street
below, to come up and do likewise: crying, *Here he is!” Come on !”
“ Bring all your brothers !” with other hospitable entreaties of that nature.

‘We reached Washington at about half-past six that evening, and had upon the
way a beautiful view of the Capitol, which is a fine building of the Corinthian
order, placed upon a noble and commanding eminence. Arrived at the hotel ; T
saw no more of the place that night; being very tired, and glad to get to bed.

Breakfast over next morning, 1 wallk about the streets for an hour or two, and,
coming home, throw up the window in the front and back, and look out. Here is
Washington, fresh in my mind and under my eye.

Talke the worst parts of the City Road and Pentonville, or the straggling outskirts
of Paris, where the houses are smallest, preserving all their oddities, but especially
the small shops and dwellings, occupied in Pentonville (but not in Washington)
by furniture-brokers, keepers of poor eating-houses, and fanciers of birds, Burn
the whole down ; build it up again in wood and plaster ; widen it a little : throw
in part of St. John's Wood ; put green blinds outside all the private houses, with
a red curtain and a white one in every window ; plough up all the roads ; plant a
great deal of coarse turf in every place where it ought nof to be; erect three
handsome buildings in stone and marble, anywhere, but the more entirely out of
everybody's way the better; call one the Post Office, one the Patent Office, and
one the Treasury ; make it scorching hot in the morning, and freezing cold in the
afternoon, with an occasional tornado of wind and dust; leave a brick-field without
the bricks, in all central places where a street may naturally be expected: and
that’s Washington. )

The hotel in which we live, is a long row of small houses fronting on the street,
and opening at the back upon a common yard, in which hangs a great triangle.
‘Whenevera servant is wanted, somebody beats on this triangle from one stroke up
to seven, according to the number of the house in which his presence is required ;
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and as all the servants are always being wanted, and none of them ever come, this
enlivening engine is in full performance the whole da?' through, Clothes are drying
in the same yard; female slaves, with cotton handkerchiefs twisted round their
heads, are running to and fro on the hotel business; black waiters cross and
recross with dishes in their hands; {wo great dogs are playing upon a mound of
loose bricks in the centre of the little square ; a pig is turning up his stomach to
the sun, and grunting ¢that's comfortable !”; and neither the men, nor the
women, nor the dogs, nor the pig, nor any created creature, takes the smallest
notice of the triangle, which is tingling madly all the time,

1 walk to the front window, and look across the road upon a long, straggling
row of houses, one story high, terminating, nearly opposite, but a little to the left,
in a melancholy piece of waste ground with frowzy grass, which looks like a small
picce of country that has taken to drinking, and has quite lost itself. Standing
anyhow and all wrong, upon this open space, like something meteoric that has
fallen down from the moon, is an odd, lop-sided, one-eyed kind of wooden building,
that looks like a church, with a flag-staff as long as itself sticking out of a steeple
something larger than a tea-chest. Under the window, is a small stand of coaches,
whose slave-drivers are sunning themselves on the steps of our door, and talking
idly together. The three most obtrusive houses near at hand, are the three
meanest. On one—a shop, which never has anything in the window, and never
has the door open—is painted in large characters, “ THE CiTy LUNCH.” At
another, which looks like a backway to somewhere else, but is an independent
building in itself, oysters are procurable in every style. At the third, which is a
very, very little tailor’s shop, pants are fixed to order; or in other words,
pantaloons are made to measure.  And that is our street in Washington.

It is sometimes called the City of Magnificent Distances, but it might with
greater propriety be termed the City of Magnificent Intentions; for it is only on
taking-a bird’s-eye view of it from the top of the Capitol, that one can at all com-
prehend the vast designs of its projector, an aspiring Frenchman. Spacious
avenues, that begin in nothing, and lead nowhere; strects, mile-long, that only
want houses, roads and inhabitants ; public buildings that need but a public to
be complete; and ornaments of great thoroughfares, which only lack great
thoroughfares to ornament—are its leading features. One might fancy the season
over, and most of the houses gone out of town for ever with their masters. To the
admirers of cities it is a Barmecide Feast : a pleasant field for the imagination to
rove in; a monument raised to a deccased project, with not even a legible inscription
to record its departed greatness.

Such as it is, it is likely to remain. It was originally chosen for the seat of
Government, as 2 means of averting the conflicting jealousies and interests of the
different States; and very probably, too, as being remote from mobs: a consideration
not to be slighted, even in America. It has no trade or commerce of its own:
having little or no population beyond the President and his establishment ; the
members of the legislature who reside there during the session ; the Government
clerks and officers employed in the various departments ; the keepers of the hotels
and boarding-houses; and the tradesmen who supply their tables. It is very
unhealthy. Few people would live in Washington, I take it, who were not obliged
to reside there; and the tides of emigration and speculation, those rapid and
regardless currents, are little likely to flow at any time towards such dull and
sluggish water.

The principal features of the Capitol, are, of course, the two houses of Assembly.
But there is, besides, in the centre of the building, a fine rotunda, ninety-six feet
in diameter, and ninety-six high, whose circular wall is divided into compartments,
grmamented by histgrical pigtures, Four of these haye for their subjects promineng
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events in the revolutionary stiuggle. They were painted by Colonel Trumbully
himself a member of Washington's staff at the time of their occurrence; from
which circumstance they derive a peculiar interest of their own, In this same hall
Mr, Greenough’s large statue of Washington has been lately placed. It has great
merits of course, but it struclk me as being rather strained and vielent for its sub-
ject. I could wish, however, to have seen it in a better light than it can ever be
viewed in, where it stands.

There is a very pleasant and commodious library in the Capitol; and from a
balcony in front, the bird’s-eye view, of which I have just spoken, may be had,
together with a beautiful prospect of the adjacent country. In one of the
omamented portions of the building, there is a figure of Justice; whereunto the
Guide Book says, ¢ the artist at first contemplated giving more of nudity, but he
was wamned that the public sentiment in this country would not admit ofit, and in
his caution he has gone, perhaps, into the opposite extreme.” Poor Justice! she
has been made to wear much stranger garments in America than these she pines
in, in the Capitol. Let us hope that she has changed her dress-maker since they
were fashioned, and that the public sentiment of the country did not cut out the
clothes she hides her lovely figure in, just now.

The House of Representatives is a beautiful and spacious hall, of semicircular

shape, supported by handsome pillars. One part of the gallery is appropriated
to the ladies, and there they sit in front rows, and come in, and go out, as at a
play or concert. The chair is canopied, and raised considerably above the floor
of the House; and every member has an easy chair and a writing desk to him-
self; which is denounced by some people out of doors as a most unfortunate and
injudicious arrangement, tending to long sittings and prosaic speeches. Itisan
elegant chamber to look at, but a singularly bad one for all purposes of hearing.
The Senate, which is smaller, is free from this objection, and is exceedingly well
adapted to the uses for which it is designed. The sittings, I need harcﬁy add
take place in the day ; and the parliamentary forms are modelled on those of the
old country.
. 1 WS S'Omﬁiim_ﬁs ﬂSk?i in my progress through other places, whether I had not
been very much impressed by the zeads of the lawmalers at Washington ; mean-
ing not their chiefs and leaders, but literally their individual and personal heads,
whereon their hair grew, and whereby the phrenological character of each legis-
lator was expressed: and I almost as often struck my questioner dumb with
mdlgnnnt Consternation by answering “ No, that T didn't remember being at all
overcome. 'As I m.ust, at whatever hazard, repeat the avowal here, I will follow
it up by relating my impressions on this subject in as few words as possible.

In the first place—it may be from some imperfect development of my organ of
veneration—I do not remember having ever fainted away, or having even been
nHlove.d to tears of joyful pride, at sight of any legislative body. I have bome the
th011.1%_[& of COmmOI?lS like a man] and havq yielded to no weakness, but slumber, in

e House of Lords, Ihave seen elections for borough and county, and have
never been impelled (no matter which party won) to damage my hat by throwing
it up into the air in triumph, or to crack my voice by shouting forth any reference
to our Glorious Constitution, to the nioble purity of our independent voters, or the
utmmpe:lclmble integrity of our independent members. Having withstood such
s?'lr)(lmg attacks upon my fortitude, it is possible that I may be of a cold and insen-
sible te‘mpemment,. amounting to iciness, in such matters; and therefore my
impressions of the live pillars of the Capitol at Washington must be received with
such grains of allowance as this free confession may seem to demand.

Dlt_l I'see in this public body an assembage of men, bound together in the
saered names of Liberty and Freedam, and so asserting the chaste djgnity of those
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twin goddesses, in all their discussions, as to exalt at ohice the Eternal Principles
to which their names are given, and their own character and the character of
their countrymen, in the admiring eyes of the whole world ?

Tt was but a week, since an aged, grey-haired man, alasting honour to the land
that gave him birth, who has done good service to his country, as his forefathers
did, and who will be remembered scores upon scores of years after the worms
bred in its corruption, are but so many grains of dust—it was but a week, since
thie old man had stood for days upon his trial before this very body, charged
with having dared to assert the infamy of that traffic, which has for its ac-
cursed merchandise men and women, and their unborn children. Yes. And
publicly exhibited in the same city all the while; gilded, framed and glazed ; hung
up for general admiration ; shown to strangers nat with shame, but pride ; its face
Tot turned towards the wall, itself not taken down and burned; is the Unanimous
Declaration of the Thirteen United States of America, which solemnly declares that
All Men are created Equal; and are endowed by their Creator with the Inalien-
able Rights of Lile, Liberty, and the Pursuit of Happiness !

Tt was not a month, since this same body had sat calmly by, and heard a man,
one of themselves, with oaths which beggars in their drink reject, threaten to cut
another’s throat from ear to ear. There he sat, among them ; not crushed by the
general feeling of the assembly, but as good a man as any. ¥

There was but a week to come, and another of that body, for doing his duty to
{hose who sent him there ; for claiming in a Republic the Liberty and Freedom
of expressing their sentiments, and making known their prayer ; would be tried,
found guilty, and have strong censure passed upon him by the rest. His wasa
grave offence indeed ; for years before, he had risen up and said, “* A gang of
male and female slaves for sale, warranted to breed like cattle, linked to each other
by iron fetters, are passing now along the open street beneath the windows of your
Temple of Equality! Look!” But there are many kinds of hunters engaged in
the Pursuit of Happiness, and they go variously armed. It is the Inalienable
Right of some among them, to take the ficld after Zheir Happiness equipped with
cat and cartwhip, stocks, and iron collar, and to shout their view halloa ! (always
in praise of Liberty) to the music of clanking chains and bloody stripes.

Where sat the many legislators of coarse threats; of words and blows such as
coalheavers deal upon each other, when they forget their breeding? On every
side, Every session had its anecdotes of that kind, and the actors were all there.

Did I recognise in this assembly, a body of men, who, applying themselves in a
new world to correct some of the falsehoods and vices of the old, purified the
avenues to Public Life, paved the dirty ways to Place and Power, debated and
made laws for the Common Good, and had no party but their Country

T saw in them, the wheels that move the meanest perversion of virtuous Political
Machinery that the worst toals ever wrought, Despicable trickery at elections;
under-handed tamperings with public officers ; cowardly attacks upon opponents,
with scurrilous newspapers for shields, and hired pens for daggers; shameful
trucklings to mercenary knaves, whose claim to be considered, is, that every day and
weelt they sow new crops of ruin with their venal types, which are the dragon’s
teeth of yore, in everything but sharpness ; aidings and abettings oft every bad in-
elination in the popular mind, and artful suppressions of allits good influences:
such things as these, and in a word, Dishonest Faction in its most depraved and
most unblushing form, stared out from every comer of the crowded hall,

Did I see among them, the intelligence and refinement : the true, honest,
patriotic heart of America? Here and there, were drops of its blood and life,
but they scarcely coloured the stream of desperate adventurers which sets that way
for profit and for pay. It is the.game of these men, and of their profligate organs,
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to make the strife of politics so fierce and brutal, and so destructive of all self.
respect in worthy men, that sensitive and delicate-minded persons shall be kept
aloof, and they, and such as they, be left to battle out their selfish views unchecked.
And thus this lowest of all scrambling fights goes on, and they who in other coun-
tries would, from their intelligence and station, most aspire fo make the laws, do
here recoil the farthest from that degradation.

That there are, among the representatives of the people in both Houses, and
among all parties, some men of high character and great abilities, I need not say,
The foremost among those politicians who are known in Europe, have been already
described, and I see no reason to depart from the rule I have laid down for my
guidance, of abstaining from all mention of individuals, It will be sufficient to
add, that to the most favourable accounts that have been written of them, I more
than fully and most heartily subscribe; and that personal intercourse and free
communication have bred within me, not the result predicted in the very doubtful
proverb, but increased admiration and respect. They are striking men to look at,
hard to deceive, prompt to act, lions in energy, Crichtons in varied accomplish-
ments; Indians in fire of eye and gesture, Americans in strong and generous im-
pulse; and they as well represent the honour and wisdom of their country at home,
as the distinguished gentleman who is now its Minister at the British Court sus-
tains its highest character abroad,

I visited both houses nearly every day, during my stay in Wasl
initiatory visit to the House of Representatives, they divided against a decision of
the chair; but the chair won. The second time T went, the member who was
speaking, being interrupted by a laugh, mimicked it, as one child would in quar-
relling with another, and added, ¢ that he would make honourable gentlemen

hington. On my

opposite, sing out a little more on the other side of their mouths presently.” But
nterruptions are rare; the speaker being usually

: heard in silence. There are more
quarrels than with us, and more threatenings than gentlemen are aceustomed to

exchange in any civilised society of which we have record : but farm-yard imita-
tions have not as yet been imported from the Parliament of the United Kingdom.
The feature in oratory which appears to be the most practised, and most relished,
is the constant repetition of the same idea or shadow of an 1dea in fresh words ;
and the inquiry out of doors is not, ““\What did he say 2 but, « How long did he
speak ¥ These, however, are but enlargements of a principle which prevails
elsewhere,

The Senate is a dignified and decorous body, and its proceedings are condueted
with much gravity and order. Both houses are handsomely carpeted ; but the
state to which these carpets are reduced by the universal disregard of the spittoon
with which every honourable member is accommodated, and the extraordinary
improvements on the pattern which are squirted and dabbled upon it in every
direction, do not admit of being described, "I will merely observe, that T strongly
recommend all strangers not to look at the floor ; and if they happen to drop
anything, though it be their purse, not to pick it up with an ungloved hand on
any account.

1t is somewhat remarkable too, at first, to s
able members with swelled faces; and it is scarcely less remarkable to discover
that this appearance is caused by the quantity of tobacco they contrive to stow
within the hollow of the cheek. Tt js strange enough too, to See an honourable
gentleman leaning back in his tilted chair with his legs on the desk before him,
shaping a convenient ¢ plug ' with his penknife, and when it is quite ready for use,
shooting the old one from his mouth, as from a pop-gun, and clapping the new
ong in its place,

1 was surprised to observe that even steady old chew

ay the least, to see so many honour-

ers of great experience, are
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not always good marksmen, which has rather inclined me to d-fmblt- LS:‘-t ,;'an;}
proficiency with the rifle, of which we have heard so much in L:}g an = "n?;se;ed
gentlemen called upon me who, in the course of com-fersannn,. 1t_7q;1en1 y S
the spittoon at five paces; and one (but he was certainly sshot-t_-mglt_;:t ) nl‘u}oe&
the closed sash for the open window, at three. On another occnsfz‘o.n,l\‘dr)en d}nmcl’
out, and wasssitting with two ladies and some gcnt‘lem_c_ln_ r-:\)unfl a fire I)c orca. 1 ;E&
one of the company fell short of the fire-place, six distinct times, ; ﬂ}llb_lsl: 2o
to think, however, that this was occasioned by his not aiming at l)_at objec e
there was a white marble hearth before the fender, which was more convenient,
- ve suited his purpose better. .. y :
an}]l.’}?éilz'llzznf Office at \\I’aslllingtnn, furnishes an extraordinary exazpp!e of _A:_nen-
can enterprise and ingenuity; for the immense number of models it mntai]n:, are
the accumulated inventions of only five years ; the whu}c of t.hc previous co EC";lU;‘l
having been destroyed by fire. The elegant structure in which thc.y‘nlxe ntm}n(,:)c:r.
is one of design rather than execution, for tiw;'c is but one side erectﬂtchL.l _0 be'tu’
though the works are stopped. The Post Office is a very compact an \El]){ e
tiful building. In one of the depﬂlim_entﬁ, among a coliccti.on quli atx?( L%; 1]1;
articles, are deposited the presents which have been made from time to ’;me s
American ambassadors at foreign courts by the various potentates to W ‘lC'Jm c{
were the accredited agents of the Republic; gifts which by the law {lit‘}i "Lli’e{n(:
permitted toretain. 1 confess that I loo];ec_i upon this as a very palnlu ci\ 1[1 i lf:;r,
and once by no means flattering to the national standard of honesty :mcﬂ hono :
That can scarcely be a high state of moral fc.clmg \vh}ch imagines a giert 'en];arnllt])e
tepute and station, likely to be corrupted, in the (hsch_nfge of h'1> gt ),d Y Ie
present of a snuff-box, or arichly-mounted s\\'m_-d, or an L;\stcrp_ sl_\:lgfl : z‘a;J Turtcz )
the Nation who reposes confidence in her app.mnled servants, st likely to de )letcr
served, than she who makes them the subject of such very mean and paltry
suspicions. : ;

Apt George Town, in the suburbs, there isa Jesuit College; dcllght'ful]}' -Sltll.ﬂtﬁf‘l(:
and, so far as I had an opportunity of seeing, well managed. Many persons ]\»
are not members of the Romish Church, avail themselves, I believe, of t hese
institutions, and of the advantageous opportunities they afford for the cdu](iu.tiou
of their children, The heights of this ncighbourhop(l, above the Pottgn;ac ] }\zcr,
are very picturesque; and are free, I should conceive, from 501}1e Oltﬁl'g‘-ﬁ?]?n?f-
brities of Washington, The airl, at that elevation, was quite cool and refreshing,
when in the city it was burning hot. £

T}?e Presideglt’s mansion isgmore like an English club-house, both within and
without, than any other kind of establishment with which I can compare it. ._l"hf:
omamental ground about it has been laid out in garden walks ; they are p\lett;,
and agreeable totheeye ; though they have that uncomfortable air of has ing been
made yesterday, which is far from favourable to the display of such beauties. o

My first visit to this house was on the moming :}fter my arrival, \}'he.n ) ‘-‘"nlh
carried thither by an official gentleman, who was so kind as to charge himself with
my presentation to the President. -

%Fe entered a large hall, and having twice or thrice rung a bell which nebody
answered, walked without further ceremony through the rooms on the ground floor,
as divers other gentlemen (mostly with their hats on, and their hands in 'Tillelr
pockets) were doin gvery leisurely, Some of these had ladies with t_ht?m, tow ;0313
they were showing the premises ; others were lounging on the chairs and 50 g},s 5
others, in a perfect state of exhaustion from hstlcssness,_ Wwere yawning dr emi: y.
The greater portion of this assemblage were rnthex: asserting their 5L|pr§n1:11c_)-]l nn’
doing anything else, as they had no particular bum'ness there, that anybody mfi-u
of. A few were closely eyeing the moveables, as if to make quite sure that the
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President (who was far from popular) had not made away with any of the furniturg,
or sold the fixtures for his private benefit.

After glancing at these loungers ; who were scattered over a pretty drawing-room,
opening upon a terrace which commanded a beautiful prospect of the river and
the adjacent country; and who were sauntering, too, about a larger state-room
called the Eastern Drawing-room ; we went up-stairs into another chamber, where
were certain visitors, waiting for audiences. At sight of my conduetor, a black
in plain clothes and yellow slippers who was gliding noiselessly about, and whisper-
ing messages in the ears of the more impatient, made a sign of recognition, and
glided off to announce him.

‘We had previously looked into another chamber fitted all round with a great
bare wooden desk or counter, whereon lay files of newspapers, to which sundry
gentlemen were referring. But there were no such means of beguiling the time
in this apartment, which was as unpromising and tiresome as any waiting-room in
one of our public establishments, or any physician’s dining-room during his hours
of consultation at home.

There were some fifteen or twenty persons in the room, One,a tall, wiry,
muscular old man, from the west ; sunburnt and swarthy ; with a brown white hat
on his knees, and a giant umbrella resting between his legs ; who sat bolt upright
in his chair, frowning steadily at the carpety and twitching the hard lines about
his mouth, as if he had made up his mind ¢“to fix " the President on what he had
to say, and wouldn’t bate him a grain. Another, a Kentucky farmer, six-feet-six in
height, -with his hat on, and his hands under his coat-tails, who leaned against
the wall and kicked the floor with his heel, as though he had Time's head
under his shoe, and were literally ‘killing ” him. A third, an oval-faced, bilious-
looking man, with sleek black hair cropped close, and whiskers and beard shaved
down to blue dots, who sucked the head of a thick stick, and from time to time

took it out of his mouth, to see how it was getting on. A fourth did nothing but
whistle, A fifth did nothing but spit. And indeed all these gentlemen were so
very persevering and energetic in this latter particular, and bestowed their favours
s0 abundantly upon the carpet, that I take it for granted the Presidential house-
maids have high wages, or, to speak more genteelly, an ample amount of “com-

ensation :

servants,

We had not waited in this room many minutes, before the black messenger
returned, and conducted us into another of smaller dimensions, where, at a business-
like table covered with papers, sat the President himself. He looked somewhat
worn and anxious, and well he might ; being at war with everybody—but the ex-
pression of his face was mild and pleasant, and his manner was remarkably
unaffected, gentlemanly, and agreeable, I thought that in his whole carriage and
demeanour, he became his station singularly well.

Being advised that the sensible etiquette of the republican court; admitted of a
traveller, like mysell, declining, without any impropriety, an invitation to dinner,
which did not reach me until I had concluded my amrangements for leaving
Washington some days before that to which it referred, I only returned to this
house once. It was on the occasion of one of those general assemblies which are
held on certain nights, between the hours of nine and twelve o'clock, and are
called, rather oddly, Levees.

I went, with my wife, at about ten. There was a pretty dense crowd of carriages
and people in the court-yard, and so far as I could make out, there were no very
clear regulations for the taking up or setting down of company. There were
certainly no policemen to soothe startled horses, cither by sawing at their bridles
or flourishing truncheons in their eyes; and I am ready to make oath that na

which is the American word for salary, in the case of all public
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inoffensive persons were knocked violently on the head, or poked acutely in their
backs or stomachs; or brought to a stand-still by any such gentle means, and then
taken into custody for not moving on. But there was no confusion or disorder,
Our carriage reached the porch in its turn, without any blustering, swearing,
shouting, backin®, or other disturbance : and we dismounted with as much ease
and comfort as though we had been escorted by the whole Metropolitan Force
from A to Z inclusive, h

The suite of rooms on the ground-floor, were lighted up; and a military band
was playing in the hall. In the smaller drawing-room, the centre of a circle of
company, were the President and his daughter-in-law, who acted as the lady of
the mansion ; and a very interesting, graceful, and accomplished lady too. One
gentleman who stood among this group, appeared to take upon himself the
functions of a master of the ceremonies, I saw no other officers or attendants,
and none were needed. ;

The great drawing-room, which I have already mentioned, and the other
chambers on the ground-floor, were crowded to excess. The company was not,
in our sense of the term, select, for it comprehended persons of very many grades
and classes; nor was there any preat display of costly attire : indeed, some of the
costumes may. have been, for aught I know, grotesque enough. But the decorum
and propriety of behaviour which prtvailed, were unbroken by any rude or dis-
agreeable incident; and every man, even among the miscellaneous crowd in the
hall who were admitted without any orders or tickets to look on, appeared to feel
that he was a part of the Institution, and was responsible for its preserving a
becoming character, and appearing to the best advantage.

That these visitors, too, whatever their station, were not without some refine-
ment of taste and appreciation of intellectual gifts, and gratitude to those men
who, by the peaceful exercise of great abilities, shed new charms and associations
upon the homes of their countrymen, and elevate their character in other lands,
was most earnestly testified by their reception of Washington Irving, my dear
friend, who had recently been appointed Minister at the court of Spain, and who
was among them that night, in his new character, forthe first and last time before
going abroad, I sincerely believe that in all the madness of American politics,
iew public men would have been so earnestly, devotedly, and affectionately caressed,
as this most charming writer: and I have scldom respected a public assembly
more, than I did this eager throng, when I saw them turning with one mind from
noisy orators and officers of state, and flocking with a generous and honest
impulse round the man of quiet pursuits : proud in his promotion as reflecting
back upon their country : and grateful to him with their whole hearts for the store
of graceful fancies he had poured out among them. Long may he dispense such
treasures with unsparing hand ; and long may they remember him as worthily !

The term we had assigned for the duration of our stay in Washington, was now
at an end, and we were to begin to travel ; for the railroad distances we had tra-
versed yet, in journeying among these older towns, are on that great continent
looked upon as nothing. =

I had at first intended going South—to Charleston. But when I came to con-
sider the length of time which this journey would occupy, and the premature heat
of the season, which even at Washington had been often very trying; and
weighed moreover, in my own mind, the pain of living in the constant contem-
plation of slavery, against the more than doubtful chances of my ever seeing it, in
the time I had to spare, stripped of the disguises in which it would certainly be
dressed, and so adding any item to the host of facts already heaped together on
the subject ; I began 1o listen to old whisperings which had often been present to
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me at home in England, when I little thought of ever being here ; and to dream
again of cities growing up, like palaces in fairy tales, among the wilds and forests
of the west,

The advice I received in most quarters when I began to yield to my desire of
travelling towards that point of the compass was, according {o custom, sufficiently
cheerless : my companion being threatened with more perils, dangers, and dis.
comforts, than I can remember or would catalogue if I could; but of which it
will be sufficient to remark that blowings-up in steam-boats and breakings down
in coaches were among the least. But, having a western route sketched out for
me by the best and kindest authority to which I could have resorted, and putting
no great faith in these discouragements, I soon determined on my plan of action,

This was to travel south, only to Richmeond in Virginia; and then to turn, and
shape aur course for the Far West; whither I beseech the reader’s company, in a
new chapter,

CHAPTER IX.

A NIGHT STEAMER ON THE POTOMAC RINER. VIRGINIA ROAD, AND A BLACK
DRIVER. RICHMOND, BALTIMORE. THE HARRISBURG MAIL, AND A
GLIMPSE OF THE CITY. A CANAL BOAT.

WE were to proceed in the first instance by steam-boat ; and as it is usual to sleep
on board, in consequence of the starting-hour being four o’clock in the morning,
e went down to where she lay, at that very uncomfortable time for such expedi-
tions when slippers are most valuable, and a familiar bed, in the perspective of an
hour or two, looks uncommonly pleasant,

_Itis ten o'clock at night : say half-past ten : moonlight, warm, and dull enough,
The steamer (not unlike a child’s Noah’s ark in form, with the machinery on the
top of the roof) is riding lazily up and down, and bumping clumsily against the
wooden pier, as the ripple of the river trifles with its unwieldly carcase. The
wharf is some distance from the city. There is nobody down here; and one or two
dulllamps upon the steamer’s decks are the only signs of life remaining, when our
coach has driven away. As soon as our footsteps arc heard upon the planks, a fat
negress, particularly favoured by nature in respect of bustle, emerges from some
dark stairs, and marshals my wife towards the ladies’ cabin, to which retreat she

goes, followed by a mighty bale of cloaks and great-coats. I valiantly resolve not

to go to bed at all, but to walk up and down the pier till morning,

1 begin my promenade—thinking of all kinds of distant things and persons,
and of nothing near—and pace up and down for half-an-hour. Then I go on
board again; and getting into the light of one of the lamps, look at my watch
and think it must have stopped ; and wonder what has become of the faithful
secretary whom I brought along with me from Boston. He is supping with our
late landlord (a Field Marshal, at least, no doubt) in honour of our departure,
and may be two hours longer. I walk again, but it gets duller and duller: the
moon goes down : mext June seems farther off in the dark, and the echoes of my
footsteps make me nervous. It has turned cold too; and walking up and down
without my companion in such lonely circumstanees, is but poor amusement, So
I break my staunch resolution, and think it may be, perhaps, as well to go to bed.
T go on board again ; open the door of the gentlemen’s cabin; and walk in,
Somehow or other—from its being so quiet I suppose—I have taken it into my
head that there is nobody there, .To my horror and amazement it is full of sleepers
in every stage, shape, attitude, and variety of slumber; in the berths. on tha

Night Steamer. ”

chairs, on the floors, on the tables, and particularly round the stove, my detested
enemy. I take another step forward, and slip on the shining face of a_ black
steward, who lies rolled in a blanket on the floor. He jumps up, grins, half in
pain and half in hospitality ; whispers my own name in my ear; and groping
among the sleepers, leads me to my berth. Standing beside it, T count these
slumbering passengers, and get past forty, There is no use in going further, so I
begin to undress. As the chairs are all occupied, and there is nothing else to put
my clothes on, I deposit them upon the ground: not without soiling my hands,
for it 15 in the same condition as the carpets in the Capitol, and from the same
cause, Having but partially undressed, I clamber on my shelf, and hold the
curtain open for a few minutes while I look round on all my fellow travellers
again. That done, I let it fall on themn, and on the world: turn round : and go
to sleep,

I wake, of course, when we get under weigh, for there is a good deal of noise.
The day is then just breaking. Everybody wakes at the same time. Some are self-
possessed directly, and some are much perplexed to make out where they are
until they have rubbed their eyes, and leaning on one elbow, looked about them.
Some yawn, some groan, nearly all spit, and a few get up. T am among the
risers: for it is easy to feel, without going into the fresh air, that the atmosphere
of the cabin is vile in the last degree. I huddle on my clothes, go down into the
fore-cabin, get shaved by the barber, and wash myself. The washing and dress.
ing apparatus for the passengers generally, consists of two jack-towels, three small
wooden basins, a keg of water and a Jadle to serve it out with, six square inches
of looking-glass, two ditto ditto of yellow soap, a comb and brush for the head,
and nothing for the teeth. Everybody uses the comb and brush, except myself.
Everybody stares to see me using my own; and two or three gentlemen are
strongly disposed to banter me on my prejudices, but don’t. When I have made
my toilet, I go upon the hurricane-deck, and set in for two hours of hard walking
up and down. The sun is rising brilliantly ; we are passing Mount Vernon,
where Washington lies buried ; the river is wide and rapid; and its banks are
beantiful. All the glory and splendour of the day are coming on, and growing
brighter every minute.

At eight o’clock, we breakfast in the cabin where I passed the night, but the
windows and doors are all thrown open, and now it is fresh enough. There is no
harry or greediness apparent in the despatch of the meal. It is longer than a
travelling breakfast with us ; more orderly, and more polite.

Soon after nine o’clock we come to Potomac Creek, where we are to land ; and
then comes the oddest part of the journey. Seven stage-coaches are preparing to
carry us on. Some of them are ready, some of them are not ready. Some of
the drivers are blacks, some whites, There are four horses to each coach, and all
the horses, harmessed or unharnessed, are there, The passengers are getting out
of the steamboat, and into the coaches ; the luggage is being transferred in noisy
wheelbarrows ; the horses are frightened, and impatient to start; the black drivers
are chattering to them like so many monkeys; and the white ones whooping like
50 many drovers : for the main thing to be done in all kinds of hostlering here, is
to make as much noise as possible. The coaches are something like the French
toaches, but not nearly so good. In lien of springs, they are hung on bands of
the strongest leather. ~There is very little choice or difference between themj and
they may be likened to the car portion of the swings at an English fair, roofed,
put upon axle-trees and wheels, and curtained with painted canvas. They are
covered with mud from the roof to the wheel-tire, and have never been cleaned
since thgy were first built. :

The tickets we have received pn hoard the steamboat are marked No. 1, sp we
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belong to coach No. 1. I throw my coat on the box, and hoist my wife and her
maid into the inside. It has only one step, and that being about a yard from the
ground, is usually approached by a chair : when there is no chair, Jadies trust in
Providence: The coach holds mine inside, having a seat across from door to door,
where we in England put our legs : so that there is only one feat more difficult in
the performance than getting in, and that is, getting out again. There is only one
outside passenger, and he sits upon the box. As I am that one, I climbup ; and
while they are strapping the luggage on the roof, and heaping it into a kind of
tray behind, have a good opportunity of looking at the driver.

He is a negro—very black indeed. Heis dressed in a coarse pepper-and-salt
suit excessively patched and darned (particularly at the knees), grey stockings,
enormous unblacked high-low shoes, and very short trousers. He has two odd
gloves: one of parti-coloured worsted, and one of leather, He has a very short
whip, broken in the middle and bandaged up with string. And yet he wearsa
low-crowned, broad-brimmed, black hat : famtly shadowing forth a kind of insane
imitation of an English coachman! But somebody in authority cries “Go
ahead ! as I am making these observations. The mail takes the lead in a four-
horse waggon, and all the coaches follow in procession : headed by No. 1.

By the way, whenever an Englishman would cry ¢ All right !’ an American
eries ““ Go ahead |”* which is somewhat expressive of the national character of the
two countries. :

The first half mile of the road is over bridges made of loose planks laid across
two parallel poles, which tilt up as the wheels roll over them ; and 1N the river.
The river hasa clayey bottom and is full of holes, so that half a horse is constantly
disappearing unexpectedly, and can’t be found again for some time.

But we get past even this, and come to the road itself, which is a series of
alternate swamps and gravel-pits. A tremendous place is close before us, the black
driver rolls his eyes, screws his mouth up very round, and looks straight between
the two leaders, as if he were saying to himself, *“We have done this often before,
but 2207 I think we shall have a crash.”” He takes a rein in each hand ; jerks and
pulls at both ; and dances on the splashboard with both feet (keeping his seat, of
course) like the late lamented Ducrow on two of his fiery coursers. We eome to
the spot, sink down in the mire nearly to the coach windows, tilt on one side at
an angle of forty-five degrees, and stick there. The insides scream dismally; the
coach stops; the horses flounder; all the other six coaches stop; and their four-
and-twenty horses flounder likewise : but merely for company, and in sympathy
with owrs. Then the following circumstances oceur,

BLACK DRIVER (to the horses)., « Hil”

Nothing happeas. Insides scream again.

Brack DRIVER (to the horses). “Ho!”

Horses plunge, and splash the black driver,

GENTLEMAN INSIDE (looking out). ¢ Why, what on airth—"'

Gentleman receives a variety of splashes and draws his head in again, without
finishing his question or waiting for an answer.

Brack DRIveR (still to the horses). “ Jiddy ! Jiddy!"

Horses pull violently, drag the coach out of the hole, and draw it up a bank ; so
steep, that the black driver’s legs fly up into the air, and he goes back among the
luggage on the roof, But he immediately recovers himself, and cries (still to the
horses),

] B

No effect. On the contrary, the coach begins to roll back upon No, 2, whick
rolls back upon No. 3, which rolls back upon No. 4, and so on, until No. 7 is
heard Lo curse and swear, nearly a quarter of a mile behind,

The Black Driver.

Brack Driver (Jouder than before). “PRill!” :

Horses make another struggle to get up the bank, and again the coach rolls
backward. o

Brack DriveR (louder than before). * Pe-e-e-ill |”

Horses make a desperate struggle. . A

BLAck DRIVER (recovering spirits). “Hi, Jiddy, Jiddy, Pill !

Horses make another eflort, :

Brack DRIVER (with great vigour), “AllyLoo! Hi. Jiddy, Jiddy. Pill,
Ally Loo |

Horses almost do it.

Brack Driver (with his eyes starting out of his head). *Lee, den. Lee,
dere. Hi. Jiddy, Jiddy. Pill. Ally Loo. Lee-e-e-e-¢!”

They run up the bank, and go down again on the other side at a fearful pace.
I is impossible to stop them, and at the bottom there is a deep hollow, full of
water. The coach rolls frightfully. The insides scream. The mud and water
fly about us. The black driver dances like a madman, Suddenly we are all right
by some extraordinary means, and stop to breathe,

A black friend of the black driver is sitting on a fence. The black driver
recognises him by twirling his hiead round and round like a harlequin, rolling his
eyes, shrugging his shoulders, and grinning from ear to ear. He stops short,
funs to me, and says:

“We shall get you {hrough sa, like a fiddle, and hope a please you when we
get you through sa. Old "ooman at home sa : ” chuckling very much. ¢ Outside
gentleman sa, he often remember old ‘ooman at home sa,” grinning again.

¥ Ay ay, we'll take care of the old woman. Don’t be afraid.”

The black driver grins again, but there is another hole, and beyond that, another
bank, close before us. So he stops short: cries (to the horses again) “ Easy.
Easy den. Euse. Steady. Hi. Jiddy. Pill. Ally. Loo,” but never *“Leel”
until we are reduced to the very last extrenity, and are in the midst of difficulties,
extrication from which appears to be all but impossible, Y

And so we do the ten miles or thereabouts in two hours and a half; breaking
no bones, though bruising a great many ; and in short getting through the distance,
“like a fiddle.” f

This singular kind of coaching terminates at Fredericksburgh, whence there is
a railway to Richmiond. The tract of country through which it takes its course
was once productive ; but the soil has been exhausted by the system of employing
a great amount of slave labour in forcing crops, without strengthening the land ;
and it is now little better than a sandy desert overgrown with trecs. Dreary and
uninteresting as its aspect is, I was glad to the heart to find anything on which
one of the curses of this horrible institution has fallen ; and had greater pleasure
in contemplating the withered ground, than the richest and most thriving cultiva-
tion in the same place could possibly have afforded me.

this district, as in all others where slavery sits brooding, (I have frequently
heard this admitted, even by those who are its warmest advocales :) there is an air
of ruin and decay abroad, which is inseparable from the system. The barns and
outhouses are mouldering away; the sheds are patched and half roofless; the log
eabins (built in Virginia with external chimneys made of clay or wood) are squalid
in thelast degree. There is no look of decent comfort anywhere. The miserable
stations by the railway side; the great wild wood-yards, whence the engine is
supplied with fuel ; the negro children rolling on the ground before the cabin
doors, with dogs and pigs; the biped beasts of burden slinking past : gloom and
dejection are upon them all,

dn the negro car belonging to the train in which we made this journey, were a
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mother and her children who had just been purchased ; the husband and father
being left behind with their old owner. The children cried the whole way, and
the mother was misery's picture. The champion of Life, Liberty, and the Pursuit
of Happiness, who had bought them, rode in the same train ; and, every time we
stopped, got down to see that they were safe. The black in Sinbad’s Travels with
one eye in the middle of his forehead which shone like a burning coal, was nature's
aristocrat compared with this white gentleman. ’

It was between six and seven o'clock in the evening, when we drove to the
hotel : in front of which, and on the top of the broad flight of steps leading to the
door, two or three citizens were balancing themselves on rocking-chairs, and
smoking cigars. We found it a very large and elegant establishment, and were as
well entertained as travellers need desire to be. The climate being a thirsty one,
there was never, at any hour of the day, a scarcity of loungers in the spacious bar,
or a cessation of the mixing of cool liquors : but they were a merrier people here,
and had musical instruments playing to them o’ nights, which it was a treat to
hear again.

The next day, and the next, we rode and walked about the town, which is
delightfully situated on eight hills, overhanging James River; a sparkling stream,
studded here and there with bright islands, or brawling over broken rocks.
Although it was yet but the middle of March, the weather in this southern tempera-
ture was extremely warm ; the peach-trees and magnolias were in full bloom ; and
the trees were green. In a low ground among the hills, is a valley known as
‘¢ Bloody Run,” from a terrible conflict with the Indians which once occurred
there. It is a good place for such a struggle, and, like every other spot I saw
associated with any legend of that wild people now so rapidly fading from the
earth, interested me very much.

The city is the seat of the local parliament of Virginia ; and in its shady legis-
lative halls, some orators were drowsily holding forth to the hot noon day. By
dint of constant repetition, however, these constitutional sights had very little more
interest for me than so many parochial vestrias; and I was glad to c:{changc this
one for a lounge in a well-arranged public library of some ten thousand volumes,
and a visit to a tobacco manufactory, where the workmen were all slaves,

I saw in this place the whole process of picking, roliing, pressing, drying,
packing in casks, and branding. All the tobacco thus dealt with, was in course of
manufacture for chewing ; and one would have supposed there was enough in that
one storchouse to have filled even the comprehensive jaws of America, In this
form, the weed looks like the oilcake on which we fatten cattle ; and even without
reference to its consequences, is sufficiently uninviting..

Many of the workmen appeared to be strong men, and it is hardly necessary to
add that they were all labouring quietly, then.  After two o'clock in the day, they
are allowed to sing, a certain number at a time. The hour striking while I was
there, some twenty sang a hymn in parts, and sang it by no means ill; pursuing
their work meanwhile. A bell rang as I was about to leave, and they all poured
forth into a building on the opposite side of the street to dinner. I said several
times that I should like to see them at their meal; but as the gentleman to whom
I'mentioned this desire appeared to be suddenly taken rather deaf, I did not pursue
the request. Of their appearance I shall have something to say, presently.

On the following day, I visited a plantation or farm, of about twelve hundred
acres, on the opposite bank of the river. Here again, although I went down with
the owner of the estate, to * the quaster,” as that part of it in which the slaves live is
called, I was not invited to enter into any of their huts. All I saw of them, was, that
they were very crazy, wretched cabins, near to which groups of half-naked children

basked in the sun, or wallowed on the dusty ground. But I believe that this gentles
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man is a considerate and excellent master, who inherited his fifty :lu\'cs,_landils
neither a buyer nor a seller of human stock ; and I am sure, f:om my OWn observa-
tion and conviction, that he is a kind-hearted, worthy man. ety
The planter’s house was an airy rustic dwelling, that brought Defoe’s deacnp‘lmlu
of such places strongly to my recollection. The day was very warm, but the blind s
being all closed, and the windows and deors set wide open, a shady coolness
rustled through the rooms, which was exquisitely refreshing after the glare and
heat without. Before the windows was an open piazza, where, in wl_\at they call
the hot weather—whatever that may be—they sling hammaocks, and drink and doze
luxtriously. I do not know how their cool refections may taste within the lu'tm-.
mocks, but, having experience, I can report that, out of ll:cm, the moun_ds ol: ices
and the bowls of mint-julep and sherry-cobbler they make in these latllude:', are
relreshments never to be thought of afterwards, in ‘summer, by those who W ould
reserve contented minds. '
; ‘El'ﬁel‘e are two bridges across the river: one belongs to {he railroad, and the
other, which is a very crazy affair, is the private property t?f some old lady in the
neighbourhood, who levies tolls upon the townspeople.  Crossing this brulgtl, o
my way back, I saw 2 notice painted on the gate, cautioning all Person]s 19‘( r]l_\e
slowly : under a penalty, il the offender were a white man, of five dollars; il a
negro, filteen stripes. L ey v

The same decay and gloom that overhang the way by which it is approac ned,
hover above the town of Richmond. There arc pretty villas and cheerful houses
in its streets, and Nature smiles upon the country round ; but jostling :ts'.h.r.nd:omc
residences, like slavery itsell going hand in hand \\11]1. many lofty vir l‘ucs, are
deplorable tenements, fences unrepaired, walls crumbling into ruinous heaps.
Hinting gloomily at things below the surface, these, and many other tokens ol 1h;3
same description, force themselves upon the notice, and are remembered with
depressing influence, when livelier features are forgotten. . ‘ .

To those who are lmppi]_\'uu:lccustomcd to them, the countenances in the street.::
and labouring-places, too, are shocking. _All men who _lcnmv that there are lm\;s
against instructing slaves, of which the pains and penalties greatly exceed in m’exrl
amount the fines imposed on those who maim and torture them, must be preparec
to find their faces very low in the scale of intellectual expression. But the darkness
—not of skin, but mind—which meets the stranger’s eye at every tumn; the
brutalizing and blotting out of all fairer characters ungml by Nature’s h.ﬂ!ld‘;
immeasurably outdo his worst belief. That travelled creation of the great satirist’s
brain, who fresh from living among horses, peered from a high casement dm?'n
upon his own kind with trembling horror, was scarcely more repelled and daunted
by the sight, than those who look upon some of these faces for the first time must
surely be,

1 left the last of them behind me in the person of a wretched drudge, who, after
running to and fro all day till midnight, anzl moping in his stealthy u‘mks, of sleep
upon the stairs betweenwhiles, was washing the dark passages at four o’clock in
the morning; and went upon my way with a grateful heart that I was not doomed
10 live where slavery was, and had never had my senses blunted to its wrongs and
hoitors in a slave-rocked cradle. Y

It had been my intention to proceed by James River and Chesapeake Bay to
Baltimore : but one of the steam-boats being absent from her station through
some accident, and the means of conveyance being consequently rendered uncer-
tain, we returned to Washington by the way we had come (there were two cons
stables on board the steam-boat, in pursuif of runaway slaves), and halting there
again for one night, went on to Baltimore next afternoon. X ¢

The most comfortable of all the hotels of which I had any experience in the
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United States, and they were not a few; is Barnum’s, in that city: where the

. English traveller will find curtains to his bed, for the first and probably the last
time in America (this is a disinterested remark, for I never use them); and where
he will be likely to have enough water for washing himself, which is not atall a
COMMOn case,

This capital of the state of Maryland is a bustling busy town, with a great deal
of traffic of various kinds, and in particular of water commerce. That portion of
the town which it most favours is none of the cleanest, it is true; but the upper
part is of a very different character, and has many agreeable streets and public
buildings. The Washington Monument, which is a handsome pillar with a statue
on its summit ; the Medical College; and the Battle Monument in memory of an
engagement with the British at North Point; are the most censpicuous among
them,

Thereisa very good prison in this city, and the State Penitentiary is also among
its institutions. In this latter establishment there were two curious cases.

One, was that of a young man, who had been tried for the murder of his father.
The evidence was entirely circumstantial, and was very conflicting and doubtful ;
nor was it possible to assign any motive which could have tempted him to the
commission of so tremendous a crime. He had been tried twice; and on the
second occasion the jury felt so much hesitation in convicting him, that they found
a verdict of manslaughter, or murder in the second degree ; which it could not
possibly be, as there had, beyond all doubt, been no quarrel or provocation, and
if he were guilty at all, he was unquestionably guilty of murder in its broadest and
worst signification.

The remarkable feature in the case was, that if the unfortunate deceased were
not really murdered by this own son of his, he must have been murdered by his
own brother. The evidence lay in a most remarkable manner, between those
two. On all the suspicious points, thz dead man’s brother was the witness: all
the explanations for the prisoner (some of them extremely plausible) went, by
construction and inference, to inculeate him as plotting to fix the guilt upon his
nephew. It must have beenone of them : and the jury had to decide between two
sets of suspicions, almost equally unnatural, unaccountable, and strange.

The other case, was that of a man who once went toa certain distiller’s and
stole a copper measure containing a quantity of liquer, He was pursued and taken
with the property in his possession, and was sentenced to two years' imprisonment.
On coming out of the jail, at the expiration of that térm, he went back to the same
distiller’s, and stole the same copper measure containing the same quantity of
liquor. There was not the slightest reason to suppose that the man wished to
retumn to prison : indeed everything, but the commission of the offence, made
directly against that assumption. There are only two ways of accounting for this
extraordinary proceeding. One is, that after undergoing so much for this copper
measure he conceived he had established a sort of claim and right to it. The other
that, by dint of long thinking about, it had become 2 monomania with him, and
had acquired a fascination which he found it impossible to resist: swelling from
an Earthly Copper Gallon into an Ethereal Golden Vat,

After remaining here a couple of days I bound myself to a rigid adherence to
the plan I had laid down so recently, and resolved to set forward on our western
joumey withoutany more delay. Accordingly, having reduced the luggage within
the smallest possible compass (by sending back to New York, to be afterwards
forwarded to us in Canada, so much of it as was not absolutely wanted); and having
procured the necessary credentials to banking-houses on the way; and having
moreover looked for two evenings at the setting sun, with as well-defined an idea
of the country before us as if we had been going 1o travel into the very centre of
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that planet; we left Baltimore by another railway at half-past eight in the moring,
and reached the town of York, some sixty miles off, by the early dinner-time of
the Hotel which was the starting-place of the four-horse coach, wherein we were
to proceed to Harrisburg.

This conveyance, the box of which I was fortunate enough to secure, had come
down to meet us at the railroad station, and was as muddy and cumbersome as
usual. As more passengers were waiting for us at the inn-door, the. coachman
observed under his breath, in the usual self-communicative voice, looking the
while athis mouldy haress as if it were to that he was addressing himself,

I expect we shall want zke big coach.”

1 could not help wondering within myself what the size of this big coach might
be; and how many persons it might be designed to hold ; for the vehicle which was
toosmall for our purpose was something larger than two English heavy night
coaches, and might have been the twin-brother of a French Diligence. My specu-
lations were speedily set at rest, however, for as soon as we had dined, there came
Tumbling up the street, shaking its sides like a corpulent giant, a kind of barge on
wheels. After much blundering and backing, it stopped at the door: rolling
heavily from side to side when its other motion had ceased, as if it had taken cold
I ifs damp stable, and between that, and the having been required in its dropsical
old sge to move at any faster pace than a walk, were distressed by shortness of
wind,

*“If here ain't the Harrisburg mail at last, and dreadful bright and smart telock
attoo,” cried an elderly gentleman in some excitement, “darn my mother !”

I don't know what the sensation of being damed may be, or whether a man’s
molher has a keener relish or disrelish of the process than anybody else; but if
the endurance of this mysterious ceremony by the old lady in question had de-
pended on the accuracy of her son’s vision in respect to the abstract brightness and.
smartness of the Harrisburg mail, she would certainly have undergone itsinfliction..
However, they booked twelve people inside; and the luggage (including such
trifles as a large rocking-chair, and a good-sized dining-table) being at length made:
fast upon the roof, we started off in great state.

At the door of another hotel, there was another passenger to be taken up,

** Any room, sir ?”* cries the new passenger to the coachman.

““Well there’s room enough,” replies the coachman, without getting down, or
even looking at him.

“There an’t noroom at all, sir,” bawlsa gentlemaninside. Which another gen-
Heman (also inside) confirms, by predicting that the attempt to introduce any more:
Passengers “won't fit nohow.”

he new passenger, without any expression of anxiety, looks into the coach, and
then looks up at the coachman : “Now; how do you mean to fix it?” says he,
Alter a panse: ¢ for I must go.”

he coachman employs himself in twisting the lash of his whip into a knot, and

&3 10 mare notice of the question : clearly signifying that it is anybody’s busi-
niess but his, and that the passengers would do well to fix it, among themselves.

this state of things, matters seem to be approximating to a fix of another kind,
when another inside passenger in a corner, who is nearly suffocated, cries faintly,
P get out,”? 2,

o 1515 no matter of relief or self-congratulation to the driver, for his immoveable
Posophy is perfectly undisturbed by anything that happens in the coach. Of all

Hgs In the world, the coach would seem to be the very last upon his mind. The
SXehange is made, however, and then the passenger who has given up his seat
makes g thitd upon the box, seating himself in what he calls the middle ; that isy
With half his person on my legs, and the other half on the driver's,
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“ (o a-head, cap’en,” cries the colonel, who directs.

“Go-lang | crics the cap'en to his company, the horses, and away we go:

We took up at a rural bar-room, alter we had gone a few miles; an intoxicated
gentleman who climbed upon the roof among the luggage, and subsequently
slipping off without hurting himself, was seen in the distant perspective reeling
back to'the grog-shop where we had found him. We also parted with more of our
freight at different times, so that when we came to change horses, I was again
alone outside.

The coachmen always change with the horses, and are usually as dirty as the
coach. The first was dressed like a very shabby English baker ; the second like
a Russian peasant: for he wore a loose purple camlet robe, with a fur collar, tied
round his waist with a parti-coloured worsted sash ; grey trousers ; light blue gloves:
and a cap of bearskin. It had by this time come on to rain very heavily, and there
was a cold damp mist besides, which penetrated to the skin. I was glad to take
advantage of a stoppage and get down to stretch my legs, shake the water off my
great-coat, and swallow the usual anti-temperance recipe for keeping out the cold.

When I mounted to my seat again, I observed a new parcel lying on the coach
roof, which T took to be a rather large fiddle in a brown bag. In the course of a
few miles, however, I discovered that it had a glazed cap at one end and a pair of
muddy shoes at the other; and further observation demonstrated it to be a small
boy in a snuff-coloured coat, with his arms quite pinioned to his sides, by deep
forcing into his pockets, He was, I presume, a relativeor friend of the coachman’s,
as he lay a-top of the luggage with his face towards the rain; and except when a
change of position brought his shoes in contact with my hat, he appeared to be
asleep. At last, on some occasion of our stopping, this thing slowly upreared itsell
to the height of three feet six, and fixing its eyes on me, observed in piping ac-
cents, with a complaisant yawn, half quenched in an obliging air of friendly patron-
age, * Well now, stranger, I guess you find this a’most like an English arternoon,
hey ¢ -

The scenery which had been tame enough at first, was, for the last ten or twelve
miles, beautiful, Our road wound through the pleasant valley of the Susque-
hanna ; the river, dotted with innumerable green islands, lay upon our right ; and
on the left, a steep ascent, craggy with broken rock, and dark with pine trees.
The mist, wreathing itselfl into a hundred fantastic shapes, moved solemnly upon
the water; and the gloom of evening gave to all un air of mystery and silence
which greatly enhanced its natural interest.

We crossed this river by a wooden bridge, roofed and covered in on all sides,
and nearly a mile in length. It was profoundly dark ; perplexed, with great beams,
crossing and recrossing it at every possible angle ; and through the broad chinks
and crevices in the floor, the rapid river gleamed, far down below, like a legion of
eyes, We had no lamps ; and as the horses stumbled and floundered through this
place, towards the distant speck of dying light, it seemed interminable. I really
could not at first persuade myself as we rumbled heavily on, filling the bridge with
hollow noises, and I held down my head to save it from the rafters above, but that
I was in a painful dream; for I have often dreamed of toiling through such places,
and as often argued, even at the time, ““ this cannot be reality.”

At length, however, we emerged upon the streets of Harrisburg, whose feeble
lights, reflected dismally from¥the wet ground, did not shine out upon a very
cheerful city. 'We were soon established in a snug hotel, which though smaller
and far less splendid than many we put up at, is raised above them all in my re-
membrance, by having for its landlord the most obliging, considerate, and gentle-
manly person I ever had to deal with.

As we were not to proceed upon our journey until the afternoon, I walked out,
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after breakiist the next morning, to look about me ; and was duly showi a model
prison on the solitary system, just erected, and as yet without an inmate; the
trunk of an old tree to which Harris, the first settler here (afterwards buried under
it}, was tied by hostile Indians, with his funeral pile about him when he was saved
by the timely appearance of a friendly party on the opposite shore of the river; the
local legislature (for there was another of those bodies here again, in full debate) ;
and the other curiosities of the town.

I was very much interested in looking over a number of treaties made from time
to time with the poor Indians, signed by the different chiefs at the period of their
ratification, and preserved in the office of the Secretary to the Commonwealth.
These signatures, traced of course by their own hands, are rough drawings of the
creatures or weapons they were called after. Thus, the Great Turtle makes a
crooked pen-and-ink outline of a great turtle; the Buffalo sketches a buffalo ; the
War Hatchet sets a rough image of that weapon for his mark. So with the
Arrow, the Fish, the Scalp, the Big Canoe, and all of them.

1 could not but think—as I looked at these feeble and tremulous productions of
hands‘which could draw the longest arrow to the head in a stout elk-horn bow, or
split a bead or feather with a rifle-ball—of Crabbe’s musings over the Parish
Register, and the irregular seratches made with a pen, by men who would plough
a lenpthy furrow straight from end to end. Nor could I help bestowing many
sorrowful thoughts upon the simple warriors whose hands and hearts were set
there, in all truth and honesty ; and who only leammed in course of time from
white men how to break their faith, and quibble out of forms and bonds. I won-
dered, too, how many times the credulous Big Turtle, or trusting Little Hatchet,
had put his mark to treaties which were falsely read to him; and had signed
away, he knew not what, until it went and cast him loose upon the new possessors
of the land, a savage indeed.

Qur host announced, before our early dinner, that some members of the legis-
lative body proposed to do us the honour of calling. He had kindly yielded
up to us his wife’s own little parlour, and when I begged that he would show
them in, I saw him look with painful apprehension at its pretty carpet; though;
being otherwise occupied at the time, the cause of his uneasiness did not occur
o me,

It certainly would have been more pleasant to all parties concerned, and would
not, I think, have compromised their independence in any material degree, if
some of these gentlemen had not only yielded to the prejudice in favour of spit-
toons, but had abandoned themselves, for the moment, even to the conventional
absurdity of pocket-handkerchiefs,

It still continued to rain heavily, and when we went down to the Canal Boat
(for that was the mode of conveyance by which we were to proceed) after dinner,
the weather was as unpromising and obstinately wet as one would desire to see.
Norwas the sight of this canal boat, in which we were to spend three or four
days, by any means a cheerful one; as it involved some uneasy speculations con-
ceming the disposal of the passengers at night, and opened a wide field of inquiry
touching the other domestic arrangements of the establishment, which was suffi-
ciently disconcerting,

. However, there it was—a barge with a litfle house in it, viewed from the out-
side; and a caravan at a fair, viewed from within: the gentlemen being accommo-
dated, as the spectators usually are, in one of those locomotive museums of penny
Wonders ; and the ladies being partitioned off by a red curtain,  after the manner
of the dwarfs and giants in the same establishments, whose private lives are passed
i rather close exclusiveness,

We sat here, looking silently at the row of little tables, which extended down
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both sides of the cabin, and listening to the rain as it dripped and pattered on the
boat, and plashed with a dismal merriment in the water, until the amival of the
railway train, for whose final contribution to our stock of passengers, our depar-
ture was alone deferred. It brought a great many boxes, which were bumped and
tossed upon the roof, almost as painfully as if they had been deposited on one’s
own head, without the intervention of a porter’s knot; and several damp gen-
tlemen, whose clothes, on their drawing round the stove, began to steam again.
No doubt it would have been a thought more comfortable if the driving rain,
which now poured down more soakingly than ever, had admitted of a window
being opened, or if our number had been something less than thirty ; but there
was scarcely time to think as much, when a train of three horses was attached to
the tow-rope, the boy upon the leader smacked his whip, the rudder creaked and
groaned complainingly, and we had begun our journey.

B4

CHAPTER X,

BOME FURTHER ACCOUNT OF THE CANAL BOAT, ITS DOMESTIC ECONOMY,
AND ITS PASSENGERS. JOURNEY TO PITTSBURG ACROSS THE ALLEGHANY
MOUNTAINS, PITTSBURG.

As it continued to rain most perseveringly, we all remained below: the damp
gentlemen round the stove, gradually becoming mildewed by the action of the fire;
and the dry gentlemen lying at full length upon the seats, or slumbering uneasily
with their faces on the tables, or walking up and down the cabin, which it was
barely possible for a man of the middle height to do, without making bald places
on his head by scraping it against the roof. At about six o’clock, all the small
tables were put together to form one long table, and everybody sat down to tea,
¢offee, bread, butter, salmon, shad, liver, steaks, potatoes, pickles, ham, chops,
black puddings, and sausages.

“Will you try,” said my opposite neighbour, handing me a dish of potatoes,
broken up in millk and butter, *will you try some of these fixings? "

There are few words which perform such various duties as this word ““fix.” Tt

is the Caleb Quotem of the American vocabulary. You call upon a gentleman in
a country town, and his help informs you that he is “ fixing himself” just now, but
Avill be down directly : by which you are to understand that he is dressing. You
inquire, on board a steamboat, of a fellow-passenger, whether breakfast will be
ready soon, and he tells you he should think so, for when he was last below, they
were * fixing the tables : ” in other words, laying the cloth. You beg a porter to
collect your luggage, and he entreats you not to be uneasy, for he'll ““fix it pre-
sently : " and 1f you complain of indisposition, you are advised to have recourse to
Doctor so and so, who will ¢ fix you ' in no time.
.. One night, I ordered a bottle of mulled wine at an hotel where I was staying,
and waited a long time for it ; at length it was put upon the table with an apology
from the landlord that he feared it wasn't “‘fixed properly.” And I recollect once,
at a stage-coach dinner, overhearing a very stern gentleman demand of a waiter
who presented him with a plate of underdone roast-beef, «“ whether he called #4at,
fixing God A’mighty’s vittles 7"

There is no doubt that the meal, at which the invitation was tendered to me
which has occasioned this digression, was disposed of somewhat ravenously ; and
that the gentlemen thrust the broad-bladed knives and the two-pronged forks
further down their throats than T ever saw the same weapons go before, except in
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the hands of a skilful juggler: but no man sat down until the ladies were seated ;
oromitted any little act of politeness which could contribute to their comfort. Nor
did I ever once, on any occasion, anywhere, during my rambles in America, see a
woman. exposed to the slightest act of rudeness, incivility, or even inattention.

By the time the meal was over, the rain, which seemed to have worn itself out
by coming down so fast, was nearly over too; and it became feasible to go on
deck: which was a great relief, notwithstanding its being a very small deck, and
being rendered still smaller by the luggage, which was heaped together in the
middle under a tarpaulin covering ; leaving, on either side, a path so narrow, that
it became a science to walk to and fro without tumbling overboard into the canal.
It was somewhat embarrassing at first, too, to have to duck nimbly every five

“minutes whenever the man at the helm cried  Bridge !” and sometimes, when the

¢cry was “‘Low Bridge,” to lie down nearly flat, But custom familiarises one to
anything, and there were so many bridges that it took a very short time to get used
to this.

As night came on, and we drew in sight of the first range of Lills, which are the
eutposts of the Alleghany Mountains, the scenery, which had been uninteresting
hitherto, became more bold and striking. The wet ground reeked and smoked,
after the heavy fall of rain; and the croaking of the frogs (whose noise in these
parts is almost incredible) sounded as though a million of fairy teams with bells,
were travelling through the air, and keeping pace with us. The night was cloudy
yet, but moonlight too : and when we crossed the Susquehanna river—over which
there is an extraordinary wooden bridge with two galleries, one above the other,
so that even there, two boat teams meeting, may pass without confusion—it was
wild and grand.

I haye mentioned my having been in some uncertainty and doubt, at first, rela-
tive to the sleeping arrangements on board this boat, Iremained in the same
vague state of mind until ten o'clock or thereabouts, when going below, I found
suspended on either side of the cabin, three long tiers of hanging book-shelves,
designed apparently for volumes of the small octavo size. Looking with greater
attention at these contrivances (wondering to find such literary prepaiations in
such a place), T descried on each shelf a sort of microscopie sheet and blanket;
then I began dimly to comprehend that the passengers were the library, and that
they were to be arranged, edge-wise, on these shelves, till morning.

T was assisted to this conclusion by secing some of them gathered round the
master of the boat, at one of the tables; drawing lots with all the anxieties and
passions of gamesters depicted in their countenances; while others, with small
pieces of cardboard in their hands, were groping among the shelves in search of
numbers corresponding with those they had drawn. As soon as any gentleman
found his number, he toolk possession of it by immediately undressing himself and
crawling into bed. The rapidity with which an agitated gambler subsided into a
snoring-slumberer, was one of the most singular effects T have ever witnessed.” As
to the Jadies, they were already abed, behind the red curtain, which was carefully
dra\yn and pinned up the centre; though as every cough, or sneeze, or \vhispef,
behind this curtain, was perfectly audible before it, we had still a lively conscious-
ness of their society.

The politeness of the person in authority had secured to me a shelf in a nook
near this red cortain, in some degree removed from the great body of sleepers: to
which place T retired, with many acknowledgments to him for his attention. I
found it, on after-measurement, just the width of an ordinary sheet of Bath post
Jetter-paper ; and I was at first in some uncertainty as to the best means of getting
nto it. But the shelf being a bottom one, I finally determined on lying upon the
floor, rolling gently in, stopping immediately I touched the mattress, and remain-
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ing for the night with that side uppermost, whatever it might be. Luckily, I came
upon my back at exactly the 1ight moment. I was much alarmed on looking
upward, to see, by the shape of his half yard of sacking (which his weight had
bent into an exceedingly tight bag), that there was a very heavy gentleman above
me, whom the slender cords seemed quite incapable of helding; and I could not
help reflecting upon the grief of my wife and family in the event of his coming
down in the night. But as T could not have got up again without a severe bodily
struggle, which might have alarmed the ladies; and as I had nowhere (o go to,
even if I had ; I shut my eyes upon the danger, and remained there.

One of two remarkable circumstances is indisputably a fact, with reference to
that class of society who travel in these boats. Either they carry their restlessness
to such a pitch that they never sleep at all ; or they expectorate in dreams, which
would be a remarkable mingling of the real and ideal. All night long, and every
night, on this canal, there was a perfect storm and tempest of spitting; and once
my coat, being in the very centre of the hurricane sustained by five gentlemen
(which moved vertically, strictly carrying out Reid’s Theory of the Law of Storms),
Iwas fain the next morning to lay it on the deck, and rub it down with fair
water before it was in a condition to be worn again. g

Between five and six o'clock in the morning we got up, and some of us went on
deck, to give them an opportunity of taking the shelves down; while others, the
moming being very cold, crowded round the rusty stove, cherishing the newly
kindled fire, and filling the grate with those voluntary contributions of which they
had been so liberal all night. The washing accommodations were primitive.
There was a tin ladle chained to the deck, with which every gentleman who
thought it necessary to cleanse himself (many were superior to this weakness),
fished the dirty water out of the canal, and poured it into a tin basin, secured in
like manner. There was also a jack-towel. And, hanging up before a little
looking-glass in the bar, in the immediate vicinity of the bread and cheese and
biscuits, were'a public comb and hair-brush.

At eight o'clock, the shelves being taken down and put away and the tables
joined together, everybody sat down to the tea, coffee, bread, butter, salmon,
shad, liver, steak, potatoes, pickles, ham, chops, black-puddings, and sausages, all
over again. Some were fond of compounding this variety, and haying it all on
their plates at once. As each gentleman got through his own personal amount
of tea, coffee, bread, butter, salmon, shad, liver, steak, potatoes, pickles, ham,
chops, black-puddings, and sausages, he rose up and walked off. 'When every-
body had done with everything, the fragments were cleared away : and one of the
waiters appearing anew in the character of a barber, shaved such of the company
as desired to be shaved; while the remainder looked on, or yawned over their
newspapers. Dinner was breakfast again, without the tea and coffee; and supper
and breakfast were identical.

There was a man on boeard this boat, with a light fresh-coloured face, and a
pepper-and-salt suit of clothes, who was the most inquisitive fellow that can pos-
sibly be imagined. e never spole otherwise than intenrogatively. He was an
embodied inquiry. Sitting down or standing up, still or moving, walking the
deck or taking his meals, there he was, with a great nole of interrogation in each
eve, two in his cocked ears, two more in his turned-up nose and chin, at least
half a dozen more about the corners of his mouth, and the largest one of all in
his hair, which was brushed pertly off his forehead in a flaxen clump. Every
button in his clothes said, ““Eh? What's that? Did you speak? Say that
again, will you ?” He was always wide awake, like the enchanted bride who
drove her husband frantic; always restless; always thirsting for answers ; pet-
petually seeking and never finding, There never was such a eurious man,
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I wore a {ur great-coat at that time, and before we were w : tharf.*
e questioned me concerning it, and its price, and wh:r: i‘ Eglféglatrif f;];f! ‘;‘\}11 i
and what fur it was, and what it weighed, and what it cost. Then he took n 1{{:11,
of my watch, and asked me what #%ar cost, and whether it was a French y a er
and where I got it, and how I got it, and whether T bought it or had it giv sy
and how it went, and where the key-hole was, and when I wound it egl by _m]e.
or every morning, and whether I ever forgot to wind it at all, and if 1 ;ilg m‘%nt
the_n ? 'Where had I been to last, and where was I going ne;ct and whe 2 laIt
going after that; and had I seen the President, and what (Tid he ,sa r, atid r; it
I say, and what did he say when I had sdid that? Eh? Lor nmi:'ado t‘;llaft -
scci-lengfltﬁ';hfn:lmi;h[;i t;zggf glzmslf_vdhxlm, I evaded his questions after the first
5 : caded 1gnorance respecting the name of the fur
whereof the coat was made. I am unable to say \\'het}her : i e b
:l;z:lt ;%at ft‘itscuiated 'hlm afterwards; he usually kept close %{cl;i‘rigsnfgea?f i::]’k[;gt
:'lived in‘;i n;;s" off(fﬁigéq l‘?f:tl:t:rhs] ml%htth loo_k] atri; the better; and he frequenlh;
lived in places ¢ € al the risic of his life, that he might have the
satisfaction of passing his hand up the back, and rubbing j oo g
We had another odd specimen on bmrd\! fn 5 '111’5 et Kin e e
faced, spare-figured man of middle a e‘ a 710 '1a l elentl&mc!. e
coloured suit, such as T never saw befgrc‘ m}-[& m’me, CE'FC“]E(! e dus{y i
part of the journey : indeed I don’t rem{-.:mbmf-= ‘l‘::-llxs FN B o
2}: e\\ias l?rought out by circumstances, as great lnei?ge?t(;nm;fil a}}?:eéi)r]?}gllzcl:ltli]cg]l
T} ents wlluch made him famous, happened, briefly, thus, !
o I;:ﬂgg:aeg\{)equ to the foot of thq mountain, and there, of course, it stops ;
o andﬂmrgcana]e;ngfu:lweyed across it by land carriage, and taken on afterwarde
iy -k are-l:\?ca) é ; nl;}(.i(i)rl:;teortpart of the first, \\‘]ﬂcl? awaits them on the other
one (a cheaper onej The Pioneer., pi"llslssgP?o?l?zaetrs E;e(::eﬁ]: M Bl

VBl for i B st to the mountain, and
. 3 0 . o e L
e et P !s)ame ]tjimgr : \V::O\Te up; both sets of passengers being conveyed

ere the Express company ; but when w
. : we h:
icgggﬁfhde;rhﬁezlgu?taén., and had come to the second boat, ﬂ}w, proprietors tgc:l}cnité
e ] 10 llaft all ti?e Pioneers into it likewise, so that we were five-and-
it 5']:: a;:osf;) )eec ta(c)?esslsmn_of patssen;]yem was not at all of that kind which
t sleeping at night.  Our people grumbled at this. e
People do in such cases; but suffored the boat to be t%weg off witLh athéh\?};o?z

fi Vi e
reight aboard ne ertheless; and away we went down the canal. At home 1
Ll

d ok ] :
ngtuisctl) ]tll?i‘seplilsggsgt:d It}s{my,l ?ut bem}g a forcigner here, I held my peace
f T. He cleft a path among t} 1 ¢ (we were
L : patl & the people on deck (we were
follo\i'rs: ); and without addressing anybody \\’Eomsoever, soliloquised as
L1 je , 2 3
\\‘ilhT]])](]Jh\:::a:i:l :;1:2 ;15'0"1’11”1"3 may, }Jlg it dnn’t'suit #te.  This may be all very well
ke s Ald men of Boston raising, but it won’t sui 11
]:gc\l";la[:)lg léo it_wo ways _ab'out‘ that; and so T tell you. No:‘l'“.’t I!rrll‘] 1111{‘211:1e tgo
B o l?ft] o Ithe 3{153!§51ppl, £ am, and when the sun shines on me it doe‘?
S A td?n t g]uumer\“-'here Ilive, the sun don’t, No. I'm a bro m
W zt]tlnt.1 I ;xln ta Johnny Cake. There are no smooth skins where I ]i?en
s Ig 1Ien here. Rather. If Down Easters and men of Boston raising
i s m glad of it, but I'm none of that raising nor of that breed “Ne
i %ﬁ%;ﬁ?tﬁaz g}ttle! ;ﬁxmg, # does. T'mthe wrong sort of man for ’enc: :
a C Wi ¥ s, 8 . . . -
finalt, this iy Ao émie}‘;fwn t. Thisis piling of it up, a little too motin-
upgr}il?llssh heel, and walked the other way ; checking
shed another short sentence, and turning back a
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It is impossible for me to say what temrific meaning was hidden in the words of
this brown forester, but I know that the other passengers looked on in a sort of
admiring horror, and that presently the boat was put back to the wharf, and as many
of the Pioneers as could be coaxed or bullied into going away, were got rid of.

When we started again, some of the boldest spirits on board, made bold to say
to the obvious occasion of this improvement in our prospects, * Much obliged to
you, sir ;* whereunto the brown forester (waving i}is hand, and stlll_walkmg'up
and down as before), replied, * No you an't, You're none o’ my raising, You
may act for yourselves, you may. 1 have pinted out the way. Down E:asters and
Johnny Cakes can follow if they please, I an’ta Johnny Cake, Zan't, T am
Trom the brown forests of the Mississippi, £ am "—and so on, as before. He was
iinanimously voted one of the tables for his bed at night—there is a great contest
for the tableés—in consideration for his public services: and he had the warmest
cortier by the stove throughout the rest of the journey. But I never lcould ll'm.d
out that he did anything except sit there ; nor did 1 hear him speak again until, in
the midst of the bustle and turmoil of getting the luggage ashore in the dark at
Pittsburg, I stumbled over him as he sat smoking a cigar on the cabin steps, and
heard him muttering to himself, with a short laugh of defiance, “I an’ta Johnny
Cake, Zan’t, I'm from the brown forests of the Mississippi, 7 am, damme!” 1
am inclined to argue from this, that he had never left off saying so; but I eould
not make an affidavit of that part of the story, if required to do so by my Queen
and Country,

As we have not reached Pittsburg yet, however, in the order of our narrative,
I may go on to remark that breakfast was perhaps the least desirable meal of the
day, as in addition to the many savoury odours arising from the eatables already
mentioned, there were whiffs of gin, whiskey, brandy, and rum, from the little
bar hard by, and a decided seasening of stale tobacto. Many of the gentlemen
passengers were far from particular in respect of their linen, which was in some
cases as yellow as the little rivulets that had trickled from the corners of their
mouths in chewing, and dried there. Nor was the atmosphere quite free from
zephyr whisperings of the thirty beds which had just been cleared away, and of
which we were further and more pressingly reminded by the oceasional appearance
*on the table-cloth of a kind of Game, not mentioned in the Bill of Fare.

And yet despite these oddities—and even they had, for me at least, a humour
of their own—there was much in this mode of travelling which T heartily enjoyed
at the time, and look back upon with great pleasure. Even the running up, bare-
necked, at five o’clock in the morning, from the tainted cabin to the dirty deck;
scooping up the icy water, plunging one's head into it, and drawing it out, all
fresh and glowing with the cold; was a good thing, The fast, brisk walk upon
the towing-path, between that time and brealkfast, when every vein and atrtery
seemed to tingle with health; the exquisite beauty of the opening day, when
light came gleaming off from everything ; the lazy motion of the boat, when one
lay idly on the deck, looking through, rather than at, the deep blue sky; the

aliding on at night, so noiselessly, past frowning hills, sullen with dark trees, and
sometimes angry in one red burning spot high up, where unseen men lay crouch-
ing round a fire; the shining out of the bright stars undisturbed by noise of
wheels or steam, or any other sound than the limpid rippling of the water as the
boat went on: all these were pure delights.

Then there were new settlements and detached Tog-cabins and frame-houses,
full of interest for strangers from an old country: cabins with simple ovens, outs
side, made of clay; and lodgings for the pigs nearly as good as many of the
human quarters ; broken windows, patched with wormn-out hats, old clothes; old
boards, fragments of blankets and paper; and home-made dressers standing in
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the open-air without the door, whereon was ranged the household store, not hard
to count, of earthen jars and pots. The eye was pairied to see the stumps of great
trees thickly strewn in every field of wheat, and seldom to lose the eternal swamp
and dull morass, with hundreds of rotten trunks and twisted branches steeped in
its unwholesome water. It was quite sad and oppressive, to come upon great
tracts where settlers had been burning down the trees, and where their wounded
bodies lay about, like those of murdered creatures, while here and there some
charred and blackened giant reared aloft two withered arms, and seemed to call
down curses on his foes. Sometimes, at night, the way wound through some
loncly gorge, like a mountain pass in Scotland, shining and coldly glittering
in'the light of the moon, and so closed in by high steep hills all round, that there
seemed to be no egress save through the namower path by which we had come,
until one rugged hill-side seemed to open, and shetting out the moon-light as we
passed into ifs gloomy throat, wiapped our new course in shade and darkness.

We had left Hamisburg on Friday. On Sunday morning we arrived at the
foot of the mountain, which is crossed by railroad. There are ten inclined planes;
five ascending, and five descendiny ; the carriages are dragged up the former, and
let slowly down the latter, by means of stationary engines; the comparatively
level spaces between, being fraversed, sometimes by horse, and sometimes by
engine power, as the case demands. Occasionally the rails are laid upon the
extreme verge of a giddy precipice ; and looking from the carriage window, the
traveller gazes sheer down, without a stone or scrap of fence between, into the
mounfain depths below. The jouwrney is very carefully made, however ; only two
camages travelling together; and while proper precautions are taken, is not to
be dreaded for its-dangers.

It was very pretty travelling thus, at a rapid pace along the heights of the moun-
tain in a keen wind, to look down into a valley full of light and sofiness: catch-
ing glimpses, through the tree-tops, of scattered cabins; children running to the
doors; dogs bursting out to bark, whom we could see without hearing; terrified
Pigs scampering homewards; families sitting out in their rude gardens; cows
gazing upward with a stupid indifference ; men in their shirt-sleeves looking on
at their unfinished houses, planning out to-morrow’s work ; and we riding onward,
high above them, like a whirlwind, It was amusing, too, when we had dined,
and rattled down a steep pass, having no other moving power than the weight of
the carriages themselves, to see the engine released, long after us, come buzzing
down alone, like a great insect, its back of green and gold so shining in the sun,
that if it had spread a pair of wings and soared away, no one would have had
Occasion, as I fancied, for the least surprise. But it stopped short of us in a very
business-like manner when we reached the canal: and, before we left the wharf,
Weit panting up this hill again, with the passengers who had waited our amival
or the means of traversing the road by which we had come.

On the Monday evening, fumace fires and clanking hammers on the banks
of the canal, warned us that we approached the termination of this part of our
Joumey, After going through another dreamy place—a long aqueduct across the
Alleghany River, which was stranger than the bridge at Harrisburg, being a vast
low wooden chamber full of water—we emerged upon that ugly confusion of backs
of bpildi:lgs and crazy galleries and stairs, which always abuts on water, whether it
be tiver, sea, canal, or ditch: and were at Pittsburg.

_ Fittsburg is like Birmingham in England; at least its townspeople say so.
?\ettmg aside the streets, the shops, the houses, waggons, factories, public build-
ngs, and population, perhaps it may be, It certainly has a great quantity of
smoke hanging about it, and is famous for its iron-works. Besides the prison to
Which T have already referred, this town contains a pretty arsenal and other insti-
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tutions. It is very beautifully situated on the Alleghany River, over which there
are two bridges; and the villas of the wealthier citizens sprinkled about the high
grounds in the neighbourhood, are pretty enough, We lodged at a most excellent
hotel, and were admirably served.  As usual it was full of boarders, was very
large, and had a broad colonnade to every story of the house,

We tarried here, three days. Our next point was Cincinnati: and as this was a
steam-boat journey, and western steam-boats usnally blow up one or two a week in
the season, it was advisable to collect opinions in reference to the comparative
safety of the vessels bound that way, then lying in the river. One called the Mes.
senger was the best recommended. She had been advertised to start positively,
every day for a fortnight or so, and had not gone yet, nor did her captain seem io
have any very fixed intention on the subject. But this is the custom: for if the
law were to bind down a free and independent citizen to keep his word with the
public, what would become of the liberty of the subject ? Besides, it is in the way
of trade. And if passengers be decoyed in the way of trade, and people be in-
convenienced in the way of trade, what man, who is a sharp tradesman_himself,
shall say “We must put a stop to this ? "

Impressed by the deep solemnity of the public announcement, T (being then
ignorant of these usages) was for hurrying on board in a breathless state, imme-.
diately ; but receiving private and confidential information that the boat would
certainly not start until IFriday, April the First, we made ourselves very comfortable
in the mean while, and went on board at noon that day.

CHAPTER XI.
FROM PITTSBURG TO CINCINNATI IN A WESTERN STEAM-BOAT, CINCINNATI.

THE Messenger was one among a crowd of high-pressure steam-boats, clustered
together by a wharf-side, which, looked down upon from the rising ground (hat
forms the landing-place, and backed by the lofty bank on the opposite side of the
river, appeared no larger than so many floating models. She had some forty

assengers on board, exclusive of the poorer persons on the lower deck; and in
Ea]l’ an hour, or less, proceeded on her way.

We had, for ourselves, a tiny state-room with two berths in i, opening out of
the ladies’ cabin. There was, undoubtedly, something satisfactory in this * loca-
tion,” inasmuch as it was in the stern, and we had been a great many times very
gravely recommended to keep as far aft as possible, “because the steam-boats
generally blew up forward.” Nor was this an unnecessary caution, as the occur-
rence and circumstances of more than one such fatality during our stay sufficiently
testified. Apart from this source of self-congratulation, it was an unspeakable reliel
to have any place, no matter how confined, where one could be alone: and as the
row of little chambers of which this was one, had each a second glass-door besides
that in the ladies’ cabin, which opened on a narrow gallery outside the vessel, where
the other passengers seldom came, and where one could sit in peace and gaze
upon the shifting prospect, we took possession of our new quarters with much
pleasure.

If the native packets T have already described be unlike anything we are in the
habit of seeing on water, these western vessels are still more foreign to all the
ideas we are accustomed to entertain of boats, 1 hardly know what to liken them
to, or how to describe them,
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In the first place, they have no mast, cordage, tackle, rigging, or other such
boat-like gear; nor have they anything in their shape at all calculated to remind
one of a boat’s head, stern, sides, or keel, Except that they are in the water, and
display a couple of paddle-boxes, they might be intended, for anything that
appears to the contrary, to perform some unknown service, high and dry, upon a
mountain top. There is no visible deck, even : nothing but a long, black, ugly
roof; covered with burnt-out feathery sparks ; above which tower two iron chim-
neys, and a hoarse escape valve, and a glass steerage-house, Then, in order as
the eye descends towards the waler, are the sides, and doors, and windows of the
state-rooms, jumbled as oddly together as though they formed a small street, built
by the varying tastes of a dozen men: the whole is supported on beams and
pillars resting on a dirty barge, but a few inches above the water’s edge : and in
the narrow space between this upper structure and this barge’s deck, are the
furnace fires and machinery, open at the sides to every wind that blows, and every
storm of rain it drives along its path.

Passing one of these boats at night, and seeing the great body of fire, exposed

as I have just described, that rages and roars beneath the frail pile of painted wood :
the machinery, not warded off or guarded in any way, but doing its work in the
midst of the crowd of idlers and emigrants and children, who throng the lower
deck : under the management, too, of reckless men whose acquaintance with its
mysteries may have been of six months’ standing : one feels directly that the
wonder is, not that there should be so many fatal accidents, but that any Jjourney
should be safely made. -
- Within, there is one long narrow cabin, the whole length of the boat; from
which the state-rooms open, on both sides. A small portion of it at the stern is
Famuoned off for the ladies ; and the bar is at the opposite extreme. There is a
ong table down the centre, and at either end a stove. The washing apparatus is
forward, on the deck, It isa little better than on board the canal boat, but not
much. In all modes of travelling, the American customs, with reference to the
means of personal cleanliness and wholesome ablution, are extremely negligent
and filthy ; and I strongly incline to the belief that a consizlerable amount of illness
15 referable to this cause,

We are (o be on board the Messenger three days : arriving at Cincinnati
(barring accidents) on Monday morning. There are three meals a day. Breakfast
at seven, dinner at half-past {welve, supper about six. At each, there are a great
many small dishes and plates upon the table, with very little in them ; so that
although there is every appearance of a mighty “spread,” there is seldom really
more than a joint : except for those who fancy slices of beet-root, shreds of dried
beef, complicated entanglements of yellow pickle ; maize, Indian com, apple-sauce,
and pumpkin, y

Some peo 3le fancy all these little dainties together (and sweet preserves beside),
by way of relish to their roast pig. They are generally those dyspeptic ladies and
gentlemen who eat unheard-of quantities of hot corn bread (almost as good for
the digestion as a kneaded pin-cushion), for breakfast, and for supper. Those who
do not observe this custom, and who help themselves several times instead, usually
suck their knives and forks meditatively, until they have decided what to take next :
then pull them out of their mouths: put them in the dish ; help themselves : and
fall to work again. At dinner, there is nothing to drink upon the table, but .gre.-n
Jugs full of cold water. Nobody says anything, at any meal, to anybody. All
ll € passengers are very dismal, and seem to have tremendous secrets weighing on
le::::tnil::l?"u:rhe-m nslml) cop\’crsaliqn, no laughter, no cheerfulness, no sociality,
mcﬂl . d\'[:r 1n;l::.. and that is done in silent fC‘IlOWshlp' round the stove, when the

: » Lvery man sits down, dull and languid ; swallows his fare as i
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breakfasts, dinners, and suppers, were necessities of nature never (o be coupled
with recreation or enjoyment ; and having bolted his food ina gloomy silence, bolts
himself, in the same state. But for these animal observances, you might suppose
the whole male portion of the company to be the melancholy ghosts of departed
book-keepers, who had fallen dead” at the desk: such is their weary air of
business and calculation. Undertakers on duty would be sprightly beside them ;
and a collation of funeral-baked meats, in comparison with these meals, would be
a sparkling festivity. s 5,

The people are all alike, too. There is no diversity of character. They travel
about on the same emands, say and do the same things in exactly the same
manner, and follow in the same dull cheerless round. All down the long table,
there is scarcely a man who is in anything different from his neighbour. It is
quite a relief to have, sitting opposite, that little gitl ol fifteen with the loquacious
chin ; who, to do her justice, acts up to it, and fally identifies nature’s handwriting,
for of all the small chatterboxes that ever invaded the repose of drowsy ladies’
cabin, she is the first and foremost. The beautiful girl, who sits a little beyond
her—farther down the table there—matried the young man with the dark whiskers,
who sits beyond /er, only last month, They are going to settle in the very Far
West, where he has lived four years, but where she has never been. They were
both overturned in a stage-coach the other day (a bad omen anywhere else, where
overtumns are not so common), and his head, which bears the marks of a recent
wound, is bound up still. She was hurt too, at the same time, and lay insensible
for some days; bright as her eyes are, now.

Further down still, sits a man who is going some miles beyond their place of
destination, to * improve” a newly-discovered copper mine. He carries the village
—that is to be—with him: a few frame cottages, and an apparatus for smelting
the copper. He carries its people too. They are partly American and partly
Trish, and herd together on the lower deck ; where they amused themselves last
evening till the night was pretty far advanced, by alternately firing off pistols and
singing hymns.

They, and the very few who have been left at table (wenty minutes, rise, and go
away. We do so too; and passing through our little state-room, resume our seats
in the quiet gallery without.

A fine broad river always, but in some parts much wider than in others: and
then there is usually a green island, covered with trees, dividing it into two streams.
Qccasionally, we stop for a few minutes, maybe to takein wood, maybe for passengers,
at some small town or village (I ought to say city, every place is a city here}; but
the banks are for the most part deep solitudes, overgrown with trees, which, here-
abouts, are already in leaf and very green. For miles, and miles, and miles, these
solitudes are unbroken by any sign of human life or trace of human footstep ; nor
is anything seen to move about them but the blue jay, whose colour is so bright,
and yet so delicate, that it looks like a flying flower. At lengthened intervals a
Jog cabin, with its little space of cleared land about it, nestles under a rising
ground, and sends its thread of blue smoke curling up into the sky, It stands in
the comer of the poor field of wheat, which is full of great unsightly stumps, like
earthy butchers’-blocks. Sometimes the ground is only just now cleared : the
felled trees lying yet upon the soil : and the log-house only this morning begun.
Aswe pass this clearing, the settler leans upon his axe or hammer, and looks wist-
fully at the people from the world, The children creep out of the temporary hut,
which is like a gipsy tent upon the ground, and clap their hands and shout.” The
dog only glances round at us, and then looks up into his master’s face again, as il
ke were rendered uneasy by any suspension of the common business, and had
nothing more to do with pleasurers, ~ And still there is the same, elernal fore-
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ground. The river has wasiied away its banks, and stately trees have fllen down
into the stream. Some have been fhere so long, that they are mere dry grizely
skeletons. Some have just toppled over, and having earth yet about their roots,
are bathing their green heads in the river, and putting forth new shoots and
branches. Some are almost sliding down, as you look at them. And some were
drowned so long ago, that their bleached arms start out from the middle of the
current, and seem to try to grasp the boat, and drag it under water.

Through such a scene as this, the unwieldy machine takes its hoarse sullen
way: venting, at every revolution of the paddles, a loud high-pressure blast;
enough, one would think, to waken up the host of Indians whe lie buried in a
great mound yonder : so old, that mighty oaks and other forest trees have struck
their roots into its earth ; and so high, that it is a hill, even among the hills that
Nature planted round it. The very river, as though it shared one’s feelings of
compassion for the extinct tribes who lived so pleasantly here, in their blessed
ignorance of white existence, hundreds of years ago, steals out of its way to ripple
near this mound : and there are few places where the Ohio sparkles more brightly
than in the Big Grave Creek.

All this T see as T sit in the little stern-gallery mentioned just now. Evening
slowly steals upon the landscape and changes it before me, when we stop to set
some emigrants ashore.

Five men, as many women, and a little girl. All their worldly goods are a bag,
a large chest and an old chair: one, old, kigh-backed, rush-bottomed chair: a
solitary settler in itself, They are rowed ashore in the boat, while the vessel
stands a little off awaiting its return, the water being shallow, They are landed
at the foot of a high bank, on the summit of which are a few log cabins, attainable
only by a long winding path. It is growing dusk; but the sun is very red, and
shines in the water and on some of the tree-tops, like fire,

The men get out of the boat fist ; help out the women; take out the bag, the
chest, the chair; bid the rowers “ good-bye;” and shove the boat off for them.
At the first plash of the oars in the water, the oldest woman of the party sits
down in the old chair, close to the water’s edge, without speaking a word. None
of the others sit down, though the chest is large enough for many seats, They
all stand where they landed, as if stricken into stone; and look after the boat.
So they remain, quite still and silent : the old woman and her old chair, in the
centre ; the bag and chest upon the shore, without anybody heeding them : all
eyes fixed upon the boat. It comes alongside, is made fast, the men jump on
beard, the engine is put in motion, and we go hoarsely on again. There they
stand yet, without the motion of a hand. I can see them through my glass, when,
i the distance and increasing darkness, they are mere specks to the eye : lingering
there still : the old woman in the old chair, and all the rest about her : not stirring
in the least degree. And thus I slowly lose them.

The night is dark, and we proceed within the shadow of the wooded bank,
which makes it darker. After gliding past the sombre maze of boughs for a long
Lime, we come upon an open space where the tall trees are burning. The shape
of every branch and twig is expressed in a deep red glow, and as the light wind
stirs and ruffles it, they seem to vegetate in fire. Itis such a sight as we read of
m legends of enchanted forests : saving that it is sad to tee these moble works
Wasting away so awfully, alone ;. and to think how many years must come and go
before the magic that created them will rear their lilke upon this ground again,
But the time will come: and when, in their changed ashes, the growth of centu-
ries unborn has struck its roots, the restless men of distant ages will repair to
these again unpeopled solitudes ; and their fellows, in cities far away, that slumber
Bow, perhaps, beneath the rolling sea, will read in language strange to any ears in




