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PREFACE.

Eviry chronicle of manners has a certain value.
When customs are connected with principles, in their
origin, development, or end, such records have a double
importance; and it is because we think we see such a
connection between the facts and incidents of the Little-
page Manuscripts, and certain important theories of our
own time, that we give the former to the world.

It is perhaps a fanlt of your professed historian, to
refer too much to philosophical agencies, and too little
to those that are humbler. The foundations of great
events are often remotely laid in very capricious and
uncalculated passions, motives, or impulses. Chance
has usually as much to do with the fortunes of states, as
with those of individuals; or, if there be calculations
connected with them at all, they are the calculations of

a power superior to any that exists in man.



vi PREFACE.

‘We had been led to lay these manuscripts before the
world, partly by considerations of the above nature, and
partly on account of the manmer in which the two
works we have named, “Satanstoe” and the “ Chain-
bearer,” relate directly to the great New Yok question
of the day, antr-rENTISM ; Which question will be found
to be pretty fully laid bare, in the third and last book
of the sertes. These three works, which contain all the
Lattlepage Manuscripts, do not form sequels to each
other, in the sense of personal histories, or as narratives;
while they do in that of principles The reader will sce
that the early career, the attachment, the marriage, etec.,
of Mr. Cornelius Littlepage are completely related in
the present book, for instance; wlile those of his son,
Mr Mordaunt Littlepage, will be just as fully given in
the ¢ Chainbearer,” its successor. It is hoped that the
connection, which eertainly does exist between these
three works, will have more tendency to increase the
value of each, than to produce the ordinary effect of
what are properly called sequels, which are known to
lessen the interest a narrative might otherwise have with
the reader. Each of these thice books has its own hero,
its own heroine, and its own picture of manners, com-
plete ; though the latter may be, and is, more or less

thrown into relief by its pendants.

We concerve no apology is necessary for treating the
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subject of anti-rentism with the utmost frankness.
Agreeably to our views of the matter, the existence of
true liberty among us, the perpetuity of the institutivns,
and the safety of public morals, are all dependent on
.putting down, wholly, absolutely, and unqualifiedly,
the false and dishonest theories and statements that
have been boldly advanced in connection with this
subject. In our view, New York is, at this moment,
much the most disgraced state in the Unjon, notwith-
standing she has never failed to pay the interest on her
public debt; and her disgiace ariscs from the fact that
her laws are trampled underfoot, without any efforts,
at all commensurate with the object, being made to
enforce them. If words and professions can save the
character of a community, all may yet be well; but
if states, Like individuals, are to be judged by their
actions, and the “tiee is to be known by its fruit,”
God help us!

For ourselves, we conceive that true patriotism con-
sists in laying bare every thing like public vice, and in
calling such things by their right names. The great
enemy of the race has made a deep inroad upon us,
within the last ten or a dozen years, under cover of a
spurious delicacy on the subject of exposing national
ills; and it is time that they who have not been afraid

to praise, when praise was merited, should not shrink
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from the office of censuring, when the want of timely
warnings may be one cause of the most fatal evils.
The great practical defect of institutions like ours, is the
circumstance that ¢ what is everybody’s business, is no-
body’s business ;” a neglect that gives to the activity of
the rogue a very dangerous ascendency over the more
dilatory correctives of the honest man.




‘SATANSTOE.

CHAPTER 1

“Look you,
“Who comes here, a young man, and an old, it «clemn talk "
AS YOU LIKE IT.

Ir is easy to foresee that this country is destined to undergo
great and rapid changes. Those that more properly belong to
history, history will doubtless attempt to 1ecord, and probably
with the questionable veracity and prejudice that are apt to
influence the labors of that particular masc ; but there 1s htile
hope that any traces of American socicty, 1 1ts mote farmhar
aspects, will be preserved among us, thiough any of the agen
cies usually employed for such purposes. Without a stage, m
a national point of view at least, with scarcely such a thing as a
book of memomrs that 1elates to a life passed withm om own
limits, and totally without hight iteiatmie, to give us sumulated
pictutes of our manneis and the opmmons of the day, I see
scarccly a mode by which the next gencration can preseive any
memorals of the distinctive usages and thoughts of this Tt s
tiue, they will have traditions ot certamn leadimg features of the
colomal society, but scarcely any 1ecords, and, should the next
twenty years do as much as the last, towaad substituting an
entirely new race for the descendants of our own immediato
fathers, it is scarcely too much to predict that even these tradi-
tions will be lost in the whirl and excitement of a thiong of

1*
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strangers. Under all the circumstances, therefore, I have come
to a determination to make an cffoit, however feeble 1t may
prove, to preserve some vestiges of houschold hfe mn New Yok,
at least, while I have endeavored to stimulate certamn friends in
New Jersey, and farther south, to undertake smmlar tasks m
those sections of the country What suceess will attend these
last applications, 1s more than I can say, but, in oider that the
little I may do mysclf shall not be lost for want of support, 1
have made a solemn request 1 my will, that those who come
after me will consent to contmue this narrative, committing to
paper thewr own expernence, as I have heie commtted mine,
down as low at least as my grandson, if I ever have one
Perhaps, by the end of the latter’s career, they will begin to
publish books 1 Ameiica, and the fimits of our jont famly
labors may be thovght sufficiently matmed to be laid before the
world.

It 1s possible that which I am now about to wiite will be
thought too homely, to 1elate to matters much too personal and
prvate, to have sufficient interest for the public eye, but
must be remembered that the loftiest inteiests of man are made
up of a collection of those that are lowly, and, that he who
makes a faithful picture of only a single important scene m the
events of a single life, 15 domg <omething toward pamting the
greatest lustoncal piece of lus day. As I have smid before, the
leading events of my time will find their way into the pages of
far more pretending woiks than thns of mine, in some form or
other, with moie or less of fidelity to the truth, and real events,
and real motives, while the humbler matters it will be my
office to record, will be entnely overlooked by witers who
aspue to envol their names among the Tacituses of former ages.
It may be well to <ay hete, however, I shall not attempt the
historrcal mood at all, but content myself with giving the feel-
ings, incadents, and interests of what 1s purely private life, con-
necting them no farther with things that are of a more general
nature, than is indispensable to render the narrative intelligible
and accurate. With these explanations, which are made in
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order to prevent the person who may happen first o commence
the perusal of this manuscript from throwing it into the fire, as
a silly attempt to wite a more silly fiction, I shall pioceed at
once to the commencement of my proper task

I was born on the 3d May, 1737, on a neck of land, called
Satanstoe, 1n the county of Westchestel, and m the colony of
New York; a part of the widely extended empne that then
owned the sway of His Sacied Majesty, George IL., King of
Great Britan, Ireland, and France; Defender of the Faith,
and, I may add, the slucld and panoply of the Piotestant Suc-
cession; God bless hum!  Before I say any thing of my parent
age, I will first give the 1cader somne 1dea of the lucus in quo,
and a more precise notion of the spot on which I happened fiist
to see the hight

A “neck,” in Westchester and Long Island pailance, means
something that might be better teimed a **head and shoulders,”
if mere shape and dumen<ions wme kept m view  Pemnsula
would be the true woid, weie we «desciibmg things on a geo-
gaphucal scale, but, as they ate, I find 1t necessary to adheie to
the local term, which 1s-not altogether peculiar to our country,
by the way. The “mneck” or pemmsula of Satanstoe, contains
just four hundied and sixty-thice actes and a half of excellent
‘Woestchester land ; and that, when the stone 1s hauled and laid
into wall, 1s saying as mueh 1 1ts favor as need be «ad of any
soil on carth It has two miles of beach, and colleets a pro-
portionate quantity of sea-weed for manure, besudes enjoying
near a hundred acres of salt-meadow and sedges, that are not
included 1 the sohd ground of the neck proper As my
father, Major Evans Lattlepage, was to inhent this estate fiom
his father Captan Iugh Littlepage, 1t might, even at the tune
of my buth, be conadered old famuly property, 11 having -
deed, been acquued by my grandfather, thiough his wife, about
thirty years after the final cession of the colony to the Englich
by its orgmal Dutch owners. Here we had lived, then, near
half a century, when I was born, 1n the direet line, and consid-
erably longer if we included maternal ancestors; heie T now
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live, at the moment of writing these lines, and here 1 trust my
only son 1s to live after me

Befoie I enter mto a mote minute description of Satanstoe, it
may be well, perhaps, to say a woird conceining its somewhat
peculiar name  The neck lies 1 the vienmty of a well-known
pass that 1s to be found in the nauow atm of the sea that sepa-
1ates the 1sland of Manhattan fiom its neighbor, Long Island,
and which is called Hell Gate  Now, there 1s a tradition, that,
I confess is somewhat confined to the blacks of the neighbor-
hood, but wluch says that the Father of Lies, on a particular
occasion, when he was violently expelled from certam 1oysterng
taverns m the New Netherlands, made lus exit by thus well-
known dangerous pass, and drawing Ins foot somewhat hashiy
from among the lobster-pots that abound in those waters, leav-
ing behind Inm as a prnt of lus passage Dby that route, the
Hog’s Back, the Pot, and all the whulpools aud 10cks that
render navigation so difficult m that cclebrated stiait, he placed
1t huiedly upon the sput wheie theie now spreads a lmge bay
to the southwad and castward of the neck, just tonching the
latter with the ball of lus greal toe, as he passed Down-East ,
from which pait of the countiy some of om people used to
mantam he ongmally came  Some fancied 1esemblance to an
mverted toe (the devil bemg supposed to tuin every thing with
which he meddles, upside-down) has been imagined to exist in
the shape and swells of om paternal acres; a fact thet has prob-
ably had its influence 1 perpetuating the name.

Satanstoc has the place been called, therefore, from taime im-
memorial ; as time is unmemonal m 2 country in which cvil-
1zed time commenced mnot a century and a half ago, and
Satanstoe 1t 15 called to-day I confess I am not fond of unne-
cessary changes, and I smeerely hope this neck of land will
continue o go by its old appellation, as long as the Iouse of
anover shall sit on the throne of these realms, or as long as
water shall 1un and grass shall grow. There has-been an
attempt made to persuade the neighborhood, quite lately, that
the name is wreligious and unworthy of an enhghtened people,
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like this of Westchester; but it has met with no great suecess,
It has come from a Connecticut man, whose father they say isa
cleigyman of the ‘“stending order,” so called, I behere,
beeause they stand up at prayer, and who came among us Inm-
selt m the chatacter of a schoolmaster. This young man, I
understand, has endeavoted to persuade the neighborhood that
Satanstoe 18 a corruption mtioduced by the Duteh, fiom Dewil's
Town ; which, m 1ts turn, was a connuption fiom Dibbleston ,
the fammly fiom which my grandfather’s father-in-law puichased
having been, as he says, of the name of Dibblee. He has got
half-a-dozen of the more sentunental part of our socicty to eall
the neck Dibbleton, hut the attempt 1s not likely to suceeed m
the long run, as we a1e not a peaple much given to altering the
langnage any moie than the custons of own ancestors  Besades
my Duteh ancestors did net puichase fiom any Dibblee, no such
farmly ever owning the place, that being a bold assumption of
the Yaukee to make out his caze the more readily

Satanstoe, as 1t 15 little more than a good faum 1 etent, so
it 1s hittle more than a particulatly goud farm 1 cultivation and
embellichment Al the buildings are of stone, cven to the
hogsties and sheds, with well-pomnted jomts, and field walls
that would do eiedit to a fortified place  The house 1s gener-
ally esteemed omne of the best m the colony, with the exeeption
of a few of the new school Tt 15 of only a story and a halt m
elevation, I admit, but the 10oms under the 100f are as good
as any of that description with which I am acquamnted, and
therr finish 1s such as wonld do no discredit to the upper rooms
of even a Yoik dwellmg The bwlding 1s an the shape of an
L, or two sides of a parallclogiam, one of which shows a front
of seventy-five, and the other of fifty feet Twenty-siv feet
make the depth, from outside to outsude of the walle  The
best 100m had a capet, that covered two-thnds of the cutue
dimensions of the floor, even 1n my boyhood, and thete were
oil-cloths m most of the better passages The buftet m the
dining-room, or smallest patlor, was partienlarly admued; and
T question if there be, at thns hour, a handsomer m the county.
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The rooms were well-sized, and of fair dimensions, the larger
parlors embracing the whole depth of the house, with propor-
tionate widths, wlile the ceilmgs were lngher than common,
bewng cleven feet, 1f we cxcept the places oceupied by the
larger beams of the chamber floos

As theie was money m the fanuly, besides the Neck, and
the Lattlepages had held the king’s commissions, my father
having once been an ensign, and my grandfather a captam, i
the regular army, cach i the emher portion of lus Iife, we
always ranked among the gentiy of the county. We happened
to be in a part of Westchester m which wete none of the very
laxge estates, and Satanstoe passed for propeity of a ceitamn de-
gree of importance It 15 trne, the Monises were at Moirisania,
and the Felipses, o1 Philipses, a~ these Bohemian counts were
then called, had a manor on the Hudwon, that extended witlan
a dozen miles of us, and a younger hianch of the De Lanceys
had cstabhished itzelf even much nearer, while the Van Cort-
landts, or a hianch of them, too, dwelt near Kingsbudge, but
these weie all people who weie at the head of the colony, and
with whom none of the minor gentiy attempted to vie  Asat
was, therefore, the Lattlepacges held a very 1espectable position
between the Inghet class of the yeomamy and those who, by
then estates, education, connections, official 1ank, and heredi-
tary considelation, formed what might be justly called the aus-
tociacy of the colony. DBoth my father and grandfather had
sat 1n the Assembly, i their time, and, as I have heard eldeily
people say, with ciedit, too  As for my father, on one occa-
sion, he made a speech that occupied eleven minutes m the
delivery—a proof that he had something to say, and which
was a sowce of gicat, but, I trust, hnmble feliatation 1 the
famly, down to the day of Ius death, aud even afterward.

Then the miltay services of the family stood us in for a
great deal. In that day 1t was something to be an cnsign cven
1n the militia, and a far greater thing to have the same 1ank m
a regular regmment It is true, neither of my predecessore
served very long with the king’s troops, my father in particu-
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lar sclling out at the end of the second campaign; but the mili-
tary cxperience, and, I may add, the mibtary glory each ac-
quired 1m youth, did them good serviee for all the rest of their
‘days. Both were commissioned 1 the militia, and my father
actually rose as lugh as major i that branch of the seivice,
that bemng the 1ank he held, and the fitle he bore, for the last
fifteen years of Ins life

My mother was of Dutch extraction on both sides, her father
having been a Blauvelt, and her mother a Van Busser. T have
heard it said that therze was even a relationship between the
Stuyve-ants, and the Van Cortlandts, and the Van Bussers;
but I am not able to powt ont the actnal degree and precise
nature of the affimty I presume 1t was not very near, or my
mformation would have been more mmute I have always un-
der<tood that my mother brought my tather tlurteen hundred
pounds for dowiy (cmirenev, not «teilmg), which, 1t must be
confessed, was a verv genteel foritune for a young woman m
1733 Now, I veiy well know that «ix, eight, and ten thou-
sand pounds sometimes fall 1n, 1n this manner, and even much
moxc 1 the Ingh faimhes; but no one need be ashamed, who
looks back fifty yems, and finds that lis mother brought a
thousand pounds to her husband,

I was neither an only child, not the eldest-boin, There was
a son who preceded me, and two daughters succeeded, but
they all died m nfancy, leaving me i eftect the only offspring
for my parents to cherish and educate My little brother mo-
nopolized the name of Evans, and hving for some time after
I was clnistened, I got the Dutch appellation of my maternal
gandfather, for my shaie of the famly nomenclatme, which
happened to be Cornelius—Coiny was consequently the dimin-
utive by which T was known to all the whites of my acquaint-
ance, for the fiist sinteen or eighteen yeas of my life, aud to
my parents as long as they ived Corny Lattlopage is not a
bad name, in itself, and I trnst they who do me the favor to
read this manuscript, will lay 1t down with the feehng that the
name is none the worse for the use I have made of it.
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I have said that both my father and grandfather, each in his
day, sat in the assembly, my father twice, and my grandfather
only once. Although we Iined so nem the borough of West-
chester, 1t was not for that place they <at, but for the county,
the De Lanceys and the Mornses contending for the control
of the borough, in a way that left little chance for the <maller
fishes to swin m the tioubled water they weie so certain to
create  Neveitheless, thus political elevation brought my father
out, as it might be, befoic the world, and was the means of
giving him a peisonal consideration he nught not have other-
wise enjoyed. The benefits, and possibly some of the evils, of
thus being drawn out fiom the more 1egular 10utine of our
usually peaceable lives, may be made to appear in the course
of this nanative.

I have ever considered myself fortunate 1n not having been
born n the eathier and mfant day< of the colony, when the in-
terests at stake, and the events by wlich they weie nfluenced,
were not of a magmtude to gne the nund and the hopes the
exaitement and enlugement that attend the petiods of a more
advanced cvilization, and of moie mmportant meidents In
this respect, my own appeaiance m this werld was most hap-
piy timed, as any one will see, who will con<ider the state and
mmportance of the colony in the middle of the piesent century.
New York could not have contaned many less than seventy
thousand souls, mecluding both colors, at the time of my birth,
for it is supposed to contan quite a hundied thousand this
day on which I am now wiurting In such a community, a
man has not only the room, hut the mateials on wlich to
figure , wheteas, as I have often heard huin <ay, my father,
when he was boin, was one of less than half of the smallest
number I Lave just named I have been grateful for this ad-
vantage, and I trust it will appear, by evidence that will be
here afforded, that I have not lived 1n a quarter of the world,
or m an age, when and where, and to which great events have
been altogether strangers.

My earliest recollections, as a matter of course, are of Sataus
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tue and the domestic firemde. In my childhood and youth, I
heaid a great deal said of the Protestant Succession, the House
of IIanover, and King Geoige IL, all nuxed up with such
names as those of George Clinton, Geneial Monckton, Sir
Chailes Hardy, James de Lancey, and Sir Danveis Osborne,
his official 1epresentatives m the colony. Every age has 1ts old
and 1ts lus! wars, and T ean well 1emember that whieh oceuried
between the Fiench m the Canadas and ourselves i 1744, I
was then seven yeals old, and 1t was an cvent to make an 1m-
piession on a child of that tender age My honored grand-
father was then living, as he was long afterward, and he took
a strong mterest m the military movements of the period, as was
natuial for an old soldiet  New Yotk had no connection with
the celebiated eyvpedition that eaptmed Louisbourg, then the
Gibaltar of America, m 1745, but this could not prevent an
old soldier, like Captamn ILattlepage, fiom entering nto the
affan with all Ins heait, though fo1ibidden to use lus hand, As
the 1eadcr may not be awaie of all the seciet springs that set
publie events i motion, 1t may be well here to throw in a few
words m the way of explanation

There was and 15 hittle sympathy, 1 the way of national feel-
ing, between the colomes of New England and those which le
farither south. We are all loyal, those of the cast as well as
those of the south-west and south, but there 1, and ever has
been, so wide a diffecrence m our customs, ouigins, religious
opmions, and lustoiies, as to cause a broad moral line, in the
way of feeling, to be diawn between the colony of New York
and those that lie cast of the Byram River. T have heard 1t
sald, that most of the cimgrants to the New England states
came fiom the west of England, where many of their soctal
pecubianities and much ot then language me still to be tiaced,
while the colonies tarther ~outh have 1ccened then population
from the more central counties, and those sections ot the 1sland
that are supposed to be less provincal and pecuhar I do not
affirm that such 1s Liteially the fact, though it 1s well known
that we of New York have long been accustomed to regard our
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neighbors of New England as very different from ourselves,
whilst, I dare say, our neighbors of New England have 1egarded
us as different from themselves, and insomuch 1emoved fiom
perfection.

Let all this be as it may, 1t 1s certamn New England 15 a por-
tion of the empire that 1s set apait tiom the 1est, for good 01
for evil It got 1ts name fiom the encumstance that the Eng-
Lish possessions were met, on 1ts westein boundary, by those of
the Dutch, who were thus scpaiated fiom the other colomes of
purely Anglo-Saxon ongmn, by a wide distiiet that was much
larger in surface than the mother country stself I am afiad
there 1s something 1n the chmacter of these Anglo-Savons that
predisposes them to laugh and tumn up then noses at othet
races, for I have iemaiked that the natives of the paent land
itself, who come among us, show tlis disposition even as 1t
respects us of New Yok and those of New England, wlile the
people of the latter 1egion mamfest a feching toward us, therr
neighbois, that partakes of any thing but the hmmnility that 1s
thought to grace that Chustun chaacter to which they me
particulaily fond of laying claun

My grandtather was a native of the old countiy, however,
and he entered but hittle mto the colonial jealousies e had
lived fiom boyhood and had mariied in New York, and was
not apt to hetray any of the overwecning notions of superionity
that we sometimes encountered in native-boin Englshmen,
though I can remember mstances 1 which he would pont out
the defects 1n own civihization, and others 1 which ho dwelt
with pleasure on the grandew and power of his own island., 1T
date say this was all 1aght, for tew among us have ever been
disposed to dispute the jJust supiemacy of England 1 all
things that aie desuable, and wlich form the basis of human
excellence.

I well remember a journey Captain Hugh Lattlepage made to
Boston, in 1745, in order to look at the preparations that were
making for the great expedition, Although s own colony
had no connection with thus enterpuse, in a military pomnt of
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view, his previous service rendered him an obiect of interest to
the mhtary men then assembled along the coast of New Eng-
land. It has been suid the expedition agamst Lowsbourg, then
the strongest place m Ametied, was planned by a lawyer, led by
a merchant, and executed by husbandmen and mechanies; but
this, though true as a whole, was a rule that had its exceptions,
Thete were mauy old soldiets who had seen the service of this
continent m the pevious wais, and among them weie seveial
of my grandfather s former acquamtances. With these he
passed many a checful hour, previously to the day of sailing,
and I have often thonght <ince, that my piresence alone prevent-
ed lnm fiom making one 1 the fleet  The 1eader will think I
was young, perhaps, to be so fu fiom home on such an ocea-~
sion, but 1t happened 1n this wiser my excellent mother
thought 1 had come out of the smallpox with some symptoms
that might be henefited by a jomney, and she pievaled on her
father-m-law to let me be of the party when he left home to
visit Boston i the winter of 1744-5 At that early day mov-
mg about was not always convenient 1 these colomes, and my
grandtather tiavelling 1n 2 sleagh that was proceeding east with
some private stores that had been collected for the expedition,
1t presented a favo1able opportumty to send me along with my
venerable progenitor, who yery geod-natmedly consented to let
me commence my tiasels under his own 1mmediate anspices,
The things I saw on this occasion have had a material m-
fluence on my futwe hfe I got a love of adventure, and par-
ticularly of military parade and grandear, that has smce led me
into more than one difficulty Captamn ITugh Littlepage, my
grandfather, was dehighted with all he saw until after the expe-
dition had sailed, when he began to ginmble on the subject of
the 1ehgous observances that the pety of the Puutans blended
with most of theiwr other movements  On the score of rehigion
there was a marked difference; I may say there « still a
marked difference between New England and New Yoik  The
people of New England certamly did, and possibly may still,
look upon us of New York as little better than heatheus , whle
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we of New York assuiedly did, and for any thing I know to the
contrary may yet, regard them as cantels, and by necessary
connection, hypoentes, I shall not take it on myself to say
whuch party 1s 1ight ; though 1t has often oceutied to my mmd
that 1t would be better had New England a httle less sclf-
righteousness, and New York a hitle mote 1ighteousness, with-
out the self Still, m the way of pounds, shilhings and pence,
we will not tuin out backs upon them any day, bemng on the
whole rather the most trustworthy of the two as 1espects
money , more especially i all such cases m which our neigh-
bor’s goods can be appiopriated without having recomse to
absolutely direct means. Such, at any 1ate, 1s the New Yok
opwmion, let them think as they please about 1t on the othel
side of Byram

My giandfather met an old fellow-campaigner, at Boston, of
the name of Ilight, Major IHight, as he was called, who had
come to see the prepaiations, too, and the old soldiers passed
most of the time together The major was a Jerseyman, and
had been somewhat of a fiee-liver 1n lus time, 1etaming some
of the propensities of lus youth 1 old age, as 15 apt to be the
casc with those who cultivate a vice as it 1t were a hot-house
plant. The major was fond of hus bottle, dunking heavily of
Madena, of which there was then a good stock in Boston, for
he brought some on himself; and I can remember varous
scenes that occurred between him and my grandfather, after
dmner, as they sat discoursing 1n the tavein on the progress of
things, and the prospects for the futme. Had these two old
soldiers been of the troops of the province in which they were,
1t would have been “major’ and “captan’’ at every bieath;
for no part of the carth 15 fonder of titles than our castein
brethien ;¥ wheieas, I must think we had some Jamus to more
true simpheity of character and habits, notwithstanding New
York has ever been thought the most aristocratical of all the

* It will be remembered Mr Litilepage wrote more than seventy years ago, when

thie distinciion might exclusmvely bolong to the Easf, but the West has now some
claim to it, slso,
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northern colonies, Having been intimate from early youth, my
two old soldiers famiharly called each other Joey and Hodge,
the latter bemng the abbieviation of one of my grandfather’s
names, Roger, when plam ITugh was not used, as sometimes
happened between them  ITugh Roger Lattlepage, I ought to
have said, was mv grandfathe1’s name

1 should hke these Yankees bettar, if they prayed less, my
old friend,” said the majo1, one day, after they had been dis-
cussing the appearances of things, and spealing between the
puffs of lis pipe  “I can see no gieat use m losmg so much
time, by making these halts to piay, when the campagn is farr-
Iy opened 7

“It was always thewr wav, Joev,” my grandfather answered,
takig bis time, as 15 customary with smokers I remember
when we were out together, i the yeam '17, that the New
England troops alwavs had therr par-ons, who acted as a sort
of second colonels  They tell me lus excelleney has oidered
a weekly fast, fu1 public praye1s, dunng the whole of this cam-
pagn

« Ay, Master ITodge, praying and plundermng, so they go
on,” 1eturned the major, knocking the ashes out of lis pipe,
picpmatory to filling 1t anew, an employment that gave lum
an opportunity to give vent to his feelings, without pausing to
puff Ay, Master Ilodge, praving and plundenmg; so they
go on. Now, do you iemember old Watson, who was i the
Massachusetts levies, mn the year ’12°—old Tom Watson;
he that was a sub under Bainwell, 1n our Tuscarora exped:
tion ?”

My grandfather nodded his head i assent, that being the
only reply the avocation of smokmg rendeied convement, just
at that moment, unless a soit of affirmatory grunt could be con-
strued mto an auxihary

“Well, he has a son going in this affair; and old Tom, or
Colonel Watson, as he 1s now very particular to be called, 1s
down here with ns wife and two daughters, to sce the ensign
off T went to pay the old fellow a visit, Hodge; and found
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him, and the mother and sisters, all as busy as bees in getting
young Tom’s baggage ready for a march. There lay his whole
equipment before my eyes, and I had a favoiable occasion to
examine 1t at my leisure.”

“Which you did with all your muight, or you're not the Joe
Hight of the year ’10” said my grandfathel, taking his turn
with the ashes and the tobacco-box.

Old ILght was now puffing away like a blacksmth who is
striving to obtain a white heat, and 1t was some time before he
could get out the proper 1eply to this half-assertion, half-inter-
rogatory sort of remark.

“You may be sure of that,” he at length cjaculated ; when,
certain of s light, he proceeded to tell the whole story, stop-
ping occasionally to pufl) lest he should lose the ¢ vantage
ground” he had just obtamed. “What d’ye think of a half-a-
dozen strings of 1ed omons, fo1 one item 1n a subaltern’s stores!”

My grandfather grunted again, 1 a way that might very well
pass for a langh.

“You're ceitain they were 1ed, Joey #’ he finally asked

¢ As red as his 1egunentals  Then theie was a jug filled with
molasses, that 13 as big as yonder demyjohn,” glancing at the
ves~¢l which contained lus own punate stores.  ““But I should
have thought notlung of these, a lmge empty sack attracting
much of my attention, I could not umagine what young Tom
could want of such a sack; but, on bioaching the subject to the
major, he very fiankly gave me to understand that Louisbourg
was thought to be a rich town, and there was no telling what
Iuck, or Piovidence—yes, by George'!—he called 1t 2P70m-
dence '—mght thiow 1 his son Tommy’s way. Now that the
sack was empty, and had an casy tume of it, the giils would put
Ius Bible and hymn-beok 1n 1, as a place where the young nin
would be likely to look for them., I dare say, Hodge, you
never had either Bible or hymn-book, in any of your numerous
campaigns ¥’

“No, nor a plunder-sack, nor a molasses-jug, nor strings of
red onions,” giowled my grandfather in reply.
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How well I remember that evening' A vast deal of eolonial
prejudice and neighboily antipathy made themselves apparent
m the conversation of the two veterans, who seemed to enter-
tain a stiange soit of contemptuous 1espect for then fellow-sub-
jects of New England; who, m their tmn, I make not the
smallest doubt, paul them oft 1n kind—wath all the supercilious-
ness and reproach, and with manv grains less ot the 1espect.

That mght, Major IIight and Captam Hugh Roger Yattlepage,
both got a lttle how-come-you-so, dunkmg bumpers to the
success of what they called ¢ the Yankee expedition,” even at
the moment they were indulging m counstant side-hits at the
faihing=s and habits of the people  These marks of neighboily
mfirmuty are not peculia to the people of the adjacent provinces
of New Yoik and of New England. I have often remarked
that the Englh-h thnk and talk very much of the French, as
the Yankces speak of us, while the French, so far as I have
been able to understand then somewhat umntelhgible language
—which seems never to have a beginmng nor an end—tiecat the
Enghsh as the Pmutans of the old woild  As I have alieady
mtimated, we were not very 1cmmkable for rehigion m New
Yok, m my younger days; wlile 1t would be just the woud,
weie I to say that rehgion was conspicuous among om eastern
neighbois I 1emember to have hemd my grandfather say, he
was once acquamted with a Colonel Heatheote, an Englishinan
hike himsclf by burth, and a biother of a ceitain S Galbert
Heathcote, who was formerly a leading man in the Bank of
England  This Colonel ITeatheote came among us young, and
married here, leaving is posteuty belund him, and was lord
of the mano1 of Scaisdale and Mamaroneck, in our county of
Westchester  Well, tlus Colonel Heatheote told my giand-
father, speaking on the subject of relusion, that he had heen
much shocked, on atlving n this countiy, at discovermg the
neglected condition of 1eligion in the colomy; more espectally
on Long Island, where the people lived 1n a sort of heathensh
condition. Being a man of mark, and connected with the gov-
ernment, the Society for the Propagation of the Gospel m
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Foreign Parts, applied to hum to aid it in spreading the truths
of the Bible 1n the colony. The colonel was glad enough to
comply , and I 1emember my grandfather said, hus fuend told
him of the answer he retuined to these good persons m England
T was so struck with the heathemsh condition of the people,
on my aruving here,”” he wiote to them, ¢“that, commanding
the militia of the colony, I ordered the captans of the different
companies to call their men together, each Sunday at suntise,
and to drill them until sunsct, unless they would consent to
repan to some convenient place, and listen to mornmmg and cve-
nmng prayer, and to two wholesome sernons, read by some
swtable person, m which case the men wete to be excused from
dnil.”* I do not think this would be found necessmy i New
England at least, whete many ot the people would be likely to
prefer drilling to preaching.

But all this gossip about the moral condition of the adjacent
colonies of New York and New England 15 leading me from the
nauative, and does not promise much for the connection and
interest of the remainder ot the manuseript

*On the subjeet of this story the editor can s1y he has scen a published letter fiom
Coloncl ITc atheote, wha dicd more thin euntury sineg, a8 Munironcek, Westchester
county, 1r which that gentluman gives the sociery for the propagation of the gaspel
an account of his procecdings, that agiees almost ver balem with the account of the
matter thit is here given by Mr Cornelius Lattlepage The house in wlich Colonel
Hetheote dwelt was destroyed by flie, 2 shoit time before the revolution, butthe
property on which it stoed, and the present building, belong at this moment to his
great-grandson, the Rt Rev Wm Hoegtheole de Lancey, the hishop of Western New
York

On the subject of the plunder, the editor will remark, that a near connection, whose
grandfather wns & myo1 2t the taking of Louisbourg, and who was subsequently one
of the first brizadiers appointed in 1775 has lately shown him a letter wntten to that
officer, during the expedition, by %is father, 1n which, blended with & great detl of

plous ecounsel, and some really excellent religious exhortation, is an earnest inquiry
after the zlunder —EpiToR
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CHAPTER IL

“I would there were no age between ten and three-and-twenty- or that youth

would sleep out the rest "
WiNTER'S TALE,

Ir 1s not necessary for me to say much of the first fourteen
years of my life. They passed like the childhood and youth of
the sons of most gentlemen 1n our colony, at that day, with this
distinction, however. There was a class among us which edu-
cated 1ts boys at home. This was not a very numerous class,
certainly, nor was it always the highest i pomt of fortune and
rank, Many of the large piroprictors were of Dutch origin, as
a matter of course, and these scldom, if ever, sent their chil-
dren to England to be taught any thing, i my boyhood. T
understand that a few are getting over then ancient prejudices
in this particular, and begin to fancy Oxtord or Cambridge may
be quite as leamned schools as that ot Leyden, but no Van, m
my boyhood, could have been made to believe this.  Many of
the Dutch propiietois gave their childien very httle education,
1n any way or foum, though most of them unpaited lessons of
probity that weie quite as useful as learning, had the two things
been really inseparable For my part, while I admit theie 1s a
great deal of knowledge gomg up and down the land, that 1s
Just of a degice to tuick a fellow-creature out of s mghts, I
shall never subscribe to the opmon, which 1s so prevalent
among the Dutch portion of om population, and which holds the
doctrine that the schools of the New England provinces are the
reason the descendants of the Pumtans do not enjoy the best
of reputations, in thus 1espect. I beheve a boy may be well
tanght, and made all the honester for it; though I admt there
may be, and is, such a thing as training a lad mnto false notions,

2
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as well as training him in those that are true. But we had a
class, principally of Enghsh extraction, that educated its sons
well, usually sending them home to the gieat Englsh schools,
and finishing at the univeisities,  These persons, howevel, hived
principally m town, or, having estates on the ITudson, passed
their winteis there. To this class the Lattlepages did not belong ;
neither their habits nor their fortunes tempting them to so lugh
a flight. For myself, I was taught enough Latin and Gieck to
enter college, by the Rev Thomas Woiden, an Enghsh divine,
who was rector of St. Jude's, the paush to wlich our family
propeily belonged. This gentleman was csteemed a good
scholar, and was very popular among the gentiy of the county ;
attending all the dinners, clubs, races, balls, and other diver-
sions that were given by them, within ten miles of hus 1esidence.
His sermons were pithy and shoit, and he always spoke of
your half-hour pieachers as illiterate proseis, who did not un-
derstand how to condense their thoughts. Twenty minutes
weire Ius gauge, though I 1emember to have heard my father
say, that he had known lum preach all of twenty-two  When
he compressed down to fomteen, my giandfather invariably
protested he was dehghtfal.

I1emamned with Mi ‘Worden until T could translate the two
first Aneids, and the whole of the Gospel of St Matthew, pretty
readiy, and then my father and grandfather, the last 1n pa-
ticular, for the old gentleman had a gieat 1dea of learning, be-
gan to turn over in thewr minds, the subject of the college to
which I ought to be sent. 'We had the choice of two, 1n both
of which the learned languages and the sciences are taught,
to a degree, and 1n a perfection, that 15 surprising for a new
country. These colleges are Yale, at New ITaven, 1n Connec-
ticat, and Nassan Hall, which was then at Newaik, New Jersey,
after having been a short time at Ehzabethtown, but wlnch has
smce been estabhshed at Princeton. Mr. Worden laughed at
both; said that neither had as much learning as a second-rate
Enghsh grammar-school; and that a lower-form boy, at Eton
or Westminster, could take a master’s degree at either, and
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pass for a prodigy in the bargain. My father, who was born
m the colonies, and had a good deal of the right colony feeling,
was nettled at this, I remember, while my grandfather, being
old-country born, but colony educated, was at a loss how to
view the matter The captain had a great respeet for his na-
tive land, and cevidently considered it the paradise of tlus earth,
though his recollections of 1t were not very distinet; but, at
the same time, he loved Old York, and Westchester m par-
ticular, where he had mariied and established himself at Satan’s
Toe; or, as he spelt 1t, and as we all have spelt 1t, now, this
many a day, Satanstoc I was piesent at the conversation
which decided the question, as 1egarded my future education,
and which took place 1 the common pailor, around a blazing
fire, about a week before Chiistmas, the year I was fourteen.
There were present Captain Hugh Roger, Major Evans, my
mother, the Rev. M1 Woiden, and an old gentleman of Dutch
designation and estiaction, of the name of Abraham Van Val-
kenburgh, but who was famihaily called, by lus friends, *Brom
Follock, or Colonel Follock, o1 Volleck, as the last happen to
be more or less ceremonious, o1 more or less Duteh  Follock,
I think, however, was the favoiite pronunciation  Tlus Colonel
Van Valkenbuigh was an old brother-soldier of my father’s,
and, indeed, a relation, a sort of cousin thiough my great-
grandmother, besides being a man of much consideration and
substance He lived in Rockland, just across the ITudson, but
never faled to pay a visit to Satanstoe at that season of
the year. On the present occasion, he was accompanied
by lus son, Dirck, who was my friend, and just a year my
junior.

¢ Vell, den,”’—the colonel commenced the discourse by say-
ing, as he tapped the ashes out of his pipe for the second time
that evening, having first taken a draught of hot flip, a bever-
age much in vogue then, as well as now,—* vell, den, Evans,
vat is your intention as to ter poy? Vill he pe college-1'arnt,
like as his grant-fa'ter, or only school-l'arnt, like as s own
fa'tery”” The allusion to the grandfather being a pleasantry of
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the colonel’s, who insisted that all the old-country born were
¢ college-I'arnt™ by instinet.

“To own the truth, ’Brom,” my father answered, *this is &
point that 1s not yet entwrely settled, for there are different
opinions as to the place to which he shall be sent, even admt-
ting that he 1s to be sent at all.”

The colonel fastened Ius full, projecting, blue eyes on my
father, 1 a way that pretty plamly expressed surprise.

¢ Vat, den, 15 dere so many colleges, dat 1t 1s hart to choose ¢
he sad.

“There are but two that can be of any use to us, for Cam-
bridge 138 much too distant to think of sending the boy so far,
Cambiidge was 1n our thoughts at one time, but that is given
np-”

“Vhere, den, 1st Cambridge ?’ demanded the Dutchman,
removing his pipe to ask so important a question, a ceremony
he usually thought unnccessary.

“It1s a New England college—ncar Boston ; not half a day’s
journey distant, I fancy.”

“Don't sent Coinelws dere,” ejaculated the colonel, con-
triving to get theee words out alongside of the stem of the pipe.

“You thunk not, Colonel Follock,”” put in the anxious moth-
er; ‘‘may I ask the reason for that opmion #”’

“Too much Suntay, Matam ILattlepage—the poy will be
sp'llt by ter mumsters Ile will go away an honest lat, and
come pack a rogue. He will 'arn how to bray and to cheat.”

‘“Jloity toity, my noble colonel'’ exclaimed the Rev. Mr.
Worden, affecting more resentment than he felt. ¢ Then you
fancy the clergy, and too much Sunday, will be apt to convert
an honest youth into a knave !”?

““The colonel made no answer, contmuing to smoke very
plulosoplucally, though he took occasion, while he drew the
pipe out of his mouth, in one of its periodical removals, to
make a significant gesture with it toward the msing sun, which
all present understood to mean ¢ down east,”’ as 1t 15 usual to
say, when we mean to designate the colonies of New England.
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That he was understood by the Rev. Mr. Worden, is highly
probable ; since that gentleman continued to turn the fiip of
one vessel into another, by way of more intimately blending
the ingredients of the muxture, quite as coolly as if there had
been no reflection on lus trade.

*What do you think of Yale, fiiend 'Brom#’ asked my
father, who understood the dumb-show as well as any of them.

“No tiffercnce, Evans; dey all breaches and brays too
much. Goot men have no neet of so much religion. Vhen a
man is 7 cally goot, religion only does him harm. I mean Yan-
kee religion.”

¢ T have another objection to Yale,” observed Captain Hugh
Roger, ‘“ which 1s their English.”

“QOch ! exclaimed the colonel—¢¢ Deir English 1s horriple!
‘Wauss dan ast to us Tutch »’

“Well, I was nof awarc of that,”” observed my father.
“They are Enghsh, sir, as well as owselves, and why should
they not speak the language as well as we!”

“Why tocs not a Yorkshire man, or a Cornishman, speak as
vell as a Lonnoner? 1 tell you what, Evans, I'll pet the pest
game-cock on ter Neck, agamst the veiiest tunghill the paison
hast, ter presitent of Yale calls peen, pen, ant10o0f, ruff—
and so on "’

“My birds are all game,”” put m the divine; ¢I keep no
other breed.”

“Surely, Mr. Worden, you do not countenance cockfights
by your presence "’ my mother said, using as much of reproach
in her manner as comported with the holy office of the party
she addressed, and with her own gentle natme. The colonel
winked at my father, and laughed thiougyh his pipe, an explort
he might have been said to perform almost howly. My father
smiled in return; for, to own the tiuth, he ied been picsent at
such sports on one or two occasions, when the parson’s curi-
osity had tempted him to peep 1 also, but my grandfather
lIooked grave and much in earnest. As for Mr. Worden hun-
self, he met the imputation like a man. To do him justice, 1f
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he were not an ascetic, neither was he a whining hypocrite, as
is the case with too many of those who aspwre to be disciples
and ministers of our blessed Lord.

“Why not, Madam Littlepage ¥’ Mr. Worden stoutly de-
manded. ¢ There are worse places than cock-pits, for, mark
me, I never bet—no, not on a horse-race even; and that is an
occasion on which any gentleman might venture a few guineas,
in a liberal, frank way. There are so few amusements for peo-
ple of education in this country, Madam ILattlepage, that one
is not to be too particular. If there were hounds and hunting,
now, as there are at home, you should never hear of me at a
cock-fight, I can assute you "’

I must say I do not approve of cockfights,’’ rejoned my
mother meekly; “and I hope Corny will never be seen at one.
No—never—never 7

“Dere you're wrong, Matam Littlepage,”’ the colonel re-
marked, ‘‘tor ter sight of ter spuit of ter cocks wilt give ter
boy spuit himself My Tirck, deie, goes to all m ter neighbor-
hoot, and he 1s a game-cock himsclf, let me tell you. Come,
Tirck—come—cock-a-doodle-do "’

This was true all round, as I very well knew, young as I was,
Dirck, who was as slow-moving, as dull-seeming, and as anti-
mercutial a boy to look at as one could find 1n a thousand, was
thorough game at the bottom, and he had been at many a
man, as he had told me himself Iow much of lis spirit was
derwved fiom witnessing such scenes I will not take on me to
affirm; for, mn these later times, I have heard 1t questioned
whether such exhbitions do really improve the spectator’s cour-
age or not  But Dirck had pluck, and plenty of 1t, and 1n that
particular, at least, his father was not mistaken  The colonel’s
opiuon always carried weight with my mother, both on account
of lus Dutch extraction, and on account of his well-established
probity; for, to own the truth, a text or a sentiment from him
had far more weight with her than the same from the clergy-
man. She was silenced on the subject of cockfighting for the
moment, therefore, which gave captain Hugh Roger further
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opportunity to pursue that of the English langnage. The
grandfather, who was an mnveterate lover of the sport, would
have cut 1n to that branch of the discourse, but he had a great
tenderness for my mother, whom everybody loved by the way,
and he commanded himself, glad to find that so important an
interest had fallen imto hands as good as those of the colonel.
He would just as soon be absent from church as be absent from
a cockfight, and he was 2 very good observer of religion,

**T should have sent Evans to Yale, had it not been for the
miserable manner of speaking English they have in New Eng-
land,” resumed my giandfather ; ““and I had no wish to have
a son who might pass for a Cormish man We shall have to
send this boy to Newark, in New Jeisey  The distance 1s not
so great, and we shall be certamn he will not get any of your
Roundhead notions of 1¢higion, too.  Colonel ’Biom, you Dutch
are not altogether fice fiom these disticssing follies ™

“ Debble a pit #° giowled the colonel, through lus pipe; for
no devotee of hiberalism and latitudinaramsm 1n 1eligion could
be more aveise to extra-piety than he The colonel, however,
was not of the Dutch Refoimed, he was an Episcopalian, like
ourselvcs, lus mother having brought this bianch of the Fol-
locks into the chmich; and, consequently, he entered into all
our feelings on the subject of 1ehgion, heart and hand  Per-
haps Mr Woiden was a greater favorite with no member of the
four parishes over which he presided, than with Colonel Abra-
ham Von Valkenburgh

T should think less of sending Corny to Newark,"” added
my mother, ‘was 1t not for crossing the water.”

¢ Crossing the water !’ repeated Mr Worden. ¢ The New-
ark we mean, Madam Lattlepage, 1s not at home, the Jersey of
which we speak 1s the adjoinmg colony of that name

“I am aware of that, M: Worden ; but it 1s not possible to
get to Newark, withont making that ferrible voyage between
New York and Powles’ Hook. No, sir, it 18 impossible; and
every time the child comes home, that risk will have to be run
It would cause me many a sleepless mght !”’



32 BATANBTOE.

“He can go by Tobb’s Ferry, Matam Littlepage,” quietly
observed the colonel.

« Dobb’s Ferry can be very Litle better than that by Powles’
Hook,” rejomed the tender mother. ¢ A feiry 1s a fery ; and
the Hudson will be the Hudson, from Albany to New York.
So water 1s water.”’

As these weie all self-evident propositions, they produced a
pause 1n the discourse; for men do not deal with new 1deas as
freely as they deal with the old.

“ Dere 15 a way, Evaos, as you and I know py experience,”
resumed the colonel, winking again at my fathei, *“to go 1ount
the Hudson altoget’er. To pe sure, 1t 15 a long way, and a pit
in the woots, but petter to untertake dat, than to haf the poy
lose us '’ Ter journey might be made 1n two mont’s,
and he none the wuss for ter exeicise. Ter major and I were
neser heartier dan when we were operating on the he't waters
of the Hutson. I will tell Coiny the 10at

My mother saw that her appichensions wete laughed at, and
she had the good sense to be silent. The discussion did not
the less proceed, until 1t was decided, atter an hour more of
weighing the pros and the cons, that I was to be sent to Nassau
Hall, Newuk, Now Jursey, and was to move from that place
with the college, whenever that event might happen.

“You will send Dnck theie, too,” my tather added, as soon
as the affair 1n my case was finally deteammed ¢ It would be
a pity to separate the boys, after they have been so long to-
gethet, and have got to be so much used to cach other. Their
charactels ate so 1dentical, too, that they are more like brothers
than very distant relatu es

" Dey will like onc anot’er all de petter for pein’ a little
tifferent, den,’” answeied the colonel, diyly

Ducl and I were no more alike than a horse resembles a mule.

¢ Ay, but Dirck is a lad who will do honor to an education
—he is sohd and thoughtful, and learning will not be thrown

away on such a youth. 'Was he in England, that sedate lad
might get to be a bishop,”
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T want no pishops in my family, Major Evans, nor do 1
want any great Uarnin’.  None of us ever saw a coilege, and we
have got onfery vell I am a colonel and a mempei , my fat'er
was a colonel and a memper; and my grandfat’er wvult have
peen a coloncl and a memper, but dere vast no colonels and no
mempers 1n his time, though Tuck yonter c¢an be a colopcl
and a memper, wit'out crosting dat teriiple ferry that fughtens
Matam Lattlepage so much ”

There was usually a Iittle humor 1 all Colonel Follock said
and did, though 1t must be owned 1t was humor after a very
Dutch model, Dutch-builé fun, as Mr Worden used to eall 1t,
Nevertheless, 1t was humor, and theie was enough of Holland
in all the jumor generations of the Littlepages to enjoy it My
father understood hun, and my mother did not hear the last of
the ¢“temriple feiry ™ untal not only I, but the college atself, had
quitted Newark, for the stitution made another remove to
Prmnceton, the place where 1t 15 now to be found, some time
before I got my degree

“You have got on very well without a college education, as
all must admit, colonel,”” answered Mr Worden, *“but thereis
no telling how much &etfes you would have got on, had you
been an A M. You mught, 1n the last case, have been a gen-
eral and a member of the hing’s council.”

¢ Dere ist no ycnaral 1 ter colony, the commander-in-chief
and his majesty’s representatif excepted,” returned the colonel.
*We are no Yankees, to make yencrals of ploughmen "

Heieupon the colonel and my father knocked the ashes out
of their pipes at the same 1nstant, and both langhed—a merri-
ment 1 wluch the patson, my giandfather, my dem mother,
and I my-elf jooned Even a negio boy, who was about my
own age, and whose name was Jacob, or Jaap, but who was
commonly ealled Yaap, giumed at the 1emmk, for he had a
sovereign contempt for Yankce-land, and all 1t contaned s al-
most as s8vercign a contempt as that which Yankee-land enter-
tained for York itself, and its Dutch population. Dirck was
the only person present who looked grave; but Dirck was

o%
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habitually a3 grave and sedate, as if he had been born to become
a burgomaster. ~

¢ Quite right, Brom,” cried my father; ¢ colonels are good
enough for us ; and when we do make a man that, even, we are
a little particular about s bemng respectable and fit for the
office. Nevertheless learning wall not hmt Corny, and to col-
lege he shall go, let you do as you please with Dirck. So that
matter 1s settled, and no moie need be said about it."

And it was settled, and to college I did go, and that by the
awful Powles’ Hook Ferry, in the bmgain  Near as we hived
to town, I paid my first visit to the 1sland of Manhattan the day
my father and myself started for Newaik I had an aunt, who
lived in Queen sticct, not a very great distance fiom the fort,
and she had kindly invited me and my father to pasy a day
with her, on our way to New Jeisey, which mvitation had been
accepted. In my jouth, the woild in geneiral was not so much
addicted to gadding about as 1t 13 now getting to be, and
neither my grandfather nor my father ordinanly went to town,
their calls to the legislatwe excepted, moie than twice a year.
My mother’s visits weie still less fiequent, although Mis. Legge,
my aunt, was her own siter M1 Legge was a lawyer of a
good deal of reputation, but he was mclmed to be m the oppo-
sition, o1 espoused the popular side 1n pohtics, and theie could
be no great cordiality between one of that frame of mind and
our family I remember we had not been in the house an
hour, before a warm discussion took place between my uncle
and my father, on the question of the right of the subject to
canvass the acts of the government. We had left home 1mme-
ately after an carly bieakfast, n o1der to 1cach town before
dark, but a long detention at the Hailem Ferry, compelled us
to dine 1 that village, and it was quite night before we stopped
1 Queen stieet. My aunt ordered supper early, 1n order that
we might get early to bed, to recover from our fatigue, and be
ready for sight-sccing next day. We sat down to supper,
therefore, in less than an hour after our arrival; and it was
while we were at table that the discussion I have mentioned
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took place. It would seem that a party had been got up in
town among the disloyal, and I might almost say, the disaffect-
ed, which claimed for the subject the mght to know in what
manner every slilling of the money raised by taxation was
expended  Tlus very obviously improper interfercnce with
matters that did not belong to them, on the part of the 1uled,
was resisted by the rulers, and that with energy; inasmuch as
such inquiries and investigations would naturally lead to results
that might bring authouty mto discredit, make the governed
presurmng and piymg i then dispositions, and cause much
derangement and inconvemence to the regular and salutary
action of government My father took the negative of the
proposition, wilnle my uncle mamtamned its affirmative. I
well remember that my poor aunt looked uneasy, and tiied
to divert the discomse by exciting our cmiosity on a new
subject.

¢ Corny has been particulaly lucky in having come to town
Just as he has, smee we shall have a sort of gala-day to-morrow,
for the blacks and the chiidien ”

I was not 1n the least offended at bemng thus associated with
the negroes, for they mingled i most of the amusements of us
young people, but I did not quite so well like to be ranked
with the cluldren, now I was fowteen, and on my way to
college. Notwithstanding this, I did not fail to betray an
interest 1 what was to come next, by my countenance
As for my father, he did not hesitate about asking an expla-
nation

“The news came in this morning, by a fast-smhng sloop,
that the Patroon of Albany is on lus way to New York, i lus
coach-and-four, and with two outriders, and that he may be
expected to reach town in the comse of to-momow. Several of
my acquaintances have consented to let their children go ont a
httle way 1nto the country, to sec him come m, and as for the
blacks, you know, it 1s just as well to give them pei mission to
be of the party, as half of them would otherwise go without

asking it."
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¢ This will be a capital opportumty to let Corny see a little
of the world,” cried my father, “and I would not have him
miss it on any account Besides, 1t 1s useful to teach young
people early, the profitable lesson of honorng then superiors
and seniors

¢In that sense 1t may do,” growled my uncle, who, though
so much of a latitudinarian 1n his pohtieal opnions, never falled
to incnleate all useful and necessmy maxims for private Iife; the
Patroon of Albany being one of the most 1espectable and afflu-
ent of all our gentiy I have no objection to Corny’s going to
see that sight; and I hope, my dear, you will let both Pompey
and Cesam be of the paity. It won’t hurt the fellows to see the
manner in which the patioon has hus cartiage kept and horses
groomed.”

Pompey and Cmsar weire of the party, though the latter did
not jom us until Pompey had taken me all round the town, to
see the pimeipal sights, 1t being undeistood that the patroon
had slept at Kingsbuidge, and would not be likely to reach town
until near noon. New Yoik was ceftainly not the place, 1n
1751, 1t 15 to-day, nevertheless, 1t was a lmge and important
town, even when I went to college, contanung not less than
twelve thousand souls, blacks included. The Town Hall 18 a
magmficent structure, standing at the head of Broad street; and
thither Pompey led me, cven before my aunt had come down to
breakfast. I could scarcely admre that fine edifice sufficiently;
which, for size, architecture and position, has scaicely now an
equal in all the colomes. It 1s true, that the town has much
improved, within the last twenty yeais, but Yotk was a noble
place, even 1 the middle of tluis century! After breakfast,
Pompey and I proceeded up Bioadway, commeneing near the
fort, at the Bowling Gicen, and walking some distance beyond
the head of Wall strect, o1 quite a quaiter of a mule. Nor did
the town stop here ; though 1ts principal extent 1s, or was then,
along the margin of the East River. Trinity Church I could
hardly admire enough either; for it appeared to me, that i1t was
large enough to contan all the church people in the colony.
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It was a venerable structure, which had then felt the heats of
summer and the snows of winter on 1ts roofs and walls, near
half a century, and 1t stall stands a monument of pious zeal and
cultwvated taste.* There were other chuiches, belonging to other
denominations, of course, that were well worthy of being seen;
to say nothing of the matkets. I thought I never should tne
of gazing at the magnficence of the shops, particularly the sil-
versmiths’ , some of which must have Lad a thousand dollars’
worth of plate m their windows, or otherwise 1 sight. I might
say as much of the other shops, too, which attracted a just por-
tion of my admuration.

Abont eleven, the numbes of childien and blacks that were
seen walking toward the Doway road, gave ns notice that it
was fime to be moving in that duection  'We were 1 the upper
part of Droadway at the tune, and Pompey procecded, forth-
with to fall mto the cuirent, making all the haste he could, as
it was thought the travelles mght pass down toward the East
Raiver, and get mnto Queen sticet, before we could reach the
powt at which he would dneige It is true, the old town 1es-
idence of Steplen de Lancey, which stood at the head of Broad-
way, just above Tumity,} had been comverted into a tavern, and
we did not know but the patioon nnght choose to alight there,
s 1t was then the prncipal mn of the town, still, most people

* The intelhigent reader will, of conrse, properly appreeinte the provinelal adinuas
tlon of A1 Lattlepage, who natuially funcled is own best was other people s bost,
The Trimty of that day was buined in the great fire of 1776 The ediflee thit sue-
ceeded 1t ot the peace of 17a4, has elrcady given place to a successor, that has more
clatm to be pliced on a level with modern T nghsh town-churdh architcctue, than
any otker building 1n the Tmion  When anothur shall sueccod s, which shall be as
much larger and more cuborated than this s, compared to ity predecessor, and sl
another shall succeed, which shall bear the same relation to that, then the cenntry
will pussess an edifice thit 15 on 2 Jevel with the fust-iate Gothic wathodral-areintoots
ure of Lurope It would be idle to pretend that the new Tumty 18 without faults s
sotie of winch are probibly the result of eircnmstanees and nceessity , but, if the 1o~
speetable mchitect who has bullt 16, hul no other merit, he w ould deserve the grati-
tnde of every man of taste In tho country, by plneing church towers of a proper com-
perathve breath, diznity and proportiuns, beforo the eves of its pupulation  The di-
minutive meanness of American church-tow ers, has been an eyesors to eery anfells
gent, travelled American, since the cotntry was sottled —~Lorron.

4 The site of the present City Hotel —Enrron
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preferred Queen street; and the new City Tavern was so much
out of the way, that strangers in particular were not fond of
frequenting 1t. Ceesar came up, much out of breath, just as we
got into the country.

Quitting Broadway, we went along the country road that then
diverged to the east, but which 1s now getting to contain a soit
of suburb, and passing the road that leads mto Queen street, we
felt more certain of meeting the traveller, whose carriage we
soon learned had not gone by. As theie were and are several
taverns for country people mn this gnarter, most of us went quite
mto the country, proceeding as far as the villas of the Bayaids,
De Lanceys, and other peisons of mmk, of wlich there are
several along the Boweiy road Our paity stopped under some
cherry trees, that wete not moie than a mle fiom town, nearly
opposite to Licutenant-Goveinor de Lancey’s country house,* but
many boys, etc , went a long, long way mto the country, fimshing
the day by nutting and gatheiing apples in the grounds of Peters-
field and Rosehul], the count1y 1esidences of the Stuyvesant and
‘Watt, or, as the last 1s now called, the Watts fumilies. I was
desirous of going thus far myself, for I had hemd much of both
of those grand places, but Pompey told me 1t would be neces-
sary to be back fo1 dinner by half-past one, his mistress having
consented to postpone the hout a little, in order to mdulge my
natural desire to see all I could while 1n town,

‘We were not aitogether chuldien and blacks who were out on
the Bowery road that day—many tradesmen weie among us,
the leathern aprons making a goodly parade on the occasion, I
saw one or two persons wealing swoids, hovelng round, 1n the
lanes and m the woods—proof that even gentlemen had some
desire to see so great a peison as the Patroon of Albany pass
I shall not stop to say much of the trans:t of the patroon, He
came by about noon, as was expected, and m his coach-and-four,
with two outriders, coachman, ete., in liveries, as is usual in the
families of the gentry, and with a team of heavy, black, Dutch-
looking horses, that I remember Camsar pronounced to be of the

* Now Delancey strect —Eprror
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true Flemish breed. The patroon himself was a sightly, well-
dressed gentleman, wearing a scarlet coat, flowing wig, and
cocked hat, and I observed that the handle of lus sword was
of solid silver. But my father wore & sword with a sohd silver
handle, too, a present fiom my grandfather when the former
first entered the army ¥ He bowed to the salutations he re-
ceived 1 passing, and I thought all the spectators were pleased
with the noble sight of seemng such an cquipage pass mto the
town. Such a sight does not oceur evely day m the colomes,
and I felt exccedingly happy that 1t had been my privilege to
witness 1t

A little ncident occuired to myself that 1endered tlus day
long memotrable to me  Among the spectators assembled along
the road on tlus occasion, were several gioups of girls, who
belonged to the better class, and who had been induced to come
out mnto the country, erther led by curiosity or by the manage~
ment of the different sable nurses who had them in charge. In
one of these groups was a gnl of about ten, or possibly of eleven
years of age, whose dress, air, and mien, eatly attracted my
attention. I thought her large, brght, full, bluc eye, particu-
larly winning ; and boys of fourtcen are not altogether msensi-
ble to beauty m the other sex, though they are possibly induced
oftener to regaid 1t n those who aic older than in those who
are younger than themselves FPompey happened to be ac-

* This patroon must hasve been Jeremiah Van Rensselaor, who hived to be a bache-
lor of forty before he married If there be no anachronism, this gentletnan married
Miss Vaon Cortlandt, one of the scven daughters of Stephanus Van ¢ ortlandt, who was
proprietor of the gicat manor of Cortlandt, Westchester county, and who, in Ing day
was the principil personage of the colony The sotven daughters of th s Lolonel Van
Coitlandt, by mari1ying into the finulies of De Lancey, Biyard, Van Rensselaer, Bedh-
man, M G gor—Shinnel, ete, ete, brought togather a conncction that was long felt
£n the pohiucal afturs of New Yok The Schuy fers weie related through a previous
marrlage, and many of tho Long Island and uther fanmlies of weight by othir alliances
This conncction formed the court party, which was resisted by an opposition Tal by
the Livingstons, Morrises, and other names of #ienr connection  This old bichelor,
Jeremiah Van Renssciner, belfes ing he would never marry, nhenated, in buhaif of lus
next brother and aniiipated heir, the Greenbush and Claverack estates, portions of
those vast posscssions which, 1 our day, nnd prineipally through the enlpable pathy,
or miserable demagogaeism of those who have been entrusted with the care of the

public weal, have been the pretext for violating some of the plainest laws of morality
that God has communicated to man —Eprron
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quainted with Silvy, the negress who had the care of my little
beanty, to whom he bowed, and addressed as Miss Anneke
(Anna Cornelia, abbreviated). Anneke I thought a very pietty
name too, and some httle advances were made toward an ac-
quaintance by means of an offeiing of some fimit that I had
gathered by the way-side Thimgs weie making a con<iderable
progress, and I had asked seveial questions, such as whether
“Alss Anneke had ever seen a patroon,’ which ““was the greatest
personage, apatroon or a goveinor,” whether *a nobleman who
had lately been in the colony, as a military office1, or the pa-
troon, would be hikely to bave the finest coach,”” when a butcher’s
boy, who was passing, rudely knocked an apple out of Anneke'’s
hand, and caused her to shed a tear.

I took fire at this unprovoked outiage, and lent the fellow a
dig in the nbs that gave hum to undei~tand the young lady had
a protector. My chap was about my own age and weight, and
he surveyed me a minute with a species of contempt, and then
beckoned me to follow lum into an oichard that was hard by,
but a hitle out of sight  In spite of Anncke’s entreaties I went,
and Pompey and Cwsar followed We had both stripped be-
fore the negroes got np, for they were in 2 hot discussion whe-
ther I was to be permitted to fight or not. Pompey mamtained
it would keep dinner waiting, but Cwmesar, who had the most
bottom, as became lus name, wmsisted, as I had given a blow, I
was bound to render satisfaction  Luckily, Mr. Worden was
very skilful at boxing, and he had given both Dirck and myself
many lessons, so that I soon found myself the best fellow. I
gave the butcher’s boy a bloody nose and a black cye, when he
gave 1, and I came off victor ; not, however, without a facer or
two, that sent me to college with a reputation I hardly merited,
or that of a regular pugilist.

When I retuined to the road, after this breathing, Anneke*
bad disappeared, and I was so shy and silly as not to ask her
family name from Ceesar the Great, or Pompsy the Litle.

* Pronounced On-ne-%ay, I belleve —EpiToE.
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CHAPTER IIL

“ Behieve me, thon talkest of an admirable concelted fellow. Has he any unbraided
‘wares ™
% Pr'ythee, bring him in; and let him approach singing * WixTER'S TALR,

I BavE no imtention of taking the reader with me through
college, where I remained the usual term of four years. These
four years were not idled away, as sometimes happens, but were
fahly improved. I read all of the New Testament, m Greek;
several of Cicero’s Orations; every linc of Horace, Satires and
Odes ; four books of the Iliad ; Tully de Oratore, throughout ;
besides paying proper attention to geogiaphy, mathematies, and
other of the usual branches. Momal philosophy, 1n particular,
was closely attended to, senior year, as well as astionomy. We
had a telescope that showed us all fom of Jupiter’'s moons. In
other respects, Nassanu might be called the seat of learning.
One of our class purchased a second-hand copy of Euripides, in
town, and we had 1t m college all of sax months, though it was
never my good fortune to see 1t, as the young man who owned
it was not much disposed to let profanc eyes view lus tieasure,
Nevertheless, I am certain the copy of the work was i college;
and we took good care to let the Yale men hear of it more than
once. I do not believe they ever saw even the outside of a
Euripides  As for the telescope, I can teshify of my own knowl-
edge ; having scen the moons of Jupiter as often as ten times,
with my own oyes, aided by its magmfiers We had a tutor
who was expert among the stars, and who, it was geneially
believed, would have been able to see the ring of Saturn, could
he have found the planet ; which, as it turned out, he was unable
to do.
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My four college years were very happy years. The vacations
came often, and I went home invariably ; passing a day or two
with my aunt Legge, in going or coming. The acquisition of
knowledge was always agteeable to me; and I may say it with-
out vamty, I trust, at thus time of hfe, T got the third honor of
my class. We should have graduated fow, but one of our class
was compelled to quit us at the end of jumor year, on account
of his health. He was an unusually hard student, and it was
generally admitted that he would have taken the first honor
had he remained. We were thought to acquit omselves with
credit at the commencement, although I afternard heard my
grandfather tell Mr Worden, that he was of opimon the ad-
dresses wounld have been moic mascuhne and commendable,
had less been said of the surprising giowth, prosperity, and
power of the colomes Ie had no objection to the encourage-
ment of a sound, healthful, patiotic teeling; but to Jum it ap-
peared that something mote novel might have better pleased
the audience. This may have been true, as all three of us had
something to say on the subject; and 1t 15 a proof how much
we thought alike, that our language was almost as closely
assimilated as our 1deas.

As for the Powles’ ook Ferry, it was an unpleasant place 1
will allow; though by the time I was jumor I thought nothmg
of it. My mothe1, however, was glad when 1t was passed for
the last time. I1emember the very fist words that escaped
her, after she had kissed me on my final 1cturn from college,
were, ‘ Well, Heaven be praised, Corny ! you will never again
have any occasion to cross that frightful ferry, now college is
completely done with?”’ My poor mother httle knew how
much greater dangers I was subsequently called on to encounter,
in another direction Nor was she minutely accurate m her
anticipations, since I have crossed the ferry i question, severa.
times in later life ; the distances not appearing to be as great.
of late years, as they certainly seemed to be in my youth.

It was a feather in a young man’s cap to have gone through
college, in 1755, which was the year I graduated. It is true,
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the university men, who had been home for their learning,
were more or less numerous ; but they were of a class that held
itself aloof from the smaller gentry, and most of them were soon
placed in office, adding the digmty of publc trusts to their
acquisitions — the former 1n a manner overshadowing the latter.
But I was nearer to the body of the community, and my posi-
tion admitted more of comparative excellence, as 1t might be.
No one thinks of ceitain habits, opinions, manners, and tastes,
in the circle where they aic cxpected to be found: but, 1t is a
different thing wheic all, or any of these peculianities form the
exception. I am afrmd more was anticipated fiom my college
education than has ever been realized, but I will say this for
my Alma Mualer, that T am not conscious my acquisitions at
college have ever been of any disadvantage to me, and I rather
think they have, mn some degree at least, contributed to the
little success that has attended my humble carcer

I kept up my mtimaey with Duck Follock, duing the whole
time I remamed at college He continued the classies with
Mr. Worden, for two years after I left the school; but I could
not discover that lus progiess amounted to any thing worth
mentioning  The master used to tell the colonel that ¢ Dirck’s
progress was slow and sure;” and this did not fuil to satisfy a
man who had a constitutional aversion to much of the head-
over-heels 1ate of domng things among the Enghsh population.
Colonel Follock, as we always called lim, except when my
father or grandfather asked hum to dimk a glass of wine, or
drank his health 1n the first glass after the cloth was removed,
when he was mvanably styled Colonel Van Valkenburgh, at full
length ; but Colonel Follock was quie content that hus son and
heir should know no mote than he knew humnself, after makmg
proper allowances for the difference in yems and experience
By the time I returned home, howover, a material chango had
been made in the school Mr Worden fell heir to a moderate
competency at home, and he gave up teaching, a busimess he
had never liked, accordingly. It was even thought he was a
shade less zealous 1 his parochial duties, after the acqmsition
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of this fifty pounds sterling a-year, than he had previously been ;
though I am far from insisting on the fact’s being so. At any
rate, 1t was not in the power of fifty pounds per annum to ren-
der Mr. Worden apathetzc on the subject of the church; for he
continued s most zealous churchman down to the hour of hus
death; and this was something, even admitting that he was
not quite so zealous as a Christian. The church being the re-
pository of the faith, 1f not the faith 1tself, 1t follows that its
friends are akin to rehgion, though not absolutely rehgious.
I have always hiked a man the better for being what I call a
sound, warm-hearted churchman, though lus habits may have
been a little free.

It was necessary to supply the place left vacant by the emi-
gration of Mr Worden, or to abandon a school that "had got to
be the nucleus of knowledge 1n Westchestet  Theie was a-
nataral desire, at first, to obtam another scholm fiom home;
but no such peison offering, a Yale College giaduate was ac-
cepted, though not without sundiy rebellions, and plenty of
distrust. The moment he appeared, Colonel Follock and Major
Nicholas Oothout, another respectable Dutch neighbor, with-
drew their sons, and fiom that how Dirck never went to
school again It 1s true, Westchester was not properly a
Dutch county, ke Rockland, ard Albany, and Orange, and
geveral others along the mver; but 1t had many respectable
famihes 1n 1t, of that extraction, without alluding to such heavy
people as the Van Cortlands, Felipses, Beckmans, and two or
three others of that stamp. Most of our important county
families had a different ongin, as 1n the case of the Morrises, of
Morrisania, and of the Manor of Fordham, the Pells, of Pelham,
the ITeathcotes, of Mamauneck, the branch of the De Lanceys
at West Farms, the Jays, of Rye, cte., ete  All these came of
the Enghsh or ITuguenot stock Among these last, more or
less Dutch blood was to be found, however; though Dutch
prejudices were a good deal weakened. Although few of these
persons sent their boys to this school, they were consulted in
the selection of a master; and I have always supposed that
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their indifference was the cause that the county finally obtained
the services of a Yankee from Yale,

The name of the new pedagogue was Jason Newcome, or, as
he pronounced the latter appellation himself, Noocome. As he
affected a pedantic way of pronouncing the last syllable long,
or as 1t was spelt, he 1ather called himself Noo-comb, mstend
of Newcum, as 1s the English mode, whence he soon got the
nickname of Jason Old Comb among the boys; the lank, or-
derly arrangement of Ius jet-black, and somewhat greasy-look-
ing locks, contubuting thew share towmd procming for him
the soubiequer, as I belicve the French call 1t As thus Mr,
Newcome will have a material part to play m the succeeding
portions of tlus namative, 1t may be well to be a httle more
minute 1n his desenption

I found Jason fully established m the school, on my return
from college. Iicmember we met very much hke two strango
birds, that sce each other fo1 the first tune on the same dung-
hill; or two quadinpeds, 1 their onginal wterview in n com-
mon herd. It was New Iaven agamnst Newark , though the in-
stitution, after makmng as many mgrations as the House of
Loretto, finally settled down at Prmceton, a shoit time before
I took my degree I was consequently eutitled to call myself
a graduate of Newark—a sort of scholar that 15 quule as great a
curiosity m the country as a Queen Anne's faithmg, or a book
printed in the fificenth centmy I 1emember the fust evenmg
we two spent in company, as well as if the meeting ocemred
only last might It was at Satanstoe, and Mr Worden was
present. Jason had a lLbeial supply of Puntamenl notions,
which were bred in-and-mn 1n lns moial, and 1 had nlmost said,
in his physieal system; nevertheless, he could unbend, and I
did not fail to obeerve that very evenng, a gleam of coverl eu-
joyment on hus sombre countenance, as the hot-stuft, the cards,
and the pipes were produced, an hour or iwo before supper—a
meal we always had hot and comfortable. Thus covert ratifae-
tion, however, was not exhiluted without certuin musgiving
looks, as if the neophyte in these innocent enjoyments distrusted
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his right to possess his share, I remember in particular, when
my mother lad two or three new, clean packs of cards on
the table, that Jason cast a stealthy glance over his shoulder,
as if to make certain that the act was not noted by the minzster,
or the ‘“neighbors.”” The neighbors!'—what a contemptible
bemg a man becomes, who lives 1n constant dicad of the com-
ments and judgments of these social supervisois! and what a
wretch, the habit of deferring to no principle better than their
decision has made many a bemg, who has had ongmally the
materals of something better in lnm, than has been developed
by the su?verllance of ignorance, envy, vulganty, gossiping and
lying! 1In those cases in which education, social position, op-
portunities, and experience have made any materal difference
between the partics, the man who yields to such a government,
exhibits the picture of a giant held i bondage by a pigmy I
have always 1emarked, too, that they who aic best qualfied to
sit in this nesghborthood-trabunal, generally keep most aloof from
it, as repugnant to their tastes and habats, thus leaving 1ts decr-
sions to the portions of the commumty least quahfied to make
such as are cither just or enhghtened

I felt a disposition to laugh outught, at the manner in which
Jason Detrayed a sneaking consciousness of crime, as he saw
my meck, mnocent, simple-mmnded, just and warm-hearted
mother lay the caids on the table that cvemng. Ihs sense of
guilt was purely conventional, wlule my mother’s sense of 1n-
nocence existed in the absence of false mstruction, and in the
purity of her intentions. One had been taught no exaggerated
and false notion of sin—nay, a notion that 1s 1mpious, as 1t 1s
clearly ympious 1 man to torture acts that are perfectly inno-
cent per se, into formal transgiessions of the law of God—while
the other had been educated under the narrow and exaggerated
notions of a provincial sect, and had obtained a species of con-
science that was purely dependent on his miserable schooling.
[ heard my grandfather say that Jason actually showed the
white of his eyes the first time he saw Mr. Worden begin to
deal, and he still looked, the whole time we were at whist, as
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I soon discovered that Jason had a much greater dread of being
told of, than of doing such things as taking a hand at whist, or
drinking a glass of punch, fiom wluch I mferred his true con-
science drew perceptible distmctions between the acts and the
penalties he had been accustomed to sec inflicted on them, He
was much disposed to a certamn sort of fialty, but it was a
sneaking disposition to the last.

But the amusmg pait of the exhilntion, that first evening of
our acquaintance, was Mr. Worden showing off lus successor's
familiarity with the classies  Jason had not the smallest notion
of quantity; and he pronmounced the Latin very much as one
would read Mohawk, fiom a vocabulary made out by a hunter,
or a savant of the French academy. As T lad 1recerved the
benefit of Mr. Worden’s own stiaction, I could de better,
and, generally, my knowledge of the classics went beyond that
of Jason The latter’s Enghsh, too, was long a somce of
amusement with us all, though my giandfuther often expressed
strong disgust at it.  Even Colonel Follock did not seruplo to
laugh at Newcome's Englsh, which, as he fiequently took oc-
casion to say, ‘“‘hat a ferry remarkable sount to 1t As tlus
peculianity of Jason’s eatended a good way mto the Anglo-
Saxon race, m the pait of the countiy m which he was horn, 1%
may be well to explam what I mnean a liftle more at large.

Jason was the son of an ordimary Connecticut farmer, of tho
nsual associations, and with no other pretension to education
than such as was obtamed m a commou school, or any reading
which did not mclude the Seriptures, some half « dozen volumes
of sermons and polemical works, all the Intier of wlich were
vigorously as well as nairowly one-sided, and a fow books thut
had been expressly written to prame New Eugland, and to un-
dervalue all the rest of the earth, As the family knew notluug
of the world beyond the lumts of its own fownshup, and an
oceasional visit fo Hartford, on what 18 called * election-day,”
Jason’s early life was nccessanly of the most contracted cxpe-
rience. His English, as a matter of course, was just that of his
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neighborhood and class of ife ; which was far from being either
very elegant or very Dornie. But on this rustie, provineial, or
rather, hamlet foundation, Jason had reared a superstructure
of New Haven fimish and proportions. As he kept school be-
fore he went to college, while he was mn college, and after he
left college, the whole energies of his nature became strangely
directed to just such reforms of language as would be apt to
strike the imagination of a pedagogue of his calibre. In the
first place, he had brought fiom home with him a great number
of sounds that weie decidedly vulgar and vicious, and with
these m full existence m himself, he had commenced his system
of reform on other people. As 1s common with all tyros, he
fancied a very httle knowledge sufficient authomty for very
great theories  His first step was to improve the language, by
adapting sound in spelling, and he insisted on calling angel, an-
gel, because a-n spelt an; chamber, cham-ber, for the same
reason, and so on through a long catalogue of similarly con-
structed words. * Enghsh,”” he did not pronounce as ¢ Ing-
lish,” but as ¢ Enghsh,” for mstance ; and ““nothing” (Anglice
nuthing), as nofh-mg; or, perthaps, 1t wee better to say *naw-
thin’.” While Jason showed himself so much of a purist with
these and many other words, he was guilty of some of the
grossest possible mustalkes, that were dnectly in opposition to lns
own theory. Thus, while he affectedly pronounced ‘ none,”
(nun), as ““known,” he did not scruple to call ‘‘stone,”
“gtun,” and ‘““home,” *“hum” The 1dea of pronouncing
¢ clerk,” as it should be, or * clark,” greatly shocked him, as
it dud to call “hearth,”” “h’arth,” though he did not hesitate
to call this good earth of ours, the ¢ ’arth.”” ¢ Been,” he pro-
nounced ‘‘beu,” of course, and *roof,” he called * ruff,”
spite of all his purism.

From the foregoing specimens, half a dozen among a thou-
sand, the reader will get an accurate notion of this weakness in
Jason's character. It was heightened by the fact that the
young man commenced his education, such as it was, late in
life, and it is rare indeed that either knowledgo or tastes thus
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scquired are entirely free from, exaggeration., Though Jason
was several years my senior, like myself he was a recent grad-
uate, and 1t will be easy enough to 1magine the numberless dis-
cussions that took place between us, on the subject of our
respective acquusitions, I say ‘respective,” mstead of mutual
acquisitions, because theie was nothing mutual about it, or
them  Nerther ow clasaics, our philosophy, nor our mathemat-
ies would seem to have been the same, but cach man appar-
ently had a science, 01 a language of lus own, and which had
been deiuwed from the wstitution wheie he had been taught.
In the classics I was much the strongest, particularly mn the
quantities, but Jason had the best of i1t 1 mathematics In
spite of Ins conceit, lus vulganity, his English, Ins provineialism,
and the awkwardness with which he wore Ius tardily acquired
intormation, tlns man had strong pomts about hun, and a native
shiewdness that would have told much more 1 Ins favor had 1t
not been accompamed by a certamn evasive manner, that caunsed
one constantly to suspect lus «inccuity, and which often induced
those who were accustomed to lum, to 1magine he had a sncak-
ing propensity that rendeied hun habitudliv hypoeritical.
Jason held New York m gieat contempt, a feeling he was not
always disposed to conceul, and of necessity lus comparisons
were usually made with the state of things in Connecticut, and
much to the advantage of the lattea  To one thung, however,
he was much disposed to defea, and that was money  Connec-
ticut had not then, nor has it now, a sngle mdnidual who
would be termed 11¢ch m New Yok, and Jason, spite of his
provineial econcert, spite of his overweening notions of moral
and 1ntellectual superonty, could uo more pirevent this profound
deference for wealth, than he could substitute for a clildhood
of vulganty and neglect, the giace, 1efinement and knowledge
which the boys of the moie fortunate classes m hfe obtam as 1t
might be without knowing 1t Yes, Jason bowed down to the
golden calf, in spite of s Puutamsm, Ins love of hiberty, hus
pretension to equahty and the general strut of s disposition
and manner.
8
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Such 18 an outlme of the character and qualifications of the
man whom I fouud, on my 1ctmn from college, at the head of
Mr Woiden's school We soon became acquamted, and X do
not know which got the most 1deas fiom the other, in comse
of the first fortmght Our conversation and arguments were
free, almost to rudeness, and httle mercy was shown to om re-
spective prejudices  Jason was ultia levelling m hus notions of
social mteicourse, while T had the opmions of my own colony,
in which the distinctions of classes ae far moie strongly
marked than 1s usual in New England, out of Boston, and 1ts
immediate asociation  Still Jason deferied to names, as well
as money, thongh 1t was m a way very different fiom my own
New England was, and 1, loyal to the aown, but having the
nght to name many ot 1its own goveinois, and possessing many
other political piivileges thiouah the charters that wete granted
to her people, m order to mduce them to <ettle that portion of
the continent, they do not alway s mauifect the teeling m a way
to be agiecable to those who e a proper 1¢verence for the
crown. Among other pots, growing ont of this difference m
teammng, Jason and I had sundiy aiguments on the subject of
professions, trades and ealhmngs It was evident he fanced the
accapation ot a schoolinaster next n honor to that ot a cleigy-
man.  The claigy formed a <peaes ot antoeracy, according to
his notions, but no man could commence life under more
favorable aumspices, than by talung a school The following
dulogue occuired between us, on this subject; and I was so
much struck with the novelty of my companion’s notions, as to
make a note ot it, as <oon «s we parted

I wonder your folks don’t tlunk of g1ving you suthin’ to do,
Coiny,” commenced Jason, one day, after our acquamtance
had 11pened 1mto a sort of belligerent intunacy. ¢ You're near
meteen, now, 2nd ought to begin to think of bringing suthin’
in, to pay for all the outgoin’s,”

By “your folks,”” Jason meant the family of Lattlepage;
and the blood of that family quickened a httle within me, at
the idea of bemg profitably employed, i the manner inti-
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mated, because I had reached the mature and profitable age of
nineteen.

¢I do not undeistand you exactly, Mr Newcome, by your
bringing something 1n,” answered I, with digmty enough to
put a man of ordinary dehcacy on s guard

“ Bringing suthin’ n 1s good Englsh, I hope, Mr Lattlepage
1 mean that your edication has cost your folks enough to warrant
them 1n calling on you for a httle interest How much do you
<uppose, now, has been spent on your cdication, beginning at
the time you fiist went to Mr Worden, and leaving off the day
you quitted Newark 7

“Reallv, I bhave not the smallest notion, the subject has
never ciossed my mmd ”’

“Dnd the old folks never say any tlung to you about 1t I—
nevel foot up the total 27

“T am suie 1t 1s not easy to see how this could be done, for
I could not help them 1n the least ”

*But your father’s books would tell that, as doubtless 1t all
stands charged against you.”

“Stands charged agamnst me' How, sir! do you imagine
my father makes a charge i a book aganst me, whenever he
pays a few pounds for my education ¥’

¢ Certamnly , how clse could he tell how much you have
had ®—though, on reflection, as you ae an only cluld, it does
not make so much differience  You probably will get all, 1n the
end.”

¢ And had I a DLrother, or a sister, do you unagne, Mr.
Newcome, each shilling we spent would be set down 1 a book,
as charges agast us ¥’

“ How else, 1 natur’, could 1t be known which had had the
most, or any sort of justice be done between you?"”’

¢ Justice would be done, by our common father's gving to
each just as much of is own money as he might see fit  What
is 1t to me, 1f he chose to give my brother a few hundred pounds
more than he chose to give me? The money 1s hus, and he
may do with 1t as he choose "
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« An hundied pounds s an awful sight of money ! exclaimed
Jason. betraying by his countenance how deeply he felt the
truth of this.  “If you have had money 1n such laige sums, so
miuch the more reason why you should set about doing suthm’
to repay the old gentleman Why not set up a school !”

¢ Sy 1

“ Why not set up a school, I say? You might have had
this of mine, had you been a little older; but once 1n, fast m,
with me  Still, schools aie wanted, and you might get a toler-
able good recommend. I dare say your tutor would furmsh
a certificate.”

This word “recommend’” was used by Jason for ¢ recom-
mendation,” the habit of putting veibs in the places of sub-
stantives, and vice w1 ve, beng much m vogue with him

“And do you 1eally think that one who 1s destined to
inherit Satanstoe, would act advisedly to set up a school’
Recollect, Mi. Newcome, that my father and grandfather have
both borne the king’s commission, and that the last bears 1t, at
this very moment, thiough his repiesentative, the governor ”’

“What of all that? What better business 13 there than
keeping a good school? If you ate lugh in your notions, get
to be made a tutor in that New Jeisey college. Recollect
that a tutor m a college 15> somebody I did hope for such a
place, but having a goiernol’s son agamnst me, as a candidate,
there was no chance ”

‘“ A governol’s son a candidate for a tutorship in a college !
You aic pleased to tufle with me, Mi Newcome *

“It’s trne as the gospel. You thought some smaller fish
put me down, but he was the son of the governor  But, why
do you give that vulgar name to your father’s fum—Satanstoe
1s not decent; yet, Corny, I've heard you use 1t before yow
own mother!"”

That you may hear every day, and my mother use it too,
before her own son. 'What fault do you find with the name of
Satanstoe ¥’

% Fault |—In the first place it is irreligions and profane ; then
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it is ungentecl and vulgar, and only fit to be used 1 low com-
pany. Moreover, 1t 18 opposed to lustory and 1evelation, the
evil one having a huff, if you will, but no toes Such a name
couldn’t stand a fortmght before public opimon 1n New Eng-
land."”

¢“Yes, that may be very true, but we do not vare enough for
his Satame majesty in the colony of New Yok, to ticat hmm
with so inuch deference. As for the ‘huffs,’ as you ecall
them: "

“Why, what do you call "em, Mr, Lattlepage ¢’

‘“Hoofs, M1 Newcome, that 1s the Now Yok pronunciation
of the word ”

T care nothing for York pionunciation, which every body
knows 1s Dutch and full of corruptions  You'll never do any
thing worth speaking of 1n this colony, Coiny, until you pay
more attention to yowr schools ”

“I do not know what you call attention, Mr Jason, unless
we have paid 1t ahcady. Heie, I have the caption, or rathe
preamble of a law, on that veiy subject, that I copied out of
the statute-book on puipose to show you, and which I will now
read in order to prove to you how things 1eally stand in the
colony ™’

“Read away,” 1ejoined Jason, with an an of sufficient
disdain

Read I did, and m the following sententious and compre-
hensive language, viz —* Wheteas the youth of this colony
aie found, by mamfold cxpenence, to be not mfenor n ther
natural genses to the youth of any other country 1 the wold,
therefore be 1t enacted, ete '*

# TIns quotation wonld seem to be accurate, and 1t 13 somewhat curious to trnce
the reason why n preamble so singular should hai e been prefixed fo the law  Wasit
not owing to the oft-repeated and bold assertions of Euiope ins, that mn deteriorated
in this hemisphere? Any Americen who has buen 1 near obsery er of European opin-
ion even in our day, must have been frequently amused at the expression of surprise
and doubt that so olten oscapes the residents of the old world, when they diseover
any thing that perticularly dcnotes taleat coming from the ncw  Imahe little ques-
tion that this extraordinary preamble isa sort of indnect arswer to un unputation
that was known to be as general, In that age, as it was felt to be unjust My own cx-
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“There, sn,” I smd m exultation, ‘‘ you have chapter and
verse fo1 the tiue character of the 11sing gencration in the col-
ony of New Yok ”

“And what does that preamble lead to #’ demanded Jason,
a little stagoered at finding the equality of our New York mtel.
lects estabhished so cleaily by legislative enactment.

“Tt 15 the preamble to an act establishing the free schools of
New York, m which the lemned langnages have now been
taught these twenty years, and you will please to remember
that another law has not long been passcd, establishing a college
m town.”

4 \Well, cunous laws do sometimes get mto the statute-books,
and a body must take them as he finds them I daie say Con-
necticut nnght have a woid to say on the same subject, if you
would gnt her a chance  Have you heaid the wonderful news
from Philadelplua, Coiny, that has just come among us?”’

4“1 have heaud notlung of late; for you know I have been
over m Rockland, with Dnek Follock, for the last two wecks,
and news never 1eaches that family, o1 indeed that county.”

“No, that 15 tine enough,” answered Jason, dryly, ¢ News
and a Dutchman have no aflimty, o1 attiaction, as we would say
in plalosophy, though theie 1s gravitation enough on one side,
ha! boy?”’

Heie Jason langlied outnight, for he was always dehghted
whenever he could get a side-lut at the clildien of ITolland,
whom he appeared to 1cgard as a 1ace occupying a position be-
tween the human family and the lnghest class ot the unintellec-
tual ammals DBut 1t 15 unnecessmy to dwell longer on ths
dialogue, my object being marely to show the general charac-

perience wonid lend me to think native eapacity more abundant in Ameries than n
the mudlind countites of Turopt and quitc as frequently met with as 1n Tealy dtsclf,
and I hwo often heard teachers, both Lnglish and Freneh, wlont that their American
and West Indin scholnis were genertily the readiest and cleverest {n their sehools
The great evil undor which this country 1ibors, in this respect, 18 the sway of num-
bers, which {s cons antly elevating iedloerity and spurions talcnt to high places In
Ameiriea we have n lugher azerage of intelligence, while we have far less of the
lugher clasa, and 1 attribute the latter fact to the cuntrol of those who have never
enjoyed tho means of apprecin‘ing (xcellence —Eptror
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ter of Jason’s train of thought, m o1der to be better understood
when I come to connect his opimons with his acts,

Duck and myself were much together atter my return from
college I passed wecks at a tune with hum, and he returned
my visits with the utmost treedom and good will.  Each of us
had now got lus growth, and 1t would have done the heart of
Fredenck of Prussia good, 1o have scen my young friend after
he bad ended his mmneteenth vear  In statie he measured
exactly sy feet thiee, and he gave every promse of filling up in
proportion  Dirck was none of yowm roundly-tmined, Apollo-
built fellows, but he had shoulders that Ins httle, shott, solid,
bul dumpy-loohing mother, who was ot the tiwe stock, could
scarcely span, when she pulled lus head down to give hun a
kiss; which she did 1egulaly, as Duek told me himself, twice
each year, that 15 to <ay, Chirstmas and New-Year  ITis com-
plexton was fan, lus limbs large and well proporitoned, his hawr
hght, lus eyes blue, and us face would have been thought hand-
some by most persons I will not deny, however, that there
was & cettamn ponderosity, both of mind and body, about my
fuend, that did not very well accord with the general notion of
grace and anumation  Nevertheless, Duck was a sterhng fellow,
as tiue as steel, as biave as a game-cock, and as lionest as noon-
day hight

Jason was a very different sort of person, i many essentials,
In figuie, he was also tall, hut he was angulu, loose-Jomted and
swinging—slouching would be the better word, perhaps — Still,
he was not without stiength, having wotked on a farm until he
was nea1 twenty, and he was as active as a eat, aesult that
took the strangcr a httle by <uipuse, when he regaided only
Ins loose. quaverng sort of huild In the way of thought, Jason
would think two feet to Duck’s one, but I am far fiom eortan
that 1t was always 1n so coireet a duection,  Gne the Duteh-
man time, he was very apt to come out nght, whetess Jasen, T
soon discovered, was quite liable to come to wrony conelustons,
and particulaly so in all matters that were a hitle adverse wnd
which aftected Ins own apparent mterests  Duck. movesver,
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was one of the best-natured fellows that breathed ; it being almost
mmpossible to excite hun to anger, when 1t did come, however,
the earthquake was scaicely more terrific. I have seen him
enraged, and would as soon encounter a wild-boal 1 an open
field, as run aganst lus course, while 1 the fit

Modesty will haidly permit me to say mnch of myself. I
was well-grown, active, stiong, for my jeais; and, I aminclhined
to think, 1easonably well-looking, though I would piefer that
this much should be smd by any one but mnysclf Dirck and I
often tried om1 manhood togethel, when youngsteis, and T was
the better chap until my fizend veached his eighteenth year,
when the heavy metal of the young Dutch glant told in our
struggles. \fter that penod was past, I found Duck too much
for me, m a closc gripe, though my extiaoidinary activity ren-
{ored the mequality less apparent than 1t nmught otherwise have
proved I ought not to apply the term of *extiaordimary”
to any thing about mysclf, but the woid escaped e uncon-
sciously, and I shall let 1t stand One thing I will say, not-
withstanding, let the reader think of 1t as he may I was good-
natured and well-disposed to my fellow-creatuies, and had no
greater love of money than was necessary to tender me reason-
ably discreet,

Such is an outhne of the characters and persons of three of
the principal actors 1 the scenes I am about to relate, scenes
that will possess some 1nteicst for those who love to read ac-
counts of adventures 1n & new country, however much they may
fail m 1interesting others, when I speak of the condition and
cvents of the more civilized condition of society, that was en-
joyed, even in my youth, m such old counties as Westchester,
and such towns as York.



SATANSTOR, 87

CHAPTER 1V.

“ Lot us, then, be up and doing,
With a heart for any futo,

8tlll achieving, still pursulng,
Learn to lnbor and to walt,

LoNOFELLOW,

Taz spring of the year I was twenty, Dirck and myself paid
our first visit to town, 1n the characters of young mon, Although
Satanstoe was not more than five-and-twonty miles from Now
York, by the way of Kingsbidge, the road we always tenvel-
led in order to avoud the ferry, it was by no means ns common
to visit the capital as it has smee got to be, T know gontlo-
men who pass in and out from owr neighborhiood, now, ns often
as once a fortmight, o1 even once a week ; but thirly yems sinoe
this was a thing very <eldom done My dear mother nlways
went to town twice a year, m the spriys to pass Ensder weak,
and 1n the autumn to make her winter purchases My fathor
msually went down four timcs, an the course of the twelve
months, but he had the 1eputation of a gudabout, and was
thought by many people to leave home quite us much nw he
ought to do. Asfor my grandfather, old s coming on, he
seldom left home now, unless 1t were to puy winded vikits to
certain old brother campaigners who lived within moderntn
distances, and with whom he mvariably pussed woeks ench
summer

Tle visit I have mentioned oecurred some ting after Kustor,
a season of the vear that many of our country fonilies wore In
the habit of passimg in town, to have the benefit of the (Inily
services of old Trinity, as the Helrows resorled to Jertudon s
keep the feast of the passover, My mother did vot o 1o town
this year, on account of my futher's gout, mwl 1 wis gzl b



58 SATANSTOE.

supply her place with my aunt Legge, who had been so long
accustomed to have one of the family with her at that season,
that I was substituted. Dnck had 1elatives of Ius own, with
whom he stmd, and thus cvery thing was 1endeted smooth.
In order to make a fan start, my fuiend crossed the Hudson the
week befoie, and, after taking bieath at Satanstoe for thice
days, we left the Neck for the capital, mounted on a pan of as
good roadsters as weie to be found in the country and that 1s
saying a good deal, for the Moriises, and De Lanceys, and Van
Cortlands all kept raceis, and sometunes gave us good sport,
in the autumu, over the county course. Westchester, to say
no more than she deserved, was a county with a spuited gentry,
and one ot which no colony need be ashamed.

My mother was a tender-hearted parent, and full of anxiety
in behalf of an only chuld ~ She knew that tiavelling always has
more or less of hazmd, and was desurous we ~hould be oft be-
tames, m order to make certam of our 1eaching town before the
mght set m Highway 10bbers, Ileaven be prarsed! weie then,
and ate still, unknown to the colomes, but theie weie other
dangers that gave my excellent parent much coneern.  All the
bridges weie not conudered ~afe, the 10ads were, and are yet,
very circwitous, and 1t was possible to lose one’s way ; while 1t
was said peisons had been known to pass the night on Harlem
common, an unmhabited waste that lies some seven or cight
miles on our side of the city My mother’s fist care, there-
fore, was to get Dirck and myself oft emrly m the morning ; m
order to do which she 105e with the light, gave us our break-
fasts unmediately afteiward, and thus enabled us to quit Satans-
toe just as the sun had burnished the eastern shy with its tints
of flame color.

Dirck was m Ingh good-humor that morning, and, to own
the tinth, Corny did not feel the depression of spimts which,
according to the laws of propriety, possibly ought to have at-
tended the fiist really free departure of so youthful an adven-
turer from beneath the shadows of the paternal roof We went
our way laughing and chatting, like two guirls just broke loose



BATANSTOE 59

from boaiding-school I had never known Dnck more com-
municative, and I got ceitain new 1nsights mto his feehngs,
expectations, and prospects, as we 10de along the colony’s high-
way that morning, that afterwaird proved to be matters of much
interest with us both. "We had not got a mile from the chim-
ney-tops of Satanstoe, ere my fnend hioke forth as follows ' —

¢I suppose you have heard, Corny, what the two old gentle-
men have been at, lately ¢

““Your father and mie’—I hase not heard a syllable of any
thing new.”

“They have been suing out, before the govetnor and council,
a Jomt clam to that tiact of land they bought of the Mo-
hawks, the last time they wete out together on service, in the
colony mihtia.”

I ought to mention here, that though my predecessors had
made but few cunpaigns 1n the 1egular aimy, each had made
several 1n the moie humble eapauty of a mulitia officer

“This is news to me, Duck,” I answered ¢ Why should
the old gentlemen have been so sly about such a thing

T cannot tell you, lest they thought silence the best way to
keep off the Yankee You know my father has a great dread
of a Yankee's getting a finger mnto any of lus baigams. He
says the Yankees ate the locusts of the west.,”

“But how came you to know any thing about it, Direk "’

Y am no Yankee, Corny.”

*“And your father told you, on the strength of this recom-
mendation

“He told me, as he tells me most things that he thinks it
best I should know. We smoke together, and then we talk
together.”

1 would learn to smoke too, if I thought I should get any
useful information by so doing "

¢t Dere 1s much to be I'aint fiom ter pipe’” said Dirck, diop-
ping into a shghtly Dutch accent, as fiequently Lappened with
him, when his mind took a seeict duection towaid Ilollund,
though 1n general he spoke Euglsh quite as well as I did my-
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self, and vastly better than that miracle of taste, and learning,
and virtue, and piety, Mr. Jason Newcome, A. B., of Yale, and
prospective president of that, or some other mstitution.

«8o 1t would seem, 1f your father 1s telling you secrets all
the time you aie smokmg together. But where 1s this land,
Dirck?’

Tt is m the Mohawk countiy—or, rather, it is in the coun-
try near the Hampshue grants, and at no great distance from
the Mobawk country.”

¢ And how much may there be of 1t #’

¢ Forty thousand acies; and some of 1t of good, rich flats,
they say, such as a Dutchman loves ”

¢ And your father and mine have puwchased all this Jand 1o
company, you say—shaie and share alike, as the lawyers call it.”

¢ Just so.”

“Pray, how much did they pay for so large a tiact of land!”

Dirck took time to answer this question. e first diew from
Lds breast a pocket-book, which he opened as well as he could
under the motion of his 10adster, for neither of us abated his
speed, 1t being mdispensable to 1each town before dmk. My
fiiend succeeded at length m putting Ius hand on the paper he
wanted, which he gave to me

“There,” he saul; “that 15 a het of the articles paid to the
Indians, wluch I have copied, and then theie have been several
hundied pounds of fees paid to the governor and lus officers ™

I 1cad fiom the hst as follows; the words coming out by
Jerks, as the trotting of my hoise permtited ¢ Fafty blankets,
cach with yellow stungs and yellow tummings, ten non pots,
fom gallons each; forty pounds of gunpowder; seven muskets;
twehe pounds of small beads, ten strngs of wampum, fifty
gallons of rum, puie Jamaica, and of ugh proof, a score of
Jews-harps, and thiee dozen first quality Enghsh-made toma-
hawks.”

“Well, Dirck,” I cried, as soon as through reading, “this is
no great matter to give for forty thousand acres of land, 1n the
colony of New York. I daie say, a hundred pounds currency
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(two hundred and fifty dollais) would buy every thing here,
even to the rum and the fiist qualty of Euglsh-made toma-
hawks

*Numety-six pounds, thuteen shillings, sevenpence ‘t'ree
fart’in’s’ was the footing of the whole bill,”’ answered Dirck
dehiberately, prepating to hght his pipe, tor he could smoke
very conveutently while tiotting no faster than at the rate of
six miles the hour.

] do not find that dear for forty thousand acres; I suppose
the muskets, and 1um, and other things were manufactumed ex-
pressly tor the Indian tiade.”

“ Not they, Corny, you Lnow how 1t 1s with the old gentle-
men—they a1e as honest as the day.”

¢80 much the better for them, and so mueh the better for
us! But what 15 to be done with this lund, now they own
].t?’,

Duck did not answer until we had tiotted twenty rods; for
by this tune the pipe was at work, and the moment the smoke
was seen he kept hus eye on 1it, until he saw a bright hight m
fiont of Ius nose

“The first thing will be to find 1t, Corny. When a patent 1s
signed and delivered, then you must send forth some proper
person to find the land 1t covers I have heard of a gentleman
who got a grant of ten thoucand acres, five years since, and
though he has had a hunt for 1t every summet swee, he Las not
been able to find 1t yet. To be sme, ten thousand acies 1s a
small object to look for, 1n the woods.”

¢ And ow fatheis intend to find this land as soon as the
season opens ¥’

“Not sv fast, Corny; not so fast! that was the scheme of
your father’s Welsh blood, but mine tukes matters more dehb-
erately. Let us wait unlil next year, he sad, and then we can
send the boys. By that time, too, the war will take rome sort
of a shape, and we shall know better how to care tor the clul-
dren. The subject has Leen fairly talked over between tho two
patentees, and we are to go carly nczf spring, not this ™
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The idea of land-hunting was not in the least disagreeable to
me, nor was 1t unpleasant to think that I stood in reversion,
or as heir to twenty thousand acres of land, 1 addition to those
of Satanstoe. Dirck and I talked the mnatter over, as we tiotted
on, until both of us began to regret that the espedition was so
far in peispective.

The war to which Dirck alluded, had bioken out a few
months before om visit to town; a Mr Washmgton, of Vn-
gmis—the same who has since become so cclebrated as the
Colonel Washingtion of Biaddock's defeat, and othei events at
the south—having been captuied, with a patty of his men,
a smal work thrown up 1 the neighborhood of the French,
somewhere on the tubutaies of the Ohio, a miver that is known
to run wto the Mississippy, a vast distance to the west I knew
very Iittle then, nor do I know much now, of these remote
regions, beyoud the fact that theie aie such places, and that
they are sometunes visited by detachments, wai-parties, hun-
ters and othcr adventieis fiom the colontes.  To me, 1t seems
scarce worth fighting about such distant and wild teintory; for
ages and ages mu~t clapse before 1t can be of any seivice for
the purposes of civihzation  DBoth Dirck and myself 1egretted
that the summer would be hkely to go by without our secing
the enemy, for we came of families that were commonly em-
ployed on such occasions. We thought both out fathers might
be out, though cven that was a pomt that still 1cmained under
discusston.

We dined and baited at Kingsbridge, intendmng to sup in
town. ‘While the diuner was cooking, Dirck and I walked out
on the heights that oveilook the Hudson, for I knew less ot
this noble river than I wished to know of it. We conversed
a5 we wallked, and my companion, who kuew the mver much
better than myself, having many occastons to pass up and down
it, between the village of Haverstraw and town, m lis frequent
visits to his relatives below, gave me some useful 1nformation.

“Look here, Corny,” said Dirck, after betiaymg a good
deal of desire to obtain a view of some object in the distance,
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along the nver-side; “look here, Corny, do you see yonder
house, in the little bay below us, with the lawn that extends
down to the wate:, and that noble orchard behind it

I saw the object to which Dirck alluded. It was a house
that stood near the 11ver, but sheltered and secluded, with the
lawn and orchard as desciibed, though at the distance of some
two or thiee nules, all the beauties of the spot could not be
discovered, and many of them had to be 1eceived on the faith
of my companion’s admnation  Still, I saw very plamly, all
the objects named, and, among otheis, the house, the orchaid,
and the lawn  The building was of stunc—as 15 common with
most of the DLetter sort ot houses i the countiy-—was long,
uiegular, and had that ann ot solid comturt about it, which it
1> usual to see m buildings of that desciiption  The walls weie
not wlitewashed, according to the linvely tastes of our Dutch
fellow-colonists, who appear to expend all themwr vivacty in the
pipe and the brush, but weie lett m then native gray; a cneum-
stance that rendered the form and dunensions of the structure
a little less distinct, at a fiist glance, than they might otherwise
have proved As I gazed ai the spot, however, I began to
faney 1t a chaim, to find the pictuie thus sobeied down; and
found a pleaswie 1 diawing the different angles, and walls, and
chunneys, and 100fs, trom this back-giound, by means of the
organ of sight  On the whole, I thought the httle sequestered
bay, the wooded aund rocky shores, the small hut well-distrib-
uted lawn, the orchaid, with all the other similar accessores,
formed together one of the prettiest places of the sort I had
ever seen. Thking so, I was not slow n saying as much to
my compamion I was thought to have some taste m these
matters, and had been consulted on the subject of laymg out
grounds by one or two neighbois in the county.

“Whose house 1s 1t, Duek?’ I mquired, ‘“and how came
you to know any thing about at.*”’

¢ That 15 Lilacsbush,” answered my friend, “and 1t belongs
to my mother’s consin, Herinan Mordaunt *

I had beard of Herman, or, as 1t 1s pronounced, Harman
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Mordaunt. He was a man of considerable note m the colony,
having been the son of a Major Mordaunt, of the British army,
who had maimed the heness of a wealthy Dutch merchant,
whence the name of Heiman, which had descended to the
son along with the money. The Dutch were so fond of thewr
own blood, that they never failed to gne this Mr. Mordaunt s
Chnstian name, and he was usnally known in the colony as
Herman Moidaunt. Further than this, I knew lhttle of the
gentleman, unless 1t might be that he was reputed rich, and
was admitted to be 1n the best society, though not actually be-
longing to the territonal o1 political anistocracy of the colony.

¢ As Herman Moidaunt 1s yomr mother’s cousin, I suppose,
Dirck,” I resumed, ¢ that you have been at Lilacsbush, and
ascertained whether the mside of the house 1s as pleasant and
respectable as the outside ™

“Often, Coiny; while Madam Moidaunt lived, my mother
and I uecd to go theie every «ummer. The peor lady is now
dead, but I go there stall

“Why did you not ride on as far as Lilacsbush, and levy a
dinner on your 1clations? I should think Herman Mordaunt
would feel Lurt, were he to lemn that an acquaimntance, or a
relation, had put up at an mmn, within a couple of mles of his
own house I dme <ay he knows both Major and Captam
Littlepage, and I protest I <hall feel 1t necessary to send him a
note of apology for not caling These things ought not to be
done, Dirck, among persons of a certain stamp, and who are
supposed to know what 1s proper ”’

“This would be all 11ght enongh, Corny, had Herman Mor-
daunt, or s daughter, been at Lilacsbush; but they live in
Crown stieet, in town, mn wmter, and never come out here
until after the Pinkster hohdays, let them come when they
may."”

*Oh! he is as great 8 man as that, is he %—a town and coun-
try house; after all, I do not know whether it would do to be
quite so free with one of his standing, as to go to dine with
him without sending notice.”
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¢ Nonsense, Corny. 'Who hesitates about stopping at a gen-
tleman’s door, when he 1s travelling? Herman Mordaunt would
have given us a hearty welcome, and I should have gone on to
Lilacsbush, did I not know that the famly 1s certain to be 1n
town at tlus season  Easter came carly this yeai, and to-mor-
row will be the first day of the Pinkster hohdays As soon as
they are over, Heaman Mordaunt and Anneke will be out here
to enjoy then lilacs and roses ”

¢ Oh, ho! there 1s an Anncke, as well as the old gentleman.
Pray, how old may Miss Anneke be, Master Dnck ¥’

As this question was asked, I tmined to look my fizend in
the face, and I found that his handsome, smooth, fair, Dutch
hineaments were covered with a glow ot 1ed, that 1t was not
usnal to see extended so far from Ins 1uddy checks. Dirck was
too much of a man, howevel, to turn away, o1 to try to hide
blushes so ingenuous, but he answered stoutly —

My cousin, Anneke Moidaunt, 1s just tuined of seventeen
and, I'll tell you what, Corny—"

“Well—I am listeming with both eais, to hear your what—
out with 1t, man , both ems me open

“Why, Anncke (On-na-Ley) is one of the very prettiest girls
in the colony! What 1s more, she 1s as sweet and goot”—
Dirck grew Dutch, as he giew animated—* as she 1s pretty.”

I was quite astounded at the energy and feeling with which
this was said. Dirck was such a matter-ot-fact fellow, that I
had never dreamed he could be sensible to the passion of love;
nor had I ever paused to analyze the natme of our own fiiend-
ship. We liked each othe:, mn the fhist place, most probably
from habit, then, we weie of chaacters so cssentially different,
that our attachment was mflucnced by that species of exerte-
ment which 1s the child of opposition. As we grew older,
Dirck’s good qualities began to command my 1espect, and rea-
son entered more into my affection for hum. I was well con-
vinced that my companion could and would prove to be a warm
friend ; but the possibility of his ever becoming a lover, had
not before crossed my mind. Even then, the impression made
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was not very deep or lasting, though I well remember the sort
of admiration and wonder with which I gazed at his flushed
cheek, animated eye, and mpioved mien. For the moment,
Duck really had a commanding and ammated arr

“Why, Anncke 1s one of the piettiest guls m the colony !”?
my fiiend had exclamed,

¢t And your cousm #’

“My second cousn  Her mother's father and my mother’s
mother weie brother and sister.” 3 .

¢In that case, I shall hope to have the honor of being intio-
duced one of these days to Miss Anncke Mordaunt, who 1s just
turned of seventeen, and 1s ome of the prettiest guls i the
colony, and 15 as good as she 15 pretty.”

T wish you to sec her Coiny, and that before we go bome,”
Dirck replied, all hus plulosophy, or phlegm, whichever the
philosophy ot other people may term 1t, 1etuimng, * come,
let us go back to the mn; onr dinner will be getting cold.”

I mused on my fuend's unusual manner, as we walked back
toward the mmn, but 1t was seon forgotten, m the satisfaction
produced by cating a good, substantial meal of bioded ham,
with hot potatoes, boiled eggs, a beetsteak done to a turn, with
the accessions ot pickles, cold-slaw, apple-pie, and cxder, This
is & common New Yoik tavein dipnei, for the wayfarer; and,
I must say, I have got to hke 1t Often have I enjoyed such a
repast, after a sharp forencon’s 11de; ay, and cujoyed 1t more
than I hase rehshed entertamnments at which have figured twi-
keys, oystets, hams, ha-hes, and other dishes that have higher
reputations Even turtle-soup, for which we me somewhat
famous 1 New Yoik, has faled to give me the same dehght

Dixck, to do hmn justice, ate hemtily , for 1t 1s not an casy
matter to take anay ns appetite  As wsual, I did mast of the
talking ; and that was with our landlady, who, heanng I was a
son of her much-esteemed and constant customer, Major Lattle-
page, presented heiself with the dessert and cheese, and did
me the honor to commence a discourse. Her name was Light;
and hght was she certain to cast on every thing she discussed ;
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that is to say, innkeeper’s hght, which partakes somewhat of
the darkness that is so apt to oveishadow no small portion of
the minds of her many custome:s

“TPray, Mrs Iaght,” I a<hed, when there was an opening,
wluch was not until the good woman had exhausted her breath
m honor ot the Luttlepages, ¢ do you happen to know any thing
of a fanuly, hereabouts, ot the name of Mordaunt »?

“Do I hupper to know, su!'—Why, M1 Littlepage, you
might almost as well have asked me, 1f T had ever heard of a
Van Cortlandt, o1 a Philipse, o1 a Mowus, o1 any other of the
gentiy heieabouts  Mr Mordaunt has a countiy-place, and a
very pretty one 1t 15, within two miles and a halt of us, and he
and Madam Mordaunt never passed owr doo1, when they went
into the country to ec Madam Yan Coitlandt, without <top-
png to say a word, aud leave a <lnllmg  The poor lady 1s
dead , but there 15 a young 1mage of rer vntues, that 1s commng
a'ter het, that will be hikely to do some damage 1n the colony.
She 1s modesty 1tself, su, so Ithought 1t could do her no harm,
the last time she was here, just to tell her, she ought to be
locked up, tor the thetts she was likely to commit, if not for
them she had commtted alicady  She bluched, sir, and looked
for all the world hke the shell of the most delicate boiled
lobster you ever laid eyes on  She 1s truly a channing young
lady I”

¢« Thefts of heaits, you mean of coutse, ny good Mrs Light?”

¢ Of nothing else, sun, young ladies are apt to steal hearts,
you know My word tot 1t, Miss Anneke will tmn out a great
robbe1, after her own fashion, you know, s’

¢ And whose heaits 1s she likely to run away with, pray§ I
should be pleased to hear the names of some of the sufferers ”

¢« Loud, sin '—she 1s too young to have done much ye#, but
wait a twelvemonth, and I'll answer the question ”

I could sec all this time that Dunck was uneasy, and had somo
amusement m watching the workings of his countenance My
malicious 1ntentions, however, were suddenly interrupted. As
if to prevent further discourse, and, at the same time, fuither
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espronage, my young friend rose from table, ordering the horses
and the ball,

During the mde to town, no more was smd of Lalacsbush,
Herman Mordaunt, or his daughter Anncke. Dirck was silent,
but this was lus habit after dinner, and I was kept a good deal
on the alert 1 order to find the 10ad which crossed the com-
mon, 1t being our destre to go in that direction It 1s true, we
mught have gone mto town by the way of Bloomingdale, Green-
wich, the meadows and the Collect, and so down past the com-
mon upon the head of Bioadway, but my mother had particu-
larly desired we would fall mnto the Bowery lane, passing the
seats that are to be found m that guarter, and getting to
Queen street as soon as possible By taking tlus course she
thought we should be less hkely to miss our way withm the
town itself, which 1s certawnly full of narrow and intiicate pas-
sages. DMy uncle Legge had 1emoved mto Duke stieet, in the
wicinity of Ilanover Squme; and Queen stieet, I well knevw,
would lead us directly to lns door Queen street, indeed, 1s
the great artery of New York, thiough which most of its bloed
circulates,

It was drawmg toward might when we trotted up to the
stable, wheie we left our hoises, aud obtamning a black to
shoulder our portmanteaus, we began to thicad the mazes of
the capital on foot New Yoik was certamly, even 1 1757, a
wounderful place for commeice! Vessels began to be seen some
distance east of Fly Maiket, and there could not have been
fewer than twenty ships, brigs, and schooners, lying 1n the East
Raver, as we walked down Queen stiect. Of comse I 1nclude all
descriptions of vessels that go to sea, in this estunate. At the
present moment, 1t 1s probable twice that number would be
seen. There Dirck and I stopped more than once, nvoluntarly,
to gaze at the exlubitions of wealth and tiade that offered them-
selves as we went deeper into the town. My mother had par-
ticularly cautioned me against falling 1mto this evidence of coun-
try habits, and I felt much ashamed at each occurrence of the
weakness; but I found it irresistible. At length my friend
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and I parted; he to go to the residence of his aunt, while I
proceeded to that of mine. Befoie separating, however we
agreed to meet next morning 1n the fields at the head of Broad-
way, on the common, which, as 1t was understood, was to be
the scene of the Pinkster sports.

My 1eccption 1 Duke street was cordial, both on the part
of my uncle and on the part of my aunt; the first bemng a good-
hearted person, though a hittle too apt to run mto extravagance
on the subject of the nights of the 1abble I was pleased with
the welcome I received, emoved an excellent hot supper, to
which we sat down at half-pa~t eight, my aunt being fond of
town hours, both diming and suppmg a hitle later than my
mother, as bemg moie fashionable and genteel = As I was
compelled to confess fatigue, after so long a 11de, as soon as we
quitted the table I retired to my own room

The next day was the fir-t of the thiee that are devoted to
Pinkster, the great Saturnaha of the New York blacks. Al-
though this festival 15 always kept with moie vivacity at Albany
than m York, 1t 15 far fiom bemng neglected, even now, i the
latter place. I had told my aunt, before I left hei, I should not
wait for breakfast but should be up with the sun, and off 1n

* The dmner of the last haT~century 1o, 1n one gensc but a subslitate for the pelufs
soupers of the evrtury or two that preecded  Itis go cntirdy rational and natural,
that the enlity atod and re fincd snoudd ine et ful the purpos s of social ¢njoy ment after
the bosiness of the dsy a4s tormonated, th 4 the supper s only ziven place to the
same meal under another name and at Lours Iitdle varving from thosc of the past
The Parisian afncs a. hali-past 1y, remaming ¢ table wntif aght The Englishman
latern all us honrs, and more ponderous in 41l his hebate sits down to tible about
the time the Frenchmon guts up quitting 1t between mne and ten The Italmn piys
a tnbute to hns chmwate and has Ly early dinner and light supper, both usnallv alone,
the habus of the country carrsing him to the opura and the conversacione for sovinl
commueion. But what is the Anencan’ A Jumble of the same senselcss eontr wdic-
uens in Ins soctal habit~ s he 15 fast getting to be in his political erceds und political
practiecs. being that is en fransitu, pressed by circumstances on the one side, and by
the habit of inutation on the other, unwilling, ilmest unable, to think and act for
brnself Theonly Amencan wha ls tomprranly indi pondont fn such things is the
unfleized provineisl, fresh from his +illage concat and vilige practices, who, nnl
eorrected by communion with the world, funcics the south-east corner of the north-
‘west pansh, in the town of Hebron inthe county of Jerichn, and the sty of Con-
necticnt, Lo be the only portion of thus givbe that 18 perfection  If he should happen
tokeep a school, or condact 3 newspaper, the community becomes In o small degree
the participant of his rarc advantages and vast exp < I—EprToR,
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quest of Dirck, i order that we might enjoy a stroll along the
wharves before 1t was time to repawr to the common, where the
fun wasto beseen. Accordmgly I got out of the house betimes,
though 1t was an hour later than I had intended, for I heard
the ratthing of cups 1n the little parlor, the sign that the table
was undergomng the usual process of arangement for break-
fast. It then occurred to me that most, if not all of the
servants, seven 1 number, would be permitted to enjoy the
hohday ; and that 1t might be well if I took all my meals, that
day, 1n the fields Runnmg back to the 100m, I commumeated
this intention to Juno, the gnl I found doing Pompey’s work,
and left the Louse on a jump Theie was no gieat occasion for
starving, I thought, 1n a town as laige and as tull of eatables as
New Yoik, and the result fully justified tlns 1easonable opinion.

Just as T got mto Hanmer Squaze, I <aw a gray-headed
negro. who was for tuining a penny before hie engaged imn the
amusements of the day, emiyig two pails that weie scouted to
the neatness of Dutch fashidiousne~~, and which we1e suspended
from the yoke he had actoss Ins neck and shoulders.  He ciied
¢“White wine—mwhite wine I’ 1 a clear sonorous voice, and I
was at his s1de 1n a moment  White wine was, and 13 still, my
debght of a mormmg, and I bought a deheious diaught of the
purest and best of a Commumipaw 1vintage, eating a cake at the
same time. Thus 1ctieshed, I proceeded nto the squme, the
beauty of which had struck my fancy as I walked through 1t
the previous evening  To my surpuse, whom <hould I find m
the very centie of Queen stieet, gapmg about hin with a most
mdomitable Connecticut ar, but Jason Newcome'! A buef
explanation let me mto the seact of his piesence  His boys
had all gone home to enjoy the Pinkster holiday, with the black
servants of their 1espective famlies; and Jason had seized the
opportumty to pay hus fiist visit to the great capital of the
colony. He was on lus travels, like myself.

‘ And what has brought you down here!’ I demanded, the
pedagogue having already informed me that he had put up at a
tavern in the suburbs, where horse-keeping and lodgings were
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‘ reasonable.” ¢ The Pinkster fields are up near the head of
Broadway, on the common ”

“So I hear,” answered Jason, “but I want to sec a ship
and all the sights this way, m the first place It will be time
enough for Pinkster, two or thiee hours hence, if a Chistian
ought even to look at such vamties Can you tell ine where I
am to find Hanover Squame, Corny #”

“Youale mn 1t now, M1 Newcome; and to my fancy, a very
noble aica 1t 1s!”’

¢ This Hanover Square !’ repeated Jason — “ Why, 1ts shape
15 not that of a squate at all, 1t 1s neater a frwangle”

“What of that, sir? By a cquate m a town, one does not
necessanly under~tand an aea with four equal sides and as many
nght angles, but an open space that 1s left tor an and beauty.
There ate an and beauty cnough to satisfy any 1easonable man
A squme may be a parallelogram, o1 a tikingle, o1 any other
shape one pleases.”

* Thi~, then, 15 Hanover Square !—a New York rquare, or a
Nassan Hall square, Corny , but not a Yale College square, take
my wonltor 1t It 13 #o small, moreover I

* Small'—the width of the strect at the widest end must be
near a hundred feet, I grant you it 1 not balt that at the other
end, but that 15 owing {0 the prosmty of the houwes,”

“ Ay, 1t 15 all owimng to the proxumity of the houses, as you
call it. Nuw, arcording to my notion, Hanover Square, of
which a body hears so mach talk m the conntry, onght to hive
had fifty or <ixty acrce in 1, aud statnes of the whole houne of
Brunswick, Lesides  Why 18 that nest of houses left i the
middle of your square

It 15 not, sir. The square ceascs when it reaches them.
They are too valuable to be torm down, althongh there Jas
been some talk of it. My uncle Legge told me, last evening,
that those honses have been valued a3 high as twelve thonsand
dollars; and some persons put them as high as six thousand
ponnds,”

This reconciled Jason 1o the hanses; for he never failed Lo
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defer to money, come 1 what shape it would, It was the ouly
source of human distinction that he could clemly comprehend,
though he had some famnt impressions touching the digmty of
the crown, and the respect due to 1ts representatives.

4 Corny,”” smd Jason, 1 an under tone, and taking me by
the arm to lead me aside, though no one was near, hke a man
who has a great secret to ask, or to communicate, *‘ what was
that I saw you talang for your bitters, a hitle wlule ago ¥’

“Bitters! I do not understand you, Jason, Nothmng bitter
have I tasted to-day ; nor can I say I have any great wish to put
any thing bitter mto my mouth,”

“ Why, the draught you got from the mgger who 15 now
coming back across the square, as you call it, and which you
seemed to en)’y particularly, I am dry, myself, and should
wonderfully like a diink.”

“Oh! that fellow sells ‘white wine,’ and you will find it de-
licious. If you want vow ‘butters,” a~ you call them, you can-
not do better than stop Inm, and give lum a penny.”

“Will he let 1t go so desperate cheap as that?”” demanded
Jason, his eyes twmkhug with a soit of ‘‘lntters” eapecta-
tion,

¢ That 15 the stated price Stop hum boldly; there 1s no
occasion for all this Connecticut modesty  Here, uncle, this
gentleman wishes a cup of yow wlute wine

Jason turned away 1n alarm, to sec who was looking on, and
when the cup was put nto Ins hand, he shut s eyes, detei-
mined to gulp 1its contents at a swallow, m the most approved
t bitters” style. About half the hquor went down his throat,
the rest bemng squuted back i a small white sticam,

¢ Buttermulk, by Jingo!” exclaimed the disappoimnted peda-
gogue, who expected some delicious combination of spices with
rum.  St. Jingo was the only samnt, and a ¢ darnation” or

“darn you,” were the only oaths his Puritan education ever
permitted him to use,
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CHAPTER V.

“Here's your fine clams !
As white as snow}
On Rockaway these clams do grow »
New Yorx Cries.

Ir was some time before Jason’s offended digmty and disap-
pointment would permit lum to smile at the mistake; and we
had walked some distance toward Old Shp, where I was to
meet Dirck, before the pedagogue even opened his ipps.  Then,
the only allusion he made to the white wine, was to call 1t ¢ a
plaguy Dutch cheat ;”’ for Jason had wmpheitly relied on having
that peculim1 beverage of lus caste, known as ¢ bitters ” What
he meant by a Dutch cheat, I do not know , uuless he thought
the buttermulk was particularly Dutch, and ths buttermilk an
imposition,

Dirck was waiting for me at the Old Shp, and, on inquiry,
I found he had enjoyed his diaught of white wine as well as
myself, and was ready for immediate service We proceeded
along the wharves in a body, admiring the different vessels that
lined them. About nme o’clock, all thieec of us passed up
‘Wall street, on the stoops of which, no small portion of its
tenants were alicady scated, enjoying the sight of the negroes,
as, with happy ‘‘shiming” faces they left the difterent dwel-
lings, to hasten to the Pinkster field  Our passage through the
stieet attracted a good deal of attention; for, beng all three
strangers, 1t was not to be supposed we could be thus seen in a
body, without exciting a remak. Such a thing could hardly
have been expected in London itself.

After showing Jason the City Hall, Trimty Chwech, and the
City Tavern, we went out of town, taking the direction of a

4
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large common that the king’s officers had long used for a parade
ground, and which has smce been called the Park, though 1t
would be difficult to say why, since 1t 1s barely a2 paddock n
size, and ceitainly has never been used to keep any amials
wilder than the boys of the town. A paik, I suppose, it will
one day become, though 1t has little at present that comports
with my 1deas of such a thing. On this common, then, was
the Pnkster ground, which was now quite full of people, as well
as of animation.

There was nothing new in a Pinkster frolie, either to Dirck,
or to myself, though Jason gazed at the whole procedure with
wonder. He was born within seventy mles of that very spot,
but had not the smallest notion before, of such a holiday as
Pmkster. There are few blacks in Connecticut, I believe; and
those that aie there, are so giound down 1n the Puritan mull,
that they are neither fish, flesh, not 1ed-heining, as we say of a
nondesciipt  No man ever heard of a festival m New England
that had not some ummediate conncction with the saints, o1
with politics

Jason was at first confounded with the noises, dances, musie,
and games that were gomg on, Dy this time, nine-tenths of
the blacks of the city, and of the whole countiy within thirty
or forty miles, mndeed, were collected 1n thousands in those
fields, beating banjoes, singing Afiican songs, drinking, and
worst of all, laughing 1 a way that seemed to set their very
hearts ratthng within their ribs. Every thing wore the aspect
of good-humor, though 1t was good-humor 1n 1ts broadest and
coarsest forms  Every sort of common game was 1n requisition,
while drinking was far from being neglected. Stil], not a man
was drunk, A drunken negro, indeed, 1s by no means a com-
mon thing  The features that distinguish a Pinkster frohc fiom
the usual scenes at fars, and other merry-makings, however,
were of African origin. It is true, there are not now, nor were
there then, many blacks among us of African birth; but the
traditions and usages of their original country were so far pre-
served as to produce a mmked difference between this festival,
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and one of European omgin. Among other things, some were
making music, by beating on skins drawn over the ends of hol-
low logs, while others were dancing to it, in a manner to show
that they felt infimte dehght. This, in paiticular, was said to
be a usage of their Afitican progentors

Hundreds of whites were walking through the fields, amused
spectators  Among these last weie a gieat many ciuldien of
the better class, who had come to look at the enjoyment of
those who attended them, in then own oidinary amusements.
Many a sable nmse did I see that day, chaperoning her young
master, or young mistiess, or both together, through the various
groups ; demanding of all, and 1cceving frerm all, the 1espect
that one of these classes was accustomed to pay to the other

A great many young ladies between the ages of fifteen and
twenty were also mn the field, cither escorted by male compan-
ions, or, what was equally as ceitmmn of producing deference,
under the care of old female nuscs, who belonged to the 1ace
that kept the festival. 'We had been 1n the field omsclves two
hours, and cven Jason was begning to condescend to be
amused, when, unconsciously, I got sepaiated fiom my com-
panions, and was wandenng through the gioups by myself, as
I came on a patty of young girls, who were under the caie of
two or three wunkled and gray-headed negresses, so respectably
attired, as to show at once they were confidential scivants
some of the better faimhes, Asfor the young ladies themselses,
most were still of the age of school-guls; though there weie
some of that equivocal age, when the bud 1s just breaking into
the opemng flowel, and one or two that were even a httle older,
young women in forms and depoitment, though scaicely so m
years. One of a party of two of the last, appeared to me to
possess all the gmaces of young womanhood, 1endeicd 1adiant
by the ingenuous laugh, the hght-hearted playfulness, and the
virgin mnocence of sweet seventeen. She was simply, but very
prettily dressed, and every thing about her attire, air, carnage,
and manner, denoted a young lady of the better class, who was
just old enough to feel all the propneties of her situation, while
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she was still sufficiently youthful to enjoy all the fun. As she
came near me, it seemed as if I knew her; but it was not until
I heard her sweet, mirthful voice, that I 1ccollected the prettr
little thing in whose behalf I had taken a round with the
butcher’s boy, on the Bowery road, near six yeais before  As
her party came quite near the spot where I stood, what was
only conjecture at first, was reduced to a certamty.

In the surpmse of the moment, happening to catch the eyo
of the young creature, I was emboldened to make her a low
bow. At fiist she smiled, hke one who fancies she 1ecogmzes
an acquamtance, then her face became scailet, and she return-
ed my bow with a very lady-like, but, at the same time, a very
distant curtsey, upon wlich, bending her blue eyes to the
ground, she tmned away, scemmgly to speak to her com-
pamon, After this, I could not advance to speak, though I
was stiongly in hopes the old black nuise who was with her
would recogmze me, for she had mamtested much concern
about me on the occasion of the quaniel with the young butcher.
This did not occumr; and old Katinke, as I heard the negress
called, jabbeied away, esplaming the meanmng of the differcnt
ceremomes of her 1ace, to a cluster of very mnterested listeners,
without paymng any attention to me. The tongues of the pretty
httle things went, as guls’ tongues will go, though my un-
known fair one maintaned all the reserve and quiet of manner
that comported with her young womanhood, and apparent con-
dition of hfe.

“Dere, Miss Anncke!’ exclaimed Katrninke, suddenly;
‘‘dere come a gentleum dat will biing a pleasure, I know.”

¢ Anneke,”” 1 repeated, mentally, and * gentleman that will
cause pleasute by his appearance ” ¢ Can 1t bo Dnck?’ I
thought. Sure enough, Dirck 1t proved to be, who advanced
17pidly to the group, making a geneial salute, and fimshing by
sl aking my beautiful young stranger’s hands, and addressing
her by the name of ‘cousmn Anneke.” This, then, was Anme
Mordaunt, as the young lady was commonly called in the Eng-
lish circles, the only child and heiress of Herman Mordaunt, of
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Crown street and of Lilacsbush, Well, Dirck has more taste
than I had cver given um credit fo1? Just as this thought
glanced through my mind, my figure caught my firend's eye,
and, with a look of pride and exultation, he signed to me to
draw nearer, though I had managed to get pretty near as it
was, already.

“Cousin Anneke,” said Dirck, who never used circumlo-
cution, when diect means were at all available, ¢ this 1s Coiny
Littlepage, of whom you have heard me speak so often, and for
whom I ask one of your best curtsies and swectest smiles

Miss Mordaunt was lind enough to comply hterally, both
curtsying and smiling, precisely as she had been desued to do,
though I could see she was also shghtly disposed to laugh. I
was still making my bow, and mumbling some unmtelhigible
compliment, when atninke gave a hittle exclamation, and using
the ficedom of an old and confidential servant, she cagetly
pulled the sleeve of her young mistress, and hmuedly wlispered
something in her ear. Anncke coloted, tmined quickly to-
ward me, bent her eyes more boldly and steadily on my face
—and then it was that I fancied the sweetest smile which mor-
tal had ever received, or that with wiieh I had just before been
recewved, was much smpassed.

“Mr Iattlepage, I believe, 15 not a total stranger, cousm
Dirck,” she smd.  “Katrinke 1ecmembers lum, as a young gen-
tleman, who once did me an impoitant seivice, and now I
think I can trace the resemblance myself. T allude to the boy
who insulted me on the Bowery road, Mr. Littlepage, and your
handsome interference in my behalf

“Had there been twenty boys, Miss Mordaunt, an insult
to you would have been resented by any man of ordinary spirit.”

I do not know that any youth, who was suddenly put to his
wits to be polite, or sentimental, or feching, could have done a
great deal better than that/ 8o Anneke thought too, I fancy,
for her color increased, rendering her ravishingly lovely, and
she looked surprisingly pleased,

“Yes,”” put m Dirck, with energy—*let twenty, or a hun-
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dred try it if they please, Anneke, men or boys, and they'll
find those that will protect youn.”

“You for one, of course, cousmn Dirck,” rejoined the charm-
ing girl, holding out her hand toward my fuiend, with a frank-
ness I could have dispensed with 1 her; “but, you will re-
member, Mr thtle%age, or Master Lattlepage, as he then was,
was a stranger, and I had no such clum on Aumn, as I certainly
have on you.”

“'Well, Corny, it 1s odd you never said a word of this to me!
when I was showing him Ialacsbush, and talking of you and of
your father, not 2 word did he say on the subject.”

“I did not then know 1t was Miss Mordaunt I had been so
fortunate as to serve, but heie 18 Mi Newcome at your
elbow, Follock, and dying to be mtioduced, as he sees I have
been.”

Anneke furned to smie and cwitsey agan to Jason, who
made Ius bow in a very schoolmaster sort of a fashion, while I
could see that the circumstance I had not boasted of my ex-
ploit gave 1t new umportance 1n the sweet creature’s eyes. As
for Jason, he had no sooner got along with the introduction—
the first, I fancy, he had ever gone regulaily through—thaun, pro-
fiting by some questions Miss Mordaunt was asking Dnck about
his mother and the rest of the famuly, he came round to me,
drew me aside by a jerk of the sleeve, and gave me to under-
stand he had something for my private ear

“I did not know before that you had ever kept school,
Corny,” he half whispered, carnestly.

“How do you know 1t now, Mr. Newcome, since the thing
never happened ¢

‘“How comes it, then, that this young woman called you
Mastr Lattlepage 2

“Bah! Jason, wait a year or two, and you will begin to get
truer notions of us New Yorkers.”

¢ But I heard her with my own ears—Master Littlepage; as
plain as words were cver called 1’

¢“Well, then, Miss Mordaunt must be right, and, and I havo
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forgotten the affair. I must once have kept a woman’s school,
somewhere, in my younger days, but forgotten it.”

“Now this 1s nothing (nawthw’, as expressed) but your des-
perate York pnde, Corny, but I think all the better of you for
1t  'Why, as 1t could not have taken place after youn went to
college, you must have got the start of even me! But, the
Rev. Mr. Worden 1s enough to start a youth with a large
capital, if he be so minded I admit he does understand the
dead languages. It is a pity he 1s so very dead m 1ehgious
matters

“ Well—well—I will tell you all about 1t another time; you
perceive, now, that Miss Mordaunt wishes to move on, and
does not like to quit us too abruptly. Let us follow

Jason complied, and for an hour or two we had the pleasure
of accompanying the young ladics, as they stiolled amnong the
booths and different groups of that singular assembly. As has
been said, most of the blacks had been born in the colony, but
there were some native Afncans among them. New Yok
never had slaves on the system of the southern plantets, or m
gangs of hundieds, to labor m the ficlds under overseers, and
who lved apart i cabins of their own; but, our system of
slavery was strictly domestic, the negro almost mvaiiably hving
under the same roof with the master, o1, 1f his habitation was
detached, as certainly sometrmes happened, it was still near at
hand, leaving both races as paits of a common family In the
country, the negroes never toiled i the ficld, but 1t was as
ordinary husbandmen, and, m the cascs of those who labored
on their own property, ot as tenants of some extensne landlord,
the black did his work at lus master’s ssde  Then all, or nearly
all our household servants weie, and still aie, blachs, leaving
that department of domestic economy almost excluswvely 1n then
hands, with the exception of those cases in which the wlute
females busied themselves also 1 such occupations, umted to
the usual supervision of the mustrcsses. Among the Dutch, in
particular, the treatment of the negro was of the kindest chw-
acter, a trusty fleld-slave often having quite as much to say on
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the subject of the tillage and the crops, as the man who owned
both the land he worked and himself.

A party of native Afucans kept us for half an hour. The
scene seemed to have revived thewr caily associations, and they
were carried away with their own 1epresentation of semi-savage
sports, The Amenecan-born blacks gazed at this gioup with
mtense interest also, regarding them as so many ambassadors
from the land of thewr ancestois, to cnlighten them 1in usages
and superstitious lore, that were moie pecuhanly smted to thew
race. The last even endeavored to umtate the acts of the fist,
and, though the attempt was often ludierous, 1t never fuled on
the score of intention and giavity Notlung was done 1n
the way of cacatme, but much in the way of respect and
affection.

Lest the habits of this geneiation should pass away and be
forgotten, of wluch I sce some evidence, I will mention a usage
that was quite common among the Dutch, and which has passed
In some measure, into the Enghsh fanmhes that have formed
connechions with the ehildien of Holland  Two of these inter-
maruiages had so far brought the Littlepages within the pale,
that the usage to which I allude was practised in my own case.
The custom was thus  when a chuld of the family reached the
age of six, or eight, a young slave of the same age and sex,
was given to hum, o1 hei, with some little formality, and from
that moment the fortunes of the two weic considered to be,
within the limits of then respective pursmits and positions, as
those of man and wife It 1s tiue, divorces do oceur, but 1t 18
only in cases of gross misconduct, and qute as often the mis-
conduct is on the side of the master, as on that of the slave.
A diuokard may get 1 debt, and be compelled to patt with his
blacks; this one among the rest; but this particular negio re-
mams with him as long as any thing remams  Slaves that
seriously mishehave, are usually sent to the island, where the
toil on the sugar plantations proves a very sufficient punish-
ment.

The day I was six, a boy was given to me, in the manner I
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have mentioned ; and he remaimed not only my property, but
my factotum, to this moment It was Yaap, or Jacob, the
negro to whom I have alieady had occasion to allude. Anneke
Mordaunt, whose grandmother was of a Dutch famly, 1t will
be remembered, had with her theie, m the Pinkster ficld, a
negress of just her own age, who was called Ma;2, not Mary,
or Mana ; but the last, as 1t wonld be pronounced without the
finala. Thus Mai: was a buxom, ghstening, smooth-faced, langh-
g, red-lipped, peail-toothed, black-cyed hussy, that seecmed
born for fun; and who was often kept m order by her more
sedate and well-mannered young mistiess with a good deal of
difficulty. My fellow was on the ground, somewhete, too; for
I had given him permission to come to town to keep Pinkster;
and he was to leave Satanctoe, mn a sloop, within an hour
after I left 1t myself The wind had been fun, and I mele
no question of lis having airwved, though, as yet, I had not
scen him

I could have accompanied Anncke, and her party, all day,
through that scene of unsoplusticated muth, and felt no want
of mterest. Ie1 presence immediately produced an impies-
sionj cven the native Afiicans modeiating thewr manner, and
lowering therr yells, as 1t mmght be, the better to swit her more
refined tastes  No ome, 1n our set, was too digmfied to Jaugh,
but Jason  The pedagogue, 1t 15 true, often expressed s dis-
gust at the amusements and antics of the negioes, declang
they were unbecoming human beings, and otherwise mamtest-
ing that disposition to hyperciuiticism, which 1s apt to distin-
guish one who 1s only a tyro 1 lus own case

Such was the state of things, when Mas: came rushing up to
her young mustress, with distended eyes and uphfted hands, ex-
claiming, on a key that necessanly made us all shaiers 1n the
communication—

¢ Oh! Miss Anneke! What you t'ink, Miss Anneke! Could
you ever s'pose sich a t'mng, Miss Anneke !’

¢ Tell me at once, Mar1, what 1t 1s you have seen, o1 heard ;
and leave off these silly exclamations,” smd the gentle mus-

4%
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tress, with & color that proved she was unused to her own girl’s
manner.

¢ Who could t'ink it, Miss Anncke! Dese, here, werry nig-
gers have sent all ’e way to derr own country, and have had a
lion cotched for Pmkster "’

This was news, indeed, if true. Not one of us all had ever
seen a lion ; wild animals, then, being exceedingly scarce 1 the
colonies, with the exception of those that were taken in our
own woods I had scen several of the small brown bears, and
many a wolf. and one stuffed panther, 1n my time, but never
supposed 1t within the 1ange of possibilities, that I could be
brought so near a hving hon  Inquiry showed, nevertheless,
that Mari was 11ght, with the exception of the ammal's having
been expressly caught for the occasion It was the beast of
showman, who was also the piopnictor of a very active and
amusing monkey  The puce of admission was a quaiter of a
dollar, for adult whites; cluldien and negroes gomng mn for half
price  These preliminanes understood, 1t was at once settled
that all who could muster enough of money and courage, should
go 1 a body, and gaze on the king of Leasts I say, of
comage; for it 1equited a good deal for a female novice to go
nea a hving hon.

The lion was kept in a cage, of comse, which was placed in
a temporary building of boaids, that had been erected for the
Pumkster field. As we drew near the door, I saw that the
cheeks of several of the pictty young cieatwes who belonged
to the party of Anneke, began to twin pale; 2 sign of weak-
ness that, singular as 1t may appear, very sensibly extended
itself to most of then attendaut negresses  Mar1 did not fleh,
however; and, when 1t came to the tial, of that sex, she and
her mustress were the only two who held out i the ouginal res-
olution of entering , Some time was thiown away i endeavor-
ing to persuade two or three of her older companions to go m
with her; but, finding it useless, with a faint smile, Miss Mor-
daunt calmly said—

“Well, gentlemen, Mari and myself must compose the
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female portion of the party. I have never seen a lion, and
would not, by any means, miss this opportumty. We shall
find my friends waiting for such portions of us as shall not be
eaten, on our return ”’

‘We were now near the door, where stood the man who re-
cerived the money, and gave the fickets. It happened that
Dirck had been stopped by a gentleman of his acquaintance,
who had just left the bmilding, and who was laughingly relating
some incident that had occurred within, I stood on one
side of Anneke, Jason on the other, while Mar1 was close 1n the
Tear.

¢“ A quarter for each gentleman and the lady,”” said the doo:-
keeper, ‘“and a shilling for the wench.”

On this hint, Jason, to my great suipnse (for usually he was
very backward on such occasions), diew out a purse, and emp-
tying some silver mnto his hand, he said with a flounish—

¢ Perrmt me, Miss—it 1s an honor I covet; a quarter for
yourself, and a shilling for Mar1."”

I saw Anneke color, and her eye turn hastily towards Duck.
Before I had time to say any thung, or to do any thmg in fact,
she answered steadily—

“Give yourself no trouble, Mr. Newcome; M. Littlepage
will do me the favor to obtain tickets for me.”

Jason had the money in his fingers, and I passed him and
bought the tickets, while he was protesting—

It gave nm pleasure—he was proud of the occasion—an-
other time her Liother could do the same for his sisters and he
had six,” and other matters of the so1t

I simply placed the tickets 1n Anneke's hand, who received
them with an expression of thanks, and we all passed, Dnck
inquiring of his cousin, as he came up, if he should get her
tickets. I mention this hittle incident as showing the tact of
woman, and will relate all that pertains to it, before I proceed
to other things. Anneke said nothing on the subject of her
tickets until we had left the booth, when she approached me,
and with that grace and shmplicity which a well-lned woman
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knows how to use on such an occasion, and quietly ob-
served—

“T am under obhgations to you, Mr, Littlepage, for having
paid for my tickets ;—they cost thiee shillings, I believe.

I bowed, and had the pleasure of almost touchmg Miss Mor-
daunt’s beantiful little hand, as she gave me the money. At
this 1nstant, a jerk at my elbow came nea causing me to diop
the silver. It was Jason, who had taken tlus liberty, and who
now led me aside with an ecanestness of manner it was not
usual for him to exhibit I saw by the portentous look of the
pedagogue’s countenance, and Ius swelling manner, that some-
thing cxtiaordinmy was on lis mind, and waited with some
hstle curlosity to lemin what 1t :imght be.

“Why, what in human natw’, Coiny, do you mean ' he
cried, almost anguly,  ¢“Did ever mortal man hear of a gentle-
man’s making a Jady pay for a treat! Do you know yon have
made Miss Anncke pay for a treat?”’

A tieat, Mi Newecome!'”’

“Yes, a tieat, Mi Coiny Lattlepage! How often do you
thmk young ladies will accompany you to shows, and bhalls,
and other sights, 1t you make them pay 1’

Then a laugh of detision added emphasis to Jason’s words.

“Pay'—could I presume to think Miss Mordaunt would
suffer me to pay money fur her, o1 for her servant 2’

“You almost make me think you a natial! Young men
always pay for young women, and no questions asked. Did
you not remark how smartly I offered to pay for this Miss, and
how well she took it, until you stepped forward and cut me
out ,—I bore 1t, fo1 1t saved me three ninepences.”

4T observed how Miss Mordaunt shrunk from the famiharity
of bemng called Miss, and liow unwilhing she was to let you buy
the tickets, and that I suspect was solely becanse she saw yon
had some notion of what you call a treat.”

I cannot enter into the philosophy of the thing; but certainly
nothing is more vaolgar in English, to address a young lady as
Miss, without affixing a name, whereas I know it is the height
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of breeding to say Mademoiselle 1n French, and am told the
Spaniards, Itahans, and Geimans use its synonyme in the same
manner I had been indignant at Jason’s famiharty when he
called Anneke—the pietty Anneke!—Miss, and felt glad of an
oceasion to let him undeistand how I felt on the snbject.

“What a child you be, a’ter all, Coany ™ exclamed the
pedagogue, who was much too good-natuied to take oftence at
atnfle. ¢ You, a bachelor of mts' DBut this matter must be
set 11ght, 1f 1t be only for the honor of my school, Tolks”—
Jason never blundered on the wotds ‘one’ or ‘people’ in this
sense—* Folks may tlink that you have been in the school
smce 1t has been under my caie, and I wouldn’t for the woild
bave 1t get abroad that a youth from my school had neglected
to treat a lady under such encumstances ”

Concenning 1t uscless to 1emonstiate with me any further,
Jason proceeded forthwith to Anneke, with whom he begged
permission to say a word in puvate. So eager was my com-
panion to wipe out the stan, and so surpuised was the young
lady, who gently declined moving more than a step, that the
conference took place mmmediately under my observation,
neither of the parties bemng aware that I necessarily heard or
saw all that passed

¢ You must excuse Coiny, Miss,”” Jason commenced, pro-
ducing his puise agam, and beginning to hunt anew for a quar-
ter and a shilling, “he1s qute young, and knows nawthin’
worth speaking of, of the ways of mankind. Ah! here is just
the money—three niepennies, or three York shillings. Icic
Miss, excuse Coiny, and overlook 1t all, when he 1s older, he
will not make such blunders.”

“T am not certain that I understand you, sir '’ exclaimed
Anneke, who had shrunk back a little at the ¢ Miss,” and who
now saw Jason hold out the silver, with a surprise she took no
pams to conceal

4 This is the price of the tickets—yes, that’s all. Nawthin’
else, on honor. Corny, you 1emembe1, was so awful dumb a3
to let you pay, just as if you had heen a gentleman
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Anneke now smiled, and, glancing at me at the same instant,
a bright blush suffused her face, though the meaning of my eye,
as I could easily see, strongly tempted her to laugh.

T4 is very well as 1t 15, Mr. Newcome, though I feel much
indebted to your liberal intentions,” she said, turmng to rejoin
her friends; ‘1t 1s customary mn New York for ladies to pay,
themselves, for every thing of this nature. 'When I go to Con-
necticut, I shall feel infimtely indebted to you for another such
offer.”

Jason did not know what to make of 1t! IIc long after in-
msted that the young lady was ‘‘huffed,” as he called 1t, and
that she had 1efused to take the money merely because she was
thus offended.

¢ Thete 1s a manner, you know, Coiny,” he smd, “of doing
even a genteel thing, and that 1s to do 1t genteelly. I much
doubt if a genteel thing con be done ungenteelly One thing
I'm thankful for, and that 1s, that she don’t know that you
ever were at the ‘Semunanan Institute’ i your hfe,” such
being the appellation Jason had gisen to that which M Wor-
den had sumply called a ‘boys’ school’ To 1eturn to the
booth.

The lon had many visitors, and we had some difficulty in
finding places As a matter of comse, Auncke was put mn
front, most of the men who were 1n the booth giving way to
her with respectful attention. Unfortunately, the young lady
wore an exceedingly pretty shawl, mn which scailet was a pre-
dominant color, and that which occurred has been attributed
to this circumstance, though I am far fiom aflirming such to
have been hteially the case  Anneke, from the first, mamfested
no fear, but the cucle pressing on her fiom without, she got
so near the cage that the beast thiust a paw through, and actu-
ally got hold of the shawl, diawing the alarmed gurl quite up
to the bars. I was at Anneke’s side, and with a presence of
mind that now surprises me, I succeeded in throwing the shawl
from the precious creature’s shoulders, and of fairly hfting her
from the ground and seiting her down agam at a safe distance
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from the beast. All this passed so soon that half the persons
present were unconscious of what had occurred until it was all
over; and what astomishes me most 1s, that I do not retain the
Jeast 1ecollection of the pleasure I ought to bave felt while my
arm encircled Anneke Moidaunt’s slender waist, and while she
was alfogether supported by me  The keeper mnterfered 1mme-
diately, and the lion 1elinquished the shawl, looking ike a dis-
appomted beast when he found 1t did not contmn 1its beautiful
owner.

Anneke was rescued before she had time fully to comprehend
the dange1 she had been in Even Darck could not advanee to
her aid, though he saw apd comprchended the imminent nisk
ran by the bemg he loved best mn the woild, but Dirck was
always so slow'! Imust do Jason the ciedit to say that he
behaved well, though so situated as to be of no real use Ie
rushed foiwurd to assist Anncke, and 1emamed to diaw away
the shawl, as soon as the keeper bad succeeded i making the
Lion 1ehinquish lus hold  Dut all thus passed so rapidly, as to
giwve httle opportumty for noting meidents.

Anncke was certamly well fixghtened by the adventure with
the lion, as was apparent by her changing color, and a few tears
that succeeded. Still, a glass of water, and a mmute or two,
seated 1n a chair, were sufficient to 1estore her self-composure,
and she remained with us, for half an hour, examimng und ad-
mung her terrible assailant.

And, here, let me add, for the benefit of those who have
never had an opportumty of secing the king of beasts, that he
is a sight well worthy to behold? I have never viewed an cle-
phant, which travelled gentlemen tell me 15 a still more extraor-
dinmy amimal, thongh I find 1t difficult to 1magme any thing
finer, 1 its way, than the lion which came so near mjyming
¢ sweet Anne Moidaunt I question if any of us weie anae
of the full extent of the danger she ran, until we began to 1e-
flect on 1t coolly, after time and loisure were afforded  As soon
as the commotion naturally produced at first, had subaded,
the incident secmed forgotten, and we left the booth, after a
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long visit, expatiating on the ammal and its character, appa-
rently in forgetfulness of that which, by one blow of his power-
ful paw, the hon nught have 1endered fatal to one of the very
swectest and happiest innocents of the whole province, but for
the timely and merciful interposition of a kind Providence.

After the hittle affun of the tickets, I walked on with Anneke,
who declazed her intention of quitting the field, her cscape
beginnming to affect her spints, and she was afraid that some
particularly kind firend might cauy an exaggeiated account
of what had happened to her father  Dirck ofteted to accom-
pany her home, for Mr Mordaunt kept no emuiage; or, at least,
nothung that was habitually used as a town equipage. 'We had
all gone as far as the verge of the Common with Anneke, when
the sweet gnl stopped, looked at me eaincstly, and, while her
color changed, and tears rose to her ey es, she <aid

“Mr Littlepage, I am just gctting to be fully conscious of
what I owe to you The thing passed <o «uddenly, and I was
so much alarmed, that I did not know how to express mysclf
at the time, nor am I certain that I do now  Behieve me, not-
withstanding, that T never can foiget thus moining, and I beg
of you, if you have a «ister, to cairy to her the proffered firend-
ship of Anneke Moidaunt, and tell her that her own prayers 1n
behalf of her brother will not be more sincere than mine

Before I could recellect mysclf, so as to make a surtable an-
swer, Anneke had cmtucd and walked away, with her hand-
kerchief to her cye~
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CHAPTER VI

“Nay, be brief,
I 00 Into thy end, and am almost
A man already ™

CYMBELINE,

As Dirck accompamed Miss Mordaunt to her father’s house
in Crowne street,® I took an occasion to give Jason the slip,
being in no humor to hsten to his lectures on the proprieties of
life, and left the Pinkster ficld as fast as I could. Notwith-
standing the size and importance of New York, a holiday hke
this could not fail to diaw great crowds of persons to witness
the sports. In 1757, Jamnes de Lancey was af the head of the
government of the piovinee, as mndeed he had been, 1n effect,
for much of hus Iife; and I remember to have met his chariot,
carrying the younger childien of the family to the field, on my
way into the town As the day advanced, caniages of one
sort and another made their appearance in Broadway, princ:-
pally conveying the children of their different owners Al
these belonged to people of the first mark; and I saw the ship
that denotes the arms of Livingston, the lance of the De
Lanceys, the burning castle of the Morrises, and other armortal
bearings that were well known in the province. Carrages,
certainly, weie not as common 1 1757 as they have since be-
come; but most of our distingmshed people rode in their
coaches, chariots, or phaetons, or conveyances of some sort or
other, when there was occasion to go so far out of town as the
Common, which 1s the site of the present ¢ Park,” The 10ads
on the island of Manhattan were very pretty and pictmesque,
winding among rocks and through valleys, being lined with

* Now Liberty street.
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groves and copses in a way to render all the drives rural and
retired Here and there, one came to a country-house, the
residence of some person of importance, which, by 1ts comfort
and snugness, gave all the mdications of wealth and of a prudent
taste Mr, Speaker Nicoll* had occupied a dwellng of tlns
sort for a long series of years, that was about a league fiom
town, and which 1s still standing, as I pass 1t constantly travel-
ling between Satanstoe and Yok, I mever saw the patentee
myself, as he died long before my birth; but s house near
town still stands, as I have =aul. a memonal of past ages!

The whole town seemed alive, and every body had a desire
to get a glance at the spoits of the Pimk<ter ficld, thongh the
more dignified and cultivated had <clt-demal enough to keep
aloof, since 1t would hardly have compoited with their years
and stations to be seen 1n such a place  The war had Lrought
many regiments mnto the province, however, and I met at least
twenty young officers, stiolling vut to the scene of amusement,
as I walked mto town I will confess I gazed at these youths
with admiration, and not entuely without emvy, as they passed
me 1n pairs, laughmg and dineiting themselves with the gro-

* The person meant here was William Nicoll, E~quire, Patentee of Islip, a large
estate on Long Island, that 1s <tIl 1in the fanuly, undcr @ patunt granted 1n 1663 This
gentleman was a son of Mr Seerctary Niucoll who s supposed to have been a relative
of Colunel Nicoll, the first Lnglish govcrnor  Mr Speihar Nicoll, as the son was
called, in conscquence of having filled thit offiec for ncarly = gencration, was the
direct anecstor of the Nicolls ofsIshp and Shelter I<ltnd, as well as of a branch long
settled at Stratford, Connecticut  The house alluded to by Mr Littlepage, as a relie
of antiqmty n %8 day~—American antiquity, be 1t remembered—was stunding a few
years sinee, if it be not still standing, at the point of junction butwcen the 01d Boston
Road and the New Road, and ncarly opposite to the termination of the long avenue
that led to Rosehiil, originally a seat of the Wattses  Tlhe house stood o short distince
above the prescnt Union Square, and not fir finmn that of the prescot Geamerev It
'was, or 15, 1 bitch house of one stors, with a small court-yard 1n front, the Housc of
Refuge bddng at a ittle distanee onats nght  If s 111 standing, 1t must now be one of
the oldest buililings of any sort, 1n & town of 400,000 souls' As Mr Spciher Nicull
resigndd the chair in 1718, this house must be at lenst a hundred and tlurty or forty
years old, and 1t may be questioned If s dozen as old, pubhic or private, can be found
on the whole island.

As the regular family residence of the Nicolls was in Suffulk, or on their estates,
1t is probable that the abode mentioned was 1n o measure, owing to an 1ntermarriago
with the Wattses, as much a3 to the ity of the Bpeaker's passing so much time at
the seat of government.—Epizor.
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tesque groups of blacks that were occasionally met, coming in
from their sports. These young men I knew had enjoyed the
advantages of being educated at home, some of them, quite
likely, 1 the umversitics, and all of them amid the high civili-
zation and taste of England I say all of them, too hastily; as
theie were young men of the colonies among them, who piob-
ably had not enjoy ed these advantages The easy au, self-pos-
session, and quiet, what shall I cail 1t *—insolence would be too
strong a word, and a term that I, the son and gaandson of old
Iang’s officers, would not Iike to apply, and yet 1t comes nearest
to what I mean as appheable to the coveit manner of these
young men—but, whatever 1t was, that peculiar an of metro-
politan supenionty over provincial ignoiance and provincial
dependence, which certainly distingnished all the younger men
of this class, had an eftect on me, I find 1t difficult to describe
I was a loyal subject, loved the king—most particulaily since
he was so 1dentified with the Piotestant snccession—loved all
of the blood-10yal, and wiched fo1 nothing more than the honor
and lustre of the Englich crown. Ouc thus disposed could not
but feel aimicably toward the Jang’s officeis, yet, I will contess,
there weie moments when this air of 1ll-concealed supenonty,
this manner that so much 1esembled that of the master toward
the servant, the superior to the dependent, the pation to the
chient, gave me deep oftence, and feelings so bitter, that T was
obliged to struggle hard to suppiess them  Dut thus 15 antier-
pating, and 1s interrupting the comse of my nanative I am
inchined to think theie must always be a good deal of this feel-
ing, whete the rclation of piineipal and dependent exists, as
between distinet terntories.

I was a good deal excited, and a hittle fatigued with the walk
and the incidents of the moining, and determmed to proceed
at once to Duke sticet, and share the cold dmmer of my aunt,
for few private families 1 York, that depended on regulu cooks
for their food, had any tlung served waim on then tables, tor
that and the two succeedng days IIeic and there a wlute
substitute was found, it is true, and we had the benefit of such
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an assistant at half-past one. It was the Englsh servant of a
Colonel Mosely, an officer of the army, who was intimate at
my uncle’s, and who had had the civility to offer a man for this
occaston. I afterward ascertained, that many officers mam-
fested the same kind spint towad vauous other famihes in
which they visited on terms of fizendship.

Marnages between young Englsh officeis and our pretty,
delicate York belles, were of frequent occuiience, and I had felt
a twinge or two, on the subject of Anncke, that morning, as I
passed the youths of the 55th, 60th, or Loyal Ameiicans, 17th,
and other regiuments that weie then in the province

My aunt was descending fiom the diawing-room, in dinner
dress—for that no lady ever neglects, even though she dines on
s cold dumpling. As I opened the street-door, Mrs Legge was
not commng down alone to take her scat at table, but, having
some extia duty to performin consequence of the absecnce of
most of her houschold, she was engaged in that seivice. See-
ing me, however, she stopped on the Ianding of the stairs, and
beckoned me to appioach.

¢ Corny,” she said, *“ what have you been doing, my chuld,
to have diawn this honor upon you ¢”

“Ionor' I am ignorant of having even received any. What
can you mean, my dear aunt *”’

.“Heie 15 Herman Mordaunt wating to sce yon, in the draw-
ing-room He asked particularly for you ,—wishes to see you
—expresses his regrets that you are not i, and talks only of
you m

“In which case, I ought to hasten up stairs in order to re-
ceive hum, as soon as possible I will tell you all about it at
dinner, aunt; excusc me now *’

Away I went with a beating heart, to receive a visit from
Anncke’s father. I can scarcely give a reason why tlus gentle-
man was usually called, when he was spoken of, and sometimes
when he was spoken to, Herman Mordaunt; unless, indeed, it
were, that bemng 1 part of Dutch extraction, the name which
denoted the circumstance (Hermanus—pronounced by the Hol-
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landers, Hermaanus) was used by a portion of the population
in token of the fact, and adopted by otheis m pure compliance.
But Herman Mordaunt was he usually styled, and ths, too,
m the way of respect, and not as comse-minded persons affect
to speak of thewr superiots, or m a way to boast of theirr own
famihanty I should have thought 1t an honor, at my time of
hife, to recewve a visit fiom Ilerman Mordaunt, but my heart
fanly beat, as I have said, as I went hastily up staiwrs, to meet
Anneke’s father.

My uncle was not in, and I found my visitor waiting for me,
alone, 1 the drawing-room Awaie of the state of the family,
and of all families, 1ndeed, dming Pmkste1, he had nsisted on
my aunt’s qutting hum, while he looked over some new books
that had recently been 1ecened fiom home; among which was
a new and very handsome cdition of the Spectator, a work that
enjoy s a just celebrity thioughout the colones

Mr. Mordaunt advanced to 1eceive me with studied polite-
ness, yet a warmth that could not well be counterfeited, the
instant T approached  Nevertheless, his manner was easy and
natural ; and to me he appealed to be the highest-bred man I
had ever scen.

¢I am thankful that the debt of gratitude I owe you, my
young friend,” he said, at once, and without preface of any
sort, unless that of manner be so 1ecewved, ‘“1s due to the son
of a gentleman I so much esteem as Evans Littlepage A
loyal subject, an honest man, and a well-connected and well-
descended gentleman, hke him, may well be the parent of a
brave youth, who does not hesitate to face even hons, in defence
of the weaker sex.”

“J cannot affect to misunderstand you, sir,”” I answered;
*“and I sincerely congratulate you that matters are no worse;
though you gieatly overrate the danger. I doubt if even a
lion would have the heart to hurt Miss Moidaunt, were she 1n
hus power.”

I think this was a very pretty specch, for a youth of twenty;
and I confess I look back upon 1t, even now, with complacency.
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I occasiona.lly betray weakness of this character, I beg the
reader to recollect that I am acting in the part of an honest
histonian, and that 1t is my aim to conceal nothing that ought
to be known,

Heiman Mordaunt did not resume his seat, on account of
the lateness of the hour (half-past one), but he made me pro-
fessions of fmendship, and named Fnday, the first moment
when he could command the services of his domestics, when
I should dine with im. The army had mtioduced later hours
than was usual j and this invitation was given for thiee o’clock;
it being said, at the time, as I well remember, that peisons of
fashion 1 London sat down to table even later than this,
After remaimng with me five minutes, Herman Mordaunt took
his leave. Of course, I accompamed hum to the door, where
we parted with many bows

At dinney, I told my uncle and aunt all that had occurred,
and was glad to hear them both speak favorably of my new
acquaintances.

¢ Herman Mordadnt might be a much more considerable
man than he 1s,”’ observed my uncle, *“were he disposed to
enter 1nto public hfe  Ile has talents, a good education, a very
handsome estate, and 1s well-connected i the colony, certanly ;
some say at home, also.”

“ And Anncke 1s a sweet young thing,” added my auat;
¢ and, since Corny was to assist any young lady, I am heartily
glad 1t was Anneke. She 1s an excellent creature, and her
mother was one of our most intimate fizends, as she was of my
sister Lattlepage, too. You must go and inquire after her health
this evening, Corny. Such an attention 1s due, after what has
passed all round.”

Did Iwish to comply with this advice? Out of all question;
and yet I was too young, and too httle at my ease, to under-
take this ceremony, without many msgivings. Luekly, Dirck
came in, in the evening; and my aunt repeating her opinion
before my friend, he at once declared it was altogether proper,
and that he thought Anneke would have a nght to expect it.



BATANSTOE. 95

As he offered to be my companion, we were soon on our way
to Crowne street, 1n which Mr Mordaunt owned and inhabited a
very excellent house We weie admitted by Mr. Moidaunt
himself, not one of his blacks having yet returned fiom the
Punkster field.

Dirck appeared to be on the best terms, not only with Her-
man Moidaunt, but with ns chaiming daughter Y had ob-
served that the latter always called him ¢ cousin Dirck,”” and I
hardly kmew whether to mteipiet this as a sign of particular or
of famly regard That Dirck was fonder of Anneke Mordaunt
than of any other human being, I could casly see, and I con-
fess that the discovery already began to cause uncasness, I
loved Duck, and wished he loved any one else but the very
being I feared he did.

Ierman Mordaunt showed me the way, up the noble, wide,
mahogany-gainshed staircase of s dwelling, and ushered us
mto a very handsome, though not very lmge, but well-hghted
diawingroom  Theie sat Anncke, lns daughter, in the love-
liness of her maden charms, a hitle more dressed than usual,
pethaps, for she had three or four young and lovely gnls with
her, and five or six young men ; among whom were o less than
thiee scarlet coats.

I shall not attempt to conceal my weakness Only twenty,
inexpenenced and unaccustomed to town socety, I felt awk-
waid and unpleasantly the instant I entered the room, nor did
the feeling subside during the first half-hour. Anneke came
forward, one or two steps, to meet me; and I could see she
was almost as much confused as I was myself  She blushed,
as she thanked me for the service I had 1endered, and expressed
her satisfaction that her father had been fortunate enough to
find me at home, and had had an opportunity of saymng a litle
of what he felt, on the occasion She then invited me to be
seated, naming me to the company, and telling me who two
or three of the young ladies werc From these last I recerved
sundry approving smiles, which I took as so many thanks for
serving their finend; while I could not help seeing that I was
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an object of examination to most of the men present. The three
officers, in particular, looked at me the most intently, and the
longest.

7 trust, your little accident, which could have been of no
great moment, in itself, since you escaped so well, did not have
the effect to prevent you from enjoying the rare fun of this
Pinkster affair?”” said one of the scarlet coats, as soon as the
movement cansed by my reception had subsided.

¢ You call it a *“httle accident,”” Mr. Bulstrode,’”” returned
Anneke, with a reproachful shake of her pretty head, “‘bat, I
can assure you, it 1s not a trfle, to a young lady, to find herself
in the paws of a lion.”

¢ Serwous accident, then, since I see you are resolved to
consider yourself a wvictim,” rejoined the other, ‘“but, not
gerious enough, I trust, to deprive you of the fun "

¢ Pmkster fields, and Pinkster trolic, are no novelties to us,
gir, as they occur every season: and I am just old emough
not to have mussed one of them all, for the last twelve
years.”

“We heard you had been out,’”” put in another red-coat,
whom I had heard called Billings, **accompanied by a little
army, of what Bulstrode called the Iight infantry.”

Here three or four of the other young ladies joined in the
discourse, at once, protesting against Mr Bulstrede’s placing
their younger sisters in the army, 1o so cavalier a manner; an
accusation that Mr. Bulstrode endeavored to parry, by declanng
his hopes of having them all, not only 1n the army, but 1n his
own regiment, one day or other. At this. there was a certain
amount of mirth, and various protestations of an unwillingness
to enlist ; 1 which, I was glad to see, that neither Anneke, nor
her most intimate friend, Mary Wallace, saw fit to jour I
liked their reserve of manner, far better than the girlish trithing
of their companions; and I could see that all the men respect-
ed them the more for it. There was a good deal of general
and disjointed conversation that succeeded; which I shall not
pretend to follow or relate, but confine myself to such observa-
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tions as had & bearing on matters that were connected with
myself.

As none of the young soldiets were addressed by their mili-
tary titles, such things never occurring in the better circles, as
I now discovered, and, least of all, 1n those connected with the
army, I was not able, at the time, to ascertamn the rank of the
thiee red-coats, though I afterward ascertmned, that the
youngest was an ensign, of the name of Harms ; a mere boy,
and the younger son of a member of Parhament  The next
oldest, Billings, was a captamn, and was said to be a natuial son
of a nobleman , while Bulstiode was actually the oldest son of
a baionet, of three or four thousand a year, and had alicady
bought Ins way up as lugh as a majorty, though only fow-and-
twenty. This last was a handsome fellow, too; nor had I been
an hour 1n lus company, befoie I saw, plamnly enough, that he
was a stiong admuer of Anneke Mordaunt. The other two
evidently admued themsclves too much, to have any veiy
lively feelings on the subject of other peisons As for Duck,
younger than myself, and diflident, as well as slow Ly natme,
he kept lumself altogether 1n the backgiound, conversing, most
of the tume, with Hetman Mordaunt, on the subject of furm-
ng

‘We had been together an hour, and I had acquued sufficient
ease to change my seat, and to look at a pictme or two, wluch
adorned the walls, and which were smd to be ongmals fiom
the old world ; for, to own the truth, the ait of pamnting has
not made much progiess m the colomes We kave pamtars, 1t
18 true, and one o1 two are smd to be men of raie met, tho
ladies being very fond of sitting to them for their portiaits, but
these are exceptions At a future day, when crties shall have
immortalized the names of a Smybert, and a Watson, and a
Blackbuin, the people of these provinces will become awaie of
the talents they once possessed among them; and the grand-
children of those who neglected these men of genms, m then
day—ay, therr descendants to the latest generations—will
revenge the wiongs of merit and talent, to the end of enilized

5
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time It 15 a fwhng of colonies to be diffident of their own
opmions ; but I have heard gentlemen who were educated at
home, and who possessed cultivated and 1cfined tastes, affirm
that the panters of Emope, when visiing this henusphere, have
retained all then excellence, und have pamnted as freely and
as well, under an Ameiican, as under a Eutopean sun,  As for
a sister art, the Thespran muse had actually inade her appear-
ance among us, five years betore the tuue of my visit to town
1 1757, o1 1 1752, a theatie having actually been built and
opened 1 Nassau strect m 1733, with a company under the
care of the celelnated Hallam, and Ins fanuly  This theatre I
had been dymg to visit, wlule 1t stood, for as yet I had never
witnessed o theatiical pertormance, but my mother’s mjunc-
tions prevented me from entering 1t wlhile at college ¢ When
you are old cnough, Coiny,” she used to say, *‘you shall have
my permission to go as often as 1s proper , but you are now of
an age when Shak-peare and Ruwe mught unsettle your Latin
and Gieek " My task of obedience had not been very difficult,
masmuch as the building 1 Nassau stiect, the second 1egular
theatic ever erected 1 British Ameiwca, was taken down, and a
chuich erected i 1ts place ©~ The comedians went to the
1slands, and had not reappeared on the continent down to the
peuod of which I am now wrniting, nor did their 1eturn occur
until the following year That they were eapected, however,
and that a new house had been built for them, 1n another part
of the town, I was aware, though menth after month passed
away, and the much-expected company did not appear. I had
understood, however, that the large mihtary force collecting in
the colony, would be likely to bring them back soon; and the
conveisation soon took a turn, that proved how much interest
the young, the gay, and the fawr, felt 1n the result I was still
looking at a picture, when Mr Bulstrode approached me, and
entered into conversation. It will be remembered, that this
gentleman was four years my semor ; that he had been at one

*The church 1s now (1545) bang converted into a post-office
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of the universities; was the heir to a baroneley; knew the
world { had rsen to a majonty in the avmy, and was by natuve,
as well as traming, agiceable, when he luud o mind to be, wnd
genteel.  These urcumsiances, 1 could not but feel, gave him
a vast advantage over me, awd 1 hearttly wished that wo stood
anywhere but in the presence of Aunche Mordaunt, us ho thus
saw fit to single me out for mvidious comparison, by a sort of
lede-g-teir, or aside  Still, T could nut complain of his manner,
which was both polite and 1espeetful; though T could searce
divest myself of the wey, that he was covertly amusing himself,
the whole time

*You are a fortunate man, Mr ILattlepage,” he commenced,
¢ in having bad 1t 1 vour powel to do <o nupoitant a service
to Miss Mordamnt.  We all envy you yow fuek, while we ad-
mire your spuit, and I feel certamn the men of our regiment wll
take some proper notice of 1t Mis Anncke is in possession of
half our heaits, and we should be still more heartless to over-
look such a seriece ”’

I muttered some halfntelligible answer to tlus compliment,
and my new acquamntance proceeded

“T am almost smipiised, M1 Littlepage,” he added, ¢ that a
man of your spuit does not come among u 1 times as sturing
as these  They tell me both your father and grandfather served,
and that you are quite at yom ease  You will find a gieat
many men of mertt and fashion among us, and I make no doubt
they would contribute fo make y our tume pass agrecably enough.
Laige 1ewnforcements are expeeted, and if you are wehned for a
paw of colots, I think I know a battalion m wlich there aic a
vacancy or two, and which will certamnly serve 1 the colonies.
It would afford me great pleasme to help to farther your views,
should you be disposed to tmn them toward the army

Now all this was said with an air of great appaient frankness
and sincerity, which I fancied was only the moie visible fiom
the circumstance that Anneke was so seated as unavordably to
hear every word of what was said I observed that she even
tuned ber cyes on me as I made my answer, though I dil
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not dare so far to observe her in turn as to note their ex-
Pression.

“] wn very sensible, Mr. Bulstiode, of the liberahty and
kindness of your intentions,” I answeired steadily enough, for
pride came to my assistance, © though I fear 1t will not be
my power to profit by 1t at once, 1f ever My grandfather 1s
stul Iiving, and he has much influence over me and my fortune,
and I know 1t 1s hus wish that I should remaimn at Satanstoe ”’

“Wheie ¥’ demanded Bulstiode, with moie quekness and
cariosity than strictly comported with good-bieedmg perhaps

¢ Satanstoe ; I do not wonder you smmle, for 1t has an odd
sound, but 1t 18 the name my giandfather has gnven the family
place 1n Westchester  Given, I have smd, though trauslated
would be better, as I understand the present appellation 1s pretty
literally rendered into English fiom the Dateh

“Ilike the pame exceedingly, M1 Laitlepage, and I fecl
certamn I should hike yow good, old, honest, Anglo-Saxon grand-
father. But, pardon me, 15 1t us wish you should 1cmain at
Satansfoot

¢ Satanstoe, sir, we do not aspue to the whole foot. Itis
my giandfather’s wish that I 1emain at home until of age, which
will not be now for some months ”

“ By way of keeping you out of Satan’s footsteps, I suppose.
Well, these old gentlemen are often mght  Should you alter
your views, however, my dear Littlepage, do not forget me,
but remember you can count on one who has some little n-
fluence, and who will ever be ready to exeit 1t 1n the behalf of
one who has proved so serviceable to Miss Mordaunt Sir
Harry 1s a martyr to the gout, and talks of letting me stand 1n
hus place at the dissolution. In that case my wishes will nat-
urally carry more weight. I like that name of Satanstoe
amazingly !’

#1 am infimtely obhged to you, Mr. Bulstrode, though I
will confess I have never looked forward to using in the world
by taxing my friends. One may own that he has had some
hopes founded on ment and honesty—"



SATANSTOE. 101

¢ Poh | poh '—my dem Littlepage, honesty s a very pretty
thing to talk about, but T suppose you remember what Juvenal
says on that interesting subject—*¢ Probitas laudatur et alget.”
I dare say you are fresh enough from college to remember that
compiechensive sentiment.”

] have never 1ead Juvenal, Mr Bulstrode, and never wish
to, if such be the tendency of what he teaches—"

“ Juvenal was a satiust, you know,” internupted Bulstrode a
little hastily, for by this tame he too had ascertained that Anneke
was listening, and he betrayed some eagerness to get nd of so
flagitious a sentiment ; ¢“and satmists speak of things as they
are, 1ather than as they ought to be I daic say Rome deserved
all she got, for the moialsts give a very sad account of her
condition Of all the large capitals of which we have any
account, London 1s the only town of even tolerable man-
ners ”’

‘What young Bulstiode would have ventured to say next, it
1s out of my power to guess, for a certun Miss Warten, who
was of the company, and who paiticulaily aflected the youth,
luckily called out at this citical mstant—

¢ Your attention one moment, if you please, M. Bulstrode,
is 1t tiue that the gentlemen of the aimy have been getting the
new theatre m preparation, and that they mtend to favor us
with some 1epresentations ¢ A secret something like this has
just leaked out, fiom Mr ITains, who even goes so far as to add
that you can tell us all about 1t

“My Has must be put under an arrest for this, though I
hear the colonel let the cat out of the bag, at the hcutenant-
governor’s table, as early as last week "’

7 can assure you, Mr Bulstiode,”” Anneke observed calmly,
that I have heard rnmors to this effect for qmte a fortmght.
You must not blame Mr Iarns solely, for your whole regiment
has been hinting to the same purpose far and near ”

“Then the delmguent will escape, this fime. T confess the
charge, we have lired the new theatre, and do mtend to solici
the honor of the ladies commng to hear me murder Cato, and
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Scrub ; a pretty climax of characters, you will admit, Miss Mor-
daunt ¢

I know nothing of Scrub, though I have read Mr. Addi-
son’s play, and think you have no neced of being ashamed of
the character of Cato  When 1s the theatie to open ”

¢'We follow the sable gentry. As soon as St. Pinkster has
received hus proper share of attention, we shall mtroduce Dom-
Cato and Mr Serub to your acquamtance ”

All the young ladies, but Anneke and her friend Mary Wal-
lace, laughed, two o1 tnee 1epeating the words ¢St. Pinkster,”
as if they contamned something much cleverer than 1t was usual to
hear A general buist of exclamations, expressions of pleasue,
and of questions and answers followed, 1n which two or thiee
voices wete heard at the <ame moment, duning which time
Anneke turned to me, who was standing near hei, at the spot
occupied by Dulstrode a mmute before, and seemed anxious
to say something

“Do you «cnously think of the army, Mr Lattlepage #’ she
asked, changing colui at the ficedom of her own question.

“In a wa ke thi, no one can say when lhe may be called
on to go out,” I answaied. ¢ But only as a defender of the
soul, if at all.”

I thought Anncke Mordaunt seemed pleased with this an-
swer. Afte1 a short pause, she 1esumed the dialogue.

¢ Of comse you understand Latmn, M Iattlepage, although
you have not been at the umveisities ¢

¢ As 1t1s taught 1n our own colleges, Miss Mordaunt

¢ And that 15 sufficzent to tell me what Mr. Bulstrode’s quo-
tation means—if 1t be proper for me to hear

“He would hardly piesume to use even a Latin saying in
your piesence, that 1s unfit for your ear The maxim which
Mr Bulstrode attributes to Juvenal, simply means ¢ that honesty
15 prased and starves ’

I thought that something like displeasure settled on the far,
polished brow of Miss Moidaunt, who, I could soon sec, pos-
sessed much chaiacter and high prmeiples for one of her tender
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years, She said nothing, however, though she exchanged a
very meaning glance with her friend Mary Wallace. Her lips
were moved, and I fancied I could tiace the formation of the
sounds ‘‘ honesty 1s praised and starves !’

¢ And you aie to be Cato, I hear, Mr Bulstrode,” cried one
of the young ladies, who thought moze of a scailet coat, I fancy.
than was for her own good. ‘‘Ilow very charming! ‘Will you
play the character m 1egimentals or 1n mohair—in a modern or
1n an ancient dress

*“In my 70be de chambie, a little altered for the occasion,
unless St Pinkster and lus spoits should suggest some more
appiopuate costume,” answered the young man, hghtly.

¢t Are you quite aware what feast Pmkster 159’ asked An-
neke, a little gravely.

Bulstiode actually changed colo, fo1 1t had never crossed
his mmd to inquue mto the chaacter of the holhday, and, to
own the tiuth, the manner in which 1t 13 kept by the negroes
of New York, never would enhghten hun much on the subject.

¢ That 1s 1nfoimation for wlnch I petceive I am now about
to be imdebted to Miss Mordaunt '

¢Then you shall not be diappointed, M. Dulstrode, Pink-
ster 1s neither more nor less than the festival of Whitsunday, or
the feast of Pentecost I suppose we shall now hear no more
of your sant

Bulstiode took this ittle pumishment, which was very sweetly
but quite steadily uttered, with perfect good-humor, and with
a manner so 1ebuked as to prove that Anneke possessed great
control over im  He bowed 1n submission, and she smiled so
kindly, that I wished the occasion for the httle pantomime had
not occurzed.

¢ Qur ancestors, Miss Mordaunt, never heard of any Pink-
ster, you will remember, and that must explain my ignorance,”
he saxd meekly.

“But some of mane have long understood 1t, and observed
the festival,”” answered Anncke.

“ Ay, on the side of ITolland—but when I presume to speak
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of our ancestors, I mean those which I can claim the honor of
boasting as belonging to me in common with yourself.”

¢ Are you and Mr. Bulstrode then related #’ I asked, as it
might be mvoluntanly and almost too abruptly.

Anneke rephed, however, 1n a way to show that she thought
the question mnatural for the circumstances, and not m the least
out of place

¢ My grandfather’s mother, and Mr Bulstrode’s grandfather,
were brother and sister,”’ was the quiet answer. *This makes
us a sort of consins, according to those Dutch notions which
he so much despises, though I fancy it would not count for
much at home ”’

Bulstrode protested to the contrary, stating that he knew his
father valued his relationship to Mr. Mordaunt, by the earnest
manner 1 which he had commanded him to cultivate the ac-
quaintance of the famly the 1nstant he 1cached New York., I
saw by this, the footing on which the formidable major was
placed 1n the family, every body seeming to be related to An-
neke Mordaunt but myself. I took an occasion that very eve-
ning, to question the dear girl on the subject of her Dutch con-
nections, gving her a clue to mine; but with all our industry,
and some assistance from Herman Mordannt, who took an
interest in such a subject, as it might be ez officio, we could
make out no affinity worth mentioning.
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CHAPTER VIL

“Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I"™

“I bold him but a fool, that w1}l endanger
His body for a girl that loves him not ™

“I claim her not, and therefine she is thine "
Two GLNTLEMEN OF VERONA.

I saw Anne Mordaunt several times, either in the street orin
her own house, between that evening and the day I was to dine
with her father ~The mormng of the last-named day Mr. Bul-
strode favored me with a call, and announced that he was to be
of the party i Crowne stieet, and that the whole company were
to repair to the theatre, to sec his own Cato and Serub, in the
evenimg.

“ By giving yourself the trouble to call at the Ciown and
Bible, kept haid by hete, in Hanover Squaie, o1 Queen sticet,
by honest Hugh Gamne, you will find a package of tickets for
yourself, M1 and Mrs Legge, and you 1elative Mr Direk Fol-
lock, as I believe the gentleman is called These Dutch have
extraordinary pationymies, you must admit, Littlepage.”

¢ It may appear so to an Englishman, though om names are
qute as odd to strangers. But Dirck Van Valkenbuigh 1s not
a kinsman of mine, though he 1s related to the Mordaunts, yous
relatives 7

¢Well, 1t’s all the same ! T knew he was 1clated to some-
body that I knew, and I fancied 1t was to jomse'f I am sure
I never seec hum but I wish he was m om grenadier company

¢ Dirck would do honor to any coips, but you know how 1t
13 with the Dutch families, Mi Bulstiode  They «hll 1etan
much of their attachment for ITollaud, and do not as often take
service 1n the army, or navy, as we of English descent ™

5%
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T should have thought a century might have cooled them
off, a little, fiom their veneration of the meadows of Holland.
It is the opimon at home, that New Yoik is a particularly
well-affected colony.”’

80 1t 18, as I hear from all sides. As respects the Duteh,
among owsclves, I have heaid my grandfather say that the
reign of King Wilham Lad a poweiful influence in reconcilng
them to the mew government, but since Ins day that they me
less loyal than formetly  The Van Valkenbmighs, notwithstand-
ing, pass for as good subjects as any that the house of Hanover
possesses  On no account would I mjure them m yow opin-
ion.”

““Good or bad, we shall hope to seo yom filend, who is a
connection m some way, as you believe, of the Mordaunts
You will get but a famt 1dea of what one of the 10yal theaties
is, Littlepage, by tlis representation of outs, though it may
serve to kill tume  But I must go to 1ehearsal, we shall meet
at three.”

Here my gay and gallant major made Ins bow, and took his
leave. T procceded on to the sign of the Crown and the Bible,
wheie I found a lmige collection of people, coming 1n quest of
tickets  As the elie of the town would not of themselves form
an audicnce sufficiently laige to meet the towermg ambition of
the plajer~, mote than half the tickets weie sold, the money
bemg appropuated to the sick families of soldieis—those who
weie not entitled to 1cceive axd fiom government. It was
deemed a high comphmeut to receive tickets gratis, though
all who did, made 1t a pomt to leave a donation to the fund,
with Mr Gamme Receiving my package, I quitted the shop,
and 1t being the hour for the mormng promenade, I went up
Wall stieet, to the Mall, as Timity Chwich walk was even then
called  Tere I cypected to mect Dirck, and hoped to see
Anncke, for the place was much ficquented by the young and
gay, both 1n the motnings and 1n the evenings. The bands of
diffrent regunents were stationed m the churchyad, and the
company werc often tieated to much fine martial music. Some
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few of the more scrupulous objected to tlns desccration of the
churchyard, but the aimy had cvery thing pretty much n its
own way. As they were supposed to do nothing but what
was approved of at home, the dissenters were little heeded, nor
do I think the army would have gieatly caied, had they been
1Mmole NUINCrous

I dare say there weie fifty young ladies promenading the
church-walk when I reached 1t, and neaily as many young men
In attendance on them, no small portion of the last bemng
scailet-coats, though the mohans had their 1iepiesentatives
there too A few blue-jackets weie among us also, there being
two or thiee king's ciuisers i port  As no one presumed to
promenade the Mall, who was not of a ceitain stamp of respec-
tability, the company were all gayly diessed, and I will confess
that I was much stinck with the an ot the place, the fist time
I showed myselt among the gay idlers  The mnpression made
on me that moinng was so vivid, that I will endeavor to de-
seribe the scene, as 1t now presents itself to my mind.

In the fiist place, theie was the noble stieet, quite cighty
feet m width m 1ts nanowest part, and giadually expanding as
you looked toward the bay, until 1t opened 1nto an area of more
than twice that width, at the place called the Bowling-Green.*
Then came the foit, clowning a shatp emmence, and overlook-
mg every thing m that quaiter of the town. In the 1ear of the
foit, or i 1ts tront, taking & water view, lay the battertes that
had been bwilt on the rocks wlich form the south-westein ter-
mnation of the island. Over these rocks, which weie black
and preturesque, and over the battcries they supported, was
obtamed a view of the noble bay, dotted here and there with
some speck of a sail, or possibly with some vessel anchored on
its placad bosom.  Of the two 10ms of elegant houses, most of
them buek, and, with very few exceptions, puncipally of two

* Mi Cornchus Littlepage betr1iys not o httle of prosincisl adnuration, as tho
1eader will see I have not thought 1t necessmy to prune these passages, then eiascs
being too fwlir to Jeave any dinma of therr insertion s bang misundestvod  Ad-

muration ot Broadw ty, certainly not more thin o third class street, 1s stiects go 1n the
0ld world 15 80 very common among us 1s to neud no apolegy —EnIToR
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stories in height, 1t 1s scarcely necessary to speak, as there are
few who have not heard of, and formed some notion of Broad-
way; a street that all agree 1s one day to be the pride of the
western would. )

In the other direction, I will admat that the view was not so
remarkable, the houses bemg principally of wood, and of a
somewhat ignoble appearance. Nevertheless the aimy were said
to frequent thosc habitations quite as much as they did any
other in the place. After 1eacling the Common, o1 present
Park, wheie the great Boston 1oad led oft mto the country,
the view was just the 1everse of that which was secen m the
opposite quarter. Hete, all was mlaud, and 1mal It 1s tiue,
the new Bridewell had been erected in that quarter, and there
was also a new gaol, both facing the Common , and the king’s
troops had bariacks m theu rea; but ligh, abiupt, comcal
hills, with low mashy land, orchads and meadows, gave to all
that portion of the land a pecubaily novel and somewhat
picturesque character  Many of the lulls m that quarter, and
indeed all over the widest pait of the island, aie now snimounted
by countiy-houses, as some weie then, mcluding Petersficld,
the ancient abode of the Stuyyesants, or that faum wlich, by
being called after the old Dutch governor’s 1etieat, has given
the name of Bowery, or Douerie, to the 10ad that led to it; as
well as the Bowery Ilouse, as it was called, the country abode
of the then licutenant-governor, James De Lancey, Mount
Bayard, a place belonging to that 1espectable family ; Mount
Pitt, another that was the property of Mis. Jones, the wife of
Mr Justice Jones, a daughter of James De Lancey, and various
other mounts, houses, hills, and places, that ave famihar to the
gentry and people of New York

But the 1eader can imagine for himself the efect produced
by such a sticet as Bioadway, rcaching very neaily half a mile
1n length, termimating at one end, in an elevated, commanding
fort, with its background of batteries, rocks and bay, and, at
the other, with the Common, on which troops were now con-
stantly parading, the Bridewell and gaol, and the novel scene I
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have just mentioned. Nor is Trimty itself to be forgotten This
edifice, one of the noblest, if not the most noble of its kind, 1n
all the colomies, with 1ts Gothic architectme, statues i carved
stone, and flanlung walls, was a close accessory of the view,
giving to the whole grandew, and a moral *

As has been sad, I found the Mall crowded with young
persons of fashion and 1e<pectabiity. This Mall was near a
hundied yards m length, and it follows that there must hase
been a goodly show ot youth and beauty. The fine weather
had commenced ; spring had fanly opened , Pinkster blossoms
(the wild honeysuchle) had been seen m abundance thioughout
the weelk ; and every thang and person appeared gay and happy.

I could discover that my peison 1 this crowd attiacted at-
tention as a stianger I say as a <tranger, for Iam unwillng
to betray so much vanty as to ascuibe the manner m which
many eyes followed me, to any v un notion that I was known
or admired  Still, I will not <o tar disparage the gifts of a
bountiful Providence, as to leave the nnpiession that my face,
person, or au was paticulaily disagiceable  This would not
be the fact, and I have now 1cached a tune of hfe when some-
thing hke the truth may be told, without the imputation of
concertt My mother often boasted to her intimates, *that
Corny was one of the best-made, handsomest, most active, and
genteelest youths m the colony ”” Thi~ T know, for such things
will leak out, but motliers are hnown to have a remalable
weakness on the subject of thew clullien, As I was the sole
surviving offspring of my dear mothet, who was one of the best-
hearted women that ever bicathed, 1t 1s Inghly probable that
the notions she cntertamed of her son paitook largely of the
love she boie me. It is tine, my aunt Legge, on more than
one occaston, has been head to cypiess a very similar opinion
though nothng can e more natwal than that swsters should

* The provineial admiration of Mr Cornchus Littlepage was not quite s mtchin
funlt, as respects the chureh, as the sapuiciliousness of our mnt maodern tastes ind
opintons may lead us to suspect The church that was bu ned 1n 1776, was 2 larger
edifico than that just pullod dow n, and, 1n mony respects, was its superior —Eprror
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think alike, on a famly matter of this particular nature, more
especially as my aunt Legge never had a child of her own to
love and praise

Let all this be as 1t may, well stared at was I, as I mingled
among the idlers on Trimty Church walk, on the occasion
named. As for myself, my own eyes weie bent anxiously on
the face of every pretty, dehcate young creature that passed,
in the hope of seeing Anneke. I both wished and dreaded to
meet her, for, to own the truth, my mind was dwelling on her
beauty, her conveisation, her sentiments, her grace, her gentle-
ness, and withal her spint, a good deal mote than half the time.
I had some qualms on the subject of Dnck, I will confess , but
Dirck was so young, that lus fechngs could not be much inter-
ested, after all; and then Anncke was a second cousin, and that
was clearly too near tomarry My giandfather had always put
his foot down firmly against any conncction between relations
that weie mneater than thud cousns, and I now saw how
proper were lus reasons If they weie even farther removed,
so much the Letter, he said , and so much the better 1t was.

If the 1cader should ask me why I diceded to meet Anne
Mordaunt, under such ewrcumstances, I mght be at a loss to
give hum a very intelhgible answer I feared even to see the
sweet face I sought; and oh' how soft, serene, and angel-like
it was, at that budding age of seventeen '—but, though I almost
feared to see 1t, when at last I saw ler I had so anxiously sought
approaching me, arm and arm with Maiy Wallace, having Bul-
strode next herself, and ITariis next her fiiend, my eyes were
mstantly averted, as if they had unexpectedly hghted on some-
thing disagrecable I should have passed without even the
complunent of a bow, had not my friends been more at therr
ease, and more accustomed to the free ways of town life than I
Lappened to be myself

“How’s this, Cornehus, Caur de Lion !/’ exclaimed Bul
strode, stopping, thus causmg the whole party to stop with
him, or to appear to wish to avoid me; ‘ will you not recog-
nize us, though 1t 15 not an hour since you and I parted? I
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hope you found the tickets; and when you have answered
“yes,” I hope you will turn and do me the honor to bow to
these ladies

I apologized, I am afrmid I blushed, for T detected Anncke
loolang at me, as T thought, with some little concern, as if she
pitied my awkward countiy embarrassment.  As for Bulstrode,
I &id not understand him at that time, 1t cxceeding my ob-
servation to be certam whether he convdered me of sufficient
mportance or not, to feel any concern on my account, in his
very obvious smit with Anncke Nevaitheless, as he treated
me with cordiality and 1espect, while he dealt with me so
fiankly, there wasnot 100m to take offence  Of course, I turned
aud walked back with the pmty, after 1 had properly saluted
the ladies and Mr Tains

“ Cowur de Lron 15 a better name for a soldier than for a
civibian " saxd Anneke, as we moved forward, “and, how-
ever much Mr Lattlepage may desm #e the title, I am not certain,
Mr Bulstrode, he would not prefer leaving 1t among you gen-
tlemen who serve the king

“J am glad of this oceasion, Mr Iattlepage, to enhst you on
my side, in a warfare T am compelled to wage with Miss Anne
Mordaunt,” said the myor gmly  *“It 12 on the subjoct of the
great merit of us poor fellows who have crossed the wide
Atlantic m order to protect the colomes, New York among the
mumnber, and thewr people, Mixs Moirdaunt and Miss Wallace m-
cluswvely, fiom the grasp of therr wicked enemies, the French.
The former young lady has a way of 1easonng on the matter to
which I cannot assent, and I am willing to choose you as arbi-
trator between us ”’

“ Before Mr Littlepage accept the office, it is proper he
shonld know its duties and responsibilihics,” smd Anneke,
smiling “In the firt place, he will find Mr. Bulstrode, with
lond professions of attachment to the olonies, much disposed
to think them provinces that owe then verv evistence to Eng-
Jand, while T mawtam 1t 15 Engh<huwey, and that it 1= not Rng-
land, that have done so much 1 America  As for New Yok,
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Mr. Iattlepage, and especially as for you and me, we can also
say a word in favor of Holland I am very proud of my Dutch
connections and Dutch descent.”

I was much gratified with the ¢ as for you and me;” though
I believe I cared less for Holland than she did heiself I made
an answer much 1 the vein of the moment, but the conversa-
tion soon changed to the subject of the military theatre that was
shout to open.

¢ ] shall diead you as a cutic, cousin Annie,” so Bulstrode
often termed Anneke, as I soon discoveied; *“I find you are
not too well disposed to us of the cockade, and Ithink you have
a particular spite to our 1egiment. I know that Bilings and
Hearris, too, hold you in the greatest possible dread.”

¢*They then feel appiehensive of a very ignorant critic ; for
I never was piesent at a theatrieal entertamnment m my hfe,”
Anncke answeied with perfect simpheity. “So far as I can
leain, there never has been but one season of any regular com
pany, i this colony; and that was when I was a very little and
a very young gnl—as I am now neither very lmge, nor very old
as a young woman ’’

“You sce, Lattlepage, with how much address my cousin
avoids adding, and ¢ very unintercsting, and very ugly, and very
disagreeable, and very much unsought,’ and fifty other things
she wmight add with such peifect trutl, and modesty! But
is it true, that the theatic was open onl: one season, here "

“So my father tells me, though I ..ow very little of the
facts themselves. To-mght will be my fhst appearance in front
of any stage, Mr. Bulstrode, as I understand it will be your first
appearance on 1t "’ .

“In one sense the last will be true, though not altogether in
another As a school-boy, I have often played, school-boy
fashnon ; but this is quite a new thing with us, to be amateur
players.”

“Tt may seem ungrateful, when you are making so many
efforts, principally to amuse us young ladies, Ifeel convineed, to
inquire if 1t be quite as wise as it 18 novel. I must ask this, as
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a cousin, you know, Henry Bulstrode, to escape entirely from
the imputation of impertinence »

*“Really, Anneke Mordaunt, I am not absolutely certain that
1t1s, Our manners me beginning to change in thus respect,
however, and I can assuie you that vailous noblemen have per-
mutted sports of this so1t at themr seats The custom 1s Fiench,
as you probably know, and whatever 1s Fiench has much vogue
with us dmung times of peace. Su Ilairy does not altogether
approve of it, and as for my lady mothe:, she has actually
dropped more than one discouraging hmt on the subject m her
letters !

““The certamn proof that you aie a most dutiful son. Per-
haps when Sir Hairy and Lady Dulstrode lemn your great suc-
cess, however, they will ovellook the field on which your
lamels have been won  But our hour has come, Mary; we
have barely time to thank these gentlemen for thewr politeness,
and to 1etuin 1n season to dress I am to enact a part myself,
at dinner, as I hope you will all 1emember ”’

Saying this, Anncke made her comtesies 1n a way to preclude
any offer of sceing her home, and went her way with her
silent but sensible-looking and pietty fuiend Bulstrode took
my aun with an an of easy supenouty, and led the way to-
ward lis own lodgings, which happened to be i Duke street.
Harus joined another party, making 1t a pomt to be always late
at dinner.

¢ That is not only one of the handsomest, but she 15 one of
the most charming girls 1n the colonies, Iattlepage I”’ my com-
panion exclaimed, as soon as we had depaited, speaking at the
same time with an earnestness and fecling I was far from ex-
pecting  ““Weie she 1 England, she would make one of the
first women 1n it, by the aid of a little fashion and trammmng;
and very hittle would do too, for theie 1s a chaim in her nawveté
that 1s worth the art of fifty women of fashion.”

“Fashion is a thing that any one may want who does not
happen to be 1n vogue,” I answered, notwithstanding the great
degree of surpuiee I felt ¢ As for trmung, I can sece nothing
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but perfection in Miss Mordaunt as she is, and should deprecate
the lessons that produced any change ”’

I believe 1t was now Bulstrode’s turn to feel surpmse, for I
was consclous of his casting a keen look into my face, though
I did not hke to return 1t. My compamon was silent for a
mmute; then, without agan adveiting to Annecke, he began to
converse very sensibly on the subject of theaties and plays. 1
was both amused and instiucted, for M1 Bulstiode was an edu-
cated and a clever man; and a stiange feehng came over the
spirit of my dicam, even then, as I histened to lus conversation,
This man, I thought, admnes Anne Moidaunt, and he will
probably carry her with lum to England, and obtam for her that
fashion and tramng of which he has just spoken. With his
advantages of buth, air, fortune, education, and military rank,
he can scaicely fail 1n his suit, should he seriously attempt one;
and 1t will be no moie than prudent to command my own feel-
ings, lest I become the hopeless victim of a serious passion.
Young as I was, all this I saw, and thus I reasoned; and when
I parted fiom my companmion I fancied myself a much wiser
man than when we had met We separated in Duke street,
with a promise on my pait to call at the major’s lodgmgs half
an hour later, after dressing, and walk with him to Herman
Mordaunt’s door

Tt 1« fortunate that 1t 1s the fashion of New York to walk
to a dinner paity,” smd Bulstiode, as he again took my arm on
our way to Crown stieet; ¢for these narrow streets must be
cxcessively inconvenient for charmots, though I occasionally see
one of them. As for sedan chaurs, I detest them as things unfit
for a man to rde m.”

# Many of our leading famihes keep cariiages, and they seem
to get along well enough,” I answered. ¢ Nevertheless, it is
quite 1o fashion even for ladies to walk. I undeistand that
many, perhaps most of your suditors, will walk to the play-
house door this evening.”

¢ They tell me as much,” said Bulstrode, curling his hp a
little, in a way I did mot exactly like. ¢ Notwithstanding,
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there will be many charming creatures among them, and they
shall be welcome. Well, Lattlepage, I do not despair of hav-
g you among us, for, to be candid, without wishing to boast,
I think you will find the th as hibetal a set of young men
as there 1s mn the service  There 1+ a wish to have the mobairs
among us, stead of shutting onrselyes up altogether 1n scarlet,
Then your father and grandfather have both served, and that
will be a famous introduction

I protested my unfitness for such an amusement, never having
seen such an cxhibition m my life, but to this my compamon
would not Iisten; and we picked om way, as well as we could,
thiough Wilham street, up Wall, and then by Nassan into
Ciown, ITerman Mordaunt owmng a new house, that stood
not far from Bioadway, m the latter sticet  Tlus was rather in
a remote part of the town, but the situation had the advantage
of good awr; and, as a place cxtends, 1t 15 necessary some per-
sons should live on 1its skuts

“J wish my good cousin did not hve so much in the sub-
urbs,” smd Bulstiode, as he knocked i a very patrician man-
ner; “1t1s not altogether convenieut to go quite so much out
of one’s ordinary haunts, m o1der to pay visits. I wonder Mr,
Mo1daunt came so far out of the wotld to build.”

“Yet the distances of London must be much greater, though
ther ¢ you have coaches

“Tiue; but not a word moie on fhws subject; I would not
have Anneke fancy I ever find 1t far fo visit kes,”

‘We were the last but one; the tardy Mr Harms making 1t
a pomt always to be the last We found Anneke Mordaunt
supported by two or three ladies of her connection, and a party
of qute a dozen assembled As most of those present saw
each other every day, and frequently two or three times a
day, the salutations and complments were soon over, and
Herman Mordaunt began to look about him, to see who was
wanting

“T believe every body 1s here but Mi Harns,” the father
observed to lus daughter, mtertupting some of Mr. Bulstrode’s
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conversation, to let this fact be known. ¢Shall we wait for
him, my dear; he 1s usually so uncertain and late?’

“Yet a very important man,” put i Bulstrode, *“as being
entitled to lead the lady of the house to the table, m virtue of
his birthiight So much for bemng the fourth son of an Irsh
baron! Do you know Hairs’s father has just been ennobled?’

This was news to the company; and it evidently much in-
creased the doubts of the propriety of sitting down without the
young man 1n question

“Faling of this son of a new Insh baron, I suppose you
fancy I shall be obhged to give my hand to the eldest son of
an Englsh baronet,” said Amncke, simhing, so as to take off
the edge of a lttle wrony that I fancy just ghmmered 1 her
anner.

Y wish to heaven you would, Anne Mordaunt,” whispered
Bulstiode, loud enough for me to hear hum, *¢so that the heart
were 1ts companion '’

I thought this both bold and decided; and I looked anx-
iously at Anncke, to note the effect; but she evidently received
it as tufling, certamly betriaying no emotion at a speech I
thought so pomnted I wished she had mawmfested a httle 1e-
sentment. Then she was so veiy young to be thus impor-
tuned.

¢ Danner had better be served, sn,’’ she calmly observed to
her father  *“Mr., Hmus 1s apt to think hunsclf ill-ticated if
he do not find every body at table. It would be a sign his
watch was wrong, and that he came half an hour too soon.”

Herman Mordaunt nodded assent, and left his daunghter’s side
to give the necessary order.

I fancy Harms will 1egret this,”” said Bulstrode. ¢ I wish
I dared repeat what he had the temerity to say to me on ths
very subject, no later than yesterday.”

“Of the propriety of so domng Mr. Bulstrode must judge
for himself; though repetstions of this nature are usually best
avoided.”

¢ No, the fellow deserves it; so I will just tell you and Mr
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Lattlepage in confidence. You must know that as his senior m
yeais, and his semior officer i the bargam, I was hmtmng to
Harns the mexpediency of always being so late to dinner; and
heie 18 my gentleman’s answer —*You know,’ said he, ‘that
excepting my lord Loudon, the commandei-wn-chief, the gov-
ernol, and a few public officers, I shall now take precedence of
almost every man here; and I find, it I go early to dinner, I
shall have to hand in all the elderly ladies, and to take my place
at /herr sides; whereas, 1f I go a little late, I can steal o along-
side of their daughters’ Now, on the piesent occasion, he will
be altogether a loser, the lady of the house not yet being quite
fitty »’

“I had not given Mi Ilarus ciedit for so much ngenmty,”
said Amneke, quietly. ¢“ But heie he 15, to clann his nights »’

Ay, the fellow has 1emembered yous age, and qmuite hkely
yow attractions

Dinner was announced at that instant, and all eyes were
turned on Harns, in expectation that he would advance to lead
Anneke down starrs. The young man, even more youthful than
myself, had a good deal of m«wurarse honte, for though the son
of an Insh peer, of two months' creation, the famly was not
stuictly Tush, and he had very httle ambition to figure 1 this
manner From what I saw of lum subsequently, I do beheve
that nothing but a sense of duty to lns order made hun respect
these prvileges of rank at all, and that he would 1eally just as
soon go to the dinner-table last, as fiist  In the present case,
however, he was soon relieved by Herman Moirdaunt, who had
been educated at home, and undeistood the usages of the world
very well.

“Gentlemen,” he said, I must ask you to waive the pnwi-
leges of rank 1 favor of Mr Cornelws Littlepage, to-day. This
good company has met to do honor especially to his courage
and devotion to his fellow-creatures, and he will do me the
favor to hand Miss Mordaunt down stairs ”’

Herman Moidaunt then pomted out to the Hon Mr Hans
the next lady of impoitance, and to Mr Bulstrode a third;
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after which all the 1est took care of themselves. As for myself,
Ifelt my face m a glow, at this unexpected order, and scarcely
dared to look at Anneke as we led the way to the dining-room
door. So much abashed was I, that I scarce touched the tips
of her slendexr hitle fingeis, and a tiemor was in the limb that
performed this office, the whole time 1t was thus employed.
Of course, my seat was next to that of the young and lovely
mistress of the house, at this banquet

‘What shall T say of the dinner? It was the very first en-
tertainment of the sort at which I had ever been picsent;
though I had acquited some of the notions of town habits, on
such occasions, at my aunt Legge’s table  To my surprise,
there was soup ; a dish that I never saw at Satanstoe, except in
the most famiha1 way, while heie it was taken by every one,
seemngly as a mattcr of comse. Every thing was elegant, and
admirably cooked Abundauce, however, was the gicat feature
of the feast, as I have heaid 1t sard, 18 apt to be the case
with most New York entertaimments Nevertheless, I have
always undeistood that, m the way of eating and dinking, the
American colomes liave hittle 1eason to be ashamed

$Could I have forescen this dimmner, Miss Mordaunt,” I
said, when every body was employed, and T thought there was
an opening to say somethmig to my beautitul neighbor, it
would have made my father very happy to have sent a sheeps-
head to town, for the occasion

Anneke thanked me, and then we began to converse about
the game. Westchester was, and 1s still, famous for partridges,
soipes, quails, ducks, and meadow-larks; and I understood ex-
patiating on such a subject, as well as the best of them. All
the Littlepages were shots; and I have known my father bag
ten brace of woodcock, among the wet thickets of Satanstoe,
of 2 morning; and ths with merely a second-class dog, and
only one. DBoth Bulstiode and ILuns listened to what I
said on tlns subject wih gieat attention, and it soon would
have been the engrossing discourse, had not Amneke pleas-
antly said—



BATANBTOER. 119

¢t All very well, gentiemen ; but you will remember that nej-
ther Miss Wallace nor T shoot.”

‘ Except with the arrows of Cupid,” answered Bulstrode,
gayly ; ‘“with these you do so much execution between you,”
emphasizing the woids, so as to make me look foolish, for I sat
between them, ¢ that you ought to be condemmed to hear
nothing but fowling conversation for the next year.”

Thus produced a laugh, a httle at my expense, I believe;
though I could sce that Auncke blushed, winle Maiy Wallace
smiled mdifferently ; but as the healths now began, there was a
tince to tnfling And a scuons thing 1t 15, to drink to every
body by name, at a large table, sertous I mean to a new begun-
ner. Yet, [Terman Motdaunt went thiough 1t with a grace and
digmty, that I tlunk would have been 1ematked at a royal ban-
quet  The ladies acquitted themselves admuably, omitting no
one, and even Iarus telt the necessity ot beng particular wath
this mdispensable part of good-lieecding  So well done was
this pmt of the ceremony, that I declare, I beheve every body
had diunk to every body, within five minuies after Herman
Mordaunt commenced , and 1t Was very appaent that there was
more ease and tiue gaycty after all had got thiough, than there
had previously been.

But the happy penod of every dinner-paity, 1s after the cloth
is removed. With the dak, pohched mahogany for a back-
ground, the spaikhing decanters makmg then 1ounds, the frmt
and cake baskets, the very scene scems to ispire one with a
wish for gayety Herman Moidaunt called for toasts, as soon as
the cloth disappeared, with a view I believe of putting every
body at ease, and to render the conversation more general. He
was desired to set the example, and 1immediately gave ¢ Miss
Markbam,” who, as I was told, was a single lady of forty, with
whom he had carried on a httle flntation. Anncke's turn came
next, and she chose to give a sentiment, notwithstanding all
Bulstrode's 1emonstrances, who msisted on a gentleman He
did not succeed, however, Auncke veiy steadily gave The
Thespian coips of the th , may 1t prove as successfol 1n the
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arts of peace, as in its military character 1t has often proved
itself to be mn the art of war.”” Much applause followed this
toast, and Harrs was persuaded by Bulstrode to stand up, and
say a few words, for the credit of the regiment  Such a speech!
Tt reminded me of the horse that was advernsed as a show, 1
London, about this time, and which was said ¢‘to have 1its tail
where 1ts head ought to be” But Bulstrode clapped his
hands, and cried ¢ hear,” at every other woid, protesting that
the regiment was honored as much n the thanks, as n the sent1-
ment Hans did not seem displeased with hus own effort, and,
presuming on his rank, he diank, without being called on, *to
the fair of New Yok, emment alike for beauty and wit, may
they only become as merciful as they aie victorous ”

“Bravo!” agam cried Bulstiode—¢ Hains 1s fauly inspired,
and is gowing better and better Iad he said 1mmnent, -
stead of eminent, 1t would be more aceurate, as then fiowns aie
as threatening as then smles are bewitching

“Is that to pass for yous sentiment, Mr Bulstrode, and are
we to drink it?” demanded Heiman Mordaunt.

“ By no means, sir, I have the honor to give Lady Dolly
Merton.”

‘Who lady Dolly was, nobody knew, I believe, though we of
the colonies always drank a titled person, who was known to be
at home, with a great deal of 1espectful attention, not to say
veneration. Other toasts followed, and then the ladics were
asked to sing Anneke complied, with very little urging, as
became her position, and never did I hear sweeter stians than
those she poured forth ! The air was simple, but melody 1tseif,
and the sentiment had just enough of the engrossing feelmg of
woman 1 1t, to render 1t mteresting, without 1n the shightest
degree imparing its fitness for the vairgin hps from which 1t
1ssued. Bulstrode, I could see, was almost entranced; and I
heard him murmur, ¢ An angel, by heaven!” He sang, him-
self, a love-song full of delicacy and feeling, and in a way to
show that he had paid much attention to the art of muac.
Harms sang, too, as did Mary Wallace; the former, much as
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he spoke; the last plaintively, and decidedly well. Even Her-
man Mordaunt gave us a strain, and my turn followed. Sing-
ing was somewhat of a forte with me, and I have reason to
think I made out quite as well as the best of them. I know
that Anneke seemed pleased, and I saw tears in her eyes, as I
concluded a song that was intended to produce just such an
effect.

At length the youthful mistress of the honse arose, remind-
ing her father that he had at table the prineipal performer of
the eveming, by way of a caution, when thiee or four of us
handed the ladies to the drawing-room door. TInstead of re-
turning to the table, I entered the room, and Bulstrode did the
same, under the plea of its being necessary for him to drink no
more on account of the work before hum,
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CHAPTER VIIL

P “ Odds bodikins, man, mnch better unse
Every man nfter his desert, and who shall 'scape
‘Whipplng® use them after your own honor
And dignity tho less they deserve, the more

Morit 18 in your bounty *
Hauver,

«“Harris will be hors de combat,” Bulstrode soon observed,
¢“unless I can manage to get him from the table. You know
he is to play Marcia this evening ; and, though a little wine will
give him fire and spirit for the part, too much will impair 1its
feminine beauties, Addiison never mtended that ¢the virtuous
Mareia,! in towering above her sex, was to be picked out of a
kennel, or from under a table. Iarns 1s a tiue Irish peer,
when claret 135 roncerned ”’

All the ladies held up their hands, and protested agamst Mr,
Harris bemng permitted to act a travesty on then sex.  As yet,
no one had known how the characters were to be cast, beyond
the fact that Bulstiode himself was to play Cato, for great care
had been taken to kecp the bills of the mght from being seen,
in order that the audience might have the satisfaction of finding
out who was who, for themselves. At the close of each picce
a bill was to be sent round, among the favored few, telling the
truth. As Anncke declared that her father never locked 1n hus
guests, and had faithfully promised to biing up every body for
coffee in the course of half an hour, 1t was determined to let
things take theiwr own way

Sure enough, at the end of the time mentioned, Herman
Mordaunt appeared, with all the men, from the table. Harris was
not tipsy, as I found was very apt to be the case with Inm after
dinner, but necither was he sober. According to Bulstrode’s
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notion, he may have had just fiie enough to play the ¢ virtuous
Marcia.””  In a few mumnutes he hmed the ensign off, declaring
that, hike Hamlet’s ghost, then hour had come. At seven, the
whole party left the house 1n a body to walk to the theatre.
Terman Mordaunt did not keep a proper town equipage, and,
1f hie had, 1t would not have contamed a fourth of our company.
In this, howevel, we were not singulal, as mmne in ten of the
audience that night, I mean mme 1n ten of the gentle sex, went
to the theatre on foot.

Instead of gomng dnectly down Crown street, into Maiden
Lane, which would have Dbeen the neatest way to the theatre,
we went out mto Broadway, and 1ound by Wall street, the
walking being bettel, and the guttcrs farther from the ladies;
the centie of the street heing at no gieat distance from the
houses, m the nairower passages of the town We found a
great many well-diessed people moving 1 the same direction
with ourselves Heiman Moidaunt 1emarked that he had never
before seen so many hoops, cardmals, cocked hats and swords
in the strects, at once, as he saw that cvening. All the car
riages in town rolled past us as we went down Wall street, and
by the time we 1eached Wilham stiect, the pavements resembled
a procession, moie than any thing else. As every one was m
full diess the effect was pleasing, and the evemng bemng fine,
most of the gentlemen cartied then hats 1n their hands, 1n order
not to distmb thewr cwls, thus gning to the whole the air of a
sort of vast diawing-room I never <aw a mote lovely cieature
than Anneke Moidaunt appeaied, as she led our party, on this
occasion. The powder had got a hitle out of her fine auburn
hair, and on the part of the head that was not concealed by a
cap, that shaded half her beautiful face, 1t secemed as if the rich
covermng bestowed by natwme was about to break out of all
restraint, and shade her bust with 1ts exnberance. Her neghgée
was a rich satn, flonnced 1 fiont, while the lace that dropped
from her elbows seemed as if woven by fares, expressly for a
fany to wear. She lad paste buckles i her shoes, and I
thought I had never beheld such a foot, as was occasionally seen
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peeping from bencath her dress, while she walked daintily, yet
with the grace of a queen, at my side. I do not thus describe
Anneke with a view of mducmg the reader to fancy her stately
and repulsive; on the contiary, winnmng easc and natural grace
were just as stiiking m her manner, as weie beauty, and senti-
ment, and feeling 1n her countenance. Moic than once, as we
walked side by side, did I become painfully conscious how un-
worthy I was to fill the place T occupied I beheve this humihty
is one of the surest signs of sinceie love.

At length, we 1eached the theatic, and were permitted to
enter. All the fiont scats weie occupied by blacks, puncipally
in New York livenies; that 1s to say, with cufls, collais and
pocket-flaps of a cloth diftercnt fiom the coat, though a few
were 1 lace. These last belonged to the topping famalies,
several of which gave colors and oinaments almost as rich as
those that I undeistand arc constantly given at home T well
remember that two entue boxes weie retamed by servants, in
shouldei-knots, and much 11cher diesses than common, one of
whom belonged to the lieutenant-goveinor, and the other to
wy lord Loudon, who was then commander-in-chief.  As the
company entered, these domeosties disappeared, as 1s usual, and
we all took our seats on the benches thus 1etamed forns. Bul-
strode’s care was appaient 1n the manner i which he had
provzded tor Anncke, and her party, which, I will take 1t on
myself to say, was one of the most stuiking, for youth and good
looks, that entered the house that evening

Great was the curiosity, and decp the feching, that prevailed
among the younger portion of the andience mn particular, as
party after party was scated, that important evemmng. The
house was ornamented as a theatre, and I thought 1t vast m
extent ; though Herman Mordaunt assured me 1t was no great
things, 1n that pomnt of view, as compared with most of the
playhouses at home. But the ornaments, and the hghts, ard
the curtamn, the pit, the boxes, the gallery, weie all so many ob-
jects of mntensenterest.  Few of us said any thing ; but our cyes
wandered over all with a species of dehght, that I am certan
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can be felt in a theatre only once. Anneke's sweet face was a
picture of youthful expectation; an expectation, however, in
which intelligence and discretion had their full share. The
orchestra was said to have an undue poition of wind mstruments
1t ; though I perceiwved ladies all over the house, including
those in our own box, 1cturmng the bows of many of the musi-
cians, who, I was told, were ematewss fiom the army and the
drawing-rooms of the town

At length the commandei-in-chuef and the heutenant-gov-
erno1 entered together, occupymg the same box, though two
had been provided, their attendants having recourse to the sec-
ond The commotion produced by these arrivals had haidly
subsided, when the curtain arose, and a new woild was pre-
sented to our view! Of the playing, I shall not venture to say
much; though to me it scemed perfection  Bulstrode gained
great applause that mght, and I undestand that divers gentle-
men, who had exther been cducated at home, or who had passed
much time there, declared that his Cato would have done credit
to either of the royal theatres  IIis dress appeared to me to be
every thing it should be, though I cannot describe it I re-
member that Syphax wore the umform of a colonel of dragoons,
and Juba that of a geneial officer, and that there was a good
deal of criticism expended, and some offence taken, because the
gentlemen who played these parts came out in wool, and with
their faces blacked. It was said, m answer to these feehngs,
that the chmacters weie Africans, and that any one might see,
by casting lus eyes at the gallery, that Africans are usually
black, and that they have woolly hawr; a sort of proof that, I
imagine, only aggravated the oftence,= Apart from this hitle
mistake, every thing went oft well, even to virtuous Marcia. It
1s true that some evil-inclined peisons whispered that the ¢ vir-
tuous Marcia” was a hittle how-came-you-so; but Bulstrode

* In Lungl ind, Othello 18 usually playcd 18 1 black, while 1n Amenea ho 1s pliyed as
a nondeselipt, or of no color that s ordinanly ecen It is not clear that England 18
nearer right than Amdriea, however, the Moor not being a negro, any more than he
is of tho colot of a dried horring —Evitor
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afterward assured me that his condition helped him along
amazingly, and that it added a liquid lustre to his eyes, that
might otherwise have been wanting. The lgh-heeled shoes
appeared to trouble lum; but some persons fancied it gave him
a pretty tottering in his walk, that added very much to the
deception  On the whole, the piece went oft smpusingly, as I
could see by Lotd Loudon and the heutenant-goveinor, both of
whom seemed wmfimitely diverted. Iletman Mordaunt smiled
once or twice, when he ought to have looked grave, but this I
ascribed to a want of practice, of late yeas, in sceme represen-
tations. Te certainly was a man of judgment, and must have
known the proper moments to exlnbit paiticular emotions.

Dunng the interval between the play and the farce, the
actors came among us, to receive the homage they mented,
and loud weie the plaudits that were bestowed on them.
Anneke’s bright eyes sparkled with pleasiive as she admitted,
without reserve, to Dulstiode the pleasme she had received,
and confessed she had formed no 1dea, hitherto, of the beauty
and power of a theatrical repiesentation, aided as was this, by
the auxliaries of hights, diess and scemery. It 1s true, the
women had been a hitle absurd, and the * virtmous Marcia”
particulaily so, but the fine sentiments of Addison, which,
though as ITerman Mordaunt obsersed, they had all the accuracy
and all the staffness of a pedantic age, were sufficiently beantifal
and just, to cover the delinquencies of the honoiable Mr. Harris,
She hoped the after-piece would be of the same general charac-
ter, that they might all enjoy it as much as they had the play
itself.

The other young ladies were equally decided in their praise,
though 1t struck me that Anneke felt the most, on the occasion.
That the major had obtamed a great advantage by his efforts,
I could not but see; and the folly of my having any pretensions
with one who was courted by such a rival, began to impress
itself on my imagation with a force I found pamnful.  But the
bell soon summoned away the gallant actors, m order to dress
for the farce.
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The long interval that occurred between the two pieces, gave
ample opportumity for visiting one’s acqumntances, and to com-
pare opimons. I went to my aunt’s box, and found her well
satisfied, though less animated than the younger ladies, in the
expression of her pleasure. My uncle was altogether himself;
good-natured, but not disposed to award any mdiscreet amount
of praise.

¢ Pretty well for boys, Corny,” he smid, * though the young-
ster who acted Marcia had better been at school. I do mot
know lus name, but he completely took all the virtue out of
Marcia, He must have studied her character fiom some of the
ladies who follow the camp *’

My dear uncle, how difterently you thmk from all m our
box! That gentleman s the Honoiable Mr Harms, who 1s
only eighteen, and has a pawr of colors 1n the th, and is
a son of Lord Ballybaunon, or Bally-something else, and is said
to have the softest voice 1n the aimy 1"

¢t Ay, and the softest head, too, I'll answer for it. I tell
you, Corny, the Honorable Mr. Ballybilly, who is only eighteen,
and has a pair of colois 1n the th, and the softest voice in
the army, had better been at school, 1nstead of undermining the
virtue of the “vutuous Macia,” as he has so obviously done.
Bulstiode did well enongh ; capitally well, for an amateur, and
must be a firstaate fellow By the way, Jane’’—that was my
sunt’s name—* they tell me, he 1s likely to marry that exceed-
ingly pretty danghter of Ilerman Moidaunt, and make her Lady
Baulstrode, one of these days ”’

“Why not, Mr Legge 2—Anne Mordaunt is as sweet a girl
as there 1s m the colony, and is very respectably connected.
They even say the Mordaunts aic of a high family at home.
Mary Wallace told me that Terman Moidaunt and Sir Henry
Bulstrode are themselves 1elated , and you know, my dear, how
mtimate the Mordaunts and the Wallaces me ¥

¢ Not I ;—I know nothing of then intimacies, though I dare
say 1t may be all tfue. Mordaunt’s father was an English gen-
tleman of some family, I have always heard, though he was as
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poor as a church-mouse when he married one of our Dutch
heiresses; and as for Herman Mordaunt himself, he proved he
had not lost the instinet by mairying another, though she did
not happen to be Dutch. Heie comes Anncke to inhent 1t all,
and I'll answer for it that care is had that she shall marry an
heir.”

«Well, Mr. Bulstrode is an heir, and the cldest son of a
baronet. I am always pleased when one of our girls makes a
good connection at home, for 1t does the colony credit. It is
an excellent thing, Corny, to have our mterest well sustained at
home—especially before the Privy Couneil, they tell me.”

#“Well, I am not,” answered my uncle. ‘I think it more
to the credit of the colony for its young women to take up with
its young men, and its young men with its young women. I
wish Anne Mordaunt had been substituted for the Homorable
Ballyshannon to-mght. She would have made a thousand
times better ¢ virtnous Marcia *

“You surely would not have had a young lady of respecta-
bility appear m public, in this way, Mr Legge

My uncle said something to this, for he scldom let * Jane”
got the better of it for want of an answer; but as I left the box,
I did not hear lus reply. It seemed then to be settled, m the
minds of most persons, that Bulstrode was to marry Anneke !
I cannot describe the new shock this opinion gave me; but it
seemed to make me more fully sensible of the depth of the
impression that had been made on myself, in the intercourse of
a single week. The effect was such that I did not return to
the party I had left, but sought a seat in a distant part of the
theatre, though one in which I could distinctly see those I had
abandoned.

The Bean’s Stratagem soon commenced, and Bulstrode was
again seen in the character of Serub. Those who were most
famihar with the stage, pronounced his playing to be excellent
~—far better in the footman than 1n the Roman Senator. The
play itself struck me as being as broad and‘coarse as could be
tolerated ; but as it had a reputation at home, where it had a
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great name, our matrons did not dare to object to it. I was
glad to sce the simles soon disappear fiom Anneke’s face, how-
ever, and to discover that she found no pleasurc in scenes so
unsuwited to her sex and years The short, quick glances that
were exchanged between Anneke and Mary Wallace, did not
escape me, and the manner m which they both rose, as soon as
the curtam dropped, told quite plainly the haste they were in to
quit the theatre. I reached theiwr box-door m tune to assist
them through the crowd.

Not a word was said by any of us, until we reached the
street, where two or thiee of Miss Moidaunt’s female friends
became loud in the expression of then satisfaction, Neither
Anneke nor Mary Wallace said any thing, and so well did I un-
derstand the natwe of then feelngs, that I made no allusion
whatever to the farce As for the otheis, they did but chime
in with what appeared to be the common opimon, and were to
be pitied rather than condemmed It was perhaps 1he more
excusable 1 them to imagine such a play nght, imnasmuch as
they must have known 1t was much extolled at home, a fact that
gave any custom & certain puvilege m the colomes A mother
country has much of the same 1esponsibihity as a natural
mother, herself, sice 1ts opinions and cxample are apt to be
quoted 1 the one case by the dependent, 1 justification of its
own opmions and conduct, as 1t 1s by the natural offspring 1n
the other.

I fancy, notwithstanding, this sort of responsibility gives the
mumsters or people of England very hitle trouble, smee I never
could discover any sensitiveness to their duties on this score.
‘We all went in at Heiman Mordaunt’s, after walking to the
house as we had walked from 1t, and were made to take a hght
supper, including some delicious chocolate  Just as we sat
down to table, Bulstrode jomed us, to receive the praises he had
earned, and fo enjoy lns triumph  Ile got a seat directly oppo-
site to mine, on Anncke’s left hand, and soon began to con-
verse, o

“In the first place,” he cmed, ‘ you must all admit that

6*
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Tom Harns did wonders to-mght, as Miss Marcia Cato. I had
my own trouble wath the rogue, for there 1s no precedent for a
tipsy Marcia; but we managed to keep hum straight, and that
was the nicest part of my management, let me assure you ”

t Yes,” observed Ileiman Mordaunt, diyly; ¢TI should think
keeping Tom Harris stiaight, after dinner, an exploit of no little
difficulty, but a task that would demand a very judicious man-
agement, mdeed

“You were pleased to express your satisfaction with the per-
formance of Cato, Miss Mordaunt,”” said Bulstrode, m a very
defercntial and soliettous manner, ‘““but I question if the enter-
tainment gave youn as much pleasme ¢

It certamly did not., IHad the 1epiesentation ended with
the fitst picce, I am afiard I should too much 1egret that we are
without a regular stage , but the farece will take off much of
the keenness of such 1egrots

“T fear I undeistand jou, cousin Anne, and greatly regiet
that we did not make another choice,’” 1etuined Bulstrode, with
a humility that was not usual 1 Ius mannel, even when addiess-
ing Auneke Moidaunt, but I can ascure you the play has great
vogue at home, and the character of Sciub, in particular, has
usually been a prodigious favorite I sce by your look, how-
ever, that enough has been saxd ; but after having done so much
to amuse this good company to-mght, I shall feel authorized to
call on every lady piesent, at least for a song, as soon as the
proper moment ainves  Perhaps I have a 1ight to add, a sen-
timent, and a toast.”

And songs, and toasts, and sentiments, we had as usual, the-
moment we had done eating. It was, and 1ndeed es, rather
moie usual to indulge i this innocent gayety after supper
than after dinner, with us, and that mght cvery body entered
mto the feeling of the moment with spuit  Ileiman Mordaunt
gave ““ Miss Markham,”” as he hLad done at dinner, and this
with an ai1 so deteimined, as to prove no one clse would ever
be got out of kum.

¢ There 13 a compact between Miss Markham and myself, to
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toast each other for the remainder of our lives,” cried the mas
ter of the house, laughmg; ““and we are cach too honest ever
to violate it."

‘ But Mass Mordaunt 1s under no such engagement,’ put in
a certain Mr. Benson, who had mamfested much mterest in the
beautifal young misticss of the house thioughout the day; and
I trust we shall not be put off by any such excuse from her.”

¢ It 15 not 1n rule to ask two of the same race for toasts in
succession,’”’ answered ITetman Mordaunt; ¢“there is. Mr, Bul-
strode dying to give us another Enghish belle ”’

“ With all my heart,” said Bulstrode, gayly. ¢ This time it
shall be Lady Betty Boddington

“Maried or single, Bulstiode®’ inquired Billings, as I
thought with some little point,

¢ No matter which, <o long as she be a beauty and a toast.
I beheve it is now my pinilege to call on a lady, and I beg a
gentleman fiom Miss Wallace ”

There had been an expiession of pamed surprise, at the tn-
fling between Bilhngs and Bulstiode, m Anneke’s sweet coun-
tenance; for, m the simpherty of our provineial habits, we of
the colonies did not think it exaetly in rule for the single to
toast the marnied, or wice verse, but the wnstant her friend was
thus called on, it changed to a look of gentle concern. Mary
‘Wallace manifested no concein, but gave ““Mr. Francis Ford-
ham.”

¢ Ay, Frank Fordham with all my heart,” cried Herman
Mordaunt. T hope he will ieturn to his native country as
straightforward, honest, and good as le left 1t.”

.«Mr Fordham 1s then abroad?’ inquired Bulstrode. «I
thought the name new to me "

“If being at home can be called being abroad. He is read-
ing law at the Temple.”

This was the answer of Maiy Wallace, who locked as if she
felt a friendly wterest in the young Templar, but no more.
She now called on Duck for Ius lady  Throughout the whole
of that day, Dirck's voice had hardly been heard ; a reserve
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that comported well enough with his age and established diffi-
dence. This appeal, however, seemed suddenly to arouse all
that there was of manhood in lim ; and that was not a little, I
can tell the reader, when there was occasion to use it. Dirck’s
patare was honesty 1tself; and he felt the appeal too direct,
and the oceasion too seuous, to admit of dupheity. He loved
but one, estcemed but one, felt for one only, and 1t was not 1n
his nature to cover lus preference by any attempt at deception.
After coloimng to the ears, appeming distiessed, he made an
effort, and pronounced the name of—*Anuncke Mordaunt.”

A common laugh 1ewmded tlus blunder; commeon with all
but the fan crcature who had extorted tlus involuntary tribute,
and myself, who knew Dirck’s chaiacter too well not to under-
stand how verv much he must be in carnest thus to lay bare
the most chenshed seetet ot Ins heart  The mirth continued
for some tune, Ileiman Mordaunt appearing to be particulmly
pleased, and applaud.ng s kinsman’s duectness with several
“Dbravos” very distinctly uttered. As for Anncke, I saw she
looked tonched, while she looked conceined, and as if she would
be glad to have the thing undone

« After all, Dnck, much as I admire yow spirt and plan
dealing, boy,” cried Ileiman Mordaunt, ¢ Miss Wallace can
never let such a toast pass  She wll msist on having anothor.”

“I'—I protest T am well pleased with 1t, and ask for no
other,”” exclaimed the lady in question  ““No toast can be
more agrecable to me than Anncke Mordaunt, and I particularly
like the quarter from which this comes,”

“If furends can be trusted in a matter of this nature,” puf m
Bulstrode, with a lttle pique, ©“ Mr. Follock has every reason
to be contented. Iad I known, however, that the customs of
New York allowed a lady who 15 picsent to be toasted, that
gentlernan would not have had the ment of bemg the first to
make this discovery.”

“Nor 1s 1t,”” smd Herman Mordaunt; ““and Dirck must
bunt up another to supply my daughter’s place ”

But no other was foithcoming from the stores of Dirck
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Follock’s mind. Had he a dozen names in reserve, not one of
them would he have piroduced under circumstances that might
seem like denying his allegiance to the gnl already given ; but
he could not name any other female So, after some trifling,
the company attributing Dirck’s hesitation to s youth and
ignorance of the world, abandoned the attempt, deswing him to
call on Anneke herself for a toast in tuin

¢ Cousin Dirck Van Valkeuburgh,” smd Anneke, with the
greater self-possession and ease of her sex, though actually my
fnend’s jumor by more than two years; laymng some emphasis,
at the same time, on the word cousin

““There!” exclaimed Dnck, looking cxultingly at Bulstrode ;
‘you see, gentlemen and ladies, that ¢ 15 permitted to toast a
person present, if you happen to iespect and esteem that per-
son !’

¢ By which, su, we arc to undeir~tand how much Miss Mor-
daunt rvespects and cstcems Mr. Duck Van Valkenburgh,”
snswered Bulstrode gravely “I am afizid there is only too
much justice in an opmon that mught, at the first blush, seem
to savor of self-love ”

* An mputation I am far from denyng,” returned Anneke,
with a steadiness that showed wondeiful self-command, did she
really return any of Duck’s attachment ¢ My kinsman gives
me as lus toast, and I give hun as mme Is there any thing
unnatmal 1n that?”

Here there was an outbreak of raillery at Anneke’s expense,
which the young lady bore with a calmness and composure that
at first astonished me. But when I came to reflect that she
had been virtually at the head of her father’s house for several
years, and that she had always associated with persons older
than Lerself, it appeared motc natural, for it is certain we can
either advance or retard the chaiacter by throwing a person into
intimate association with those who, by their own conversation,
manners, or acquirements, are most adapted for doing eithex
In a fow minutes the interrnption was forgotten by those who
had no mterest n the subject, and the singing commenced. 1
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had obtained so much credit by my attempt at dinner, that I
had the extreme gratification of bemg asked to sing another
song by Anncke hersclf. Of course I complied, and I thought
the company scemed pleased. As for my young hostess, I
knew she looked more gratified with my song than with the
afterpiece, and that T felt to be something Duck had an
occasion to renew a little of the ground lost by the toast, for he
sang a capital conuc song mn low Dutch It 15 true, not half
the party understood him, but the other half laughed until the
tears 10lled down therr checks, and theie was something so
droll 1n my fuend’s manner, that cvery body was delighted.
The clocks strack twelve before we bioke up

Istad 1n town but a day or two longer, meeting my new
acquaintances every dny, and sometimes twice a-day, however,
on Tumty Chuteh walk, I pail vits of lease-taking with a
heavy heart, and most of all to Anneke and her father

“T understood fiom Folloek, ¢ <ud Ileiman Mordaunt, when
I explained the object of my call, “that you ate to leave town
to-moniow  Miss Mordauut and her fiiend, Miss Wallace, go
to Lalacsbush this afteinoon, for 1t 1s high time to look after
the gmiden and the floweis, many of wluch are now in full
bloom I shall jomn them in the evemng, and I propose that
you young men, take a late breakfast with us, on your way to
Westchester A cup of coftee befoe you start, and getting
into your saddle at six, will bung all ught I promise you that
you shall be on the 10ad again by one, wluich will give you
plenty of time to reach Satanstoe befoie dmk

Ilooked at Anneke, and fancied that the espression of her
countenance was favorable. Dnck left every tlung to me, and
1 accepted the mwitation, Tlus airangement shortened my
visit 1 Crown street, and I left the house with a lighter heart
than that with wluchI had enteredit It 1s always so agreeable
to get an unpleasant duty deferred !

Next day Duck and I were 1n the saddle at six precisely,
and we rode through the streets just asthe blacks were washing
down therr stoops and =1 le-walks, though there were but very
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few of the last, in my youth. This isa commodious improve-
ment, and one that it is not easy to see how the ladies could
dispense with, and which 1s now getting to be pretty com-
mon ; all the new streets, I sec, being provided with the con-
venience.

It was a fine May moining, and the air was full of the sweet
fragrance of the lilac, 1n particular, as we rode mto the country.
Just as we got mto the Bowery lane, a horseman was seen
walking out of one of the by-sticets, and coming our way Ile
no sooner caught sight of two tiavellers going m his own direc-
tion, than he spurred forward to jom us, being alone, and prob-
ably wishing company As it wouid have been churhsh to
refuse to travel in company with onc thus situated, we pulled
up, walking our hoises until the stianger jomed us; when, to
our surprise, 1t tuined out to be Jason Newcome  The peda-
gogue was as much astonished when he 1ccognized us, as we
weie 1n 1ecogn/ing hum, and I believe he was a hittle disap-
pointed ; for Jason was so fond of making acquaintances, that
it was always a pleasure to lum to be thus employed. It ap-
peared that he had been down on the mland to visit a relative,
who had maired and settled 1 that quarter, and this was the
reason we had not met smee the moimng of the affair of the
lion  Of comse we tiotted on together, neither glad nor sorry
at having this particulal companion

I never could explan the process by means of which Jason
wound his way mto every body’s seciets It 1s true he had no
scruples about asking questions, putting those which most
persons would think forbidden by the usages of society, with as
little hesitation as those which aie unnersally permitted.  The
people of New England have a 1cputation this way; and I re-
member to have heard Mi. Worden account for the practice in
the following way cvay tlang and every body were brought
under ugid chuich goveinment among the Purians; and,
when a whole commumty gets the notion that 1t 1s to sit m
judgment on every act of one of 1ts membes, 1t 18 quite natural
that 1t should extend that 11¢ht to an mquary mto all lus aftans.
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One thing is certain; our neighbors of Connecticut do assume
a control over the acts and opinions of indiwviduals that is not
dreamed of in New York, and I thik 1t very hkely that the
practice of pushing inquiry into private things, has grown up
under this custom.

As one might suppose, Jason, whenever baffied in an attempt
to obtain knowledge by means of mquiries, more or less direct,
sought to advance lus ends through conjectures; taking those
that were the most plausible, if any such could be found, but
putting up with those that had not even this questionable rec-
ommendation, 1if nothing better oftered  He was, consequently,
forever falling 1nto the grossest errors, for, necessarily making
his conclusions on premises drawn fiom his own ignorance and
inexperience, he was lable to fall into serious mistakes at the
very outset  Nor was tlus the woist, the tendency of human
nature not bemng very directlv to chanty, the haishest construc-
tions were sometimes blended with the most absurd blunders,
in his mind, and I bave known him to be often guilty of asser-
tions that had no better foundation than these conjectures,
which might have subjected lnm to severe legal penalties.

On the piesent occasion, Jason was not long 1 ascertamming
where we were bound  This was done 1n a manner so charac-
teristic and ingemous, that I will atteinpt to 1elate 1t.

#Why, youie out ealy, this mormmng, gentlemen!” ex-
claimed Jason, affecting surprise ¢ WWhat 1n natur’ has started
you off before breakfast?”

¢So as to be certain not to lose our suppers at Satanstoe, this
evening,” I answeled.

¢ Suppers? why, yon will almost reach home (Jason would
call this word Aum) by dinner-time; that 1s, your York dinner-
time. Perhaps yon mean to call by the way ?’

‘Perhaps we do, Mr. Newcome, there ale many pleasant
famlies between this and Satanstoe,”

“I know therc be. There’s the great Mr. Van Cortlandt’s
at Yonker’s; peihaps you mean to stop there ?”’

¢ No, sir; we have no such intention,”
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¢““Then there’s the rich Count Philips’s, on the river; that
would be no great matter out of the way ¥’ .

¢ It's farther than we ntend to twn.”

“Oh! so you do intend to turn a bit aside; Well, there’s
that Mr. Mordaunt, whose daughter you pulled out of the
lion’s paws ;—he has a house near Kingsbridge, called Lilacs-
bush.”

¢¢ And how did you ascertain that, Jason #”’

By asking. Do you think I would let such a thing happen,
and not inquire a little about the young lady? Nothing is ever
lost by putting a few questions, and inquuing round ; and I did
not forget the rule in her case ”’

‘ And you ascertamned that the young lady’s father has a
place called Lilacsbush, 1 this neighboihood ¥

“Idid; and a queer York fashion 1t 1s to give a house a
name, just as you would a Christian bemng; that must be a
Roman Cathohe custom, and some way connected with idol-
atry.’f

¢ Out of all doubt. It is far better to say, for instance, that
we are going to breakfast at Mr. Mordaunt’s-es-es, than to say
we intend to stop at Lilacsbush.”

“QOh! you be, be you? Well, I thought it would turn out
that some such place must have started you off so early. It will
be a desperate late breakfast, Corny !”’

¢ Tt will be at ten o’clock, Jason, and that is rather later than
common ; but our appetites will be so much the better.”

To this Jason assented, and then commenced a series of
manceuvres to be included n the party, This we did not dare
to do, however, and all Jason’s lunts were disegarded, until,
growing desperate by our evasions, he plumply proposed to go
along, and we as plumply told bxm we would take no such lib-
erty with a man of Ilerman Mordaunt's years, position and
character. I do not know that we should have hesitated so
much had we considered Jason a gentleinan, but this was 1m-
possible.  The custom of the colony aduntted of great freedom
in this respect, bemng very different from what 1t 18 at home, by
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all accounts, in these parliculurs; but there was always an un-
derstanding that the persons one brought with him should be
of a certain stamp and class in Iife, 1ecommendations to which
Jason Newecome certamly had no elaim,

Thns case was getting to be a hitle embanassing when the
appearance of Herman Mordaunt himself, fortunately removed
the difficulty. Jason was not a man to be thrown off very
easily ; but here was one who had the power, and who showed
the disposition to set things right. Herman Mordaunt had rid-
den down the road amle or two to meet us, intending to lead
us by a private and a shorter way to lus 1esidence, than that
which was already known to us. He no sooner saw that Jason
was of our company, than he asked that as a favor, which our
companion would very gladly have accepted as a boon.
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CHAPTER IX,

4 I question’d Love, whoso carly rey
Bo heavenly bright appears,
And Love, 1n angw er, scem'd to say,
His light was dimm'd by tears.”
HxBER.

It was not long after the cxplanation occurred, as respects
Jason, and the invitatton was given to melude him in our party,
before Herman Mordaunt opened a gate, and led the way 1nto
the fields. A very tolerable road conducted us through some
woods, to the heights, and we soon found ourselves on an emi-
nence, that overlooked a long 1cach of the Hudson, extending
from Haverstraw to the noith, as far as Staten Island to the
south , a distance of ncar forty mles On the opposite shore,
rose the wall-lke barer of the Palisadoes, hfting the table-
land on therr summits to an elevation of several hundred feet.
The noble mver itself, fully thiec-quarters of a mile 1 width,
was umuffled by a breath of awr, Iying 1 one single, extended,
placid sheet, under the 1ays of a bright sun, 1esembling molten
siver. I scarce remember a lovcher morning; every thing ap-
peared to harmonize with the glorious but tranquil grandeur of
the view, and the rich piomises of a bountiful nature. The
trees were mostly cove,ed with a beautiful clothing of a young
verdure ; the birds had mated, and wete building n nesrly every
tree; the wild-flowers started up beneath the hoofs of our
horses; and cvery object, far and near, seemed, to my young
eyes, to be attuned to harmony and love

¢ This 15 a favorite ride of mine, m which Anneke often ac-
companies me,” said Hetnan Mordaunt, as we gamed the com-
manding emmence I have mentioned.  “ DMy daughter 13 a
spirited hoisewoman, and 1s often my companion in these morn-
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ing rides. She and Mary Wallace should be somewhere on the
hills, at this moment, for they promised to follow me, as soon
as they could dress for the saddle.”

A cry of something ltke wild delight burst out of Dirck, and
the next moment he was galloping away for an adjoiming rdge,
on the top of which the beautiful forms of the two girls were
just then visible; embellished by neatly-fitting habats, and bea-
vers with droopmng feathers I pomted out these charming
objects to Herman Mordaunt, and followed my fiiend, at half-
speed. In a minute or two the parties had joined.

Never had I seen Anneke Mordaunt so perfectly lovely as
she appeared that morning. The exercise and air had deepened
a bloom that was always 11ch, and her eycs received new lustre
from the glow on her cheeks Though expected, I thought
she received us as particularly acceptable guests; while Mary
‘Wallace manfested more than a usual degrec of animation
in her reception. Jason was not forgotten, but was acknowl-
edged as an old acquamtance, and was propeily introduced to
the friend.

“You frequently take these rides, Mr. Mordaunt tells me,” I
said, reming my horse to the side of that of Anneke’s, as the
whole party moved on; ¢ and I regret that Satanstoe is so dis-
tant, as to prevent our oftener meeting of a mormng. We have
many noted horsewomen, 1n ‘Westchester, who would be proud
of such an acquisition,”

] know scveral ladies, on your side of Harlem River,” An-
neke answered, ‘“and frequently nde mn ther company ; but
none so distant as any mn your immediate neighborhood. My
father tells me, he used often to shoot over the ficlds of Satans-
toe, when a youth; and still speaks of your birds with great
affectron.”

“I believe our fathers were once brother sportsmen. Mr.
Bulstrode has promised to come and imitate thewr good exam-
ple. Now you have had time to reflect on the plays you have

seen, do you still feel the same interest 1n such representations
as at first "’
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“] only wish there was not so much to condemmn. I think
Mr. Bulstrode might have reached eminence as a player, had
not fortune put 1t, 1n one sense, beyond lus reach, as an elder
gon, and a man of famly.”

“Mr Bulstiode, they tell me, 1s not only the heir of an old
baronetcy, but of a large fortune ?”

¢ Such are the facts, I believe Do you not think it credit-
able to him, Mr. Iattlepage, that one so situated, shonld come
so far to serve lus hing and countiy, 1 a rude war bike this of
ou colomes ?’

I was oblhged to assent, though I heartily wished that An-
neke’s manner had been less ammated and sineere, as she put
the question  Still, I hardly kuew what to think of her feclings
toward that gentleman, for, otheiwise, she always heard him
named with a calmness and self-possession that I had observed
was not shared by all her young companions, when there was
occasion to allude to the gay and insimuating soldier. I need
scarcely say, 1t was no disadvantage to Mo Bulstrode to be the
heir of a baronetey, mn an English colony  Somehow or other,
we arc a lhttle apt to magnify such accidental superiority, at a
distance fiom home; and Y hare hemd Enghshmen them-
selves acknowledge that a baionet was a greater man in New
Yoik, than a duke was m London  These were things that
passed through my mmd as I rode along at Anneke’s side.
though I had the disciction not to give utterance to my
thoughts.

¢ Herman Mordaunt rode in advance, with Jason; and he
led the party, by pretty bridle-paths, along the heights for neariy
two mules, occasionally opening a gate, without dismounting,
until he reached a pomt that overlooked Lilacsbush, which was
soon seen, distant fiom us 1ess than half a mile,

* Here we are, on my own domamn,” he smd, as he pulled
up to let us jomn him; ¢ that last gate separating me from my
nearest neighbor sonth. These lnlls are of no great wse. eept
as early pastures, though they afiord mwy beaunful views™

“I have heard 1t predicted,” T remarked. * that the time
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would come, some day, when the banks of the Hudson would
contain many such scats as that of the Phulipses, at Yonkers,
and one or two more like 1t, that I am told are now standing
above the Highlands

“ Quite possibly ; 1t 15 not casy to foretell what may come
to pass 1n such a country I dame say, that in tume, both towns
and seats will be secn on the banks of the ITudson, and a power-
ful and numerous nobility to occupy the last By the way, Mr.
Littlepage, your father and my fiiend Colonel Follock have
been making a valuable acquisition 1n lands, I hear; having
obtained a patent for an extenswve estate, somewheie m the
neighbothood of Albany #”

4Tt is not so very extensive, su, there being only some forty
thousand acres of it, altogether; nor 1s 1t very near Albany,
by what I can learn, since 1t must lie at a distance of some forty
miles, or more, fiom that town. Next winter, however, Dirck
and myself arc to go 1n search of the land, when we shall learn
all about 1t ”’

¢ Then we may meet 1n that quarter of the country. I have
affars of importance at Albany, which have been too long
neglected ; and it has been my mtention to pass some months
at the noith, next season, and early m the scason, too. We
may possibly meet in the woods.”

You have been at Albany, I suppose, Mr. Mordaunt #”’

¢ Quite often, sir; the distance 15 so gieat, that one has not
much mducement to go there, unless canied by affars, how-
ever, as has been my case I was at Albany before my mar-
niage, and have had vaiious occasions to visit 1t since.”’

¢ My father was there, when a soldier ; and he tells me it is
a pait of the province well worth seeing At all events, I shall
encounter the 1sk and fatigue nest season, for it is useful to
young persons to see the woild. Dirck and myself may make
the campaign, should there be one in that direction.”

I fancied Anncke mamfested some interestin this conver-
sation; but we rode on, and soon alighted at the door of
Lilacsbush.  Bulstrode was not in the way, and I had the su-
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preme pleasure of helping Miss Mordaunt to alight, when we
paused a moment before entering the house, to examine the
view. Ihave given the 1eader some 1dea of the general ap-
pearance of the place, but 1t was necessary to approach it, m
otder to form a just conception of its beauties. As 1its name
indicated, the lawn, house, and out-bmldings were all garmshed
or bunied 1 lilacs, the whole of which weie then in full blossom.
The flewers filled the au with a species of purple hght, that cast
a warm and soft 1adiance even on the glowing face of Anneke,
as she pointed out to me the magieal efiecet I know nd flower
that does so much to embellish a place as the Lilac, on a large
scale, common as 1t 15, and familar as we have become with its
bues and 1its fiagiance.

“We enjoy the month our lilacs me out, beyond any montk
in the year,” smd Anncke, smiling at my smpuse and delight;
“and we make it a pont to pass most of 1t here. You will at
least own, M1 Lattlepage, that Lnlacsbush 1s propeily named.”

““The effect 1s more ke enchantment than any thing else !”
Icried I did not kuow that the sunple, modest hlac conld
render any thing so very beautiful P’

“Simplicity and modesty me such charms in themselves, sir,
as to be potent allies,” obseived the sensible but taciturn Mary
Wallace

To this T assented, of comse, and we all followed Mr, Mor-
daunt nto the house I was as much dclighted with the ap-
pearance of things 1n the mterior of Lalacsbush, as T had been
with the exterior. Eveiywhere, 1t seemed to me, I met with
the signs of Anncke’s taste and skill I do not wish the reader
to suppose that the residence itself was of the very fist charac-
ter and class, for this 1t could not lay clmm to be. Still, it was
one of those staid, story-and-a-half dwellings, 1 which most of
our first families weie, and are content to dwell, in the country;
very much resembling the good old habitation at Satanstoe 1n
these particulms The fmture, however, was of a higher
town-finish than we found 1t necessmy to unse; and the httle
pailor 1 which we bieakfasted was a model for an eating-room.
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The buffets in the corners were 50 well pohished that one might
see his face 1n them ; the cellaiets weie ornamented with plated
hinges, locks, ete., and the table 1tself shone ke a mirror. I
know not how 1t was, but the cluna appeared to me richer and
neater than common under Anneke's pretty hittle hand , wlile
the massive and highly-finished plate of the breakfast seivice,
was such as could be wrought only in England. In a woid,
while every thing appeared rich and respectable, there was a
certain 1ndescribable air of comfort, gentility, and neatness
about the whole, that impiessed me 1n an unusual manner,

“M Iattlepage tells me, Anncke,” observed Ilerman Mor-
daunt, while we were at bieakfast, ¢ that he intends to make a
journey to the noith, next winter, and 1t may be our good for-
tune to meet him there. The th expects to be o1dered up
as lugh as Albany, this summer, and we may all renew our
songs and jests, with Bulstrode and lus gay companions, among
the Dutchmen.

I was charmed with this prospect of meeting Anncke Moi-
daunt at the north, and took occasion to say as much ; though
I was afiaid 1t was m an awkward and confused manner.

“I head as much as this, sir, while we were 11ding,”” an-
swered the danghter. ¢ I hope cousin Dirck 1s to be of the
Party ?H

Cousin Dirck assured her he was, and we discussed in antici-
pation the pleasure 1t must give to old acquaintances to meet so
far from home. Not one of ws, Iletman Moidaunt cxcepted,
had ever been one hundied mles from his or her birthplace, as
was ascertained on comparing notes. I was the greatest travel-
ler; Princeton lymg between eighty and ninety miles from
Satanstoe, as the road goes,

‘Perhaps I come nearer to 1t than any of you,” put m
Jason, ‘for my late journey on the island must have caried
me nearly that far from Danbury. But, ladies, I can assure
you, a travellerhas many opportumties for learning useful things,
a8 I know by the difference there 1s between York and Connec-
ticut.”
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¢ And which do you piefer, Mr. Neweome {”’ asked Anncke,
with a somewhat comical expression about her laughing eyes.

“That is hardly a fair question, Miss;” no reproof could
break Jason of this vulgarism, “smee 1t might make enemies
for a body to speak all of lus mind in such matters, There are
comparisons that should never be made, on acecount of cwrcum-
stances that overrule all common efforts New York 1s a great
colony—a very gieat colony, Miss, but it was once Dutch, as
every body knows, begaing Mr Follock’s pardon; and i1t must
be confessed Connecticut has, fiom the first, enjoyed almost
unheard-of advantages, i the moial and religions character of
her peaple, the excellence of her lands, and the purty”’—Jason
called this word ¢ poonty ;”” but that did not alter the senti-
ment—though I must say, once for all, 1t 15 out of my power to
spell every word as tlus man =aw fit to pronounce 1t—-* of her
people and chureh.”

Hetman Motdaunt looked up with surprse, at this speech
but Duck and I had heard so mauny like 1t, that we saw noth-
ing out of the way on this particular occasion. As for the
ladies, they were too well-bred to glance at each other, as girls
sometimes will, but I could see that each thonght the speaker
a very singular person

“You find, then, a difference in customs between the two
colonies, sir *’ smd Herman Mordaunt,

A vast difference tiuly, it Now there was a little thing
happened about your daughter, "Squue Mordaunt, the very first
time I saw her”—the present was the second interview—*¢ that
could no more have happened i Connecticut, than the whole
of the province could be put 1nto that teacup.”

“To my daughter, Mr Newcome "’

“Yes, sir, to your own daughter ; Maiss, that sits there look-
1ng as mnocent as if 1t had never come to pass.”

«This 15 so extraordinary, s, that I must beg an oxplana-
uon'”

¢ You may well call 1t extr’oinary, for extr'ornary 1t w ould
be called all over Connecticut , and I'll never give up that Yorl,
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if this be a York usage, is or can be night in such a matter, at~
Jeast.”

«T entreat you to be more exphait, Mr. Newcome.”

Why, sir, you must know, Corny, here, and I, and Dirck
there, went 1 to see the lon, about which no doubt you've
head so much, and Corny paid for Miss's ticket. Well, that
was all nght enough, but—"

t Surely, Anneke, you have not forgotten to return to Mr.
Lattlepage the money !’

4 Listen patiently, my dear sir, and you will get the whole
story, my delinquencies and debts included, if any there
are.”

¢ That's just what she did, 'Squire Mordaunt, and I mamtain
there is not the man 1n all Connecticut that would have taken 1t.
If the ladies can’t be ticated to sights, and other amusecments, I
should hke to know who 1s to be so.”

Herman Moidaunt, at first, looked gravely at the speaker, bat
catching the expression of om eyes he answeted with the tact
of a perfectly well-bred man, as he certamly was, on all occa-
sions that put him to the proof—

“ You must oveilook Miss Mordaunt’s adheimg to her own
customs, M1 Newcome, on acconnt of her youth, and her httle
knowledge of any woild but that immediately around her
‘When she has enjoyed an opportunity of visiing Danbury, no
doubt she will improve by the occasion.”

‘ But, Corny, sir—think of Corny’s falling mto such a mas-
take !”’

“As for Mr Iattlepage, I must suppose he labors under
somewhat of the same (isadvantage. We are less gallant here
than you happen to be in Connecticut; hence our nferiouty.
At some futwie day, perhaps, when society shall have made a
greater progress among us, our youths will come to see the 1m-
propriety of permitting the fair sex to pay for any thing, even
therr own ribbons. T have long known, si1, that you of New
England clauim to tieat your women better than they are treated
in any other portion of the mhabited woild, and 1t must be
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owmg to that circumstunce that they enjoy the advantage of
being ‘treated’ for nothing

‘With this concession Jason was apparently content. How
much of this provineial feeling, ausing fiom provineial ignor-
ance, have I scen sinee that time! It 18 certain that our fellow
subjects of the castern provinces are not addicted to huding
theu lights under bushels, but make the most of all their advan-
tages  That they ale supenor to us of York, in some respects,
I am willing cnough to allow, but there aie certanly pomnts on
which this supenonty 15 fr less apparent As for Jason, he
was entuely satished with the answer of Ilerman Mordaunt,
and often alluded to the subject afterwand, to my prejudice,
and with great selt-complacency  To be sure, 1t 1s 2 hard Jesson
to beat mto the head of the sclt-suflicient colonist, that lus own
Little corner of the earth does not contain all that 1s right, and
just, and good, and 1efined

I left Talacsbush, that day, deeply m love. Ihold 1t to be
unmanly to attempt to conceal 1t. Anncke had made a hvely
unptesaon on me fiom the very first, Lut that impiession had
now gone deeper than the imagmation, and had very sensibly
touched the heait  Perhaps 1t was necessary to see her in the
1etnement of the puiely domestie cucle, to give all her chmms
then just ascendency While m town, I had usually met her
m ciowds, suiounded by admneis o1 other young persons of
be1r own sex, and theie was less opportumty for viewing the -
fluence of natwie and the aftections on her manner. With
May Wallace at her side, however, there was always one on
whom she could exlibit just enongh of these feelings to bring
out the loveliness of her nature without effort or affectation,
Anne Mordaunt never spoke to her fitend without a change ap-
peating 1n her manner.  Aftection thulled m the tones of her
voice, confidence beamed i her eye, and esteem and respect
wete to be gathered from the cypectation and deference that
shone 1 her countenance My Wallace was two years the
oldest, and these yeais taken m conncction with her character,
entitled her to receive this tubute fiom her nearest associate;



148 SATANSTOE,

but all these feelings flowed spontaneously from the heart, for
never was an intercourse between two of the sex more thorough-
ly free from acting,

It was proof that passion was getting the mastery over me,
that I now forgot Dnck, his obvious attachment, older claims,
and possible success. I know not how 1t was, or why 1t was,
but 1t was certamn that Herman Mordaunt had a great regard
for Dirck Van Valkenburgh. The affimty may have counted
for something, and 1t was possible that the father was already
weighing the advantages that mght accrue fiom such a connec-
tion. Colonel Follock had the reputation of bemg 1ich, as
riches were then counted among us, and the young fellow him-
self, in addition to a fine manly figure, that was fast developing
itself into the fiame of a youthful Ilercules, had an excellent
termper, and a good 1eputation  Still, this 1dea never tioubled
me. Of Dirck I had no fears, while Bulstiode gave me gieat
uneasiness, from the fist I saw all lus advantages, may have
cven magnified them; while those of my nea and nnmediate
friend, gave me no trouble whatever. It 1s possible, had Dirck
presented himself oftener, or more distinetly to my mund, a
feehng of magnanmmty might have mduced me to withdiaw m
time, and leave him a ficld to which he had the eaihest claim.
But after the morning at Lalacsbush, 1t was too late for any
such saciifice on my part; and I rode away from the house, at
the side of my fizend, as forgetful of lus interest in Anneke, as
if he had never felt any Magnanumty and I had no further
connection in relation to my pretensions to Anneke Mordaunt.

“Well,”” continued Jason, as soon as we were fairly in the
saddle, * these Mordaunts are even a notch above your folks,
Corny? There was more silver vessels 1n that room where we
ate, than there 1s at this moment in all Danbury ! The extrava-
gance amounts to waste. The old gentleman must be desperate
rich, Dirck ¢’

““Herman Mordaunt has a good estate, and very hittle of 1t
has gone for plate, Jason ; that which you saw 1s old, and came
either iom Holland, o1 England ; one home, or the other.”
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*Oh! Holland is no home for me, boy Depend on 1it, all
that plate 1s not put there for notlung  If the tinth could be
come at, this Ilerman Mo:daunt, as you call hum, though I do not
see why you cannot call him Sgune Mordaunt, like other folks,
but this M, Mordaunt has some notion, I conclude, to get s
davghter oft on one of these 11ch Enghsh officers, of whom
there happen to be so many 1n the province, just at this time,
I never saw the gentleman, but there was one Bulstrode named
pretty often this torenoon’’—Jason’s mornming always terminated
at his usnal beakfast-hour—* and I 1ather conclude he will
tmn out to bo the chap, in the long 1un.  Such 1s my calcula-
tion, and 7hcy don’t often tail

I saw a quek, smpused statin Dnck; but I felt such a
twinge mysclf, that theie was little opportunity to inquue nto
the state of my fiaend’s feelngs, at this coarse, but unexpected
remar k.

“ave you any particular reason, Mr. Newcome, for ventur-
g such an opwon 7 I asked, a little steinly.

““Come, don’t let us, out heie m the nghway, begin to
mister one another. You arec Coiny, Duck 1s Direk, and I am
Jason. The shoitest way 1s commonly the best way, and I like
given-names among fiiends  Have T any particular reason ¢—
Yes, plenty on em, and them that's good. In the first place,
no man has a daughter”—daiter & la Jason—¢‘that he does
not begin to thunk about setting her out i the woild, accordin’
to his abilities, then, as I smd betore, these folks fiom home”
(hum) ““are awful 11¢h, and 11ch husbands are always satisfactory
to parents, whatever they may be to childien. Besides, some
of these ofticers will fall hears to tities, and that is a desperate
temptation to a woman, all over the woild. I hardly think
there 1s a young woman m Danbury, that could hold out agin’
a real title.”

It has always struck me as singular, that the people of
Jason's part of the provinces, should enteitain so much pro-
found 1espect for fatles. No portion of the world 1s of simpler
habuts, nor 1s 1t easy to find any cnvilized people among whom
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there is a greater equality of actual condition, which, one would
think, must necessanly nduce equality of feehng, than in Con-
necticut, at this very moment Notwithstanding these facts,
the love of title is so great, that even that of scigeant is often
prefixed to the name of a man on lus tombstone, or in the an-
nouncement of his death or maiage ; and as for the mihtia
ensigns and licutenants. there 15 no end to them. Deacon 1s
an important title, which 1s 1arely omntted ; and woe betide the
man who should foiget to call a magishate ¢ esquue.”” No
such usages prevail among us, o1, if they do, 1t 1s among that
portion of the people of this colony which 1s deived from New
England, and stll rctains some of its customs Then, m no
part of the colonies 1s English 1ank moie defeired to, than n
New England, geneially, notwithstanding most of those colo-
nies possess the nght to cleet nealy every oflicer they have
among them I allow that we of New Yoik defer geatly to
men of buth and 1ank fiom home, and 1t 1s right we should so
do; but I do not think om deference 15 as gieat, or by any means
as genelal, as 1t 1s 1 New England ¥ It 15 possible the influence
of the Dutch may have left an mpiesaion on our state of society
though I have been told that the colonies further south exhibit

* As respee’s the love of titles that a1e dennved fiom the people there 1s nothing
opposed to ~tirct ypublican, o111 the 1eada will, damaocaatie preiples, sincee it 18
deferring to the powar that ippoints, ind manifists 11¢speet for that wiich the com-
mumty chooses to clevite  But the detorenee 1o Luglesk ranl, mentioned by M
Littlep 12, 1s undennibly gre iter imong the mass in New knglnd, than 1t 1 any-
where dlse 1n this co iy, atthisvery moment  One Jowling Now York paper, ¢dited
by New Dngland men, dunine the 1ist contioversy ibout the indemnity to be paud by
Frnce wtuilly styled the Due de Brosdie “his grace,” ihe a Giub strect ¢ ichney,
—a mode of address that would astonish th it respectable statesman, quite as much as
it must have amused every man of the woild who saw it I have been much puz-
4led to account for this peesth irity—r nquestionably one that cists In the country—
but heve supposcd it must be owing to the diffuston of information which earries in-
tellieenee sufhaently fir to wquaunt the mass with leadig social featuies, without
gaing fu enough to compensate for 4 provinen il position il prosinuial habats. Por-
hys the exclusively T nglish onigin of the people miy have aninflucnee  The wiiter
his pissed portions of two seasons in Switzerl ind, and exeluding tho small forest enn-
tons, he 1 avs no hesttation 1n say g that the habits and gener il notions of Connedticut
are morc ihcrently demaciatied thm those of iy part of that country Notwithe
standing he thinks 2 nblomn, pirttcul orly an Inghish noblona i, s a fr &roater

rman in New Lngland, than he 15 among the 1enl miuddle-state famlies of New Yok
~—Enrrozr.
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very much the samne characteristics as we do ourselves on this
head.

We reached Satanstoe a little Iate, m consequence of the
delay at Ialacsbush, and were weleomed with affection and
waimth, My excellent mother was dehighted to see me at home
agan, after so long an absence, and one which she did not
think altogether without perl, when 1t was remembered that I
had passed a whole fortmght amid the temptations and fascina-
tions of the capital I <aw the tears n her eyes as she kssed
me again and again, and felt the gentle, warm embrace, as she
pressed me to her bosom, 11 maternal thanksgiving.

Of course, I had to 1ender an account of all I had seen and
done, mncluding Pmkster, the theatie, and the hon. I sad
nothing, however, of the Moidaunts, until questioned about
them by my mother, quite a fortmght after Dirck had gone
across to Rockland One mormng, as I sat endeavoring to
wiite a sonnet 1n my own 100m, that cxcellent parent entered
and took a seat near mjy table, with the famhanrty the relation
she bore me justified. She was kmitting at the time, for never
was she 1dle, except when asleep I saw by the placid smile on
her face, which, Heaven bless her! was still smooth and hand-
some, that something was on her mind, that was far from disa-
giceable; and I wmted with some cuniosity for the opening.
That excellent mother ! Iow completely did she live out of
hersclf in all that had the most remote bearing on my future
hopes and happine-s!

“Finish your witmg, my son,” commenced my mother, for
I had mstimetively stiiven to conceal the sonnet; ¢ finish your
writing ; until you have done, I will be silent.”

Y have done, now, mother; 't was only a copy of verses I
was endeavoring to write out—you know—that is—wnte out,
you know.”

“I did not know you weie a poet, Corny,” returned ray
mother, smiling still more complacently, for 1t 2s something to
be the parent of a poct

“J'—1I a poet, mother —I'd sooner turn schoolmaster, than

1
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turn poet. Yes, I'd sooner be Jason Newcome himself, than
even suspect it possible I could be a poet.”

“Well, never mind ; people never turn poets, I faney, with
their eyes open  But what s this I hear of your having saved
a beautiful young lady from the jaws of & lion, while you were
in town , and why was I left to learn all the particulars from Mr.
Newcome ¢’

I believe my face was of the color of scarlet, for 1t felt as if
it were on fire, and my mother smled still more decidedly than
ever. Speak! I could not have spoken to be thus smiled on by
Anneke.

¢t There 18 nothing to be ashamed of, Corny, in rescuing a
young lady from a lion, or in gong to her father’s to receive
the thanks of the famly, The Moidaunts are a family any one
can visit with pleasmie. 'Was the battle between you and the
beast a very desperate conflict, my child *”

“Poh! mother —Jason 1s a regular dealer in marvels, and
he makesmountamns of molehills. 1In the first place, for ¢ jaws,’
you must substitute ¢paws,” and for a ‘young lady,’” ©her
shawl * 7

““Yes, T understand it was the shawl, but 1t was on her
shoulders, and could not have been disengaged time enough
to save her, had you not shown so much presence of mind and
courage. .\s for the ‘jaws’ I behieve that was my mistake,
for Mr. Newcome certainly said ¢ claws ’

¢'Well, mother, have 1t your own way 1 was of a little
service to a very charming young woman, and she and her
father were civil to me, as a matter of comse. Herman Mor-
daunt 18 2 name we all know, and, as you say, is 1s a family
that any man may be proud of visiting, ay, and pleased too.”

“How odd 1t 13, Corny,” added my mother, 1 a sort of
musing, soliloquizing way—* you are an only child, and Anneke
Mordaunt is also an only child, as Dirck Follock has often told
me.”

¢ Then Dirck has spoken to you frequently of Anneke, before
this, mother #”
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¢Time and again ; they aie relations, you must have heard ;
as, indeed, you are yourself, if you did but know 1t.”

T ?—rclated to Anncke Mordaunt, without being too near 2

My dear mother smiled again, while I felt sadly ashamed of
myself at the next wstant. I believe that a suspicion of the
truth, as respects my infant passion, ewisted in that dear parent’s
mind from that moment

“Certmnly 1elated, Coiny, and I will tell you how. My
great-gicat-grandmother, Alida van der Heyden, was a first
cousin of Heiman Mordaunt’s g1eat-great-grandmother, by his
mother’s side, who was a Van Kleeck  So, you see, you and
Anncke are actually related ”

¢t Just near enough, mothel, to put one at ease in their house,
and not so near as to make relationship troublesome.”

¢ They tell me, my child, that Anneke 1s a sweet creature !”’

“If beauty, and modesty, and grace, and gentleness, and
spuit, and sense, and delicaey, and vitue, and piety, can make
any young woman of scventeen 4 sweet cieature, mother, then
Anneke 1s sweet ”’

My dear mother scemed suiprised at my warmth, but she
smiled still more complacently than ever  Instead of pursuing
the subject, however, she saw fit to change it, by speaking of
the prospects of the <eason, aud the many 1easons we all had
for thankfulness to God I presume, with a woman’s 1nstinet,
she had learned enough to ~atisfy het mind for the present.

The summer soon succeeded to the May that proved so
momentous to me, and I sought occupation in the fields.
Occupation, however, would not do. Anneke was with me,
go where I would; and glad was I when Dirck, about mid-
summer, in one of his periodical viits to Satanstoe, proposed
that we should ride over, and make another visit to Lalacsbush.
He had wiitten a note, to say we should be glad to ask a dinner
and beds, if 1t were convenient, for a day a short distance
ahead , and he waited the answer at the Neck. This answer
anived duly by mail, and was cvery thing we could wish.

Herman Mordaunt offered us a heusity welcome, and sent the
n
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grateful intelhgence that lus daughter and Mary Wallace would
both be present to 1eceive us I envied Dirck the manly feel-
ing which had induced him to take this plain and respectable
course to his object

‘We went across the country, accordingly, and reached Lalacs-
bush several hours before dinner.  Amnncke received us with a
bright suffusion of the face, and kind smiles; though I could
not detect the shghtest différence m her manneis to erther.
To both was she gracious, gentle, attentive, and lady-hke.
No allusion was made to the past, except a few remaiks that
were given on the subject of the theatte  The officers had con-
tinued to play until the th had been ordeied up the nver,
when Bulstrode, Billings, Haruis, virtuous Maicia, and all, had
proceeded to Albany 1 company  Anneke thought theie was
about as much to be displeased with, as theic was to please,
in these repiesentations ; though her 1emoval to the country had
prevented her seciug more than thiee of them all It was ad-
mtted all round, howecver, that Bulstiode played admirably;
and it was even regietted by certain peisons, that he should not
have been devoted to the stage.

‘We passed the mght at Lilacsbush, and remamed an hour or
two aftcr bieakfast next moimng. T had carued a warm wvi-
tation fiom both my parents to Ilerman Mordaunt, to nide over
with the young ladies, and taste the fish of the Sound ; and the
visit was returned in the course of the month of September.
My mother 1eceived Anneke as a relation, though I believe that
both Heiman Mordaunt and his daughter were surprised to
leain that they came within ceven the wide embrace of Dutch
kindied They did not seem displeased, however, for the fam-
iy name of my mothet was good, and no one need to have
been ashamed of affinity to Zer, on her own account. Our
guests did not remam the mght, but they left us 1 a sort of
chaise that Herman Moidaunt kept for countiy use, about an
hour before sunset. I mounted my horse, and 10de five miles
with the paity, on 1its way back, and then took m leave of
Anneke, as 1t tuined out, for many, many weary months,
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The year 1757 was memorable 1 the colomes, by the prog-
ress of the war, and as much so 10 New Yotk as in any other
province. Montcalm had advanced to the head of Lake George,
had taken Fort William Ilenry, and a fearful massacre of the
garrson had succeeded  Thus bold operation left the enemy
possession of Champlan ; and the stiong post of Ticonderoga
was adequately gainisoned by a foimdable force. A general
gloom was cast over the political aftans of the colony; and 1t
was understood that a gieat effort was to be made, the succeed-
ing campagn, to 1epair the loss Rumor spoke of large rein-
forcements from home, and of gicater levies mn the colonies
themselves than had been lutherto attempted. Lord Loudon
was to return home, and a veteran of the name of Abercrombie
was to succeed lim m the command of all the forces of the
king. Regiments began to arnve from the West Indies; and,
in the course of the winter of 1757-8, we heard at Satanstoe of
the gayeties that these new forces had mtioduced into the town.
Among other things, a regular corps of Thespians had arrived
from the West Indies.
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CHAPTER X.

¢ Dear hasty-pudding, what unpromised joy,
Expands my heart to meet thee in Savoy!
Doomed o'er the world through devious paths to roam,
Each clime my countiy, and each house iny home,
My soul is soothed, my cares have found an end
I greet my long-lost, unforgotten firend "

Banrow,

Tre winter was soon drawing to a close, and my twenty-first
birthday was past My father and Colonel Follock, who came
over to smoke more than usual that winter with my father,
began to talk of the jomney Duck and I were to take i
quest of the patent Maps were procured, calculations wete
made, and diffetent modes of procecding weie proposed, by the
various members of the family. I will acknowledge that the
sight of the lmge, coaise, paichment map of the Moosendge
patent, as the new acqui~tion was called, from the cucumstance
of the suryveyors having <hot a moose on a particular ridge of
land in 1ts centre, exeited certan feclings of avaiice within my
mind. There were sticams meandenng among lulls and val-
leys; little lakes, o1 ponds, as they weie erioncously called in
the language of the countiy, dotted the smface, and there were
all the artistical proofs of a valuable ecstate that a good map-
maker could devise, to render the whole pleasing and prom-
1sing.*  If it were a good thing to be the hew of Satanstoe, it
was far better to be the tenant i common, with my fnend
Dirck, of all these ample plamns, rich bottoms, flowing streams

* Foity years ago a gentleman in New Yoik purchased a considernble body of wild
fand, on the faith of the¢ m«q  When he eame to examine Lis new property, it was
found to be particularly wantinz in watercoursts  The smsevor was sought, and
rebuked for his deception, the map hiving numerous strcams, ete “Why did you
fay down all theso stieams heie, white none are to be found 7' demanded the irritat-
ed purchaser, pointing to the document *Why $—Why, who the d—1 eversaw 8
map without 11vers® ' was the answer —Eprton
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and picturesque lakes. In a word, for the first time m the
histo1y of the colonics, the Lattlepages had become the owners
of what might be termed an estate. Accoiding to omr New
York pailance, s1x or eght hundied acres are not an cstate;
nor two or thice thousand, scarcely, but ten, or twenty, and
much more, forty thousand acies of land, might be dignified
with the namne of an estate!

The fiist knotty point discussed, was to settle the manner in
which Duck and myself should reach Mooseridge. Two modes
of gomng as far as Albany offered, and on one of these 1t was
our first concern to decide  We mnght wait until the nver
opened, and go as far as Albany m a sloop, of which one or
two left town each teek when busmess was active, as it was
certamn to be m the spung of the year. It was thought, how-
ever, that the mmy would 1equize most of the means of tians-
portation of thus nature that offered, and 1t mught put us to
both inconvemence and delay, to wait on the tardy movements
of quarter-masteis and contiactors My gandfather shook hus
head when the thing was named, and advised us to remam as
independent as possible

“ Iave as httle as possible to do with such people, Comny,”
put i my grendfather, now a gray-headed, venerable-looking
old gentleman, who did not wear lus wig half the time, but was
content to appear m a ponted mghteap and gown at all hours,
until just beforec dimmer was announced, when he nvauably
came forth dressed as a gentleman—* Ilave as hitle as possible
to do with these gentiy, Corny Money, and not honor, 1s
their game; and you wll be treated hike a barrel of beef, or a
bag of potatoes, 1f you fall into then hands  If you move with
the army at all, keep among the 1cal soldiers, my boy, and,
above all things, avoid the contractors.”

It was consequently determimed that there was too much
uncertanty and delay in waiting for a passage to Albany by
water; for 1t was known that the voyage itsclf often lasted ten
days, or a fortmight, and 1t would be so late before we could
sall, as to render this delay very mconvement The other
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mods of journeying, was to go before the snow had melted from
the roads, by the md of which 1t was quite possible to make
the distance between Satanstoe and Albany 1n thiee days.

Certain considerations of economy nest offered, and we set-
tled down on the following plan, which, as 1t strikes me, 1s,
even now, woithy of bemg mentioned on account of its pru-
dence and judgment. It was well known that there would be
a great demand for horses for the army, as well as for stores,
provisions, ete., of vanous sorts. Now, we had on the Neck
several stout hoises, that wete falling mto yeais, thongh still
serviceable and good for a campmon  Colonel Follock had
others of the same description, and when the cavalry of the two
farms were all assembled at Satanstoe, tlreie weie found to be
no fewer than fourtcen of the vencrable ammals  These made
just thiee fom-horse teams, besides leaving a pan for a hghter
load. Old, stout lumber sleighs were bought, or found, and
repaired , and Jaap, having two other blacks with him, was
sent off at the head of what my father called a bugade of lum-
ber sleighs, all of which were loaded with the spare pork and
flour of the two families The wai had 1endeied these articles
qute high, but the hogs that weie slaughtered at Chnstmas
had not yet been sold , and 1t was decided that Dirck and my-
self could not commence our caieer as men who had to buy and
sell from the 1espective farms, 10 any manner more likely to be
useful to us and to ow parents, than this  As Yaap’s move-
ments were necessally slow, he was permitted to precede Dirck
and myself by two entue days, gning him time to clear the
Highlands before we left Satanstoe. The negroes carried the
provender for therr horses, and no small portion of the food,
and all of the cider that was necessary for therr own consump-
tion No one was ashamed of economizing with his slaves in
thus manner; the law of slavery itself evisting principally as a
money-making mstitution. I mention these little matters, that
posterity may undeistand the conventional feeling of the colony
on such points

‘When every thing was ready, we had to hsten to much good
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advice from our friends, previvusly tv launching ourselves nto
the world. "What Colonel Follock samid to Dirck, the latter
never told me, but the following was pretty much the form and
substance of that which I 1ecewved fiom my own father—the
interview taking place m a httle room he called his “ office,”
or “study,” as Jason used to term 1t.

“Here, Corny, a1e all the bills, or mvoices, properly made
out,” my father commenced, handing me a small sheaf of papers;
‘and you will do well to consult them before you make any
sales Here aie letters of intioduchion to several gentlemen m
the army, whose acquaintance I could wish you to cultivate.
Tlns, m particular, 15 to my old captam, Charles Merrewether,
who is now a licuterant-colonel, and commands a battalion 1n
the Royal Amencans  You will find lum of great service to
you while you remamn with the aumy, I makeno doubt. Pork,
they tell me, 1f of the quahty of that you will have, ought to
bung thiee half-joes the banel —and vou might ask that much,
Should accident procuie you an mvitation to the table of the
commandect-n-chief, as may happen thiough Colonel Merre-
wether's friendship, T trust y ou will do full credst to the loyalty
of the Lattlepages Ah! there’s the flour, too; it ought to be
worth two half-joes the Dbauel, mn times hke these I have
thrown 1n a letter or two to some of the Schuylers, with whom
I served when of your age  They ate firstrate people, remem-
ber, and rank among the highest families of the colonies; full
of good old Van Cortlundt blood, and well crossed with the
Rensselacrs. Should any of them ask you about the barrel of
tongues, that you will find marked T—"

¢ Any of whom, sir, the Schuylers, the Cortlandts, or the
Rensselaers 2’

¢Poh! any of the sutlers, or contractors, I mean, of course.
You can tell them that they were cured at home, and that you
dare recommend them as fit for the commander-in-chief’s own
table.”

Such was the chmacter of my father's parting instructions.
My mother held a diffeient discourse
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“ Corny, my beloved child,” she sad; *thns will be an all-
important journey to you. Not only are you going far from
home, but you are going to a part of the country where much
will be to be seen. I hope you will remember what was pro-
mised for you, by your sponsors in baptism, and also what 1s
owing to your own good name, and that of your famuly. The
letters you take with you, will probably tioduce you to good
company, and that 1s a great beginnmg to a youth. I wish
you to cultivate the sociefy of 1eputable females, Corny. My
sex has great influence on the conduct of yours, at yow time of
Lfe, and both your manners and punciples will be aided by
being as much with women of chamacter as possible.”

¢ But, mother, if we are to go any distance with the army,
as both my father and Colonel Follock wish, it will not be 1mn
our power to be much 1n ladies’ soctety ™

I speak of the tune you will pass m and near Albany. I
do not expect you will find accomplishied women at Mooserdge,
nor, should you really go any distance with the tioops, though
I see no oceasion to1 your guing with them a smgle foot, since
you are not a soldiel, nor do I suppose you will find many rep-
utable women 1n the camp , but, avail youself of every favorable
opportunity to go nto good company. I have procured a
letter for you, from a lady of one of the great famihes of the
country, to Madam Schuyler, who 1s above all other women,
they tell me, 1n and around Albany  ITe1r you must see, and I
charge you, on your duty, to deliver this letter It 1s possible,
too, that Herman Mordaunt—-—""

““What of Heaman Moirdaunt and Anneke, mother "

“I spoke only of Ilerman Mordaunt himself, and did not
mention Anneke, boy,” answered my mother, smiling, ‘‘though
I doubt mot that the daughter 1s with the father. They left
town for Albany, two months since, my sister Legge writes me,
and mtend to pass the summer north. I will not deceive you,
Corny, so you shall hear all that your aunt has wntten on the
subject. In the fust place, she says Herman Mordaunt has gone
on public service, having an especial appomtment for some
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particular duty of importance, that 1s private, but which it 1s
known will detain him near Albany, and among the northern
posts, until the close of the season, though he gives out to the
world he 1s absent on account of some land he has in Albany
county. His daughter and Maiy Wallace are with him, with
several servants, and they have taken up with them a sleigh-
load of convemences, that looks hke i1emammmg Now, yon
ought to hear the rest, my child, though I feel no apprehen-
sion when such a youth as yourself 15 put in competition with
any other man 1n the colony. Yes, though your own mothe,
I think I may say that I’

¢YWhat 1s 1t, mother >—never mind me; I shall do well
enough, depend on it—that 1s—but what 1s 1t, dear mother 2’

¢Why, your aunt says 1t 15 whispeied among a few mn town,
a very few only, but whispercd, that Ilexman Mordaunt got the
appomtment named, meiely that he mght have a pietence for
taking Anneke near the th, m which regiment it seems
theie 15 a baionet’s son, who 13 a soit of relative of his, and
whom he wishes to mairy to Anncke.”

“I am sorry, then, that my aunt Legge listens to any such
anworthy gossip!” I mdignantly cried ¢ My hfe on 1t, An-
aeke Mordaunt never contemplated so indeheate a thing-?”

¢t No one supposes Anneke does, or did  But fathers are not
daughters, Corny, no, nor motheis neithei, as I can fieely say,
secing you are my only child. Ileiman Mordaunt may 1mag-
ine all this 1 % heait, and Anneke be every thing that 1s
mnocent and delicate.”

4 And how can my aunt Legge’s informants know what 1s m
Herman Mordaunt’s heart ?”’

¢ How ?—1I suppose they judge by what they find in then
own, my son; a common means of coming at a neighbor’s
failings, though I believe virtues are 1ately detected by the same
process.”

« Ay, and judge of otheis by themselves The means may
be common, mothe1, but they a1e not wfallible.”

¢ Certainly not, Coiny, and that will be a ground of hope to
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you. Remember, my child, you can bring me no daughter I
shall love half as well as I feel I can love Anneke Mordaunt,
We ae related too, her fathe's great-great-grandmother

¢ Never mind the great-gicat-grandmother, my dear, good,
excellent, parent  After this I shall not attempt to have any
secret fiom you., Unless Anneke Mordaunt consent to be your
danghte1, you will never have one ”

“ Do not say that, Corny, I besecch you,” cricd my mother,
a good deal fughtened. * Remember theie 1s no accounting
for tastes; the army 1s a formdable nwval, and, after all, this
Mr Bulstrode, I think you call lim, may prove as acceptable to
Anneke s to her father Do not say so cruel a thing, T entreat
of you, dearest, dearest, Corny "

Tt 15 not a minute, mother, since you said how httle you
appiehended for me, when opposed by any other man in the
province !’

“Yes, cluld, but that 15 a very different thing from seeing
you pass all your days as a heartless, comfortless old bachelor.
There aie fifty young women m this very colony, I could
wish to sce you umted to, 1n preference to witnessing such a
calamity ”

“ Well, mother, we will <ay no more about 1t. But is it true
that M1, Worden actually mntends to be of our party §”

¢ Both Mi. Worden and Mr Newcome, I beheve. We shall
scarcely know how to spare the fii~t, but he conceives he has
a call to accompany the mmy, 1n wlich there are so few chap-
lamns: and souls aie called to thewr last dread account so
suddenly in war, that one does not know how to refuse to let
him go.”

My poor, confiding mother! ‘When I look back at the past,
and remember the manner 1n which the Reverend Mr. Worden
discharged the duties of his sacted office during the campaign
that succeeded, I cannot but smile at the manner 1 which con-
fidence mamfests itself in woman The sex have a natural
disposition to place thewr trust in priests, by a very simple pro-
cess of transferrmg their own dispositions to the bosoms of
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those they believe set apait for purcly holy objects. 'Well, we
live and learn. T dare say that many me what they profess to
be, but I have hived long enough to know af/ are not. As for
Mr, Worden, he had cne good pomt about him, at any rate.
Il1s fuends and lus enemues saw the worst of im  He was no
hypocnte, but his associates saw the man very much as he was.
Still, I am far from wishing to hold up this 1mported mimster
as a model of Chistian graces for my descendants to admire,
No one can be moie convinced than myself how much secta-
rians are prone to substitute therr own narrow notions of right
and wiong for the law of God, confounding acts that are per-
fectly mnocent i themselves with sin, but, at the same time, I
am quite awaie too, that appearances are ever to be consulted
i cases of morals, and that 1t 15 a muinor virtne to be decent
1 matters of manneis  The Reveiend Mr Worden, whatevel
might have been hus position as to substantials, certainly car-
ricd the external of hiberality to the veige of indiscretion.

A day or two after the conver~ation I have related, our party
left,Satanstoe, with some ccli/ The team belonged equally to
the Follocks and the Lattlepages, one hor<e being the property
of my father, while the other belonged to Colonel Follock.
The sleigh, an old one new painted for the occasion, was the
sole property of the latter gentleman, and was consigned, m
mercantile phiase, to Duck, 1 o1der to be disposed of as soon
as we should reach the end of om jomuey On its exterior 1t
was pamnted a bright sky-blue, wlule 1ts intertor was of vermul-
hon, a color that was and 13 much 1 vogue for this species of
vehicle, masmuch as 1t catries with 1t the i1dea of warmth, so,
at least, the old people say, though I will confess I never found
my toes any less cold in a sleigh thus pamnted, than in one
pamted blue, which 1s usually thought a particularly cold color
to the feet.

‘We had three buffalo-skins, or rather two buffalo (bison) skins
and one bear-skm. The lattei, being tiimmed with scailet cloth,
bad a particuimly waim and comfortable appearance. The
largest skin was placed on the hind-seat, and thrown over the
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back of the sleigh, as a matter of course; and, though this back
was high enough to break off the wind from our heads and
necks, the skin not only covered 1t, but it hung two or thiee
feet down behind, as 135 becoming in a gentleman's sleigh ~ The
othier buffalo was spread 1n the bottom of the sleigh, as a carpet
for all four, leaving an apron to come 1n fiont upon Direk’s and
my lap, as a protection against the cold n that quarter The
bear-skin formed a cushion for us in front and an apron for Mr.
‘Worden and Jason, who sat beluind. Our trunks had gone
on the lumber sleighs, that 15, mme and Dnck’s had thus been
sent, while our two compamons found room for theirs in the
conveyance in which we went oursclves

It was March 1st, 1758, the mormng we left Satanstoe on
this memorable excursion, The wnter had proved as was com-
mon 1 our latitude, though there had been mme snow along
the coast than was usnal ~ Salt air and snow do not agree well
together ; but T had duven m a sleigh over the Neck, most of
the month of Februay, though theie were svinptoms of a
thaw, and of a southeilv wind the day we left home. My
father obscaved this, and he advised me to take the road through
the centic of the county, and get among the hulls, as soon as
possible  Not only was there always more snow in that part
of the couniry, but 1t 1esisted the influence of a thaw much
longer than that which had fallen near the sea or Sound I got
my mother’s last kiss, my father’s last <hake of the hand, my
grandfather's blessing, stepped nto the sleigh, took the reins
trom Direk, and diove off

A party m a sleigh must be composed of a very sombre sort
of persons, if it be not a merry one. In our case, every body
was disposed to good humor; though Jason could not pass
along the ighway in York colony, without giving vent to his
provincial, Connecticut hyperenticism.  Every thing was Dutch,
according to lus view of matters; and when it fuled of bemg
Dutch, why, it was York colony. The doors were not in the
right places; the windows were too large, when they were
not too small; things had a cabbage-look, the people smelt
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of tobacco; and hasty-pudding was called * suppaan.” But
these were trifles; and being used to them, nobody pard much
attention to what our Purtanical neighbor saw fit to pour out,
in the humility and meckness of lns soul Mr, Worden chuck-
led, and urged Jason on, 1 the hope of irritating Dirck; but
Dirck smoked through 1t all, with an mdifference that proved
how much he really despised the entic. I was the only ome
who resented this supercilious ignorance; but even I was often
moie disposed to laugh than to be angy

The signs of a thaw icieased, as we got a few miles from
home, and by the time we 1eached White Plains, the ¢ south
wind”’ did not blow ¢ sottlv,”” but fieshly, and the snow in the
road became sloppy, and 11lls of watei were seen running down
the hill-sides, 1n a wav that menaced destruction to the sleigh-
ing. On we drove, however, and deeper and deeper we got
among the hills, until we found not only more snow, but fewer
symptoms of immediately losing 1t Ow first day’s work car-
ried us well mto the manor of the Van Cortlandts, where we
passed the mght  Neat moiming the south wind was still blow-
g, sweeping over the ficlds of snow, charged with the salt air
of the ocean, and bare spots began to show themselves on all
the acclivities and Inll-<ides—an admoemtion for us to be stir-
rmmg. We breakfasted i the Ilghlands, and m a wild and
retired part of them, though m a pmt where snow and beaten
roads weie still to be found We had escaped from the thaw,
and no longer felt any uneasiness on the subject of reaching the
end of our journey on runneis.

The second day brought us fawrly through the mountains,
out on the plains of Dutchess, permtting us to sup at Fishkll
This was a thriving settlement, the people appearing to me to
hve in abundance, as certainly they did in peace and quiet.
They made httle of the war, and asked us many questions con-
cerning the army, i1ts commanders, 1ts force and its objects.
They were a simple, and, judgmg fiom appearances, an honest
people, who tioubled themselves very hittle with what was going
on 1n the world
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After quitting Fishkill, we found a great change, not only in
the country, but 1n the weather. The first was level asa whole,
and was much better settled than I could have believed pos-
sible so far m the interior. As for the weather, it was quite a
different chmate from that we had left below the ITighlands.
Not only was the morning cold, cold as 1t had been a month
earlier with us, but the snow still lay two or thiee feet deep on
a level, and the sleighing was as good as heart could wish,

That afteinoon we oveitook Yaap and the bugade of lumber
sleighs. Every thing had gone 11ght, and after giving the fellow
some fiesh 1nstructions, I passed him, proceeding on ounr route.
This parting did not take place, however, until the following
had been uitered betwceen us:

¢ Well, Yaap,” I mnquned, as a so1t of close to the previous
discourse, ‘how do you like the upper counties?”

A loud negro laugh succceded, and a repetition of the ques-
tion was necessary to extort an answer.

“Lor’, Masser Corny, how you t'ink I know. when dere
not’mn but snow to be seen!”’

“Theie was plenty of snow m Westchester; yet, I dare say
you could give some opinion of our own county !’

#’Cause I know him, sah; inside and out, and all over,
Masser Corny.”

“Well, but you can sec the houses, and orchards, and barns,
and fences, and other things of that soit.”

“'Em pretty much like ow’n, Masser Corny; why do you
bother mgger with sich question?’’

Here another burst of loud, hearty *yah—yah—yahs® suc-
ceeded , and Yaap had his laugh out before another word could
be got out of him, when I put the question a thud time.

“Well, den, Masser Corny, sm’ you will know, dis 18 my
mind. Dis country 1s oncomparable with our ole county, sah.
De houses seem mean, de barns look empty, de fences be low,
and de miggers, cbbery one of ’em, look cold, sah—yes, sah—
’ey look berry cold !”

As a “cold negro” was a most pitiable object in negro eyes,
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T saw by tlus summary that Yaap had commenced his travels
i much the same temper of superciliousness as Jason Newcome.
It struck me as odd at the time; but smee that day, I have
ascertmmned that this feeling 1s a veiy geneial travellng com-
pamon for those who <et out on ther first yourney.

We passed our thud mght at a small hamlet called Rhine-
beck, 1 a settlement in which many German names were to be
found. Heie we were tiavelling thiough the vast estates of
the Livingstons, a name well known m our colonial history.
We breahtasted at Claverark, and passed thiough a place called
Kmderhook—a willage of Low Dutch otigin and some antigmty.
That mght we succeeded 1n connng near Albany, by making a
vely haid day’s dinve ot 1t Thete was uo village at the place
wheie we slept, but the house was a comturtable and evceed-
mgly neat Duteh tavern  After quitting T'i<hlkill we had seen
more or less of the 1ver, unlil we passed Claverack, where we
tookour leave of it It was covered with ice, and sleighs were
moving about 1t, with great appaieut sceuiity; but we did not
Like to t1y 1t. Ow whole paity preferred a sohd nghway, mn
wlnch there was no danger of the bottum diopping out

As we weie now about to enter Albanv, the second largest
town 1n the colony, and onc of the lagest inland towns in the
whole countiy, 1t such a woird can piopetly be given to a place
that hes on a navigable 11ver, 1t was thought necessary to make
some few mrangements, m oider to do 1t decently  Instead of
quitting the tavern at daylight, theretore, as had been our prae-
tice previously, we remamed until aftex breakfast, having re-
couise to our trunks in the mean tune Direk, Jason, and
myself, had piovided oursclves with fm caps for the journey,
with ear-laps and other contiivances tor keeping one’s self warm.
The cap of Dirck, and my own, weic of very fine maitens’ skin,
and as they weie round and hgh, and each was surmounted
with a handsome tail that fell down belhind, they had both a
smart and mmhtary an I thought I had never seen Dirck look
<o nobly and well, as he did m his cap, and I got a few compl-
ents on my own an 1n mne, though they were only from my
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mother, who, I think would feel disposed to praise me, even if
1 looked wretchedly. The cap of Jason was better suited to
his purse, being lower, and of fox-skins, though it had a tail
also. Mr. Woiden had dechned travellng m a cap, as un<uit-
ed to his holy office Accordimgly, he wore his cletieal beaver,
which differed a httle from the ordmary cocked hats that we
all wole, as a matter of coutse, though not so much as to be
very striking.

All of us had overcoats well trimmed with furs, 1une and
Dirck’s being 1eally handsome, with timinings of marten, wlile
those of owr companion weic less <howy and expensine, On a
consultation, Duck and I decided that 1t was better taste to
enter the town i travellers’ diesses, than to enter 1t mn any
other, and we meirely smaitened up a little, mn order to appear
as gentlemen The case was very different with Jason.  Ac-
cording to his idea a man should wear lus best clothes on a
jomney, and T was surprised to see luim appear at reakfast 1n
black breeches, striped woollen stockings, large plated Luckles
m his shoes, and a coat that I well kuew he rehgiously 1eserved
for Ingh-days and holidays  This coat was of a hght pea-green
colo1, and but little adapted to the seazon, but Jason had not
much notion of the fitness of thing-, 1 general, m matters of
taste Duck and myself wore our o1dinary «nufi-coloied coats,
under our fuis, but Jason thew aside all the oveicoats, when
we came ncat Albany, mn order to enter the place m his best
Fortunately for lnm, the day was mild, and theie was a bnght
~un to send 1ts warm rays thiough the pea-gicen covenng, to
Lcep Ins blood from clulling  As for Mr. Worden, he wore a
cloak of black cloth, laymg aside all the furs but a tippet and
muff, both of which he used habitually i cold weather

In this guse, then, we left the tavern, about mme 1 the
mornng, expecting to reach the banks of the 11ver about ten,
Nor were we disappointed ; the roads bemg excellent, a hght
fall of snow having occurred m the night, to freshen the track.
It was an imteresting moment to us all, when the spires and
roofs of that ancient town, Albany, first appeared mn view!
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We had journcyed from near the southern boundary of the
colony, to a place that stood at no great distance from its fion-
tier scttlements on the north. The town 1tself formed a pleasing
object, as we approached it, on the opposite «1de of the udson.
There 1t lay, stietching along the low land on the maigin of the
stream, and on its westein bank, shelteied by high hills, up the
side of which the prneipal street cextended, for the distance of
fully a quarter of & mile  Neat the head of this street stood
the fort, and we saw a buigade paraded in the open ground near
it, wheehng and marching about  The spires of two churches
weic visible, one, the oldest, being seated on the low Iand, in
the Leart ot the place, and the other on the height at no great
distance fiom the foit, or about half-way up the acchwity,
wluch forms the barrier to the mner country, on the side of the
river,  Both these bwldings were of stone, of course, shingle
tenements bemg of 1ery rae occwrrence 1 the colony of New
York, though common enough further east *

I will own that not one of our party liked the 1dea of cross-
ing the Hudson, m a loaded sleigh, on the 1ce, and that in the
month of Maich  There were no stieams about us to be crossed
in this mode, nor was the cold exactly sufficient to render such
a transit safe, and we felt as the mexpenenced would be apt to
feel 1 cicumstances so unpleasant. I must do Jason the credit
to admut that he showed more plan, practical good sense than
any of us, determining our course 1 the end by his view of the

* In nothing was the diffuience of character between the prople of New Ragland
and those of the middle colunies more apparent, than in the natuie of the dwellings.
In New York, for instinee, men worth thousinds dwelt in humble, low (usually one
story ) dwellingss of stone, hving window -shuttery, frequently within as wcll as with-
out, and the ather applitnces of conifort, where s the tarmer farther east was seldom
satisflc, thoueh hts means were lintited, unless he tved iz a house s good as Ius
nughbor s, and the strife dotted the whole of thon colomes with woodon buldings,
ot greit pretenslans for the age, thit rarcdy hul even extcrior shutters, and which
fiequently stovd for gencrwions untimched  The agf rence was not of Duteh ongin,
for 1t wis qust as ajprcnt 1w New Jersey or Pennsilvina as in Now York, and I
think 2t may be attiibated to 1 very obyious consequence of a yenersl equnlity of con-
dition, a it of socsety m which no one 1 confent to woar even the semblanco of
povuily, but those who ¢iunnot by any menns mesent 1t, but in which all sirive to
get ns hagh as poscible, 1n appearances at least —Evrion

8
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matter. As for Mr. Worden, however, nothing could induce
him to venture on the ice in a sleigh, or near a sleigh, though
Jason remonstrated 1n the following terms—

¢ Now, look here, Rev Mr Woiden’—Jason seldom omitted
any body’s title—* you've only to turn your eyes on the river
to see 1t is dotted with sleighs, far and near  Thete are igh-
ways north and south, and if that be the place where the cioss-
ing is at the town, 1t 1s moie hke a tholoughfue than a spot
that is risky. In my judgment, these people who live here-
abouts ought to know whether there 1s any danger or not "

Obwious as was this truth, ¢ Rev Mr. Worden'' made us
stop on terra firma, and peimut hun to quit the sleigh, that he
might cioss the river on foot. Jason ventured a lunt or two
about faith and 1ts vitues, as he stupped himself to the pea-
green, 1 oider to enter the town m proper gumse, throwing
aside every thing that concealed lns finery. As for Dirck and
myself, we kept our seats manfully, and tiotted on the 1ver at
the point where we saw sleighs and foot-passengers gomng and
coming 1 some numbers The Rev. Mr Worden, however,
was not content to take the beaten path, for he knew there was
no mole security i bewmng out on the ice, near a sleigh, than
there was 1 being iz 1t, so he diverged from the road, which
crossed at the feiry, striking diagonally athwart the 1ver to-
ward the wharves of the place

It scemed to me to be a sort of holiday among the young
and idle, one sleigh passing us after another, filled with young
men and maidens, all sparkling with the excitement of the mo-
ment, and gay with youth and spirits We passed no less than
four of these sleighs on the 1iver, the jingling of the bells, the
quick movement, the laughter and gayety, and the animation of
the whole scene, far exceeding any thing of the sort I had ever
before witnessed 'We weie nearly across the rver, when a
sleigh more handsomely equipped than any we had yet seen,
dashed down the bank, and came whuling past us like a comet,
It was full of ladies, with the exception of one gentleman, who
stood eect in front, dniving. T 1ecognized Bulstrode, 1n furs
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like all of us, capped and tailed, if not plumed, while among
the half-dozen pairs of bilhant eyes that wete turned with their
owners’ smiling faces on us, I saw one which never could be
foigotten by me, that belonged to Anneke Mordaunt. I ques-
tion if we were recogmzed, for the passage was hke that of a
meteor ; but I could not avoid tmning to gaze after the gay
party. Thus change of position enabled me to be a witness of
a very amusing conscquence of Mr. Worden’s expetiment. A
sleigh was coming 1 our direction, and the party m 1t scemng
one who was known for a clergyman, walking on the ice, turned
aside and approached lum on a gallop, 1n order to offer the
courtesy of a seat to a man of lis sacred profession. Our
dwine heard the bells, and fearful of having a sleigh so near
him, he commenced a downught flight, puisued by the people
in the sleigh, as fast as their hoises could follow. Every body
on the 1ce pulled up to gaze 1n wonder at this strange spectacle,
until the whole party reached the shoie, the Rev. Mr. Worden
pretty well blown, as the reader may suppose.
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CHAPTER X1

“ Bid physiclans talk our veins to temper,
And with an argument new-set & pulse,
Then think, my lord, of reasoning unto love »
Youxa

As the road from the ferry into the fown ran along the bank
of the river, we reached the point where the Rev. Mr. Worden
had landed precisely at the same 1nstant with lus puisuers, who
had been obliged to make a little circuit, in order to get off the
ice. I do mnot know which party 1egaided the other m the
greatest astonishment—the hunted, o1 the hunters. The slergh
had m it two fine-looking young fellows, that spoke Enghsh
with a shght Dutch accent, and three young women, whose
bright coal-black eyes betokened surprise a hitle mitigated by a
desire to Jaugh  Sceing that we were all strangers, I suppose,
and that we claimed the runaway as belonging to our party,
one of the young men 1a15sed lus cap very respectfully, and
opened the discourse by asking in a very el tone—

¢ What ails theS reverent gentleman, to make him run so
fast ¢

“Run!” exclaimed Mr Worden, whose lungs had been
playing like a blacksmith’s bellows—¢ Run! and who wonld
not run to save lnmself fiom being drowned ?”

“Drowned I’ repeated the young Dutchman, looking round
at the river, as if to ascertain whether the 1ce were actually
moving—** why, does the Domime suppose there was any dan-
ger of thut 2

As Mr. Worden’s bellows were still hard at work, I explained
to the young Albanians that we were strangers just arrived from
the vicmity of New Yoik; that we were unaccustomed to frozen
rivers, and had never crossed one on the ice before; that our
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reverend companion had chosen to walk at a distance from the
road, in order to be in less danger should any tecam break in,
and that he had naturally run to avoid therr sleigh when he
saw 1t approacling  The Albamans heard this account in re-
spectful silence, though I could sce the two young men casting
sly glances at each otLer, and that even the ladies had some
httle dufficulty mn altogether suppiessing their smiles  When 1t
was through, the oldest of the Dutchmen—a fine, dame-devil,
roystering-looking fellow of four or five-and-twenty, whose dress
and mien, however, denoted a person of the upper class—begged
a thousand pardons for lus mistake, quitting s sleich and -
sisting on having the honors of shaking hands with the whole
of us. Ilis name was “Ten Eyck,” he smd; ¢ Gueit Ten
Eyck,” and he asked permssion, as we were strangers, of doing
the honor of Albany to us  Every body m the place knew him,
wluch, as we afterwaid asceitamned, was tiue enough, for he
had just as much reputation for fun and fiohe as at all com-
potted with 1espectability , keeping along, as 1t were, on the
very veige of the pale of reputable people, without bemng thiown
entirely out of 1t The young females with hun weie a shade
below his own natmal position in society, tolerating lus frolies
on account of this elicumstance, aided as 1t was by a singulaly
manly face and person, a hearty and 1eady laugh, a full purse,
and possibly by the secret hope of being the happy mdividual
who was designed by Providence to convert * a 1eformed rake
mto the best of husbands’ In a word, he was always wel-
come with them, when those a httle above them felt more dis-
posed to frown.

Of course, all this was unknown to us at the time, and we
accepted Guert Ten Eyck's proffers of civility in the spimtin
which they were offered He inquned at what tavein we
intended to stop, and promised an carly call. Then, shaking
us all round by the hand again with great cordiality, he took
Ins leave His companion doffed a very dashing, lugh, wolf-
skin cap to us, and the black-eyed trio, on the hind seat, smiled
graciously, and away they drove at a furious rate, starthng all
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the echoes of Albany with their bells. By this time Mr. Wor-
den was seated, and we followed more moderately, our team:
having none of the Dutch courage of a pair of horses fresh from
the stable. Such were the circumstances under which we
made our entrance nto the ancient city of Albany. We were
all in hopes the hitle affr of the chase wonld soon be for-
gotten, for no one hkes to be assomated with a ndiculons cur-
cumstance, but we counted without om host Guert Ten Eyck
was not of a temperament to let such an affur sleep, but, as I
afterward aseertained, he told it with the langhing embellish-
ments that belonged to lus 1eckless character, until, in turn, the
Rev. Mr Woiden came to be known, thioughout all that 1egion,
by the mekname of the ¢ Loping Domume ”

The reader may be assmed out cyes were about us, as we
drove through the sticets of the second town 1in the colony.
‘We were not unaccustomed to houses constructed m the Dutch
style, in New York, though the Euglish mode of building had
been most 1 vogue there, for halt a century. It was not so
with Albany, which 1emamned, essentially, a Dutch town in
1758 # We heaid httle beside Dutch, as we passed along  The
women scolded therr cluldien i Low Dutch, a use, by the way,
for which the language appears singulaly well adapted; the
negroes sang Dutch songs, the men called to each other mn
Datch, and Dutch 1ang m ow cats, as we walked our horses
through the strects, toward the tavern  There weic many
soldiers about, and other proofs of the presence of a consider-
able military force were not wanting, still the place strnck me
as very provincial and peculiar, after New York. Nearly all the
houses were built with their gables to the streets, and cach had

* The population of Albany conld not have renched four thonsand in 1758 Its
Dutch character remained down to the closc of this ecntury, with gradual changes.
The writer can rememba when quite as much Dutch as English was heard In the
streets of Albany, though it has now neasly dlsappenred  The present popuintivn
must pe near forty thousand

Mr Littlcpage s deseription was doubtless correet at the time he wrote, but Albany
would now be consilered o first Lass country town in Eorope It has much better
cluims to compare with the towns of the old world, 1n this character, than New York
has to compare with their eapitals —Eprton.
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heavy wooden Dutch stoaps, with seats, at its door. A few had
small court-yards m front, and heie and there was a building
of somewhat mote pretension than usual. I do not think, how-
ever, theie were fifty houses 1o the place that were built with
thowr gables oft the hine of the streets

We were no sooner housed, than Dirck and I sallied forth to
look at the place Here we were, mn one of the oldest towns
of Amenca, a place that could boast of much moic than a
century’s eaistence, and it was natmal to feel curious to look
about one  Om mn was n the puncipal sticet—that which led
up the hill towmd the fort. Tlus stiect was 2 wide avenue,
that quite put Broadway out of countenance, so far as mete
width was conceined  The stieets that led out of 1t, howerel,
were principally little better than lanes, as if the space that had
been given to two or thice of the mam sticets had been taken
off of the remainder The Iigh stieet, as we Lnghsh would
call 1it, was occupied by sleds filled with wood for sale; sleds
loaded with geese, turkeys, tame and wild, and poultry of all
sorts; sleds with vemson, still i the skin, piled up m heaps,
ctc —all these eatables being collected, m unusnal quantities as
we were told, to meet the eatraotdinary demand created by the
different nulitary messes. Deer were no stiangers to usj for
Long Idand was full of all sorts of game, as weie the upper
counties of New Jasey Even Westchester, old and well set-
tled as 1t had become, was not yet altogether clear of dee1, and
nothing was casiex than to knock over a buek 1n the Ighland-.
Nevertheless, I bad never seen 1vemson, wild turkeys and stur-
geons, m such quanhities as they were to be seen that day m the
principal stieet of Albany.

The crowd collected 1n this street, the sleighs that weie
whirhng past, filled with young men and maidens, the incessant
jinghng of bells, the spluttermg and jawing mn Low Dutch, the
hearty Enghsh oaths of seijeants and sutleis’-men and cooks of
messes, the loud laughs of the blacks, and the beauty of the
cold, clear day, altogether produced some such effect on me, as
T had expenienced when I went to the theatie. Not the least
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striking picture of the scene, was Jason, in the middle of the
strect, gaping about him, n the cocked-hat, the pea-green coat,
and the striped woollen stockings

Dirck and mysclf naturaily examined the churches These
were two, as has been smd alieady—one for the Dutch, aud the
other for the English. The first was the oldest It stood at
the point where the two prmeipal streets crossed each other,
and in the centre of the street, leaving sufficient passages all
round 1t. The building was square, with a hugh, pointed roof,
havmg a belfry and weatheicock on its apev; windows, with
diamond pancs and pamted glass, and a poich that was well
suited both to the chmate and to appemrances *

We wele examming this strnetmie, when Guert Ten Eyck
accosted us, m lus fiank, oft-hand way—

¢ Your servant, Mr Lattlepage ; your seivant, Mr, Follock,”
he erted, agamn shaking each cordially by the hand  “T was
on the way to the tavein to look you up, when I accadentally
saw you here A few gentlemen of my acquaintance, who are
m the habit of suppng together in the winter time, meet for
the last jolhfication of the season to-mght, and they have all
expiess’t a wish to have the pleasuie of yom: company. Thope
you will allow me to say you will come? We mect at mine, sup
at ten, and bieak up at twelve, quite 1egularly, in a very sedate
and prudent manner

There was something so fiank and cordal, so sumple and
straightforward m this mvitation, that we did not know how
to dechme 1t 'We both knew that the name of Ten Eyck was
respectable 1 the colony; our new acquamtance was well
dressed, he scemed to be m good company when we first met
hum, his sleigh and horses had been actually of a more dashing
stamp than unsnal, and lus own attire had all the peculiauties
of a gentleman’s, with the addition of something even more

* There wero two churches of this charteter built on thisspot The second, much
lurgor than the flist, but of the same form, was built 70und the other, 1n which ser-
viee was held to the last, when it wis hterally thiown out of the windows of its
suceegsor The last edifice disappeared about forty 3 ears since —Epiton
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decided and knowing than was common. It is true, the style
of these pecuharities was not exactly such as I had seen in the
air, manners and personal decorations of those of Billings and
Hanis; but they were none the less striking, and none the less
attractive; the two Englishmen bemg ¢ macaroms’ from Lon-
don, and Ten Eyck bemng a ¢ buck’ of Albany.

I thank you, very heartily, Mi Ten Eyck,” I answered,
“both for myself and for my fiiend—"

‘ And will let me come for you at half-past eight, to show
you the way #’

* 'Why, yes, sir, I was about to say as much, if 1t be not
giving you too much trouble

““Do mnot speak of ti-r-ouple” —this last word will give a
very good notion of Guert’s accent, which I cannot stop to 1mi-
tate at all times m wnting—*“ and do not say your f2¢’nt, but
your fré’ntz

‘¢ As to the two that are not heie, I cannot positivel y answer,
yonder, however, 1s one that can speak for humselt ”

I see him, Mr Littlepage, and will answer for hum, on my
own account Depent on 1t, ke will come But the Domunie
—he has a heaity look, and can help ecat a turkey, and swallow
a glass of goot Madena—TI think I can rely on. A man cannot
take all that active exercise without food.”

“Mr Worden 1s a very companionable man, and 1s excellent
company at a suppet table. I will communicate yom nvita-
tion, and hope to be able to prevail on him to be of ihe party ”

“T’at 18 enough, sir,” retmined Ten Eyck, or Guert, as I
shall hencefoice call hun, m general; ‘“vere dere ist a will,
dere 1st a vay.”” Guert frequently broke out, in such specimens
of broken English, while at other times he would speak almost
as well as any of us. ¢ So Got pless you, my dear Mi TLattle-
page, and make us lasting frnends I like your countenance,
and my eye never deceives me 1n these matteis ™’

Here, Gueirt shook us both by the hand agan, most cordial-
ly, and left us. Dnck and I neat stiolled up the lull, gomg as
Ingh as the Enghsh church, which stood also n the centre of

g¥
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the principal strect, an imposing and massive edifice in stone,
‘With the exception of Mother Tumty in New Yoik, this was
the largest, and altogether the most ymportant edifice devoted
to the worship of my own church I had ever secen In West-
chester, there were seveial of Queen Anne’s chuiches, but none
on a scale to compare with thuis O small edifices wete usn-
ally without galleies, steeples, towers, or bells, winle St
Peter’s, Albany, if not actually St Petet’s, ome, was a buld-
ing of which a man might be proud A hitle to ow swpuse,
we found the Reverend Mr Worden and M1 Jason Newcome
had met at the door of this cdifice, having sent a boy to the
seaton in quest of the key  In a mmute or two, the urclun re-
turned, bunging not only the key of the chmeh, but the excuses
of the sexton for not commg humself The door was opened,
and we went 1n

I have always admned the decorous and spiitual manner i
which the Rev M: Worden entered a bmlding that had been
consecrated to the seivices of the Dety. I know not how to
desenbe 1t, but 1t proved liow completely he had been dulled
in the decencies of lus profession  Oft came Ius hat, of comse;
and his manner, however facetious and casy 1t may have been
the moment before, changed on the mstant to gravity and
decorum  Not so with Jason Ilc entered St Peter’s, Albany,
with exactly the same mdifterent and cymical an with which he
had scemed to 1egmd every thing but money, since he entered
“Yoik colony.,” TUsually, he woie his cocked-hat on the
back of his head, thercby lending himself a lolloping, neghgent,
and, at the same time, defying air; but I obseived that, as we
all uncovered, he brought his own beaver up over lus eyebrows,
m a species of mlitay biasado  To uncover to a church,
lus view of the matter, was a soit of 1lolatry; there might le
images about, for any thmg he knew; **and a man could
never be enough on us gumd ag’n being caried away by such
evil deceptions,”” as he had once before answered to a 1emon-
strance of mine, for wearing lus hat in our own paish chmeh,

I found the mterior of St Peter's quite as unposing as 1ts
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exterior. Three of tne pews were canopied, having coats-of-
arms on their canopies, These, the boy told us, belonged to
the Van Rensselaer and Schuyler families, All these weie
covered with black cloth, 1n mowning for some death in those
ancient famihes, which weie closely alhed. I was very much
struck with the digmfied air that these patrician seats gave the
house of God ¥ There wete also several hatchments suspeuded
aganst the walls; some bemng placed there 1 commemoration
of officers of rank, fiom home, who had died 1n the king’s ser-
vice 1n the colony; and others to mark the deaths of somne of
the more distingmished of om own people.

Mr. Worden expiessed humself well pleased with appearances
of things, m and about this building, though Jason regmded
all with 1ll-concealed dicgust

“What 1s the meamng of them pews with tops to them,
Corny #’ the pedagogue whispered me, afraxd to encounter the
parson’s remaks, by lus own cuticism.

¢ They are the pews of families of distinetion in this place,
Mr Newcome, and the canopies, o1 tops, as you call them, are
honoiable signs of their owners' conditions ™

* Do you think thewr ownets will sit under such coverngs m
paradise, Coiny 2’ continued Jason, with a snecr

¢t 1s umpossible for me to say, su, it 15 probable, however,
the just will not 1equue any such maik fo distingmsh them
from the unjust ”’

“Let me sce,” sad Jason, looking round and affecting to

* T cannot recollect one of these canopied pews that 15 now standing in this part of
tho Unlon. The last, of my knowledge, were in 8t Mark’s, New York, and [behevo
belonged to the Stuyvesants, tho patron family of that chureh They were taken
down when that building was repaired, o few years since Thisis onc of the most
innocent of all onr 1nnosations of this character  Distinctions In the house of Goul
are opposel to the very spint of the Chrstian relizion, and it were fu mwe fitting
thit puws should be altogether done awav with, the trne mode of assembling vpder
the saered roof, than thit mon should be classed e1en at the toot of the altar

It may be questioned 1f 4 ha'chinent 18 now hung up, elther on the dwelling orina
churcl, in any part of Amerirn  Thoy were to be seen, however, in the early part of
the present century Wheneser any such traces of ancient usnges are mct with
among ns, by the traveller from th old world, he {s apt to nustake themn for the
shadows “ that coming events cast before,” instead of thase of the past —Tipnap
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count; ‘“there are just three—bishop, priest, and deacon, I
suppose. 'Waal, there's a seat for cach, and they can be com-
fortable kere, whatever may turn up ke e’ter.”

I turncd away, snwillimg to dispute the powmnt, for I knew 1t
was as hopeless to cypect that a Danbmy man would feel hike a
New Yorker, on such a subject, as 1t was to expect that a New
Yorker could be made to adopt Daubury sentunents  As for
the argument, however, I have heaid otheis of pretty much
the same calibre often wiged agamst the three oiders of the
ministry.

On quiting 8t Peter’s, I commumeated the mvitation of
Guert Ten Eyck to Mi Worden, and urged hium to be of the
party I could see that the notion of a pleasant supper was
any thing but unpleasant to the missionaty  Still he had s
seruples, mnasmuch as he had not yet secen his reverend brother
who had the charge of St Peter’s, did not know cractly the
temper of his mind, and was patticulaly desnous of officiating
for lum, 1 the presence of the prneipal personages of the place,
on the approacling Sundav  He had wutten a note to the
chaplam ; for the person who had the cme of the Episcopalians
held that 1ank m the armv, St Peter’s bemg as much of an
official chapel as a paish chmeh, and he must have an mter-
view with that individnal before he eonld decide  Fortunately,
as we descended the sticet, toward owr 1, we saw the very
person m question  The marks of the common office that these
two divines boie about then persons in their diess, sufficed to
make them known to each other at a glance. In five minutes,
they had shaken hands, hemd each man’s account of himself,
had given and accepted the mvitation to preach, and were other-
wise on fice and easy terms Mr. Woirden was to dine in the
fort, with the chaplmn, We then walked forward toward the
tavein,

Dy the way, Mr. ,”” said Mr, Worden 1 a palenthesis
of the discomse, * the famly of Ten Eyck 1s quite respectable,
here i Albany

“Very much so, sir—a family that is held 1n much estecm.




SATANSBTOE. 181

I shall count on your assisting me, morning and evening, my
dear Mr Worden.”

It 1s surprising how the clergy do depend on each other for
‘¢ assistance '’

‘ Make your artangements accordingly, my good brother—I
am quite fresh, and have brought a good stock of sermons, not
knowing how much might remamn to be done mn the army
Corny,” m a half-whisper, ““you can let our new*friends know
that I will sup with them, and, haikee—just drop a hint to
them, that I am none of yom Puntans ”

Here, then, we found every thing in a very fair way to bring
us all out 1n sociely, within the first two houts of our armval
Mr Woirden was engaged to preach the next day but one,
and he was cngaged to supper that same day  All looked
promising, and I hurnied on m order to ascertan if Guert Ten
Eyck had made Ins promused call  As before, he was met m
the street, and the acceptance of the Dominic was duly com-
mumeated. Guert seemed lughly pleased at thus success, and
he left me, promising to be punctual to hus hour  In the mean
time we had to dine.

The dinner pioved a good one, and, as Mr Woiden re-
marked, 1t was quite lucky that the prneipal dish was venison,
a meat that was so easy of digestion, as to promise no great
obstacle to the accommodation of the supper He should
dmme on venison, theicfore, and he advised all thice of us to
follow his example But ceitain Dutch dishes attiacted the
eye and taste of Dirck; wlnle Jason had alighted on a hash,
of some sort or othei, that he did not quit until he had effec-
tually disposed of 1t As for myself, I confess, the ventson
was so much to my taste, that I stuck by the parson. We had
our wine, too, and left the table early, in order not to interfere
with the business of the mght.

After dinner 1t was proposed to walk out in a body, to make
a further examination of the place, and to see if we could not
fall 1 with an army contiactor, who nught be disposed to re-
hieve Direk and myself of some portion of om charge Luck
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again threw us in the way of Guert Ten Eyck, who seemed to
live 1n the public street  In the course of a brief conversation
that took place, as a passing compliment, I happened to men-
tion a wish to asceitain wheie one might dispose of a few
horses, and of two or three sleigh-loads of flom, poik, ete, cte

“My dear Mr. Littlepage,” said Gueit, with a fiank smle
and a fuendly shake of the hand, I am dchghted that you
have mentioned these matteis to me, I can take you to the
very man you wish to see; a heavy army-contiactor, who 1s
buying up cvery thing of the soit he can lay lus hands on.”

Of couise, I was as much dehghted as Guert could very well
be, and left my paty to proceed at once to the contractor’s
office, with the gieatest alacnty , Dneck accompanying me  As
we went along, our new fuend advised us not to be very back-
ward 1n the way of puce smce the king paid in the long 1un

“Rich dealets ought to pay well,” he added, ‘“and, I can
tell you, as a useful thing to know, that ordeis came on, no
later than yesterday, to Luy up every thing of the soit that
offered  Put sleigh and hainess, at once, all in a heap, on the
king’s servants.”’

1 thought the 1dea not a bad one, and promised to profit by
1t.  Guett was as good as his word, and I was properly mtio-
duced to the contractor My business was no sooner mentumed,
than I was desned to send a messenger 10und to the stables,
i order that my comveyance, team, ctc, mght make therr
appealance  As for the aticles that were still on the road, I
had very little trouble. The contiactor knew my father, and
he no sooner heaid that Mr Lattlepage, of Satanstoe, was the
owner of the provisions, than he purchased the whole on the
gumanty of lus name.  For the poik I was to receive two half-
Joes the barrel, and for the flour one This was a good sale
The hoses would be taken, if scrviceable, as the contractor did
not question, as also the lumber sleighs, though the prices could
not be set until the different ammals and objects were seen and
examined.

It is amazing what war will do for commerce, as well as what
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it does against it! The demand for every thing that the judg-
ment of my father had anticipated, was so great, that the con-
tractor told me very ftankly the sleighs would not be unloaded
at Albany at all, but would be sent on north, on the hine of the
capected route of the army, so as to anticipate the disappear-
ance of the snow and the bieaking up of the roads

“You shall be pad libcially for your teams, hainess and
sleighs,’” he continued, ¢“though no swm ean be named until I see
them. These are not times when operations are to be 1ctarded
on account of a few joes more or less, for the king’s scivice
must go on T iery well know that Major Littlepage and Col-
onel Follock Loth undeistand what they aie abont, and have
sent us the nght soit of things The hoises a1e very likely a
hittle old, but ae good for one campaign; better than if
younger, pethaps, and weie they colts, we could get no more
than that out of them  These movements in the woods destroy
man and beast, and cost mints of money Ah! theie comes
your team

Suze enough, the sleigh diove round fiom the tavein, and we
all went out to look at the horses, etc.  Guert now became an
important peison, On the subject of horses he was accounted
an oracle, and he talked, moved, and acted Iike one 1n all
respects  The fitst thing he did was to step up to the ammal’s
head, and to look mto the mouth of cach 1n succession The
knowing way in wluch this was done, the coolness of the mter-
ference, and the fine manly form of the mtruder, wounld have
given hum at once a certan unportance and a connection with
what was going on, had not his character for judgment m horse-
flesh been well established, far and near, 1 that quarter of the
country

“Upon my word, wondeifully good mouths!” exclaimed
Guert, when through “You must have yom gram giound,
Mr Laittlepage, or the teeth never could have stood if so well ™

“What age do you call the apimals, Guert#”” demanded the
contiactor.

¢ That is not so easily told, ssr I admit that they are aged
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horses ; but they may be eight, or nine, and even fen, as for
what can be told by their teeth By the looks of their limbs, I
should judge they might be nmne, commng grass.”

“The ncar horse 1s eleven,” I said, ““and the off horse is
supposed to be »

“Poh! poh! ILattlepage,”’ mterrupted Guert, making signs
to me to be quiet, ¢ you may thnk the oft horse ten, but I
should place hum at about mne. IDs teeth are excellent, and
there 1s not even a wind-gall on his legs. There 1s a cross of
the Flemish in that beast ”’

“Well, and what do you say the par are worth, Master
Guert 1 demanded the contractor, who seemed to have a cer-
tamn confidence 1 his fiiend’s judgment, notwithstanding the
recklessness and freedom of Ius manner. ¢ Twelve half-joes for
them both ””’

#That will never do, M1 Contiactor,” answered Guert,
shaking his head, *In times like these, such stout anunals,
and beasts too in such heamt and condition, onght to brmg
fifteen ¥

¢ Fifteen let 1t be then, 1f Mi Littlepage assents Now for
the sleigh, and harress, and <kins I suppose M1 Iattlepage
will pait wath the skins too, as he can have no use for them
without the <leigh 7"’

“ave you, M1 Contiactor "’ asked Guert, a little abruptly
% That bem-skin fills my eye beautsfully, and if M. Xattlepage
will take a gmmea for 1t, here 15 his money.”

As this was a far price, 1t was accepted, though I pressed
the skin on Guert as a gift, 1n remembrance of our accidental
acquaintance. This offer, however, he respectfully, but firmly
resisted.  And here I will take oceasion to say, lest the 1eader
be musled by what 13 met with i works of fiction, and other
Light and vain productions, that in all my dealings, and futwme
connection with Guert, I found him strictly honorable 1n money
matters It 1s true, I would not have purchased a hoise on his
recommendation, 1f he owned the beast; but we all know how
the best men yicld 1n thewr morals when they come to deal m
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horses. I should scarcely have expected Mr. Worden to be
orthodox, in making such bargains  But on all other subjects
connected with money, Guert Ten Eyck was one of the honestest
fellows I ever dealt with

The contiactor took the sleigh, harness, and skins, at seven
more half-joes, making twenty-thiee for the whole outfit. This
was ceitamnly recenving two half-joes moie than my father had
expected ; and I owed the gain of siteen dollars to Guert's
friendly and bold inteiference  As soon as the prices weie
settled, the money was paid me 1n good Spamsh gold; and I
handed over to Dirck the portion that properly fell to his fath-
er's shme. As 1t was understood that the remaming horses,
sleighs, hainess, provisions, etc, were to be taken at an apprai-
sal, the mstant they arnived, this hour’s work 1elieved my fizend
and myself fiom any farther tronble on the subject of the prop-
erty entrusted to our caie  And a relief 1t was to be so well
rid of a responsibility that was as new as 1t was heavy to cach
of us

The reader will get <ome 1dea of the pressure of affans, and
how necessary 1t was felt to be on the alert i the month of
March—a time of the year when twenty-four hours might biing
about a change in the season—Dby the encumstance that the
contiactor sent his new purchase to be loaded up fiom the door
of lus office, with ordeis to proceed on noith, with supples for
a depot that he was malang as near to Lake Geoige as was
deemed prudent, the Fiench being 1 foice at Ticonderoga and
Crown Pont, two posts at the head of Champlam, a distance
considerably less than a hundred miles fiom Albany  What-
ever was fornarded as far as Lake George wlile the snow lasted
could then be sent on with the army, m the contemplated oper-
ations of the approaching summer, by means of the two lakes,
and therr northern outlets.

«Well, Mr. Littlepage,” cried Guert, hearhly; “that affair
1s well disposed of You got goot prices, and I hope the king
has got goot hoises  They are a hittle venerable, perhaps, but
what of that? The army would knock up the best and youngest
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beast in the colony, in one campaign in the woots; and it can
do no more with the oldest and worst. Shall we walk rount
nto the main street, gentlemen? This 18 about the hour when
the young ladies are apt to stmt for their afternoon sleighing

“J suppose the ladics of Albany aie remaikable for their
beauty, Mr. Ten Eyek,” I 1¢jomed, wishing to say something
agrecable to a man who seemed so desirous of serving me  “The
specimens I saw m crossing the uwer this moinng, would w-
duce a stranger to think so

“8ir,” rephed Guert, walkmg toward the gieat avenue of
the town, *we aic content with our ladics, 1 gencial, for they
are charming, waim-heamted and amable, but there has been
an arrnal among us this wintei, fiom your part of the colony,
that has alinost melted the 1ce on the ITudson !’

My heart beat quicker, for I could only think of one being
of her sex, as likely to produce such a sensation  Still, I counld
not abstain from making a direct mnquny on the subject.

“From owus pait of the colony, Mi Ten Eyck !—You mean
fiom New Yok, probably 2"

“Yes, si1, as a matter of course. There are seveial beautr-
ful English women who have come up with the army, but no
colonel, major, or captam, has biought such paragons with Inm
as Ietman Moidaunt, a gentleman who may be known to you
by name 2’

¢ Personally too, sir, Tlerman Mordaunt 1s even a kinsman
of Duck Follock, my friend here.”

““Then 1s Mr Follock to be envied, since he can call cousn
with so chaiming a young lady as Anneke Moidaunt.”

“True su, most true "’ L interrupted, eagerly, *Anne Mor-
daunt passes for the sweetest girl in York I’

I do not know that I should go quite as far as that, Ma
Littlepage,” returned Guert, moderating his warmth, 1n a man-
ner that a Lttle surpused me, though his handsome face still
glowed with honest, natural admnation ; ““ smece there 15 a Miss
Mary Wallace in her company, that 15 quite as much thought
of, here in Albany, as her fitend Miss Mordaunt,”
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Mary Wallace! The 1dea of comparing the silent, thought-
ful, excellent though she were, Mary Wallace, with Anneke
could never have crossed my mind. Still, Mary Wallace cer-
tamnly was a very chaiming girl.  She was even handsome,
had a placid, saint-hke character of countenance that had often
struck me, singular beauty and devclopment of form, and,
any other company than that of Anmeke’s, might well have
attracted the first attention of the most fastidious beholder

And Guert Ten Eyck admned—perhaps loved, Mary Wallace!
Here, then, was fiesh evidence how much we are all melined to
love our opposites; to form close fiiendships with those who
resemble us least, prnciples excepted, for virtue can never cling
to vice, and how much more nteiest novelty possesses 1n the
human bieast, than the 1epetition of things to which we ame
accustomed  No two bemgs could be less altke than May
Wallace and Guert Tent Eyek, yet the last admued the first,

 Miss Wallace 15 2 very chaiming young lady, Mr Ten
Eyek,” I 1ejomned, as soon as wonder would allow me to an-
swel, “and T am not smpused you speak of her n terms of so
much admiration

Guert stopped short 1 the street, looked me full in the face
with an cxpiession of tiuth that conld not well be fugned,
squeezed my hand fervently, and 1¢joined with a stiange fiank-
ness, that I could not have mutated, to be master of all T saw—

¢ Admuration, Mir Laittlepage, 15 not a wo1t strong enough for
what I feel for Mary! 1 would marry her m the next hour,
and love and cherish her for all the rest of my life. I worship
her, and love the earth she tieads on

¢ And you have told her this, Mr Ten Eyck #”

¢ Fifty tunes, sir - She has now been two months in Albany,
and my love was sccured within the first weel. I offered my-
self too soon, I fear; for Mary 1s a prutent, sensible young
woman, and guls of that character are apt to distrust the yonth
who is too quick n Ins advances They like to be seived,
sir, fo1 seven yems and seven yeais, as Joseph seived for Poti-
phar.”
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¢ You mean, most likely, Mr. Ten Eyck, as Jacob served for
Rachel.”

4 Well, sir, it may be as you say, dough I t'ink that in our
Dutch Bibles, 1t stands as Joscph served for Potiphar—Dbut you
know what I mean, Mr. Littlepage If you wish to see the
ladies, and will come with me, I will go to a place where Her-
man Mordaunt's sleich invarably passes at this hour, for the
ladies almost hive in the air. I never missthe oceasion of seeing
them.”

I bad now a clue $o Guert's bemng so much in the street. He
was as good as lus word, however, for he took a stand near the
Dutch church, where I soon had the happiness of seeing Anneke
and her fiiend driving past, on their evening's excursion. How
blooming and lovely the former looked! Mary Wallace’s eye
turned, T fancied understandingly, to the corner where Guert
had placed limself, and her color decpened as she returned s
bow. But, the start of surprise, the smule, and the hightening
eye of Anneke, as she unexpectedly saw me, filled my soul with
dehight almost too great to be borne.
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CHAPTER XII.

“ Then the wine it gets into their heads,
And turns the wit out of ils station,
Nonsense gets in, 1n 1ts stead,
And thoir puns are now all botheration?
Tue PuNring SooETY

Guerr Ten Eyck looked at me expressively, as the sleigh
whirled round an angle of the bmlding and disappeared. He
tben proposed that we should proceed. On ascending the main
street, I was not a hitle surprised at discovering the sort of
amusement that was going on, and m which 1t seemed to me
all the youths of the place were engaged. By youths, I do not
mean lads of twelve and fourtcen, but young men of eighteen
and twenty, the amusement being that of shding down hill, or
* coasting,”” as I am told 1t 1s called 1n Boston. The acchvity
was quite sharp, and of sufficient length to give an impetus to
the sled, that was set 1n motion at a short distance above the
English church ; an impetus that would carry 1t past the Dutch
church—a distance that was somewhat more than = quarter of a
mile. The hand-sleds employed were of a size and construc-
tion smted to the dimensions of those that used them ; and, as
a matter of course, therte was no New Yoiker that had not
learned how to govern the motion of one of these vehicles, even
when gliding down the stecpest descent, with the nicest delicacy
and greatest ease. As childien, o1 boys as late n Iife as fom-
teen even, every male in the colony, and not a few of the
females, had acquired this ait, but this was the first place
which I had ever known adults to engage m the spoit The
accidental circumstance of a luill's belongng to the pimcipal
street, joined to the severity of the winters, had rendered an
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amusement suited to grown people, that, elsewhere, was mo-
nopolized by the children.

By the time we had ascended as high as the Enghsh church,
a party of young officers came down from the foit, gay with
the glass and the song of the 1egimental mess. No sooner did
they reach the staiting-point, than three o1 fom of the more
youthful got possession of as many sleds, and off they went,
Iike the shot startmg from its gun  Nobody seemed to think
it strange; but, on the contrary, I obseived that the eldeily
people looked on with a complacent gravity, that seemed to
say how vividly the sight recalled the days of their own youth,
I cannot say, however, that the strangeis succeeded very well
in managing their sleds, generally mecting with some stoppage
before they reached the bottom of the hull.

“ Will you take a shde, M1 Lattlepage?’ Guert demanded,
with a courtcous gravity, that showed how setious a business
he fancied the sport ‘‘Heie 1s a lmge and strong sled that
will carry double, and you might tiust yourself with me, though
a regiment of horse were paraded down below ”

¢ But are we not a httle too old for such an amusement, 1n
the strects of a large town, Mi Ten Eyck?’ I answered,
doubtingly, looking round me 1 an uncertain manner, as
one who did not like to adventure, even while he hesitated
to refuse. ¢ Those king’s officers are privileged people, you
kmow.”

* No man has a higher privilege to use the streets of Albany,
than Mr. Cornehus Lattlepage, sir, I can assure you. The
young ladies often honor me with their compary, and no acei-
dent has ever happened.”

Do the young ladies venture to 11de down this stiect, Mr.
Ten Eyck?’

“ Not often, sir, I grant you; though that %as been done,
too, of a moonhight night  There 1s a more retuned spot, at no
great distance from this street, however, to which the ladies
are rather more partial. Look, Mr Lattlepage'—There goes
the Hon. Captain Monson, of the th, and he will be down
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the hill and up again before we are off, unless you hurry.
Take your seat, lady-fashion, and leave me to manage the
sled.”

‘What could I do! Guert had been so very civil, was so
much 1n earnest, every body seemed to expect 1t of me, and the
Hon. Captain Monson was already a hundred yards on his way
to the bottom, shooting ahead with the velocity of an arrow.
I took my seat, accordingly, placing my feet together on the
front round, ¢ lady-fashion,” as directed. In an mstant, Guert’s
manly frame was behind me, with a leg extended on each side
of the sled, the government of which, as every Amercan who
has been born north of the Potomac well knows, 1s effected by
delicate touches of the heels  Guert called out to the boys for
a shove, and away we went, Iike the ship that 1s bound for her
“destined clement,” as the nocts say We got a good start,
and left the spot as the arrow leaves 1ts bow

Shall I own the truth, and confess I had a momentary pleas-
ure 1n the excitement produced by the rapidity of the motion,
by the 1ace we were 1unning with anotber sled, and by the
skill and ease with which Guert, almost without touching the
ground, carried us unharmed through sundry narow passages,
and along the hne of wood-and-vemson-loaded sleighs, barely
clearing the noses of theiwr horses. I forgot that I was making
this strange exhibition of myself, in a strange place, and almost
in strange company. So rapid was our motion, however, that
the danger of being recognized was not very great; and there
were so many to divide attention, that the act of folly would
have been overlooked, but for a most untimely and unexpected
accident 'We had gone the entire length between the two
churches with great snccess—several steady, grave, and respect-
able-looking old burgheis calling out, on a high key, *“Vell
done, Guert ""’—for Guert appeared to be a gencral favorite, 1n
the sense of fun and frolic at least—when, turnmmg an angle of
the old Dutch temple, 1n the ambitious wish of shooting past
it, 1 order to run still lower, and shoot off the whatf upon the
uver, we found ourselves 1n 1mminent danger of runming under



192 SATANSTOR,

the fore-legs of two foaming lorses, that were whirling a sleigh
around the same corner of the church. Nothing saved us but
Guert’s readiness and physical power. By digging a heel into
the snow, he caused the sled to fly 1ound at a right angle fo 1ts
former course, and us to fly off it, heels over head, without
much regard to the proprieties, so far as posture or grace was
concerned. The negro who diove the sleigh pulled up, at the
same instant, with so much force as to thiow Ins horses on
their hannches.  The result of these combined movements was
to cause Guert and myself to 10ll over 1 such a way as to
1cgam om feet directly alongside of the sleigh.  In usmg to my
fect, indeed, I laad a hand on the side of the vehicle, 1n order
to assist me 1n the effort.

What a sight met my eyes! In the fiont stood the negio,
grinning from ear to car, for he deemed cvery disaster that
occurted on runners a fit subject for mettinent Who ever
did any thing but laugh at sceing a sleigh upset —and 1t was
conscquently quite m 1ule to do so on secing two overgrown
boys roll over fiom a hand-sled T could have knocked the
rascal down, with a good will, but 1t would not have done to
resent mirth that procecded from so legitunate a cause Iad I
been disposed to act differently, however, the strength and
courage necessary to effect such a purpose would have been an-
nihilated 1n me, by finding mysclf standing within three feet,
and directly m fiont of Anneke Moidaunt and Mary Wallace!
The shame at being thus detected m the disastrous termination
of so boyish a flight, at first nearly overcame me. How Guert
felt I do not know, but, for a single mstant, I wished him 1n the
middle of the Hudson, and all Albany, its Dutch church, sieds,
hull, and smoking burghers mcluded, on top of um,

¢ Mr, Lattlepage ' burst out of the 10sy lips of Anncke, in a
tone of voice that was not to be misunderstood.

¢ Mr. Guert Ten Eyck!” exclumed Mary Wallace, in an ac-
cent and manner that bespoke chagrin

¢ At your se1vice, Miss Mary,” answeied Guert, who looked
8 little sheepish at the result of hus exploit, though for a reason
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I did not at first comprehend, brushing some snow from Ius eap
at the same time—* At your service, now and ever, Miss Mary.
Bat, do not suppose it was awkwardness that produced this
accident, T entieat of you It was altogether the fault of the
boy who is stationed to gne warmng of sleighs below the
church, who must have left lus post.  Whenever ether of you
young ladies will do me the lLonour to take a seat with me, I
will pledge my character, as an Albaman, to eawry her to the
foot of the highest and steepest hill 1n town without disturbing
a ribbon,”

Mary Wallace made no answer; and I fancied she looked a
hittle sad, It 1s possible Anneke saw and understood this feel-
mg, for she answered with a spmt that T had never seen her
mamtest before—

“No, no, Mr. Ten Eyck,” she smd; *when Miss Wallace
o1 I wish to 11de down Inll, and become httle girls again, we
will tiust ourselves with boys, whose constant practice wll be
likely to 1ender them moie expeit than men can be, who have
had fime to forget the habits of thewr clnldhood. Pompey, we
will 1etuin home.”

The cold inchination of the head that succeeded, while it was
sufficiently gracious to preserve appeaances, proved too plamly
that neither Gueit nor myself had nsen 1n the estimation of s
mistiess, by this boyish exhibition of lus skill with the hand-
sled. Ilad erther of these young ladies been Albanians, it is
probable they would have laughed at our mushap ; but no high
hill runmng directly mto New Yok, the custom that prevailed
at Albany did not pievail n the capital. Small boys alone
used the hand-sled m that part of the colony, while the taste
contmued longer among the more stable and constant Dutch.
Of course, we had nothmg to do but to make profound bows,
and sufter the negro to move on.

“Theie 1t 15, Liitlepage,” exclmmed Guert, with a species
of sigh, “Tshall have notlung but iced looks for the mext
week, and all for 11ding down Inll four or five years later than
18 the rule  Every body, hereabouts, uses the hand-sled untal

9
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eighteen, or s0; and I am only fivc-and-twenty. Pray, what
may be your age, my dear fellow ¢

“ Twenty-one, only about a month since. I wish, with all
my heart, it were ten !’

¢ Turned the corner !—well, that’s unlucky; but we must
make the best of 1t My taste is for fun, and so I have ad-
mitted to Miss Wallace, twenty times, but <he tells me that,
after a ceitan peinrod, men should look to giaver things, and
think of thew country She has lectmied me already, once,
on the subject of shding; though she allows that skatmgisa
manly exercise ”’

¢ When a lady takes the tiouble to lecture, it 1s a sure sign
she feels some 1nterest 1n the subject ™

“By St Nicholas! I never thought of that, Lattlepage!”’
cried Guert, who, notwithstanding the great advantages he
possessed m the way of face and figure, tmined out to have less
personal vanity about hum than almost any man I ever met with,
¢¢ Lectui ed me she has, and that more than once, too !

“The lady who lectures e, sn, will not get rid of me, at
the end of the discomse

“That’s manly! I like 1t, Lattlepage; and I like you. I
foresce we shall be great fuiends, and we'll talk moie of this
matter another fime. Now, Mary has spoken to me of the war,
and hinted that a single man, Iike myself, with the woild before
him, might do something to make his name knownmt I
did not hke that, for a girl who loved a fellow would not wish
to have him shot

‘A gul who took no mterest m her suitor, Mr. Ten Eyck,
would not care whether he did any thing or not But I must
now quit you, being under an engagement to mect Mr, Wor-
den at the nn, at six.”

Guert and I shook hands, for the tenth or twelfth time that
day, parting with an undeistanding that he was to call for us,
to accompany our party to the supper, at the previously ap-
pointed hour. AsI walked toward the mn, I pondered on
what had just occurred 1 a most mortified temper. That



SATANSTOE. 195

Anneke was displeased, was only too appaient, and I felt fear-
fol that her displeasnre was not entirely fice fiom contempt.
As for Guert’s case, 1t did not strike me as beng half so des-
perate as my own ; for there was nothing unnatuial, but some-
thing quite the reverse, m women of sense and stabihity, when
they admuwe any youth of opposite temperament—and I re-
membered to have heard my grandfather say that such was apt
to be the case—wishing to elevate their snitors in their pur-
smts and characters. Had Anneke taken the pams to remon-
strate with me about the folly of what I had done, I should
have been encouraged ; but the cold indifference of her manner,
not to call it contempt, cut me to the quick It 1s true, Anneke
seemed to fecl most on her friend’s account; but I could not
mistake the look of surpise with which she saw me, Cornelius
Lattlepage, rise from under her sleigh, and stand brushing the snow
from my clothes, hike a gieat calf as Iwas! No man can bear
to be rendered 1diculous in the presence of the woman he loves.

Near the inn I met Dirck, us whole face 1luminated with a
look of pleasure.

«I have just met Anneke and Mary Wallace!” he said,
“and they stopped thewr sleigh to speak to me. Herman
Mordaunt has been heie half the winter, and he means to remain
most of the summer  Thete will be no Lalacsbush this season,
the guls told me, but IHeiman Mordaunt has got a house, where
he hves with his own scivants, and boils lus own pot, as be
calls it. 'We shall be at home there, of course, for you are such
a favonte, Corny, ever since that affur of the hon! As for
Anneke, I never saw her lookmg so beautiful "’

¢ Did Miss Mo1daunt say she would be happy to see us on
the old footing, Duck "’

¢““Did she "—I suppose so. She said I shall be glad to see
you, cousin Darck, whenever you can come, and I hope you
will biing with you sometimes the clergyman of whom you
have spoken "

¢ But nothing of Jason Newcome or Coiny ILattlepage ! Tell
the tiuth at once, Dnck; my name was not mentioned
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¢ Indeced it was, t'ough; I mentioned 1t several times, and
told them how long we had been on the roat, and how you trove,
and how you had sold the sleigh and horses already, and a dozen
other t'ings. Oh! we talked a great deal of you, Corny ; that
18, I dit, and the gnls hstened ™

“Was my name mentioned by either of the young ladies,
Dirck, 1n direct terms ¢*

“To be surc: Anneke had something to say about you,
though 1t was so much out of the way, I can hardly tell you
what 1t was now. Obh! I iemember; she smd ‘I have scen
Mr Lattlepage, and think he has grown since we last met; he
promises to make a maen one of these days.” What could t'at
mean, Coiny #”’

“That I am a fool, a great overgrown boy, and wish I had
never scen Albany ; that’s what it means Come, let us go
in; Mr. Woirden will be eapecting us. Ifa! Who the devil's
that, Dirck ?”

A loud Dutch shout from Dirck broke out of lum, regardless
of the strect, and lus whole face highted up into a broad sym-
pathetic smle. I had caught a ghmpse of a sled coming down
the acelivity we were slowly ascending, which sled glided past
us just as I got the words out of my mouth, It was occupied
by Jason alone, who seemed just as much charmed with the
sport as any other grown-up boy on the lull There he went,
the cocked-hat uppermost, the pea-green coat beneath, and the
striped woollens and heavy plated buckles stuck out, one on
each side, goverming the movement of the sled with the readi-
ness of a lad accustomed to the business

“That must be capital fun, Corny!” my compamon said,
scarce able to contain himself for the pleasure he felt. T have
a great mind to borrow a sled and take a turn myself.”

“ Not 1f you mtend to visit Miss Mordaunt, Duck, Take
my word for i, she docs mot hike to see men following the
pleasures of boys "

Dirck stared at me, but being taciturn by nature, he said no-
thing, and we entered the house. There we found Mr. Worden
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réading over an old sermon, in readiness for his next Sunday’s
business; and sitting down, we began to compare notes on the
subject of the town and its advantages The divine was in
raptures. As for the Dutch he cared little for them, and had
seen but lLitle of them, overlooking them 1n a very natural,
metropolitan sort of way, but he had found so many Enghsh
officers, had heard so much fiom home, and had received so
many inwvitations, that %s campaign promised nothing but
agrecables "We sat chatting over these matters until the tea
was served, and for an hour or two afterward. My bargains
were applanded, my promptitude—the promptitude of Guert
would have been moie just—was commended, and I was told
that my parents shonld hear the whole tiuth m the matter, In
a word, om Mentor being n good humo: with himself, was dis-
posed to be m good humor with every one clse.

At the appointed hour, Guert came to escort us to the place
of meeting. Ile was courteous, attentive, and as fiank as the
air he breathed, in manner. Mr. Worden took to him exces-
sively, and it was soon apparent that he and young Ten Eyck
were likely to become waim fiiends.

¢ You must know, gentlemen, that the party to whichI have
had the honor of miting you, will be composed of some of the
heartiest young men in Albany, if not m the colony. We
meet once a month, in the house of an old bachelor, who be-
longs to us, and who will be dehghted to conveise with you,
Mr. Worden, on the subject of religion. Mr. Van Brunt is
very expert in rehgion, and we make him the umpire of all our
disputes and bets on that subject.”

This sounded a httle ommous, I thought; but Mr. Worden
was not a man to be fiightened fiom a good hot supper, by
half-a-dozen madvertent words. He could tolerate even a
religious discussion, with such an object mn view. He walked
on, side by side with Guert, and we weie soon at the door of
the house of Mr. Van Brunt, the Bachelor 1n Divinity, as T
nicknamed him. Guert entered without knocking, and ushered
us into the presence of our quas: host.
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'We found in the room a company of just twelve, Guert in-
cluded ; that being the entire number of the club. It struck
me, at the fi-t glance, that the whole set bad a sort of slide-
down-Iull aspect, and that we were likely to make a night of it.
My acquaintance with Dirck, and indeed my connection with
the old 1ace, bad not left me ignorant of a certamn peculiarity
in the Dutch chmacter ~ Sober, sedate, nay phlegmatie, as they
usually appeaied to be, then roystenng was on a pictty lugh
key, when 1t once fanly commenced. 'We thought one lad of
the old 1ace, down 1n Westchester, fully a match for two of the
Anglo-Saxon bieed, when 1t came to a hard set-to; no ordinary
fun appeasing the longings of an excted Dutchman  Tradi-
tion had let me mto a good many <eciets connected with their
excesses, and I had hemd the young Albamans often mentioned
as being at the head of then profession in these particulars

Nothing could be moie decorous, or considerate, however,
than our mtroduction and 1eception  The young men scemed
particularly gmatified at having a cleigyman of their paity, and
I make no doubt it was mtended that the evening should be
one of unusnal sobriety and modeiation. I heard the word
“Domnie” whispered fiom mouth to mouth, and 1t was easy
to see the effect 1t produced. Most eyes weie fastened on Van
Brunt, a 1ed-faced, squaie-bmilt, somewhat dissolute-looking
man of forty-five, who seemed to find his apology fo1 associating
with persons so much Ius junois, m s habits, and posably m
the necessity of the case; as men of s own years mught not
hke his company

¢ And, gentlemen, 1t 15 dry business standing here looking
at cach othel,” observed Mr. Van Brunt; “and we will take
a httle punch, to moisten our hearts, as well as our throats.
Guert, yon is the pitcher "

Guert made good use of the pitcher, and each man had his
glass of punch—a beverage then, as now, much used m the
colony. I must acknowledge that the mixtnre was very know-
ingly put together, though I had no sooner swallowed my glass,
than I discovered 1t was confounded strong. Not so with
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Guert. Not only did he swallow ane glass, but he swallowed
two, in quick succession, like a man who was thirsty; standing
at the time in a fine, manly, crect attitude, as one who trifled
with something that did not half tax lus powers. The pitcher,
though quite large, was emptied at that one assault, in proof of
which 1t was tuined bottom upward, by Guert himself.

Conversation followed, most of it being 1n English, out of
compliment to the Dominic, who was not supposed to under-
stand Dutch  This was an erro1, however, Mr. Worden mak-
ing out toleiably well 1n that language, when he tried. I was
fehicitated on the baigains I had made with the contractor; and
many kind and hospitable attempts weie made to welcome me
in a fiank, hearty mannei among strangeis. I confess I was
touched by these homest and sinceie endeavors to put me at
my case, and when a second pitcher of punch was brought
1ound, I took another glass with right good will, winle Guert,
as usual, took two; though the hiquor /e drank, I had many
occasions to ascertain subscquently, produced no more wisible
cffect on lum, m the way of physical consequences, than if he
had not swallowed it. Guert was no drankard, fm fiom it; he
could only drink all near lnm under the table, and 1cmam firm
in his chair himself Such men usually escape the imputation
of bemg sots, though they aie very apt to pay the penalty of
their successes at the close of their carcer  These are the men
who bicak down at sisty, if not earher, becoming subject to
paralysis, indigestion, and other sumilar evils

Such was the state of things, the company giadnally getting
into a very pleasant humor, when Guert was called out of the
room by one of the blacks, who boie a most ominous physiog-
nomy while making his 1equest.  Ie was gone but a moment,
when he retuined with a certamn sort of consternation pamted
m his own handsome face. Mr. Van Biunt was called mto
a corner, where two or three more of the piincipal peisons
prosent soon collected, in an earncst, half-whispered discowse.
T was seated so near this group, as occasionally to overhear a
few expressions, though to get no clear clue to its meanmg.
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The words I overheard were * 0ld Cuyler"—* capital supper’
—<venison and ducks'’— partridge and quals”—¢ knows
us all’—¢ never do”—*Domme the man”—* strangeis”—
“how to do 1t?” and several othel wumilar cxpressions, which
left avague impression on my mind that our supper was n
great penl from some cause or other; but what that cause was
I could not lemn Guert was evulently the prinerpal person
in this consultation, every body appeamng to lsten to hus sug-
gestions with respect and attention. At length ourfilend came
out of the circle, and 1 a cowteous, selfpossessed mauner
commumicated the difficulty in the following woids

“Yon must know, Rev Mr. Worden, and M. Littlepage,
and Mr. Follock, and Mr. Newcome, that we have ceitamn cus-
toms of our own, among us youths of Albany, that peihaps are
not famihar to you gentlemen nearer the capital  The tint’ 1s,
we are not always as wise and sober as our palents, and grand-
parents in paiticular, could wish us to be Tt 1s tought a
good thimg among us sometimes, to 1ummage the hen-100sts
and poultiy-yards of the bmighers, and to sup on the fiuits of
such a forage, T do not know how 1t 15 with you, gentlemen,
but I will own, that to me, ducks and geese got 1n tlis inno-
cent, game-like way, taste sweeter than when they aie bought
in the market-hall, our own supper for to-mght was a bought
supper, but 1t has become the vietun of a httle enlargement
of the practice I have mentioned.”

“How!—how's that, fiiend Ten Eyck?’ exclaumed Mr.
‘Worden, 1 no affected consternation. ¢ The supper a victim,
do you say ¥’

“Yes, sir; to be frank at once, it is gone; gone to a pullet,
a steak, and o potatoe  They have not left us a dish '

“They!” echoed the parson—* and who can they be

*‘That is a pont yet to be asceitained, for the operation has
been carmied on m so delicate and 1efined a way, that none of
our blacks know any thing of the matter It seems theie was a
ery of fire just now, and 1t took every one of the negioces into the
street; duringwhich all om gamehas been put up, and has flown.”
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“Bless me! bless me! what a calamity' what a rascally
theft!| Did you not mark 1t down ¢

“No, sir, I am sorry to say we have not; nor do we apply
such haid names to a fiohe, even when we lose our supper by
it Tt is the act of some of our associates and friends, who
hope to feast at our expense to-mght, and who will, gentlemen,
unless you consent to aid us in recovermg our lost dishes.”

“ Md you, my deat sir—I will do any thing you can wish—
what will you have me attempt ¢ Shall I go to the fort, and
ask for succor fiom the army 2

¢ No, sir; our object can be cffected short of t'at. I am
quite certain we can find what we want, only two or three doors
from this, 1f you will consent to lend us a httle, a very little of
your assistance.”

¢ Name 1t—name it, at once, for Heaven’s sake, Mr. Guert.
The dishes must be getting cold, all this time,” cried Mr. Wor-
den, jumping up with alacuty, and locking about him for his
hat and cloak.

¢ The service we ask of you, gentlemen, is just this,” rejoined
Guert, with a coolness that, when I came to reflect on the events
of that mght, has always struck me as singularly astonishing.
¢ Our supper, and an excellent one 1t 15, 15 close at hand, as 1
have said. Nothing wil be casier than to get 1t on our own
table, 1n the neat room, could we only manage to get old
Doortje off duty, and detain her for five minutes at the arca
gate of her house. She knows everly one of us, and would
smell a rat in a minute, did we show ourselves ; but Mr. Worden
and Mr. Lattlepage, here, might amuse her for the necessary
time, without any trouble. She 1s 1emarkably fond of Domi-
nies, and would not be able to trace you back to this house,
leaving us to eat our supper in peace. After #'at, no one cares
for the rest.”

“T1l do 1t!—T1l do it ¥’ cried Mr. Worden, hurrying into
the passage, in quest of us hat and cloak. ¢ It is no more than
just that you should have your own, and the supper will be
either eaten, or overdone, should we go for constables.”

g¥
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¢ No fear of constables, Mr. Woiden, we never employ them
in our poultry wars. All we, who will get the supper back
again, can expect, will be a little hot water, or a skirmish with
our fitends.”

The details of the movement were now intelhgnbly and clemly
settled  Guert was to head a party provided with luge clothes-
baskets, who weze to enter the kitchen dming Doortje’s absence,
and abstract the dishes, wlich could not yet be setved, as all in
Albany, of a certam class, sat down to supper at nine precisely.
As for Doortje, a negro who was m the house, n waiting on
onc of the guests, lus master, would manage to get her out to
the a1ea gate, the house having a cellar kitchen, wheie 1t would
depend on M1 Worden to detamn her, thiee or four minutes.
To my suipuise, the paison entered on the execution of the wild
scheme with boyish eageiness, afliimmg that he could heep the
woman half an hour, if 1t weie necessary, by delivering her a
lecture on the importance of observing the cighth command-
ment. As soon as the pichminanes weie thus aranged, the
two parties proceeded on thewr 1espective duties, the hour
admomshing us of the necessity of losing no tnne unnceessarly,

I did not hke thus aftan from the fiist, the experiment of
shding down lill baving somewhat weakened my confidence
in Guert Ten Eyck’s judgment  Nevertheless, 1t would not do
for me to hold back, when Mr Worden led, and, after all, there
was no great haim 1n 1ccoveung a supper that had been ab-
stracted from our own house. Guert, did not proceed, like
outsclves, by the sticet, but he went with Ins paity, out of a
back gate into an alley, and was to enter the house he assailed,
by means of a sumlar gate 1n its 1ea1 Once n that yaid, the
access to the katchen, and the 1etieat, were very casy, provided
the cook could be drawn away from her charge at so 1mportant
a moment., Every thing, theiefore, depended on the addiess
of the young negro who was 1n the house, and ourselves

On reaching the gate of the area, we stopped while our negro
descended to 1nvite Doortye forth  Tlus gave us a moment to
exsmine the bulding The house was large, much larger than
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those round it, and what struck me as unusual, there was a
lighted lamp over the door. This looked as if 1t might be a
sort of tavern, or eating-house, and rendered the whole thing
more micligible to me Ou 1o0ystering plundereis doubtless
intended to sup on their spoils at that tavern.

The negro was gone but a minute, when he came out with a
young black of s own sex, a servant whom he was leading off
his post, on some pretence of his own, and was immediately
followed by the cook. Doortjc made many courtesies as soon
as she saw the cocked hat and black cloak of the Domime, beg-
ging his pardon and asking lus pleasure  Mr. Worden now
began a grave and seiious Jeeture on the sm of steahng, holding
the contounded Dooitje in discomse quite three mmutes. In
vamn the cook protested she had taken nothmg, that heir mas-
ter's propeity was sacied m her cyes, and ever rad been; that
she never gave away cien cold moats without an order, and
that she could not mmagine why skhe was to be talked to in this
way. To give hun his due, Mi Worden performed his part to
admiration, though 1t 1s t1ue he had only an 1gnorant wench,
who was awed by hus profession, to manage. At length we
heard a shrill wlnstle fiom the alley, the signal of success, when
Mr. Worden wished Doortje a solemn good-mght, and walked
away with all the dignity of a puest. In a minute or two we
were 1 the house agan, and were met by Guert with cordial
shakes of the hand, thanks fo1 ow acceptable services, and a
summons to supper. It appears that Doortje had actually
dished up every thing, all the articles standing before a hot fire
waiting only for the clock to strike mmne to be served  In this
state, then, the only change the supper had to undeigo, was to
bring it a short distance through the alley and to place 1t on
our table, instead of that for which 1t was so lately intended

Notwithstanding the 1apidity with which the changes had
been made, 1t would not have been very casy for a stranger to
detect any stuking wrregularity in our feast. It is true, there
wele two scts of dishes on the table, or rather dishes of two
different sets; but the ducks, game, cte., were not only propetly



204 SATANSTOE.

cooked, but were warm and good. 'To work every body went,
therefore, with an appetite, and for five minutes little was heard
beyond the clatter of kmves and forks. Then came the drink-
ing of healths, and finally the toasts, and the songs, and the
stories.

Guert sang capitally, 1 a fine, clear, swect, manly voice, and
he gave us sevelal aus with words both m Enghsh and Dutch.
He had just fimshed one of these songs, and the clapping of
hands was still loud and warm, when the young man called on
Mr Woiden for a lady, or a sentiment.

¢t Come, Dominte,” he called out, for by this time the feast
had produced its familiarty—¢¢ Come, Domime, you have
acquitted yowself so well as a lecturer, that we are all dying
to hear you preach.”

“A lady do you say, sir?’ asked the parson, who was as
merry as any of us

““A laty—a laty”—shouted six or seven at once ‘‘The
Tomime’s laty—the Tomime’s laty »

“WWell, gentlemen, since you will have it so, you shall have
one. You must not complawn if she prove a httle venerable—
but I give you ¢ Mother Church.””

This produced a senseless laugh, as such things usnally do,
and then followed my turn. Mr. Van Brunt very formally
called on me for a lady  After pausing a moment, I said, as I
flatter myself, with spuit:

“ Gentlemen, I will give you another almost as heavenly—
Miss Anneke Mordaunt I’

¢ Miss Anneke Mordaunt "’ was echoed round the table, and
I soon discovered that Anneke was a gencral favorite, and a
very common toast already at Albany.

“1 shall now ask Mr. Guert Ten Eyck for his lady,” I said,
a8 soon as silence was 1estored, there being very little pause
between the cups that mght.

This appeal changed the whole character of the expression
of Guert’s face. It became grave in an instant, as if the recol-
lection of her whose name he was about to utter produced a
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pause in his almost fierce mirth. He colored, then raised his
eyes and looked sternly round as if to challenge denial, and
gave*

* Miss Mary Wallace.”

*t Ay, Guert, we are used to that name, now,” said Van
Brunt, a httle diyly. ¢ This is the tenth time I have heard it
fiom you within two months.”

“You will be hkely to hear it twenty more, sir; for I shall
give Mary Wallace, and nobody but Mary Wallace, while the
lady recmumns Mary Wallace Ilow, now, Mr, Constable!
‘What may be the reason we have the honor of a visit from
you at this time of mght ¥

* Tn tng whole affuir of the supper, the reader will find 1neldents that bear n strik-
ng resemblance to certaln local characteristies portrayed by Mrs Grant, of Leggan,
in her Memolrs of an Amerlean Lady , thus corroburating tho fidchty of the pictures
of our anuient manners, as given by that respectable wilter, by the unquestioned au-
thority of Mr Cornelius Littlep ige —EpiToR

= \ %i\\\ -.'*“s.‘
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o CHAPTER XII1.

# Masters, it {s proved already
That yon are little better than false knaves;
And it will go near to bo thought so, shortly ™

- DoenERE}

" TeE sudden appearance of the city constable, a functionary
whose person was not unknown to most of the company,
brought every man at table to lus fect, the Rev. Mr Worden,
Duck, and myself, mcluded. For my own pait, I saw no par-
ticular reason for alarm, though 1t at once stinek me that this
visit might have some connection with the demolished supper,
since the law does not, 1 all cases, suffer a man to reclaim even
lus own, by titck o1 violence  As for the constable hunself, a
short, compact, snub-nosed, Dutch-bmlt person, who spoke
Enghsh as it 1t disagreed with Ins bile, he was the coolest of
the whole party,

“Vell, M1 Guert,”” he said, with a sort of gouvd-natured
growl of authonty, “here I moost come ag’'m' Mr, Mayor
would be happy to see yon, and ter Tomume, dat 156 of your
party ; and ter gentleman dat acted as cleik, ven he lectured
old Doortje, Mr. Mayor's cook.”

M Mayor's cook! here then, a secret was out, with a ven-
geance! Guert had not 1eclaimed his own lost supper, which,
having passed mto the hands of the Plilistines, was hopelessly
gone, but he had actually stolen and caten the supper prepared
for the mayor of Albany—Peter Cuyler, a man of note and
standing 1n all 1espects, a funetionary who had held his offico
from time unmemonal ,—the lamp was the symbol of authonty,
and not the sign of an 1m, or an cating-house ,—the supper,
moreover, was never prepated for one man, or one fammly, but
had certainly been got up for the honoiable tieatment of a



SATANSTOE. 207

goodly company—fifteen stout men had mainly appeased their
appelites on 1t; and the fragments were that moment under
discussion among half-a-dozen large-mouthed, shining negro
faces, in the kitchen! TUnder cucumstances like these, I looked
mquningly at the Rev. Mi Worden—and the Rev. Mr. Wor-
den looked inquuungly at me  Theie was no apparent remedy,
however, but, after a biief consultation with Guert, we, the
summoned pmties, took our hats, and tolloned Dogberry to
the residence of the mayor

“Youn mec not to be uneasy, gentlemen, at tlis httle inter-
1uption of om amusements,” sanl Guert, diopping in between
Mi. Woiden and myself, as we proceeded on om way, ¢ these
things happenmg very otten among us  You are mnocent, you
know under all encnmstances, simce you supposed that the
suppet was ow own—Dbiought back by ducet means, wstead of
having recourse to the shabby delays of the law.”

“ And whose supper may this have been, sir, that we have
just eaten #”’ demanded Mr. Woiden

¢ Why, there can be no harm, now, m telling you the trut’,
Domme, and I will own, theiefore, 1t belonged m law to Mr.
Mayor Cuyler.  Thete 1s no greal danger, however, as you will
see, when I come to explam matters  You must know that the
mayor's wife was a Schoylel, and my mother has some of that
blood 11 her vems, and we count consins as fa1 as we can see,
mn Albany, It 1s just suppmg with one’s relations, a little out
of the common way, as you will pereene, gentlemen

“Have you dealt fauly with M1 Lattlepage and myself, sn,
in this affar ¥ My Woiden asked, a httle sternly. I nnght,
with gieat propuety, lectmie to a cook, on the eighth com-
mandment, when that cook was a paity to robbing youn of your
supper, but how shall I answer to Ins honor Mr. Mayor,
on the charge wlich will now be brought aganst me? It 18
not for myself, Mr Guert, that I fecl so much concern, as for
the credit and reputation of my sacied office, and that, too,
among your disciples of the schools of Leyden.”

“Leave 1t all to me, my dear Domime—leave 1t all to me,”
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answered Guert, well disposed to sacrifice himself, rather than
permit a friend to suffer. “Iam used to these little matters,
and will take care of you.”

I will answer for t'at,”” put in the constable, looking over
his shoulder. *No young fly-away m Allponny hast more
knowletge n t'ose matters t'an Mr. Gueit, here. If any potty
can draw hus heat out of the joke, Mi Guert can Yaas—
yaas—he know all about t’ese little matters, sure enough.”

This was encomaging, of a certainty ! Our associate was so
well known for Ins tricks and fiolics, that even the constable
who took lum calculated lgely on hus addiess m getting out
of scrapes! I did not appichend that any of us were about to
be tried and convicted of a downuight robbery , for I knew how
far the Dutch caned their jokes of this natme, and how toler-
ant the seniors weie to their jumors, and espeually how much
all men are disposed to 1egard any explott of the soit of that
which we had been engaged, when 1t has been managed advortly,
and in a way to cxerte a laugh  Still, 1t was no joke to 10b a
mayor of his supper; these tunctionaiies usually passing to their
offices thiough the pobationary giade of alderman.*  Guert
was not fice fiom unecasiness, as was apparent by a question he
put to the officer, on the steps of Mr Cuyler’s honse, and under
the very hight of the official lamp

¢ ITow 15 the old gentleman, this evemng, Hans?” the pim-
cipal asked, with some little concein i his manner. I hope
he and his company have supped

“Vell, t'at 1s moze t'an I can telt you, Mr. Guert. e look’t
more as ike lumself, when he hat the hoise t'1eves from New
Englant taken up, t'an he hast for many a tay. Twas most

* The Ameriean mayor 15 usually a different person fiomn the English mayor. Until
within the last five and-tweanty o1 tlurty y ears, the mayor of New York was invmiably
a man of suelil and pohtical importance, belonging strictly to the higher class of soel-
ety The same was true of the mayor of Albany —At the present time, the rule has
beon so far enlirged, as to admit of n sclection from all the more reputuble classes,
withont any ngid adherenes to the highest  The clective prineiple has produced the
change During the wniter s boybood, Plulip Van Kensselacer, tho brother of the
late patroon, was so long mayor of Albany, as to be umversally known by the sobr:
quet of “The Mayoer ' —EprTor
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too pat, Mr, Guert, to run away wit’ the mayor’s own supper!
I coult have tolt you who hast yom own tucks and vemson ”

“I wish you had, Hans, with all mny heart; but we were
hard pushed, and had a strange Dominie to feed. You know
a body must provide well for company.”

“Yaas, yaas; I nundeistants 1t, and knows how you moost
have peen nonplush’t to do sich a t'ing, put it was mo-o-st too
pat.  Vell, we aic all young, aforc we live to be olt—t'at effery
potty knows,”

By tlus time the doot was open, and we entered ~ Mr. Mayor
had 1ssued oiders we should all be shown into the patlor,
where I rather think, fiom what subsequently passed, he m-
tended to cut up Guert a httle motre than common, by exposmg
lum betore the eyes of a paticulu peison At all events, the
1eader can judge of my hoitol, at findng that the party whose
supper I had just helped to demolish, consted, in addition to
three o1 fom sons and danghters of the hounse, of IHerman Mor-
daunt, Maiy Wallace, and Anneke! Of comse. every body
knew what had been done, baut, until we entered the 100m, Mr
Mayor alone know who had done 1it. Ot Mr Worden and my-
self even, he knew no moie than he had lemned fiom Doortje’s
account of the matter, and the ook, qute natwally, had re-
piresented ys as 10gues feigning om dinamty.

Guert was a thoroughly manly tcllow, and he did us the
justice to enter the pailor firtst Toor fellow! I can feel for
him, even at this distance of tune, when his eye fist fell on
Mary Wallace’s pallid and distiessed countenance It could
scarcely be less than I felt myself, when I fiist beheld Anneke’s
flushed features, and the look of oftended propriety that I fancied
to be spaiklmg m her estianged cye

Mr. Mayor evidently 1egarded My Worden with surprise, as
mdeed e did me; for, wmstead of stranges, he piobably ex-
pected to mect two of thoso delnquents whose faces were
famihar to am, by divets sunilar jocular depredations, commit-
ted within the hints of Ius junisdiction  Then the eircumstance
that Mr Worden was a 1eal Dominze, could not be questioned
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by those who saw him standing, as he did, face to face, with all
the usual signs of lus sacied office 1n us dress and air.

T believe there must be some mistake here, constable!”
exclaimed Mr. Mayor. ¢ Why have you brought these two
strange gentlemen along with Guert Ten Eyck

« My orters, Mr, Mayor, wast to pring Doortje’s ¢ rapscallion
Tomime,’ and his ‘rapscallion futent;’ and t'at 1s one, and t'is
ist t'ot’er.”

¢ This gentleman has the appeaiance of being a real clergy-
man, and that too of the chuich of England

¢ Yaas, Mr. Mayor, t'at 15 yoost so e wilt preach fifteen
minutes wit’out stopping, 1f you wilt give lim a plack gownt;
and pray an how in a wlute shut "**

“Will you do me the favor, Guert Ten Eyck, to let me have
the names of the sttangeis I have the pleasue to 1eceive,” said
the mayor, a httle authoutatn ely.

¢ Certainly, M1 Mayor, certainly, and with very great pleas-
ure. I should have done tlus at ouce, had we been ushered
mto your house by any one but the aity constable. YWhenever
I accompany that gentleman anywhere, I alnays wait to ascer-
tam my welcome

Guert langhed with some heart at this allusion to his own
known delinquencies, while Mr Cuyler only smiled 1 could see,
notwithstanding the sevcie measures to which he had resorted
in this particular case, that the last was not unfiiendly to the
first, and that owm friend Gueit had not fallen hteially among
robbers, in being bronght to the place wheie we were.

“Ths reverend domume,” contmued Gueit, as soon as he
had had his laugh, and had ventured to cast a short, inquuing
glance at Mary Wallace, “is a gentleman fiom England, M.

* This opinion of the constable s must refer to the notion common amongst the non-
Episcopal sects, that the valuo of spiritusl provender was to be measured by the
quantity  Preaching, however, might be overdone in the Dutch Reformed churd hes
for, quite within my recollection, a b iif-hour glass stood on the pulpt of the Dutch
edifleo nuined in the tct, to regulate the domime’s wind It was said 1t mmght be
tarned once with impunity, Lnt woe betide him who should so far trespass on lus
peoplo’s patience 83 to prestme to turn it Zwice ~—Eprros.
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Mayor, who is to preach in St. Peter’s the day after to-morrow,
by special mvitation from the chaplam; when, I make no doubt,
we shall all be much edified ; Miss Mary Wallace among the
rest, 1f she will do lum the honor to attend the service—good,
and angelic, and for g1ving, as I know she 18 by nature.”’

Tlns speech caused all eyes to tuin on the young lady, whose
face crimsoned, though she made no reply I now felt satisfied
that Guert’s manly, fiank, avowed, and sineere admiration had
touched the heart of Mamv Wallace, while her reason con-
demned that which her natwial tendeiness encomaged; and
the struggle in her mind was then, and long after, a subject of
cunious study withme A5 for Anneke, I thought she resented
this somewhat mdiscreet, not to <ay mdeheate though indirect
avowal of his feelings towad Ius mistress, and that she looked
on Guert with even moire coldness than <he had previously done.
Neither of the ladies, however, said any thing Dunng this
dumb-show, Mr Cuyler had leisure to 1ecover fiom the surprise
of discoverng that one of his pusoncis was 1cally a clergyman,
and to mquire who the other mght be

¢ That gentleman then, 13 1 fact a cleigyman!”’ he answer-
ed. “You hae forgotten to name the other, Guert

“Tlns 18 Mr Coiny Littlepage, Mr Mayer—the only son of
Mr ILattlepage, of Satanstue, Westchester

The mayor looked a little pnzzled, and I beheve felt some-
what embarrassed as to the manner 1n wluch he ought to pro-
ceed. The incmsion of Guert upon s premses much exceeded
1 boldness any thing of the kind that had ever befoie occurred
in Albany. It was common enough fo1 young men of hus stamp
to carry off poultiy, pigs, ete, and feast on the spoils; and
cases had occurred, as I afterward leaned, in which rwval par-
ties of these depredators preyed on each other—the same
matenals for a supper having been known to change hands two
or three times before they were consumed—but no one had
ever presumed, previously to this evemng, to make an inroad
even on Mr Mayor’s hen-coop, much less to molest the domains
of s cook, In the fist impulse of s anger, Mr. Cuyler had
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sent for the constable ; and Guert's club with 1ts place of meet-
ing being well known, that functionay having had many ocea-
sions to visit it, the latter proceeded thuther forthwith. It is
probable, however, a httle reflection satisfied the mayor that a
frolic could not well be treated as alarceny, and that Guert had
some of lus own wife's blood m lus vems When he came to
find that two respectable strange1s weie mpheated 1n the aftan,
one of whom was actually a clergyman, this chautable feelng
was strengthened, and he changed lus comse of proceeding,

“You canicturn home, Hans,”” sud My Mayor, very sensi-
bly mollified in his manner  ¢Should there be occasion for
your fuither services, I will send for you. Now gentlemen,”
as soon as the door closed on the constable, T will satisfy you
that old Peter Cuyler can cover a table, and feed Ins fuiends,
even though Gueit Ten Eyck be so near a neighboi.  Miss
‘Wallace, will you allow me the honor to lead you to the table ?
Mr. Worden will sec Mis, Cuyler, 1 safety, to the same place

On this hint, the mssionary stepped forward with alacnity,
and led Mis Mayoress after Mary Wallace, with the utmost
courtery  Guert did the same to one of the young ladies of
the house, Anucke was led in by one of the young men; and
I took the remamnmg young lady, who I presumed was also
one of the farmly It was very appaient we were respited ; and
all of us thought 1t wisest to appear as much at our ease as
possible, in o1der not to balk the humor of the pumneipal mags-
trate of the ancient town of Albany.

To do Mr Mayor justice, the lost time had been so well im-
proved by Doortje, that, on looking around the table, I thought
the supper to wich we weie thus strangely invited, was, of the
two, the best I had scen that cvemng., Luckily, game was
plenty, and, by means of qumls, partridges, oysters, venison
patiies, and other dishes of that sort, the cook had managed to
send up quite as good a supper, at ten o’clock, as she had pre-
viously prepared for mmne,

“Iwill not pretend that I felt quite at my ease, as I took
my seat at the table, for the second time that night, All the
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younger members of the party looked exceedingly grave, as if
they could very well dispense with our company , the old peo-
ple alone appeaning to enter mto the scene with any spni,
Anneke did not even look at me, after the first astounded look
given on my entiance; nor did May Wallace once cast her
eyes towaid Guert, when we 1eached the supper-room, M.
Mayor, notwithstanding, had determimed to laugh off the affair;
and he and My Worden soon became excellent friends, and
began to converse ficcly and natmally.

¢ Come, cousm Guert,”” cized Mr. Mayor, after two or three
glasses of Madena had still further waimed his heart, * fill, and
pledge me—unless you piefer to give a lady  If the last, every
body will dunk to hei, with hearty good will. You eat noth-
g, and must dunk the more

“Ah! M1 Mayoi, I have toasted one lady, to-mght, and
cannot toast another

*¢ Not present company excepted, my boy ¢’

¢ No, su, not even with that license. I pledge you, with all
my heart, and thank you, with all my heait, for this generous
ticatment, after my own foolish fiohe, but you know how 1t
15, Mr Mayor, with us Albany youths, when our pride is up,
and a supper must be had—"

“Not I, Guert, I know nothing about it; but should very
well like to learn. Iow came you in the first place to take
such a fancy to my cook’s supper ? Dhd you imagine it better
than Van Brunt’s cook could give you?”’

¢ The supper of Aitcnt Van Biunt’s cook has disappeared—
gone on the lull, I fancy, among the 1ed-coats ; and to own the
trath, Mr Mayor, 1t was yows o1 nothmg. I had nvited these
gentlemen to pass the evening with us. One of our blacks
happened to mention what was going on here, and hospitahity
led us all astray. It was notlhung moie, I do assure you,
Mr Mayor.”

¢ And so you hospitable feelmgs made your guests work for
their supper, by sending them to preach to old Doortje, while
you were dishing up my ducks and game "

-
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“Your pardon, Mr. Mayor; Doortje bad dished up, before
she went to lecture, Your cook 1s too well trained to neglect
her duty, even to hear a scumon by the Rev. Mr Worden!
But, these gentlemen wele quite as much decewved as the old
woman ; for they supposed we were after our own lost goods,
and did not know that you dwelt here ; and were as much mny
dupes as old Doortje herself. Truth obliges me to own thus
much 1 their justification,”

There was a general cleming up of countenances at this frank
avowal, and I saw that Anncke heisclf turned her looks
inquiningly upon the speaker, and suffered a smile to 1elieve
the cxtreme giavity of her sweet countenance  From that mo-
ment a very sensible change came over the feelings and deport-
ment of the younger part of the company, and the convei<ation
became easier and more natmal. It was caitamnly much mn our
favor to have 1t known we had not boyrhly and officiously
jomed 1 a gratmtous attempt to rob and nsult this particular
and unoffending family, but that Mi Woiden and I supposed
we wete sunply aiding i getting back those things which prop-
erly belonged to owr host, and getting them back, too, n a
manner of which the party we supposed we weie acting agamst,
would certamnly have no 11ght to complain, masmuch as they had
set the example  Guert was encomaged to go on fuither with
Ins explanations, which he did, 1 his own honest, candid man-
ner, cxculpating us, n effect, fiom evary thing but bewg a hitle
too much disposed to waggery, for a mmmster of the charch
and Ins pupil, who had just commenced his travels.

Anneke’s face bughtened up more and more, as the expla-
nations proceeded; and soon after they weie ended, she tmined
to me m a veiy giacious manner, and nquned after my mother.
As I sat dunectly opposite to her, and the table was nairow, we
could conveise without attracting much attention to onisclves .
Mr Mayor and lus other guests keeping up a round of reason-
ably noisy jokes, on the events of the evenmng, nearer the foot
of the table.

“You find some customs in Albany, M. Littlepage, that are
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not known to us in New York,” Anneke obscrved, after a few
prehminary remarks had opened the way to further communi-
cation.

T scarce know, Miss Anneke, whether you allude to what
has occurred this evening or to what occurred this afternoon #”

“To both, I believe, answered Anncke, smiling, though she
colored, as I thought, with a species of fommine vexation, *for
certainly, one 15 no moie v custom with us than the other.”

¢T have been most unfoitunate, Miss Mordaunt, in the exhi-
bittons I have made of myself n the comse of the few hours I
have passed m this, to me, stiange place, I am afraid you
regard me as little mote than an overgionn boy who has been
permitted by his parents to leave home svoner than he ought.”

“Ths is yout construction, and not mine, Mr. Littlepage. 1
suppose you know—but we will talk of this mn the other room,
or at some other time ”

I took the hint, and said no more on the subject, while at
table Mr Mayor, I suppose 1 consideration of our having
gone throngh the exactions of one feast already that evening,
permitted us to leave the supper-roormn much earlier than common,
and the how bemg late, the whole pmty broke up 1mmediately
aftetward. Before we separated, howeyer, ITetman Mordaunt
approached me 1m a fiendly, fice way, and nvited me to come
to lus house at c1ght next moining to bicakfast, requesting the
pleasure of Duck’s company at the same time, the inwitation
to the latter gomng thiough me. It 1s scarcely necessary to say
how gladly I accepted, and how much I was rcheved by this
teimmation of an adventwe that at onc moment menaced me
with deep disgrace Had Mr. Mayor scen fit to puisue the
affarr of the abstraction of s first supper in a serous vein,
although the legal cousequences could not probably have amount-
ed to any thing very grave, they mght prove very ndiculous;
and I have no doubt they would have biought about a very
abrupt ternunation of my visit to the north. As 1t was, my
mind was vastly relieved, as I believe was the case also with
that of the Rev. Mi, Woiden,
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“Corny,” sud that gentleman, after we had wished Guert
good-night, and were well on our way to the inn agam, *this
second supper has helped surprisingly to digest the first. I
doubt if our new acquaintance heie, will be likely to turn out
very profitable to us.”

“Yet, sir, youn appeared to take to him exceedingly, and I
had thought you excellent fuiends.”

“T like the fellow well enough too; for he 1s heaity, and
frank, and good-natured, but there was some litle pohey
keeping on good terms with um I’'m afiaid, Coiny, I did
not altogether consult the digmty of my holy office, tins morn-
ing, on the ice! It 1s excecdmngly unbecoming m a cleigyman,
to be seen rumming 1m a pubhe place like a schoolboy, or a
youngster contending mm a match., I thought, morcoves, I over-
heard one of those young Dutclunen call me the * Loping Dom-
inie,’ and so, taking altugether, 1t struck me 1t would be wisest
to keep on good terms with this Guert Ten Eyck.””

‘] see yom policy, su, and 1t does not become me to deny
1t As for myself; I contess I like Guert swpnisingly, and shall
not give Jum up easly ; though he has alicady got mec to two
seous sciapes m the shoit time we have been acquanted.
He 15 a hearty, good-natmied, thoughtless young fellow, who,
Dutchnan-hke, when he does make an attempt to emjoy hife,
does 1t with all hus heart.”

I then related the affar of the hand-sled to Mr. Worden,
who gave me some of that sort of consolation, of which a man
receives a gieat deal, as he elbows lus way through this busy,
selfish wotld.

“Well, Corny,” sa1id my old master, ““I am not certain you
did not Jook more like a fool, as you rolled over fiom that sled,
than I looked while ‘loping’ from our hilends in the sleigh !

‘We both laughed as we cutered the tavein, I, to conceal the
vexation I really felt, and Mr Woiden, as I presume, because
he was flattered with the behef that I must have appeared quite
as ridiculous as himself.

Next morning I proceeded to Herman Mordaunt’s residence
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at the earhest hour the rules of society would allow. I found
the family established 1n one of those Dutch edifices, of which
Albany was mainly composed, and which stood a httle removed
fhiom the stieet—having a tiny yard in fiont, with the sioop in
the gable, and that gable toward the yard., The battlement-
walls of this house dunimished towaid the high apex of a very
steep 100f by steps, as we are all so much accustomed to see,
and the whole was smmounted by an iron weathercock, that
was perched on a rod of some elevation. It was always a mat-
ter of mmpoitance with the Dutch to know which way the wind
blew, nor did 1t comport with their habits of minute accuracy,
to tiust to the usual mdications ot the teeling on the skin, the
bendmg of bianches, the fiymg of clouds, or the drving of
smoke, but they must and would have the certanty of a
machine, that was constiucted espiessly to let them know the
fact  Smohe might e11, but a weathercock would not !

No one was m the httle patlor into which I was shown by
the <envant who admitted me to the house, and in whom I 1e-
cognmized IHetman Mordaunt’s pimerpal male attendant, of the
household m New York. TIlow pleasantly did that hittle room
appea to me, 1n the minute or two that I was left i 1t alone
Theie lay the very shawl that Anneke had on the day I mot,
her 1n the Pinkster Field; and a pair of gloves that 1t secmed
to me no othet hands but heis weie small enough to wear, had
been thiown on the shawl, carclessly, as one casts aside a thing
ot that sort, m a hurty A duzen other articles were put here and
theie, that denoted the habits and presence of females of refine-
ment But the gloves most attracted my attention, and T must
needs nise and examine them It 1s true, these gloves might
belong to Marv Wallace, for she, too, had a pretty little hand,
but I fancied they belonged to Anneke  Under this impiession,
I1ased them to my lips, and was actually pressing them there,
with a good deal of 1omantic fecling, when a hght footstep 1
the 10om told me I was not alone. Diopping the gloves, I
tmined and belield Anncke heiself. She was regarding me
with an expression of countenance I did not then know how to

10
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interpret, and which I now hadly know how to describe. In
the fist place, her charming countenance was suffused with
blushes, while her eyes were filled with an expression of soft-
ened interest, that caused my heart to beat so violently, that I
did not know but 1t would escape by the channel of the thioat
How near I was to declaung all I felt, at that moment, of
throwing myself at the feet of the dear, dear creature, and of
avowmg how much and engiossingly <he had filled both my
waking and sleeping thoughts dming the last year, and of be-
seeching her to bless the 1cmainder of my days, by becoming my
wife! Nothing prevented tlus sally, but the 1emaik which An-
neke made, the mstant she had gracefully comtesied, in 1eturn to
my confused and awkwatd bow, and which happened to be this*

“What do you find so much to admne i Miss Wallace’s
gloves ¥’ asked the wilful gul, biting her lip, as I fancied, to
suppress a smile, though her cheeks were still suftused, and her
eyes continued to give forth that mdesciibable expression of
bewitching softness  *¢ It 18 a pan my father presented to her,
and she wore them last evening i compliment to ham *?

“1 beg pmdon, Miss Mordaunt—DMiss Anncke—that is—I
beg pardon  Is theie not a very dehightful odor about those
gloves—that 13, I was thinking so, and was endeavoung to
ascertmn what 1t might be by the scent.”

“ Tt must be the lavender with which we young ladies are so
coquettish as to sprinkle owmr gloves and handkerchiefs—or it
may be musk Mary 15 1ather fond of musk, though I prefer
lavender But what an eveming we had, Mr. Littlepage! and
what an mtioduction you have had to Albany, and most of all,
what a master of ceremonies !”

“Do you then dislike Guert Ten Eyck as an acquaintance,
Miss Anneke??

“Farfrom 1t Tt 15 quite mmpossible to duslike Guert ; he1s so
manly, so 1eady to admit his own weaknesses; so sincere m
all he does and says; so good-natured, and, in short, so much
that, were one his sister, she might wish hum to be, and yet so
much that a sister must regret *’
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T thought last evening that all the ladies felt an interest 1n
him, notwithstanding the numberless wild and ill-judged things
he does Is he not a favorite with Miss Wallace #’

The quick, sensptive glance that Anncke gave me, smd plan-
ly enough that my question was mdiscieet, and 1t was no sooner
put than 1t was 1egietted A shadow pas<ed athwart the sweet
face of my companion, and a moment of deep, and, as I fancied,
of pamtul thought succeeded Then a hght broke over all, a
smile 1llumined her featmres, after which a hght gnlish laugh
came to show how actne weie the agents withi, and how
stiong was the native tendency to happme-s and humor.,

* After all, Corny Lattlepage,” said .Anneke, turning her face
toward me, with anindesenibable character of fun and feeling so
blended 1m 1t as fanly to puzzle me, you must admit that your
exploit 1 the hand-sled was sufficiently nidiculous to last a young
man for some time !”’

“T confess 1t all, Anneke, and <hall have a care how I turn
boy aguin 1 a stiange place I am 1ejoiced to find, however,
that you look upon the foolish attair of the shde as more grave
than that of the supper, which I was fearfol might 1nvolve me
m serious dicgrace.”

“Neither 1s very sciious, Mr Lattlepage, though the last
mght have proved awkwaid, had not the inayor known the ways
of the young men of the town, They say, however, that no-
thing so bold has ever before been attempted in that way, mn
Albany, great as are the libeitics that mie often taken with the
neighbors’ hen-coops,”

And she laughed, and this time 1t was naturally, and without
the least restiaint

¢TI hope you will not think 1t shabby 1n me, if I seem tpo wish
to throw all the blame on this harum-scarum Guert Ten Eyck.
He drew me mto both affans, and mto the last, in a greai
messure, 1nocently and ignorantly

“ 8o 1t 1s understood, and so it would be understood, the
moment Guert Ten Eyck was found to be connected with the
affair at all 7
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T may hope, then, to be forgiven, Anneke #” I said, hold
ing out a hand to invite her to accept 1t as a pledge of par-
don

Anneke did not prudishly dechine putting her own hittle hand
in mne, though I got only the ends of two or three slender
delicate fingers, and her color increased as she bestowed this
grace.

¢ You must ask forgiveness, Corny,”” she answered—I believe
she now used this fambm name sinply to show how completely
she had foigotten the little spleen she had certanly felt at my
untowatd calubition 1n the street.  “You must ask foigiveness
of those who possess the right to pardon. It Corny Littlepage
chooses to slide down Iull, ike a boy, what right has Anneke
Mordaunt to say him nay 2’

“Every nght m the world—the 1ght of fizendship—the
1ight of a superion mind, of supeilor manners—the right that
my ”

¢ Hush !—that 315 Mr Bulstrode’s footstcp in the passage,
and be will not understand tlns discussion on the subject of my
manifold mghts It takes lum some time, however, to thiow
aside lus oveicoats, and furs, and sword, and I will just tell
you that Gueit Ten Eyck is a dangeious master of ceremonies
for Cotny Lattlepage

“ Yet, he has sense cnough, fechng enough, hcar ¢ enough to
admire and love Mary Wallace.”

‘“Has he told you tlus so soon! But I need not ask, as
he tells lus love to every one who will listen.”

‘“And to Miss Wallace herself, I trust, among the number
The man who loves, and loves truly, should not Jong permit 1ts
object to remam m any doubt of his feelings and ntentions. It
has ever appeared to me, Miss Mordaunt, as a most base and
dastardly feclmg 1m a man to wish to be certain of a woman’s
returning hns love, before he has the mantiness to let his mistress
understand his wishes How 1s a sensitive fomale to know
when she 1s safe m yielding her affections, without this frankness
on the part of her smtor? TIl answer for 1t that Guert Ten
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Eyck has dealt thus honestly and frankly with Mary Wal-
lace.”

“That is a merit which cannot be demed him,” answered
Anneke, 1n a low, thoughtful tone of voice. ¢ Mary has hemd
this fiom his own mouth, again and again, Even my presence
has been no obstacle to s declaiations, for three tumes have I
heard him beg Mary to consider him as a swmtor for her hand,
and entreat her not to decide on his ofter until he has had a
longer opportumty to win her esteem

“ And this you wall admat, Mss Mordaunt, is to his credit,
1s manly, and hke himself”

“It 15 certaunly fiank and honoable, Mr Littlepage, since 1t
enables Miss Wallace to understand the object of lus attentions,
and leaves nothing to doubt, o1 uncertainty.”

“I am glad you approse of such fuir and fiank proceedings,
—though but 2 moment 1cmams o say what I wish, 1t will
saffice to add, that the comse Guert Ten Eyck has taken toward
Mary Wallace, Cornefus Iattlepage would wish to pursue
towaid Anneke Moirdaunt

Anncke started, turned pale ; then showed cheeks that were
suffused with blushes, and looked at me with tumsd surprise.
She made no answer, though that earnest, yet timd gaze, long
remained, and for that matter, stall remams, vivadly impressed
upon my recollection It scemed to express astomshment,
startled sensibihity, femmine bashfulness, and maden coyness;
but it did not appear to me that 1t expiessed displeasure There
was no time, however, to ask for eaplanations, since the voices
of Herman Mordaunt and Bulstrode were now heard at the
very door, and at the next mstant both entered the room.



222 BATANSTOR.

CHAPTER XIV.

«My beautifal { my beantifull that standest meekly by,
'With thy proudly arch'd and glossy neck, and dark and flery eyo—"

“Thus, thus 1 leap upon thy back, and scour the distant plaing
Away! who ovctakes me now, shall claim thee for his pains.”
Tue ARAR TO mI1s STEED

BurstronE scemed happy to meet me, complaining that I
had quite forgotten the satisfaction with which all New York,
agrecably to his account of the matter, had received me the past
spring  Of comse, 7 thanked hum for his civility, and we soon
became as good firends as formaily  In a minute or two Mary
Wallace jomed us, wud we all 1epaned to the breakfast-table,
whete we were <onm jomed by Dnek, who had been detaned
by some aftaus of Ins own

Ieiman Madqunt and Bulstrode had the conversation prin-
cipally to them elves for the first few minutes, Mary Wallace
was halitually «ilent, but Anncke, without bemg loguacious,
was sufficiently disposed to comerse  This morning, however,
she saud little beyond what the civilities of the table requited
from the mitiess of the house, and that little 1n as few words
as possible  Once o1 twice I could not help 1emaking that
her hand 1emamed on the hardle of a nchly-chased teapot, after
that hand had peifeimed its office, and that her sweet, decp
blue eye was fived on vacancy, o1 some object before her, with
a vacant regaid, 1 the manner of one that thought mtensely.
Bach time as <he recovered fiom these hitle 1006 es, a slight
flush appeated on her face, and she seeined anxious ta conceal
the wvoluntary abstiaction  This absence of mund contmued
until Bulstrode, who had been talking with our host on the
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subject of the movements of the army, suddenly directed his
discourse to me.

1 hope we owe this visit to Albany,” he said, “to an in-
tention on your pait, Mr Lattlepage, to make one among us m
the next campaign I hear of mauy gentlemen of the colonies
who mtend to accompany u~ 1 owr march to Quebec.”

¢ That 15 somewhat futher than I had thought of going, Mr,
Bulstrode,” was m) answei, “iwasmuch as I have never sup-
posed the king’s forces contemplated quite so distant a march,
It 1s the mtention ot M1, Follock and myself to get permission
to attach ourselves to some 1egiment, and to go forward as far
as Ticonderoga, at least, for we do not like the idea of the
Fiench holding a post Iike that, so fa1 within the hmits of our
own province '’

¢ Bravely said, sn; and I tiust I shall be permitted to be
of some assistance when the tune comes to settle details, Our
mess would always be happy to sce you, and you know that I
am at ifs head, since the licutenant-colonel has left us.”

I retuzned my thanks, and the discourse tock another direc-
tion.

¢ met Hanris, as I was walking hither this morning,’” Bul-
strode continned, “and he gave me, in his confused Irish—for
I mnsist he 18 Tush, although be was boin m London—but he
gave me a somewhat queer aceount of a supper he was at last
night, which he said had been borne off by a foraging party of
young Albamans, and brought mto the bairacks, as a treat to
some of our gentlemen. Thus was bad enough, though they tell
me a Dutchman always pardons such a frolie ; but Hairis makes
the matter much woise, by adding that the supperless party
mdemmnified itsclf by making an attack on the Iitchen of Mr.
Mayor, and carrying off is ducks and partudges, in a way to
leave him without even a potatoV’

I felt that my face was as 1ed as scalet, and I fancied every
body was lookmg at me, while Ilcuman Mordaunt took on
lumeelf the office of makmg a reply

** The story does not lose m travelling, asa matter of course,”
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answered our host, ¢though 1t is true in the mam. We all
supped with Mr Cuyler last evemng, and know that he had
much more than a potato on the table.”

¢ ATl'—What, the ladies?’

“Even to the ladies—and Mr. Lattlepage m the bargam,”
returned Herman Mordaunt, castng a glance af me, and smul-
mg  ““Each and all of us will testify he not only had a plenty
of supper, but that which was good ”

“T see by the general smile,” cuied Bulstrode, ¢ that there
18 a sous entendu here, and shall msist on being admitted to
the sceret ”’

Heiman Mordaunt now told the whole story, not being par-
ticulaly careful to conceal the more ludicrous parts, dwelling
with some emphasis on the leetme Mr Worden had delivered
to Doottje, and appealing to me to know whether I did not
think 1t excellent Bulstiode laughed, of comse, though I
{ancied both the young lacdies wished nothing had been said on
the subject. Anncke cven attempted, once or twice, to divert
her father from certan comments that he made, 1n which he
spoke 1ather lightly of such so1t of amusements 1 general

¢ That Guert Ten Ey ek 1s a character!” exclaimed Bulstrede,
““and one I am ~umetimes at a loss to comprchend. A more
manly-looking, fine, Lold, young fellow, I do not know, and
he 15 often as manly and unposing 1 Ins opmions and judg-
ments as he 1s to the eye, while at tunes he 15 almost child-
1sh 1 lus tastes and propensities. How do you account for
this, Miss Anneke 9

“Smply that nature intended Guert Ten Eyek for better
things than accident and education, or the want of education,
have cnabled um to become. Had Guert Ten Eyck been edu-

cated at Oxford, he would have been a very different man from
what he 1s. If a man has only the instruction of a boy, he will
long 1emain a boy ”

I was smpused at the boldness and decision of this opiuon,
for 1t was not Anncke’s practice to be so open m delwering her
sentiments of others ; but 1t was not long ere I dncovered that
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she did not spare Guert, in the presence of her fiiend, from a
deep conviction he was not worthy of the hold he was sensibly
ganing on the fechngs of Mary Wallace. Heiman Mordaunt,
as I fancied, favoied lns daughter’s views 1n ths behalf, and
there was soon cccasion to obseive that poor Guert had no
other ally in that family, than the one his handsome, manly
peison, open disposition, and uncommon frankness had created
in lus mistiess’s own bosom  Theie was certamly a charm 1n
Guert’s habitual manner of undenating himself, that mclined
all who head him to his sile, and, tor myself, I will confess I
catly became Jus firend 1 all that matte, and so continued to
the last

Bulstiode and T left the house together, walking arm and
arm to hus quarters, leaving Duck with the ladies

**This 1s a charnmng fannly,” sad my companion, as we left
the door, ‘“and I fecl proud of being able to claim some affin-
ity to 1t, thongh 1t 1s not so near as I trust 1t may one day
become.”

I stuted, almost twitching my aum away from that of the
major’s, turnmg half 10und, at the same 1nstant, to look him 1
the face  Bulstiode smiled, but pieseived his own self-posses-
sion 1n the stoical manner common to men of fashion and easy
manners, puisuing the discounse.

“J see that my fiankness has occasioned you some httle
surpuse,” he added; “lut the tiuth 1s the truth, and I hold
it to be unmanly for a gentleman, who has made up lus mind
to become the smtor of a lady, to make any seciet of his in-
tentions ;—is that not your own way of thinking, Mr ILattle-
page m

¢ Certainly, as respects the lady, and possibly, as respects
her famuly ; but vot as 1espeets all the woild

“I take your distinction, which may be a good one, in
ordinary cases; though, m the instance of Anneke Mordaunt,
it may be merciful to let wandenng young men, like yowmself,
Corny, comprehend the real state of the case. I very well
understand vour own particulm relation to the family of the

10°
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Mordaunts; but others may approach it with different and
more interested views ”’

« Am I to undeistand, Mr DBulstrode, that Miss Mordaunt 1s
your betrothed #’

«“QOh' by no means; for she has not yet made up her mind
to accept me  You aie to undeistand, however, that I have
proposed to Hetman Mordaunt, with my father’s knowledge
and appirobation, and that the affair 15 ir petto.  You can judge
for yomselt of the probable termination, being a better judge,
as a looker-on, than I, as a paity mterested, ot Anncke’s man-
ne1 of viewing my suit "’

“You will remember I have not seen you together these ten
months, until this jmoimng, and I presume you do not wish
me to suppose you have been wating all that tune for an an-
swel”

“As 1 consider you an emi de femadle, Corny, there 1s no
reason why theie should not be a fan statement ot things lad
betote you, for that attunt of the lion will ever 1ender you half
a Moidaunt yow~clt I had pioposed to Anneke when you
first saw me, and got the usual lady-like answer that the dem
creature was tov young to think of contracting heiself, which
was certamnly tiuer then than now , that I had fuends at home
who ought to be cousulted, that tune must be given, or the
answer would neeessauly be ‘no,” and all the usual substance
of such 1ephies, 1 the prelmmary state of a negotiation.”

¢ And there the matter has stood ever since ?”

¢ By no means, my dem fellow , as far fiom that as possible
I head Heunan Mordaunt—for he did most of the talkmng on
that side—wath the patience of a sant, obseived how proper 1t
all was, and stated my mtention to lay every tlung Lefore my
father, and then advance to the assault anew, 1ewnforced by his
consent, and anthonty to offer settlements »

“All of which you got, by retmn of vessel, on wiitmng
bowe?” I added, unable to 1nuagme how any man could hesr-
tate about 1ccening Anneke Mordaunt for a daughter-n-law

*“Why, not evactly by return of vessel, though Su Harry 1s
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much too well-bred to neglect answerng a letter. I never
Imew him to do such a thmg n his life, no, not when I have
pushed him a little closely on the subject ot my allowance
having been out befoie the quarter was up, as will sometimes
happen at college, you know, Corny  To tell you the truth,
my dear boy, S Hairy’s consent did not come by return of
vessel, though an answer did. It 15 a confounded distance
across the Atlantie, and 1t takes tune to argue a question when
the paities me ¢ a thousand leaguces asnnder.’ ”

“ Argue '—What aigument could be requred to convince
Sir Hany Bulstiode of the propricty of your gettmg Anneke
Mordaunt for a wife, ¢f you could ¢

“Quite plamn and smncere, upon my honor! Baut, I love you
for the simpheity of your chmacter, Corny, and so shall view
all favorably. If I eonld / Well, we shall know at the end of
the approachmg campaign, when you and I come back from
om tip to Quebee

“You have not answeied my question, 1 the mean tume,
concetmng Su Hany Dulshode

“J beg Sn Hany’s and yow pardon. What argument could
be 1equired to convince my fathei’ Why, you have never
been at home, Littlepage, and cannot casily undeistand, there-
fore, what the feeling 15 preusely 1 1clation to the colomes—
much depends on that, you know ”’

“T tiast the mother loves her clildien, as I amn certain the
children love their mother ™

“Yes, you aie all loyal;—I will say that for you, though
Albany 1s not caactly Bath, or New York Westmnster, I
suppose you know, Lattlepage, that the church upon the hill
yonder, which is called St Peter’s, though a very good church,
and a very respectable church, with a very reputable congrega-
tion, 1s not exactly Westmunster Abbey, or even St James's §°

] believe I undeistand you, sir; and so Sir Harry proved
obstinate ¢

¢ As the devil'—It took no less than thiee letters, the last
of which was paetty bold, to get him 10und, which I did at last,
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and s consent, in due form, has been handed m to Herman
Mordaunt, I contended with some advantages in the affair,
or I nevershould have prevailed. But you will see how it was.
Sir Harry 1s gouty and asthmatic both, and no great things of
a Iife, at the best, and every acie he has on carth 1s entailed,
just making the whole thing a question of tune.”

st All of which you commumeated, of cowmse, to Anneke and
Herman Mordaunt 2

“IfI did T'1l be hanged! No, no, Master Coiny, I am not
so green as that would mmply You provineials aie as thin-
skmned as 1awsons de Foulaudleau, and 21e not to be touched
so1adely T do not beheve Anneke would marry the Duke of
Norfolk hunself, 1t the famly rawsed the least sciuple about
1ecerving her ”’

¢ And would not Anneke be 1ight, 1n acting under so re-
spectable a fechng *”

“Why, you know she would only mairy the duke, and not
Ius mother, and aunts, and uncles I cannot sce the necessity
of a young woman's making herself uncomfortable on that
account  But we have not come to that yet, for I would wish
vou to undeistand, Lattlepage, that T am not accepted. No,
no! justice to Anucke demands that I should say this much.
She knows of Sn Hairy’s consent, however, and that 1s a good
deal m my favor, you must allow I suppose her great objec-
tion will be to quitting her father, who has no other child, and
on lum 1 wllbem 2 hitle hard, and then 1t 15 hikely she
will say something about a change of countiy, for you Amen-
<ans ate all great sticklers for hving i your own 1egion.”

4T do not see how you can justly accuse us of that, since it 1s
unn cr<ally admtted among us that every thing 1s better at home
than 1t 1s m the colomes *?

“I really thmk, Coiny,” rejomed Bulstiode, smiling good-
natmedly, “wete you to pay the old island a wisit, now, you
yourself would confess that some things are.” .

“I to vimt'—T am at a loss to magme why I am named as
one disposed to deny it. Had 1t been Guert Ten Eyck, now,
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or even Dirck Follock, one might imagme such a thing; but I,
who come from Enghsh blood, and who have an Enghsh-born
grandfather, at this moment, alive and well at Satanstoe, am not
to be included among the disattected to England

Bulstrode pressed my arm, and his conversation took a more
confidential arr, as 1t proceeded I beleve you are right,
Corny,” he smd; * the colony 1s loyal enough, heaven knows ;
yet I find these Dutch look on us red-coats more coldly than
the people of Enghsh blood below. Should 1t be ascribed to
the phlegm of their manuers, or to some ancient gradge con-
nected with the conquest of then colony 2"

“ Hadly the last, I should think, simce the colony was traded
away, under the final anangement, m exchange for a possession
the Dutch now hold m South .Ameica  There is nothing
strange, however, 1 the descendants of the people of Holland
prefening the Duteh to the English 7

“T assure you, Littlepage, the ceoldness with which we are
regaided by the Albanmans has been spoken of among us;
thongh most of the lcading fannhes tieat us well, and aid us
all they can. They should 1emember that we are here to fight
theiwr battles, and to pievent the Fiench fiom overrunning
them ”

“To that they would probably answer that the French would
not molest them, but fo then quariel with England Here we
wmust part, Mr. Bulstrode, as I have busmess to attend to. I
will add omne word, however, beforc we separate, and that 1s,
that King George II has not moie loyal subjects 10 lus domin-
10ms than those who dwell n lus Ametican provinces,”

Bulstrode smiled, nodded m assent, waved his hand, and we
parted.

I had plenty of occupation for the remawnder of that day.
Yaap arrived with s “bngade of sleighs” about noon, and I
went m seatch of Guert, m whose company I repaired once
mee to the office of the contiactor  Iloises, hainess, sleighs,
provisons and all were taken at lugh puices, and I was paid for
the whole 1 Spamsh gold, joes and halfjoes bemg quite as
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much m use among us in that day as the coin of the realm.
Spamish silver has always formed our smaller currency, such a
tlung as an English shilling, or a sixpence, bemg quite & stranger
among us Picces of eight, or dollars, me our commonest
com, it 15 tiue, but we make good use of the halfjoe m all
heavy transactions I have seen two or three Bank of England
notes m my day, but they mie of rme occuirence m the colo-
mes Theie have been colony bills amoung us, but they are nob
favoltes, most of our tiamsactions bemg carried on by means
of the Spamish gold and Spamsh silver, that find thewr way up
fiom the 1slands and the Spamsh mam. The war of which I am
now wiiting, however, biought a gieat many gumeas among
us, most of the tioops bemg paid m that species of com, but
the contractors, mn geneial, found 1t casir to command the
halfjoc than the gmmea Of the foimei, when all our sales
weire made, Dnek and myself had, between us, no less than one
hundied and eleven, o1 cight hundred and cghty-eight dollars
m value

I tound Guert just as 1cady and just as fiiendly on this ocea-
sion, as he had been on the previous day Not only wele all
onr effects disposed of, Lut all om negroes were hned to the
aimy fur the campaign, Yaap evcepted The boys went off
with then tewns toward the north that same aftetnoon, m lugh
<pty, as 1eady for a fiolic as any wlite youths m the colony.
I pernutted Yaap to go on with s sleigh, to be absent for a
iew days, but he was to 1etmn and jomn us before we proceeded
m quest of the * patent,” after the breaking up of the winter.

It was late m the afternoon hefore every thing was settled,
when Guert mvited me to take a turn with hun on the river i
lis own sleigh By this time I had asceitaned that my new
filend was a young man of very handsome property, without
iather or mothe1, and that he lived 1n as good style as was
common for the <tnple habits of those around lnm  Owt pun-
cipal famihies 1n New York were somewhat 1emarkable for the
abundance of thewr plate, tablelnen, and other houschold
effects of the latter chmacter, while heie and thete one was to
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be found that possessed some good pictures. The latter, I have
reason fo think, however, were rare, though occasionally the
work of a master did find 1ts way to America, particularly from
Holland and Flandets Gueit kept a bachelor’s hall, in a re-
spectable house, that had 1ts gable to the street, as usual, and
which was of no great size, but every thing about 1t proved
that Ius old black housekeeper had been trained under a 1égime
of tholough mneatness, for that matte:, overy thing around Al-
bany wore the appealance of bemng petiodically scomed. The
sticets themselves could not undeigo that process with snow
ou the ground; but once beneath a 100f, and every thing that
had the character of dut was bauished. In this paiticular
Guert’s bachelor residence was as faultless as of 1t had a umstress
at ats head, and that mi~tiess weie Mary Wallace,

“If she ever consent to have me,” smd Guert, actually sigh-
mg as he spoke, and glanemg his cyes round the very pretty
httle palor I had just been prasmng, on the occasion of the
visit T first made to lus 1exudence that afternoon; ¢“af she cver
consent to have me, Coiny, I shall have to build a new house.
This 1s now a hundied yjeas old, and though 1t was thought a
great affan in 1ts day, 1t 1s not lalf good enough for Mary
Wallace My dear fellow, how I emvv you that inwitation to
breakfast this moinmg ! what a favoute you must be with
Herman Mordannt '’

“We are very good firends, Guert’’—for, with the fieedom
of our colony manneis, we had alieady dropped into the fa-
milianty of ealling cach other ¢ Coiny”” and ¢ Guert”—* we are
very good friends, Guet,” I answered, ““and I have some rea-
son to think Herman Mordaunt does not dislike me, It wasin
my power to be of a tuflng service to Miss Anneke last spring,
and the whole family me disposed to 1emember 1t

%80 I can see, at a glance, cven Anneke 1emembers it. 1
have heard the whole story fiom Mary Wallace, 1t was about a
hon I would give half of what T am worth, to see Mary Wal-
lace m the paws of a lion, or any other wild beast, just to let
ber see that Guert Ten Evek has a hemt, as well as Coiny Lat-
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tlepage. But, Corny my boy, there is one thing you must do;
you are mn such favor, that 1t will be easy for you to effect it ;
though I might try m vam, forever ”

«T will do any thing that 1s proper, to oblige you, Guert, for
you have a clam on me for services 1endered by yourself

“ Pshaw |—Say nothmg of such matteis, I am never hap-
pier than when buymg o1 selling a horse, and 1n helping you
to get off your old cattle, why, I did the king no harm, and
you some good But 1t was about hoises I was thinking.
You must know, Littlepage, there 1s not a young man, or an
old man, withie twenty miles of Albany, that drives such a pair
of beasts as myself ”’

“You swely do not wish to scll these hoises to Mary Wal-
lace, Guert '’ I 1ejoned, laughing.

“ Ay, my lad, and tlus house, and the old farm, and two or
thice stores along the uver, and all I have, provided you can
gell me with them As the ladies have no present use for
hoises, however, Heiman Moirdaunt having biought up with
lum a very good pau, that came near 1unmung over you and me,
Coiny, so theie 15 no need of any sale; but I should like to
dinve Mary and Anneke a tuin of a few miles, with that team
ot mine, and 1 my own sleigh ¥’

“That cannot prove such a difficult aftarr; young ladies,
ordmmauly, consenting readily enmough to be diverted with a
sleigh-nde ”

“ The off-one carries humself more hke a colonel at the head
of hus 1egiment, than hke an ignorant horse "

¢ T will propose the matter to Berman Mordaunt, or to An-
neke, heiself, if you desne it.”

¢ And the near-one has the movement of a lady in a minuet,
when you 1emm lnm m a httle I drove those cattle, Corny,
across the pme-plams, to Schenectady, i one hour and twenty-
s\ minutes '—sivteen miles as the crow flies, and nearer sinty
i you follow all the turnings of the fifty 10ads.”

“Well, what am I to do; tell this to the ladues, or beg them
to name a dav ?”’
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“Name a dayl—I wish 1t had come to that, Corny, with
my whole soul. They are two beanties 1”

¢ Yes, I think every body will admt #2at,” I answered inno-
cently , yet, very different mn their charms”

#Oh' not a bnt mote ahke than 1s just necessary for a good
match T call one Jack, and the other Moses I never knew
an animal that was named ¢ Jack,’” who would not do ns work.
I would give a great deal, Coiny, that Mary Wallace could see
that hoise move I”’

I promised Guert that I would use all my influence with the
ladies, to induce them to tiust themselves with his team ; and,
in order that I mght <peak with authouty, the sleigh wus
o1dered 10und to the doot forthwith, with a view first to take a
tuin with me. The winter equipage of Guert Ten Eyck was
1cally a tasteful and knowmg thing I had often seen hand-
somer sleighs, 1n the way of paint, vainsh, tops and mouldings;
for to these he appeared to pay veiy httle attention. The powmnt
on which the owner most valued his sleigh, was the admiable
manner in which 1t 1ested on its 1unners—pressmg lightly both
behind and before Then the tiaces weie nearer on a level
with the horses than was common, though not so lngh as to
aftcct the diaft  The color without was a sky blue, a favorite
Dutch tint, while within it was fiery 1ed  The skins were very
ample, all coming fiomn the gray wolf As these skins were
lined with seailet cloth, the eftect of the whole was sufficiently
cheening and waim I ought not to forget the bells. In addi-
tion to the four sets buckled to the harness, the usual accompa-
niment of every sort of sleigh-harness, Guert had provided two
enormous stiings (always leathern stiap~), that passed fiom the
saddles qute down under the bodies of Jack and Moses; and
another stung around each hoise’s neck, thus increasing the
jmgling music of lis maich at least fourfold beyond the usual
quantity.*

* As 1t is possible this ook may pass into the hands of others than Americans, it may
be well to say that 4 sleigh-bell is & small hollow bll, made of bell-metal, having o
hole 1n 1t that passes ronnd half of its circumference, and contumng a small solid ball,



934 SATANSTOE.

In this style then, we dashed from the door of the old Ten
Eyck house; all the blacks m the street gazing at us in dehght,
and shaking therr sides with laughter—a negro always expresses
lis admnation of any thing, even to a seumon, 1n that mode.
T 1cmember to have hemd a traveller who had been as far as
Niagma, declare that Ins black did nothing but roar with laugh-
ter, the first halfhour he stood confionted with that mghty
cataract

Nor did the blacks alone stop to admure Guert Ten Eyck, ns
sleigh and lus horses  All the young men 1n the place paid
Guert this homage, for he was unanimously admtted to be the
best whip, and the best judge of hoise-flesh, in Albany; that 1s,
the best judge for s yems  Several joung women who were
out 1 sleighs, looked behind them, as we passed, proving that
the admnation extended cven to the other sex  All this Guert
flt and <aw, and 1ts cffect was very visible 1n hus manner as he
stood gmdmg ns spmited pair, azmmd the wood-sleds that crowded
the main street

Ow route lay toward the Imger flats, that extend for miles
along the west shore of the Iudson, to the north of Albany.
Ths was the 10ad nsually taken by the young people of the
place, m theit evemng sleigh-ide, not a few of the better class
stopping to pay than iespects to Madam Schuyler, a widow
of1s7e not to escipe  These bells ao fistened to leathern sirps, which commonly
Pass ronnd the nechs of the horses  Inthe time of Gueit Ten Ky ¢k, most of the bells
were wtiched to small plites, that were buckled to vailous pirts of the harness, but
as this ciused 4 motion annoying to the antmals, Mir Littlepago evidently wishes lus
readers to understind thit lus friend Ten Evck was too hnowing to have recourse to
the practice  Even the straps uie coming 1ato disuse, the opinton beginning to ubtain
that sleigh-bells are a nuis wice, Instead of an advantize Twenty 3ears since, tho
Iwws ot most 1uge towns rendered tham neeessary, under the pretcnee of prescnting
aceidents by appuising the footmian of the approach of a slagh, but more hoises are
now diivenan the ~stite of New York, without than with bells, in winter

“Blagh,” as spedt, 14 purely an Amceriean word It s derved from ¢ slee, 1n
Duteh which 15 pronounced hike *sleigh ™ Some persons contend that the Ameri-
eans ouzht to use the old Lnghsh words “slcd,” o1 “sledge ™ But these words do not
preascly (Apross the thingswe possess  There 15 as much reason for ealling 1 ple s
ure conves ince by & name diffirent from *sled,” as theie is for s1ymg ¥ eoach™

instead of ‘wigon * * Sleigh acill beeomo English ere long as 1t is now Ameran

Twenty millions of people not only can muke a word, but they con make ] wmguage,
if needed —LEnrror.
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born of the same family as that into which she had married,
and who, from her character, connections and fortune, filled a
high place m the social circle of the viemity. Guert kmew this
lady, and proposed that I should call and pay my respects to
her—a tubute she was accustomeil to receive from most stran-
gers of respectability. Thither, then, we drove as fast as my
companion’s blacks could canny us  The distance was only a
few miles, and we weie soon dashing through the open gate,
mto what must have been a very pietty, though an inartificial,
lawn 1n the summer.

By Jove, we arc in luck '’ cried Guert, the moment his
eves got a view of the stables “ Yonder 1s Herman Mor-
daunt’s sleigh, and we shall find the ladies here 1"’

All this turned out as Guert had announced Anneke and
Mary Wallace had dined with Madam Schuyler, and their
coats and shawls had just been brought to them, preparatory
to returning home, as we entered I had heard so much of
Madam Schuyler as not to approach this respectable person
without awe, and I had no eyes at fist for her companions. I
was well recerned bv the nustiess of the house, a woman of so
large a size as to nse fiom her chair with great difficulty, but
whose countenance eapiessed equally intelligence, principles,
refinement and benevolence  She no sooner heard the name of
Lattlepage, than she thiew a meaning glance toward the young
female fizends, mine tollowmg and perceiving Avneke coloung
highly, and looking a httle distiessed  As for Mary Wallace
she appeared to me then, as I fancied was usnally the case
whenever Guert Ten Eyck approached her, to be strugghng
with a species of mclancholy pleasure

4 Tt 1s unnecessary for me to hear your mother's name, Mi,
Lattlepage,” said Madam Schuyler, eatendwg a band, “since
I knew her as a young woman. In ke name you are welcome ;
as, indeed, you would be 1n your own, after the allimportant
service I hear you have 1endered my sweet young filend, here.”

“T could only bow, and expiess my thanks, but 1t 1s un-
necessary to say how gateful to me was praise of this sort,
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coming, as I knew it must, from Anneke in the first instance.
Stall I could hardly refram from laughing at Guert, who shrugged
his shoulders, and turned towaid me with a look that repeated
his ludicrous regrets he could not sce Mary Wallace 10 a hon’s
paws! The conversation then took the usual tuin, and I got
an opportunity of speaking to the young laclies

After the character I had heard of Madam Schuyler, I was
a good deal surprised to find that Gueit was somewhat of a
favonite. But even the most intellectual and 1efined women,
I have since had occasion to learn, feel a disposition to judge
handsome, manly, fiank, fighty fellows hke my new acquawn-
tance, somewhat leniently  With all hus levity, and us dispo-
sition to run nto the excess of ammmal spunits, there was that
about Gueit which 1endered 1t difficult to despise ham, The
courage of a hon was 1n his eye, and lus front and beaung wee
precicely those that are particulaly attractne to women To
these advantages were added a seeming unconsciousness of his
superiority to most aiound him, n the way of looks, and a
humibity of <puit that caused him often to deplore hus deficien-
cies mn those accomplishments which chaiacterize the man of
study and of intellectual activity. It was only among the
haidy, active, and 1cckless, that Guert manifested the least
ambition to be a leader

Do you still duve those spuited blacks, Guert,”” demanded
Madam Schuyler, mn a gentle, aftable way, that inchned her to
adapt hei discoutse to the tastes of those she might happen
to be with, “those, I mean, which you purchased in the au-
tumn 2"

“You may be certain of that, aunt’’—every one who could
claim the most distant relationship to this amiable woman, and
whose yeais did not 1ender the appellation disrespectful, called
her * aunt”—¢ you may be certamn of that, aunt, for thewr equals
are not to be found in ti:s colony. The gentlemen of the army
pretend that no horse can be good that has not what they call
blood , but Jack and Moses are both of the Dutch breed, and
the Schuylers and the Ten Eycks will never own there 1s no
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¢blood’ in such a stock. T have given each of these animals
my own name, and call them Jack Ten Eyck and Moses Ten
Eyck.”

“I hope you will not exclude the Littlepages and the Mor-
daunts from your hst of dissenters, Mr Ten Eyck,” observed
Anneke, langhing, ‘“since both have Dutch blood in their
vems, too ”

“Very true, Miss Anneke; Miss Wallace being the only
true, thorough Enghshwoman here But, as Aunt Schuyler
has spoken of my team, I wish I could peisuade you and Miss
Mary to let me duve you back to Albany with 1, this very
evening Your own sleigh can follow; and your father’s
horses bemng Enghsh, we shall have an opportumty of compar-
g the two breeds The .\nglo-Saxons will have no load,
while the Flemungs will, still, I will wager animal aganst ani-
mal, that the last do the work the most nearly, and i the
shortest time

To this proposition, however, Anncke would not consent;
her mstinctive deheacy, I make no doubf, at once presenting
to her mind the impropriety of quitting her own sleigh, to take
an evemng’s duve 1 that of a young man of Guert’s established
reputation for recklessness and fun, and who was not always
fortunate enongh to persuade young women of the first class
to be his companions The tmin the conversation had taken,
nevertheless, had the effect to produce so many urgent appeals,
that were seconded by mysclf, to give the horses a trial, that
Mary Wallace promised to submit the matter to Herman Mor-
daunt, and, should he approve, to accompany Guert, Anneke
and myself, m an excmsion the succeeding week.

This concession was received by poor Guert with profound
gratitude; and he assmed me, as we diove back to town, that
he had not felt so happy for the last two months,

¢Tt 15 in the power of such a young woman—jyoung angel,
I might better say,” added Guert, ““to make any thing she
may please of me! I know I am an 1dler, and too fond of om
Dutch amusements, and that I have not paid the attention 1
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ought to have paid to books; but let that precious creature
only take me by the hand, and I should turn out an altered
man 1 a month, Young women can do any thing they please
with us, Mr. Littlepage, when they set their minds about it in
earnest. I wish T was a horse, to have the pleasure of drag-
ging Mary Wallace in this excursion [”’
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CHAPTER XV.

“When Io! the voice of Ioud alarm
s 1nmost soul appals
‘What ho! Lord Williatn, 115e in haste!
The water saps thy walls!®
Lonp WiLLIANM

Tee vist to Madam Schuyler occurred of a Saturday even-
mg; and the matter of our adventme i company with Jack
and Moses, was to be decided on the followmng Monday.
When I rose and looked out of my window on the Sunday
moining, however, there appeared but very hitle prospect of
1ts being effected that spring, nasmuch as 1t rained heavily,
and there was a fresh <outh wind, We had reached the twenty-
first of March, a perod of the year when a decided thaw was
not only ommous to the sleighing, but when 1t actually pre-
dicted a permanent breaking up of the winter The season
had been late, and 1t was thought the change could not be
distant

The rain and south wind contimued all that day, and torrents
of water came rushing down the shoif, steep streets, effectually
washing away every thing hike snow. Mr. Worden preaclied,
notwithstanding, and to a veiy respectable congregation  Dirck
and myself attended ; but Jason pieferred sitting out a double
half-hour-glass sexmon in the Dutch chuich, deliveied n a
language of which he undeistood very little, to Iending his
countenance to the tites of the English service. Both Anneke
and Mary Wallace found their way up the hill, going m a car-
1age ; though I obsaived that JLerman Mordaunt was absent.
Guert was 1n the gallery, 1 which we also sat, but I could not
avoid remarking that neither of the young ladies 1msed her
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eyes once, during the whole service, as high as our pews.
Guert whispered something about this, as he hastened down
stairs to hand them to their carriage, when the congregation
was dismssed, beggmg me at the same time, to be punctual
to the appomtment fo1 the next day. What he meant by tlus
last remembiancer I did not understand; for the hnlls were
beginning to exhibit therr baie breast, and 1t was somewhat
surprising with what rapidity a rather unusual amount of snow
had disappeared I had no opportumty to ask an explanation,
as Gueit was too busy 1n placing the ladies 1 the camnage,
and the weather was not such as to admmt of my 1emamng a
moment longe: 1n the street than was mdispensably necessary

A change occurred 1n the weather during the night, the 1am
having ceased, though the atmosphere contimued mild, and the
wind was still from the south It was the commencement of
the spring ; and, as I walked round to Guert Ten Eyck’s house,
to meet nm at breakfast, I observed that seveial velucles with
wheels were already i motion 1n the sticets, and that diveis
persons appeated to be putting away their sleighs and sleds, as
things of no further use, until the next winter ~ Our springs do
not certamnly come upon us as suddenly as some of which I have
read, 1n the old woild, but when the snow and winter endure
as far into Maich as had been the case with that of the yem
1758, the change 13 often nealy magical

‘Here, then, 1s the spring openmg,” I said to Dnek, as we
walked along the well-washed streets, *“and, mn a few weeks,
we must be off to the bush. Our business on the patent must
be got along with before the troops are put i motion, or we
may lose the opportumity of seemng a campaign.”

With such expectations and feehngs I entered Guert’s bache-
lor abode , and the fast words I uttered, were to sympathize 1
hus supposed disappomntment

#Tt1s a great pity you did not propose the drive to the ladies
for Saturday,” I begun; ¢ for that was not only a mld day, but

the sleiglung was excellent  As it 1s, you will have to postpone
yuur tizumph until next winter,”
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I do not understand you !”” cried Guert; * Jack and Moses
were never in better heart, or in better condition. I think they
are equal to gomng to Kinderhook 1n two hours !’

¢ But who will funish the roads with snow ? By looking out
of the window, you will see that the stieets are nearly baie ”

¢ Strects and 10ads! Who cares for either, while we have
the river? We often use the 1ver here, weeks at a time, when
the snow has left us  The 1ce has been remaikably even the
whole of this winter, and, now the snow 1s off it, there will be
no danger from the air-holes "’

I coufess I did not much like the notion of travelling twenty
miles on the 1ce, but was fa1 too much of a man to offer any
objec tions,

We bieahfasted, and proceeded m a body to the residence
of IIeimman Mordaunt When the ladies first heard that we
bad come to clam the 1edemption of the half-promse given
at Madam Schuyler’s their smprise was not less than mine had
been, half an how before, while then uncasimess was probably
greater

“Suely, Jack and Moses cannot cxhibit all their noble
qualities without snow !’ exclumed Anneke, laughimng, ¢ Ten
Eycks though they be ?”

¢VWe Albamans have the advantage of travelling on the 1ce,
when the snow fals us,”’ answeied Guait ¢ Here 1s the river,
near by, and never was the sleighing on 1t better than at this
moment "

¢ But 1t has been many times safer, I should think. This
looks very much like the brcaking up of winter!”

¢ That 1s probable enough, and so much greater the reason
why we should not delay, if you and Miss Mary ever intend to
leain what the Dblacks ean do. It 1s for the honor of Holland
that I desne 1t, else would I not presume so far. I feel every
condescension of this sort, that I receive fiom you two ladies,
m a way I camnot express, for no ono knows, better than my-
self, how uuworthy I am of yom smallest notice,”

This brought the signs of yieldg, at once, mto the nuld

11
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countenance of Mary Wallace. Guert’s self-hummliation never
failed to do this. Theie was so much obvious truth in lis ad-
misston, so sincere a disposition to place himself, where nature
and education, or a want of education had placed hum, and
most of all so profound a deference for the mental superonty
of Mary herself, that the female heart found 1t impossible to
resist. To my surpuse, Guert’s misticss, contiary to her habit
in such things, was the first to jom» him, and to second his pro-
posal. Herman Mordaunt entering the room at this instant,
the whole thing was referred to him, as in reason 1t ought to
have been

] 1emember to have travelled on the ITudson, a few years
sinee,” retuined Herman Mordaunt, ““the entire distance between
Albany and Sing-Sing, and a very good time we had of it;
much better than had we gone by land, for there was little or
no snow.”’

¢« Just our case now, Miss Anneke!” cried Guert. ¢ Good
sleighing on the river, but none on the land ”

“Was that near the end of March, dear Papa?’ asked An-
neke, a hittle mquningly

“No, certamnly not, for 1t was early i February. But the
ice, at this moment, must be near eighteen inches thick, and
strong enough to bear a load of hay.”

* Yoz, Masser Hexman,” obseaved Cato, a gray-headed black,
who had never called his master by any other name, having
known him from an infant; *¢yes, Masser Herman, a load do
come over dis minute,”

It appeared umeasonable to distrust the strength of the 1ce,
after this proof to the contrary, and Anncke submitted. The
party was arranged forthwith, and i the following manner
—the two lades, Guert and myself, were to be drawn by the
blacks, while Herman Mordaunt, Duck, and any one else they
conld enhst, were to follow in the New York sloigh It was
hoped that an elderly female connection, Mrs Bogait, who
resided at Albany, would consent to be of the party, as the
plan was to viut and dine with another, and a wutual connee-
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tion of the Mordaunts, at Kinderhook. While the sleighs were
getting ready, Herman Mordaunt walked round to the house of
Mrs Bogart, made lus request, and was successful,

The clock 1n the tower of the Enghsh church struck ten as
both sleighs diove fiom Herman Moidaunt’s door. There was
hterally no snow 1n the muddle of the sticets; but enough of
1t, mingled with ice, was still to be found nearer the houses, to
enable us to get down to the ferry, the pomnt where sleighs
usually went upon the river. Here Herman Mordaunt, who
was in advance, checked his horses, and turned to speak to
Guert on the propuety of proceeding. The 1ce near the shore
had ewvidently been moved, the 1niver having risen a foot or two,
in consequence of the wind and thaw, and there was a soit of
icy wave cast up near the land, over which 1t was indispensable
to pass mn order to get fanly on the 1iver. As the top of this
nidge or wave was bioken, 1t exposed & fissure that enabled us
to see the thickness of the 1ce, and this Guert pointed out in
proof of 1ts stiength  There was nothing unusual in a small
movement of the covering of the 11ver, which the current often
produces , but unless the vast fields below got 1n movement, 1t
was 1mpossible for those above mateuially to change their posi-
tions. Sleighs weie passmg too, still bunging to town hay
fiom the flats on the eastein bank, and theie was no longer any
hesitation. Herman Moidaunt’s sleagh passed slowly over the
ridge, having a caie to the legs of the hoises, and ours followed
in the same cautious manner, though the blacks jumped across
the fissure 1n spite of their maste1’s eacitions.

Once on the nver, however, Guert gave the blacks the whip
and rein, and away we went hike the wind The smooth, 1cy
surface of the Hudson was our 10ad, the thaw having left very
few traces of any tiack. The water had all passed beneath tho
1ce, through cracks and fissures of one soit and another, leaving
us an even, diy surface to tiot on  The wind was still south-
erly, though scaicely warm, wlile a bught sun contributed to
1ender our excwision as gay to the eye as it certanly was
to our feehngs. In a few nunutes every tiace of uneasiness
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had vanished. Away we went, the blacks doing full credit to
their owner's boasts, scemmg scarcely to touch the ice, from
which thewr feet appeared to rcbound with a sort of elastic
force. Herman Mordaunt's bays followed on our hecls, and
the sleighs had passed over the well-known shoal of the Over-
slaugh, within the first twenty minutes after they touched the
river.

Every northern American 1s famuhar with the effect that the
motion of a slergh produces on the spuits, under favorable cir-
cumstances. Ilad our party becn altogether composed of Alba-
nians, there would probably havo been no diawback on the
enjoyment, for use would have prevented apprchension; but it
requued the few minutes I Lhave mentioned to give Anneke and
Maiy Wallace full confidence w the ice By the time we
reached the Overslaugh, however, thewr tears had vamshed , and
Guert confiimed thewr sense of secunty, by telling them to
Listen to the sounds produced by lus horses’ hoofs, which cer-
tamly conveyed the impression of moving on a sohd foundation.

Mary Wallace had never before been so gay m my presence,
as she appeaied to be that morming  Once, o twice, I fancied
hey eyes almost as bught as those of Anneke’s, and certainly
her langh was as sweet and musical. Both the guls were full
of spints, aud some lttle things occuried that gave me hopes
Bulstrode had no reason to fancy himself as secure as he some-
times scemed to be. A casual 1emark of Guert’s had the effect
to bning out some of Anneke's private sentiments on the sub-
ject; or, at least, so they appeared to be to me

“Iam surprised that Mr. Mordamnt forgot to invite Mr.
Bulstrodo to be one of our party, to-day,” cried Guert, when
we were below the Oveislaugh. “The major loves sleighing,
and he would have filled the fourth seat m the other sleigh
very agrecably  As for coming nto this, that would be refused
him, were he even a general I’

“ Mr. Bulstrode 15 English,” answered Anneke with spinit,
“and fancies American amusements beneath the tastes of one
who has been piesented at the court of St James.”
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““Well, Miss Anneke, I cannot say that I agree with you
ot all, in this opimon of Mr. Bulstiode,” Guert returned, in-
nocently,  *It is true, he 15 Enghsh, that he fancies an ad-
vantage, as does Coiny Latilepage, heie; but we must make
proper allowances for home-love and foreign dishke,”

“¢Corny Littlepage, here,’ 1s only kelf Enghsh, and that
half 15 colony-born and colony-bred,” answered the laughing
gitl, ““and he has loved a sleigh fiom the tune when he first
slid down hill——"

“ Ah! Miss Anncke—let me entreat i

¢Oh! no allusion is entended to the Dutch church and its
neighborhood ;—but the <poits of childhood are always dear
to us, as are sometimes the discomforts ~ Habit and prejudice
are sister handmadens ; and I never sce one of these gentle-
men from home taking extraordinary interest m any of our
pecubinly colony usages, but I distiusted an extra amount of
complaisance, or a sort of emjoyment 1n which we do not strictly
shaie.”

“Js this altogether liberal to Dulstrode, Miss Anneke,” I
ventured to put m; “he secems to like us, and I am sure he
has good reason so to do That he bkes some of us, is too
appatent to be concealed or denied ”’

¢ Mr. Bulstrode 15 a skilful actor, as all who saw his Cato
must be aware,” retoited the chaimng gul, compressing her
pouting lips 1n a way that scemed to me to be inexpiessibly
pleasing ; *“and those who saw ns Sciub must be equally con-
vinced of the versatility of Ius talents No, no; Major Bul-
strode is better wheie he 1s, or will be to-day, at four o’clock—
at the head of the mess of the th, instead of dming m a
snug Dutch pailor, with my couswn, worthy Mrs. Van der Hey-
den, at a dinner got up with colony hospitahity, and colony
good-will and colony plamness The entertainment we shall
receive to-day, sweetened, as 1t will be, by the welcome which
will come from the heart, can have no competitor in countrics
where a messenger must be sent two days before the visit, to
ask permission to come, 1n order to escape cold looks and
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artificial surprise, I would prefer surpnsing my friends from
the heart, instead of from the head

Guort expressed hus astonishment that any one should not
always be glad and willing to receive bis friends; and insisted
on it, that no such inhospitable customs could exist. I knew,
however, that society could not cvist on the same terms in old
and 1n new countiles—among a people that was pressed upon
by numbers, and a people that had not yet felt the ewils of a
superabundant population ~Americans aic hike dwellers in the
country, who are always glad to sec thewr friends; and I ven-
tured to say something of the causes of these differences in
habuts.

Nothing occurred worthy of bemng dwelt on, m our ride to
Kindethook Mrs Van der Heyden resided at a short distance
from the niver, and the blacks and the bays had some Ittle
difficulty 1n diagemg us thiough the mud to her door. Once
there, however, our welcome fully veufied the theory of the
colony habits, wlich had been talked over 1n om drive down
Anncke’s worthy connection was not only glad to see her, as
any body might have been, but she would have been glad to
1eceive as many as her house would hold. TFew excuses were
necessary, for we were all welcome The visit would retard her
dinner an hour, as was fiankly admitted—but that was nothing ;
and cakes and wine weie set before us in the interval, did we
feb! hungry in consequence of a two lLours’ 1ide. Guert was
desired to make free, and go to the stables to give lus own
orders. In a word, om reception was Just that which every
colonist has experienced, when he has gone unexpectedly to
visit a friend, or a fuiend’s fmend. Our dinner was excellent,
though not accompamed by much form The wine was good ;
Mrs Van der Heyden's deceased husband having been a judge
of what was desnable i that 1espect Every body was in
good-humor; and our hostess msisted on giving us coffee be
fore we took our departure.

“There will be a moon, cousin Herman,” she smd, “and
the mght will be both light and pleasant  Guert knows the
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road, which cannot well be missed, as it is the river; and if
you quit me at eight, you will reach home in good season to
go to rest. It 18 so seldom I see you, that I have a right to
claim every minute you can spare. There remains much to be
told concerning om old friends and mutual relatives.”

‘When such words ate accompanied by looks and acts that
prove therr sincenity, 1t 13 not casy to tear oursclves away from
a pleasant house. e chatted on, laughed, hstened to sfories
and colony anecdotes that earmied us back to the last war, and
heard a great many culogiims on beaux and belles, that we
young people had, all om lives, conudered as respectable,
elderly, common-place sort of persons,

At Jength the hour amved when even Mrs, Bogart herself
admtted we onght to pat. Anncke and Mary were kissed,
enveloped n theu fuis, and kissed agum, and then we took
our leave As we left the house, I 1emarked that a clock in
the passage struck cight In a few mnutes every ome was
placed, and the runneis weie striking fire fiom the flints of the
baie giound. We had less difliculty in deseending than in
ascending the bank of the 1ver, though there was no snow. It
did not absolutely ficeze, nor had 1t actnally frozen since the
commencement of the thaw, but the earth had stiffened sinco
the disappearance of the sun I was much rejoiced when the
blacks sprang upon the ice, and whuled us away, on our return
road at a rate even ciceeding the speed with which they had
come down 1t in the mommng I thought it ngh time we
should be in motion on our retuin; and 1 motion we were, if
flymg at the rate of eleven mmles m the hour eould ths be
termed.

The light of the moon was not clear and bright, for ther:
was a haze in the atmosphere, as 1s apt to occur in the mild
weather of March, but there was cnough to enable Guert to
dash ahead with as great a velocity as was at all desrable.
We weie all m high spints, us two young men so much the
more, because each of us fancied he had seen that day evadence
of a tender wmterest existing 1n the heart of s mstiess toward
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himself. Mary Wallace had managed, with a woman’s tact, to
make her suitor appear even respectable 1n female society, and
had brought out 1 hun many sentunents that denoted a gener-
ous disposttion and a manly heatt, 1f not a cultivated mtellect ;
and Guert was getting confidence, and with 1t the means of
giving hus capacity faner play. As for Amnncke, she now knew
my aim, and I had some 1ght to constiuc several httle symp-
toms of feclng, that escaped her m the comse of the day,
favorably. I fancied that, gentle as it always was, her voice
grew softer, and her smile sweeter and more winning, as she
addressed heiself to, or smled on me, and she did just
enough of both not to appear distant, and just Iittle enough to
appear conscrous; at least such weie the conjectures of one
who I do not think could be propeily accused of too much con-
fidence, and whose natwmal diffidence was much incieased by
the self-distinst of the pmiest love

Away we went, Guert’s compheated clumes of bells jingling
thew merry notes m a manner to be heard half a mile, the
hotwes beating hard on the bits, for they knew that then own
stables lay at the end of their journey, and Heiman Mordaunt’s
bays keeping so near us that, notwithstandg the nowse we
made with our own bells, the sounds of Ius were constantly in
our c1s  An hour went swiftly by, and we had already passed
Coejeman’s, and had a hamlet that stietched along the strand,
and which lay qmte beneath the lugh bank of the 1iver, in dim
distant view  Tlis place has smece been known by the name
of Monkey Town, and 15 a hitle 1cmarkable as being the first
cluster of houses on the shoies of the Hudson after quitting
Albany. I dare say 1t has another name m law. bat Guert
gave 1t the appellation I have mentioned.

“I have saud that the might had a sombre, misty hght, the
moon wading actoss the heavens thiough a deep but thin ocean
of vapor  'We saw the shores planly enough, and we saw the
houses and tices, but 1t was dufficult to distingmuish smaller ob-
Jects at any distance  In the course of the day twenty sleighs
had been met o1 passed, but at that hour every body but our-
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selves appeared to have deserted the river. It was getting late
for the simple habits of those who dwelt on 1ts shores. When
about half-way between the 1slands opposite Coejeman’s and
the hamlet just named, Guert, who stood erect to diive, told us
that some onc who was out late, like ourselves, was coming
down. The horses of the stiangers were 1 a very fast trot, and
the sleigh was evidently mchinng toward the west shore, as if
those 1t held intended to land at no great distance As it
passed, quite swiftly, a man’s voice called out something on a
high key, but our bells made so much nowise that it was not
easy to understand him e spoke m Duteh, too, and none of
our ears, those of Gueit exeepted, weie sufficiently expert in
that language to be particularly quick i comprehending what
he said. The call passed unheeded then, such things bemng
quite fiequent among the Dutch, who seldom passed each other
on the lnghway without a giceting of some sort or other I was
thinking of this practice, and of the powts that distingmshed
our own habits from those of the people of this part of the
colony, when sleigh-bells sounded quite near me, and turning
my head, I saw Herman Mordaunt’s bays gallopig close to us,
as if wishing to get alongside At the next moment the object
was effected, and Gueit pulled up.

“Dnd you understand the man who passed down, Guert ¢’
demanded Ierman Moidaunt, as soon as all noises ceased.
¢ He called out to us, at the top of lus voice, and would hardly
do that without an object ”

¢ These men scldom go home, after a visit to Albany, with-
out filhng their jugs,” answeired Guert, dryly; ¢ what could he
have to say, more than to wish us good-mght "’

“I cannot tell, but Mis Bogart thought she understood
something about ¢ Albany,” and ¢ the river.””

“The ladies always fancy Albany 1s to sink into the river
after a great thaw,”’ answeied Guert, good-humoredly; but I
can show cither of them that the ice 1s sixteen inches thick,
here where we stand.”

Guert then gave me the reins, stepped out of the sleigh, went

11*
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a short distance to a large crack that he had seen while speaking,
and returned with a thumb placed on the handle of the whip,
as a measure to show that lus statement was trme. The 1ce
at that spot was certainly nearer cightecen than sixteen inches
thick. Teiman Mordaunt showed the measuie to Mrs Bogart,
whose alarm was pacified by this positive proof. Neither An-
neke nor Mary exhibited any fear, but, on the contrary, as the
sleighs separated agamn, each had something pleasant, but fem-
inine, to say at the expense of poo1 Mrs 'Bogart’s 1magination,

I believe I was the only person m our own sleigh who felt
any alarm after the occwrrence of tlus lhittle incident Why
uneasiness beset me, I cannot prccisely say It must have been
altogether on Anneke’s account, and not mn the least on my
own Such aceidents as sleighs bieaking through, on our New
Yok lakes and 11vers, happened almost esery winter, and horses
were often drowned; though it was scldom the conscquences
proved so serious to then owners, I 1ecalled to mind the fia-
gile nature of 1ce, the necessmy effects of the great thaw and
the heavy1ains, 1cmembenng that frozen water might still 1ctaun
most of its appment thickness, after its con<istency was greatly
impaired  But I conld do nothing! If we landed, the roads
were mmpassable for runners, almost for wheels, and another
hour might cany the ladies, by means of the 11ver, to their com-
fortable homes That day, however, which, down to the mo-
ment of meeting the unknown sleigh, had been the very hap-
piest of my life, was entuely changed in its aspect, and I no
longer regarded 1t with any satisfaction. Had Anncke been at
home, I could gladly have entered 1nto a contiact to pass a week
on the river mysclf, as the condition of her safety. I thought
but httle of the othas, to my shame be 1t said, though I cannot
do myself the mjustice to 1magme, had Anneke been away,
that I would have deserted even a horse, while there was a hope
of saving hum,

Away we went! Guert drove rapidly, but he drove with
judgment, and 1t seemed as if his blacks knew what was ex-
pected of them Tt was not long befuie we weie trotting past
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the hamlet I have mentioned. It would seem that the bells of
the two sleighs attracted the attention of the people on the
shore, all of whom had not yet gone to bed, for the door of a
house opened, and two men 1ssued out of 1t, gazing at us as we
trotted past at a pace that defied pursuit  These men also hal-
looed to us, 1n Dutch, and again Heiman Mordaunt galloped up
alongside, to speak to us.

“Did you understand thesec men?” he called out, for this time
Guert did not see fit to stop the horses, “they, too, had some-
thing to tell us ”

‘* These people always have somecthing to tell an Albany
sleigh, Mr Moidaunt,”” answeted Guert, “though 1t 1s not often
that which 1t would do any good to hear.”

““But Mrs, Bogait thiks they also had something to say
about ¢ Albany,’ and the rver ””’

T understand Dutch as well as excellent Mrs Bogart,"” said
Guert, a hitle dryly, “and I hemd nothing; while I fancy I
understand the niver better  This 1ce would bear a dozen loads
of hay, m a close line.”

This agawm satisfied Iexman Mordaunt and the ladies, but 1t
did not satisty me. Our own bells made four times the nose
of those of Herman Mordaunt, and 1t was very possible that
one, who undeistood Dutch pertectly, imght comprehend a call
in that language, wiile seated m lus own slexgh, when the same
call could not be compichended by the same person, while
seated 1n Guert’s. Theie was no pause, however; on we
trotted; and another mule was passed, before any mew occur-
rence attracted attention

The laugh was agmin heard among us, for May Wallace con-
sented to sing an an, that was rendeied somewhat ludicrous by
the accompaniment of the bells. This song, or verse or two,
for the singer got no further on account of the wnterruption, had
drawn Guert’s and my attention behind us, or away from the
horses, when a whuling sound was heard, followed 1mmediately
by a loud shout. A sleigh passed witlun ten ymds of us, gomg
down, and the whuling sound was caused by 1ts runners, while
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the shout came from a solitary man, who stood erect, waving
Tis whip and calling to us 1 a loud voice, as long as he could
be heard Thas was but for a moment, however, as us horses
were on the 1un; and the last we cunld sec of the man, thiough
the sty moonhght, he had turned his whip on us team, to
urge it ahead still faster In an mstant, IIcunan Mordaunt
was at our side, for the thud time that mght, and he called out
to us somewhat authoritatively to stop

¢« 'What can all this mean, Guert?’ he asked ¢ Threo
times have we had waimngs about ¢ Albany’ and the ¢river,” I
hea1d {his man myself utter those two words, and cannot be
mistaken ”’

#1 daie say, sir, that you may have heard something of the
sort,”’ answeied the still meiedulons Gueit, ‘“for these chaps
have generally some nnpeitnence to uttel, when they pass a
team that 15 better than then own These blacks of mne, Iei-
man Mordaunt, awaken a good deal of envy, whenever I go
out with them, and a Dutehman will fogne you any other
supentonity, soonct than he will oveilook yom having the best
team  That last man had a spur in his head, moreover, and 18
driving his cattle, at tlas moment, more Iike a spook than hke
a humane and 1atonal being I dave say he asked if we owned
Albany and the iver

Guert’s allusion to lus horses occasioned a geneial laugh
and laughter 15 little favorable to cool reflection.  We all looked
out on the solemn and sient mghi, cast our eyes along the
wide and long reach of the river, 1n wlich we bappened to be,
and saw nothing but the calm of natme, 1endered 1mposing by
solitude and the stillness of the hour  Guert smlmgly renewed
his assmances that all was nght, and moved on. Away we
went!  Guert evidently pressed Ius hoises, as if desuous of be-
ing placed beyond tlus anxiety as soon as possible. The blacks
flew, 1ather than trotted; and we were all begmning to submit
to the exlnluation of so 1apid and easy a motion, when a sound
which 1esembled that whach one mght suppose the simultane-
ous explosion of a thousand ifles would produce, was head,
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and caused both dnvers to pull up, the sleighs stopping quite
near each other, and at the same mstant! A shght exelamation
escaped old Mrs Bogart; but Anneke and Mary remained still
as death,

% What means that sound, Guert ”’ mquired Herman Moi-
daunt, the concern he felt being betiayed by the very tone of
lus voice. “ Somethmg scems wiong

‘ Something s wrong,” answeied Guert, coolly, but very
decidedly ; ‘¢ and it 1s something that must be secn to. ’

As this was said, Guert stepped out on the 1ce, which he
struck 2 hard blow with the heel of lus boot, as if to make cer-
tam of its sohidity. A second 1eport was heard, and x evidently:
came fiom behind us  Guert gazed mtently down the river;
then le lmd his head close to the smface of the 1ce, and looked
agam. At the same time, thice o1 four more of th.se startling
reports followed each other in qmick succession. Guert instantly
rose to his fect

T understand 1t, now,” he said, ‘“and find [ have been
rather foo confident. The 1ce, however, 1s saf. and strong,
and we have nothmg to fear from its weakness. Perhaps
it would be better to quit the 1ver notwithstanding, though
I am fa fiom certam the better course will not be fo push
on.”

“TLet us know the danger at once, Mr. Tern Eyck,” sail
Herman Mordaunt, * that we may decade for the best.”

¢ Why, sir, I am afraid that the rains and the thaw together,
have thrown so much water into the rver, all at once, as il
mght be, as to have rased the 1ce and bioken 1t loose, 1n spots,
from the shores When this happens above, before the ice has
disappeared below, 1t sometumes causes dams to form, which
heap up such a weight as to break the whole plamn of 1ce far
below 1t, and thus tlnow cakes over cakes until walls twenty or
thirty feet hugh are formed. This has not happened yet, there-
fore there 18 no nmmediate danger , but by bending your heads
low, you can sec that such a bicak has just taken place abont
half a nmile below us ”
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‘Woe did as Guert directed, and saw that a mound had arisen
across the 11iver nearer than the distance named by our com-
panion, completely cutting off reticat by the way we bad come.
The bank on the west side of the Hudson was high at the
pomt where we were, and looking 1ntensely at 1t, I saw by the
manner 1n which the tiees dusappeared, the more distant behind
those that weie neater, that we were actually m motion! An
involuntary exclamation cansed the whole paity to compiehend
this starthng fact at the same instant We were certamly m
motion, though very slowly, on the 1ce of that swollen 11ver, 1n
the quet and solitude of a mght m which the moon rather
aided 1n making dangel appatent than m assisting us to avoid
it! What was to be done? It was necessaiy to decide, and
that promptly and mntelligently

We waited for Hetman Mordaant to advise us, but he referred
the matter at once fo Guert’s gicater experience

“ Ve cannot land hete,” answeied the young man, “ so long
as the 1ce 15 10 motion, and I think 1t better to push on. Every
foot will bung us so mueh neaier to Albany, and we shall get
among the 1slands a mile o1 two lugher, where the chances of
landing will be greatly wereased. Besides, I have often crossed
the 1iver on a cake, for they frequently stop, and I have known
even loade 1 sleighs profit by them to get over the 1ver. As
yet the.~ 15 nothing very alarming ;—let us push on, and get
nearel to the 1slands.”’

This, then, was done, though there was no longer heard the
Iaugh or the song among us I could see that Herman Mor-
dannt was uneasy about Anneke, though he could not brng
het 1nto hus own sleigh, leaving Mary Wallace alone; neither
could he abandon his respectable commection, Mrs. Bogart.
Before we te-entered the sleighs, I took an occasion to assure
Ium that Anneke should be my especial care

“God bless you, Corny, my dear boy,” Herman Mordaunt
answered, squeezing my hand with fervor. ¢ God bless you,
and cnable you to protect her. I was about to ask you to
change scats with me ; but, on the whole, I think my cluld will
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be safer with you than she could be with me. We will await
God's pleasure as accident has placed us.””

“T will desert her only with life, Mr. Mordaunt, Be at ease
on that subject.”

“I know you will not—I am sure you will not, Littlepage ;
that affair of the lion 1s a pledge that you will not. Had Bul-
strode come, we should have been strong enough to but
Guert 18 1mpatient to be off God bless you, boy—God bless
you. Do not neglect my child.” :

Guert was 1mpatient, and no sooner was I in the sleigh than
we were once more 1n rapid motion. I sad a few words to
encourage the girls, and ther no sound of a human voice min-
gled with the gloomy scene.
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CHAPTER XVIL

% Te started up, each limb convulsed
‘With agonizing fear,
He only heard the storm of night—"
'Twas muslo to his ear.”
LorD WILLIAM,

Away we went ! Guert’s aim was the 1slands, which carried
him nearer home, while it offered a place of retreat, in the
event of the danger’s becoming more serious The fierce
rapidity with which we now moved pievented all conversation,
or even much reflection  The reports of the rending ice, how-
ever, became more and more frequent, first coming from above,
and then from below More than once 1t secmed as 1f the 1m-
mense mass of weight that had evidently collected somewhere
near the town of Albany, was about to pom down upon us m
a flood—when the 1ver would have been swept for mules, by a
resistless torrent  Neveitheless, Guert held on hus way ; firstly,
because he knew 1t would be impossible to get on either of the
mam shores, anywheie near the pomnt whete we happened to
be; and secondly, because having often seen similar dammings
of the waters, he fancied we were still safe. That the distant
reader may understand the precise character of the danger we
ran, 1t may be well to give lum some notion of the localities.

The banks of the ITudson are generally Ligh and precipitous,
and 1n some places they aie mountmmous  No flats worthy of
beng mentioned, ocew, until Albany 1s appioached, nor are
those which hie south of that town, of any gieat extent, com-
pared with the size of the stream. In this particular the Mo-
hawk 1s a very different nver, having extensive flats that, I have
been told, resemble those of the Rhime, m mimature. As for
the Hudson, 1t 13 generally esteemed 1n the colony as a very
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pleasing river; and I remember to have heard intelhgent peo-
ple from home admit, that even the majestic Thames 1tself, 15
scarcely moie worthy to be visited, or that 1t better rewards
the trouble and curtosaty of the enhghtened traveller. *

‘While there are flats on the sholes of the Hudson, and of
some cxtent, i the viennty of Albany, the general formation
of the adjacent countiy 15 presenyed—being ngh, bold, and in
some quarters, more particulualy to the northwamd and east-
ward, mountainous  Among these lulls the stieam meanders
for sixty or eighty miles noith of the town, receiving tributaries
as 1t comes 1ushing down toward the sea  The character of
the nver changes entnely, a <hort distance above Albany; the
tides flowing to that pemt, 1endening 1t navigable, and easy of
ascent 1 summer, all the way from the <ea.  Of the tributanes,
the pumeipal 1s the Mohawk, wlich 1uns a long distance toward
the west—they tell me, tu1 I have never visited those remote
parts of the colony—among feitile pluns, that are bounded
north and south by precypitous Inghlands  Now, in the spung,
when the vast quantities of snow, that fiequently he fom feet
deep 1n the forests, and among the mountans and valleys of
the mntenor, are suddenly melted by the south wimds and rans,
freshets necessarily succeed, wlneh have been known to do gieat
mjury. The flats of the Mohawk, they tell me, are annually
overflowed, and a modeiate ficshet 135 deemed a blessing, but
occastonally a umon of the caunses I have mentioned, produces
a species of deluge that has a very opposite character. Thus it
1s, that houses are swept away , and bridges fiom the smaller

+ This remark of M1 Cornelius Littlepage s may induce a smile in the render But
fow persons of fifty can be found, who cannot recill the time, when 1t was a rare thing
to imaginc any thang American as good asaits Linglish eounterpart. The American who
could write & book—n rel, ive bovh-—fortv vears since, was o sort of prodigy It
was the same with him who could punt any picture beyond a common portrait.
The very frufts aml nitural productions of the country were esteemed doubtingly ,
and he was & bold man who dared to exfol even canvas-back duchs, in the year
18001 At the present day the tecling is fist undergoing an organic chnnge Itis
now the fashion to exio? everv thing Amcrican, and fromn submitiing to a degree that
was almost nbject, to the feching of colonnil dependency, the country is fiiled, to-day
with the most profound provineial self-admarition 1t 1s to be hoped that the next
chango w:l} bring us to something lthe the truth —Epzror



258 SATANSTOE

mountain streams, have been known to come foating past the
wharves of Albany, holding their way toward the ocean. At
such times the tides produce no counter-current; for it is a
usual thing, m the eaily months of the spiing, to have the
stream pour downwaid for wecks, the whole length of the rver,
and to find the watel fresh even as low as New York.

Such was the geneal natme of the calamity we had been so
unexpectedly made to encounter  The winter had been severe,
and the snows unusually deep, and, as we diove furlously on-
ward, I remembered to have heaird my grandfather predict
extiaordimary freshets n the spring, fiom the character of the
winter, as we had found 1, cven previously to my quitting
home. The great thaw, and the heavy 1a1ns of the late stoirs,
had produced the usual eftect, and the waters thus let loosé
among the distant as well as the nearer Iulls, were now pour-
ing down upon us m thew collected might  In such cases, the
fist cffect 1s, to loosen the ice from the shores; and local
causes foremg 1t to give way at paiticular points, a breaking up
of 1its surface occms and dams aie formed, that set the stream
back m floods upon all the adjacent Iow land, such as the flats
in the vicity of Albany

We did not then know 1if, but, at the very moment Guert
was thus urging his blacks to supernatural efforts—actually run-
ning them as if on a 1ace-comse—theie was a long reach of the
Hudson, opposite to, for a shoit distance below, and for a con-
siderable distance above the town, which was quite clear of
stationary 1ce  Vast cakes continued to come down, it 15 true,
passing on to increase the dam that had formed below, near
and on the Overslaugh, where it was buttiessed by the 1slands,
and rested on the bottom ; but the whole of that firm ficld, on
which we had fiist dniven forth that morning, had disappeared '
This we did not know at the time, or it might have changed
the direction of Guert’s movements, but I learned 1t afterward,
when placed 1 a situation to mquire into the camses of what
had occurred

Herman Mordaunt’s bells, and the rumbling sound of his run-
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ners, were heard close behind us, as our own sleigh flew along
the river at a rate that I firmly beheve could not have been
much less than that of twenty miles m the hour. As we were
whuled northwaid, the repoits made by the rending of the ice
increased in fiequency and force. They 1eally became appal-
lng! Still the giurls continued silent, mamtaming their self-
command 1n a most admunable mannci, though I doubt not
that they felt, in the fullest extent, the tiue character of the
awful circumstances in which we weie placed Such was the
state of things, as Guert’s blacks began sensibly to relax in their
speed, for want of wind  Thev still galloped on, but 1t was no
longer with the swiftness of the wmd, and their master became
sensible of the folly of hoping to 1each the town ere the catas-
tiophe should axrive  IIe 1cined 1n Ius panting horses, there-
fore, and was just fallmg mto a tiot, as a violent report was
heard directly 1n our fiont. At the neat instant the 1ce rose,
positively beneath our hoises’ hoofs, to the height of several
feet, taking the form of the roof of a house. It was too late
to retreat, and Guert shouting out * Jack’—¢ Moses,”” apphed
the whip, and the spinted ammals actually went over the mound,
leaping a crack threc feet in width, and 1eaching the level ice
beyond  All this was done, as it might be, in the twinkhng of
an eye. While the sleigh flew over this 1idge, 1t was with diffi-
culty I held the guls i thewr seats, though Guert stood nobly
erect, like the pine that 1s too fimly rooted to yield to the
tempest. No sooner was the danger passed, however, than he
pulled up, and came to a dead halt.

‘We heard the bells of Herman Mordaunt’s sleigh on the
other side of the barmer, but could see nothing. The broken
cakes, pressed upon by milhons of tons” weight above, had nsen
fully ten feet, 1nto an inclination that was nearly perpendicular;
rendering crossing it next to impossible, even to one afoot.
Then came Heiman Mordaunt’s voice, filled with paternal agony
and human grief, to mciease the awe of that dreadful moment !

¢« Shore '—shore !—'’ he shouted, o1 rather yelled—* In the
name of a righteous Providence, to the shore, Guert !’
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The bells passed off toward the western bank, and the rum
bling of the runners accompanied their sound. That was a
breathless moment to us four. We heard the rending and
grinding of the 1ce, on all sides of us; saw the broken barriers
behind and in front; heard the ymghng of Herman Mordaunt’s
bells, as it bocame moie and moie distant, and finally ceased;
and felt as 1f we were cut off from the rest of our species. Ido
not think either of us felt any apprehension of breaking through ;
for use had so accustomed us to the ficld of the niver, while the
more appalling grounds of almm were so evident, that no one
thought of such a somce of danger  Nor was there much, m
truth, to apprehend from that cause  The thaw had not lasted
long enough materially to dimimsh cither the thickness or the
tenacity of the common 1ver 1ce,, though 1t was found unequal
to resisting the enormous pressute that bore upon 1t fiom above
It 15 probable that a cake of an acic’s size would have upheld,
not only ourselves, but ow sleigh and hoises, and cairied us,
like a raft, down the sticam, had there been such a cake free
from stationary impediments Even the guls now comprehend-
ed the danger, which was m a manuncer suspended over us—as
the impending wreath of snow menaces the fall of the ava-
lancke. But 1t was no moment for indecision or maction.

Cut off, as we were, by an impassable barrer of ice, from
the route taken by ITerman Moidaunt, 1t was necessary to come
to some resolution on our own course We had the chowce of
endeavoring to pass to the western shore, on the upper side of
the barrier, or of proceeding toward the nearest of several low
islands winch lay in the opposite dircction. Guert deter-
mined on the last, walking his horses to the pomt of land, theie
being no apparent necessity for haste, while the animals greatly
needed breath  As we went along, he explamed to us that the
fissure below cut us off fiom the only point where landing on
the western shoie could be practicable. At the same tume, he
put 1n practice & pious frand, which had an excellent effect on
the feelings and conduct of both the guls, thioughout the re-
mainder of the tryng scenes of that fearful mght ; more espe
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cially on those of Anneke. He dwelt on the good fortune of
Herman Mordaunt, in being on the mght side of the barrier
that separated the sleighs, 1n a way to nduce those who did
not penetiate his motive, to fancy the 1est of the party were 1n
a place of secuiity, as the consequence of this aceident. Thus
did Anneke believe her father safe, and thus was she relieved
from much agomzing doubt

As soon as the sleigh came near the point of the island,
Guert gave me the reins, and went ahead to examine whether
it were possible to land  Ile was absent fifteen minutes; re-
torning to us only after he had made a thorough search into
the condifion of the 1sland, as well as ot that of the 1ce in its
eastern channel  These were fifteen fearful minutes; the rend-
ing of the masses above, and the grnding of cake on cake,
sounding like the roar of the occan m a tempest. Notwith-
standing all the awful accessoiies ot tlus dicadful night, I could
not but admiie Guert’s coolness of manner, and lus admirable
conduct He was more than 1esolute, for he was cool, col-
lected, and retained the use of all hus faculties in perfection.
As plausible as 1t might seem, to one less observant and clear-
headed, to attempt escapmng to the westein shore, Guert had
decided night m moving toward the island The grinding of
the 1ce, m another qumter, had appused him that the water
was foremg its way thiough, near the mainland, and that
escape would be nearly hopeless on that side of the mver
‘When he rejomed us, he called me to the heads of the horses,
for a conference; first solemnly assuring our piecious com-
panions that there were no giounds tur immediate apprehen-
sion, Mary Wallace anuiou~'y asked hum to repeat this to Zer,
on the faith due fiom man to woman; and he did 1t; when I
was permitted to join hum without further opposition.

Corny,”” sad Guert, m a low tone, * Providence has pun-
ished me for my wicked wish of secing Mary Wallace 1n the
claws of lons, for all the savage beasts of the old world, could
hardly make our case more de-perate than 1t mow 1. We
must be cool, however, and preseive the gnls, or die like men.”
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“Qur fates are, and must be the same. Do you devote
yourself to Mary, and leave Anneke to me. But why this
language ; surely our case 1s by no means so desperate”

“ It might not be so difficult for two active, vigorous young
men to get ashore; but 1t would be different with females.
The 1ce 15 1n motion all around us; and the cakes are piling
and gunding on each other m a most fearful manner. Were
it light enough to see, we should do much better, but, as 1t is,
I dare not tiust Mary Wallace any distance from this 1sland, at
present. 'We may be compelled to pass the mght here, and
must make provision accordingly You hear the 1ce grinding
on the shore; a sign that every thing 1s going down stream.
God send that the wateis bicak thiough ere long; though they
may sweep all before them, when they do come. I fear me,
Corny, that Herman Mordaunt and his party ate lost "’

¢ Mecreiful Providence '—can 1t be as bad as that I—I rather
hope they have reached the land ”

t That is 1mpossible, on the course they took. Even a man
would be bewildered and swept away, in the torrent that is
driving down under the west shore It 1s that vent to the
water which saves us  But, no more words. You now under-
derstand the extent of the danger, and will know what you are
about. 'We must get our precious charge on the sland, 1f pos-
sible, without further delay. Half an hour—nay, half a minute
may bring down the torrent.” N

Guert took the direction of every thing. Even while we had
been talking, the 1ce bad moved matenally ; and we found our-
selves fifty feet further from the 1sland than we had been. By
causing the horses to advance, this distance was soon recovered;
but 1t was found impossible to lead or drive them over the
broken cakes with which the shore of the 1sland now began to
be limed. After one or two spirted and determmed eftorts,
Guert gave the matter up, and asked me to help the ladies from
the sleigh Never did women behave better than did these
dehicate and lovely guls, on an occasion so awfully tiying
‘Without remonstrances, tears, exclamations, or questions, both
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did as desired; and I cannot express the feeling of security I
felt, when I had helped each over the broken and grinding
border of white ice that separated us from the shore. The
night was fa1 fiom cold, but the ground was mow frozen suffi-
ciently to prevent any unpleasant consequences from walking
on what would otherwise have been a shmy, muddy alluvion;
for the island was so very low as often to be under water, when
the river was particnlaily ngh  This, mdeed, formed our
danger, after we had reached 1.

‘When I returned to Guert, I found him slready drifted down
some hitle distance, and this time we moved the sleigh so
much above the point, as to be in less danger of getting out of
sight of our precious wards To my smprise, Guert was busy
in stmppmg the harness from the hoises, and Jack already
stood only mn Jus blinkers Moses was soon reduced to the
same state. I was wondermng what was to be done next, when
Guert drew cach budle fiom 1ts ammal, and gave a smart crack
of bus whip  The liberated hotses started back with affright—
snorted, reamed, and, twimng awav, they went down the river,
free as mr, and almost as swift, the incessant and loud snap-
piog of thewr master’s whip, in no degree tending to dummsh
then speed I asked the meaning of this

¢TIt would be cruel not to let the poor beasts make use of
the strength and sagacity natwe has given them to save their
Lives,” answeied Guert, straming lus eyes after Moses, the horse
that was behind, so long as lus daik form could be distmn-
guished, and leamng forw ard to Listen to the blows of their hoofs,
while the noises around us permutted them fo be heard “To
us they would only be an encumbiance, sinee they could never
be forced over the cracks and caked 1ce 1o harness, nor would 1t
be at all safe to follow them, 1f they could The sleigh 1s hight,
and we are stiong enough to shove it to land, when there is
an opportumty, or, 1t may be left on the 1sland,”

Notlung could have served more eftectually to convince me
of the manner 1 which Guert 1egarded our situation, than to
see him turn loose beasts wluch I knew he so lughly prized. 1
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mentioned this; and he answered me with a melancholy seri-
ousness, that made the impression so much the stronger—

“Tt 15 possible they may get ashore, for pature has given a
horse a keen instinct. They can swim, too, wheie you and I
would drown At all events, they are not fettered with lanr-
ness, but have every chance it 1s m my power to give them
Should they land, any farmer would put them in his stable, and
I should soon hear where they were to be found ; if, mdeed, I
am hving in the morming to make the imnquny.”

¢ 'What 1s next to be done, Guert?’ I asked, understanding
at once both us feelings and hus manner of reasomng

“We must now run the sleigh on the 1sland ; after which it
will be time to look about us, and to examine 1f 1t be possible
to get the ladies on the mamland.”

Accordingly, Guert and I applied oursclves to the task, and
had no great difficulty in dragging the slaigh over the cakes,
grmding and 1n motion as they were  We pulled 1t as far the
tree beneath wlich Annecke and Mary stood ; when the ladies
got into it and fook their seats, cnveloped m the skins The
night was not cold for the season, and our companions weie
thickly clad, having tippets and mufls; still, the wolves’ skins
of Guert contributed to 1ender them more comfortable. All
apprehension of immediate danger now ceased for a short time ,
nor do I think exther of the females fancied they could run any
more nisk, beyond that of exposure to the mght air, so long as
they remained on ferra firma. Such was not the case, how-
ever, as a very simple explanation will render apparent to the
reader.

All the islands in this part of the Hudson are low, bemng rich
alluvial meadows, bordered by trees and bushes; most of the
first bemng willows, sycamores, or nuts. The fertility of the
soil had given to these trees rapid growths, and they were gen-
erally of some stature ; though not one among them had that
great size which ought to mark the body and branches of a
venerable tenant of the forest This fact, of itself, proved that
uo one tree of them all was very old, a circumstance that was
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certainly owing to the ravages of the annual freshets. I say
annual ; for though the fieshet which now encompassed us was
far more serious than usual, cach year brought something of the
so1t, and the 1slunds were constantly increasing or dimimshing
under their action  To prevent the last, a thicket of trees was
left at the head of each 1sland, to form a sort of barricade against
the 1n10ads of the ice m the spring  So low was the face of the
land, or meadow, however, that a rse of a very few feet i the
nver would be ceitain to biing 1t entuely under water, All
this will be made moic apparent by om own proceedings, after
we had placed the ladies mn the sleigh, and more especially by
the passing 1ematks of Guert while employed 1 Ins subsequent
ettorts

XNo sooner did Guert Ten Eyck believe the ladies to be tem-
porauly safe, than he proposed to mec that we should take a
closer look at the state of the 1ner, in order to ascertain the
most feasible means of getting on the mamland. Tlis was
<aid aloud, and 1 a cheerful way, as if he no longer felt any
appiehension, and evidently to me, to encourage our compan-
1ons  Anncke desued us to go, declanng that now she knew
heiself to be on diy land all het own fears had vamshed. We
went accordingly, taking our first direction toward the head of
the 1sland

A very few minutes sufficed to reach the himits of our narrow
domain, and as we approached them Gueit pomnted out to
me the mound of 1ce that was piling up behind 1t, as a most
fearful symptom

“There 18 omr danger,” he said, with emphasis, *“and we
must not tiust to these trees.  This ficshet goes beyond any I
ever saw on the uver, and not a spung passes that we have
not more or less of them. Do you not see, Corny, what saves
us now ¥’

“We aic on an 1sland, and cannot be 1n much danger from
the 11ver wlile we stay here ”

¢ Not so, my dear fitend, not at all so. But come with me,
and look fur yourself ”

12
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I followed Guert, and did look for myself We sprang upon
the cakes of ice, which weie pied quite thurty feet 1 height,
on the head of the 1sland, extending mght and left, as far as
our eyes could see, by that musty hght It was by no means
difficult moving about on this massive pile, the movement m
the cakes bemg slow, and frequently mteniupted; but theie
was 1o concealng the tiue chamacter of the danger Had not
the 1sland, and the adjacent man mterposed thewr obstacles, the
1ce would have continued to move bodily down the stream,
cake shoving over cake, until the whole found vent mn the wider
space below, and floated off toward the ocean  Not only was
om 1sland there, however, but other 1<lands lay near us, strait-
enmng the different channels or passages 1n such a way as to
compel the foimation of an 1ey dam, aud, on the stiength of
this dam rested all our secuuty  Weie 1t to be 1uptured any-
whete near us, we should mevitably be swept off mn a body.
Guert thought, howevel, as has Dbeen said already, that the
wateis had found natniow 1ssues under the mainland, both east
and west of us, and should this prove to be tiue, there was a
hope that the gieat calamty might be averted. In other
woids, if these floodgates sufficed, we meyht escape, otherwise
the catastiophe was certain

T cannot excuse 1t to mysclf to 1emain here, without endea-
voung to see what 1s the state of things neater to the shoe,”
sard Guert, after we had viewed the fast accumulating mass of
bioken 1ce above us, as well as the hght pexmuitted, and we had
talked over together the chances of safety, and the character of
the danger ¢ Do you 1etuin to the ladies, Corny, and endea-
vor to keep up then spuits, while I cross this channel on our
nght, to the next 1sland, and see what offers in that direction.”

I do not hke the 1dea of your 1unning all the rsk alone;
besides, soinething may oceur to 1equire the strength of two,
mstead of that ot une, to overcome 1t

“You can go with me as fu as the next island, if you will,
where we <hall be able to asceitain at once whether 1t be 1ce or
watel that scparates us fiom the eastern shore  If the first, you
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can return as fast as possible for the ladies, while I look for a
place to cross. I do not hike the appearance of this dam, to
be homnest with you, and have great fears for those who are
now 1 the sleigh.”

We were m the very act of moving away, when a loud
cracking noise, that arose within a few yards, alarmed us both ;
and runnmng to the spot whence 1t proceeded, we saw that a
laige willow had snapped m two, like a pipe-stem, and that the
whole barrer of 1ce was maichmg, slowly, but grandly, over the
stump, crushing the fallen trunk and bianches beneath 1ts weight,
as the slow-moving wheel of the loaded cart crushes the twig,
Guert grasped my aim, and his fingers nearly entered the flesh,
under lus ilon pressuie

“We must quit this spot—"" he said firmly, “and at once.
Let us go back to the sleigh ”

I did not know Guert’s intentions, but I saw 1t was time to
act with decaision  'We moved swiftly down to the spot where
we had left the sleigh, and the 1eader will judge of our horror,
when we found 1t gone! The whole of the low pomt of the
1sland where we had left 1t, was alicady covered with cakes of
1ce that were 1 motion, and wlich had doubtless swept off the
sleigh dunng the few minutes that we had been absent! Look-
ing around us, bowevel, we saw an object on the river, a little
distance below, that I fancied was the sleigh, and was about to
rush after 1t, when a vouce, filled with alamm, took us 1 another
dwrection. Mary Wallace came out fiom behind a tree, to
which she had fled fo1 safety, and seizing Guert's arm, implored
him not to quit her agam

% Whuther has Anneke gone?’ I demanded, in an agony I
cannot describe—** I see nothing of Anneke !”’

“She would not quit the <leigh,” answered Mary Wallace,
almost panting for breath—¢I mmplored—entreated her to
follow me—smd you must soon 1etuin;, but she refused to
quit the sleigh Anneke 1s m the sieigh, if that can now be
tound

I heard no moie, but spunging on the still moving cakes of
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1ce, went leapmg from cake to cake, until my sight showed me
that, sure enough, the sleagh was on the bed of the river, over
which 1t was 1n slow motion ; forced downwaid before the new
coating of 1ce that was fast coveing the onginal surface. At
first I could see no one in the sleigh; but, on reaching it, I
found Anncke buiied m the skins, She was on her knees, the
precious creatme was asking suceor from God !

I had a wild but sweet consolation 1n thus finding myself, as
it might be, cut off from all the rest of my lind, i the midst
of that scene of gloom and desolation, alone with Anneke Mor-
daunt The moment I could make het conscious of my pres-
ence, she mquued after Mary Wallace, and was much reheved
on learning that she was with Gueit, and would not be left by
him, for a smgle mnstant, agam that mght  Indeed, I saw ther
figuies dunly, as they moved swiftly acioss the channel that
dwided the two 1slands, and dicappear 1n that duection, among
the Lushes that lined the place to which they had gone.

¢ Let us follow,” I smd, eageily. ¢The crossing 18 yet easy,
and we, too, may escape to the shoie ”

“@Go you!’ smd Anncke, over whom a momentary physical
torpar appeared to have passed  * Go you, Corny,” she smd,
‘“a man may casily <ave bunself, and you aie an only child—
the sole hope of your parents ”

“ Deatest, beloved Auncke!—why this indifference—this
apathy on your own behalf? Aie you not an only child, the
sole hope of a widowed father *—do you foiget hun £’

¢ No, 1o, no!” exclaimed the dear gnl, hwiredly. ¢ Help
me out of the sleigh, Corny; there, I will go with you any-
where—anyhow—to the end of the woild, to save my father
from such angush ¢’

From that moment the temporary imbecility of Anneke
vanished, and I found her, for the 1emainder of the time we
remamed 1n Jeopaldlr, quick to apprehend, and ready to second
all my efforts. It was this passing submussion to an unaginary
doom, on the one hand, and the hecadlong eftect of sudden
fnght on the other, which had separated the two girls, and
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which had been the means of dividng the whole party as de-
scribed.

I scarcely know how to describe what followed. So intense
was my apprehension on behalf of Anncke, that I can safely
say, I did not think of my own fate mn the shghtest degree as
disconnected fiom heis  The self-devoted rehiance with which
the dear gurl seemed to place all her dependence on me, would
of itself have produced tlus effect, had she not possessed my
whole heat, as I was now so fully awme Moments hke those
make one alive to all the afiections, and stip off every coverng
that habit, o1 the disscrubling of orr manuers 1s so apt to throw
over the feehings I believe I Loth <poke and acted toward
Anncke, as one would clmg to, o1 addhiess the bemng dearest to
him 1n the woild, for the next few minutes, but I can suppose
the reader will natmally prefer Jemning what we did, under
such circumstances, 1ather than what we said, or how we felt.

I 1epeat, 1t 1s not casy for me to descuibe what followed. I
know we first rather 1an than walked, across the channel on
which I had last seen the dim foums of Guert and Mary, and
even crossed the 1sland to 1ts eastern <ide, 1 the hope of bemng
able to 1cach the shoie m that quuter  The attempt was use-
less, for we found the water 1tunmmg down over the 1ce hke a
tace-way. Nothing could be seen of om late companions; and
my loud and 1epeated calls to them wete unanswered.

¢ Qur case 1s hopeless, Coinchins,” said Anneke; speaking
with a forced calmness, when she found 1eticat impossible n
that direetion. “‘Let us return to the sleigh, and submt to
the will of God!”

«« Beloved Anneke !—Thmnk of your father, and sammon your
whole stiength  The bed of the river 1s yet firm; we will eross
it, and try the opposite shore ”’

Cross 1t we did, my delicate companion being as much sus-
tamed by my supporting arm as by hcr own 1esolution, but
we found the same obstacle to 1eticat mtexposmg there also.
The 1sland above had turned the waters aside, untl they found
an outlet under each bank—shooting along then willowy shoies,
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with the velocity of arrows. By thus time, owing to our hurried
movement, I found Anneke so far exhausted, that it was abso-
lutely necessary to pause a mmute to take bieath. This pause
was also necessary, 1n oider to look about us, and to decide un-
derstandingly as to the course it was necessary now to pursue.
This pause, buef as 1t was, morcover contributed largely to the
apparent horiois of onr sitnation

The giatmg o1 gunding of the 1ce above us, cake upon cake,
now sounded like the 1ushimg of heavy wiuds, or the mcessant
roaring of a smf upon the sea-shore  The piles were becoming
visible, by thewr height and then prosumty, as the 1agged ba-
ries set slowly but steadily down upon us, and the whole nver
seemed to me to be m motion downward At this awful 1n-
stant, when I began to think 1t was the will of Prondence that
Anneke and I wete to pench together, a stiange sound inter-
rupted the fearful natmal acceseonies of that fiightful scene. I
certainly heaid the bells of a sleigh, at fiist they seemed distant
and bioken—then nearer and incessant, attended by the 1um-
bling of 1unmneis on the ice I took oft my cap and pressed my
head, for I feared my bramn was unsettled There 1t came,
however, moite and moie distinctly, until the tramphng of
hoises’ hoofs mingled 1 the noise

 Can theie be vthers as unhappy as ourselves !’ exclaimed
Anncke, forgetting her own feas m generous sympathy, “See,
Littlepage '—see, deas Cornclins—yonder surely comes another
sleagh 17

Come 1t did, like the tempest, or the whirlwinds; passmg
within fifty feet of us  Iknew 1t at a glance It was the slaigh
of Herman Mordaunt, empty ; with the horses, maddened by
terror, runming wheiever their fears impelled As the sleigh
passed, 1t was thiown on one side, then 1t was once more
whuled up agam, and it went out of sight, with the rumbling
sound of the runners minghng with the jingling of bells and the
tramp of hoofs

At this imstant a loud, distant cry from a human voice, was
certainly heaid. It seemed to me, as if some one ealled my
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name; and Anneke said, she so understood it, too. The eali,
if call it was, came from the south, and from under the western
shore. At the next moment, awful reports proceeded from the
barrer above, and, as passing an aum aound the slender wast
of my lovely companion, to support hes, I began a rapid move-
ment 1n the direction of that call While attemptng to reach
the westein shote, I had observed a lngh mound of bioken 1ce,
that was floatmg down, or rather, was pressed down on the
smooth surface of the fiozen 1iver, mn advance of the smaller
cakes that came Dy m the curtent It was mereasmg in size
by accessions fiom these floating cakes, and threatened to form
a new dan at some na1ow pass helow, as soon as of sufficient
size It occuited to me we should be temporarily safe could
we peach that mound, fo1 1t rose so Jugh as to be above danger
fiom the water  Thither, then, I 1an, almost canying Anneke
on my arm, our speed ncreased by the terrific sounds fiom the
dam above us

‘We 1eached the mound, and found the cakes se piled, as to
be able to ascend them, though not without an effort. After
getting up a layer or two, the bioken mass became so irregular
and 1agged, as to render 1t necessary for me to mount first, and
then to drag Anneke up after me This I did, until exhausted;
and we both seated ourselves on the edge of a cake, m order
to recover our bicath. While theie, 1t struck me, that new
sounds a10se fiom the nver, and, bending forward to examne,
1 saw that the water had forced 1ts way through the dam above
and was coming down upon us in a torrent.
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CHAPTER XVIL

* My heart leaps up when 1 behold
A ramnbow 1n the sky
S0 was it when my life began,
So is it now I amn a man,
8o be it when I shall grow old,
Or let mo die

% The child 15 father of the man,
And I could wish my days to be
Bound each to ench by ratuial pioty ”
“WORDSWORTIL

Five minutes longer on the ice of the main channel, and we
should have been swept away. Even as we stll sat looking at
the frightful force of the swift current, as well as the dim hght
of that clouded mght would peinmt, I saw Guert Ten Eyek’s
sleigh whul past us, and, only a munute later, Herman Mor-
damnt’s followed ; the pooi exhausted beasts stiugghng 1n the
harness for freedom, that they might swun for their lives.
Anncke heard the snoiting of those wietched horses, but her
unpiactised cyes did not detect them, 1mmersed, as they wexe,
1n the cuiient; nor had she recogmazed the sleigh that whnled
past us, as her father’s A httle later, a femful shriek came
tiom one of the fettered beasts, such a hemt-prereing ery as 1t
1> known the hoise often gives I smd notlung on the subject,
knowng that love for her father was one of the great incentives
which had aioused 1y compamion to exertion; and being
unwilling to excite feais that weie now latent

Two or three minutes of rest were all that circumstances
permitted I could see that every thmg visible on the river
was 1n motion downwaird ; the piles of 1ce on wlich we were
placed, as well as the cakes that glanced by us m their qucker
‘lescent. Qur own motion was slow, on account of the mass
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which doubtless pressed on the shoals of the west side of the
niver; as well as on account of the fiiction agawnst the lateial
fields of 1ce, and occasionally against the shore  Still we were
m motion , and I felt the necessty, on every account, of getting
as soon as possible on the westean verge of om floating 1sland,
m order to profit by any favorable occurtence that might ofter.

Dear Anncke '—How admmunably did she behave that fearful
might! From the moment she 1egamed her entire conscious-
ness, after I found her maying n the bottom of the sleigh,
down to that istant, she had been as hittle of an encumbiance
to my own efforts, as was at all possible Reasonable, 1esolute,
compliant, and totally without any ill-tamed ealibition of
womanly appichension, she had done all <he was desired to do
unhesitatingly, and with intelhgence In ascending that pile
of 1ce, by no means an easy task under any circumstances, we
had acted m peifect concert, every effvrt of mine being aided
by one of her own, duected by my advice and greater expe-
rience

¢ God has not deserted us, dearest Anneke,” I said, now
that my companion’s stiength appeaed to have returned, * and
we may vet hope to escape I can antiupate the joy we shall
bung to your tather’s heart, when he agamn takes you to hus
muns, safe and unjied.”

¢ Dear, dear father '—What agony he must now be suffer-
mg on my account Come, Cowny, let us go to um at once,
if 1t be possible

As this was smd, the precious gl arose, and adjusted her
tippet 1 & way that should cause her no encumbiance ; like one
ready to set about the execution of a serious task with all her
encrgles. The muff had been diopped on the 1iver ; for neither
of us had any sensibility to cold. The mght, however, was
qute mild, fo1 the season; and we piobably should not have
sufteted, had our excertions been less violent  Anncke declared
herself ready to proeeced, and I commenced the difficult and
delicate task of mding her acioss an 1land composed of 1cy
hagments, m owder to 1cach its westein margm. We were

12~
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quite thirty feet 1n,the ar; and a fall into any of the numerous
caverns among which we had to pioceed, might have been
fatal ; certamnly would have cuippled the sufferer  Then the
smface of the 1ce was so smooth as to render walking on it an
exceedingly delicate opeiation, more especially as the cakes
lay at all manner of meclnations to the plane of the hoizon.
Fortunately, I wore buckskin moccasims over my boots; and
then rough leather aded me greatly 1 mamntaimng my footing.
Anneke, too, had socks of eloth, without which I do not
think she could have possibly moved By these aids, however,
and by proceeding with the utmost caution, we had actually
succeeded w1 attamning our object, when the floating mass shot
into an cddy, and tuinng <lowly 10und under this new influence,
placed us on the outer side of the 1sland agamn ! Not a murmur
escaped Anneke, at this disappomtment , but, with a sweetncess
of temyper that spoke volumes 1 fasor of her natural disposition,
and a 1esignation that told her tiamng, she professed a 1cadi-
ness to 1enew her cfforts  To this I would not consent, how-
evei, for I saw that the eddy was still whnlimg us about; and
I thought 1t best to e-cape fiom 1ts wfluence altogether, before
we thiew anay ow <ticugth fimtlessly  Instead of recrossng
the pile, theretore, I told my fan companron that we would
descend to a cake that lay level on the water, and which pro-
Jected fiom the mass to such a distance as to be close to the
shore, should we again get nem 1t This descent was made,
after some tiouble, though T was compelled to recewve Anneke
entirely mnto my aims, 1n order to effect 1t. Effect 1t I did;
placing the sweet gul sately at my side, on the outermost and
lowest of all the cakes 1n our contused pile.

In some respects this change was for the better, while 1t did
not impiove ow situation i others It placed both Anneke
and myself belund a shelter, as 1espected the wind, which
though neither ve1y stiong nor very cold, had enough of March
about 1t to 1cnder the change acceptable It took my com-
pamon, too, fiom a position where motion was difficult, and
often dangeious ; leaving her on a level, even spot, wheie she
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could walk with ease and security, and keep the blood in
motion by exercise. Then 1t put us both 1 the best possibie
situation to profit by any contact with that shore, along and
near which our 1sland was now slowly moving.

There could no longer be any doubt of the state of the river
in general. It had broken up; spung had come like a thief 1n
the mght, and the 1ce below having given way, while the mass
above had acquned too much power to be resisted, every thing
was set 1n motion, and hike the death of the strong man, the
disruption of fields m themselves so thick and adhesive, had
produced an agony su1passing the usual struggle of the seasons,
Nevertheless, the downwaid motion had begun in earnest, and
the centre of the 1iver was running like a sluice, ca‘rrymg away
in its cmrent, those masses which had just before formed so
menaeing an obstacle above

Luckaly, our own pile was a little aide from the great down-
ward rush I have <mce thought, that 1t touched the bottom,
which caused 1t to tuin, as well as 1ctarded 1ts movement Be
this as 1t might, we still 1emamned in a hittle bay slowly turning
m a circle, and glad was I to see out low cauke coming round
agam, 1 sight of the wedtein shore  The moment now de-
manded decision, and I prepmed Anneke to meet 1. A
large, low, level cake had duven up un the shore, and extended
out so far as to promice that om own cake would touch 1t, 1
its evolutions T knew that the 1ce i generdl, had not bioken
in consequence of any weakness of its own, but purely under
the weight of the encimous prescute from above, and the mghty
force of the current, and that we ran little, or no rsk, in
trusting our persons on the uttermost limts of any considerable
fragment A station was taken, accordmgly, near a projection
of the cale we were on; when we wmted for the expected con-
tact At such moments the slightest disappointment carries
with 1t the force of the greatest emcumstances Seveial times
d1d 1t appeal to us that our 1land was on the pomnt of touch-
myg the fastened cahe, and as often did 1t mehne aside; at no
tiwe commng nearer than within ax ot eight feet  Thus distance
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1t would have been easy enough for me to leap across, but to
Anneke 1t was a barier as mmpassable as the ilmtable void.
The sweet gul saw this, and she acted like heiself under the
circumstances  She took my lLand, pressed it, and said ca-
nestly, and with patient sweetness—

“You see how 1t is, Coiny ; I am not permitted to escape,
but you can easily 1each the shore. Go, then, and leave me n
the hands of Providence Go; I never can foiget what you
have aheady doune, but 1t 1s useless to perish together I”’

I have never doubted that Anneke was perfectly sinceie
her wish that I should, at least, save my own hife  The feehing
with wlich she spoke, the despair that was coming over her ,
and the movement of our island, wlich at that moment gave
signs of shooting away hom the <hoie altogether, roused me to
a sudden, and ceitamnly, to a very bold attempt I tremble,
even at this distance of time, as I wiite the particulars. A small
cale of 1ce was floating 1n betwcen us and that which lay famly
fastened to the shore. Its size was such as to allow it to pass
between the two, though not without coming nealy, if not
abvolutely, m contact with one, 1t not with both. I observed
all thas, and saying one wourd of encomagement to Anneke, I
passed an s around het waist—waited the proper moment—
and sprang forward I was necessary to make a short leap,
with my pieccious burden on my aim, 1 oider to gam this
floating budge, but it was done, and successfully  Scarcely
pernitting Annche’s foot to touch this fiaul support, which was
aheady simking under om jomnt weight, I crossed 1t at two or
thiee sleps, and thiew all my power into alast and desperate
eftort. I succeeded heie, also; and fell upon the fitmer cake
with a heart filled with gratitude to God The touch told me
that we were safe, and in the next instant we reached the
solid ground  Under such cucumstances, one usually looks
back to examine the danger he has just gone thiough I did
so; and saw that the floating cake of ice had already passed
down, and was out of reach ; while the mass that had been the
means ot saving us, was slowly following, under some new 1m-
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pulse received from the furtous currents of the river But we
were saved , and most devoutly did I thank my God, who had
mercifully axded our escape fiom perils so ynminent

I was compelled to wat for Anneke, who fell upon her knees,
and 1emamed there quite a mmute, betore I could aid her m
ascending the steep acelmty which formed the western bank of
the Hudson, at this paiticulm pomt. We reached the top,
however, after a little delay, and pau<ing once or twice to take
breath - when we fhist becaune 1cally senable of the true char-
acter of the scenc fiom which we had been delivered Dim as
was the hght, there was enough to cnable us to overlook a con-
siderable 1each of the uiver, fiom that elevated stand The
Hudson 1esembled chaos 1ushing headlong between the banks.
As for the cakes of 1e—some dmting past smgly, and others
piled as hgh as honses—of cowmse the stream was filled with
such, but, a large, datk object was seen comng thiough that
very channel over wluch Anneke and T had stood less than an
bow before, suling down the anient with femfol 1apidity. It
was a house, of no gieat «ze, 1t 15 tine, but lmge cnough to
present a singnlar object on the iner A bridge, of some size,
followed, and a sloop, that had been bomne away fiom the
wharves of Albany, soon appearerl m the stiange assemblage,
that was thus suddenly collected on this gieat artery of the
colony.

But the hour was late; Annche was yet to care for; 1t was
necessary to seek a shelter  Still supporting my lovely com-
panon, who now began to express her uneasiness on account of
hex father and her other fiends, I held the way nland ; know-
mg that there was a high 10ad parallel to the 1ver, and at no
great distance fiom 1t We reached the highway in the course
of ten minutes, and turned ow faces northward, as the direc-
fion which led toward Albany, We had not advanced far
before I hemid the voices of men, who were comung toward
us, and glad was I to 1ecogmuze that of Dirck Follock among
the number I called aloud, and was answezed by a shout of
exultation, which, as I afteawmd discovered, spontaneously
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broke out of his month, when he recogmzed the form of An-
neke. Dnck was powerfully agitated when we joined him ; I
had never, previously, seen any thing like such a burst of feel-
ing from lm; and 1t was some tune before I could address
ham,

% Of course your whole party is safe?” I asked, ahttle doubt-
ingly ; for I had actually given up all who had been in Herman
Mordaunt’s sleigh for lost.

«Yes, thank God! all but the sleigh and horses. But where
are Guert Ten Eyck and Miss Wallace "

“Gone ashoie on the other wide of the mver; we parted,
and they took that dwrection, while we came Inther” I smd
this to quiet Anneke's fears; but I had mnisgivings about ther
having got off the river at all  * But let me know the manner
of your own escape ”

Dirck then gave us a history of what had passed ; the whole
paity tinmg back to accompany us as soon as I told them
that thewr citand—a search for the horses—was useless  The
substance of what we heard was as follows*—in the first effort
to 1each the westein shoie, IHeiman Moidaunt had been met
iy the very obstacle which Guert had foieseen, and he turned
<outh, hopmg to find some spot at which to land, by gomng
farther fiom the dam that had formed above  After repeated
cfforts, and having nea-ly lost lus sleigh and the whole paity, a
point was reached at which IJeiman Moidaunt determined to
get Jus female companion on shore, at every hazard  This was
to be done only by crossing floating cakes of 1ce, m a current
that was aheady running at the rate of four or five nles m the
hom  Dnck was left in chaige of the hoises while the experi-
ment was made , but secemng the adventmers 1 gmeat dangael, he
flew to their asustance—when the whole party were immersed,
though not m deep water. Left to themsclves, and alaimed
with the floundermg in the 11ver and the grinding of the cakes,
Heiman Mordaunt’s bays went off in the confusion  Mrs
Bogart was assisted to the land, and was helped to reach the
nearest dwellimg—a comfortable farm-house, about a quaiter of
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a mile beyond the pomnt where we had met the party” There
Mrs. Bogart had been placed m a warm bed, and the gentlemen
were supphed with such dry clothes as the tustic wardiobe of
these sunple people could furmish. The change made, Dirck
was on lus way to asceitamn what had become of the sleigh and
Liorses, as has been mentioned.

On nquuy, I found that the spot where Anneke and myself
had landed, was quite three miles below the 1sland on which
Gueit and I had diawn the sleigh  Neaily the whole of this
distance had we floated with the pile of broken 1ce, in the short
tune we wele on 1t; a proof of the furious rate at which the
cuient was setting downward No one had heard any thng
of Gueit and Mary, Lut I encomaged my companion to belheve
that they were necessaly safe on the other shore. I certamly
deemed this to be very questionable, but there was no use in
anticipating evil

On 1eaching the fnm-house, ITetman Mordaunt's dehght and
gratitude may more easily be mmagined than descubed. He
tulded Anneke to lus heait, and she wept hke an infant on his
bosom  Noir was I furgotten i tlus touchmg scene, but came
m fo1 a full shaie of notice

“T want no details, noble young man—" T am professing to
wrile the tiuth, and must be excused tor elating such things
as these, but—*I want no details, noble young man,” smd
Herman Motdanut, squeczing my hand, “to feel certain that,
under God, I owe my child’s life, for the second tume, to you.
I wish to heaven'-—but, no matter—it 18 now too late—some
othet way may and must offn I scarce know what I say,
Lattlepage ; but what I mean is, to express faintly, some small
portion of the gatitude I feel, and to let you know how sen-
sibly and deeply yom scivices are felt and appreciated.”

The reader may think 1t odd, that this mcoherent, but preg-
nant speech, made httle 1mpiession on me at the time, beyond
the giateful conviction of having 1eally 1endered the gientest of
all services to Anncke and her father, though I had better
occasion to remember it afterward
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Tt 15 unnecessary to dwell more particularly on the occur-
rences at the faum-house The worthy people did what they
could to make us comfortable, and we were all warm in bed in
the comse of the next half-hour.

On the following moinmng a wagon was harnessed, and we
left these sumple countiymen and women—who refused every
thing Iike compensation, as a matte: of course—and proceeded
homeward I have beard 1t said that we Ameiicans aie merce-
na1y, it may be so, but not a man, piobably, exists m the col-
onies, who would aceept money for such assistance We were
two hows mn teaching Albany, on wheels, and enteied the
place about ten, mn a very ifferent style fiom that in which we
had quitted 1t the day befuie  As we diove along, the gh-
way fiequently led us to points that commanded views of the
river, and we had so many opportunities of noting the eftects
of the fieshet Of 1ce, very little 1ecmained  Heie and there
a cake o1 a pile was seen still adheing to the shoie, and occa-
sionally fiagments floated downwaird, but, as a rule, the toi-
1ent had swept all betore it I particulatly took notice of the
1land on wluch we had sought refage. It was entucly under
wate1, but 1ts outlines weie to be tiaced by the Lushes which
lned 1ts low banks  Most of the trees on 1ts upper end weie
cut down, and all that giew on 1t would unquestionably have
gone, had not the dum given way as emly as 1t did A great
number of tiees had been broken down on all the 1slands; and
lmige tops and hewsy tiunks weie still floating 1 the current,
that wete lately tenants of the forest, and had been violently
torn fiom theu places,

We found all the lower part of Albany, too, under water.
Doats were actually moving thiough the streets, a considerable
pottion of 1its inhalutants having no other means of communi-
cating with then neighbois. A sloop of some size lay up on
one of the lowest spots, and, as the water was alicady subsid-
g, 1t was said she would remam there uutil 1emoved by the
shipwnghts  Nobody was drowned m the place ; for 1t 15 not
usual for the people of these colonies to reman 1 then beds,
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at such times, to await the appearance of the enemy 1n at their
windows We often read of such accidents destroying hun-
dreds in the Old World , but 1n the New, human hfe is of too
much account to be unnecessanly thrown away, and so we make
some efforts to preserve 1t

As we drove 1nto the stieet 1n which Heiman Mordaunt lived,
we hemd a shout, and twining our heads, we saw Guert Ten
Eyck waving lus cap to us, with joy delmeated in every feature
of Ius handsome face At the next moment he was at our side

¢ Mr. Heiman Mordaunt,” he ciied, shaking that gentleman
most cordially by the hand, # I look upon you as one raised
fiom the dead; you and my evecllent neighbor, Mrs. Bogart,
and M: Follock, here! Ilow you got off the 1iver 1s a mystery
to me, for I'well know that the water commonly breaks through
first under the west shore. Coiny and Miss Anncke—God bless
you both ' Maty Wallace 35 m terior lest 11l news come fiom
some of you, but I will 1un ahead and let her know the glad
tidings It 15 but five imnmutes ~ince I left her, starting at every
sound, lest 1t prove the foot of <ome 1ll-omened messenger *’

Guert stopped to say no moic In a minute he was inside
of Heiman Moidaunt’s house—in another Anneke and Mary
Wallace wete locked 1n cach othet’s mms  After exchanging
salutes, Mis Bogart was comeyed to her own residence and
thete was a tetmination to that memorable expedition

Gueit had less to communicate, m the way of dangers and
marvels, than I had antieipated. It scemed, that when he and
Miss Wallace reached the 1mner margm of the last 1sland, a
large cake of 1ce had entered the strait, and got jammed, or
rather, that 1t went thiough, forced by the fiemendous pressure
above; though not without Joung large masses, as 1t came 1m
contact with the shores, and gunding much of 1ts matenal mto
powder, by the attution  Guert’s presence of mind and decis-
10n id bun.exeellent seivice heie  Without delaying an instant,
the moment it was wm lus power, he led Mmy on that cake,
and ciossed the nariow bianch of the rivel, which alone sepa-
1ated him fiom the mawnland, on 1it, diy-shod  The water was
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beginning to find its way over this cake, as it usually did on all
those that Jay low, and wlich even stopped 1 their progress ;
but this did not ofter any serious obstacles to persons who were
so prompt, Safe themselves, om fraends remained to see if we
could not be induced to join them , and the cail we heard, was
from Guert, who had actually recrossed to the island, in the
hope of meeting us, and duccting us to a place of safety. Gueit
never said any thing to me on the subject, hunsclf; but I sub-
sequently gatheted from Maiy Wallace's accounts, that the
young man did not 1ejoin her without a good deal of hazaid
and difficulty, and after a long and fimtless scarch for us com-
pamons  Fnding 1t useless to 1emawn any longer on the river-
gide, Guert and lus coapanion held then way toward Albany
About midmght they reached the feiry opposite to the town;
having walked quite six miles, filled with uneasiness on account
of those who had been left behind, Guett was a man of decis-
fon, and he wiscly determined 1t would be better to proceed,
than to attempt waking up the inmates of any of the houses he
passed, The 1iver was now substantially frce fiom 1ce, though
running with great velouiy  But Guert was an capert oas-
man, and finting a skff, he persuaded Mary Wallace to enter
it; actually <ucceeding, by means of the eddies, 1n landing her
withimn ten feet of the ver, spot wheie the hand-sled had de-
posited lum and myself, only a few days befoie  From this
pomt, there was no difficulty in walking home; and Miss
Wallace actually slept 1n her own bed, that eventful mght if
ndeed she could sleep.

Such was the termmation of this adventure, one that I have
ughtly termed memorable. In the end, Jack and Moses came
in safe and sound; baving probably swam ashore. They wete
found m the public road, only a short distance from the town,
and weie biought in fo their master the same day Every one
who took any interest in horses—and what Dutchman does
net *—knew Jack and Moses, and there was no difficulty in
ascertaining to whom they belonged. "What 1s singular, how-
ever, both sleighs were recovered ; though at long intervals of
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time, and under very different circumstances That of Guert,
wolves’ skins and all, actually went down the whole length of
the river on the 1ce , passmg out to sea through the Narrows
It must have gone by New Yoik 1n the night, or doubtless 1t
would have been picked up ; while the difficulty of reaching 1t,
was 1ts protector on the descent, above the town, Once outside
of the Naitows, 1t was thrown by the tide and winds upon the
shoie of Staten Island, wheie 1t was hauled to land, housed,
and bemg propeily advertised m our New York paper, Guert
actually got tulmgs of 1t 1 time to 1ecenve it, skmns and all, by
one of the fitst sloops that ascended the Iudson that year;
which was withm a tortmght atter the 1ver had opened. The
year 1758 was one of gieat activify, on account of the move-
ments of the aimy, and no time was then unnecessarily lost.

The hustory of leinan Mordaunt’s sleigh was very different.
The poor bays must have diowned soon after we saw them
floating past us i the tortent  Of comse, hfe had no sooner
lett them, than they sank to the Lottom of the river, carrymg
with them the sleigh to which they were still attached In a
few days the ammmals rose to the smface—as 15 usual with all
swollen bodies—Dbrnging up the sleigh again, In this condition,
the wieck was overtaken by a downward-bound sloop, the men
of which saved the sleigh, hainess, skins, foot-stoves, and such
otlier mticles as would not float away

Ow adventuie made a good deal of noise i the encle of
Albany, and I have reason to think that my own conduct was
approved by those who hemd 1t Bulstrode paid me an espe-
cial visit of thanks, the very day of my return, when the fol-
lowmg conversation took place between us;

“You secem fated, my dear Corny,”’ the major observed,
after he hiad pard the usual comphments, ““to be always serving
me 1 the most matenal way, and I seaicely know how to ex-
press all I feel on the occaston. Furst, the lion, and now this
affan of the 1iver—but that Guert will drown or make away
with the whole family, before the sammer 15 over, unless Mr.
Mordaunt puts a stop to A interference
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¢ This accident was one that might have overtaken the oldest
and most prudent man m Albany, The river seemed as sohd
as the street when we went on it, and another hour, even as it
was, would have brought us all home 1n entue safety

“ Ay, but that hour came near bringing death and desolation
into the most charming famly in the colony, and you have
been the means of averting the heaviest pmt of the blow. I
wish to heaven, Lattlepage, that vou would consent to ceme
into the army! Jom us as a volunteer, the moment we move,
and I will write to Sir Ilauy to obtan a pawr of colors for you
As soon as he heas that we ate mdebted to yom coolness and
comage for the hfe of Miss Mordaunt, he will move heaven
and earth to manifest his grataitude  The mstant tlus good pa
rent made up his mind to accept Miss Moirdaunt as a daughter,
he began to consider her as a chuld ot Ins own ”

“ And Anncke—DMiss Mordaunt herself, My Bulstiode—does
she regmd Siv Harry as a tather >’

“Why, that must be coming by siow degrees, as a matter of
course, you know. Women aie slower than us men to admt
such totally novel impressions, and I date say Aancke fancies
one father enough for her, just at this moment, though she
sends very pleasant messages to Sir Iany, I can assuie yon,
when 1 the humor! But what makes you so giave, my good
Corny #”

“Mr DBulstiode, I concewve 1t no mote than far, to be as
honest as yourself 1 this matter. You have told me that you
are a suitor for Miss Mordaunt's hand ; I will now own to you
that I am your 11val,”

My companton heard this declaration with a quiet smile, and
the most perfect good-nature

“So you actually wish to become the husband of Anncke
Mordaunt, yourself, my dear Corny, do you?’ he sad, so
coolly, that I was at a loss to know of what sort of materals
the man could be made.

“I do, Major Bulstrode—t is the first and last wish of my
heart.”
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“Bince you seem disposed to reciprocate my confidence you
will not take offence if I ask you a question or two 1"

¢ Certainly not, sir; your own frankness shall be a rule for
my government.”

“ Have you ever let Miss Mordaunt know that such are your
wishes ¢’

I have, sir; and that 1o the plamest terms—such as cannot
well be misundexstood ”’

“ What! last might?—On that infernal ice!-—While she
thought her hfe was i your hands I”’

¢ Nothing was said on the subject, last night, for we had
other thoughts to ocenpy owr minds ”

“It would have been a most ungencrous thing to take ad-
vantage of a lady’s fems—"

“ Major Bulstiode '—I cannot <ubmit—"

* Hush, my dea1 Coiny,” mteirupted the other, holding out
a hand m a most qmet and fiiendly manner; ¢ theie must be
no nusunderstanding between you and me Men me never
gieater sumpletons than when they let the secret consciousness
of then love of hife puch them into swaggerng about therr
honor, when then honor has, 1 tact, nothing to do with the
matter m hand I shall not quanel with you; and must beg
you, 1n advance, to r1eceive my apologies for any httle mdecorum
into which I may be betriayed by surpuse; as for great pieces
of indecorum, I shall endeasor to avord them.”

“Enough has been said, Mr Bulstiode, T am no wrangler,
to quarrel with a shadow; and, I tiust, not 1n the least that
most contemptible of all human beings, a social bully, to be on
all occasions menacing the swoid or the pistol Such men
usually do nothmg when matters come to a crisis  Even when
they fight they fight bunglingly and imnocently ”

“You are ught, Littlepage, and I honor your sentmments, I
have remaiked that the most expert swordsman with hus tongue,
and the deadest shot at a shingle, me commonly as mmocent as
lambs of the shedding of blood on the giound They can some-
times sciew themselves up to meet an adversary, but 1t exceeds
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their powers to nse their weapons properly, when 1t comes to
serious work. The swaggerer 1s ever a coward at heart, however
well he may wear a mask for a time. But enough of this. We
understand cach other, and a1e to remain friends under all eur-
cumstances May I question further ¥’

* 4sk what you please, Bulstrode—TI shall answer, or not, at
my own discretion,”

“Then permit me to mquire, if Major Littlepage has au-
thorzed you to offer proper settlements ¢

“T am authoiized to offer nothing Nor 1s 1t usual for the
husband to make scttlements on lus wife, in these colonies,
further than what the law does for her, in favor of her own.
The father sometimes has a care for the thnd generation I
should expect Ilerman Moidaunt to settle hus estate on his
daughter, and he 11ghtful heus, let her many whom she may

“ Ay, that 1s a very Ameiican notion, and one on which
Heiman Moidaunt, who 1emembers lns extiaction, will be Iittle
likely to act Well, Coiny, we mec 1vals, as 1t would scem,
but that 1s no 1eason we should not1cmain fiiends We under-
stand each other—though, perhaps, I ought to tell you all

“I should be glad to know «i/, M1 Bulstiode, and can
meet my fate, T hope, ke aman  Whatever 1t may cost me,
if Anncke prefer another, her happiness will be dearer to me
than my own.”

“Yes, my dear fellow, we all say and think so at onec-and-
twenty , which 1s about your age, I believe. At two-and-twenty,
we begin to see that our own happiness has an equal claim on
us, and at threc-and-twenty we even give 1t the preference.
However, I will be just if I am selfish. I have no reason to
beheve Anne Mordaunt does prefer me; though my perhaps
is not altogether without a meanmg either.”

“In which case I may possbly be permitted to know {o
what 1t refers 3

“It 1efers to the father; and I can tell you, my fine fellow,
that fathers aie of some account, 1n the arrangement of mar-
nages between parties of any standing. Had not Sir Hairy
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authorized my own proposals, where should I have been? Not
a farthing of settlement could I have offered, while he remamed
Sir Hany, notwithstanding I had the prodigious advantage of
the outail. I can tell you what 1t 15, Coiny, the existing power
is always an 1mpottant power, since we all think inore of the
piesent tune than of the futmie  That 15 the reason so few
of us get to heasen  As for Ilerman Mordaunt, I deem 1t no
mote than fau to tell you he 15 on my side, heart and hand.
He Iikes my offers ot settlement, he hikes my fammly ; he likes
my 1ank, civil and mihtay, and I am not altogether without
the hope that he likes me.”

I made no direct answer, and the conversation soon changed.
Bulstrode’s declaration, however, caused me to remember both
the speech and manner of Herman Mordaunt, when he thanked
me for saving his daughter's hife. I now began to reflect on 1t
and reflected on 1t much during the next few months In the
end 1cader the will learn the effect 1t had on my happiness.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

% Good sir, why do you start, and seem to fear
Things that do sound so furr® I' the name of trath,
Are yo fantnstical, or that indeed
‘Which outwardly yo show ?”
Banquo

As I have said already, the adventure on the river made a
good deal of nose 1 that sunple commumty, and 1t had the
effect to 1ender Gueit and myself a sort of heroes, 1n a small
way ; bringing me much more mto notice than would otherwise
have been the case I thought that Gueit, m particular, would
be likely to 1cap its benefit, for vauous eldeily peisons, who
were 1n the habit of fiowning whenever Ins name was men-
tioned, I was given to undeistand could now smile, and two
or threc of the most seveie among the Albany moialists, wete
hemd to say that, ‘“ after all, theie was some good about that
Guert Ten Eyek” The 1eader will not 1equire to be told,
that a ugh-school mo1ahst, 1n a place as retued and nsulated
as Albany, must necesauly be a being that became subject to
a very severe code  Moralty, as I understand the matter, has
a good deal of convention about it Thete 1s town moiahty
and counhy moiality, all over the woild, as they tell me. But
m Ametica owm morals weie, and long have been, scparated
into three gieat and very distinct classes; viz.—New England
or Puntan moials; middle colomes, or lhberal morals, and
southein colomes, or latitudinaiian moals I shall not pretend
to pont out all the shades of diffezence in these several schools
though that i which I had myself been taught, was neces-
sarlly the most in conformity with my own tastes Theie
were minor shades to be found mn the same school; Guert and
myself belonging to different classes. His morals were of the
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Dutch class; while mine more propeily belonged to the Eng-
lish. The great characteristic of the Duteh school, was the ten-
dency to excess that prevailed, when indulgences weie sought

‘With them, 1t dad not 10 often, but when 1t did 1am, 1t was
pretty certan to pom  Old Colonel Follock was a case m point,
on this score ; nor was s son Dirck, young and diffident as
he was, altogether an evecption tv the 1ule.  There was not a
more respectable man 1 the colony, 1 the mam, than Colonel
Van Valkenbuigh  He was well counceted ; had a handsome,
unencumbered estate, and money at intciest; was a principal
prop 1n the church of lus neighhothood, was esteemed as a
good husband , a good father ; a frue firend ; a kind neighbor ;
an excellent and loyal subject, and a thoroughly honest man,
Nevertheless Coloncl Van Valkenburgh had lus weak times and
seasons, He would have a fiolie, and the Dominie was obliged
to wink at this propensity Mr Woiden often nicknamed him
Colonel Frolic.  Has frohes might be divided into two classes ;
viz., the moderate and the immoderate  Of the first, he had two
or thiee turns a year, and these were the occasions on which
he commonly visited Satanstoe, or had my father with him
at Rockrockatoek, as s own place m Rockland was ealled.
On these visits, whether to o1 fiom, theie was a large consump-
tion of tobacco, beei, cider, wine, rwm, Jemons, sugai, and the
other mgredients of punch, toddy, and flip , but no outrageously
dutable excesses  Thete was much Janghng, a great deal of good
feelng, many stories, and 1egular 1epetitions of old adventuies,
1 the way of traditional nantations, but nothing that could be
called decided excesses. It 15 tiue, that my grandfather, and
my father, and the Rev Mi. Wouden, and Colonel Follock, were
much 1 the habit of retuing to then beds a hittle confused in
their brains—the consequence of so much tobacco-smoke, as
Mi. Worden always mawtamned, but every thing was decent,
and m order  The paion, for instance, mvauably pulled up
on a Fuday, and did not take s place 1n the cirele until Mon-
day evening again; which gave hun fully twenty-four hours to
cool off m, before he ascended the pulprt T wall <ay ths for

13
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Mr. Worden, that he was very systematic and methodical in
the performance of all s duties; and I have known him, when
he happened to be late at dinner, on discovering that 1y father
had omitted to say grace, msist on every body’s laymg down
their knives and forks, wlile he asked a blessing ; even though
it were after the fish was actually caten  No, no ; Mr, Worden
was a particular person about all such things; and 1t was gon-
erally admutted, that he had been the means of causing grace
to be mtroduced 1into several fanmhes i Westchester, in which
it bad never been the practice to have 1t before his example
and precepts were known to them.

I had not been acquainted with Guert Ten Eyck a fortmght,
before I saw he had a tendency to the same sort of excesses as
those to which Colonel Van Valkenbwuigh was addicted. There
was an old French Huguenot living neam Satanstoe—or 1ather,
the son of one, who still spoke his fither’s language—and who
used to call Colonel Folloek’s frohes his ¢ grands couchers,”
and Tus * petats couchers ,”’¥ masmuch as he usnally got to bed
at the last, without assistance, while at the first, 1t was ndis-
pensable that some aid should be proffered It was these
“grands couchers” at which my father never assisted. On
these occasions, the colonel invanably held s orgies over in
Rockland, in the society of men of purely Dutch extraction;
there bemng somecthing exclusive in the enjoyment. I have
heard 1t said that these last fiolics sometimes lasted a week, on
really important occasions , during the whole of which tune the

* In plan English, the * great go-to-bed, * and the * little go-to-bed ™ There may
be a portion of vur readers who are not aw wre that the word “levee, meaning : morn-
ing 1eception by a great man 18 derived from the Fieneh * lever,” whick means *to
rise,’ or “to get up " The hings of Frausce were 1n the hilut of rece1y ing homage at
their moining toilets, a strango custom, thit doubtless bl its onigun {n the emp? esse-
sment of the courtier to inquire how his mastu hd slept, which receptions wero
divided 1nto two clnsses, the * gr and lover " anil the * pelet lever —the v gieat got-
ting-up” or the “httle getting-up™ The fitst was w oce 1sion of more state than the
last Even down to the time of Charles X, tho comt pipers scldom went 8 week
withont announcing th it the hing had mgned the contract of marriage—a customary
complyment 1n Franee, nmong fnends of this or that personage—at the “grand levar,”

or at the “petit lover, * the first, I believe, but am not certaln, being the greater honor
of the two.—Epiror.,
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colonel and all near him were as happy as lords. These
¢ grands couchers,”” however, occurred but rarely—coming
round, as it might be, like leap-years, just to regulate the cal-
endar, and adjust the time.

As for may new fnend, Guert, he made -no mamfestation
toward a “grand couchn” durmg the fime I remaned at
Albany—this hus attachment to Mary Wallace forbade—but I
discovered by means of lunts and allusions, that he kad been
engaged m one or two such affans, and that there was still a
longmg for them in Ins bones It was owing to her conscious-
ness of the existence of such weakness, und her own stiong
aversion to any thing of the sort, that I amn persuaded Mary
‘Wallace was alone induced to hesitate about accepting Guert’s
weekly offer of us hand  The tenderness she evidently felt for
him, now shone too obviously mn her eyes to leave any doubt
1 my mnd of Guert's final success, for what woman ever 1e-
fused long to surrendei, when the image of the besieger had
taken 1ts place in the citadel of her hemt! Even Anneke re-
cewved Guert with much favor, after lus eacellent behaviow on
the mver; and I fancied that every thing was going on most
fatteringly for my fitend, while 1t seemed to me that T made
no advances 1 my own swmit. Such, at least, were my notions
on the subject at the veriy moment when my new friend, as it
appeared, was neaily driven to desperation.

It was necar the end of Apul, or about a month after our
perilous adventure on the ice, that Gueit came to seek me, one
fine spring morning, with somethng very hike despair depicted
in his fine manly face Durmg the whole of that month, it
ought to be premmsed, I had not dared to speak of love to
Anneke My attentions and visits weie mcessant aud pointed,
but my tongue had been silent. The diffidence of real admira-
tion had held me tongue-tied ; and I foohshly fancied there
would be sometling like presuning on the services I had so
Intely 1endered, m mging my swt so soon after the occurrence
of the events I have descuibed I had even the romance to
thank 1t unght be taking an undue advantage of Bulstrode, to
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wish to press my claims at a moment when the common object
of our smt might be supposed to feel the nfluence of a hively
gratitude. These werc the notions and sentiments of a very
young man, tt must be confessed , but 1 do not know that I
ought to feel ashamed of them. At all events, they exsted ;
and they had produced the effect I have mentioned, leaving
me to fall each day, more desperately i love, while I made no
sensible advances in preferung my swt.  Guert was very much
in the same situation, with this difierence, however, he made
it a pomnt to offer himself, distinctly, cach Monday mormmng,
invanably receiving for an answer “no,” if the lady were to
be pressed for a defimte reply, but leaving some glimmering of
hope, should time be gnen tor her to make up her mind. The
visit of Guert's, to which I have just alluded, was after one of
the customary offers, and usual 1eplies, the offer duect, and
the ** no,” tempeied by the doubting and thoughtful biow, the
affectionate simle, and the teaiful eye

*Corny,” said my fuend, thhowmg down s hat with a
most rueful aspect; for, winter having depaited and spring
eome, we had all lmd aside our fur caps—* Corny, I have just
been refused agam'! That word, ¢ no,” has got to be so com-
mon with May Wallace, that I am afrad her tongue will never
know how to utter a ‘yes” Do you know, Corny, I have a
great mind to consult Mother Doortye 1"’

“Mother who?—You do not mean Mr. Mayor's cook,
surely!”

“No; Mother Doortje. She is said to be the best for-
tune-teller that has cver hved i Albany. But, pethaps, you
do not believe in fortune-tellers; some people I know do
not ?”?

T cannot say that I have much belief, or unbelief, on the
subject, never having seen any thing of that sort,”

“ Have they then no fortune-teller, no person who has the
dark art n New Yok ¢

“I have heard of such people, but have never had an oppor-
tunity of seeing or hearmg for myself. If you do go to see this
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Mother Dorrichy, or whatever you call her, I should like amaz-
ingly to be of the party.””*

Guert was delighted to hear this, and he canght eagerly at
the offer. If I would stand lus fiiend hé would go at once;
but he confessed he did not like to tiust himself all alone in the
woman’s company.

¢¢T am, perhaps, the only man of my time of life, in Albany,
who has not, sooner or later, consulted Mother Doortje;” he
added. “1 do not know how it is, but, somekow, I have never
liked to tempt fortune by gomg to question her! One never
can tell what such a being may say, and should 1t be evil, why
it might make a man very musciable Iam sure I want no
more trouble, as 1t 1s, than to find Maiy Wallace so undeter-
mined about having me !’

*Then you do not mean to go after all! Tam not only
ready, but anxious to accompany you ”’

“You mistake me, Corny Go I will, now, though she tell
me that which will cause me to cut my throat—but we must
not go as we are, we must disgui~e owiselves, in order that she
may not know us  Every body goes disgmsed ; and then they
have no opportunity of learning if <he 1s 11 a good vein, or not,
by seemng if she can tell any thing about their business or
habits, m the first place If she fail m that, I should not care
a straw for any of the 1est  So, go to work, Corny, and dress
yourself for the occasion—boriow some clothes of the people in
the hounse here, and come round to me, as soon as you please;
I shall be ready, for I often go disgmsed to frolics—yes, unlucky
devil that T am, and come back disguised too !

Every thing was done as desired. By means of a servani
in the tavern, I was soon equipped n a way that satisfied me
was very successful ; inasmuch as I passed Dirck, in quitting
the house, and my old confidential firend did not recognize me.
Guerb was in as good luck, as I actually asked himself for him-

# Doortje—pronounced Donrt-yny—menns Dorothea  Mr Litticpage unses a sort of
corruption of the pronuncintion I well remember a fortune-teller of thot name, in
Albany, though it could not hnse been tho Deortje of 1753 —Eprroz,
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self, when he opened the door for my admission. The laugh,
and the handsome face, however, soon let me mto the secret,
and wo sallied forth 1n ligh sprrits,, almost forgetting our ms-
givings concermng the futme, 1n the fun of passing our acquam-
tances 1n the street without being known.

Guert was much more artistieally and knowingly disguised,
than I was myself "We both had put on the clothes of labor-
ers; Guert wearing a smock frock that he happened to own for
his fishing occupations m summer—but I had my usual hnen m
view, and wore all the ordinary mnor arhicles of my daly
attire. My friend pomted out some of these defects, as we
went along, and an attempt was made to 1emedy them Mr
‘Worden coming 1n view, I determined to stop him, and speak
to him in a disgnised voice, in order to ascertan if it were
possible to decerve him,

¢ Your sarvant, Tomme,” I said, making an awkward bow,
as soon as we got near enough to the parson to address him;
“be you ter Tomnie, that marties tolk on a pinch #”

‘ Ay, or on a handful, liking the last best. Why, Corny,
thou rogue, what does all this mean #’

It was necessary to let Mr Worden mto the secret, and he
no sooner learned the business we were on, than he expressed a
wish to be of the party  As there was no declining, we now
went to the 1on, and gave lum tune to assume a suitable dis-
guse. As the divine was a mgd observer of the costume of
his profession, and was most strictly a man of s cloth, 1t was
a very easy matter for hum to make such a change in hus exte-
rior, as completely to render him wncoynato. When all was
ready, we went finally forth, on our errand.

“I go with you, Corny, on this foolsh busmess,” said the
Rev Mr Worden, as soon as we were fanly on our way, “to
comply with a promise made your excellent mother, not to let
you stray into any questionable company, without keeping a
fatherly eye over you. Now, I regard a fortune-teller’s, as a
doubtful sort of society ; therefore, I feel it to be a duty, to
make one of this party.”
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I do not know whether the Rev Mr. Worden succeeded 1
deceiving himself, but I very well know, he did not suceeed m
decerving me. The fact was, he loved a frohe; and nothing
made him happier than to have an opportumty of joimng m
Just such an adventure as that we weie on  Judging from the
position of the house, and the appearance of things in and
around 1t, the business of Madam Doortje was not of the most
lnciative sort Durt and poverty were two things not easily
encountered 1 Albany, and I do not say that we found very
positive evidence of cither, heic, but thete was less neatness
than was usual in that ultia-tidy commumty; and as for any
great display of abundance, 1t was eertamly not to”be met with.

We were admitted by a young woman, who gave us to un-
derstand that Mother Dooxtje had a couple of customers alieady;
but she mvited us to sit down 1 an outer room, promising that
our turn should be the nest  We did so, accordingly, hstening
through a doot that was a little aja1, with no small degiee of
curlosity, to what was passing within I accidentally took a
scat 1n a place that cnabled me to sce the legs of one of the
fortune-teller's customers, and I thought immediately, that the
striped stockings were fanuhar to me, when the nasal and
velry pecular intounation of Jason, put the matter out of all
doubt He spoke m an earnest manne1, which rendered him a
Dittle incautious ; while the woman’s tones were low and mum-
bled  Notwithstanding, we all overheard the following dis-
course *—

« 'Well, now, Mother Dornichay,” smd Jason, in a very con-
fiding sort of way, * I've paid you well for this here business,
and I want to know if there 15 any chance for a poor man in
this colony, who docsn't want for filends, or for that matter,
merit ¢’

«That's yousselfy’ mumbled the female voice, m the way
one announces a discovery ; ¢ yes, I see by the cards, that your
question apphes to yomsclf. You aie a young man, that wants
not for fiiends ; and you have meret/  You have fuends that
you deserve; the cards tells me that!”
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¢« Well, I'll not deny the truth of what yon assert; and I
must say, Dirck, 1t 7s a little strange, this woman, who never
saw me before, should know me so well—my very natuwr’, as it
might be. But do you think I shall do well to follow up the
affair I am now on, o1 that I had best give 1t up #’

% Give up nothmg,” answered the oracle, in a very oracular
manner, shuffling the cards as she spoke; “mo, give up noth-
ing, but keep all you can That 18 the way to thrive 1n this
world.”

% By the Hokey, Dirck, she gives good advice, and I think
I shall follow 1t! But how about the land, and the mull-
seat—or, rather, how about the particular things I'm thinking
about?’

“Yon are thinking of purchasing—ycs, the cards say purchas-
ing ; or 1s 1t ¢ ispostng—' "

“'Why, as I've got none to sell, 1t can’t very well be dispos-
ing, mother.”

“Yes, 'm nght—this Jack of clubs settles the matter—you
are thinking of buying some land—ah! there’s water running
down-hill; and here I see a pond—why, you are thinking of
buying a mill-seat.”

¢ By the Hokey'!'—Who would have thought this, Dirck 1’

¢ Not a mull, no, there 1s 2o mill built, but a mll-seat Six,
king, three and an ace, yes, I see how 1t is—and you wish to
get this mill-seat at much less than its real value. Much less;
not less, but much less.”

“Well, this is wonderful' TH never gainsay fortin-telln’
ag'n!” exclaimed Jason. ¢ Dirck, you are to say nothm’ of
this, or thik nothin’ of this—as 's all m confidence, you
know. Now, jist put in a last word, about the end of hfe,
mother, and Tll be satisfied. What you have told me zbout
my fortin and earnin’s must be true, I think, for my whole heart
is in them; but I should like to know, after enjoying so much
wealth and happiness as you’ve foretold, what sort of an end I
am to make of it §”

‘“An excellent end—full of grace, and hope, and Christian
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faith. I see here, something that looks like a clergyman’s
gown—vwhite sleeves—book under the arm—"

¢That can’t be me, mother, as 'm no lover of forms, but
belong to the platfoim

“Oh!' I sce how 1t 15, now; you dishke Church of England
people, and could throw dut at them. Yes, yes—here you
are—a Presbytetian deacon, and one that can lead 1n a private
meeting, on an occasion.”

¢ Come, Dnck, I'm satisfiecd—let us go ; we have kept Mother
Doorchase long enough, and I heaird some visitors come in
just now. Thank you, mother—thank you, with all my heat;
I think theie must be some tinth m this fortin-tellin’ after all '

Jason now arose, and walked out ot thie house, without even
deigning to look at us—and consequently without our bemng
1ecogmzed. But Duck lmgeied a minute, not yet satisficd
with what had been alicady told him

Do you really think I shall neve1 be married, mother?”’ he
asked, m a tone that sufficiently betiayed the importance he
attached to the answer ¢I wish to know that particularly
before I go away 1’

“Young man,”’ answeied the foitune-teller in an oracular
manner; ‘‘what has been said, has been said! I cannot make
fortunes, but only 1cveal them  You have heard that Dutch
blood 1s 1 yom vems, but you Ine in an English colony.
You kang 1s ker kang; while she 1s your queen—and you are
not her master If you can find a woman of English blood that
has 2 Dutch heart, and has no Enghsh switors, go forward, and
you will succeed, but if you do not, remain as you are untd
time shallend These are my woids, and these are my thoughts;
I can say no more.”

I hemd Direk sigh—poor fellow ! he was thinking of Anneke
—and he passed thiough the outer 100m without once raising
his eyes from the floor. Ilc left Mother Doortye, as much de-
pressed 1n spirits as Jason had left her elated ; the one looking
forward to the future with a sclfish and mggardly hope, while
the other regarded 1t with a fechng as forlorn as the destrue-

13*
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tion of all his youthful fancies could render any view of his
after-ife. 'The reader may fecl disposed to smile at the 1dea of
Dirck Van Valkenburgh's possessing youthful fancies—regard-
ing the young man m the quict, unassumng manner 1n which
be has hitherto be enportrayed by me, but 1t would be doing
great injustice to his heart and feclngs, to figme him to the
mind as a being without deep semsibilities. I bave always
supposed that this interview with Mother Duortje had a lasting
influence on the fortunes of poor Duck; uot am I at all certan
its effects did not long linge1 i the temperament of some others
that might be named.

As our tmips had now come, we were summoned to the
presence of this fomale soothsayer Itas unnecessary to de-
scnibe the apartment m which we found Mother Doomtje It
had nothing unusnal mat, with the exception of a raven, that
was hoppmg about the floor, and which appeared to be on the
most familiar terms with s mistiess  Doortje herself was a
woman of quite sixty, wimkled, lean, and hag-hike; and I
thought some care had been taken mn her dress to merease the
effect of this, certainly her natwal appearance. Tler cap was
entitely of black muslin, though het diess itself was gray. The
eye of this woman was of the color of her gown, and 1t was
penetrating, restless, and dcep-seated.  Altogether, she looked
the chaiacter well.

On ow entrance, after saluting the fortune-teller, each of us
laid a French crown on the table at which she was seated Tiis
coin had become gmte current among us, since the French
troops had penetiated m our colony ; and 1t was even smd they
purchased supphes with 1t from certan of our own people As
we had paud the lnghest price ever given fo1 these ghmpses mto
faturity, we thought ourselves entitled to have the pages of the
sealed book freely opened to us.

“Do you wish to see me together; or shall I communicate
withone at a time®’ demanded Doortje, in her husky, sepul-
chral voice, which 1t struck me, obtained its peculiar toues
partly from nature and partly from art.
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It was settled that she should commence with Mr Worden:
but that all might remam in the room the whole tune.  Wiale
we were talking over this point, Doortje’s eyes were by no
means fixed, but X remarked that they wandered from person
to person Like those of one who was gatheriug infurmation.
Many persons do not beleve at all in the art of the fortune-
teller; but insist that there 1= notlung more 1 it than trick and
management, pretending that this ve1y woman kept the blacks
of the town m pay to brng her information : and that she never
told any thing of the past wlich was true, that had not been
previously commumicated to her-clf I shall not pretend to
affirm that the art gues as far a~ many unagne; but it strikes
me that it 15 very presuming to Jen) that there 15 some truth
in these matters I do not wish 1o appear credulous; though
af the same time I hold 1t to be wrong to deny our testimony
to facts that we are convinced are true ¥

Doortye commenced by shuffling an exceedingly dirty pack
of cards ; which had probably Leeu used five hundred times on
similar duty. She next caused Mr Worden to cut these cards;
when a close and musing exammnation sncceeded. Al this
time not a syllable was said : though we were startled by a low
whistle from the woman which breught the raven upon her
shoulder.

“ Well, mother,” cried Mr Worden, with alittle impatience
at what he fancied mummery I am dying to hear what has
happened, that I may put the more faith in what ¢ to happen.
Tell me something of the crop of wheat I put into the ground
last avtuwon : how many bushels I sowed, and on how wany
acres ; whether on new lanl or on old /"

* Tt isqmie evident that Mr Corze 1.5 L ttltpage was, to a degree at Jeast, 8 Lelier~
erin the fortune-tellers ar.. Quie within my recolleciion. the Albanians had a
oelebrated Cesler 1n the blark mrt. who wes regalardv consulted on the subject of oll
Jost gpoons apd 1he pfence of servynts, by the good houscwives of the town, as re-
eently ns my school-bor daye  The Duteh, hle the Germane, appeur to have buen
prome o this species of superstition- from whith even the Eoghsh of education were
fur from being free a ernturv since  Mademoiselle Novmand existed 1n the prescnt
centary, even n the skeptical capite] of Fronce. But the sumnambulist Is taking the
place of the anelent soothsavir in our Wwes —EpiToe.
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“ Ay, ay, you have sowed I—and you have sowed :” answer-
ed the woman on a high key for her, *but your seed fell
among tates, and on the fimty giound; and youll never reap
a sonl among ’em all!  Broadeast may you sow—but nairow
will be your harvest.”

The Rev. Mi. Worden gave a loud hem—placed lis arms
akimbo—and seemed determmed to brazen it out; though I
could casily peicerve that he felt excessively awkward.

«“How is it, with my cattle? and shall I secnd much mutton
to market this season?”

“ A wolf mn sheep’s clothing I"” muttered Doortje ¢ No—
no—jyou ke hot suppets, and ducks, and lectuies to cooks
more than gatheung 1 the harvest of the Loid 1’

“ Come, this1s folly, woman I”’ exclmmed the parson, angrily.
“@ive me some common sense for my good French ciown.
‘What do you see mn that knave of diamonds that you study its
face so closely #”

“A loping Dominie '—a loping Dommie "’ screamed the
hag several times, iather than exclauming aloud, ““Secel—he
runs for life,, but Declzebub will overtalke him ”? -

There was a sudden and dead pause, for the Rev. Mr Wor-
den had caught up bis bat and dmited fiom the 100m, quitting
the house as 1f alrcady busily engaged 1n the 1ace alluded to
Guert shook lus head, and looked serious; but perceiving that
the woman was aheady tianqul, and was actually shufiling the
cards anew, in lus Lchalf, he advanced to learn Ins fate. I saw
the cyes of Doortje fastened keenly on him, as he took lus
stand near the table, and the corners of her mouth cailed 1 a
significant smile  'What that meant exactly I have never been
able to ascertain.

¢ 1 suppose you wish to know something of the past, like all
the 1est of them,” mumbled the woman, “so that you may
have faith m what you hear about the futwe #”

*Why, mother,” answeied Guert, passing his hand through
his own fine head of natural curls, and speakang a little hastily,
“Ido not know that 1t 1s any great matter about the past.
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What is done is done, and there is an end of 1t. A young
man may not wish to hear of such things at the moment, pea-
haps, when he is earnestly bent on domg better. We are all
young once 1 our lives, and we can grow old only after having
been so

“Yes—yes—I sce how 1t 1s!” muttered Doortje. *So—
8o — turkeys —tuikeys; ducks-— ducks— quaack— quaack—
quaack—gobble, gobble, gobble ” Ilere the old hag set up
such an 1mtation of ducks, geese, turkeys, game-cocks, and
other buds, that one who was m an outer 100m might well have
magined he heard the cues of a 1egular poultry-yard. I was
startled myself, for the mmitation was very admiiable—but
Guert was obliged to wipe the peispuation from Iis face.

“That will do-—that will do, mother "’ the young man ex-
claimed ‘I see you know all about 1t, and there 1s no use it
attempting disgmises with yjon  Now, tell me, if I am ever to
be a married man, or not. My ciiand here is to learn that
fact; and I may as well own 1t at once.”

“The world has many women i 1t—and fair faces are
plenty 1 Albany,” once more mumbled the woman, examin-
ing her cards with great attention ¢ A youth like yon might
marry twiee even

#No, that 1s impossible j if I do not marry a particular lady,
I shall never many at all

¢ Yes—yes—1I sce how 1t 1s '—You are n love, young man.”

#D’ye hear that, Coiny | Isn't 1t wonderful how these crea-
tures can tell? T admt the truth of what you say; but de-
scribe to me the lady that I love ™

Guert had forgotten altogether that the use of the word lady,
completely betrayed the fact of his disguise; since no ma.
truly of his dress and air, would think of applymng such a word
to lns sweetheart.™ I could not prevent these little betrayals
of himself, however, for by this time my companion was too
much excited to hear reason.

¢The lady that you love,” answered the fortune-teller, delib-

# This nught havo been true in 1758, bat is not truo for 1543 —Eprron.
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erately, and with the manner of one that proceeded with great
confidence, * is very handsome, 1n the first place.”

¢ True as the sun in the heavens, mother !”

-¢Then she is virtuous and armable, and wise, and witty, and
good.”

“The gospel is not more certain! Corny, this surpasses
belief!”

¢ Then, she is young. Yes, she is young and fair, and good ;
three things that make her much sought after.”

“Why is she so long reflecting on my offers, mother ; tell
me that, I beg of you; or will she ever consent to have me ¢”

] sec—]I see—ut 1s all hete on the cards. Thelady cannot
make up her mind.”

“ Listen to that now, Corny, and do not tell me theie 1s
nothing m this art  Way docs she not make up her mind?
For Heaven's sake lct me know that? A man may tire of
offering to marry an angel, and getting no answer. I wish to
kmow the reason of her doubts.”

“ A woman’s mnd 1s not casily 1cad Some are in haste,
while some are not. I am of opinion you wishto get an answer
before the lady 18 ready to give it.  Men must learn to wait

*¢She really seems to know all about 1t, Corny ! Much as I
have heaid of this woman, she exceeds 1t all! Good mother,
can you tell me how I can gam the consent of the woman I
love "

“That 15 only to be had by askimg. Ask once, ask twice,
ask thuce.”

“By St Nicholas! I have asked already twenty times! If
asking would do 1t, she would have been my wife a month
since. What do you thuk, Corny—no, I'll not do 1t—it 1s not
manly to get the secrcts of a woman’s heart by means hkc
these—I'll not ask her!”

. “The crown 1s pard and the truth must be smd. The lady
you love, loves you, and she does not love you; she will have
you, and she won’t have you ; she thinks yes, and she says ro.”

Guert now trembled all over, like an aspen-leaf,
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«T do not believe there'1s any harm, Corny, in asking wheth-
er I gained or lost by the affair of the river? I will ask her
that much, of a certainty. Tell me, mother, am I better or
worse, for a certamn thing that happened about & month ago
—uabout the time that the ice went, and that we had a great
freshet 2

¢ Guert Ten Eyck, why do you try me thus?’ demanded the
fortune-teller, solemnly ¢ I knew your father, and I knew
your mother, I knew your ancestors i Ilolland, and their
childien m Ameneca  Genelations on genciations have I
known you people, and you ate the firct that I have seen so
ill-clad!' Do you suppose, boy, that old Doortje’s eyes aie
getting dum, and that she cannot tell her own pation? I saw
you on the iver—ha! ha!’twas a pleasant sight—Jack and
Moses, too, how they snorted, aud how they galloped! Crack—
crack—that's the 1cc—theie comes the water ! See, that budge
may Int you on the head' Do you take cae of this bird, and
do you take care of that—and all will come round with the
seasons. Answer me one thing, Gueit Ten Eyck, and answer
me truly.  Know you ever a young man who goes quickly into
the bush ??

“T do, mother, this young man, my firend, intends to go
in a few days, o1 as soon as the weather 1s settled.”

“@Good! go you with hun—absence makes a young woman
Enow her own mind, when asking will gam nothing  Go you
with him, I say; and if you hear muskets fired, go near them ;
Jfear will sometimes make a young woman speak. You have
your answer, and I will tell no more Come hither, young
owner of many half-joes, and touch that card

“T dwd as ordered, when the woman began to mumble to
herself, and to run over the pack as i1apidly as she could.
Kings, aces and knaves weie exammed, one after another, until
she had got the queen of heaits 1 her hand, which she held
up to me m triumph

That 15 yows lady She is a qucen of too many hearts!
The Hudson did that for you that 1t has done for many a poor
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man before you, Yes, yes; the river did you good ; but water
will drown, as well as make tears, Do you beware of kmghts
barrowmghts I’¥

Ticre Mother Doortje came to a dead stand an her commun-
cations, and not another syllable of any so1t could erther of us
get from her, though between us, as many as twenty questions
were asked. Signs were made for us to depart, and when the
woman found our 1cluctance, she laid a crown for cach of us
on the table with a dignificd air, and went into a corner, scated
herself, and began to rock her body, like one impatient of our
presence. After so uneqmvocal a sign that she considered
her work as done, we could not well do less than return, leaving
the money belund us as a matter of course

* In the colony of New York, thero lived but one titled man for s conmderable pe~
rlod It wasthe celcbrated Sir William Johnson, Bait, of Johnson Iall, Johnstown,
Albany, now Fulton county The son of i Willlum Johnson was knighted during
his father's lifetime, and was Sn John winle Sir Willam was lnmg At the desth
of his father he was far John Johnson, Kt. & Bart , and 1t was usnal for the common
class of peoplo to style him a knight or barrow nipht —Eprror
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CHAPTER XIX.

¢ Virtue, how frail it Ist
Friendshlp, too rarc!
Love, how it sells poor bliss
For proud despair!
But we, though soon they fall,
Survive their joy, and al}

Which ours we call ™
Sneriey,

Guzrr Tex Excx was profoundly impressed with what he
had heard, in his visit to the fortunc-teller. It affected his
spints, and, as will be seen, 1t mfluenced all his subsequent
conduct As for myself, T will not say that I totally disregarded
what had passed, thongh the effect was gieatly less on me
than 1t was on my fuend The Rev. Mr Worden, however,
treated the matter with great disdmin, He declared that he had
never before been so mnsulted 1 s hife  The old hag, no doubt,
had seen us all before, and 1ecogmzed him. Profiting by a
kmnowledge of this so1t—that was very casiy obtamed mn a place
of the size of Albany—=he had taken the oceasion to make the
most of the low gossip that had been enculated at hus expense.
¢ Loping Dommie indeed,” he added, ‘“asif any man would
not run to save his life! You saw how 1t was with the river,
Corny, when 1t once began to bieak up, and know that my escape
wasmaivellons I deserve a- much ciedit for that retreat, boy, as
Xenoplhion did for hisietreat with ten thousand. It s true I
had not thrty-four thousand six hundred and fifty stadia to
retreat over; but acts me to be estunated more by quahty than
by quantity The best things are always of an impromptu
character, and gencally they are on a smiall seale Then, as
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for all you tell me about Guert; why, the hussy knew him—
must have known him, in a town like Albany, where the fellow
has a character that identifics hum with all sorts of fun and
rogmery. Jack and Moses too! Do you think the mspuation
of even an evil spmt, o1 of forty thousand devils would lead a
fortune-teller to name any horse Moses? Jack maght do per-
haps ; but Moses would never cuter the head of even an imp !
Remember, lad, Moses was the great lawgiver of the Jews;
and such a creature would be as apt to suppose a horse was
named Confucius, as to suppose he was named Moses !’

“1 suppose the mspiration, as you call 1t, sh, would lead a
clever fortune-teller to give things as they aic; and to call the
horses by their 1cal names, let them be what they might.”

Ay, such mspnation as this mserable old, wnnkled, ympu-
dent she-devil emjoys! Don't tell me, Corny, there 1s no
such thing as fortunc-tellmg, at least, nothing that can be
depended on in all cases —and this 15 one of downiight imposi-
tion. ¢ Loping Donunie,’ forsooth 1"’

Such were the Rev Mr Worden's sentiments on the subject
of Mother Doortye’s revelations IIe exacted a pledge fiom us
all, to say nothing about the matter, nor weie we much dis-
posed to be commumecative on the subject As for Guert,
Dirck, Jason, and myself, we did not hesitate to converse on
the circumstances of our visits among ourselves, however,, and
each and all of us viewed the matter somewhat differently
from our Mentor I ascertained that Jason had been lighly
gratified with what had been predicted on his own behalf; for
what was wealth 1n Ius eyes had been forctold as his future lot.
and a man rarely quarrels with good fortune, whether 1 pro-
spective or 1n possession  Dirck, though barely twenty, began
to talk of living & smgle Iife from this time ; and no langhter of
mine could induce the poor lad to change his views, or to on-
tertamn Livelie1 hopes Guert was deeply impressed, as has heen
said ; and feelmg no restiaint in the matter of his own case, he
took occaston to speak of his visit to the womnan, one moinmg
that Hexman Mordaunt, the two ladies, Bulstrode, and myself,
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were sitting together, chatting, 1n the freedom of what had now
become a very constant intercourse.

¢ Aie such things as fortune-tellers known in England, Mr.
Bulstiode #” Guert abiuptly commenced, fastening his eyes on
May Wallace, as he asked the question; for on her were his
thoughts runmng at the time.

¢¢ All sorts of silly things are to be found m Old England,
Mr Ten Eyck, as well as some that are wise. I believe Lon-
don has one ot two soothsayeis; and ¥think I have heard
elderly people say that the fashion of consulting them has some-
what mereased since the comt has been so Geiman

“Yos,” Guert innocently 1ephed, I find 1t easy to beheve
that, forit is a common saying among our people, that the
German and Low Dutch fortune-tellers are the best known.
They have had, or pretend to have had, witches m New Eng-
land; but no one hercabouts puts any faith m the pretence.
It 1s hke all the biagging of these boastful Yankees !

I observed that Mary Wallace’s color deepened ; and that in
piting off a thicad, she piofited by the occasion to avert her
face 1 such a manner, that Bulstrode, in particular, could not
see 1t

“'The meamng of all this,”” put 1n Major Bulstrode, “is, that
our friend Guert has been to pay a visit to Mother Doortje; a
woman of some note who lives on the Iull, and who has a repu-
tation in that way among these good Albamans! Several of
our mess have been to sce the old woman ”

‘uyg 1s, Mr Bulstiode,” Guert enswered, 1n his manly way,

and with a gravity which proved how much he was in earnest.

1 have been to sce Mother Doortje, for the first time 1n my bfe,”
and Corny Lattlepage, here was my compamion. Long as I

have known the woman by 1eputation, I have never had any

curiosity to pay her a visit until this spung.  We have been,

however, and I must say, I have been greatly surprised at the
extent of the knowledge of this very extiaordmnary peison ™

“Dnd she tell yon to look mto the sweetmeat-pot for the lost
spoon, Mr. Ten Eyck,” Annche wquwed, with an archness of
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eye and voice that sent the blood to my own face in confusion.
“They say that fortune-tellers scnd all prudent yet careless
housewives, to the sweetmeat-pots, to look tor the lost spoons!
Many have been found, I hear, by this wonde:ful prescience.”

¢ 'Well, Miss Anneke, I see you have no faith,” answered
Guert, fidgeting, ‘‘ and people who have no faith never believe.
Notwithstanding, J put so much confidence in what Doortje
has told me, that I intend to follow her advice, let matters turn
out as they may ”

Here Mary Wallace raised her thoughtful, full, blue eyes to
the face of the young man, and they cipressed an imtense 1n-
terest, rather than any hght cunosity, that even her woman’s
instinet and woman’s sensitivencss could not so far prevail, as
to cnable her to conceal. Still Mary Wallace did not speak,
leaving the others present to namtam the discourse.

“Of course, you mean to tell us all about 1t, Ten Eyeck,”
cried the major; ‘“there 1s nothing more hkely to succeed
with an audience, than a good history of witcheraft, or some-
thing so very marvellous as to do violence to common sense,
before we give 1t our faith

¢ Excuse me, Mr Bulstrode; these are things I cannot well
mention; though Corny Lattlepage will testify that they are
very wonderful At any rate, I shall go mto the bush this
spring ; and Lattlepage and Follock being excellent companions,
I propose to jom thewr company. It will be late before the
army will be ready to move, and by that time, all three of us
propose to join you before Ticonderoga; if indeed you succeed
in getting so far.”

‘*Say, rather, 1n front of Montreal; for I trust this new com-
mander-n-chief will find something more for us to do than the
last one did. Shall I have a sentinel placed at Doortje’s door,
m your absence, Guert

The smile this question produced was general; Guert him-
self joimng in 1t; for lus good-nature was of proof. When I

say the smile was general, however, I ought to except Marv
Wallace, who smiled litle that morning.
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‘“We shall be neighbors, then,”” Herman Mordaunt quietly
observed; that 1s to say, if you mean by accompanying Corny
and Ditck to the bush, you intend to go with them to the pat-
eut lately obtained by Messrs, Lattlepage and Van Valkenburgh,
I have an estate 1n that quartei, which 1s now ten years old;
and these ladies have consented to accompany me thither, as
soon as the weather 15 a little more settled, and I can be assnred
that our army will be of sufficient force to protect us from the
French and Indians ”

It 18 unnceessary for me to say with what delight Guert and
I heard tlns announcement! On Bulstrode, however, it pro-
duced an exactly contiary effect  He did not appear to me to
be surprised at a declaration that was so new to us; but several
expiessions fell from hum that showed he had no idea the two
estates, that of Ilerman Moidaunt and that which belonged to us,
lay so near together. It was by means of ks questions, indeed,
that I learned the 1eal facts of the case It appeared that Her-
man Mordaunt’s business 1 Albany was to make some provis-
ions 1n behalf of this propeity, on which he had cansed mills to
be erected, and some of the other unprovements of a new settle~
ment to be made, two o1 thice years before, and which, by
the progress and events of the war, was geiting to be in closer
proximity to the enemny than was desnable  Even where the
French lay, at Ticonderoga, his mulls m particular, might be
thonght in some danger, though forty or more miles distant;
for parties of savages, led on by white mnen, frequently marched
that distance through the forests, in order to break mp a settle-
ment and to commit depredations. But the encmy had crossed
Lake George the previous summer, and had actually taken
Fort Wilham Heury, at 1ts southem extremity, by siege. It is
true, this was the extent of theut inroad 5 and 1t was now known
that they had abandoncd this bobl conque-t, and had fallen
back np;m Ty aud Crown Pomt, tvo of the sthonget military
positions 1: the Butish colomaes  Still, Ravencpe-t, 4» Her-
man Mordauit » property was called, was far from being Leyond
the lirgits of sortic-, and the readence st Albauy, was sulely
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to watch the progress of events in that quarter, and to be near
the scene. If he had any public employment, 1t remained a
profound mystery. A new sowice of embarrassment had arisen,
however, and this 1t was that decided the propiietor to visit
the lands 1n peison. The fifteen or twenty families he had
succecded 1n establishing on the estate, at much cost and
trouble, had taken the alarm, at the piospect of a campaign 1
their vicimty ; and had announced an wtention of abandonmg
their huts and clearmgs, as a course most expedient for the
tmes  Two or three had already gone off toward the Hamp-
shire grants, whence they had ougmally come, profiing by
the last of the snow; and 1t was feared that others might xm-
tate their caution.

Herman Mordaunt saw no necessity for this abandonment of
advantages over the wilderness, that had been obtamned at so
much cost and trouble. The labor of a removal and a return,
was sufficient of itself to give a new direction to the move-
ments of his scttlels; and as their first entiance imnto the coun-
try had been effected through Ins agency, and aided by his
means, he naturally wished to keep the people he had got to
his estate with so much difficulty, and at so much cost, at theh
several positions, as long, at least, as he considered prudent
In these circumstances, therefore, he had determined to visit
Ravensnest m person, and to pass a pmt, if not most of the
summer among lus people. This would give them confidence,
and would enable lum to infuse new life mto their operations.
It would seem that Anneke and Mary Wallace had refused to
let Mr. Mordaunt go alone, and beheving, lumself, there was
no danger 1n the course he was about to take, the father and
guardian, for Mary Wallace was Herman Mordaunt's ward, had
yielded to the importunities of the two girls, and 1t had been
formally decided that they weie all to proceed together, as soon
as the season shonld get to be a little more advanced. Intelh-
gence of this intention had been sent to the settlets; and its
effect was to induce them to remain at their posts, by pacifying
their fears,
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I might as well add here what I learned subsequently, in the
due course of events. Bulstrode had been made acquamted
with Ilerman Moidaunt’s plans, they being sworn friends, and
the latter warmly in the interest of the foimer's suit; and he
had known how to profit by the mformation It was now time
to put the tioops m motion. and several paities had already
marched towaid the noith, taking post at different points that
1t was thought desirable to occupy, previously to the commence-
ment of the campaign Among other coips under orders of
this nature, was that commanded by Bulstrode; and he had
sufficient interest at head-quarters, to get 1t sent to the pomnt
ncarest Ravensnest, wheie 1t gave hun the double advantage of
having 1t 1 his power to visit the ladies on occasion, while at
the same time he must appear to them somewhat 1n the char-
acter of a protector The object of Dirck and myself in visit-
mg the north was no sceiet; and 1t was generally understood
that we were to go to Moosendge, but we did not know our-
sclves that Herman Mordaunt had an estate so near us. This
mtelligence, as has been saxd, I now ascertamned was as new to
Bulstrode as 1t was to myself

The knowledge of many little things I have just mentioned.
was obtained by me only at inteivals, and by means of obser-
vation and discourse  Neverthcless, the main pomts were de-
termined on the morning on which Guert referied to his visit
to the fortune-teller, and 1n the manner named The conversa-
tion lasted an hour; nor did 1t cease until all present got a
geneial 1dea of the course intended to be puisued by the dif-
ferent parties present, duling the succeeding summer.

It happened that moimng, that Bulstrode, Dirck, and Guert
withdrew together, the two last to look at a horse the former
had just purchased, leaving me alone with the young ladies.
No sooner was the door closed on the 1etning members of our
party, than I saw a smile stiuggling about the handsome mouth
of Anneke; Maiy Wallace continung the whole time thought~
ful, 1f not sad

« And you were of the paty at the foitune-teller's, too, 1t
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seems, Mr Littlepage,”” Anneke remarked, after appearing to
be debating with herself on the propriety of proceeding any
farther in the subject. ‘I knew theie was such a person
Albany, and that thrifty housckeepeis did sometimes consult
her; Dbut I was ignorant that men, and cducaled men pard her
that honor

1 believe there 1s no exception m the way of sex or learn-
ing, to her mfluence or her authouty  They tell me that most
of the younger officers of the army visit her, while they remain
here.”

“T would much like to know if Mr Bulstrode has been of
the number ! He 1s young enough 1n years, though so high m
rank. A major may have as much cuilosity as an ensign; or,
as 1t may appear, dear Maiy, of a woman who has lost her
grandmother’s favorite dessert-spoon

Mary Wallace gave a gentle sigh, and she even raised her
eyes from her work, still she made no answer.

“You are severe on us, Anneke;”’ for since the affair on the
tiver, the whole family treated me with the famiharity of a son
or g brother; “I fancy we have done no more than Mr. Mor-
daunt has done in lus day.”

“This may be very true, Corny, and not make the consul-
tation the wisest thing 1 nature. I hope, however, you do not
keep your fortune a secret, but let your filends share in your
knowledge !

“To me the woman was far from bemng communicative,
though she treated Guert Ten Eyck better  Certainly, she told
him many extraordinary things of the past, even ; unless, indeed,
she knew who he was ”

“Is it probable, Mr. Lattlepage,” said Mary Wallace, “ that
any person 1 Albany should not know Guert Ten Eyck, and
a good deal of his past history ¢ Poor Guert makes himself
known wherever he 151"

“And often much to his advantage,” I added—a remark
that cost me nothing, but which caused Mary Wallace’s face
to brighten, and even brought a famt smile to her lips ¢ All
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that 18 true; yet there was somethng wild and, unnatural m
the woman’s manner, as she told these things !”

‘“All of which you seem determined to keep to yourself?”
observed Anneke, as one asks a question,

¢ It would hardly do to betray a fiiend’s secrets, Let Guert
answer for himself; he 1s as frank as broad day, and will not
hesitate about letting you know all.”

‘I wish Corny Littlepage weie only as frank as twihght I’

“I have nothmg to conceal—and least of all from you,
Amneke The fortune-teller told me that the queen of my
heart was the queen of foo many hearts, that the mver had done
me no harm, and that I must particulaily beware of what she
called kmghts-bar1ow-neyhts

I watched Anncke closely, as I repeated this warning of
Mother Doortje , but could not read the expression of her sweet
and thoughtful countenance  She neither stmled nor frowned,
but she ceitamnly blushed  Of course, she did not look at me
—for that would have been to challenge observation. Mary
‘Wallace, however, did smile, and she dzd look at me

“You beheve all the wizzard told you, Corny ©? said Anneke,
after a shoit pause

“I beheved that the gueen of my heart was the queen of
many hearts, that the river had done me no harm—though
I conld not say, or see, that 1t had done me much good; and
that I had much to fear fiom kmghts-bairownights I beheved
all this, however, before I ever saw the fortune-teller.”

The next remark that was made came fiom Anneke, and 1t
refeired to the weather. The season was opening finely, and
fast, and 1t could not be long before the gieat movements of
the yeai must commence. Seveial icgunents had arrived m
the colomes, and vaiious officers of note and rank had accom-
panted them Among otheis who had thus crossed the Atlan-
tic for the first time, was my lord Howe, a young soldier of
whom fame spoke tavorably, and fiom whom much was expect-
ed 1n the course of the anticipated service of the year. Wlhile
we were talking over these things, ITerman Mordaunt re-entcred

14
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the room after a short absence, and he took me with him to
examine his preparations for transporting the ladies to Ravens-
nest. As we went along, the discourse was mamtaed, and I
learned many things from my older and 1ntelligent companion
that were new to me.

«New lords, new laws, they say, Corny,” contmued Herman
Mordaunt,, “and this Mr Pitt, the gieat commoner, as some
persons call um, 1s bent on making the British empue feel the
truth of the axiom. Every thing 1s alive 1n the colomes, and
the sluggish peuiod of Loid Loudon’s command 1s passed.
General Abercrombie, an officer fiom whom much is expected,
is now at the head of the king’s troops, and there is every
prospect of an active and most mmportant campaign  The dis-
graces of the few last years must be wiped out, and the Enghsh
name be made once more to be dieaded on this continent. The
Loid Howe of whom Anncke spoke, 15 said to be a young man
of meuit, and to possess the blood of our Ilanoveiian mon-
archs , his mother bemg a half-sister, 1n the natutal way, of s
present majesty

Terman Moirdaunt then spoke moie fully of Ins own plans
for the summer—expressed his happiness at knowing that Dirck
and myself weie to be what he called lis neighbois—though,
on a more exact computation, 1t was ascertuned that the near-
est boundaiies of the two patents, that of Ravensnest, and that
of Moosenidge, lay quite fourteen mles apart, with a dense and
vugmn forest between them  Nevcitheless, this would be mak-
ing us neighbois m a cetan sense, as gentlemen always call
men of then own class neighbos, when they hive within visit-
g distance, or near enough to be seen once or twice 1n a year.
And such men a@r¢ neighbois m the sense that 1s most essential
to the tem—they know each other better; undeistand each
other better; sympathize moie ficely, have moie of the mnteis
course that makes us judges of motives, principles, and chmac-
ter, twenty-fold, than he who lives at the gate and meicly sees
the owner of the giounds pass i and out, on lus dmly avoca-
tions. There 15, and can be no greater absurdity, than to im-
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agine that the sheer neighborhood, or proximity of position,
makes men acquainted That was one of Jason Newcome's
Connecticut notions Ilaving been educated 1n a state of society
in whuch all associated on a certain footing of ntimacy, and m
which half the difficulties that ocemied were ¢“told to the
chwmeh,” he was forever fancymng he knew all the gentry of
Westchestel, because he had lived a yem or two 1n the coun-
ty, when, m fact, he had never spoken to one 1n a dozen of
them T never could drne this notion out of his head, how-
cver, for looking often at a man, or occasionally exchanging a *
bow with Jum on the highway, he would 1nsist was knowing
him, or what he called, being “well acquamted;” a very
favourte expression of the Danbwiy man’s, though therr sym-
pathies, habits, opimons, and teehngs, cicated so vast a voud
betw een the parties, they hardly unideistood each other’s terms
and oidinary language, when they did begin to converse, as
sometimes happencd  Notwithstanding all tlns, Jason msisted
to the last that he Avew every gentleman mn the county, whom
he had been accustomed to hear alluded to in discourse, and
wlien he had seen them once o1 twice, though it were only at
chuteli, Dut Jason had a very flattering notion generally of
his own acquisitions on all subjects.

Herman Mordaunt had made caieful provision for the con-
templated journev, having caused a coveled vehiele to be con-
strueted, that could tian~poit not only lumself and the ladies,
but many articles of furmtuie that would be required during
their residence in the forest  Amnother conveyance, strong,
spacious, and covered, was also piepaied for the blacks, and
anothe:r portion of the cffects He powmted out all these arrange-
ments to me with gieat satisfaction, dwelling on the affection
and spinit of the guls with a pleasme he did not affect to con-
ceal. For my own pait, I have always been of opinion, that
Anncke was solely influenced by pure, natural 1egard, in form-
mg her ndiscieet 1esolution, while her father was governed
by the seciet expectation that the movement would leave open
the means of 1eceving visits and communic.ations from Bulstiode,
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during most of the summer. I commended the arrangements,
made one or two suggestions of my own i behalf of Anneke
and Mary, and we returned to our several homes.

A day or two after thus visit to the woikshops, and the con-
versation related, the ——th took up its line of march for the
north, The tioops defiled through the naiow streets in the
neighborhood of the barracks, half an hour after the appearance
of the sun, preceded and followed by a long tiamn of baggage-
wagons. They maiched without tents, however, 1t bemng well
understood that they were going nto a 1egion whete the axe
could at any time covel thousands of men, 1n about the tune
that 2 camp could be Iaid out, and the canvas spread. Hut-
ting was the usual modc of placing an mmy under cover m the
forest; and a dozen marches would take the battalion to the
point where 1t was imtended 1t should remain, as a support to
two or three other coips still further n advance, and to keep
open the communications,

Bulstiode, however, did not quit Albany mn company with
his regiment T had been inwited, with Guert and Darck, to
breakfast at ITerman Mordaunt’s that mornmg, and, as we
approached the door, I saw the major’s gioom wallang s
own and his master’s horse, 1 the street, near by. This was a
sign we weie to have the pleasure of Bulstiode’s company at
breakfast. Accordingly, on enterng the room, we found him
present, 1 the umfoim of an officer of lus rank, about to com-
mence a march i the forests of America I thought hm
melancholy, as 1if sad at parting ; but my most jealous obser-
vation could detect no sign of sumlar feelng on the part of
Anncke She was not quite as gay as usual, but she was far
from being sad.

“1 leave you, ladies, with the deepest regret,” smd Bul-
strode, while at table, *for you have made this” country more
than a home to me—you have rendered 1t dear.'

This was said with feeling , more than I had ever seen Bul-
strode mamfest before, and more than I had given him credit
for possessmg. Anncke colored a Iittle; but there was no
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tremor in the beautiful hand, that held a highly-wrought hittle
tea-pot suspended over a cup, at that ve1y moment.

*We shall soon mect again, Hany,” Ierman Moidaunt
remaiked, 1 a tone of strong aftection; * for our party will
not be a week belund you Remember we are to be good neigh-
bois, as well as neighbots , and if the mountain will not come
to Mahomet, Maliomet must go to the mountan

“Which means, Mi Bulstrode,” sud Mary Wallace, with
onc of her sweet smiles, and one that was as open and natmal
as cluldhood 1tsclf, ¢ that you are Mahomet, and we are the
mountamr  Ladies can neither tiavel, with comfoit, in a wilder-
ness, not visit a camp, with propiiety, 1f they would ”

¢ They tell me, I shall not be m a camp at all,’”’ answered
the soldier, ‘butin good, comfortable log-bamnacks that have
been built for us by the battalion we 1elieve I am not without
hopes, they will be 'such as even ladies will not disdain to use,
on an emeigency There ought to be no Mahomet, and no
mountain, between such old and mtimate fuends ”

The conveisation then tuined on the plans and expectations
of the 1espective paities ; and the usual proumses weie made of
being sociable aud good neighbors, as had just been suggested.
Herman Mordaunt evidently wished to consider Bulstiode as
one of Ius fammly , a feeling that mght excuse itself to the world,
on the scoie of consangunmty ; but wlich, 1t was easy enough
for me to sce, had 1ts onigin m a very ifferent canse  When
Bulstrode rose to take his leave, I wished myself away on ac-
count of the exInbition of concern 1t produced ; while the desire
to watch the effect on Anneke, wounld have kept me 100ted to
the floor, even had 1t been proper that I should retire.

Bulstiode was moie aftected than I could have thought possi-
ble. Ile took one of Herman Moidaunt's hands mnto his own,
and piessed it waimly for some little time before he could speak
at all

“God only knows what this summer 18 to sce, and whether
we ale ever to meet again, or not,” he then said; *“but, come
what may, the past, the happy past, 1s so much ganed from
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the commonplace. If you never hear of me again, my dear
kinsman, my letters to England will give you a better account
of my giatitude than any thing I can say in words They have
been wiitten as your kinduesses have been bestowed ; and they
faithfully portiay the feehmgs to wlich your hospitality and
friendship have given nse. In a possible event, I have requested
that every one of them may be sent to Americs, for your
special perusal—"’

¢ Nay, my dea Iarry, this 1s foreboding the very worst,”
interiupted Hetman Moidaunt, dashing a tear fiom his eye,
“and 15 making a very shoit sepaiation a more serious matter
than one ought—"

% Nay, su, a soldier who is about to be posted within strik-
ing distance of lus enemy, can never speak with confidence of
sepalations that are to be short. This campaign will be de-
cisive for me”—glancing toward Anneke—¢1 must return a
conqueror, in one sense, or I do not wish to retmn at all But
God Dless you, Ilerman Moidaunt, as your own countrymen
call you, a thousand yeais could not efface fiom my heart the
remembrance of all yom kindness ”

This was handsomely eapressed, and the manner 1n which 1t
was uttered, was as good as the langnage Bulstrode hesitated
a moment—Ilooked at the two guls m doubt—and first ap-
proached Mary Wallace,

¢ Adicn, excellent Mary Wallace,” he smd, taking her offered
hand and Jussing if, with a fieedom fiom emotion that denoted
it was only friendship and respeet which induced the act—¢1
believe you are a severe ciitic on Catos and Scrubs; but I for-
gwe all your paiticular backbitings, on account of your general
indulgenee and probity  You may meet with a thousand mere
acquaintances, before you find another who shall have the same
profound 1espeet for yowr many virtues as myself ”’

This was handsomely sad, too; and 1t caused Mary Wallace
to 1emove the handkerchicf fiom her eyes, and to utter her
adicus cordially, and with some emotion. Strangers say that
our women want fechng—passion; or, if they have 1t, that it 1s
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veiled behind a mask of coldness, that takes away from s
lovelmess and warmth , that they are garlish and famihar, where
they might better be reserved, and distant and unnatural,
where fecling and natuie ought to assert their sway. That they
have less manner, m all respects, in that of self-control, and
pethaps of self1espect, m then o1dinary intercourse, and in that
of acling, where 1t may seem necessmy so to do, I belicve to
be frue, but he whe demes an American girl a heart, knows
nothing about her She is «ff heart; and the apparent cold-
ness 1s oftener the consequence of not daiing to trust her feel-
mgs, and her geneial dislike to every thing artificial, than to any
want of affections. Two gitls, educated, however, as had been
Anneke and Mary Wallace, could not but acquit themselves
bettel, in such a scene, than tho~e who had been less accustomed
to the usages of polite hite, which aie always, more or less, the
usages of convention

On the present occasion, May Wallace was strongly affected ;
1t would not have been possible, for one of her gentle nature
and warm afiectionis, to be otheiwise, when an agiceable com-
pamon, one she had now known wntimately near two years, was
about to take his leave of her, on an cirand that he himself
cither thought, or aftected so well to seem to think, might lead
to the most melancholy 1ssue  She shook hands with Bulstrode
watmly , wished Jum good fintune, and various other pleasant
thangs , thanked lum fur his good opimon, and expressed her
hope, aswell as her belief, that they should all meet agan before
the summer was over, and agan be lappy in each other’s
society.

Anncke's turn came next Her handkerchief was at her
eyes; and when 1t was removed, the face was pale, and the
cheeks were covered with tears The smile that followed, was
sweetness 1tself, and I will own, 1t caused me a most severe
pang To my swprise, Bulstrode smd nothing He took
Anncke's hand, pressed 1t to Ins heart, kissed 1t, left a note in
1t, bowed, and moved away I felt ashamed to watch the coun-
tenance of Miss Mordaunt, undet such cireumstances, and turned
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aside, that observation mght not increase the distress and em-
barrassment she evidently felt. I saw enough, notwithstanding,
to 1ender me more uncertawn than ever, as to the success of my
own sutt Anneke’s color had come and gone, as Bulstrode
stood near hei, acting lus dumb-show of leave-taling; and, to
me, she seemed far more affected than Mary Wallace had been

Neveitheless, her fechngs were always keener and moie active
than those of her friend ; and that which my sensitiveness took
for the emotion of tenderncss, might be notlhing moie than
oudinamy womanly feeling and filendship. Desides, Bulstrode
was actually her 1elative

TWe men all attended Dulstiode to Ius horse  He shook us
cordially by the hand, and after he had got mto the saddle, he
said. ¢This summer will be waimer than usual, even m your
warmy-cold chmate My letters from home give me reason to
think that theie 1s, at last, a man of talent at the head of
affawrs, and the British empue 1s likely to feel the impulse he
will give 1t, at its most remote extrenuties. I shall expeet you
thice young men to jom the th, as volunteers, as soon as
you hear of om moving 1n advance. I wish I had a thousand
hke you; for that affaur of the 1ver tells whete a man will be
found when the fime comes. God bless you, Coiny "’ leaning
forward i lus saddle, to give me another shake of the hand ;
“we musf 1cmain friends, coule qui coute !’

There was no withstanding this fiankness, and so much good
temper. 'We shook bands most cordially; Bulstrode raised
lus hat and bowed, after which he rode away, as I fancied at a
slow, thoughtful, reluctant pace. Notwithstanding the knd-
ness of this parting, I had more cause than ever to regret Bul-
strode had appeared among us; and the scenes of that morning
only confirmed me 1n a resolution previously adopted, not to
mge Anneke to any decision 1n my case in a moment when T
felt there might be so much danger it would be adverse.
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CHAPTER XX.

“Come, let 4 proper text be read,
An’ touch it aff w1’ vigor,
How graceless Jlam leugh at his dad,
‘Which made Canatn a nigger
Buens

Ten days after the departure of the th, Herman Mor-
daunt and his family, with our own party, left Albany, on the
summer's business In that inteival, however, great changes
had taken place m the military aspect of things. Several regi-
ments of king’s troops ascended the IMudson; most of the
sloops on the rivel, of which there could not have been fewer
than thuty or foity, having been employed n transporting them
and their stores Two or thice corps came across the country,
from the eastein colomies, while seveiral provineial regiments
appeated ; every thing tending to a concentiation at this point,
the head of navigation on the Hudson  Among other men of
matk, who accompanied the tioops, was Loid Viscount Hovwe,
the nobleman of whom Ilerman Moirdaunt had spoken. He
boie the local 1ank of bugadier,® and secmed to be the very
soul of the aimy It was not Ius peisonal consideration, alone,
that placed Inm so lngh 1n the estimation of the public and the
troops, but Iis professional 1eputation, and professional ser-
vices There weie many young men of iank in the army
present, and, as for younger sons of pects, there weie enough
to make honoiables almost as plenty at Albany as they were at

* Tha ordinary American reader may not know that the rank of brigadier mn the
British army, is not a step {n the regular Hne of promotion, as withus In Lngland,
the regular mihitary mraditions are fiom colonel to major-general, keutenant-general,
geneinl, and fleld-maishal The rank of brigadier 15 baiely recogmzed, ke that of
commodoie 1n the navy, to be used on cmergencies, usually as brovet, 2ocal rank to
enable the gov ernment to employ clever colonels at need

147
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Boston. Most of the colonial farmlies of mark had sons in the
service, too; those of the middle and southern colonies bearing
comnissions 1 regulm 1egiments; while the provincial tioops
fiom the castern wete led, as was very usual 1 that quarter of
the country, by men of the class of yeomen, m a great degree;
the habits of equality that prevailed m those piovinces, making
few distinctions on the scote of bitth or fortune.

Yet 1t was smd, I remember, that obedience was as marked
among the provmeials fiom Massachusetts and Connecticut, as
among those that came from faither south, the men defeting
to authonty, as the agent of the lans  They weie fine troops,
too , better than our own colony 1egiments, I must acknowledge ;
seeming to belong to a lugher class of laboters; while it must
be admtted that most of then ofliceis weie no very bullant
representatives of manneis, acquuements, o1 habits, that would
be bikely to qualify them for command It must have been that
the officers and men smted each other, for 1t was said all 10und,
that they stood well and fought very lnavely, whenever they
were paiticulaily well led, as did not always happen to be the
case As a body of merc physical men, they were umiversally
allowed to be the finest coips in the aimy, regulars and all
included.

I saw Lord Howe two o1 thiec times, particularly at the 1es1-
dence of Madam Schuyle1, the lady I have ahcady bad oceasion
to mention, and to whom I had given the letter of introduction
procured by my mother, the Mordaunts visiting her with great
assiduity, and frequently asking me with them As for Loid
Howe lumself, he almost ived under the 100f of excellent Mad-
am Schuyler; whete indeed all the good company assembled
at Albany weie at tunes to be seen

Our party was a laxge one; and 1t might have passed for a
small coips of the army itsclf, moving on 1n advance; as was
the case with corps, or parts of coips, now almost dally  Her-
man Mordaunt had delayed our departure, indeed, expressly
with a view to render the country safe, by letting it fill wath
detachments from the army; and our progress when we were
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once m motion, was literally from post to post; encampment
to encampment. It may be well to enumerate om foree, and to
relate the order of our march, that the 1eader may better com-
prehend the sort of business we weie on

Herman Moidaunt took with lum, m addition to the ladies,
a black cook and a black senving-girl; a negro man to take
care of lus horses, and another as lus house-servant. He had
thiee wlite laborers in addition—men employed about the
teams, and as axe-men, to clear the woods, bridge the streams,
and to do other woik of that natwie, as it might be requured.
On our side there weie us thiee gentlemen, Yaap, my own
faithful negro, Mr. Tiaverse the smveyor, two chain-bearers,
and two axe-men Gueit Ten Eyck eanied with him also a
negio man, who was called Pete; 1t hemng contrary to doros
mores to style hun Peter or Petius, the latter being us true
appellation.  This made us ien men stiong, of whom eight
weie white and two black Heman Motdaunt mustered n all
just the same number, of whom however four were females.
Thus by umting our forces we made a party of twenty souls
altogether. Of this number all the males, black and whte,
were well armed, each man ownmg a good rifle, and each of
the gentlemen a brace of pistols m addition. 'We carmed the
latter belted to our bodies, with the weapons, which were small
and fitted to the seivice, tuined behmd m such a way as to be
concealed by our outer gmments, The belts were also lnd by
the flaps of om nether gaiments. By this airangement, we
were well aimed without seemng to be so; a precaution that
1s sometimes uscful 1n the woods

It 1s hadly necessary to say that we did not plunge into the
forest m the attie in which we had been accustomed to appear
m the sticets of New Yoik and Albany  Cocked hats were
Iaid aside altogether, forest caps, 1csembling i form those we
had worn 1n the winter, with the exception that the fur had
been removed, being substituted. The ladies wore hight bea-
vers suited to their sex ; there being hittle occasion for any shade
for the face unde1 the densc canopies of the forest Veils of
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green, however were added, as the customary Amencan protec-
tion for the sex. Anneke and Maiy f1avelled 1 habits made
of light woman’s cloth, and 1 a manner to fit their exqusite
torms hke gloves The skirts were short, to enable them to
walk with ease, 1n the event of being compelled to go afoot.
A feather or two 1 each hat had not been fuigotten—ithe offer
g of the natmal propensity of their sex to please the eyes of
men.

As for us men, buckskin formed the principal material of our
gannents. We all wore buckskm breeches, and gaiters, and
moecasins  The lattei, however, had the wlite man’s soles;
though Guert took a pawr or two with him that were of the
pure Indian manufactme Each of us had a coatee, made of
common cloth; but we all cairied hunting-<harts, to be worn as
soon as we cntered the woods  These hunting-shirts, green in
coloi, fimged and oinamented garments of the form of shuts
to be woin over all, were exceedingly smatt 1n appearance, and
were admirably suited to the woods, It was thought that the
fiinges, foum and color, Llended them so completely with the
foliage as to render them m a manner 1mvisible to one at a dis-
tance, or at least undistmguished They weie much 1 favor
with all the forest corps ot Amenea, and formed the usual um-
form of the 1nflemen of the woods, whether acting agamst man
or only agamnst the wild beasts

Neither M1, Worden nor Jason moved with the main party ;
and 1t was precisely on account of these distinctions of dress.
As for the divine, he was so good a stickler for appearances, be
would have worn the gown and surplice even on a mission to
the Indians; which, by the way, was ostensibly lus present
business, and at the several occasions on which I saw him at
cockfights, he kept on the clencal coat and shovelhat Ina
woid, Mr. Worden never neglected externals so far as dress was
concerned; and I much question, if he would liave consented
to read prayers without the surplice, or to preach without the
gown, let the desire for spntual provender be as great as it
might. T very well remember to have heard my father say,



SATANSTOE. 325

that on one occasion the parson had refused to officiate of a
Sunday, when tiavellmg, 1ather than bung disaedit on the
church by appeanng m the dischaige ot his holy office without
the apphances that belonged to the clenical character.

“More haim than good 18 done to 1chigion, Mr. Lattlepage,”
sa1d the Rev. Mi. Worden on that occasion, *by thus lessening
its utes 12 vulgm eyes  The first thing 1s to teach men to re-
spect holy ilings, my dear sn ; and a cleigyman i s gown
and smplce, commands thicefuld the 1espect of one without
them I consuider 1t, theretore, a sacied duty to uphold the
digmty of my office on all occasions

It was m consequence of these opimons, that the divine trav-
elled i hus clerical hat, cleiteal coat, black bireeches and band,
even when 1n puisuit ot the souls of 1¢d men among the wilds
of North Amerea! T will not take 1t upon myself to say these
observances had not thewr use, but I am very certamn they put
the 1everend gentleman to a gieat deal of nconvenience.

As for Jason, he gave a Danbmy season for traveling m his
best Eveiy body did so m lus quaiter of the country; and
for lus part, he thought 1t distespecttul to strangers to appear
among them m old dlothes' Theie was, however, another and
tiuer reason, and that was cconomy , for the ticops had so far
raised the price of evay thing, that Jason did not hesitate to
pronounce Albany the demest place he had ever been in.
There was some truth i tlus allegation, and the distance fiom
New York bemg no less than one hundred and sixty mles—so
reported—the 1cader will at once sce 1t was the business of
quite a month, or even more, to 1ctmm<h the shelves of the
shop that had been emptied The Dutch not only moved slowly,
but they weie methodical; and the shopkeeper whose stores
wele exhausted 1n Apul, would not be apt to think of replenish-
mg them until the 1egular time and season retmned

As a consequence of these views and motives, the Rev Mr.
‘Worden and Mr Jason Newcome left Albany twenty-four hours
in advance of the rest of our party, with the understanding
they were to join us at a pomnt where the road led into the
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woods, and wherellt was thought the cocked hat and the skin
cap mught travel mn company harmoniously. There was, how-
ever, a reason for the sepavation I have not yet named, in the
fact that ail of my own set travelled on foot, thiee or four pack-
horses carrying our necessaries. Now Mr Worden had been
offered a seat 1n a govelnment conveyance, and Jason managed
to worm himself 1nto the party in some way that to me was ever
inexpheable It 15, howevel, due to My, Newcome to confess
that Tus faculty of obtamning favors of all sorts, was of a most
extraordinary chaiacter ; and he certainly never lost any chance
of preferment for want of asking In this 1espect Jason was
always a moial emgma to me; theire being an absolute absence
in bhis mind, of every thing hike a peiception of the fitness of
things, so fa1 as the claims and nghts of peisons were connect-
ed with rank, education, buth and experience Rank, in the
official sense, once possessed, he undeistood and 1espected , but
of the claims to entitle one to 1ts enjoyment, he seemed to have
no sort of notion  For property he had a protound deference,
so far as that deference extended to its ymportance and nflu-
ence; but it would have cost him not the slightest qualm,
cither 1 the way of conscience or feelng, to find himself sud-
denly nstalled m the mansion of the patioons, for mstance, and
placed 1 possession of themr estates, provided only he fancied
he could maintain his position.  The cwcumstance that he was
dwelling under the roof that was ciected by another man’s
ancestors, for instance, and that others were living who had a
better moral right to 1t, would give hum mo sort of trouble, so
long as any quuk of the law would sustain ham 1n possession.
In a woird, all that was allird to sentunent, m matters of this
nature, was totally lost on Jason Newcome, who hved and
acted, fiom the hour Le first came among us, as if the game of
Iife were merely a game of puss mn the corner, in which he who
inadvertently left Ins own post unprotected, would be certain to
find another filhing his place as speedily as possible. I have
mentioned this propensity of Jason’s at some httle length, as I
feel certam, should this history be carried down by my own
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postenity as I hope and dewgn, 1t will be seen that this disposi-
tion to 1egard the whole human fumly as <o many tenants m
common of the estate left by Adam, will lead 1 the end, to
somethmg extiaoidinay  But leaving the Rev. Mr. Worden
and Mr. Jason Newcome to journey mn thew pubhe conveyance,
1 must proceed to owt own party

All of us men, with the exceplion of those who drove the
two wagons of Ileiman Mmdaunt, maiched afoot  Each of
us cained a knapsack, m addition to is uifle and ammumtion ;
aud 1t will be mmagined that onr day’s work was not a very long
one, The fiust day we halted at Madan Schuyler's by vita-
tion, where we all dimed, mcluding the surveyor. Lord Howe
was among the guesls, that day , and he appeared to admre
the spmit of Anncke and Mary Wallace greatly, in attempting
such an evpedition at such a tume

“You need have no fears, however, ladies, as we shall keep
up stiong detachments between you and the Fiench,” Le sad,
moze giavely, after sowe pleasant tifling on the subject. ¢ Last
summer’s work, and the digiaccfol manmer m wlieh poor
Munio was abandoned to Ins fate, have 1endered us all keenly
alive to the 1mportance of compelling the enemy to remam at
the noith end of Lake George ; too many battles having already
been fought on this side 1t, fo1 the credit of the Butish arms.
We pledge ourselves to yom safety

Anneke thanked him fur this pledge, and the conversation
changed Theie was a young man present who bore the name
of Schuyler, and who was nemly related to Madam, with whose
air, manner and appemance I was much struck. His aunt
called him *Phiip,” and bemg about my own age, during
thus visit I got into conversation with him. He told me he was
attached to the commissaniat under General DBradstreet, and
that he should move on with the army as soon as the piepara-
tions for its marching were completed e then entored into
a clear, smmple explanation of the supposed plan of the ap-
proaching campaign.

¢ We shall sce you and your friends among us then, I hops,”
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he added, as we were walking on the lawn toget'ier, previously
to the summons to dinner; “for, {o own to you the tiuth, Mr.
Lattlepage, I do not half like the nccessity of our having so
many ecastein troops among us to clear this colony of its ene-
mes. It 1s tine, a nation must fight 1tsfoes wherever they may
happen to be found, but there 1s so hittle 1 cornmon between
us and the Yankees, that I could wish we weie strong enough
to beat back the French aione.”

¢ We have the same soveieign and the same allegiance,
I answered; “if you can call that something in common "'

¢ That is tiue, yet, I thmk you must have enough Dutch
blood about you to undeistand me My duty calls me much
among the different reguuents, and I will own that T find more
trouble with one New England regiment, than with a whole
bngade ot the other troops. They have geneials and colonels,
and majors cnough for the aimy of the Duke of Maulborough 1”

¢ Tt 15 ecrtamn there 1s no want of mmhtary 1ank among them
—and they are particulmly fond of refernmg to 1t.”

“Qute tive,” answered joung Schuyler, ssmhng,  “ You
will hear the word ¢ general’ or ¢ colonel’ oftener used 1 one of
their cantonments, m a day, than you <hall hear 1t at head-
quarters m 2 month They have capital pomts about them too;
yet, somehow or other, we do not like each other.”

Twenty years later in life, T had 1eason to remember this
remark, as well as to 1eflect on the character of the man who
had utteted it I, or my successors, will probably have ocea-
sion to advert to matters connected with this feeling n the later
passages of this record.

I bad also a hittle conversation with Lord Howe, who comph-
mented me on what had passed on the river. He had evidently
recewved an account of that affair from some one who was much
my fiiend, and saw fit to allude to the subjectin a way that was
very agieeable to myself, This short conversation was not
worth repeating, but 1t opened the way to an acquaintance that
subsequently was connected with some events of interest.

‘“About an hour after dinner, our party took its leave of
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Madam Schuyler, and moved on The day’s march was intended
to be shoit, thongh by tlus tune the 10ads weie scttled, and
tolerably gnod  Of 10ads, however, we were not long to enjoy
the advantages, fu1 they extended only some thirty miles tothe
noith of Albany, m owr direction  With the exception of the
nmulitary 1oute, which led direct to the head-waters of Lake
Champlain, tlus was about the extent of all the avenues that
penctiated the mtetior m that qumter of the country. Our
dnection was to the northwaid and eastward, Loth Ravensnest
and Moosendge lying shghtly mthe duection of the ITampshire
grants

As soon as we reached the pomnt on the great northern road,
or that which led toward Skeenesborough, Herman Mordaunt
was obhged to quit his wagons, and to put all the females on
hoiseback  The most necessary of the stores weie placed on
packhorses, and after a delay of half a day, time lost 10 mak-
mg these miangements, we proceeded The wagons were to
follow, but at a slow pace, the ladies being compelled to aban-
don them on account of the 1uggedness of the ways, which
would have 1endeted then motion not easy to be borne, Our
cavaleade and tian of footinen made a 1espectable display along
the ureven 10ad, wlhich soon became very Iittle more than a
hine cut thiough the torest, with an occasional wheel-track, but
without the least attempt to level the suiface of the ground by
any artificial means. This was the place where we were to
oveitake Mr. Woiden and Jason, and wheie we did find their
effects ; the owners themselves having gone on i advance,
leaving word that we should fall in with them somewheie on
the route.

Guert and I marched 1n fiont, our youth and vigor enabling
us to do this with great ease to owselves Knowing that the
ladies were well cared for on hoiseback, we pushed on 1n order
to make provision for their reception at a house a few miles
ditant, where we were to pass the mght. This building was of
logs, of course, and stood quite alone in the wilderness, having
however some twenty or thirty acres of cleared land around
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it; and it would not do to pass 1t at that tinre of the day. The
distance from tlus solitary dwelling to the first habitation on
Xeiman Mordaunt's property, was exghteen miles; and that was
a length of 10ad that would requue the whole of a long May
day to overcome under ow cncumstances.

Guert and myself might have been about a mile in advance
of the rest of the paity, when we saw a sort of semr-clemmg
before us, that we mmstook at first for our resting-place. A few
actes had been chopped Qyver, letting 1n the light of the day
upon the gloom of the forest, but the sccond giowth was ahieady
shooting up, covenng the area with high bushes  As we diew
nearer we saw 1t was a small abandoned clearmg  Entering
it, voices weie head at no great dictance, and we stopped , for
the human voice 1s not heaid m such a place without causing
the traveller to pause, aud stand to lus ams Tlus we did;
afte1 wineh we listened with some cuzosity and caution.

“High I exclaimed some one vely distinctly in English

“Jaek ¥’ said another voice, m a soit of answeing second
that could not well be mistaken

“Theie's three for low ,—is that good #’ put in the first
speaker.

¢TIt will do, sir; but here are a ten and an ace Ten and
three, and four and two make neteen ,—I'ia game.”

¢ Iigh, low, jack, and game """ whicpered Guert; * here are
fellows playing at cards near us; let us go on and beat up their
quarters.”’

We did so; and pushing aside some bushes, broke, quite
unexpectedly to all pmtics, on the Rev Mi. Worden and Jason
Newcome playing the game of ¢ all-fours on a stump,” or i/
not iteially in the classic position of using ¢ the stump,” sub-
stituting the tiunk of a fallen tiec for their table As we broke
suddenly 1 upon the card-players, Jason gave unequvocal
signs of a disposition to conceal his hand, by thrusting the cards
he held into huis bosom, while he rapidly put the remaimnder of
the pack under lus thigh, pressing 1t down in a way completely
to conceal it This sudden movement was merely the effect of
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a Puritanical education, which having taught lum to consider
that as a sin wlich was not neces<auly a s at all, exacted fiom
him that hypocrisy which 1s the tubute that vice pays to virtue.
Vav different was the conduet of the Rev Mr Woiden
Taught to diserimmuate better, and unaceustomed to set up ar-
binary rules of s own as the law of God, this loose observer of
us professional obhigations m other matters, made a very proper
di-tinetion 1 this  Instead of giving the least manifestation of
contusion or alaim, the log on which he was seated was not
more unmoved than he 1emamned at our sudden appearance at
s side

1 hope, Corny. my dear boy,” Mi Worden cried, ‘that
vou did not forget to purchase a few packs of cards; which I
Plainly see will be a gieat 1esource for us 1 this woody region.
These cards of Jason’s are so thumbed and handled, that they
are not fit to be touched by a gentleman, as I will show you
‘Why, what has become of the pack, Master Newcome? It was
on the log but a minute ago 1’

Jason actually blushed' Yes, for a wonder, shame induced
Jason Newcome to change color' The cards were reluctantly
produced fiom Deneath lus leg, aud there the schoolmaster sat,
as 1t might be mn the presence of his school, actually convicted
of bemng engaged 1n the damnmg sin of handhng certain spotted
pieces of paper, invented for, and used in the combinations of a
game played for amusement

¢ Had 1t been ¢ push-pin,” now,” Guert whispered, ‘1t would
give Mr Newcome no trouble at all But he does not admire
the 1dea of bemg caught at ‘all-fours, on a stump.” We must
say a word to ielieve the poor smmner’s distress I have
cards, Mr Worden, and they shall be mueh at your service,
as soon as we can come at om effects There is one pack i
my Lnapsack, but 1t 1> a Iittle solled by use, though somewhat
cleaner than that If you wish it, I will hand it to you I
never travel without carrying one or two clean packs with me.”

4 Not just now, sir, I thank you I love a fame of whist, or
piquet, but cannot say I am an admirer of all-fours. As Mr.
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Newcome knows no other, we were merely killing half an hour
at that game ; but I have enough of 1t to lust me for the sum-
mer 1 am glad that cards have not been foigotten, however;
for T date say we can make up a very iespectable party at
whist, when we all meet.”

¢ That we can, sir, and a party that shall have its good play-
ers Miss Mary Wallace plays as good a hand at whist as a
woman should, Mr Woiden, and a very pietty accomphsh-
ment 1t 15, for a lady to possess, useful, sn, as well as enter-
tmuing, for any thing 1s preferable to a dummy I do not
thmk a woman should play quite as well as a man, om sex hav-
ing a natwal claim to lead, 1 all such things; but 1t 1s very
convenient sometunes, to find a lady who can hold her hand
with coolness and skill »’

%I would not maiiy a woman who did not undeistand pi-
quet,” exclauned the Rev M: Worden, “to say nothing of
whist, and one o1 two other games. But let us be moving,
since the houm 1s getting late

Move on we did, and 1 due tune we all 1eached the place at
which we wete to halt for the mght Tlus looked like plung-
mg mto the wildeiness mdeed; for the house had but two
rooms, one of which was appropiiated to the use of the females,
while most of us men took up om lodgings 1 the bain  An-
ncke and Mary Wallace, howevel, showed the most perfect
good-humor, and our dinnei, or supper nught better be the
name, was composed of deliciously fat and tender broiled pig-
eons It was the pigeon season, the woods Demng full of the
birds; and we were told we might eapect to feast on the young
to safiety

About noon the next day, we reached the first cleming on
the estate of Ravensnest. The country through which we weie
travelling was rolling rather than bold; but 1t possessed a fea-
ture of grandeur 1n 1ts boundless forests. Qur route that day,
lay unde: lofty arches of young leaves, the buds just breaking
mto the first green of the foliage, tall, straight columns, sixty,
eighty, and sometimes a hundred feet of the trunks of the trees,
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rising almost without a branch  The pmes, in particular were
really majestie, most of them beng a hmndred and fifty feet m
height, and a few, as I should think, nearly i1f not qute two
hundred.  As every thing gows towad the upper light in the
forest, this ought not to smprse those who are accustomed to
sce vegetation cxpand its powers in wide-spreading tops, and
low, gnailed bianches that almost touched the ground, as 1s
the case 1n the open fields, and on the lawns of the older regions,
As 15 vsual m the American vargmn forests, there was very hitle
under-brush, and we could see frequently a considerable dis-
tance through these long vistas of tices; or, indeed, until the
number of the stems mntercepted the mght.

The cleatings of Ravensnest were neither very laige nor very
mviting. In that day the settlement of new lands was a slow
and pawful opeiation, and was generally made at a great outlay
to the proptietor  Vauous expedients were adopted to free the
earth fiomats load of trees, for at that time, the commerce of the
colomes did not 1eward the toil of the settler mn the same hiberal
manuer as has since occurted Ieiman Moidaunt, as we moved
along, related to me the cost and tiouble he had been at already,
m getting the ten o1 fifteen fammlies wlho were on his propeity,
1 the fizst place, to the spot itself, and 1n the second place, to
mduce them to 1emamn thete Not only was he obliged to
grant leases for three lives, o1 1n some cases, for thirty or forty
years, at rents that were metely nominal, but as a rule, the fiist

* The Inte venerable Hendrick Fiey was o man well know n to all who dwelt {n the
valley of the Mohawk  Ile had been a friend, contemporary, and It s belluved an
executor, of the celebrated Su Williun Tohnson, BBart  Thirty years since ho related
to the wrhor the followinz ancedote  Youne Johns m first appetred in the vallev as
the ngent of aproperty b lonang to us kusmn, Admiral Sir Peter Warren, K B,
whe having matried 1n the colony, haa acquired scverul ¢states in 1t.  Among other
tracts was one called Wairensbush on the Mohawk on which yonng Johnson flrst
resided  Fmdung it difficult to gct nid of the trees mound his dwelling, Johnson sent
down to the admnral, nt New York, to provide some puichases with which to haul the
trees down to the earth, nfuer grubbing and cutting the roots on one side An ucre
was lowered 1n this manner, each tice necessarlly lymng ac a larger angle to the earth
than the next beneath 1t An casterly wind eame one night, and to Johnson's sur-
prise he found half his trees eiect again, on msing in the morningl The mode of
clenring lands by * purchases™ was then abandoned.—Eprror.
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six or eight years the tenants were fo pay no rentat all. On
the contrary, he was obliged to extend to them many favors n
val10us ways, that cost no 1nconsiderable sum 1n the course of
the year. Among other things, hus agent kept a small shop,
that contamned the most o1dinary supplics used by families of
the class of the settler, and these he sold at httle more than
cost for thewr accommodation, 1ccetving lus pay mn such articles
as they could 1aise from thewr half-tilled fields, or their sugar-
bushes, and tuining those agam 1nto money, only after they
weie transported to Albany, at the end of a considerable perod.
In a word, the commencement of such a settlement was an
arduous undertaking, and the expeinment was not very likely to
succeed, unless the landloid had both capital and patience.

The political economist ean have no difficulty in discovering
the causes of the circumstances just mentioned  They were to
be found i the fact that people were scaice, while land was
supertabundant  In such a condition of society, the tenant had
the choice of Ins faim, mstead of the landloid’s having a selec-
tion of lus tenants, and the latter weie to be bought only on
such conditions as swited themselves

“You see,” continued Heunan Moidaunt, as we walked
togethel, conveising on this subject, ‘“that my twenty thou-
sand acies are not likely to be of much use to myself, even
should they prove to be of any to my daughter. A century
hence, 1ndeed, my descendants may benefit fiom all this outlay
of money and trouble, but it 15 not pirobable that cither I or
Anneke will ever see the preipal and mteiest of the sums that
will be expended 1 the way of 10ads, bridges, mulls, and other
things of that smt Yems must go by, before the hght rents,
which will only begin to be paid a year or two hence, and then
only by a very few tcnants, can amount to a sufficient sum to
meet the expenses of keeping up the scttlement, to say nothing
of the quit-1ents to be pad to the crown.”

“This 15 not very encouraging to a new beginner in the occu-
pation of a landlord,” I answered; “and when I look into the
facts, I confess I am surprised that so many gentlemen in the
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colony are willing to mvest the sums they annually do 1 wild
lands.”

“ Hvery man who 1s at is ease m his moneyed affaus, Corny,
feels a disposition to make some provicion for lus posterty.
Tins estate, if kept together and in smgle hands, may make
some descendant of mme a man of fortune, Half a century
will produce a great change m this colony ; and at the end of
that period, a child of Anneke's may be thankful that ns mother
had a father who was willing to thnow away a few thousands of
lus own, the smiplus ot a foitune that was sufficrent for s
wants without them, 1n o1der that Ins grandson may see them
conveited mnto tens, or possibly mto hundieds of thousands.”

“Postenty wiil, at least, owe us a debt of gratitude, Mr.
Mordaunt, for 1now see that Moosetidge 15 not hikely to make
cither Dick or myselt vory aflluent patioons,”

* On that you may 1ely  Satanstoe will produce you more
than the lmge tiacts you possess m tlis quarter,”

“Do you no longer fear, su, that the wai, and apprehension
of Indian ravages, may diive yomr people off ¥’

¢ Not much at present, though the danger was great at one
tume  The war ey do me good as well as harm  The aimies
consume evely thing they can get—-<oldiers 1esembling locusts
n this respect My tenants have had the commissaries among
them ; and I am told every Dlade of grass they can spare—all
then smplus glam, potatoes, butter, cheese, and m a woid,
every thing that can be caten, and with which they are willing
to part, has been contracted for at the top of the market. The
Jing pays m gold, and the sight of the precious metals will
keep even a Yankee fiom moving

About the tune tns was smd, we came 1 sight of the spot
Herman Moirdaunt had chustened Ravensnest ; a name that had
since been apphed to the whole property It was a log build-
ing that stood on the verge of a low chff of rocks, at a point
where a bud of that appellation had orginally a nest on the
oppermost branches of a dead hemlock. The building had
been placed and erected with a view to defence, having served
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for some tume as a sort of rallying pomt to the families of the
tenantry, in the event of an Indian alarm At the commence-
ment of the present war, taking mto view the exposed position
of his possessions on that fronticr—frontier as to settlement, i1f
not as to terntorial limits—Heiman Moidaunt had caused some
attention to be paid to his fortifications; which, though they
might not have satisfied Mons Vauban, were not altogether
without merit, considered 1n 1eference to their use 1 case of a
surprse,

The house formed thice sides of a paiallelogram, the open
portion of the court in the centie facing the chff A strong
picket served to make a defence against bullets on that side;
while the dead walls of sohd logs were quite impregnable agamst
any assault known 1n foiest warfne but that of fire All the
windows opened on the comt, wlule the single outer door was
picketed, and otherwise protected by covermgs of plank. 1 was
glad to see by the extent of this 1ude structuie, which was a
hundred feet long by fifty in depth, that Anneke and Mary
‘Wallace would not be likely to be stratened for room. Such
proved to be the fact; Herman Mordaunt’s agent having pre-
pared four or five apartments for the family, that rendered them
as comfortable as people could well expect to be in such a situ-
ation. Every thing was plam, and many things were rude ; but
shelter, warmth and security had not been neglected.
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CHAPTER XXL

* And long shall timorous faney see,
The painted chief and pointed spear;
And Beason's sclf shall bow the knee
‘To shadows and delusions here

FRENEAV.

Ir is not necessary to dwell on the manner 1n which Herman
Mordaunt and s companions became established at Ravens-
nest. Two or thice days sufficed to render them as comfort-
able as cireumstances would permit, then Dirck and I bethought
us of proceeding in quest of the Jands of Moosendge. Mr.
‘Worden and Jason both dechned gong any further; the mull-
seat, of which the last was 1 quest, being, as I now learned, on
the estate of Herman Moidaunt, and having been for some time
the subject of a negotiation betwcen the pedagogue and 1its
owner As for the divine, he declaied that he saw a suitable
“field”” for lus missionary labor whete he was; while 1t was easy
to see that he questioned if there weie fields of any sort, where
We Were going,

Our paity on quitting Ravensnest, consisted of Dirck and
myself, Guert, Mr. Tiaversc the suiveyor, three chain-bearers,
Jaap or Yaap, Gueit's man Pete, and one woodsman or hunter.
This would have given us ten vigorous and well armed men, for
our whole force. It was thought best, however, to add two
Indians to our number, in the double character of hunters and
runners, or messengeis. One of these Indians was called
Jlimper, in the language of the settlement where we found
them, and the other Trackless, the latter sobriguet having been
given hum on account of a faculty he possessed of leaving hitle
or no trail in his journcys and marches. This Indian was about
gmix-and-twenty years of age, and was called a Mohawk, hving
with the people of that tribe ; though I subsequently ascertained

15



338 SATANSTOE.

that he was m fact an Onondago* by birth, His true name
was Susquesus or Crooked Turns ; an appellation that might or
mght not speak well of us character, as the *‘turns” were
regarded 1n a moral or 1 a physical sense.

#Take that man, M1 Lattlepage, by all means,” said Herman
Mordaunt’s agent, when the matter was under discussion. You
will find Inm as useful m the woods as your pocket-compass,
besides bemng a 1casonably good hunter  He left here as a
runner duting the heaviest of the snows last winter, and a trial
was made to find lus trul withm half an how after he had qmt-
ted the clemng, but without snceess  IIe had not gone a mule
m the woods before all tiaces of hun were lost, as completely as
if he had made the jonney m the an 7

As Susquesus had a 1eputation tor sobiiety, as was apt to be
the case with the Onondagoes, the man was cengaged, though
one Indhan would have been sufficient for our puipose  But
Jumper had been pireviously huned, and 1t would have been
dangeious under omr crrcuinstances, to offend a red man, by
putting hum aside for another, even after compensating ham fully
for the diappomtment DBy Mi Tiaveise’s adviee thercfore,
we took both  The Indau, o1 Mohawk name of Jumper was
Quissquiss, & term that T tancy signified nothung very honorable
or lustrou~

The guls bettayed deep mterest m us, on our taking leave;
more, I thought, than either had before manifested Guert had
told me privately, of an mtention on lus part to make another
offer to Mary Wallace, and I <aw the tiaces of 1t 1n the tearful
cyes and flushed cheeks of Jus mustiess, Dut at such a moment,
one does not stop to think much of such things, there bemng
teais in Anneke’s eyes, as well as m those of her fiiend. 'We had
a thousand good wishes to exchange, and we promised to keep
open the communication between the two parties, by means of

* Pronounced On-on-daw ger, the Intter syllable hard, or lihe g, 28 1t is some-
times spelied  Thus 13 the nume of one of the mdlind counties of New Yotk The
tribe from which it 18 derived, m these later times his ever borne n botter niume

for morals, than its nershbors, the Oneidas, the Mohaw ks, ete »éte The Unondagues
belonzud to the fin Nations —ForTor
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our runners, semi-weekly. The distance, which would vary
fiom fifteen to thuty mles, would readily admit of tlus, since
either of the Indians would pass over 1t, with the greatest ease
to lumself, m a day at that season of the year.

After all, the sepmation was to be short, for we had promised
to come over and dine with Herman Moidaunt on his fiftieth
birth-day, which would occur within thiee weeks. This ai-
langement made the parting tolcrable to us young men, and
our constitutional gayety dud the 1e«t  Half an hour afier the
last. Dreakfast at Ravensnest saw us «ll on our road, cheerful,
1f not absolutely happy Iletman Mordaunt accompamed us
thiee miles; which led lum to the end of lus own settlements,
and to the edge of the vugm forest  There he took Ius leave,
and we pursued our way with the utmost diligence for hours,
with the compass for omt guide, until we 1cached the banks of
a small 1ver that was supposed to lie some thiee or four miles
fiom the southern boundaiies of the patent we sought I say,
“supposed to he,” for there existed then, and I behieve there
still exists, much uncertainty conceaimng the landmamks of daf-
ferent estates 1n the woods On the banks of this stieam, which
was deep but not broad, the suiveyor called a halt, and we made
our dispositions for dmner  Men who had walked as fa1 and
as fast as we had done, made but lttle ceremony, and for
twenty mmutes evely one was busy m appeaswig his hunger.
This was 2o soonel accomplished, howevel, than M. Traveise
summoned the Indians to the sude of the fallen trec on which
we had taken our seats, when the first occasion occuized for
putting the compaiative mtetligence of the two runners to the
proof. At the same time the piumcipal cham-bearer, a man
whose hfe had been passed m Ius piesent occupation, was
brought 1nto the consultation, as follows

¢ We ate now on the banks of tlus sticam, and about tlus
bend 1 it,”’ commenced the <uiveyor, pomnting to the precise
cmvatuie of the 1iver on a map he hald spread betore hum, at
which he supposed we were actually aifuated, ¢“and the neat
thing 15 to find that 1dge on wlich the moose was killed, and
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across which the line of the patent we seek is known to run.
Thus abstract of the title tells us to look for a corner somewhere
off here, about a mile or a mile and a half from this bend in the
river—a black oak with 1ts top broken off by the wind, and
standing 1n the centre of a tmangle made by three chestnuts.
I think you told me, David, that you had never borne a chamn
on any of these ridges ?’

#No, sir, never;”’ answered David, the old cham-bearer
already mentioned ; ‘“ my business never having brought me
out so far east. A black oak with coiner blazes on 1t, and 1fs
top broken down by the wind, and standing atween thiee chest-
nuts, howsomedevel, can be nothing so very haid to find, for a
person that’s the lcast acquamted These Injins wall be the
hkeliest bodies to know that tree, 1f they’ve any nat’ral knowl-
edge of the country.”

Know a tiee! There we were, and had been for many
howis 1n the bosom of the forest, with trees m thousands
ranged atound us, trees had 1sen on our march, as horizon
extends beyond horizon on the ocean, and this chain-bearer
fancied 1t mght be 1 the power of one who often passed
thiough these dark and untenanfed mazes, to recognize any
single member of those countless oaks, and beeches, and pines!
Nevertheless, Mr Traverse did not seem to regard David’s sug-
gestion as so very eatravagant, for he turned toward the Indians
and addressed lumself to them.

“ How’s this ¢’ he asked ; ¢ Jumper, do you know any thing
of the sort of t1ce I have described "

¢t No,” was the short, sententious answer.

‘¢ Then, Ifear there 1s hittle hope that Trackless is any wiser,
as you are Mohawk born, and he, they tell me, is at bottom an
Onondago  'What say you, Trackless? can you help us to find
the tree ¥’

My eyes were fastened on Susquesus, as soon as the Indians
were mentioned. There he stood, strmght as the trunk of a
pine, hight and agile in person, with nothing but his breech-
cloth, moccasins, and a blue calico shirt belted to his lomns with
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a scarlet band, through which was thrust the handle of his
tomahawk, and to which were attached his shot-pouch and
horn, while Ius rifle rested against lus body, butt downward,
Trackless was a singularly handsome Indian, the unpleasant
peculiarities of his people being but funtly portrayed m his
face and form ; while their nobler and finer quabties came out
in strong rehef His nose was almost aquiline; his eye, daik
as might, was restless and pieremg, lus luubs Apollo-like ; and
lus front and bearing had all the feailess dugnity of a waior,
blended with the grace of natme The only obvious defects
were m his walk, which was Indian, o1 1-toed and bending at
the knee, but to counteibalance these, his movements weie
light, springy and swift I fancied lum 1 figure, the very beau-
tdeal of a runnex

During the time the surveyor was speaking, the eye of Sus-
quesus was seemingly fastened on vacancy, and I would have
defied the nicest obseiver to detect any consciousness of what
was 1n hand 1n the countenance of this forest stoie. It was not
lus business to speak while an older runner and an older war-
rior was present—for Jumper was both—and he waited for
others, who mght know more, 10 1eveal ther knowledge ere
he produced lus own. Thus duectly addressed, however, all
reserve vamshed, and he advanced two o1 three steps, cast a
curious glance at the map, even put a finger on the rver, the
devious couse of wlich 1t followed across the map, much as &
child would trace any sumla1 object that attiacted lus attention.
Susquesns knew but hitle of maps it was clear enough ; but the
result showed that he knew a great deal about the woods, his
native field of action.

“ Well, what do you make of my map, Trackless,” repeated
the surveyor.  “Is 1t not drawn to smt your fancy

“ Good"—returned the Onondago with emphasis. *Now
show Susquesus yowr oak tree "

“ere 1t 18, Trackless You see it 15 a tree drawn in mk,
with a broken top, and here are the three chestnuts in a sort of
triangle around 1t.
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The Indian examined the trec with some interest, and a slight
smile 1llumined his handsome though dark countenance. He
was evidently pleased at this pioof of accuracy in the colony
suiveyois, and no doubt thought the better of them for the
fidehty of then work

+  “Good,” he repeated m s low, guttural, almost fermmine
voice, so soft and mild mn its tone  *“Very good. The pale-
faces know every thmg!  Now, let my brother find the tice.”

“That 1s easter saxd than done, Susquesus,” answered Tia-
verse, linghing ‘It 18 one thing to sketch a trec on a map,
and another to go tots 100t, as 1t stands m the forest, smround-
ed by thousands of other trees ”’

¢ Pale-face must fist sce him, oo how pamt him? Wheio
pamter #°

‘ Ay, the surveyor saw the trec once, and marked it once,
but that 1s not finding 1t again  Can you tell me where the
oak stands? Mr Lattlepage will give the man who finds that
cornet a Fiench ciown  Put me anywhere on the line of the
old smvey, and I will ask favoi~ of no one ”

“ Painted tree there,” said Susquesus, pownting a httle scorn-
fully at the map, as 1t seerued to me  ““Pale-face can’t find
hun m wood  ILnve tree out yonder, Inpin know.”

Tiackless pownted with gicat digmty toward the north-cast,
standing motionless as a statuc the while, asif mviting the closest
possible «crutiny mto the conectness of lus assertion,

¢ Can you lead us to the tiee ”’ demanded Traverse eageily.
“Do 1t, and the money 13 yoms "

Susquesus made a sigmficant gesture of assent; then he set
about collecting the scanty 1cmans of Iis dinner, a precaution
i which we imitated Ium, as a supper would be equally agree-
able as the meal just taken, a few hows later "When every
thing was put away, and the packs were on our shoulders—not
on those of the Indians, for they seldom condescended to cany
burdens, which was an occupation for women—Trackless led
the way m the ducction he had alieady pomnted out.

‘Well did the Onondago deserve lus name, as 1t seemed to me,
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while he threaded Ins way through that gloomy forest, without
path, mark, or sign of any sort that was mtelligible to others
Ihs pace was between a walk and a gentle trot, and 1t required
all ou1 muscles to keep near hun He looked to neither the
1ght nor the left, but appeared to pmsue hus course guided by
an mstinet, or as the kecn-scented hound follows the viewless
tiaces of s game, This lasted for ten minutes, when Traverse
called another halt, and we clustered together in council
¢Ilow much further do you thk 1t may be to the tree,
Onondago ?” demanded the sunveyor, as soon as the whole
party was collected 1m a endde ‘T have a reasen for asking

“So many minutes,” answered the Indian, holdmg up five
fingeis, o1 the four finger= and thumb of his right hand ¢ Qak
with broken top, and pale-face mmhs, thae.”

The precision and confidenee with which the Trackless pointed
not a httle surprised me, for I could not imagine how any human
bemg could pretend to be mnutely cerlamn of such a fact under
the cncumstances m which we were placed. So it was, how-
ever, and so 1t proved m the end  In the mean time, Traverse
proceeded to canny out hus own plans

“ As we a1e so neat to the tiee,”” he said, for the surveyor
had no doubt of the red maw’s accwacy, ¢“we must also be
near the lme  The last 1uns noith and south, on this part of
the patent, and we shall shortly cioss 1t Spiead yourselves,
thercfore, chamn-bearars, and look for blazed tiees, for, put me
anywhere on the boundanes, and I'll answer for finding any
oak, beech, o1 maple that 1s mentioned 1n the corners.”

As soon as this order was 1ccewved, all the surveyor’s men
obeyed, opemng the order of their march, and spreading them-
selves 1n a way to extend their means of observing matenally.
‘When all was 1eady, a sign was made to the Indian to proceed.
Susquesus obeyed, and we were all soon 1n quick motion again.

Guert’s activity enabled um to keep nearest to the Onon-
dago, and & shout fiom Ins clear, full throat, fiist announced
the complete suceess of the search  In a moment the rest of
us pressed forwaid, and were soon at the end of our jomney.
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There was Susquesus, quietly leaning against the trunk of the
broken oak, without the smallest expression of triumph m either
his manner or his countenance. That which he had done, he
had done natmally, and without any appaient effort or hesita-
tion. ‘To hum the forest Liad 1its signs and metes, and marks—
as the mhabitant of the vast capital has his means of threading
its mazes with the readiness of famiharity and habit. As for
Traverse, he fitst examined the top of the tree, where he found
the indicated fiacture; then he looked 1ound for the threo
chestnuts, each of which was m 1ts place ; after which he diew
near to look 1nto the moie particular signs of his craft. There
they were, thice of the mner sides of the oak being blazed ; the
proof it was a corner, while that which had no scar on its sur-
face looked outward or from the patent ot Mooseridge. Just
as all these agieeable facts weie ascertancd, shouts from the
chain-bemers south of us, announced that they had discovercd
the hne —men of their stamp being quite as quick-sighted in
ascertaining thewr own peculiar tinces, as the native of the forest
is in finding lus way to any objeut 11t which he has once seen,
and may desire to revisit. By following the hne, these men
soon jomed us, when they gave us the additional information
that thoy had also actually found the skeleton of the moose
that had given 1ts name to the estate.

Thus far all was well, our success much exceeding our hopes.
The hunters were sent to look for a spring, and one bemng
found at no great distance, we all repaired to the spot, and
hutted for the mght. Nothing could be more simple than our
encampment ; which consisted of coverings made of the branches
of trees, with leaves and skins for our beds Next day, how-
cver, Traverse finding the position favorable for his work, de-
termned to select the spot as head-quarters; and we all set
about the erection of a log-house, in which we might scek a
shelter in the event of a storm, and where we might deposit
our mmplements, spare ammumtion, and such stores as we had
brought with us on our backs. As every body worked with
good-will at the erection of this rude bwilding, and the laborers
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were very expert with the axe, we had it nearly complete by
the setting of the next day’s sun. Tiaverse chose the place
because the water was abundant and good, and beeause a small
kuoll was near the spiing, that was covered with young pines
that were about fourtcen or fifteen mches i diameter, winle
they grew to the height of mnear a hundred feet, with few
branches, and shaight as the Onondago. These trees were felled,
cut into lengths of twenty aud thurty feet, notched at the ends,
and rolled alternately on each other, <o as to enclose an area
that was one-thnd longer than 1t was wide The notches were
deep, and brought the logs withm two o1 three inches of each
other, and the mteistices were filled with pieces of riven chest-
nut, a wood that splits easily and n stimght ines ; which pieces
were driven hard mto thewr beds, so as to exclude the winds
and the 1ams. As the weather was waim, and the building
somewhat airy at the best, we cut no windows, though we had
a narrow door 1n the centre of one of the longer sides. For a
roof we used the baik of the hemlock, wluch, at that season,
came off 1n large pieces, and which was laid on sticks ramed to
the desired elevation by means ot a ndge-pole.

All this was making no more than one of the common log-
houses of the new settlements, though mn a more hurried and a
less artificial manner than was nsual  'We had no chimney, for
our cooking could be done m the open an, and less attention
was paid to the general fimsh of the work than might have been
the case had we expected to pass the winter there. The floor
was somewhat rode, but 1t had the eftect of 1asing us from
the ground, and gning us perfectly dry lodgings, an advantage
not always obtamed in the woods. It was composed of logs
roughly squared on three sides, and placed onsleepers. To my
surprise Traverse duccted a door to be made of riven logs,
that were pinned together with cross-pieces, and which was
hung on the usual wooden hinges 'When I spoke of this as
unnecessaiy labor, occupying two men an entire day to com-
plete, he reminded me that we weire much mn advance fiom the
settlements; that an active war was bemg waged around us,

15%
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snd that the agents of the French had been very busy among
our own tribes, while those in Canada often pushed therr war-
parties far withm our borders IIe had always found a gieat
satisfaction as well as secuuity, m havmg a sort of citadel to
1etreat to, when on these exposed suneys; and he never neg-
lected the necessary precaution, when he fancied himself 1 the
least danger

We were qute a week m completing our house; though
after the fist day neither the smveyor nor his chan-bearcrs
troubled themselves with the labor, any further than to make an
occasional suggestion. Tiaverse and his men went to work 1n
then own pwsmt, runmng hines to divide the patent mto its
great lots, cach of which was made to conttun a thousand acies.
It should be mentioned that all the smyeys in that day were
made on the most iberal scale, our torty thousand acres tuining
out m the end to amount to quite thige thoneand moie  So 1t
was with the subdivisions of the patent, each of which was found
to be ot mote than the nomal dunenvions  Blazed tiees, and
records cut 1nto the baik, seived to indicate the lmes, while a
map went on puri passu with the labor, the field-book contain-
mg a deseuiption of cach lot, 1 o1der that the proprictor of the
estate might have some notions ot the nature of 1ts soil and
smface, as well as of the quality and sizes of the trees 1t bore.

The ougmal suveyors, these on whose labors the patent ot
the lang was granted, had a compmativcly tufling duty to per-
foom  So long as they gave a 1casonably accmate outlne of
an area that would contam forty thousand acies of land, more or
less, and did not ticspass on any prior grant, no material harm
could be done, thae bemg no scaieaty of surface 1n the colony;
but Mi Tiaverse had to descend to a httle more particulanty,
It is true he 1an out lus hundreds of acies daily, duly marking
lus corners and blazing his hine-tiees, but something very like a
summer’s work lay before hin, This he understood, and Ins
proceedings were as methodical and deliberate as the nature of
his situation requred.

In & vay few davs, things had gotten fanly in tramn, and
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everybody was employed in some manner that was found to be
useful The surveymg party were making a very satisfactory
proguess, running out thewr great lots between sun and sun,
while Dirck and wmyself made the notes concerning their quality
under the dictation of Mr Tiaverse Guert did hitle besides
shoot and fish, keepmg our lmder well supphed with tiout,
pigeons, squuels, and such other game as the season would
allow, occastonally knocking over something 1n the shape of
poor venison The hunters brought us thewr share of eatables
also, and we did well enough m this particular, more especaally
as trout proved to bo very abundant. Yaap, or Jaap, as I shall
call him 1 future, aud L’cte performed domestic duty, acting
as scullions and cooks, though the fust was much better fitted
to perform the seivice ot a forester  The two Indians did hittle
else fo1 the fiist fortmiglit but come and go between Ravensnest
and Mooseridge, caiying missives and acting as gmdes to the
hunters, who went thiough once o1 twice within that period to
Ining us out supphes of flom, grocenes, and other snmlar nee-
essaries j; no iducement being able to prevail on the Indians
to cany any thing that approached a buiden, either 1 weighs
o1 appealance

The smveymg party did not always 1eturn to the bhut at
might, but 1t “camped out,” as they called 1it, whenever the
woik led them to a distance on the other side of the tract. M.
Traveise had chosen s poution for head-quarters moie 1 1ef
elence to its proxumity to the scitlement at Ravensnest, than m
1eference to 1ts position on the patent It was sufficiently cen-
tial to the latter as 1cgarded a north and south hne, but was
altogether on the westein side of the property. As lus surveys
eatended east, theiefore, he was often carnied too far from the
building to 1eturn to 1t each mglht, though his abscnces never
extended beyond the evemng of the thard day  In consequence
of this antangement, s people weie enabled to carry the food
they requued, without mconyemence, for the penods they were
away, commg back fo1 fie<h supphes as the hnes biought them
west agam.  Sundays wee stuctly observed by us all as days
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of rest, a respect to the day that 1s not always observed in the
forest; he who 1s m the sohitude of the woods, ike him who
roams athwart the wastes of the ocean, often forgetting that the
spuit of the Creator 1s abroad equally on the ocean and on the
land, 1eady to recenve that homage of Ius cieatures which 1s a
trbute due to beneficence without bounds, a holiness that 1s
spotless, and a truth that 1s wherent

As Jumper o1 the Trackless 1ctmined fiom his constantly re-
curning visits to our neighbors, we young men waited with 1m-
patienco for the letter that the messenger was certamn to bear.
This letter was sometumes wiitten by Hetman Moidaunt him-
self, but oftener by Anncke or Mary Wallace It was addressed
to no one by name, but umfoimly boie the supeiscription of
“To the Hexmits of Mooserrdge,” no1 was there any thing 1n
the language to betray any particular attention to either of the
party. 'We might have hiked 1t better, perthaps, could we have
1ecenved epistles that were a little more pomnted n this particu-
lar, but those we actually got were much too precious to leave
any seilous grounds of complamt  One from ITerman Mordaunt
1eached us on the eveming of the second Saturday, when our
whole party weie at home and assembled at supper. It was
biought in by the Tiackless, and among other matters contained
this paragiaph

“We leatn that things howly assume a more serzous aspect
with the aimies, Ou troops are pushing north 1n large bodues,
and the Fiench aie said to be 1emforcing. Taving, as we do,
out of the duect line of maich, and fully thirty miles 1n the
1car of the old battle-giounds, I should feel no appiehension,
were 1t not for a report I hear that the woods aie full of Indians,
I very well know that such a report mvariably accompanies the
near approach of hostilities 1 the fiontier settlements, and 1s to
be 1ecerved with many giams of allowance; lut 1t seems so
probable the French should push their savages on this flank of
our army, to annoy 1t on the advance, that I confess the rumor
has some influence on my feelings. We have been fortifying
still more, and T would advise you not to neglect such a pre-
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caution altogether. The Canadian Indians are said to be more
subtle than our own; nor 1s government altogether without the
apprehension that our own have been tampered with It was
suid at Albany that much French silver had been seen in the
hands of the people of the Six Nations ; and that even French
blankets, knives and tomahawks were more plentiful among
them than might be accounted for by the ordinary plunder of
therr warfare  One of your runners, the man who is called the
Trackless, 1s said to live out of his own tribe, and such Indians
are always to be suspected. Their absence 1s sometimes owing
to 1easons that me c1editable, but far oftener to those that are
not It may be well to have an eye on the conduct of this
man  After all, we mc m the hands of a beneficent and gra-
cious God, and we know how often his mercy has saved us, on
occasions more trying than this "’

This Jetter was 1ead sotve1al tunes among ourselves, melnding
Mr Traverse As the o2 pollor of owm1 party were eating out of
car-shot, and the Indians had left us, 1t natwally mnduced a eon-
veisation that turned on the risks we 1an, and on the probability
of Susquesus being false

¢ As for the rumor that the woods are full of Indians,” the
surveyor quetly obseived, ‘“1t 1s very much as Herman Mor-
daunt says—there 1s never a blanket scen, but fame magmfies
it into a whole bale Theie 1s danger to be apprehended from
savages, I will allow, but not one-half that the settlers ordinanly
imagine, As for the Fiench, they are likely to need all their
savages at Ty; for they tell me General Abercrombie will go
agamst them with three men to their one,”

“With that superionty, at least,”” I answered; ‘but after
all, would not a sagacious officer be likely to annoy hus flank
the manner here mentioned ?”

¢« We are every mile of forty to the eastward of the hne of
march, and why should parties keep so distant fiom their
enemics ¢’

¢« Even such a supposition would place our foes between
us and our friends, no veiy comfortable consideration of -
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self. But what think you of this hint concerning the Onon-
dago ¢

« There may be truth in that—more than in the report that
the woods are full of savages It 15 usually a bad sign when an
Indian quits hus tribe; and this 1unner of ows1s certamnly an
Onondago ; that I know, for the fellow has twice refused rum.
Bread he will take as often as offered; but tum has not wet
Ius lips, since I have seen him, offered m fair weather or foul.”

“Tat s a bad sign”’—put in Guert, a Iittle dogmatically
forim  “T’c man t'at refuses s glass, n good company,
has commonly something wrong m his morals I always kecp
clear of such chaps ”

Poor Guert '—How true that was, and what an influence the
opmion had on Ius character and halats, As for the Indian,
I could not judge Inm so haishly  Theic was something 1 Ins
countenance that disposed me to put confidence in hum, at the
very moment hus cold, abstiacted manneis—cold and abstiacted
even for a1ed-skin m pale-face company—created doubts and
chstrust

¢ Certamly, nothing is casier than for & man m his situation
to sell us,” I answered, after a shoit pause, ‘“if he be so dis-
posed  But what could the Fiench gain by cutting off a party
as peaceably employed as tius? Tt can be ot no moment to
them, whether Moosciidge be suiveyed imto lots thus year, or
the next ”

“Qute tiuc; and Tam of opmion that Monsieur Montealm
18 very mdifferent whether it be ever smveyed at all,”’ returned
Thaverse, who was au ntelhgent and tolerably educated man
“You forget, however, Mr ILattlepage, that both parties offer
such things as piemmms on scalps A ITmon may mot care
about our lmes, coiners, and marked tices, but he does cale a
ureat deal whether he1s to go home with an empty string, or
with half-a-dozen human scalps at lus girdle ”

I observed that Duck thiust lis fingers thiough his bushy
hair, and that his usually placid countenance assumed an ndig-
nant and sermi-ferocious appemance A little amused at this,
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I walked toward the log on which Susquesus was seated, having
ended his meal mn silent thought

¢ \What news do you biing us from the red-coats, Trackless "
I asked, with as much of an air of mdifference as I could assume.
‘ Are they out 1n sufficient numbers to eat the French #”

¢ Look at leaves , count ’em,”” answered the Indian,

“Yes, I know they are m force, but what are the red-skins
about ? Is thehatchet buried among the Six Nations, that you
are satisfied with being a runner when scalps may be had near
Ticonderoga ?’

‘¢ Susquesus Orondago’ —the 1ed man replied, laymg a strong
emphasis on the name of Ins tube  ¢“No Mohawk blood run
m hin,  H:s people no dig up hatchet this summer ”

¢ Why not, Trackless? You aie allies of the Yengeese, and
ought to give us your ard, when 1t 15 wanted ”’

¢ Count leaves—count Yengeese Too much for one army.
No want Onondago.”

“That may be tiue, possibly, for we are ceitanly very
sttong  But, how 18 1t with the woods—aie they altogether
clear of red-skins, 1n times as tioublesome as these ?”

Susquesus looked grave, but he made no answer. 8till, he
did not endecavor to avord the keen look I fastencd on us face,
but sat composed, rigid, and gazmg before lnm.  Knowing the
uselessness of attempting to get any thing out of an Indian
when he was mdisposed to bLe communicatne, I thought it
wisest to change the discourse Thus I did by makimng a fow
general mquiries as to the state of the stieams, all of which
were answered, when I walked away.
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CHAPTER XXIIL

“ Fear not, till Birnam wood

Shall come to Dunsinane ™
MAOBETIL

I oanvor say I was quite satisfied with the manner of Sus-
quesus, nor on the other hand was I absolutely uneasy. All
might be well, and if 1t were not, the power of man to 1mjme
us could not be very great A new occurrence, however, raised
very unpleasant doubts of his honesty. Jumper bemng out on a
hunt, the Onondago was sent across to Ravensnest the next trip,
out of us turn, but instead of returning, as had been the prac-
tice of both, the next day, we saw no moie of him for near a
fortmght. As we talked over this sudden and ubnexpected dis-
appearance, we came to the conclusion that, perceiving he was
distrusted, the fellow had deserted and would be seen no more.
Dmimg Ius absence we pad a visit to Ravensnest oursclves,
spending two or thice happy days with the guls, whom we found
dehghted with the wildness of thewr abode, and as happy as
mnocence, health, and ceascless interest m the foiest and 1ts
babits could make them IHeuman Mordaunt having fortrfied
hus house sufficiently, as he fancied, to remove all danger of an
assault, 1eturned with us to Mooseridge, and passed two or three
days m wallang over and exammmg the qualty of the land,
together with the advantages oftered by the watercourses. As
for Mr Woiden and Jason, the former had gone to jon the
army, craving the flesh-pots of a regimental mess, 1n preference
to the simple fare of the woods, while Jason had diiven a hard
baigain with ITetman Moidaunt for the possesmon of the mll-
seat, which had been the subject of frequent discussion between
the parties, and about which the pedagogue had deemed 1t pru-
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dent to draw on the wisdom of Mother Doortje. As the reader
may have some curiosity to know how such things were con-
ducted m the colony in the year 1758, I will recapitulate the
terms of the bargamn that was finally agreed on, mgned and
scaled.

Herman Mordaunt expected no emolument to himself, from
Ravensnest, but looked forward solely to a provision for poster-
ity. In consecquence of these views he 1cfused to sell, but gave
Teases on such condrtions as would mduce tenants to come nto
his terms, 1n a country 1o which land was fu plentier than men.
For some reason that never was very clear to me, he was par-
ticnlarly anxious to secure Jacon Newcome, and no tolerable
terms seemed extravagant to eftect his pmipose. It 1s not sur
prising therefore that our mller m peispective got much the
best of the bargan, as its conditions wll show.

The lease was for three lives, and twenty-one years afterward.
This would have been thought equal to a lease for forty-two
years m that day in Europe ; but expenence is showing that 1t
15 1 truth for a much longer pemnod, :n Amenca.* The first
ten years, no rent at all was to be pmd.  For the next ten, the
land, five hundred acies, was to pay sixpence cuirency an acre,
the tenant having the 11ght to cut timber at pleasme. This was
a great concession, as the mull-lot contained much pre. For
the remamder of the lease, be 1t longer or shorter, a slulling an
acre, or about sixpence sterling, was to be paid for the land, and
forty pounds currency, or one hundred dollars a year, for the
mill-seat. ‘The mills to be taken by the landlord, at an appraisal
“made by men,” at the expnation of the lease, the tenant to
pay the taxes. The tenant had the puvilege of using all the
materials for lis dams, buldings, ete., he could find on the
land

The pohcy of the owners of Mooseridge was different. We
intended to sell at low prices at first, reserving for leases here-

# It has been foand that a throe-1iv es* lease, In the state of New York, i equal to &
term of moie than thirty yeus —hDITOR
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after such farms as could not be immediately disposed of, or
for which the purchaser faled to pay. In this manner 1t was
thought we should sooner get returns for our outlay, and sooner
“Dbuild up a scttlement,” as the phiase goes. In Ameilca, the
reader should know every thing 1s ““bmit ”” The priest “builds
up” a flock, the speeulator a fortune, the lawyer a 1eputa-
tion; and the landlord a settlement ; sometimes with sofficient
accwacy 1n language, he even builds a town

Jason was a vely happy man the moment he got his lease
sigued and scaled in lus own possession It made him a soit
of a landholder on the spot, and one who had nothing to pay
for ten years to come God forgive me, 1f I do the man -
jJustice ; but, from the first I bad a suspicion that Jason trusted
to fortune to prevent any pay-day fiom ever coming at all  As
for etman Mordaunt, he scemed satished, for he fancied that
he bhad got a man of some education on lus property, who
might answer a good purpose 1 civibzng, and m otherwise
advancmg the mterests of Ius estate

Just as the ravs of the using sun streamed through the crev-
1ces of our log tenement, and eie one of us thnee 1dlers had rsen
from his pallet, T heard a moccasined foot moving near me, m
the neaily nouwseless ticad of au Tuduan  Spninging to my feet,
I found mysclf face to face with the nussing Onondago !

“You here, Susquesus '’ I exclaimed, “ we supposed you
had abandoned us  What has biought yon back#’

“Tune to go, now,” answered the Indin, quetly, ¢ Yen-
geese and Canada wawror soon fight

“Ts this tive '—And do you, cun you know 1t to be true!
Where have you been this fortmght past

“DBeen sec—have see—know hum just so. Come—call
young men, go on wat-path.”

Heie, then, was an explanation of the mystery of the Onon-
dago's absence! Tic had heard us speak of an intention of
moving with the t1oops, at the last momeut, and he had gone
to reconnoitre, m order that we mught have seasonable notice
when 1t would be necessary to quit the ¢ Ridge,” as we faml
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jarly termed the patent. I saw nothing treasonable in this,
but rather deemed 1t a sign of friendly nterest 1 our concerns;
though 1t was certamly *1nnning” much farther than the Indian
bad been dwected to procecd, and “runnmg” a hitle off the
track  One might oveilook such an nregularity m a savage,
however, more especially as I began to weary of the monotony
of our present manner of hving, and was not sorry to discover
a plansible apology for a change.

The reader may be certamn, 1t was not long before I had
coammnunicated the mtelligence brought by the Tiackless, to my
companions, who tecerned 1t as young men would be apt to
histen to tadings so stirmg  The Onondago was summoned to
om council, and he renewed lus protestation that it was time
for us to be moving

“No stop”—he answered, when questioned again on the
subject, ‘‘time go Canoce 1ealy—gun loaded—warrior counted
—chief woke up —council-fiie gone out  Time, go ”

“Well then, Coiny,” said Gueit, nang and stretching his
fine frame hike a Hon ioused fiom lus lwir, ““ hete's of We
can go to Ravensnest to sleep, to-day, and to-moinow we will
work our way out mto the highway, and fall into the hne of
march of the mmy T shall have another opportunity of seeing
MaryWallace, and of telhng her how much I love her. That
will be so much gamed, at all events

“No see squaw—mno go to Ne«t" samd the Indian, with
eneigy  “ War-path this wav,”” pomnting m a duection that
might have varied a quater of a encle from that to Herman
Mordaunt’s settlement. ¢ Bad for wamior to sece squaw when
he dig up hatchet—only make woman of him  No; go this
way—path there—no here—scalp theie—squaw here.”

As the gostures of the Onondago wele quite as sigmficant as
Ius language, we had no difficulty m undeistanding him Guet
contmued lus questions, however, while dressing, and we all soon
became comvinced by the woids of the Indian, broken and
abrupt as they were, that Abeicrombie was on the pomnt of
embarking with Ins amy on Lake George, and that we must
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needs be active, if we intended to be present at the contemplated
operations in front of Ticonderoga.

Our decision was soon reached, and our preparations made,
By packing and shouldeimng his knapsack, and arming lumself,
each man would be 1eady; though a shoit delay grew out of
the absence of Traverse and Ius chan-bearers We wrote a
letter, however, explamming the 1cason of our mtended absence,
promising to return as soon as the opeiations 1 fiont of Ty
should be terminated.  Thas letter we left with Pete, who was
to 1emamn, as cook, though Jaap bestirred limself, loaded his
broad shoulders with certamn indispensables for our maich, took
his 11fle, pack and hoin, and was ready to move as soon as any
of us All this the fellow did, moicovel, without ordeis, deem-
ing 1t a part of his duty to follow his young master, even if he
followed lim to evil  No dog, indeed, could be truer n this
particular, than Jaap or Jacob Satanstoe, foo he had adopted
the name of the Neck as his patronymic; much as the nobles
of other regions style themselves after ks lands

When all was ready and we weie on the pomnt of quitting the
hut, the question aiose seriously, whether we were to go by
Rasensnest, or by the new 10ute that the Onondago had men-
tioned Path theie was not, i erther duection; but we had
landmmks, springs, and other known w=igns on the former;
while of the latter we literally knew nothing. Then Anneke
and Mary Wallace, with then bught, blooming, sunny faces—
bright and happy whenever we appeared, most certamnly, of
late—were 1 the foimer direchion, and cven Direk cmed out
“for Ravensnest” Buf on that route, the Onondago refused
to stir one foot. He stood, resembling a finger-post, pomnting
north-westerly, with an 1mmovable obstinacy that threatened to
bring the order of our maich mto some confusion. )

“ We know nothing of that 1oute, Trackless,” Guert observed,
or rather rephed, fo1 the Indian’s manner was so expressive as
to amount to a remark, ‘ and we would rather tiavel a road
with which we are a hitle acquainted. Besides, we wish to
pay our parting comphiments to the ladies,”
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¢ Squaw no good, now—war-path no go to squaw. Huron
—TFrench warnor, here.”

‘ Ay, and they are there, too. We shall be on their heels
soon encugh, by gomg to Ravensnest.”

“No soon 'nough—can’t do him. Path long, time short.
Pale-face warrior mn great hurry,”

“ Pale-face warriors’ friends are 1n a hurry, too—so you will
do well to follow us, as we do not mtend to follow you. Come,
gentlemen, we will lead the Indian, as the Indian does not seem
disposed to lead us.  After a mile or two he will think 1t more
honorable to go in advance, and for that distance, I beheve I
can show you the way.”

* That road good for young men who don't wart see enemy !”
saad Susquesus, with nomcal pont

“By St Nicholas! Indian, what do you mean ¥’ cried
Guert, tarning short on his heels and moving swiftly toward
the Onondago, who did not wut for the menacing blow, but
wheeled m his tiacks and led off at a quick pace, directly
toward the north-west.

I do believe that Guert pursued, for the first minute, with no
other intention than that of laymg lis powerful arm on the
offender’s shoulder, but I dropped 1n on Ius footsteps so soon,
Durck following me and Jaap Dack, that we weie all moving
off Indian file, o1 1n the fashion of the woods, at the rate of
four miles in the hour, almost before we knew it. An impulse
of that angry nature 18 not over in a mmute, and before either
of us had sufficiently cooled to be entnely reasonable, the whole
party weie farly out of sight of the hut  After that no one
appeared to think of the necessity on of the expediency of
reverting to the orngmnal mtention, It was certainly indiscree,
thus to confide absolutcly in the good faith of a savage, or a
sem1-savage, at least, whom we scarcely knew, and whom we
had actually distrosted, but we did 1t, and precisely m the
manner and under the feclings I have described I know that
we all thought of the indiscretion of which we had been gulty,
after the first ;mle; but each was too proud to make the other
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acquainted with his msgivings. I say all, but Jaap ought to be
excepted, for nothing in the shape of danger ever gave that
negro any concern, unless 1t was ¢ spooks.” He was afraxd of
spooks, but he did not feal man

Susquesns mamfested the same confidence in his knowledge
of the woods, while now leading the way league after league
through the daik forest, as he had done when he ook us to the
oak with the broken top. On this occaston, he guided us more
by the sun and the comse geneially, than by any acquaintance
with objects that we passed, though thice times that day did
he pomt out to us particular things that he had before scen
while traver-mg the woods m dnections that erossed, at angles
mote or less obhique, the hine of our present route  As for us,
1t was hike a salor’s pomting to a path on the trackless ocean.
We Lad om pochet-compasses, 1t 1~ tiue, and understood well
enoush that a noith-west course would biing us out somewhere
near the tout of Lake George, but T much doubt if we could
have made by anv means as dueet a hne, by theirr ad, as we
did by that of the Indian,

On this »ubject we had a discussion among ourselves, I well
1emember when we halted to cat and 1est, a httle after the turn
ot the day. Tt five hows had we walked with great rapidity,
much as the bud flies o tar as comse was concerned, never
turng aside unles 16 might be to av o1d some impassable obstacle;
andom ealculationwas that we had inade quite twenty of the forty
nules we had to go over, according to the Onondago’s account
of the probable length of ow jomney. We had strung our
smews and hardencd our muscles in such a way as to place
us above the mfluence of common fatigue, yet it must be con-
fessed the Indin was much the freshest of the five when we
reached the spring whete we dined.

“ An Indian does seem to have a nose much bike that of a
hound,” smd Guert, as our appetites began to be appeased;
* that must be admitted. Yet I think, Coiny, a compass would
carry a man through the woods with more certamty than any
-igns on the bark of trees, or looks at the sun ¥
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A compass cannot err, of course; but 1t would be a troub-
lesome thing to be stopping every mmnute or two to look at
'your compass, which must have tune to become steady, you
will remember, or 1t would become a guide that 1s woise than
none ”

“Every mnute or two! Say onee 1 an hour, or once m
half an hour, at most I would engage to travel as shaight as
the best Indian of them all, by lookmg at my compass once m
halt an hour ”

Susquesus was scated near enough to us thice to overthear our
conversation, and he undeastood Enghish perfectly, though he
spoke 1t 1 the usual chpped manner of an Indian I thought
T could dcteet a covert pleam of contempt 1 Ins dumk counte-
nance, at this boast of Gueit’s, but he made no 1ematk  We
fimshed our meal, 1ested ow legs, and when our watches told
us 1t was one o’clock, we 10~¢ w & bodv to 1esume our march,
‘We were 1enening the prunmg of ow uiles, o precantion each
man took twice every day to prevent the etlects of the damps of
the woods, when the Onondage quetly fell m behmd Guert,
patiently waiting the leisme of the latter

“We ate all 1eady, Trackless,” cuied the Albaman; “give
us the lead and the step as before.”

¢No,” answered the Indian ¢ Compass lead now, Susque-
sus no see any longet—blind as young dog ™

¢ Oh' that 15 your game, 15 162 'Well, let 1t be so  Now,
Cuiny, you shall leain the yntue theie 13 1 a compass.”

Hereupon Guert diew Ins compass from a pocket in his
Lunting-shart, placed 1t on a log 1 oider to goet a perfectly
accmate start, and wated until the quivering needle had become
pertectly stationary  Theu he made his observation, and took
a luge hemlock, whiclh stoud at the distance of some twenty
10ds, a great distance for a sight 1 the forest, as is landmark,
gave a shout, canght up his compass and led off We followed
of course, and soon 1cached the tice. As Guert now fancied he
was well entered on the nght course, he disdaed to tuin to te-
new his observation, but called out for us to * come on,’” as he had
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a new tree for his guide, and that in the true direction. 'We may
have proceeded in this manner for half a mile, and I began to
think that Guert was about to triumph—for to me 1t did 1eally
seem that our course was as shisight as 1t had been at any time
that day. Guert now began to brag ot his success, talkimg fo
me and ¢t the Indian, who was between us, over his shoulder.

“You sece, Corny,” he saxd, “I am used to the bush, after
all, and have often been up among the Mohawks, and on thewr
hunts  The great pomt 1s to begin ught; after which you can
have no great trouble Make certan of the fiist ten 1ods, and
you can be at ease about the ten thousand that aie to follow.
So 1t 1s with hfe, Corny, boy, begm 1ght, and a young man
1s pretty certamn of coming out 1ight. I made a mustake at
the start, and you see the tiouble 1t has given me DBut I was
left an orphan, Lattlepage, at ten yems of age, and the boy
that has neither father no1 money, must be an uncommon boy
not to lick himself out of the tiaces before he 1s twenty.
Well, Onondago, what do you say to following the compass,
now ¥’

¢ Best look at him—he tell,”” answered Susquesus, our whole
lLine halting to let Guert comply.

“This &——d compass will never come round "’ exclaimed
Guert, shaking the little 1ustiument m o1der to help the needle
round to the pomt at which he wiched to sce 1t stand ¢ These
httle devals are very apt to get out of o1der, Corny, after all.”

“Tiy more—got three,”” said the Indian, holding up the
number of fingers he mentioned, as was lus wont when mention-
1ng numbers of any sort

On this hint, Dirck and X drew out our compasses, and the
three were placed on a log, at the sude of which we had come
to ow halt. The result showed that the three “httle devils”
agreed most accmately, and that we were marching exactly
south-east, instead of north-west! Guert looked on that occa-
sion, very much as he did when ke rose from the snow after the
hand-sled had upset with us  There was no 1esisting the truth;
we had got tmined completely 10und, without knowing it The
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fact that the sun was so near the zeyith probably contrbuted to
our mistake; but any one who has tried the cxpernoent, will
soon ascertain how casy 1t 1s for lum to lose his duection be-
neath the obscurity and amid the inequalitics of a vugin forest.
Guert gave it up like a man as he was, and the Indian agam
passed 1n fiont without the shghtest manifestation of triwaph
or discontent. It 1equited nothing less than a thunderbolt to
disturb the composure of that Onondago !

From that moment our progiess was as swift as it had been
previously to the halt, while our course was scemingly as un-
erring as the flight of the pigeon  Susquesus did not steer
exactly north-west, as before, however, but he mnchned moe
northerly At length, 1t was just as the sun approached the
summits of the western mountans, an opening appeated m our
fiont beneath the arches of the wood, and we knew that a lake
was near us, and that we were on the summit of high Jand,
though at what precise clevation could not yet be told. Our
route had lain across Inlls and thiough valleys, and along small
streams , though as T afterw aid ascertained, the Hudson did not
run far enough porth to mtercept our march, or rather, by a
sudden furn to the west, 1t left our comse clear Ilad we in-
choed westwardly owiselves, we mught bave almost done that
which Colonel Follock had once laughingly recommended to my
mother 1n order to avoid the dangeis of the Powles Hook Ferry
—gone round the niver.

A clearmg now showed itself a hittle on our right, and thither
the Indian held his way. This clearing was not the result of
the labors of man, but was the fruit of one of those forest acet-
dents that sometimes let 1n the light of the sun upon the mys-
teries of the woods This cleatmng was on the bald cap of a
rocky mountam, where Indians had doubtless often encamped ;
the vestiges of their fires proving that the winds had been
assisted by the sister clement m eleaning away the few stunted
trees that had once glown m the fissures of the rocks. As it
was, there might have been an open space of some two o1 three
acies, that was now as naked as if 1t had never known any

16
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vegetation more ambitious than the bush of the whortleberry
or the honeysnckle. Delicious swater was spouting from a
Ingher ridge of the rocks, that led away northerly, forming the
summut of an extensive range 1 that direction At tlus spung
Susquesus stooped to drmk, then he announced that our day’s
work was done.

TUntil tlus announcement, I do not beheve that one of us all
had taken the time to look about him, so eainest and rapid had
Leen our march Now, however, each man threw aside s
pack, lad down ns nfle, and thus disencumbered, we tutned
to gaze on one of the most surpnsingly beautiful scenes eye of
mine had ever beheld

Fiom what I have 1ead and heard, I am now fully aware
that the grandest of ow1 Ameiiean sceneiy falls far behind that
which 15 to be found among the lakes and precipices of the Alps,
aad along the almost mmaculous coast of the Mediterranean ;
and I shall not pretend that the view I now beheld, approached
i magnficence many that are to be met with m those mage
regions  Nevertheless, 1t was both giand and soft ; and 1t had
onc elanent of vastness in the gicen mantle of its interminable
woods, that 1s not often to be met with in countizes that have
long submtted to the sway of man. Such as it was, I shall
endeavol to deseribe 1t

Beneath us, at the distance of near a thousand feet, lay a
lake of the most limpid and placid water, that was beautafully
diversified m shape, by means of bluffs, bays and curvatures of
the shores, and which had an eatent of near forty miles. We
were on ifs eastern margin, and about one-third of the distance
fiom its southern to its northern end. Countless islands lay
almost under our feet, renderng the misture of land and water
at that particular print, as vauous and fanerful as the human
1magmation could desire  To the noith, the placid sheet ex-
tended a great distance, bounded by 10cky precipices, passing
by a narrow goige mto a wider and larger estuary beyond. To
the south, the wate1 lay expanded to its oval tetmination, with
here and there an 1sland to reheve the surface In that direc-
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tion only were any of the results of human industry to be traced
Everywhere else the gorges, the receding valleys, the long
ranges of lulls, and the bald caps of gramte, presented nothiug
to the eye but the unwearying chauims ot nature  Far as the
eye could reach, mountai» hehind mountain, the earth was cos-
ered with 1ts green mantle of luxuiiant leases, such as vegetation
bestows on a virgm so1l Leneath a beneficent sun.  The rolhng
and vauegated carpet of the eaith 1csembled a firmament 1e-
veised, with clouds composed of fohage

At the southern termination of the lake, however, there was
an opemng 1n the forest of comsulerable extent, and one that
had been so thoroughly made as to leave few o1 no trees From
this pownt we were distant several miles, and that distance
neeessaiily 1endeted objects mdistmet; though we had little
difliculty m perceviug the 1mms of extensive fortifications.
A thousand white specks we now ascertamed to be tents, for the
woiks wete all that 1emamed of Foit William Hemy, and there
lay encamped the army of Abeiciombie, much the largest force
that had then ever collected 1n Ametica, under the colors of
Ingland. History has sinco mfoumed us that tlus army con-
taincd the formidable number of siteen thousand men  Hun-
dreds of boats, laige batteaux, that weie capable of carrying
forty o1 fifty men, were movingabout 1 fiont of the encampment,
and, 1emote as we wele, 1t was not 1npossible to discover the
signs of pieparation, and of an caly movement. The Indian
had not decewved us thus far, at Ieast, but had shown himself
an wnteligent judge of what was going on as well as a faithful
gude.

We were to pass the night on the mountain. Our beds were
none of the best, as the reader may suppose, and our cover
shight; yet I do not 1cmember to have opened my eyes from
the moment they weie closed, until I awoke m the mornng
The fatigue of a forced maich did that for us which down can-
not obtan for the voluptuay, and we all slept as profoundly as
cluldien  Consclousness 1ctuined to me, by means of a gentle
shake of the shoulder, wluch procesded trom Susquesus  On
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m1§ing, I found the Indiun shill near me, his countenance, for
the fitst time smce I had known Ium, expressing something
like an animated pleasute. He had awoke none of the others,
and he signed for me to follow him, without aiousing either of
my companions Why I had been thus particularly sclected
for the scene that succceded, I eannot say, unless the Onon-
dago’s natve sagacity had taught hum to distinguish between
the educations and fechngs of us thice young men  So it was,
however, and I left the rude shelter we had prepared for the
mght, alone.

A glonous sight awaited me! The sun bad just tipped the
mountam-tops with gold, while the lake and the valleys, the
hill-sides even, and the entire woild beneath, still reposed in
shadow It appeated to me Dke the awakenmng of created
things from the sleep of nature For a moment o1 more, I
could only gare on the wonderful pictuic presented by the
strong contrast between the golden hall-tops and their shadowed
sides—the promises of day and the vestiges of mght. But the
Onondago was too much engrossed with lus own feehngs, to
suffer me long to disregard what he conceived to be the prinei-
pal pomt of interest Dnected by his finger and eye, for he
spoke not, I tmined my look towmd the distant shore of
‘William Henry, and at once percesed the cause of his unusual
excitemnent  As soon as the Indian was certan that I saw the
objects that attracted himself so strongly, he exclaimed with a
strong, guttural, emphatic cadence—

“ Good !’

Abercrombie’s army was actually in motion! Sixteen thou-
sand men had embarked in boats, and were moving toward the
noithern end of the lake, with imposing force, and a most
beautiful accuracy. The unruffled sutface of the lake was dotted
with the flotilla, boats m hundieds stictching across it in long,
dark lines, moving on towmd thewr pomnt of destination with
the method and concert of an army with 1its wings displayed
The last brigade of boats had just left the shote when I first
saw this striking spectacle, and the whole pictwie lay spread
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before me at a single glance. America had mever before wit-
nessed such a sight, and 1t may be long befoie she will again
witness such another. For seveial minutes I stood entianced
nor did I speak until the 1ays of the sun had penetrated the
dusky light that lay on the inferior world, as low as the bases
of the western mountains

#What are we to do, Susquesus 2° I then asked, feeling how
much nught the Indian now mught justly elam to govern our
movements

“ Eat b1eakfast first”’—the Onondago quictly rephed; “then
go down mountam "

¢ Newther of winch will place us m the midst of that gallant
army, as 1t 1s our wish to be ”’

‘“Sece, byc’'m by. Imyn know—no hurry now. Hury come
when Frenchman shoot "

I did not like this speech, nor the manner in which it was
uttered , but there weie too many things to think of just then,
to be long occupied by vague conjecture, touching the Onon-
dago’s evasive allusons Guert and Dnek weie called, and
made to share 1n the pleasure that such a syht could not fail
10 communicate Then I got the fiist notion of what I should
call the truly maitial character of Ten Eyck s fine, manly
figme appeared to me to enlarge, lus countenance actually be-
came luminated, and the expression of hus eje, usually so full
of good-nature and fun, seemed to change 1its natuie entuely,
to one of steinness and seventy

“Ths 1s a noble mght, Mr. Littlepage,” Guert remarked,
after gazing at the measured but quick movement of the flotilla
for some time 1 silence—*“a tiuly noble mght, and it 15 a
reproach to us three for having lost so much time in the woods,
when we ought to have been fhere, ready to aid m drving the
French from the province ”

“We are not too late, my good fiiend, as the first blow yet
remans to be struck ”’

“You <ay tiue, and I <hall join that army, 1f I have to swim
to reach the boats Tt will be no difficult thing for us to swim
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from one of those islands to another, and the troops must pass
through the midst of them 1n order to get mnto the lower lake.
Any reasonable man would stop to pick us up ”’

“No need,” said the Onondago, in lus quet way. ** Eat
breakfast, then go  Got canoe—that 'nough

“A canoe! By St Nicholas! Mi. Susque-us, T'll tell you
what 1t 1s—yon shall never want a fiiend a> long as Guert Ten
Eyck 15 hving, and able to assist you  That 1dea of the canoe
1s a most thoughtful one, and <hows that a reasonmng man has
had the care of us  We can now jom the troops with the 1:fles
m our hand, as becomes gentlemen and volunteers ”

By this time Jaap was up, and looking at the scene with all
lus eyes Tt 15 scarcely nceessary to descube the effect on a
negio  He langhed n fits, shook Ius head hke the Chmese
figuie of a mandaun, rolled over on the1ock, arose, shook him-
sclf Iike a dog that quits the wate, langhed agam, and finally
<houted,  Aswewere all accustomed to these displays of negro
<ensibility, they only excited a <mule among us, and not even
that fiom Dueck, As for the Indian, he took no moie notice
ot these natuial, but undigmfied signs of pleasure m Jaap, than
if the latter had been a dog, o1 any other unintellectual animal.
Perhaps no weakness would be so Iikely to exeite s contempt,
as to be a witness of so complete an absence of self-command,
as the untutored negro mamfested on this oceasion

As soon as om first cortosity and mterest were a Iittle abated,
we applied ouselves to the necessmy duty of breaking our
fasts  The meal was soon digpatched ; and, to say the truth, 1t
was not of a quahty to detam onc long fiom any thing of
mterest  The moment we had finished, the whole party left
the cap of the mountain, following om guide as wsual.

The Onondago had purposely biought us to that look-out, a
spot known to lum, 1n order that we mmght get the view of 1ts
panorama It was unpossible to descend to the lake-shore at
that spot, however, and we weie obhged to make a detour of
three o1 four mules, in order to reach a ravine, by means of
which, and not without iffienlty exther, that unportant ohject
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was obtained. Here we found a bark eanoe, of a size sufficient
to hold all five of us, and we cmbarked without a moment’s
delay.

The wind had sprung up fiom the south, as the day advanced,
and the flotilla of boats was coming on, at a greatly increased
ate, astospeed By the timewe had thieaded our way through
the 1slands, and reached the main channel, if indeed any one
passage could be so termed, among such a varety, the leading
boat of the axmy was withan hail  The Indian paddled, and
waving his hand 1 sign of amity, he soon brought us alongside
of the batteau. As we approached 1t, however, I observed the
fine, large form of the Viscount Ilowe, standing erect in its
bows, diessed in his hght infantry foiest umform, as if eager
to be hiterally the foremost man of a movement, 1n the success
of which the honor of the Butish empire itself was felt fo be
concerned
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CHAPTER XXIIL

“ My sons? Itmay
Unman my heart, and the poor boys will weep,
And what ean I reply, to comfart them,
Save with some hollow hopes, and ill-worh smiles
SARDANAPALUB.

My Loro Howe did not at first recognize us, in our hunting-
shuts. 'With Guert Ten Eyck, however, he had formed such
an acquaintance, while at Albany, as caused lum to remember
his voice, and our welcome was both frank and cordial. We
inquired for the ——th, declming our intention to join that
corps, fiom the commander of which all three of us had
retterated and pressing mwitations to join his mess. The in-
tention of secking om fiuiend immediately, neseitheless was
changed by a remark of our present host, 1f one may use such a
term as apphed to the commander of a bugade of boats,

“ Bulstiode’s regiment 1s m the centie, and will be ealy
the field,” he smd, “butnot as caily as the advanced guard.
If you desire good Ining, gentlemen, I am far fiom wishing to
dissnade you fiom secling the flesh-pots of the th; there
bemg a certan Mi. Billings 1 that corps, who has an extraor-
dinary faculty, they tell me, in getting up a good dinner out
of nothing, but 1if you want service, we shall certainly be the
first bugade 1n action; and, to such fare as I can command,
you will be most acceptable guests. As for any thing else,
time must show.”

After this, no more was said about lookmg for Bulstrode;
though we let our noble commander understand, that we should
tax lus hospitality no longer than to see hum fauly 1 the field,
after driving away the party that it was expected the encmy
would send to oppose ow landing,
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Susquesus no sooner learncd om decision, than he took s
departure, quictly paddling away toward the eastern shore, no
one attempting to ntercept a canoc that was seen to quit the
batteau that was known to caily the commander of the advanced
bugade

The wind fieshened, as the day advanced, and most of the
boats having something or other 1n the shape of a sail, our prog-
Tess now became quite 1apid By nine o’clock we were farly
m the lower lake, and there was every prospect of our reaching
our powmnt of destination by mid-day. I confess, the business
we weie on, the novelty of my «ituation, and the certainty that
we should meet m Moutealin an experrcuced as well as a most
gallant foe, conspired to 1ender me thoughtful, though I trust
not timd dming the few hows we were m the battean. Per-
fectly mactive, 1t 15 not smprsng that <o young a soldier should
feel sobered by the solemn 1cflections that aie apt to get pos-
session of the mnnd, at the probable approach ot death—if not
to myself, at least to many of those who were around me Nor
was there any thing boastful o1 1uflated 1n the manner or con-
versation of our dastinguished leader, who had seen much warm
service m Germany, m the wars of lis reputed giandfather and
uncle, young as he was  On the contrary, my loid Ilowe
that day was grave and thoughtfu), as became a man who held
the lives of otheis 1n his keeping, though he was neither de-
pressed nor doubting  Theie were moments, indeed, when
he spoke cheerfully to those who weie mear um; though, as
a whole, lus deportment was, as I hare just smd, grave and
thoughtful Once I caught Iis cye fastened on me, with
a saddened cxpression, and, I suppose that a question he
soon after put to me, was connected with the subject of Ius
thoughts

«“ How wounld our excellent and 1espectable fuend Madam
Schuyler feel, did she know our piecise posrtion at this mo-
ment, M1 Lattlepage > I do believe that excellent woman fecls
more concein for those m whom she takes an mterest, than
they often feel for themsehos.”

16*
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¢ T think, my lord, that in such a case we shall certainly re-
ceive the benefit of her prayers *

“You are an only chnld, I think she told me, Littlepage#’

T am, my loid, and thankful am I that my mother cannot
foresce this scene ”’

“T too have those that love me, though they are aceustomed
to thwk of me as a soldier, and liable to a soldier’s 1isks  Hap-
py 1s the mhita1y man who can possess s nund 1n the moment
of trial, ficg fiom the embarassing, though pleasing, and other-
wice so giatetul ties of affection. Dut we are neanng the shore
and must attend to duty ™

Thas 15 the last eonversation I held with that biave soldier;
and these weie the last woids of a pinate natore I ever heard
hnn utter From that moment lus whole soul seemed occupied
with the dischage of Ins duty, the suceess of our aims, and the
defeat ot the enemy

I am not soldier enough to deseribe what followed, 1n a very
military o1 mtelhgible manner  As the hiigade drew near the
foot of the lake, wheie there was a wide cxtent of low land
prmapally 1 forest, however, some batteany were brought to
the tiont, on wlich weie mounted a number of pieces ot heavy
artillery  The French had a pmty of conaderable force to op-
pose om landing, but as 1t appemed, they had not made a
sufficient provision of guns on their part, to contend with sue-
cess, and our grape scoming the woods, we met with but httle
real 1esistance  Nor did we assail them preeisely at the pomnt
wlhere we were expected, but proceeded 1ather to the nght of
then position At the signal, the advanced brigade pushed for
the shore, led by our gallant commander, and we weie all soon
on ferra firma, withont suctaming any loss worth nammg = We
toor, that 1s, Guert, Duck, my<elf and Jaap, kept as near as was
propa to the noble bugadies, who instantly ordered an advance
1o piess the 1eticating foc  The sknmisbing was not sharp,
bowever, and we gained giound fast, the enemy 1ctnng 1n the
direction of Ticonderoga, and we pressing on their rear quite as
fast as prudence and our preparations would allow I could sce
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that a cloud of Indians were in our front, and will own that I
felt afraid of an ambush; for the mtful warfare practised by
those bemgs of the wood, could not but be familiar, by tiadition
at least, to one boin and educated in the colonics We had
landed 1n a cove, not iterally at the foot of the lake, but rather
on 1ts western side; and room was no sooner obtaned, than
General Aberciombie got most of hns force on shoie, and foimed
1t as speedily as possible, in columns Of these columns we
had fow, the two 1n the centre Lemng composed cntuely of
kang’s troops, six iegiments m all, nmnbm'mg more than as
many thousand men, while five thousand provineials were on
the flanks, Jeaving qmte four thousand of the latter with the
boats, of which this vast flotilla actunally contamned the large
numbexr of one thousand anl twenty-five ! All our boats, how-
ever, had not reached the pomnt ot dehalkation, those with the
stores, artillery, etc , cte, bemng still <ome distance 1n the rear,
Our paity was now placed with the 1ight centre column, at
the head of which maiched our noble acquamtance  The cne-
my had posted a single battalion m a log encampment, near
the ordinary landing, but finding the chaiacter of the force
with which he was about to be assailed, 1ts commandant set fire
to the huts and retreated. The skunn-hing was now even of
less moment than 1t had been on landing, and we moved for-
ward 1n high spiits, though the want of gmdes, the density of
the woods, and the difficnlties of the ground, soon produced a
certain degree of confusion m onr maich. The columns got
entangled with each other, and no one seccmed to possess the
means of promptly extucating them fiom this awkward embar-
rassment, Want of gmdes was the great evil under which we
labored, but 1t was an evil that 1t was now too late to 1emedy.
Qur column, notwithstanding. or 1ts head rather, contimued
to advance, with 1ts gallant leader keeping even pace with its
foremost platoon. e four volunteers acted as look-outs, &
Little on 1ts flank; and I trust theie will be no boasting, 1f I say.
we kept rather 1n advance of the leading files, than otherwise.
Tn this state of things, French umforms were seen n front, and a
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pretty sfrong party of the enemy were encountered, wandering,
like oursclves, a little uncettain of the route they ought to take
1 order to reach their intrenchments n the shortest time. As
n matter of course, tlus party could not pass the head of our
column without bringing on a collision, though 1t were one
that was only momentary. Which paty gave the first fire, I
cannot say, though I thought it was the Fiench The discharge
was not heavy, however, and was almost 1mmediately mutual
T know that all four of us let oft our nfles, and that we halted,
-under a CO\’OI, to reload I had just duven the ball down,
when my eye eanght the signs of some confusion 1n the head
of the column, and I saw the body of an officer borne to the
rear It was that of Load Ilowe! TIle had fallen at the first
sertous discharge made by the enemy mn that campaign!  The
fall of its leader, so 1mmedately an its piresence, seemed fo
1o0usc the column 1nto a sen<c of the necesuty of doing some-
thing cffectine, and 1t assaulted the party mits fiont with the
rage of so many tigers, disper~simg the enemy like chaff; mak-
mg a consderable number of prisoneis, besides kalhng and
wounding not a few
I never saw a man more thoronghly aroused than was Guert
Ten Eyck, mn tlus little aftur e had been much notaced by
Lord Howe, duwimg the 1esadence of that unfortunate nobleman
at Albany , and the loss of the last appeared to awaken all that
thaie was of the ferocious m the natwe of my usnally kand-
hearted Albany filend  IIe acted as omi munediate command-
er, and he led us forwad on theheels of the retreating French,
until we actually came 1 sight of their intrenchments. Then,
wdeed, we all saw 1t was necessary to reticat in our turn; and
Guert consented to fall back, though 1t was done swmhly, and
ke alion at bay A paity of Indhans pressed ws hard, m this
retreat, and we 1an an immument nsk of our sealps; all of
wlich Thave ever believed would have been lost, weie 1t not
for the 1csolution and Herculean stiength of Jaap. It happened,
as we were dodging from tree to tree, that all four of our nfles
were discharged at the same time; a circumstance of which



BATANSTOR. 473

our assailants availed themselves to mako a rush at us. Luckily
the weight of the onset fell on Jhap, who clubbed his 1:fle,
and Iiterally knocked down 1n succession the three Indians
that first reached him, This intrepidity and success gave ns
time to reload; and Dirck, ever a cool and capital shot, laid
the fourth ITuron on Ins face, with a hall through Ins heart
Guert then held lus fire, and called on Jaap to retreat. He
was obeyed; and under cover of om two mnfles, the whole
party got off ; the red-shms being too thoroughly rebuked to
press us very closcly, after the speenmen they had just received
of the stuff of wluth we weie made

We owed om eseape, however, as much to another cireum-
stance, as to tlus 1esolution of Jaap, and the expedient of Guert.
Among the provinculs was a partisan of great 1epute, of the
name of Rogers This ofticer led & party of uflemen on our
left flank, and ho diove m the cuemy’s <kirmishers, along lus
own front, with 1apility, causing them to suffer a considerable
Joss By this means, the Indians befoie us wete held i check ;
as there was the danger that Majm Rogers’s party might fall in
upon their rear, should they attempt to puisue us, and thus cut
them off from their allies It was well 1t was so , masmuch as
we had to fall back more than a mile, cie we 1eached the spot
where Abeiciombie biought hus columns to a halt, and encamped
for the might  This position was distant about two mules fiom
the works before Ticondeloga, and consequently at no great
distance fiom the outlet of Lake George  Ilere the army was
brought into good order, and took up its station for some littl :
time.

Tt was necessary to await the arval of the stores, ammuni
tion and artillery.  As the bunging up these matenals, throug :
a country that was lttle clse than a vugin forest, was no eas
task, 1t occupied us quite two days Melancholy days thes
were too ; the death of Loid Iowe acting on the whole amy
much as 1f 1t had been a defeat  Ile was the idol of the king’s
troops, and he had rendered himself us popular with us Anar-
icans as with his own countrymen A sort of ominous sadness
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prevailed among us, each common man appearing to feel his
loss as he might have felt that of a brother.

‘We looked up the ——th, and joined Bulstrode, as soon as
we reached the giound chosen for the new encampment. Owm
1eception was fuendly, and even kind, and 1t became warme:
still, as soon as 1t was undeistood that we composed the little
party that had skirmished so ficely on the flank of the nght
centre column, and wluch was known to have gonc farther n
advance than any one else, an that pait of the field. Thus we
joined our corps with some eclut, at the very outset, every body
welcoming us cordially, and with seeming sinceuty.

Nevertheless, the general sadness eusted i the ——th, as
well as 1 all the other coips Lord ITowe was as much beloved
in that regunent, as m any other, and our meetmg and subse-
quent mtercomse enuld not be called joyful  Bulstiode had an
extensive and 1mportant command for lus rank and yoars, and
he certamnly was proud of lus position, but I could see that
even lus elastic and usually gav tempeiament was much affect-
ed by what had occunied  That mght we walked together,
apart from ou1 compamons, when he spoke on the subject of
our Joss

“It may appeai shiange to you, Coiny,” he sad, *““to find
so much depiession in camp, after a debarkation that has cer-
tuly been successtul, and a httle aftan that has given us, as
they assure me, a couple of hundied prsoners, I tell you,
howevet, my fiiend, 1t weie better for this aimy to have seen
1ts best corps anurulated, than to have lost the man 1t has.
Howe was literally the soul of tlus entire force He was a
soldier by natwie, and made all around hin soldiers. As for
the commandet-1n-chief, he does not understand you Americans,
and will not use you as he ought, then he does not understand
the nature of the waifate of this continent, and will be very
likely to make a Llunder  I'll tell you how 1t 15, Corny ; Howe
had as much nfluence with Abercrombie, as he had with every
one else ; and an attempt will be made to mtroiduce s mode of
fighting , but such a man as Loid owe 1equues another Loid
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Howe to carry out his own conceptions, That is the pomt on
which I fear we shall fail » .

All this sounded very senuble to me, though it sounded dus-
comagingly ; I found, however, that Bulstrode did not enter-
tain these feelings alone, but that most around me were of the
same way of thinking In the mean time, the prepaiations
proceeded, and 1t was understood that the 8th was to be the
day that was to decide the fate of Ticonderoga,  The fort pro-
per, at this celebrated station, stands on a peninsuls, and cun
only be assailed on one sile  The outworks were very exten-
swe on that side, and the garncon was known to be formdable.
As these ontworks, howevel, consisted prmcipally of a log
breastwork, and 1t could be approached through open woods,
which of itself aftorded some eover, 3t was determned to carry
it by storm, and, if possible, enter the mamm work with the
retreating enemy  Ilad we waited for our aitallery, and estab-
hished batteries, omr success would have been certain; but the
engmeer 1cported favorably of the other project; and perhaps
it better smted the temper and smpatience of the whole army,
to push on, 1ather than procced by the slow movements of a
regular siege.

On the morning of the 8th, theiefore, the troops were paraded
for the assault, our party talling m on the flank of the ——th,
as volunteers  The ground (id not admt of the use of many
hoises, and Bulstiode marched with us on foot I can relate
but httle of the geneial movements of that memoiable day,
the woods concealing so much of what was done on both sides.
I know tlus, however , thatthe flower of our stmy weie brought
ito the line, and weie foremost m the assault, ncluding both
regulus and provmeials  The 42d, a Ilighland corps that
had awakened much mterest in Ameiica, both by the appear-
ance and character of its men, was placed at a point where 1t
was thought the heaviest service was to be performed  The
55th, another corps on wlich much 1chance was placed, was
also put at the head of anotlier column A swamp extend-
ing for some distance along the ounly cxposed fiont of the
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peninsula, these two corps were designated to carry the log
breastwork that commenced at the pont where the swamp
ceases—much the most a1duous portion of the expected serice,
since this was the only aceessible approach to the fortress it<clf,
To 1ender thewr position more secure, the French had placed
several pieces of arfillety mn battery, along the hne of thw
breastwork ; while we had not yet a gun n fiont to cover our
advance.

It was said, that Abercrombie did not take counsel of any
of the Amencan officers with him, before he decided on the
attack of the 8th of July. He had dnected hus prncipal engi-
neet to 1econnoitre, and that gentlemnan having reported that
the defences oftered no serious scientific obstacles, the assault
was decided on  This 1epart was acemate, doubtless, agreeably
to the pninciples and facts of Ewopean warfare; but it was not
smted to those of the conflicts of this content It was to be
regietted, however, that the expenence of 1755, and the fate of
Biaddock, had not inculeated a moie extensive lesson of disere-
tion among the 10yal commanders, than was mamfested by the
mcidents of this day

The ——th was placed 1 column duectly 1 the 1ear of the
Ilighlanders, who wete Jed on tlus occasion by Colonel Gor-
don Giaham, a veteran officer of great evpenence, and of an
uudaunted comage ¢ Of course, I <aw thic officer and tlis
1eguuent, bemng, as they were, duectly m my fiont, but I <aw
Iittle clse , more especially after the smoke of the first discharge
was added to the other obstacles to vision

A consderable time was consumed 1n making the piepara-
tons; but when every thing was supposed to be ready, the
columns weie set 1 motion It was generally undeistood that
the troops were to 1ecene the enemy’s fire, then rush forward
to the Licastwork, cruss the latter at the bayonet’s pomt, if 1t

* Molmess Annals seys that Lord John Murray commanded the 424, on this ve-
easion I presume, ns Mr Lattiepige was there, and was posted so neu the eorps 1n
question, be eannot well be nustahen  Mrs Grant, of Laggan, who was it Albany at

the time, nnd whose fuher was in the battle, agrees with Mr Littlepasc, in say ing that
Gordun Grahat L d the 124 —Lror
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should be necessary, and deliver their own fire at close quarters;
or on their retreating foes. Permission was given to us volun-
teers, and to divers light parties of iriegulars, to open on any
of the French of whom we mght get ghmpses, as hittle was
expected from us 1n the chaige,

Nearly an hour was consumed m approachng the point of
attack, owing to the difficultics of the ground, and the necessity
of making frequent halts, 1n o1der to dies< At length the 1m-
portant moment ariived when the head of the column was
ready to unmask itsclf, and consequently to come under fire.
A short halt sufficed for the ariangements here, when the bag-
pipes commenced their exeiting musie, and we broke out of
cover, shouting and cheering cach other on. 'We must have
been within two hundied jaids of the bieastwork at the time,
and the first gun dischmged was Jaap’s, who, by working s
way nto the cover of the swamp, had got some distance ahead
of us, and who actually shot down a French officer who had got
upon the logs of Ius defences, in oider to reconnoitre That
assanlt, however, was fearfullv avenged! The Highlanders wero
moving on like a whulwind, grave, silent and steady, cheered
only by their music, when a sheet of flame glanced along the
enemy’s hine, and the 1on and leaden messengers of death came
whisthng 1n among us ke a huincane  The Scotsmen were
staggered by that shock, but they iecovered instantly ana
piessed forward. The ——th did not escape haimiess, by any
means; while the din told us that the conflict extended along
the whole of the breastwork, toward the lake-shore. How
many weie shot down 1n our column, by that first discharge, I
never knew, but the slaughter was dreadful, and among those
who fell was the veteian Giaham hunself I can safely say,
bowever, that the plan of attack was completely deranged from
this first onset ; the columns displaying and commencng their
fire as soon as possible  No men could have behaved better
than all that I could see; the whole ot us pusling on for the
breastwork, untid we encountered fallen trees; which were made
to serve the purpose of chevaux-de-fuise.  These trees had been
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felled along the front of the breastwork, while their branches
were cut, and pointed ke stakes. It was impossible to pass in
any order, and the t10ops halted when they reached them, and
contmued fo fire by platoons, with as much regularity as on
parade. A few minutes of this woik, however, compelled dif-
forent corps to fall back, and the vam conflict was continued for
four hours, on our part almost entuely by a smart but neffec-
twve fire of musketiy; while the French scnt their grape into
our ranks almost with as much mpumty as if they had been on
parade. It had been far better for omr men had they been less
diseiplined, and less under the contiol ot their officers, for the
sole effect of steadiness under such circumstances, 1s to leave
the gallant and devoted troops who 1efuse to fall back, while
they are unable to adsance, only so much the longerin jeopardy.

Guert had shouted with the 1est, and I <oon found that by
following him for a leader, we should quickly be i the midst
of the fray. e actually led us up to the fallen trees, and find-
mg something like a cover theie, we three estabhshed ouwrselves
among them as nflemen, doing fully our <haie of service  'When
the t1oops fell back, however, we weie left in a manner alone,
and 1t was 1ather dangerons work to retire; and finding our-
selves out of the hine of fiie fiom om own men, no 1mmaterial
point in such a fiay, we maintamned our post to the last Ad-
monished, after a long time, of the necessity of retreating, by
the manner m which the fire of our own lme lessened, we got
off with sound skins, though Guert 1ctued the whole distance
with Ius face to the cnemy, fiung as he withdrew. We all did
the last, indeed, using the trees for covers Towaird the close
we atiracted espectal attention, and there weie two or three
minutes duting which the flight of bullets around us might
truly, without much exaggeration, be hkened to a storm of
hail !

Jaap was not with us m this sally, and I went mto the swamp
to look for hun. The search was not long, for I found my fel-
low retreating also, and bunging in with him a stout Canadian
Indian as a prisonct. He was making his captive cany three
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discharged rifles, and blankets, one of which had been his own
property once, and the others that of two of s tribe, whom
the negro had left Iymg 1n the swamp as bloody trophies of
his exploits I eannot explam the plilosophy of the thing,
but that negro ever appeared to me to fight as if he enjoyed
the occupation as an amnsement,

These facts were scarcely ascertained, when we learned the
mmportant mtelligence that a general 1etreat was ordered.  Our
proud and powerful army was beaten, and that too by a foree
two-thirds Jess than 1ts own! Tt 15 not easy to describe the
miserable <cene that followed  The transporting of the wounded
to the 1car had been gomg on the whole time ; and, as usually
happens when 1t 15 peimutted, 1t had contubuted largely to
thin the 1anks  These unfortunate men were put mto the bat-
teaux 1 hundreds. while most of the dead were left where they
lay. 8o completely wete omt hopes frustiated, and our spuits
lowered, that most of the Loats pulled off that mght, and all
the remainder quitted the foot of the lahe early next day

Thus ternunated the due expedition of 1758 agamnst Ticon-
deroga, and with 1 om cxpectations of seeing Montreal or
Quebec that scason I daic <ay we had fully ten thousand bay-
onets m the field that bloodv day, and quite five thousand men
closely engaged  The mitake was m attempting to carry a
post that was so neaily mmpregnable by assault, and this, too,
without the cover of mtillavy  The enemy was <aid to have
four or five thousand men picsent, and this may be true as
applied to all witlun the defences, thongh I question 1f more
than half that number pulled tinggers on us m the miseiable
affur  There 1s always much of exaggeration 1n both the boast-
mg and the apologies of war

Our own loss on this sad occasion was reported at 548 slain,
and 1,356 wounded This was piobably within the truth;
though the imsaing weie smd to be snrpusingly few, some tharty
ot foity m all, the men having no place to 1cpan to but the
boats  Of the Iighlanders, 1t was sad that nearly half the
common men, and twenty-five o1 nealy all the oflicers were
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either killed or wounded One account, indeed, said that
every officer of that corps who was on the ground suffered.
The 55th also was dreadtully cut up Ten of 1its officers were
slan outright and many were wounded  As for the th, 1t
fared a little better, not heading a column, but 1ts loss was
femrful. Bulstrode was seriously wounded early m the attack,
though s hurt was never supposed to be dangerous. Billmgs
was left dead on the field, and Iarms got a scrateh that seived
him to talk of n after-lite

The confusion was tremendous atter such a conflict and such
a defeat  The troops ic-embarhed without much regard to
corps or regulanty of movement, and the boats moved away
as fast as they received then melancholy cargoes  An immense
amount of property was lost, though I believe all the customary
mibtary trophies were preserved  As the provineials had been
the least engaged, and had <uftered much the least mn propor-
tion to numbers, a large body of them was kept as a rear-guard.
while the 1egular coips removed then wounded and mater el

As fo1 us three o1 four, including Jaup, who stuck by s
pnisoner, we scarcely knew what to do with ourselves, Every
body who felt any interest in us was cither Lilled or wounded
Bulstrode we could not see, nor coulld we cven find the reg-
ment  Should we succeed 1n the attempt at the last, very few
now 1emained m 1t who would have taken much, or mmdeed any
concern in ug  Under the cncumstances, theiefore, we held a
consultation on the lake-shore, uncertain whether to ask admis-
sion into ene of the departing boats, o1 to remain until mornmng
that our retreat might have a more manly aspect.

“T'll tell you what 1t 15, Corny,” smd Guert Ten Eyck, in =
somewhat positive manner, *the less we say about this eam
paign, and of our share 1 it, the petter We are not soldiei=
m a regular way, and 1f we keep quiet, nobody will know what
a t'rashing we t'ree, in particular, haf receivet. My advice 1,
t'at we get out of this army as we got into 1t—t'at 1s, py a one-
sided movement, and forever after holt our tongues about our
baving had anyt'mg to do with it. T mever knew a worsted
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man any the more 1espected for lus mushap, and I will own
that I set down flogging as a very mateiial part of a fight.”

“1 am quite sure, Guert, I am as lttle disposed to biag of
my share 1n thus affuir, as you o1 any one can possibly be ; but
1t 1s much easier to talk about getting away from this confused
crowd than really to do the thing I doubt if any of these
boats will take us mn; fo1 an Englshman, flogged, 1s not apt to
be very good-natured , and all our friends seem to be killed or
wounded *’

You want go?”’ asked a low Indian voice at my elbow.
“Got 'nough, ch ¥

Turning, I saw Susquesus standing within two feet of me.
Our consultation was nccessauly in the midst of a moving
throng; and the Onondago must have approached us, unno-
ticed, at the commencement of owm confeience. There he was,
however, though whence he came or how he got there, I could
not imagme at the time, and have never been able fo learn
since.

¢ Can you help us to get away, Susquesus #’ was my answer.
¢ Do you know of any means of crossing the lake ¥’

“Got cance. That good. Canoc go, though Yengeese
mn.”

¢ That 1n which we came off to the army, do you mean #’

The Indian nodded his head, and made a sign for us to
follow. Little persuasion was necessary, and we proceeded at
his heels, 1n a body, 1o the direction he led. I wall confess,
that when I saw our gmde proceeding eastward, along the lake-
shore, I had some misgivings on the subject of his good faith,
That was the direction which took us toward, mstead of from the
enemy ; and there was something so mysterious 1 the conduct
of this man, that 1t gave me uncasiness, Here he was, in the
mudst of the English army 1n the height of its confusion, though
he had dechned jomung 1t previously to the battle. Nothing
was caster than to enter the throng, in its present confused
state, and move about undetected for hours, if one had the
nerve mecessary for the service, and, mn that property, I felt
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certain the Onondago was not deficient. There was a coolness
in the manner of the man, a quet observation, both blended
with the seeming apathy of a red-skin, that gave every assurance
of his fitness for the duty.

Nevertheless, there was no remedy but to follow, or to break
with our gude on the spot. We did not like to do the last,
although we conferred together on the subject, but followed,
keeping our hands on the locks of ow ufles, m 1cadiness for a
brush, should we be led mto danger. Susquesus had no such
treacherous 1ntentions, however, while he had disposed of his
canoe in a place that denoted lus judgment We had to walk
quite a mile ere we 1eached the httle Lush-fiinged creek 1n
which he had coneealed 1t I have always thought we ran a
grave nisk, in advancing so far in that duection, since the
enemy’s Indians would certainly be hanging around the skirts
of our army, 1n quest of scalps, but I aftcrward learned the
secret of the Onondago’s confidence, who fiist spoke on the
subject after we had left the shoie, and then only in an answer
to a remark of Guert’s.

¢ No danger,” he smd, ‘red man gettin’ Yengeese scalps
on the war-path  Too much kill, now, to want moie.”

As both governments pursued the culpable policy of paymng
for human scalps, this suggestion probably contained the whole
truth.

Previously to quitting the creek, however, there was a diffi-
culty to dispose of. Jaap had brought hus Huron prisoner with
him ; and the Onondago declared that the canoe could not carry
six. This we knew from experience, indeed, though five went
in it very comfortably.

‘No room,” said Susquesus, *“{o1 red man. Five good—
gix bad.”

What shall we do with the fellow, Corny #’ asked Guert,
with a Dittle interest. ¢ Jaap says he 1s a proper devil, by day-
light, and that he had a world of tiouble 1n taking him, and in
bringing him in.  For five minutes, 1t was heads or tails which
was to give m; and the migger only got the best of 1it, by hus
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own account of the battle, because the red-skin had the unac-
countable folly to try to beat in Jaap’s brains. He might as
well have battered the rock of Gibraltar, you know, as to at-
tempt to break a mgger’s skull, and so yom fellow got the best
of it ~"What shall we do with the rascal #*

*¢ Take scalp,” sa1d the Onondago, sententiously ; ¢ got good
scalp—war lock ready—paint, war pamnt—capital scalp.”

‘ Ay, that may do better for you, Master Suecetush’’—so
Guert always called our guide, “than 1t will do for us Chris-
tians. I'm afimd we shall have to let the ravenous devil go,
after disarming lum ”’

“ Pisarmed he 1s alteady; but he cannot be long without a
musket, on this battle-giound. I am of your opinion, Guert;
so, Jaap, relcase yom pusoncr at once, that we may return to
Ravensnest as fast as possible ”’

“Dat berry hard, Master Coiny, <ah!** exclaimed Jaap, who
did not half like the orders he 1ecerved.

“No words about i, sir, but cut his fastening”—Jaap had
tied the Indian’s axms behind lnm with a rope, as an easy mode
of leading him along  “ Do you know the man’s name ¥’

“Yes, sah—he say he name be Muss’—probably Jaap's
defective manner of repcating some Indian sound; “and a
proper muss he get m, Masser Corny, when he try to cotch
Jaap by he wool I”’

Here I was obliged to clap my hand suddenly on the black’s
mouth, for the fellow was so delighted with the recollection of
the manner 1n which he had got the better of lus red adversary,
that he broke out into one of the uncontrollable fits of noisy
laughter that are so common to tus 1ace. I 1epeated the order,
somewhat sternly, for Jaap to cut the cords, and then to fol-
low us to the canoe, m which the Onondago and my two
fizends had alieady taken then places My own foot was raised
to enter the canoe, when I heard heavy stripes inflicted on the
back of some one  Rushing back to the spot where I had left
Jaap and lus captive, Muss, I found the former mflicting a
severe punishment on the naked back of the othei, with the
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end of the cord that still bound lus arms. Muss, as Jaap called
him, neither flinched nor cried. The pme stands not more
erect or unyielding, in a summer’s noontide, than he bore up
under the pain. Indignantly I thrust the negro away, cut the
fellow’s bonds with my own hands, and drove my slave before
me fo the canoe,
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CHAPTER XXIV.

% Pale sot the sun—the shades of evening fell,
The mournful mght-wind sung their faneral knell ;
And the same day beheld their warriors dead,
Their sovereign captive and their glory fled 1™
Mnrs HEMANs.

I snaLL never forget the journey of that fearful night. Sus-
quesus paddled the canoe, unaided by us, who were too much
fatigued with the toil of the day to labor much, as soon as we
found ourselves 1 a place of safety. Even Jasp lay down and
slept for several hours, the sleep of the weary. I do not think
any of us, however, actually slept for the first hour or two, the
scenes through which we had just passed, and that, indeed,
through which we were then passing, acting as preventives to
such an mndulgence

It must have hoen about mne 1n the evening, when our eanoe
quitted the ill-fated shoie at the south end of Lake George,
moving steadily and silently along the castern margin of the
sheet. By that time, fully five hundred beats had departed for
the head of the lake, the retreat having commenced long before
sunset No order was observed m this melancholy procession,
each batteau moving off as her load was completed. All the
wounded were on the placid bosom of the “holy lake,” as
some wntets have termed this sheet of limpid water, by the
time we ourselves got in motion, and the sounds of parfing
boats told us that the unhurt were following as fast as cireum-
stances would allow.

‘What a mght it was! There was no moon, and a veil of
dark vapor was drawn across the vault of the heavens, con-
cealing most of the mld summer stars, that ought to have been
seen twinkling i then Creator's piaise  Down between the

17
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boundaries of hills, there was not a breath of air, though we
oceasionally heard the sighings of light curients among the
trec-tops above us  The castein shoie having fewer sinuosities
than the western, most of the boats followed 1its dark, frownmg
mass, as the nearest 1oute, and we soon found ourselies near
the Iine of the 1etning batteaux I call 1t the line, for though
there was no order obseived, each party making the best of 1its
way to the common pomt of destination, there were so many
boats 1n motion at the same time, that, far as the eye could
penetrate by that gloomy hight, an unbicken sucecsion of them
was visible  Om 1notion was faster than that of these heavily-
laden and fecbly-10wed batteanx, the <wldiers being too much
fatigued to to1l at the oms, after the day they had just gone
through We consequently passed nearly every thing, and soon
got on a parallel comse with that of the hoats, moving along at
a few 10ds m-shoie of them. Dnek remaked, however, that
two or thiee small craft even paseed us  They went so nem
the moumamn, quite withm 1ts shadows, m fact, as to render it
diflicult to say what they were, though it wa~ supposed they
might be whale-boats, of which there wete more than a hundied
m the flotilla, carryng officers of 1ank

No one spoke It appeazed to me that not a human voice
was 1aised among those humilited and defeated thousands.
The plash of oais, so long as we weie at a distance from the
lne, alone broke the silence of might, but that was meessant.
As om canoe drew ahead, however, an hour or two after we
had left the shoie, and we overtook the boats that had first
started, the moamng and groans of the wounded became blended
with the monotonous sounds of the oars In two respects, these
unfortunate men had reason to feliutate themselves, notwith-
standing their suffeiings  No army could have tianspoited its
wounded with less pam to the hwmit, and the fevensh thust
that loss of blood always induces, might be assuaged by the
hinpid element on which we all floated,

After paddhng for hours, Susquesus was relieved by J aap—
Dirck, Guert and myself occasionally lending our md  Each
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had a paddle, and each used it as he saw fit, while the Onon-
dago slept. Occasionally I caught a nap myself, as did my
companions; and we all felt 1efreshed by the rest and sleep.
At length we 1eached the narow pass that separated the upper
fiom the lower lake, and we enteied the former This is
near the place wheie the islands aie so numerous, and we were
unavoidably made to pass quite close to some of the batteaux.
Isay to some, for the lme became bioken at this poimnt, each
boat going through the opemings 1t found the most conve-
ment

“ Come nearcr with that haik canoe,” called out an officer
fiom a battean, “I wish to leain who 1s 1 1t ”

“We aie volunteers, that jomned the th the day the army
moved up, and were guests of Major Bulstiode. Pray, sir, can
you tell us where that officer can be found #”

¢ Poor Bulstiode! e got a very awkward hit eaily m the
day, and was taken past me to the 1emn He will be able
neither to walk nor to 11de for some months, if they save s
lee I heard the commandet-in-chief o1der hun to be sent
acioss the lake 1n the first boat with the wounded, and some
one told me Bulstiode humself expressed an intention to be car-
11ed some distance to a tiiend’s house, to escape from the abom-
mations of an aimy hospital  The fellow has horses enough to
tiansport him on a hoise-htter to Cape Hoin, if he wishes it.
T'll wanrant you Bulstiode works lus way wto good quarters, if
they are to be had i America I suppose this arm of mimne
will have to come off, as soon as we reach Fort William Henry ;
and that job done, I confess I should Like amazingly to keep
hun company, Pioceed, gentlemen, I hope I have not de-
tamed you; but observing a baik canoe, I thought 1t my duty
to ascertin we were not followed by spies.”

“This then was another victim of war! He spoke of the
loss of his axm, notwithstanding, with as much coolness as if 1t
wete the loss of a tooth, vet I (uestion not, that m sceret he
mouined over the calamity m bitterness of heait. Men never
wear the mask moie completely than when excited and stimu-
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lated by the rivalry of arms. Bulstrode, too, at Ravensnest!
He could be carried nowhere else so easily; and should lis
wound be of a nature that did not require constant medical
treatment, where could he be so happily bestowed as under the
roof of Ierman Mordaunt? Shall I confess that the 1dea gave
me great pan, and that I was fool enough to wish that I too
could 1eturn to Anneke, and appeal to her sympathies, by drag-
gmg with me a wounded himb !”’

Our canoe now passed quite near another batteau, the officer
in command of which was standing eicet, seemingly watching
our movements. He appeated to be unhuit, but was piobably
intrusted with some special duty  As we paddled by, the fol-
lowing cuiious conver~ation oceured

“You move rapidly to the rear, my fiiends,” observed the
stranger; ¢ piay, moderate your zeal, others are in advance of
you with the evil tidings "

“You must think 11l of our patiotism and loyalty, s, to
imagine we are hastening on with the inteligence of a check to
the Ditish axms,” 1 answered as diyly, and almost as equivo-
cally 1n manner, as the other had spoken

“The check!—I beg a thousand pmdons—I see you are
patriots, and of the purest water! Check 1s just the word;
though check-mate would be more desciiptive and significant !
A chaiming time we've had of 1t, gentlemen! What say you$
—t 1s your move now ”’

‘‘ Theie has been much firmness and gallantry manifested by
the tioops,” I answered, “as we who have been merely volun-
teers, will always be ready to testify.”

*I beg your pardons, again and again,” returned the officer,
raising Ins hat and bowing profoundly—*1I did not know I had
the honor to address volunteers. You are entitled to superla-
tive respect, gentlemen, having come voluntanly into such a
field For my pait, Ifind the honor oppressive, having no such
supererogatory virtue to boast of. Volunteers! On my word,
gentlemen, you will have many wonders to 1elate, when you
get back mto the family circle ”
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“We shall have to speak of the gallantry of the Highlanders,
for we saw all they did and all they suffered.”

“Ah! Were you, then, near that brave corps ¥’ exclaimed
the other, with somethmg ke honest, natmal feeling, for the
first time exhibited 1 his voice and meaning ; I honor men
who were only spectators of so much courage, especially if they
took a tolerably near view of it. May I venture to ask your
names, gentlemen ¢’

I answored, giving lom our names, and mentioning the fact
that we had been the guests of Bulstiode, and how much we
were disappointed in having missed not only ow friend, but lus
corps.

“‘Gentlemen, I hono1 cowmage, let 1t come whence 1t may,”
said the stranger, with stiong feehng and no acting, *and most
admue it when T see 1t exlabited by natives of these colonies,
m a quatiel of then own I have heard of you as bemng with
poor Ilowe when he fell, and hope to know more of you. As
for Bulstrode, he has passed southwaid now some houws, and
mtends to make lus cure among some connections that he has
in this province. Do not let this be the last of our intercourse,
I beg of you; but look up Captain Charles Lee, of the th,
who will be glad to take each and all of you by the hand,
when we once more get mto camp ”’

We capressed our thanks, but Susquesus causing the canoe
to make a sudden inchination toward the shore, the conversation
was suddenly mtenrupted.

By this time the Indian was awake, and exercising his author-
ity in the canoe again. Ghding among the islands, he shortly
landed us at the precise pomnt where we had embarked only five
days before. Securmng lus hitle baik, the Onondago led the way
up the ravine, and brought us out on the naked eap of the moun-
tam where we had before slept, after an hour of extreme effort

If the mght had been so memorable, the picture presented
at the dawn of day was not less so! We reached that lofty
look-out about the same time n the mormng as the Indian had
awakened me on the pievious occasion, and had the same nat-
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ural ouflines to the view. In ome sense also, the artificial
accessories were the same, though exhlibited under a very dif-
ferent aspect I presume the truth will not be much, if any
exceeded, when I say that a thousand boats were 1 sight, on
this as on a former occasion A few, a dozen or so at most,
appeared to have 1eached the head of the lake; but all the re<t
of that vast flotilla were scattered along the placid surface of the
lovely sheet, formng a long, strageling lme of daik spots that
extended to the beach under I'ort Wilhamn Henry i one direc-
tion, and as far as eye could 1each 1n the other, ITow different
did that melancholy, bioken procession of boats appear, fiom
the gallant anay, the mmtial bands, the eheeiful tioops, and
the multitude of ardent young men who had pressed forward m
brigades less than a week betore, filled with hope, and eaulting
in then stiength' As I gazed on the pcture, I could not but
fancy to mysclf the vast amount of physical pan, the keen
mental sufteting, and the deep moitification that might have
been found, annd that hoide of icturnng adventurers. We
had just come up fiom the Ievel of this scene of human agony,
and our ymaginations could portiay details that were beyond the
1each of the senses, at the clevation on wluch we stood.

A week before, and the name of Abercrombie filled every
mouth 1n Ameriea, evpectation had almost placed lis 1enown
on that g1ddy height where performance atself 1s so often 1nse-
cute  Inthe brief interval, he was destioyed. Those who had
been ready to bless hun, would now heap curses on lns devoted
head, and none would be so bold as to urge aught 1 his favor.
Men in masses, when goaded by disappointment, are never just.
It s, indeed, a hard lesson for the mdividual to acquire; but
released fiom lus close, peisonal responsibihity, the single man
follows the crowd, and soothes his own mortification and
wounded pride by jomng in the cry that 1s to immolate a
victim, Yet Aberciombie was not the foolhardy and besotted
bully that Biaddock had proved himself to be  His misfortune
was, to be ignorant of the warfaie of the region m which he was
required to serve, and posably to ovelestimate the imagmany
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invineible chaacter of the vetcrans he led In a very short
time he was recalled, and America heaad no more of him. As
some rehief to the disgrace that had anew alighted on the British
arms, Biadstreet, a soldier who knew the country, and who
placed much reliance on the young man of her name and famly
whom I had met at Madam Schuyler’s, marched against Fron-
tenac, in Canada, at the head of a stiong body of provincials ;
an enterprise that, as 1t was conducted with skill, resnlted in a
t1tumph.

But with all this my namative has no proper connection.
No sooner did we reach the bald mountam top, than the Onon-
dago duceted Jaap to heht a fire, while he produced from a
deposit left on the advance, certamn of the matenals that were
necessary to a meal  As neither of us had tasted food since
the moining of the previous day, this 1epast was weleome, and
we all partook of 1t Iike so mauny fum<hed men. The negro
got Ins shaie, of coumse, and then we called a counci as to
futme p1occedings.

“The question 1s, whether we ought to make a straight
path to Ravensnest,”” observed Gueit, “ or proceed first to the
surveyor’s, and sce how things aie gomg on in that direction”

¢ As there can be no gieat danger ot a pursmt on the part
of the Ficneh, since all then boats aic in the other lake,” I re-
marked, “the state of the countiy 1s very much what it was
before the mmy moved ”

“ Ask that question of the Indian,” put in Dirck, a hftle
significantly.

‘We looked at Susquesus inquiringly, for a look always suf-
ficed to let hum compiehend us, when a tolerably plun allusion
had been previously made.

# Black man do foolish t'ing, observed the Onondago.

“'What I do, you 1ed-skin devil ¥’ demanded Jaap, who felt
a sort of natural antipathy to all Indians, good or bad, excellent
or ndifferent ; a feehng that the Indians repaid to his race by
contempt mdifferently concealed  *“'What I do, red devil, hat
dat you dares tell Masser Corny dat !’
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Susquesus manifested no resentment at, this strong and some-
what rude appeal, but sat as motionless as if he had not heard
it. 'This vexed Jaap so much the more; and my fellow being
exceedingly pugnacious on all occasions that touched his pride,
there mught have been 1mmediate war between the two, had I
not raised a finger, at once effectually stilling the outbreak of
Jacob Satanstoe’s wrath

¢ You should not bring such a charge aganst my slave, Onon-
dago,” T ra1d, *‘unless able to prove 1t.”

‘ He beat red warrtor hke dog "

“YWhat of dat!” growled Jaap, who was only half-quieted
by my sign. “ Who ebber hear 1t hurt red-skin to rope-end
him ?7’

“Warrior back like squaw’s, Blow hurt hum. He never
forget "

“Well, let him remember, den,” grinned the negro, showing
his 1wory tceth fiom ear to ear ¢ Muss was my pmsoner, and
what good he do me, if he let go widout pumshment. I wish
you tell Masser Corny dat, mstead of telin’ him nonsense.
‘When he flog me, who ebber hear me grumble #”

“You have not had half enough of it, Jaap, or your man-
ne1s would be better,” T thought 1t necessary to put in, for the
fellow had never before mamifested so quairelsome a disposition
1n my presence ; most probably because I had never before seen
him at variance with an Indian  “‘Let me hear no more of
ths, or I shall be obliged to pay oft the ariears on the spot "

¢ A httle hiding does a mgger good, sometimes,” observed
Guert significantly.

I observed that Dirck, who loved my very slave principally
because he was mine, looked at the offender reprovingly; and
by these combined demonstrations, we succeeded in curbing
the fellow’s tongue

“Well, Susquesus,” I added, “‘we all listen to hear what
you mean.’

¢ Musquernsque chief—Huron chief—got very tender back;
never forget rope.”
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“You mean us to understand that my black’s prisoner will
be apt to make some attempt to revenge himself for the flogging
he got from lus captor

“Just so. Indian good memory—no forget friend—no forget
encmy.”

“ But your Huron will be puzzled to find us, Onondago, He
will suppose us with the army, and should he even venture to
look for us there, you see he will be disappomted.”

“ Never know. Wood full of paths—Inpn full of cunnng.
‘Why talk of Ravensnest”’

““Was the name of Ravensnest mentioned in the presence of
that Iuron?’ I asked, moie uneasy than such a tufle would
probably have justified me in confessing

¢ Ay, something was said about 1t, but not in a way the fel-
low could undeistand,” answered Guert, carelessly. ¢ Let him
come on, If he has not had enough of us yet.”

This was not my manner of viewing the matter, however;
for the mentioning of Ravensnest biought Anneke to my mmd,
surtounded by the horrors of an Indian’s 1evenge.

“T will send you back to the Huon, Susquesus,” T added,
“1f you can name to me the price that will purchase s for-
giveness

The Onondago looked at me meanngly a moment; then
bending forward, he passed the fore-finger of his hand around
the head of Jaap, along the hne that 1s commonly made by the
kmfe of the warior, as he cuts away the trophy of success from
his victim. Jaap comprehended the meaming of this very sig-
nificant gesture as well as any of us, and the manner in which
he clutched the wool, as 1f 1o keep the scalp m 1ts place, set us
‘all Jaughing. The negro did not partake of our mirth; but I
saw that he regarded the Indian, much as the bull-dog shows
lus teeth before he makes us spring. Another motion of my
finger, howevel, quelled the msing It was necessary to put an
cnd to this, and Jaap was ordeted to prepare our packs, mn read-
mess for the expected march. Rehieved fiom his presence, Sus-
quesus was asked to be more eapheit.
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«You Imow Injin,” the Onondago answered. Now he
t'ink ved-coats dnv’ away and skeared, he go look for scalp.
Love all sott scalp—old scalp, young scalp—man sealp, woman
scalp—boy scalp, gal scalp—all get pay, all get honor. No
dafierence to him

“Ay " exclumed Gueit, with a strong respiration, such as
escapes a man who feels strongly ; “he 15 a dewil incarnate,
when he once gets fauly on the scent of blood! So you expect
these French Inyins will make an excursion n among the set-
tlers, out heie to the south-east of us 2’

“Go to nemest—don’t caie where he be. Nearest your
fuend, won’t hke that, s’pose?”’

“You me nught enough, Onondago, i saying that I shall
not hke 1t, no1 will my compamons here hke 1t; and the first
thing you will have to do, will be to guile us, straight as the
bird flies, to the Ravensnest, the picketed house, you know,
where we have left our swecthearts

Susquesus undeistood all that was said without any difficulty ;
in proof of wlich he ~miled at this allusion to the precious
character of the inmates of the house Guert told lum to seek.

¢ Squaw pietty ‘nough,” he answeied, complacently. ¢ No
wonder young man lithe him  But can't go theie now. Furst
find friends measure Jand  All Injin Jand, once!”

This last 1emark was made m away I did not like, for the
1dea seemed to cross the Onondago’s bram so suddenly, as
to draw fiom lum this buef assertion i pwe bitterness of
spirit.

I should be very sorry if 1t had not been, Susquesus.” I
observed, * myself, smee the title 1s all the better for its having
becn so, as our Indian deed will show. You know, of comse,
that my father and lus fnend Colonel Follock, bought this land
of the Mohawks, and paid them their own price for 1t.”

“Red man nchber measure land so. Tle p'mt with fingel,
bieak bush down, and say, there, take from that water to that
water.’ "’

‘¢ All very true, my fricnd ; but as that sort of measurement
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will not answer to keep farms separate, we are obliged to survey
the whole off mnto lots of smaller size  The Mohawks first gave
my father and his fizend as much land as they could walk around
in two suns, allowing them the mght to est .

¢ That good deed """ excluuned the Iudian, with strong em-
phasis. ¢ Leg can’t cheat—pen great rogue.”’

“3Well, we have the benefit of both grants; for the proprie-
tors actually walked round the estate, a party of Indians accom-
panying them, to sce that all was faun., After that, the chiefs
signed a deed 1n wirting, that there might be no mistake, and
then we got the king’s gtant

“Who give king land at all? Al land here red man’s land ;
who give hum to the king

*Who made the Delawares women? The warnors of the
Six Nations, was 1t not, Susrjuesus ?’

“Yes, my people help Six Nation great warrior, and put
petticoat on Delawanes, so they can’t go on wai-path any more.
‘What that to do wath hing’s land *”

“\Why, the king’s wainors, vou hnow, my friend, have taken
possession of this country, just as the Six Nations took posses-
sion of the Delawares, Letore they made them women.”

“What become of Ling's wainior, now?’ demanded the
Indian, quick as hghtning ¢ Where he run away to? Where
land Ticonderoga, now' Whose land t'oder end lake, now ¢’

“Why, the kang’s troops have certanly met with a disaster;
and for the present, then nghts are weakened, 1t must be ad-
mitted But another day may sce all thus changed, and the
king may get his land again.  You will remember he has not
sold Ticonderogu to the French, as the Mohawks sold Moose-
ridge to us; and that you must admit, makes a great differ-
ence A bargam is a bargamn, Onondago.”

“Yes, bargamn bargain—that good Good for red man
good for pale-face—no difference—what Mohawk sell, he no
take back, but let pale-face keep—but how come Mohawk and
kg sell, too #* Bot’ own land, e¢h’

Tlus was rather a puzsing question to answer to an Indian.
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We winte people can very well understand that a humane gov-
ernment, which professes, on the principles recogmized by eivi-
Thzed nations to have jurisdiction over certam extensive teiritories
that Ie in the vngm forest, and which are used only, and that
occastonally, by certam savage tribes as huntmg-grounds, should
decmn 1t mght to satisfy those tubes by purchase, before they
parcelled out themr lands for the puiposes of civilized hfe; but
1t would not be so easy to make an unsophisticated mind undes-
stand that theie could be two owners to the same property
The transaction 1s simple enough to us, and 1t tells in favor of
our habits, for we have the power to giant these lands without
“ oxtingmshing the Inchan title,” as it 1s termed ; but 1t pie-
sents difficulties to the understandings of those who are not
accustomed to see socicty suntounded by the multifarious inter-
ests of civilization  In pomt of fact, the Indian purchases give
no other title, under our laws, than the 1ight to sue out, mn
couneil, a clann to acquire by the giant of the eiown, paymg
to the latter such a consideration as m its wisdom 1t shall see
fit to demand  Still, 1t was necessary to male some answel to
the Onondago’s question, lest he nught carry away the ms-
taken notion that we did not justly own our possessions.

“ Suppose you find a 1fle to yow fancy, Susquesus,” I sad,
after 1eflecting a moment on the subject, ““and you find two
Indians who both claun to own 1t; now, if you pay each warrior
Ins price, 15 yom 1ght to the title any the worse for having
done so? TIs 1t not rather better #?

The Indian was stiuck with this reply, which suited the
chaiacter of s mind Thrusting out his hand, he received
mine, and shook 1t cordially, as much as to say he was
satisfied Having disposed of this episode thus satisfactorily,
we tmned to the more interesting subject of our immediate
movements

¢ It would seem that the Onondago expects the French In-
dians will now strike at the settlements,”” I remarked to my
companions, ‘“and that our friends at Ravensnest may need
our aid ; but, at the same time, he thinks we should first return
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to Mooseridge, and join the surveyors. Which mode of pro-
ceeding strikes you as the best, my fiiends

¢ Let us first hear the Injin’s reasons for going after the sur-
veyors,”’ answered Guert ¢ If he has a sufficient 1eason for
his plan, I am ready to follow 1t.”

“Burveyor got scalp, as well as squaw,” said Susquesus, in
his brief, meaning mannez.

*That must settle the pomnt'”’ exclaimed Guert. “I un-
derstand 1t all, now. The Onondago thinks the Moosendge
party may be cut off, as being alone and unsupported, and that
we ought to apprise them of this danger.”

‘¢ All perfectly just,’”” T1cphed, “‘and it 1s what they, being
our own pcople, have a nght to expect from us.  Still, Guert,
I should think those surveyors might be safe where they are,
n the bosom of the forest, for 2 year to come Their business
there cannot be known, and who then 15 to betray them ¢’

¢ See,” said Susquesus, earnesily. “XKill deer, and leave
him 1n the wood. "Won’t 1aven find carcass?”’

* That may be tiue enough; but a raven has an instinct,
given lnm by nature, to furmish lum with food He flies high
1 the air, moieover, and can sce fuither than an Indian.”

“Nutt’ see farther than Injin! Red man fly high, too.
See from salt lake to sweet watet Know ebbery t'ing 1n wood,
Tell hum nuttin’ he don’t know *’

“You do not suppose, Susquesus, that the Huron warriors
could find our surveyois at Mooseridge 2

“Why no find hm? Find moose; why no find ndge, too?
Find Moosendge, sartain, find land measurer.”

¢ On the whole, Corny,” Guert remarked after musiny a
Dttle, “we may do well to follow the Injin's advice I have
heard of so miany musfortunes that have befallen people in the
bush, from having despised Indian counsels, that I own to a
hittle superstition on the subject. Just look at what happened
vesterday! Had red-skin opimons been taken, Abercrombie
might now Lave been a conqueror, wstead of a miserable beaten
man "’
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Susquesus raised a finger, and lus dark countenance became
illumined by an cxpiession that was more eloquent even than
Ins tongue.

“Why no open ear to red man?”’ he asked with dignity.
¢ Some bud smg a song that good—some sing bad song—but
all bird know hisown song  Mohawk warrior use to wood, and
follow a crooked wa-path, when he meet much enemy. Great
Yengeese chief think Ius wainior have two life, that he put nm
before cannon and rifie to stand up and be shot. No Imjpn do
so foolish—no—never!”

As this was too true to be contioverted, the matter was not
discussed ; but having detexmined among oursclves to let the
Onondago take us back on the path by which wo had come, we
announced our readmess to stait as soon as 1t might suit his
comenience. Bemng suffiaently iested, Susquesus, who did
cvery thing on system, mauifesting neither impatience nor lazi-
ness arose and quietly led the way. Ouw couise was just the
1everse of that on which we had tiavelled when we left Moose-
ndge , and I did not fal to observe that so accuiate was the
Tuowledge of our gude, we passed many of the same objects
as we had previonsly gone near. Theie was nothmg lhike a
track, with the exceptim of occasional footprints left by our-
selves, but 1t was evident the Onondago pamd not the least
attention to these, possessing other and more accessible clues to
has course

Guett marched nest to the Indian, and I was third in the line.
How often that busy day did I gaze at my file-leader, 1n admi-
ration of his figure and mien! Nature appeared to have
mtended him for a soldier ~ Although so powerful, his frame
was agile—a particular in which he differed fiom Dirck, who,
although so young, already gave symptoms of heaviness at no
ditant day. Then Guert’s carmage was as fine as his form.
The head was held erect, the eye was mtrepid m 1ts glance ;
aud the tread elastic, though so firm. To the last hour, on that
long and weary march, Guert leaped logs, sprang across hol-
lows 1 the ground, and otherwise mamifested that his i1on
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sinews and liaidened muscles still retawmed all their powers. As
he moved m my front I saw fo1 the first tume, that some of the
funge of lus hunting-shirt had been cut away m the fight, and
that a musket-ball had passed dunectly thiough s cap I
afterward ascertained that Guert was awaie of these escapes,
but his nature was so manly he did not think of mentioning them.

‘We made a single halt as before, to dine; but httle was said
at this meal, and no change 1n our plan was proposed. This
was the pomt whete we ought to have diverged from the former
course, did we mtend to proceed fitst to Ravensnest ; but though
all knew it, nothing was sa1d on the subject.

“'We shall carry unwelcome tidings to Mr Traverse and his
men,” Gueit observed, a mimute o1 two before our halt was up ;
¢ for I take 1t for granted, the news canuot have gone ahead of
us ”’

“'We fust,”’ answeied the Onondago ¢ Too soon for Huron
yet. T’ink so—nobody know

“T wish, Coiny,” pmsued the Albaman, ¢ we had thought
of saymg a word to Doortje about tlus accursed expedition.
Thete 18 no use 1 a man’s bewg above lns business, and he
who puts himself in the way of fortune, mght profit by now
and thep consulting a fortune-teller

“TIad we done so, and had all that has happened been fore-
told, do you suppose 1t would have made any change in tho
result ?”’

¢ Perhaps not, smce we should hasve beent the persons to re
late what we had heard. But Aberciombie himself need have
had no scruples about visiting that 1emarkable old woman,
She's a wouderful creatuie, Coiny, as we must allow, and a
prudent general would not fail to 1espect what she told him, It
1s a thousand pities that erther the commander-in-chief or the
adjutant-geneial had not paid Doortye a visit before they left
Albany My lord Howe's valuable hife mght then have been
saved 7’

“Tn what way, Guert? T am at aloss to see in what man-
ner any good could come of it ”
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“Tn what manner? Why, in the plamest possible. Now
suppose Doortje had foretold this defeat, 1t is clear Abercrom-
bie, 1f he put any farth i the old woman, would not have made
the attack.”

t« And thus defeat the defeat. Do you not see, Guert, that
the soothsayer can at the best but foretell what s to happen,
and that which must come wil. It would be an easy maiter
for any of us to get great 1cputations for fortune-telling, 1f all
we had to do was to pedict misfortuncs, in order that our
friends might avord them  As nothmg would ever happen, 1
consequence of the precautions taken to aveit the evils, a name
would be eastly and cheaply mamtamed *

“By St Nicholas! Cowny, I never thought of that! But
you have been college-taught, and a thousand things are picked
up at colleges that one never dieams of at an academy I see
1cason every day to lament my 1dleness when a boy, and for-
tunate shall I be, 1f I do not lament 1t all my life

Poor Guart! He was always so humble when the subject of
education arose, however accidentally or unintentionally on my
part, that 1t was never commented on, that 1t did not give me
pain, exciting a wish to avoid it As the tune for the halt was
now up, 15 was casy to termmate the present discussion, by
declaning as much, and proceeding on our way.

We had a hard afternoon’s walk of 1t, though neither of the
five mamfe-ted the least disposition to gnen  As for Susque-
sus, to me he mnever seemed to know either fahigue or hun-
ger He was doubtless acquamted with both, but his habits
of self-command were so severe, as to enable lum complete-
ly to conceal his sufferings m this, as well as in most other
respects

The sun was near setting when we entered within the limits
of the Moosendge estate  'We ascertained this fact by passing
the lme-trees, some of which had figures cut mto then baik, to
denote the numbers of the great subdivisions of the propeity.
Guert pointed out these marks; being far more accustomed to
the woods than either Dirck or myself. Aided by such guides,
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we had no difficulty in making a sufficiently straight course to
the hut.

Susquesus thought a little caution necessary as we drew near
to the end of our journey. Causmng us to remain behind, he
advanced in fiont himself to reconnortre. A signal, howevel,
soon took us to the place where he stood, when we discovered
the hut just as we had left 1t, but no one near it. This might
be the 1esult of mere accident, the surveying party frequently
“camping out,” 1 preference to making a long march after a
fatigming day’s work, and Pete would be very likely to prefer
gomg to join these men to remaming alone in the hut. We
advanced to the building therefore with confidence. On reach-
mg 1t, we found the place cmpty, as had been anticipated,
though with every sign about 1t of 1ts tenants having left it but
a short time previously , that moimng, at the furthest.

Jaap set about prepaing a supper out of the regular supphes
of the paity; all of which weite found 1n their places, and
abundance On inquuy of the fellow, T ascertaned i1t was s
opinion Mr Traverse had gone off that very day, most probably
to some distant portion of the patent, taking Pete with him,
as every thing was covered up and put away with that sort of
care that denotes an absence of some httle time. The Indian
heard the negro’s remaik to this effect, and tossing his head
sigmficantly, he said—

¢ No need guess—go see—hght enough—plenty time, Injin
soon tell.”

He quitted the hut on the spot, and immediately set about l
this self-assigned duty.
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CHAPTER XXV.
“Thon tremblest, and the whi 1n thy cheek,
Is apter than thy tongue 1o tell thy errand ™

SHARSPTARF

Curtosrry induced me to follow the Indian, in order to watch
his movements Susquesus proceeded a short distance fiom the
hut, guitting the knoll entirely, until he reached lower land,
where a footpimt would be most likely to be visible, when he
commenced & slow cnewt of the place, with eyes fastened on
the earth, as the nose of the hound follows the scent. I was so
much interested in the Onondago’s manmer as to jon him,
falling 1n 1 Iis rear, m order not to imnterfere with his object

Of footmarks theie were plenty, moie particulaily on the
low, moist ground, where we weie, but they all appeaied to
me to have no interest with the Indian Most of our party
wore moccasins, and 1t was not easy to see how, under such
circumstances, and amd such a maze of 1mpiessions, 1t could
be possible for any one to distingmish a hostile from a fuendly
trail. That Susquesus thought the thing might be done, how-
ever, was very evident by Ius perseverance, and lus eainestness

At first, my companion met with no success, or with nothing
that he fancied success, but after making half the circuit of the
hut, keeping always a hundied yards distant from 1t, he suddenly
stooped quite to the earth, then aiose, and, sticking a broken
knot into the ground as a mak, signed to me to keep a
httle on one side, while he twined at mght angles to lus former
course, and moved mnward toward our dwelling. I followed
slowly, watching his movements, step by step.

In this manner we reached the hut, deviating from a direct
lme, in order to do so. At the hut itself Susquesus made a
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long and minute examination ; but even I could see, that the
maks here were so numerous as to baffle even him. After
finishing his search at this pomt, the Indian turned, and went
back to the place where he had stuck the knot m the ground.
In doing this, howevel, he followed lus own trail, returning by
precisely the same deviating come as that by which he had
come. Tlus alone would have satisfied me that he saw more
than I did, for, to own the truth, I could not have done the
same thing

‘When we 1eached the knot, Susquesus followed that (to me
mvisible) t1a1l outside of the enele, leading off into the forestn
a direct hne fiom the hut and spung I continued near him,
although neither had spoken duiing the whole of this examina-
tion, which had now lasted quite half an hour. As it was
getting dak, however, and Jaap showed the signal that our
supper was ready, I thought 1t might be well, at length, to
break the silence.

“Yhat do you make of all thus, Trackless?’ I inquired.
“Do you find any signs of a tral ””’

“Good trail’”’—Susquesus answeied; “new trail, too; Look
hke Huion !

Thas was stmtling mtelhigence, certmnly , yet, much as I was
disposed to defer to my companion’s mtelligence 1 such matters,
m general, I thought he must be mstaken in his fact In the
first place, though I had seen many footprints near the hut,
and along the low land on which the Indian made his circmt,
I could see none where we then were. I mentioned this to the
Indian, and deswed hun to show me, particularly, one of the
signs which liad led him to hus conclusion.

4 8ee,” smd Susquesus, stooping so low as to place a finger
on the dead leaves that ever make a sort of carpet to the forest,
“here been mocecasin—that heel , thus toe.”

Aided, 1n this mannei, I could discover a famt footprint,
which might, by aid of the imagnation, be thus read; though
the very shght unpresston that was to be traced, mught almost
as well be supposed any thing else, as 1t seemed to me.
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that a party should have proceeded m preciscly this manner;
it was still more 1mprobable that such a party, coming on a
war-path fiom a distant part of the country, should know exactly
where to find om hut. After a moment's pause, and while we
both slowly proceeded to join our companions, 1 suggested these
objections to the Onondago.

“Don’t know Injn,” answeied the other, betraying more
earnestness of manner than was usual with him whenr he con-
descended to discuss any of the usages of the tubes with a
pale-face. ¢ He fight first, then he want scalp. Lver scc dead
horse in wood—well, no ciow theie, ch? Plenty crow, 1s.t
he? Just so Inpn  Wounded soldier carry off, and Imm
watch m wood, behind army, to get scalp. Scalp good after
battle,. Want hun very much, Wood full of Humon, along
path to Albany. Yengcese down m heart; Huion up. Sealp
so good, t'mk of nutiin else.

By tlus tunc we bad 1eached the hut, where I found Guert
and Duck already at then sapper I will own that my appetite
was not as guod as 1t might have been but for the Onondago’s
conjecturcs and discoverles, though I took a seat and began to
eat with my fizends While at the meal, I communicated to
my companions all that had passed, particulaly askmg of Guert,
who had a 1cspectable.knowledye of the bush, what he thought
of the probabilities of the case

* If hostile red skins have really been here lately,” the Alba-
nian answered, ¢ they have been thoroughly cunmny devils ; for
not an article m or about the hut has been disturbed. I had
an eye to that myself, the moment we artived ; for T have thought
it far fiom unlikely that the ITwrons would be out on the 10ad
between Willam Henry and the settlements, trying to get
scalps from the paities that would be likely to be sent to the
rear with wounded officers,”

“In wlneh case om friend Bulstrode might be in danger #?

*‘ He must take lus chance, like all of ns  But he will prob-
ably be carmed to Ravensnest, as the nearest nest for him to
nestle m, I don’t half ke this tral, however, Corny; it is
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seldom a red skin of the Onondago’s character, makes a mistake
m such a matter I

It 18 too late, now, to do any thing to-mght,”” Dirck ob-
served  “Besides, I don’t think any great calamty is likely
to befull any of us, or Dooitje would have dropped some hint
about 1t  These furfune-tellers seldom let any thing sermous
pass without a notice ot some sort o1 other. You see, Corny,
we went through all this busimess at Ty, without a scratch,
which 15 so much 1 favor of the old woman’s being 11ght.”

Poor Dircke! that prediction had made a deep unpression on
his chaacter, and on his futute hife A man’s iaith must be
strong, to fancy that & negatne of tlus natuie could earry with
1t any ot the toree of a positive, affiimative prediction.  Never-
theless Duck had ~poken the tiuth, in one 1espect. It was
too late to do any thmg that mght, and 1t only 1emamned to
prepate to take out 1est as securely as possible

We consulted on the sulyect, callng on the Indian to md
us  After talhmg the matter over, it was determined to re-
man wheie we were, secuing the dooi, and bunging every body
withm the building, tor the negives and the Indians had been
much i the Lhabit ot <leeping about, under biush covers that
they had areded tor thenselves Tt was thonght that, having
once visited the Lut, and findmg 1t empty, the enemy, if enemy
theie were, would not be very hikely to ietuin to 1t 1mmediately,
and that we mght conader owsclves as compaiatively safe,
fiom that « ieain<tance aloue  Then, there weie all the chances
that the tral might have been left by filendly metead of hostile
Indians, although Susqueens shook his head 1 the negative,
whenever this was mentioned At all events, we had but a
choice of thiee expodients—to abandon the patent, and seek
afety m flight, to “camp ont,” or to shut owmselves up in
our fortiess Of the fust, no one thought for  moment ; and
ot the two others, we decided on the last, as far the most com-
tortable, and on the whole, as the satest.

An hour after we had come to tlus determination, I question
it ather of the five knew any thing about 1t. I never slept
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more profoundly m my life, and my companions subsequently
gave the same account of then several conditions. Fatigue,
and youth, and health, gave us all refreshing sleep ; and as we
lay down st mine, two o’clock came after so much time totally
lost in the way of consciousness. I say two o’clock; for my
watch told me that was just the hour, when the Indian awoke
me by shaking my shoulder. One gets the habits of watch-
fulness 1n the woods, and I was on my feet in an nstant.

Dark as 1t was, for 1t was deep mght, I could distinguish that
Busquesus was alone stiining, and that he had unbarred the
door of our cabin. Indeed, he passed through that open space,
into the au of the forest, the moment he perceived I was con-
scious of what I avas about. Without pausmmg to reflect, I
followed, and soon stood at us side some fifteen or twenty feet
from the hut,

¢ This good place to hear,” said the Indian, n a low, sup-
pressed tone. ¢ Now, open car "

‘What a scene was that, which now presented itself to my
senses! I can see 1t, at this distance of tume, after years of
peaceful happmess, and years of toil and adventme The
morning, o1 1t might be better to say the mght, was not very
dark 1n 1tself, but the gloom of the woods being added to the
obscmity of the hour, it lent an intensity of blackness to the
tranks of the trecs, that gave to cach a funeieal and solemn
aspect. It was impossible to see for any distance, and the
objects that were visible weie only those that were nearest at
hand Notwithstanding, one might 1magine the canopied space
beneath the tops of the trees, and faney it, in the majesty of
1ts gloomy vastness. Of sounds there were literally none, when
the Indian first bade me histen. The stillness was so profound,
that I thought I heard the sighing of the mght air among the
upper branches of the loftier trees Tlns imght have been mere
imagination, nevertheless, all above the summits of the giant
oaks, maples and pines, formed & so1t of upper world as regard-
ed us; a world with which we had Iittle communication, during
our sojourn 1 the woods below The raven, and the eagle, and
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the hawk, sailed 1n that region, above the clouds of leaves be-
neath them, and occasionally stooped, perhaps, to strike their
quarry; but to all else it was inaccessible, and to a degree
invisible

But my present concein 1s with the world I was in; and
what a world 1t was! Solemn, silent, dmk, vast and myste-
rious I Lstened m vain to catch the footstep of some busy
squurrel, for the foiest was alive with the smaller animals, by
might quite as much as by day, but every thing at that moment
seemed stilled to the silence of death

“IY can hear nothing, Trackless,” I whispered—* why are
you out here 2"

“You hear soon—wake me up, and T hear twice. Soon
come ag'm "’

It did soon come agamn It was a human cry, escaping from
human lips mn then agony ! I heard 1t once only ; but should
I hive to be a hundred it would not be forgotten I often hear
1t 1 my sleep, and twenty times have I awoke since, fancymg
that agonizing call was m my cais It was long, loud, piercing,
and the word * help” was as distinct as tongue could make it

“Great God!” I exclmmed—*‘some one 1s set upon, and
calls for md 1n lus exttemity Let us alouse our fiiends, and
go to s assistance I cannot reman heie, Susquesus, with
such a c1y w my ears ”

¢ Best go, t'nk too,”’ answered the Onondago ¢ No need
call, though , two better than fom  Stop minute ”

I did 1eman stationary that buief space, hstening with
agomized uncertamty, while the Indian enteied the hut, and
returned, bringing out his mifle and my own. Arming our-
selves, and shutting the door of the cabin, to exclude the night-
air at least, Susquesus led oft with his noseless step, in a south-
west direction, o1 that 11 which we had heaid the sound.

Our maich was too swift and cainest to adimt of discourse
The Onondago had admomshed e to make as hitle noise as
possible,, and between the anviety I telt, and the care taken to
comply, theie was, wdeed, but hittle opputtumty for eonversing.

18
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My feelings were wrought up to a lugh pitch; but my confi-
dence m my companion bewng great, I followed 1n hus footsteps
as dihgently as my skill would allow  Susquesus rather trod
on awr than walked ; yet I kept close at Ius heels, until we had
gone, as 1 should think, full half a mile in the direction from
which that awfal cry had come. Here Susquesus halted, say-
ing to me, in a low voice—

¢ No far from here—best stop.”

I submitted m all things to the directions of my Indian
guide. The latter had selected the daik shadows of two or
three young pnes for our cover, where, by getting within thewr
low branches, we were completcly concealed from any eye that
was distant from us eight or ten feet No sooner weie we
thus posted, than the Onondago pomted to the trunk of a fallen
tree, and we took our seats silently on 1t. I obseived that my
companion kept his thumb on the cock of s nifie, while his
forefinger was passed around the tuigger. It is scarcely neces-
sary to say that I observed the same precaution.

“Thus good,” said Susquesus, 1 a voice so low and soft
that 1t could not attract moie attention than a whisper, ¢ this
very good—hear i ag’n, soon; then know.”

A stifled groan was heard, and that almost as soon as my
compamion ceased to speak I felt my Dlood cuidle at these
frightful evidences of human suflering, and an impulse of
humamty caused me to move, as if about to rse. The hand
of Trackless checked the imprudence.

“No good,” he said, sternly, ¢ Sit still, Warrior know
how to sit stall,”

“ But, Heavenly Providence! There is some one in agony,
quite near us, man. Did you not hear a groan, Trackless ¢’

*To be sure hear hum.  'What of that? Pain make groan
come alway, from pale-face ”’

“You think, then, 1t 15 a wlite man who suffers? if so, it
must be one of owm party, as there 15 no one else near us, If I
hear 1t agawn, I must go to his 1ehef, Onondago

“Why you bchave like squaw ¢ What of little groan { Sar
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tain, he pale-face; Injin never groan on war-path. 'Why he’
groan, you t'ink? Causec Huion mect him That 1eason he
groan. You groan too, no sit still. Inpn know tune to shoot
—know time not to shoot.”

I had every disposition to call aloud to inquire who needed
suceor ; yet the admonitions of my companon, sided as they
were by the gloomy mysteries of that vast forest in the honr of
deepest mght, enabled me to command the impulse, Three
Yimes, notwithstanding, was that groan 1epeated, and as it ap-
peared to me, each time moie and more famntly. I thought,
too, when all was still in the forest—when we sat omselves in
breathless evpectation of what might next reach our ears—
attentive to each sighing of the mght-aw, and distrustful cven
of the rusthng leaf—that the last gloan of all, though certainly
the faintest of any we had heard, was much the nearest Once,
mdeed, I heard, o1 fancied I heard, the word * water,” mur-
mured 11 a low, smothered tone, almost i my car. I thought,
too, I knew the voice—that 1t was fambar to me; though I
could not decide, in the state of my feelings, cractly to whom
1t belonged.

In this manner we passed what to me were two of the most
pamful hous of my hfe, warting the slow 1eturn of hight. My
own mmpatience was nealy ungoveinable , though the Indian
sat the whole of that tine, seemngly as 1nsensible as the log
which formed his seat, and almost as motionless, At length
this intensely anxious, and even physically pamtul watch drew
near 1ts end. Signs of day gleamed through the canopy of
leaves, and the 1ays of dull light appeared to stiuggle down-
ward, rendering objects dimly discernible.

Tt was not long ere we could ascertamn that we had so com-
pletely covered ourselves, as to be m a position where the
branches of the pmes completely shut out the view of objects
beyond This was favoiable to reconnoitiing, however, pre-
viously to quitting our concealment, and enabled us to have
some care of ourselves while attending to the duties of hu-
manity.
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Susquesus used the gicatest caution in lookmg around before
he left the cover I was close at his side peeping thiough such
openings as offered, for my cuiiosiy was so intense, that I
almost forgot the causes for appichension It was not long
before I heard the familiar Indwan teijectron ¢ hugh'” fiom
my companion, a proof that something had canght s eye of
a more than o1darily exciting chatacter  Ile pomted 1 the
way I was to look, and thcie, mdeed, I beheld one of those
frghtful nstances of barbarous eiuelty, that the usages of savage
warfare have sanctioned as fa1 back as owm histories extend,
among the forest wairions of this contnent  The tops of two
saplings had been brought down nea eacl other by main force,
the victim's hands attached famly to upper hianches of each,
and the trees permitted to fly buck to then natural positions, or
as near them as the 1evolting means of junction would allow.
I could scarce beheve my senses when my «ight firet revealed
the truth  But theie hung the vietim sucpended by his arms,
at an elevation of at least ten or fifteen feet fiom the eamth, I
confess I sincerely hoped he was dead, and the motionless atti-
tude of the body gave me 1cason to think it nught be so.
Still, the ciies for “help,” utteted wildly, hopelessly, in the
midst of a vast and vacant forest, the groans extorted by sufter-
g, must have been lus  Ile had probably been thus suspended
and abandoned wlnle alive!

Even the Onondago could not restiain me, after I fully saw
and understood the natuie of the ciuelty which had been exer-
cised on the mserable vietim who was thus suspended directly
before my eyes, and I broke out of the cover, ready, I am will-
ing to confess, to pull trigger on the fitst hostile 1¢d man 1 saw.
Fortunately for myself, most probably, the place had long been
deserted. As the back of the sufterer was toward me, I could
not tell who he was, but lns diess was cosise, and of the de-
scription that belongs to the lowest class  Blood had flowed
freely from s head, and I made no doubt he had been scalped ;
though the height at wluch he hung, and the manner in which
his head had fallen forwaid upon lus breast, prevented me from
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ascertaining the fact at once, by the aid of sight. Thus much
did I perceave, however, ere the Indian jomned me.

‘“8ee !” said Susquesus, whose quick eye never let any thlng
escape 1t long, ¢ told you so , Huron been heie ”’

As this was said, the Indlan pomted sigmficantly at the
naked skin, which was visible between the heavy, coarse shoes
of the victim, and the trowsers he wore, when I discovered 1t
was black. Moving quekly m front, so as to get a view of the
face, I recognized the distorted featmies of Petrus, or Pete,
©uert Ten Tyck's negro. This man had been left with the
surveyors, 1t will be remembered, and he had cither fallen into
the hands of lus captois wlile at the hut, engaged n his ordi-
nary duties, or he had been met in the forest while going to or
commg from those he seived, and had thus been ticated. We
never ascertained the facts, which 1emain in doubt to this hour.

“Guwe me your tomahawk, Tiackless,” I cuied, as soon as
horror would peimmt me to speak, “that I may cut down this
sapling, and hiberate the unfortunate cieatme 1’

“No good—Dbetter so,” answeied the Indian. “ DBear—
wolf can’t get lnm now  Let black-skin hang—good as bury
—no safe stay here long  Look round and count Hwon, then
go 1

¢ Look round and count the Hurons,” I thought to myself;
¢ and 1n what manner 1s this to be done By tlus time, how-
evel, 1t was sufficiently hght to sce footprints, 1f any there were,
and the Onondago set about examining such traces of what had
passed at that terrible spot, as might be intelligible to one of
his experience.

At the foot of a huge oak, that grew a few yards from the
fatal saphngs, we found the two wooden covered pals 1 which
we knew Pete had been sccustomed to carry food to M. 'T'ra-
verse and the chamn-bearers They were empty, but whether
the provisions they unquestionably had contaned fell to the
share of those for whom they were mtended, or to that of the
captors, we mnever learned. No tiaces of bones, potato-skins,
or other fragments, were discovered; and if the Hurons had
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seized the provisions, they doubtless transferred them to thewr
own repositolies, without stopping to cat  Susquesus detected
proof that the victim had becn seated at the foot of the oak,
and that he had been seized at that spot  Theie weie the
marks of many feet there, and some proofs of a slight scuffle.
Blood, too, was to be traced on the leaves, from the foot of the
oak to the place where poor Pete was suspended ; a proof that
he had been hurt previously to being abandoned to Ius cruel
fate.

But the point of most interest with Trackless was to ascertain
the number of our foes. This might be done m some measure,
according to lus view of the matter, by means of the footprmnts
There was no want of such signs, the leaves bemg much dis-
turbed 1n places, though after a shoit but anvious search, my
companion thought 1t wisest to repan to the hut, lest those 1t
contamned might be suipused in then sleep He gave me to
understand that the enemy did not appeat to be numerous at
that spot, three or four at most, though 1t was quite possible,
nay highly probable, that they had sepaated, and that their
whole force was not present at this miserable seene

It was bioad dayhight when we came m sight of the hut
again, and I peicerved Jaap was up and busy with ns pots and
kettles near the spring No one clse was visible, and we
inferred that Guert and Direk were still on theiwr pallets. We
took a long and distaustful smrvey of the forest mound the cabin,
from the height where we stood, cie we ventuted to approach
1t any nearer. Discovermg no signs of danger, and the forest
being quite clear of the undeibiush o1 cover of any sort, large
trees excepted, for some distance from the hut, we then advanced
without apprehension. This open chaiacter of the woods near
our dwelling was felt to be a very favorable encumstance, ren-
dering 1t 1mpossible for an enemy to get very near us by day-
hght, without bemng seen. It was owing to the fact that we
had used so much of the smaller timber 1 our own opera-

tions, while the negroes had burned most of the underbrush for
fuel.
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Sure enough, I found my two friends fast asleep, and cer-
tainly much exposed When aioused and told all that had
occurred to me and the Indian, thewr surprsc was great, nor
was thew horror less, Jaap, who, missimg us on 11s1ng, sup-
posed we had gone m pwismt of game, had followed us into
the hut, and heaid my commumecations His mdignation was
gieat at the idea of one of lis own colo bemg thus treated,
and I heard him vowing vengeance between his set teeth,
terms that were by no means measmed

“ By St Nicholas !’ exclmmed Guert, who had now fimshed
diessing, and who accompanied me out into the open air, “my
poor fellow shall be 1evenged, iof the nifle will do 16!  Sealped,
too, do you say, Coiny 2"

“ As fm as wo could ascertain, suspended as he was from the
tree. But scalped he must be, as an Indian never permits a
dead captive to escape this mutilation.”

“ And you have been out m the forest thiee hours, you tell
me, Corny ? you and Trackless 2’

‘“ About that time, I should judge. The heart must have
been of stone that could resist those cries !’ :

I do not blame you, Lattlepage, though 1t would have been
kinder and wiser had you taken yom fiiends with you We
must stick together, in future, let what may happen. Poor
Petrus! I wonder Doortje should have hinted nothing of that
nigger’s fate |”’

‘We then held a long consultation on the subject of our mode
of procecding next. It is unnecessary to dwell on this confer-
ence, as 1t3 conclusions will be scen m the events of the nama-
tive ; but 1t was brought to a close by a very sudden nteriuption,
and that was the sound of an axe in the forest. The blows came
in the dircction of the scene of Pete’s murdel, and we had
collected our 1ifles and were prepanng to move towaird the sus-
pected pomt, when we saw Jaap staggenng along, comng to
the hut, beneath the load of his firend’s body. The fellow had
stolen away unscen on this pious duty, and had executed 1t
with success. In a minute or two he had 1eached the spring,
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and began to wash away the revolting remains of the massacre
from the head of the Huon’s victim.

‘We now ascertamed that poor Pete had been badly cut by
Lknives, as well as sealped, and suspended m the manner related.
Both arms appeated to be dislocated, and the only rehef to our
feclimgs was m the hope that an attempt to inflict so much
suffering must have soon defeated 1itself Guet, m particular,
expressed his hope that such was the cace, though the awful
sounds of the past mght weie shill too fiesh m my ears to
enalle me to beheve all I could wish on that subject A grave
was dug, and we bunied the body at once, rolling a laige log or
two on the spot, 1 o1der to prevent wild beasts fiom disinter-
ring it.  Jaap worked haird in the peiformance of these rites,
and Guert Ten Eyek actually 1epeated the Loid’s Prayer and
the Cieed over the grave, when the body was placed m at, with
a fervor and carnestuess that a little smpised me

¢ He was but a mgger, Coiny, 1t 15 true,” saud the Albaman,
a hittle apologetically perhaps, after all was over, ¢ but he was
a very goot mgger in the fust place, then he had a soul as well
as a white man—Pete had his ments as well as a Tomnie, and
T trust they wil not be foigotten 1n the last great account. He
was an excellent cook, as y ou must have seen, and I never knew
anigger that had mote of the dog-like fidelity to Jus master, The
fellow never got 1uto a frolic without coming honestly to ask
leave; though to be sure, T was not a hard master in these par-
ticulars on reasonable oceasions,”

‘We next ate our breakfasts with as much appetite as we
could. Shouldeung out packs, and placing all atound and m
the hut as much as possible 1 the condition 1 which we had
found the place, we then commenced our march, Susquesus
leading as usunal,

‘We went 1n quest of the surveyors, who wete supposed to be
in the south-east corner of the patent, employed as usual, and
ignorant of all that had passed. At fist, we had thoughts of
discharging our rifles us signals to bring them m: but these
signals might apprise our cnemies, as well as our fiiends, of our
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presence, and the distance was too great, moreover, to render
it probable the reports could be heard by those for whom alone
they would be mtended.

The route we took was determined by our geneial knowledge
of the quaiter of the patent in which the surveyors ought now
to be, as well as by the direction mn which the body of Pete
had been found. The poor fellow was certamly either gomng to
or coming from the party, and being 1n constant communication
with them, he doubtless knew where they were at wotk Then
the different trails of the suiveyors weie casily enough found
by Trackless, and he told us that the most recent led off in
the direction I have named Toward the south-east, thevefore,
we held our way, marching, as before, m Indian file ; the Ouon-
dago leading, and the negto buugng up the 1ear.

18*
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CHAPTER XXVL

% Tyg too horrible!
The wearlest and most loathed worldly life
That age, ache, penury, and Imprisonment
Can lny on nature, is a paradise,
To what we fear of death *
MEASURE FOR MEASURE

W= were not long i reaching the point of the patent in
which the surveyors had been at work, after which we could
have but httle difficulty i finding their present actual position.
The marked trees were guudles that told the whole stoay of their
labors, For an hour and a half, howevel, we moved rapidly
forward, Susquesus on the lead, silent, cainest, watchful, and
I fear T must add, revengeful. Not a syllable had been uttered
durmng the whole of that time, though our senses were keenly
on the alert; and we avoided every thing like a cover that
might conceal an ambush  Suddenly the Indian halted ; at the
neat instant he was behind a tiece  Each of us imitated him,
quick as thought, for thus was our previous traxmng 1n the event
of encountering an enemy, and we all well knew the 1mportance
of a cover 1n forest warfare. Still, no foe could be seen. After
examining around us in every direction, for a mmute or two,
and finding the woods vacant and silent as ever, Guert and I
quitted our own trees, and jowned the Tiackless, at the foot of
of lus own huge pine.

“Why this, Susquesus ' demanded the Albanian, sharply;
for he began to suspect a little acting, got up to magmfy the
Indian’s userulness,, ‘“herc 13 neither pale-face nor red-skin.
Have done with this folly, and let us go forward.”

“No good —warnor been here ; p'rhaps gone, p’rhaps no;
soon see. Open eye, and look.”
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As a gesture accompanied this speech, we did look again,
and this time in the right direction. At the distance of a hun-
dred ymds fiom us was a chestnut, that might be seen from
its roots to 1ts branches On the ground, paitly concealed Ly
the tree, and partly exposed, was the leg of a man placed as the
lmb would be apt to lie, on the supposition that its owner lav
on lus back, asleep. It showed a moccasin, and the usual
legging of anIndian, but the thigh and all the rest of the fiame
was concealed. The quick cye of the Onondago had caught
this small object, even at that distance, compiehended 1t at a
glance, when he instantly songht a cover, as descubed,  Guert
and I had some difficulty at first, even after 1t was pomnted out
to us, m 1ecogmang this object; but 1t soon became distinct
and mtelligible.

¢Is that a 1ed-skin’s leg ””” asked Gueit, diopping the muzzle
of his 1:1fle, as 1f about to try s skill on 1t ”

“Don't know,” answered the Indian; “got leggin, got
moccasin j can’t see color  Look most pale-face , leg lng

‘What there was to cnable one, at that distance, to distingmsh
between the leg of a white man and the leg of an Indian, at
first gieatly exceeded om means of conmjectming; but the
Onondago explained 1f, when asked, 1n us own usnal sententious
manner, by saying

“Toe turn out—Injin turn 1n—no like, at all  Pale-face
big ; Injin no very big

The first was true cnough in walking, and 1t did seem prob-
able that the difference might ewist 1 sleep. Guert now de-
clared theie was no use in hesitating any longer, if asleep he
would approach the chestnut cautiously, and capture the stran-
ger, 1if an Indian, before he could mse; and if a white man, 1t
must be some one belonging to our own set, who was takmg
a nap, probably, after a fahguing march.  Susquesus must have
satisfied himself, by this tune, that theie was mo unmediate
danger ; for merely saymng, “all go together,” he quitted the
cover, and led down toward the chestnut with a rapid but
noiseless step As we moved 1n a body all five of ns reached
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the tree at the same instant, where we found Sam, one of our
own hunters, and whom we supposed to ba with Mr. Traveise,
stretched on lns back, dead; with a wound in Ius bicast that
had been inflicted by a kmfe  Ile, too, had been scolped!

The looks we ¢vchanged, said all that could be said on the
subject of the gravity of this new discovery  Sucquesus alone
was undisturbed ; 1 1ather think he eapected what he found.
After examinmg the body, he seemed satisfied, simply saying,
¢ Jall, last mght "

That poor Sam had been dead several hours was pretty cei-
tam, and the crcumstance removed all apprehension of any
mmediate danger fiom s destroyers  The ruthless warriors
of the woods seldom remamed long near the spot they had
desolated, but passed on, hke the tonado or the tempest
Guert, who was ever promjt when any thing was to be done,
pointed to a nataral hollow 1 the earth—one of those cavities
that are so common 1n the torest and which ae so usually
atinbuted to uptwiming of trecs; m remote ages— and suggested
that we should uce 1t as a grave The body v s accordingly
laul m the hole, and we coviied 1t 1 the best maner we eould,
succeeding 1n placing over 1t something ke a foot deep of light
loam, together with several flat stones, rolhng logs on all, as we
bad done at the grave of Pete. By this tune Guert’s feelings
wete so thoroughly moused, that m addition to the prayer and
the Creed, which he agamn 1epeated 1n a very decorous and de-
vout mannei, he concluded the whole certemony by a Lrief
address. Nor was Guett any thing but serious in what he did
or said on cither of these solemn occasions ; his words, Iike his
acts, being purely the impulses of a simple mnd, which pos-
sesses longings after devotion and semptural truths, without
knowing cxactly how to cypress them, and this, moreover, 1n
spite of the mere ammal propensities, and gay habits of lus
physieal conformation and constitutional tendencies.

“Deat’, my fuends,” sad Guert, most seriously, becommg
Dutch as usual, as he became interested, *“Deat’ is a sutten
visitor. He comes like a t'ief in the mght, as you must all
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have often he’rt the Tommnic say; and happy is he whose loins
are girtet and whose lanp 15 trimmed. Such I trust is the
case with each of you, for 1t 1s not to be concealet that we are
Iikely to have seiions work before us  ITere have been Inpns,
beyont a question, and they are Injns, too, that are out on
the war-path m seaich of Enghsh scalps, o1 what 15 of cqual
mmportance to Mr. Follock and myself, Dutch scalps 1n the pm-
gain; which makes it so much the more necessary for every
man to be on his gumt, and to stant up to lus work when 1t
may come, as the pull-dog stants up to the ox  Got forpit tat
I should preach 1evenge over t'e gave of a fuent; but the sol-
tier fights none the worse for knowiug t'at he has been 1njuret
in his fechn’s, as has ceitaly peen the case with ourselves,
Perhaps I ought to say a wort m behalf of the teat, as this 18
the last and only time that a fellow-cicatme will ever have
occasion to speak of him  Sam was an eveellent hunter, as Ius
worst enemy must allow, and now he 1s gone, few petter remain
pehint  IIe had one weakness, which, stanting over lus grave,
an honest man ought not to conceal, he dit love liquor, but
m this he was not alone Nevertheless he was honest; and
his wort might pass where many a man's bond would be wort'-
less; and I leave him 1n the mererful hants of his Creator. My
frients, I haf but little more to say, and that 1s thus—that ife 1
uncertan, and deat’ 18 suwie  Samuel has gone before us ouly a
Ittle while, and may we all be equally pieparct to meet our
gieat account. Amen,”

Did any one smile at this addiess? Far from 1t! Singular,
disconneeted, and unsophisticated as 1t may scem to certamn
persons, 1t had one great ment that 1s not always discernable n
the speeches of those who officiate at the most elaborate funer-
al ntes  Guort was smcere, though he might not be cither
logical or very clear Tlus was appatent n lus countenance, Ins
voice, his whole manner  Fo1 myseclf, I will allow I saw noth-
ing particularly out of place in thus addiess at the time, nor do
I now regard it as erther wrreverent or unscasonable,

'We left the grave of the hunter, 1 the depths of that mter-
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minable forest, as the ship passes away from the spot on the
ocean where she has dropped her dead. At some future day,
perhaps, the ploughshare may turn up the bones, and the hus-
bandman ruminate on the probable fate of the lonely man,
whose remains will then again be brought to the hght of day.
As we left the spot, the Indian detained us a moment, to put
us on our guard,

¢ Huron do that,” he satd meanmgly ¢ No see difference,
eh? Baw no hang up hke Pete ¢’

¢ That 1s true enough, Susquesus,”’ Guert answered; for
Guert, by his age, lus greater famihauty with the woods, his
high courage and his personal prow ess, had now assumed, unre-
sistingly on our part, a sort of chieftanship over ms.  ““Can
you tell us the reason, however 2

¢ Muss, you call im, back sore—that all Xnow him well;
don't Jove flog  No Injin love flog >

¢« And you think, then, Jaap's prisoner has had a hand in
this, and that the war-path 1 open to revenge as well as public
service—that we are hunted less for our scalps than to put a
plaster on the Huron’s back #

“Bartamn. T'ree canoe go by on lake—t'at Muss, you call
him—know lnm well  He no want sleep till back get well.
See how he use mgger! Hang lim on tiee—only kill pale-
face and take away scalp "’

Do you suppose that he made this difference in the treat-
ment of his two captives, on account of the color? That he
was 80 cruel to Petrus because Jaap, another nigger, had flogged
hlm g”

¢ Sartan—just so. Back feel better after t'at. Good for
back to hang mgger  Jaap see, some time.”

I'will do my fellow the justice to say, that in the way of
courage, few men weie us equals  As I have said before, he
only feared spocks, or Duteh ghosts; for the awe he had of me
was 8o blended with love, as not to deserve the name of fear.
In general, unless the weather happened to be cold, his face
was of a deep, ghstening black, coffin-color, as the boys some-
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times called it ; but I observed, notwithstanding his nerve and
his keen desire to be revenged for the crucl treatment bestowed
on his companion and brother, that his skin now assumed a
grayish hue, such as 1s seen only 1n hard frosts, as a 1ule, 1 the
people of us race, It was evaident that the Trackless’s manner
of speaking had produced an effect, and I have always thought
the impression then made on Jaap was of imfinite se1vice to us,
by setting 1 motion, and keepng m hvely actinty, every
faculty of s mind and body I had a specimen of this, as we
moved off, Jaap walking for some distance close at my hecls,
m oider to make me the 1¢epository of lus griefs and sohertude.

I hopes, Massex Corny, sah,” commenced the negro, ¢ you
doesn’t t'nk anyt'ing of what dic here Inpn say

“1 think, Jaap, 1t will be necessmy for you to keep your
eyes open, and by no means to full into the hands of your friend
Muss, as you call hun, or he may ~c1ve you even woise than he
served poor Pete I hope, too, this will be a warming to you
of the necessity of treating your pusoners kindly, should you
ever make another

7T don't tink, Masser Corny, you consider pretty much, sah.
What good 1t do a mgger to captnnate an Injn, 1f he let him
go aghm, and don't lick him little? Only Iittle, Massex Corny.
Ebery 'ting so handy too, sah—rope all 1cady, back bare,
and feelin’ up, like, after such a time 1n taking’ ’e varmunt, sah "’

“ Well, Jaap, what 18 done, 19 done and there 15 no use 1n
regretting it, 1 words. Of one thing, however, you may be
certamn ; no merey will be shown you, should this fellow, Muss,
be actually out here, on our heels, and should you be so unfor-
tunate as to fall mto his hands.”

The negro growled out his discontent, and I could see that
his mind was made up to give stout battle, ere ks wool should
be disturbed by the kmfe of asavage A moment later, he
stepped aside, and 1cspectfully permitted Dirck to take his
proper place neat to me 1n the line

‘We may have proceeded two miles from the spot where we
had buried Sam, the hunter, when on rising a little hillock, the
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TIndian tossed his arm, the sign that a new discovery was made.
This time, howevel, the gesture was rather made m exultation
than in horror. As he came to a dead halt at the same instant,
we all closed cagerly up, and got an early view of the cause of
this exhibition of feeling

The ground fell away, 1 a soit of swell, for some distance 1n
our front; and the trees being all of the lmgest size, and totally
without undeibiush, the place had somewhat of the appearance
of a vast forest cdifice, to which the canopy of leaves above
formed the roof, and the stews of oaks, lindens, beeches and
maples, mght be supposed to Le the columns that upheld 1t.
Within this wide, gloomy, jet not unpleasant hall, a sombic
hght prevailed, ike that wlneh s cast thiough the casements
of an edifice of the ancient style ot achitecture, 1endening every
thing mellow and grave A spumg of swect water gushed from
arock, and near 1t weie seated, i a arde, My Traveise and
his two chain-bearers, seemingly taking then morning’s meal,
or, rather, 1eclming after 1t, with the pal, platters and fiag-
ments befoie them, like men 1eposing after appeasing therr
hunger, and passing a few mnutes 1 1dle talk. Tom, the sec-
ond hunter and axe-man, Jay asleep, a httle apart

“Jlere has been even no alam, thank Got,”” smd Guert,
cheerfully, and we aic 1n tune to let them know thewr danger.
I will give the call, 1t will sound sweetly to then ears.”

“No call,’? said Trackless, quickly, * holla no good, now,
Soon get there, and tell um 1n low voice.” .

As this was clearly piudent, we pushed forward m a body,
taking no pains, however, to conceal our approach, but malang
somewhat of a measuied tread with our footsteps. A stiange
sensation came ovel me as we advanced, and I found that nei-
ther of the surveyors stirred ! A suspicion of the diead truth
foreed 1tself on my mind, but I can haidly say that the shock
was any the less, when on getting near, we saw by the pallid
countenances, fixed, glassy eyes and fallen jaws, that all our
friends were dead The savage mgenuity of Indians had propped
the bodies 1 rechmng positions, and thrown them into attitudes
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that had a horrible 1esemblance to the species of mdulgence
that I have just described.

‘Holy heaven I” exclaumed Guert, dropping the butt of his
rifle on the ground, ¢ we are too late!”

No one else spoke  On removing the caps, 1t was found that
each man had been sealped, and that all of those whom we had
left a few days before, proud of their stiength and instinet with
hife, had departed 1 spiut, soon to be scen no more.  Jumper,
the other Indian, alone remamed to be accounted for Rifle-
balls had been at work here, each of the four having been shot ;
Mr. Traveise 1n no less than thice places

Iwill confess that a suspicion of the Oneida crossed my
mind now, for the first time , and I did not scruple to mention
it to my companions, as soon as exther of us had power fo speak
or listen.

% No tiue,” smd Trackless, positinely ¢ Jumper poor Injin
—that so—love 1um-~no rascal, to kil fiiend Musohoeenah
wartior to do so. Just like im  No, Jumper fool—love ram
—no bad Inpn.”

‘Where, then, was Jumper? IIe alone, of all whom we had
left behind us, 1emained to be found  We made a long search
for s body, but without success Susquesus exarmned the
tiails, and the bodics, and gave 1t as hus opimon that the sar-
veyor and chain-beaiers might have been killed about thice or
four hours; and that the murdereis, for such, mn our eyes, they
who had done the foul deed weie to be accounted, had not
been away from the place moic than twenty minutes when we
arrived This mght well have happened, and we not hear the
nfles, as the distance fiom the hut was several miles, and two
hours before, we must not have been far fiom the place wheie
we had passed the mght  That the attack occurred after day-
hght was reasonably ceitain, and as Pete was surely seized
whale alive, some intelligence might have been obtamed from
him, that dirceted the savages to the powmt where the outlying
party would probably be expecting lum  Nevertheless, this
was pretty much conjecture, and we never knew which vietim
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fell first, or whether the negro was taken at all near the spot
wheie he was gibbeted. The infernal ciuelty of his conquerors
may have kept him as a pusonei, for some time before the final
catastrophe, and cansed them to cany lum about with them as
a captive, n order to subject the wietch to as much musery as
possible, for as Susquesus said, Muss’ ¢ back very sore ”

We buried poor Traveise and Iis chain-beareis mear the
spring, using one of the same natuial hollows m the earth, as
that i which we had mterred the hunter. On a scaich, 1t was
ascertained that then arms and ammumtion had been carried
off, and that the pockets of the dead men had been 11fled The
American Indian is seldom a thief, in the ordnary sense of the
term; but he ticats the piroperty of those whom he slays as
his own In this particulm he does not differ materially from
the cwvilized soldier, I beheve, plunder being usually considered
as a legiimate benefit of war  The Hurons had lmd then
hands on the compass and chams, for we could discover ner-
ther; but they had left the field-book and notes of Tiaverse, as
things that, to them, weic useless In other respects, the visit
of the savages to this fatal spot left the appeaance of having
been hurried

On this occasion Guert made no attempt at morals or elo-
quence  The shock had disqualified us all for any thing of the
sort, and we dischaiged our duties with the earnest diligence,
and grave thoughtfulness of men who did not know but the
next moment mght bring themselves into the midst of a scene
of deadly strife "We worked hard and a httle hastily, and
weie soon 1cady to start It was determined, on a hurued
consultation, to follow the trail of the Ilurons, as the most cer-
tain method of smprising them on the one hand, and of pre-
venting them fiom surpusing us on the other The Indian
would have no difficulty in pmrsuing the very obvious trail that
was left, and which boie all the proofs of having been left by a
dozen men.

The reader who is unacquainted with the usages of the Amer-
ican savage, is mot to suppose that this party had moved
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through the forest in a disorderly group, regardless of the na-
ture of the vestiges of theu passage left behind them. The
native warrior never does that, usually he marches m a line of
single files, which has obtamned the name of Indian file with us,
and whenever there are strong 1easons for concealng lus num-
bers, it 18 his practice for each succeeding man to follow, as
nearly as possible, m the footsteps of the wariior who precedes
him, thereby rendering a computation difficult, if not impossi-
ble. In this manner our foes had evidently marched , but Sus-
quesus, who had been busy exarmming the marks aiound the
spring, the whole time we weie occupied m burying the dead,
gave 1t as s opinion that owr enemies could not number less
than a dozen warniors  This was not very pleasing intelhgence,
sizce 1t would 1ender success 1 a conflict next to hopeless So,
at least, I viewed the matter, though Guert saw things differently.
Tlis highly mtrepid man could not find 1t 1n Ins heait to aban-
don the 1dea of chiving foes so ruthless out of the country ;
and I do believe he would have faced a hundred savages at
once when we quitted the spiing

The Onondago had no difficulty m followng the trail, which
led us, at fivst, for some distance i a hine toward Ravensnest,
then made a sudden mchmation m the dnection of the hut Tt
was probably owing to this circmt, and want of settled purpose
1n the ITuions, that we did not encvunter them on our advance
toward the ¢ bloody sping,”” as the spot where Traverse was
slan has been subscquently called.

It was not long cre we found ouselves quite mear our own
trail, though, perhaps fortunately for us, we did not actually
strike 1t. Had our movement been discovered, doubtless the
enemy would have got mnto our 1¢a1, a position 1n which Indians
ame always most formidable As 1t was, however, we possessed
that great advantage omselves, and pmsued our way with so
much the greater confidence, knowmg full well that danger was
only to be appichended in our front, the quarter on which all
our eyes were fixed.

Although our return march was swift, it was silent as that of
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a train of mourners. Mourners we were, indeed, for it was not
possible for human hearts to be so obdurate as to feel insensi-
ble to the amount of misery that our late companions must have
suffered, and to the suddenness of thew fates No one spole,
and Susquesus bad never found us so close on his heels as we
kept ourselves all that morning. The foot of the file-leader was
scarcely out of its place, erc that of lus successor coveled the
same spot !

The trail led us quite close to the hut, which we reached as
near as rght be tonoon  On appioaching the cabm, we used
the utmost caution lest our encmies mght then be 1n it, 1n
ambush. The trail id not extend quite to the building, how-
ever, but diverged i a westerly dueection, from a pownt that
may have been a hundred yards distant fiom our habitation,
though 1n full view of it  Here we found the signs of a gather-
g of the paity nto a cluster, and we nferred that a counsel
had been held on the subjeet of once more gomng to the hut or
of turning asmide to pursuc some other object  Susquesus made
a close examnation at ths spot, and gave 1t as lus opinion
again, that the hostiles must, at least, number the dozen he had
aheady mentioned Leaving us to watch the signs about onr
dwelling from covers we took for that puipose, he followed the
trail for half 2 mile, 1n order to make certamn 1t did not approach
the log-house on its opposite side  So far from this proving to
be the case, howevel, he ascertained that 1t led off in a straight
line toward Ravensnest, This was, 1f any thing, more unpleasant
news to Guert and myself, than 1f the Onondago had brought
back a confirmation of Ius first snspicion that the Muions might
be waiting for us . our own tempormy house  Complamnts
were useless, however, and we smothered our apprchensions as
well as we could.

Susquesus was not a warrior to confide entuely in the signs
of an open march. Experienced woodsmen frequently left themr
trails visible expressly to deceive ; and the Onondago, who per-
sonally knew Muss, as Jaap called his prisoner, was fally aware
that he had to deal with a profoundly artful foe, Not satisfied
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with even what he had seen, he cautioned us about quitting the
cover, except under hus gmdance, and then commenced a mode
of approach that was purcly Indian, and whieh, in 1ts way, had
much of the ment of the approaches of more civilized besiegers,
by means of their intrenchments and mgzags. Our advance
was regulated m this way. Each man was told to select the
nearest tree that led hum toward the hut, and to pass from the
old to the mew cover, 1 asiapad and suddep a manner as lus
agihty would allow. Dy obsciving this precaution, and by
using great activity, we had got within twenty yads of the
door of the cabm, m the comse of ten minntes  Guert could
not submit to this slow, and as he called 1t, unmanly procedure
any longer , but qutting s covel, he now walked stiazght and
steadily to the doo1 of the cabm, threw 1t open, and announced
to us that the place was empty Susquesus made another close
examination atound the building, and told us he felt quite cea-
tam that the spot had not been visited simee we had left 1t that
mormng. That was grateful mtelligence to us all, siee 1t was
the only probable clue by which om1 enemes conld have learned
our retuin to the patent at all

The question now arose as to futuie procecdings Nothing
was to be gained by remamnng on the property, while prudence
and the danger of our filends, umted to call us away We felt
1t would be a most hazaidous thing to attempt 1eaching Ravens-
nest , though we felt 1t was a hazard we were bound to meur,
‘While the matter was talked over, those among us who had
any appetite, profited by the halt, to dine  An Indian on a
war-path 18 cqually ready to eat o1 to fast; his powers of
endarance both ways, more especially when the food 1s game,
amounting to something wondet tul

‘While Susquesus and Jaap, m particular, were performmg
their parts in a very se1ious manner mn this way, and the rest of
us were picking up a few mor<els, mote ike men wh se moral
feelings checked thewr physical propensities, I caught a distant
ghmpse of a man’s foum, as 1t glhded among the trees, at some
distance from us  Surprse and awe weie so strong 1 me, that
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1 did not speak, but pointed with a finger eagerly in the neces-
sary direction, in order to let the Onondago see the same object
too. Susquesus was not slow i detecting the stranger, how-
cver; for I thimk he must have seen him, even befoie he was
descnied by myself.  Instead of mamfesting any emotion, how-
cver, the Onondago did not even cease to eat; but meicly
nodded his head, and muttered, ¢ Good—now hear news—
Jumper come.”

Sute enough, it was Jumper ; and his appearance 1 the flesh,
not only alive, but unharmed, ptoduced a general shout among
us as he came 1, on such a long, loping gait, as usnally marked
a runner’s movement. In a moment he was among us, calm,
collected, and without motion He gave no salutation, but
seated himself quietly on a log, warting to be questioned before
he spoke ; impatience bemg a womanly weakness,

¢ Jumper, my honest fellow,” cried Guert, not without emo-
taon, for joy was stiugghng powertully with Ins organs of speech,
‘you are heartily welcome ! These devils mcarnate, the Huons,
have not injured you, at least1”

Laguor had rendered Juruper's faculties somewhat obtuse, in
general, though he was now perfectly sober. He gave a sort of
dull look of recognition at the speaker, and muttered his answer
1m a low, sluggish tone

¢ Plenty Huron,” he said ; “ clearin’ full, Pale-face n fort
send Jumper with message *’

‘We should have overwhelmed the fellow with questions, had
he not unfolded a corner of lis calico siurt, and exhibited
several letters, each of which was soon in the hand of the indi-
vidual to whom 1t was addressed. Guert, Dirck, and myself,
severally got Ins communication ; while there was a fourth, 1
the handwnting of Herman Mordaunt that bore the superserip-
tion of poor Traverse’s name. Subsequent events have placed

1t 1 my power to give copics of all the letters thus received.
My own was 1n the followmg words:

¢ My dearest father is so much occupied, as to desire me to
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write you this note. Mr. Bulstrode sent an cxpress yesterday,
who was bearer of the sad tidings from Ticonderoga. He also
announced his own approach; and we expect hun, m a horse-
litter, this evening Reports are flying about the settlement,
that savages have been seen 1 om own woods. I endeavor to
hope that this 18 only one of those idle rumors of which we
have had so many lately. My father, however, 15 taking all
necessary precautions, and he desues me to urge on you the
necessity of collecting all your party, should you be agamn at
Moosendge, and of joiming us wethout delay We have heard
of your safety, and gallant conduct, thiough the man sent for-
ward by Mr Bulstrode ; lns master having heard of you all,
safe 1n a canoe on the lake, the mght after the battle, through
a Mr Lee; a gentleman of gicat eccentrcity of character,
though, 1t 18 said of much talent, with whom papa happens to
be acquainted. T tiust this note will find you at your hut, and
that we shall sce you all, with the least possible delay.
‘ ANNEKE."

Thus certainly was not a note to appease the longings of a
lover ; though I had infimte gratification in sceing the pretty
characters that had been traced by Anne Mordaunt’s hand,
and of kissing the page over which that hand must have passed.
But theie was a postscuipt, the part of a letter i which a
woman 18 said always to give the clearest nsight mto her true
thonghts. Tt wasin these words, viz, :

4T see that I have underscored the ‘me,” when I speak of
papa's desire that 7 should write to you, 1 preference to another.
‘We have gone through one dreadful scene in company, and I
confess, Corny, I should feel far happier, if another 1s to occur,
that you and yowrs should be with us here, behind the defences
of this house, than exposed as you otherwise might be, in the
forest. Come to us, then, I repeat, with the least possible de-
lay.”
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This postscript afforded me far more satisfaction than the bedy
of the note; and I was quite as ready to comply with Anneke’s
request, as the dear girl could be to urge it. Guert’s letter
was as follows:

 Mr. Mordaunt has commanded Anneke and myself to write
to those of your party with whom he fancies each has the most
influence, to urge you to come to Ravensnest as speedily as pos-1-
ble We bave received most melancholy news; and a pame
prevails among the poor people of this settlement. We leain
that Mr. Bulstrode, accompamied by Mr Worden, 1s within a
few hours’ jomney of us, and the famlies of the vicinity are
comng to us, frightened and weeping. I do not know that I
feel much alarmed myself; my great dependence 1s on a mercr-
ful Providence ; but the dread Bemg on whomn I rely, works
through human agents, and I know of none 1n whom I can
place more confidence than m Guert Ten Eyck.

“Mary Warrace.”

¢By St. Nicholas' Corny, these are sach summonses as a
man never hesitates about obeying,”” ciied Guert, rising and
beginning to replace lus knapsack ¢ By using great diigence
we may reach the Nest yet, before the family go to bed, and
make not only them but oursclves so much the more comfortable
and secure.”

Guert had a willing anditor 1 me; nor was Dirck at all
backward about complying. The letters certainly much quick-
ened our impulses, though i fact there remained nothing else
to do; unless mdeed, we intended to lie out, exposed to all
the risks of a vindictive and savage warfare. Dirck’s letter was
from Herman Mordaunt ; and 1t told the truth in plamer lan-

guage than it had been related by either of the ladies. Here
itis:

“Dear Drox—The savages are certainly approaching us,
my young kinsman, and it is for the good of us all to unite
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our forces. Come in, for God’s sake, with your whole party,
as speedily as possible. I have had scouts out, and they have
all come 1n with reports that signs of tiails 1n the forest aboun
T expect at least a hundied wainors will be upon us by to-
morrow, and am making my prepatations aceordingly In ap-
proaching the Nest, I would advise you to enter the 1avine noith
of the house, and to keep within 1ts cover until you get to its
southern termmation This will bung you withm a hundred
yaids of the gate, and greatly mciease yom chances of entering,
should we happen to be invested when you get here God
bless you, dear Dirck, and gmde you all safely to your friends,
“JTervaN MorDAUNT,
“Ravensnest, July 11th, 1758 "

Guert and Iread this letter hashly, before wo commenced
our march  Then, abandomng the hut and all it contained to
the mercy of any who mght pass that way, we set off for our
powmt of destination on a quick step, carrying hitle beside om
arms, ammunition, and the food that was necessary to asswme
our strength.

As before, Trackless led, keeping the Jumper a little on Ins
flank, the danger of encounterng foes bemng now considered to
be greatly mcreased It was true, we were still in the rear of
the party that had commtted the deeds at Mooserdge ; but the
Onondago mno longer followed 1ts trail, pursming a different

course, or one that led directly to his object.
10
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CHAPTER XXVIL

“ My father had a dsughter lov'd a man,
As it might be perhaps, were I a woman,
I should your ordship™

Viora

Ag the reader must by this time have a pretty accurate idea
of our manner of marching in the wilderness, I shall not dwell
on this part of our proceeding any longer. On we went, and
at a rapid rate, the gmde having abandoned the common route,
which had got to be a pretty visible trail, and taking another
on which, as it appeared to me, he had no other clue than an
instinct Guert had told Susquesus of the ravine, and how de-
sirable 1t was to reach it, getting for an answer a quet nod of
the head, and a low ejaculation It was understood, however,
that we were to approach Heiman Mordaunt's fortress by that
avenue.

It was past the turn of the day when we quitted Mooseridge,
and none of us hoped to reach Ravensnest before dnk It fell
out as we expected, night diawing its vail over the scene about
half-an hour before the Tiackless plunged into the northern or
forest end of the ravine. Thus far, we had got no evidence
whatever of the proximity of foes Our maich had been silent,
rapid and watchful, but 1t proved to be perfectly undisturbed.
‘We knew, however, that the critical portion of 1t was still befoie
us, and just as the sun set we had made a hali, 1n order to look
to our arms. It may now be well to say a word or two on the
subject of the position of ITexman Mordaunt’s ¢ garnson,” as
well as of the adjacent settlement I call Ravensnest the * gar-
rison,” for that 1s the word which New York custom has long
applied to the fortress itself, as well as those who defend it.
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Some critics pretend there is authority to justify the practice,
and I see by the dictionares that they are not entirely in the
wrong,.

The Nest stood quite balf a mile from the neaiest pownt of
the forest, a belt of trees that fimged the maigin and which
filled the cavity of the 1avine, excepted Near it, and m plan
sight, was the heart of the scttlement itself, which cxtended
an east and west duection, fully fomr miles. Tis area, how-
ever, was cleared only in a settlement fashion, having patches
of virgm forest scattered profusely over ats suiface The mull-
lot, as Jason’s puichase was teimed, lay at the most distant ex-
tremity of the view, but as yet the axe had not beeu applied to
it. I hadiemaked 1 my last visit to the place, that standing
before Herman Mordaunt’s dooi, sometbing hike a dozen log-
cabins weie to be seen at a time in different parts of the settle-
ment, and that this number might have been mereased to twenty
by varying the observer’s position

Of course, the whole of the open space was more or less dis-
figuied by stumps, dead and gndled tiees, chaned stubs, log-
heaps, brush, and all the other unscemly accompaniments of
the fiist eight or ten years of the euistence of a new settlement.
This period m the history of a country, may be likened to the
hobbledehoy condition in ourselves, when we have lost the
graces of childhood, without having attained the finished forms
of men.

Ierman Mordaunt’s settlement would have been thought a
strong country in one sense, for a field fight, had there been
men enough to contend with a hostile party of any force Dut
T had heard hin say that he had but about seventeen nfies and
muskets that could be 1 the least 1elied on, masmuch as some
of Tus people were Eutopeans and had no knowledge of file-
arms, while expetience had shown that otheis on the occurrence
of an alaum, mvaiably fled to the woods with their famulies,
mstead of rallymg round the settlement colors Such delin-
quencies usually take place I beheve, on all emergencies; love
of life bemng even a stronger wnstmet than love of property.
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Mere and there a stardy fellow, however, would bar himself in,
with a determination to go for the whole, under Ins own bark
roof; and occasionally defences weie wade that would do credt
to a hero.

It should be apparent to those who have any accurate notion
of savage watfare, that the ravine, being, as it was, the only
wooded spot near Herman Mordaunt’s fortiess, would be the
place of all others most likely to contain an enemy who made
his approaches against a gainson by means of uatmal facilities
alone. We were aware of tins; and Guert, who took an active
command among us, as we drew nem to dangel, issued lus
commands fo1 ¢very man to be on the alert, 1 order that there
mght be no confusion. We were instincted as to the manner
of proceeding the moment an alaim was given , and Gueit, who
was & capital munic, had previously taught us seveial calls and
rallying signauls, all of which were good inufations of the eries
of different tenants of the woods, principally buds  These sig-
pals had theu ongin with the 1ed man, who often 1esorted to
themn, and weie said to be moie successtully practised by our
own hunteis and uflemen than even by those with whom they
ouginated.

On entermmg the ravine the order of our maich was changed.
‘While Susquesus aud Jumper weze still kept in advance, Guert,
Duck, Jaap and myj sclf moved abieast, and quite close together.
The density of the foliage, and the deep obscunity that prevaled
1n the bottom of this dell-hike hollow, rendeied this precaution
necessary. It soon became so dark, indeed, that our only gmde
was the brook that guigled along the bottom of the ravine, and
which we knew 1ssued nto the open ground at its tenmination,
to jomn & small 1ver that meandered through some natural
meadows to the westward of the Nest, but wineh i the lan-
guage of the country was called a ““ creek " This abuse of good
old English woids, I am soiry to say 1s gettng to be only too
common among us; yet I have heard Amencans boast that we
speak the language better than the mother country! That we
have no class among us that uses an unmntelbgible dialect, like
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that of Lancashire or Yorkshire, is true cnough; and that we
have fewer persons who use decided vulgarisms in the way of
false grammar than 1s the case in England, may be also accurate;
but 1t might be well for us to correct a gicat many faults nto
which we have certamly fallen, before we declaim with so much
confidence about the punity of our English,* To 1cturn to the
ravine,

We had gone so fu 1n the hollow, dark dell, as to have
reached a pownt wheie the fant hight of the open giound and
the stars in the firmament became visible to us, when we sud-
denly found owsclves alongside of the Tiackless and Jumper
These Indians had halted, for then quick, jealous, eagle-like
glances had detected the signs of cnemies  Nor was this dis
covery very difficnlt to make, though some pams had actually
been taken to conceal what was gomg on m om fiont. A party
of some foity <avages, every one of whoin was m his war-pant,
had hghted a fire beneath a <helving 1ock, and were gathered
atound 1t at supper The fire had aheady done its duty, and
was now metcly smonldenng, thiowing a fant, fickeung hght
on the daik, fietce features of the gioup that was clustered
round We mght have approacked the spot 1 any other duce-
tion, without seeing the danger 1n time to avord 1t, but a hind
Providence had cated the two Indians duectly to a point
where the dying embers immediately caught then attention, and
where they halted as has been <aid I do not think we were
more than forty yards fiom this fearful band of savages, when
they first met my eye; and haidened as I had certamnly some-

% Itisnorther » American to ealig small * lahe” a** pond,” aswall ‘river"a * creek,”
even though it should be an “ outlet,” instead of an * inlet,” cte, ete It s 1 more dif-
flcult thing than i1s comnmonly sepposed to make two greit pations, each of which is
disposed to innovate, speak the same linguage with precise umformuty  The Man-
hittanese, who have prob bly funer of the peenliimties of the inhabatants of a eqpn-
tul than the population of anv other town 1n the world of four hundred thousand sonls,
the consequences of a ripid growth, and of 2 ) cople who huwe come prinapally from
the country, sre much addicted to intioducing nuew signific ittons for words, w hich
arise from their own provinuil halats  In Minhattinese purhinee, for Instance, a
sgquare” 1s 4 “park,” or oven o *garden’ Isa *park ™ A promenade on the water s

a**baitery I Itis n pity that in thus humo for change, they hase not thought of
altering the complex and 1ntatiye name of thur town —Eprron
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what become by the service and scenes I had so lately gone
through, I will confess that my blood was a little chilled at the
sight.

Odr conference was in whispers, there we stood, huddled
together beneath a huge oak, the shade of which rendered the
darkness that formed our only safeguard, so much the more
intense So close were we in fact, that even Jaap’s body was
1 absolute contact with my own. Susquesus proposed making
a détour by crossing the brook, which fortunately tuinbled down
some rocks at fhs pownt, making a very favorable noise, and
thus pass our encinics, who would not probably end their meal
until we had tune to 1each the ¢ ganison™ To this Guert
apphed lis veto  He was of opimion, and I have always thought
it was the decision of a man boin to he a soldier, that we wete
exactly m the position we might desne to occupy m order to
be of great service to the fanuly, and to stuke the enemy with
apanic By attacking, we should ceitamly surprise the party
i our front, and mght make such an impression as would
induce them to abandon the settlement Both Dnck and my-
self coincided 1n this opinion, which even recewved the support
of Jaap’s voice.

“Yes, sah !—yes, Masser Corny, now 'e time to wengeance
poor Pete!” he mutteied, and that rather louder than was
thought quite prudent.

As soon as the Trackless found how things were going, he
and Jumper prepared for the conflict as coolly as any of us.
Our arrangements were very simple, and were soon made. We
weie to deliver a single fire from the spot where we stood, shout,
and charge with the kmfe and tomahawk, No time was to be
wasted, however; and imstead of remamng near the hght,
small as 1t was, we were to push for the mouth of the ravine,
and thence make the best of our way, singly or in company, as
the chance should offer, to the gate of Ravensnest. In a mo-
ment we were 1 open files, and had our orders.

“Remember Traverse'” smd Guert, sternly,—* remember
poor Sam, and all our murteret fiients I



SATANSTOE. 430

The reader knows that Guert was apt to be very Dutch, when
much excited. We did 1emembe the dead, and I have often
thought, but never knew precisely, that each of us sacrificed a
victim to the manes of our lost companions on that stein occasion
Our nfles rang, or cracked would be the better word, almost
stmultaneously , a yell arose fiom the savages aiound the fire;
our own shouts mingled with that yell, and forward we went,
endeavormg to make om numbers appear as if we weie a hun-
dred.

One retans but very indistinet notions of a chmge like that,
made as 1t was m the daik, beyond its geneial chaaetenstics
‘We swept duectly among the slun and wounded, and I hemd
Jaap deal one o1 two awful blows on the bodies, but no one
opposed us. A moment atter we had passed the smouldering
fire, thiee o1 fom shot weire dischmged at us, but thete was no
sign of then tellng on any of om paity The distance fiom
the fire to the mouth of the 1avine mght have been a hundied
yards, and the citeinal hght, or lesser dahness may Le a
better expiession, served us fo1 a gwide Tlither we pushed,
fast as we could, though by no means mn ecompact order

Yor tlhus part of the aftur, I can only speak for myself T saw
men moving swiftly among the fices, and supposed them to be
my companions ; but we had become scparated, 1t being un-
derstood that each man was now to sluft for lumself As our
rifles weie dischaiged, and theie was no time to 1eload them,
there was little use, indeed, m any halt Percening thus, I did
not 1ssue fiom the 1avine at the brook, but elinging more to 1its
side, left 1t at & Dhttle height above the level of the adjacent
plamn. Here I paused to load, the cover bemg good, and the
position every way favorable While thus employed, I had
time to look around me, and to asceitain the situation of things
in the settlement, so far as the hom and the obscurty would
permit.

The plain was ghmmering with the remains of a dozen large
fires, the rums of so many log-houses and barns Therr hght
amounted to no more than to 1ender the datkness of the mght
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distinetly visible, and to afford some small clews to the extent
of the ravages that had been already committed. The house
of Ravensnest, howeser, was untouched. There it stood, look-
ing dark and gloomy . for having no external windows, no other
light was to be seen than a single candle, that was piobably
placed in a loophole as a <ignal. Profound stiliness reigned in
and around the building, producing a species of mystery that
was in itself, under such eircumstances, an element of force
There was not light enough to distinguish objects at any dis-
tance, and haviug reloaded my nfie, I thought 1t wisest to make
the best of my way to the gate At that moment the <tillness
m my rear reemed to possess comething affimatn ely fearful
about it.

It was certainly 2 somewhat hazardous thing to lreak cover
at such a moment, and under such circumstances, lLut it was
absolutely necessary to meur its 1ske My first leap cairied me
half-way down the dechivity, and I was soon on the Jevel land
In my front were two men, one of whom secmed to me to be
in the grasp of the othes  As they weie moving. though <low-
Iy, 1 the duection of the house, I ventured to ask, *Who goes
there 2°

¢t Oh, Corny, my lad, 1s that you "’ answered Guert * Got
be praised' you scem unhurt, and are just 1o time to help me
along with this Huron, on whom I blundered 1n the dark, and
have disarmed and captuwied Give lum a kick or a push, 1t
you please, fo the fellow holds back like a hog.”

I had too much knowledge of Indian vindictiveness, how-
ever, to adopt the meaus recommended , but seizing the captive
by one arm while Guert held the other, we ran him up to the
«bbattis that covered the gate of the ““garmson” with very
httle difficulty. IHere we found Herman Mordaunt and a dozen
of his people all armed, ready to receive us. They were in ex-
pectation of our appeaiance, both on account of the hour, and
on account of the clamor 1n the ravine, which had been dis-
tinctly heard at the house. In less than a minute every body
was in, safe and unharmed. The fact was, that our attack had
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been so sudden as to sweep every thing before 1t, and the enemy
had not time to recover from his pame before we were all snug-
Iy housed. Once withmn the gates of Ravensnest, we ran no
1sks beyond those which were common to all such log for-
tresses 1n the waifaie of the wildeiness.

It would not be casy for a pen as unskilful as mne, to por-
tray the change fiom the gloom of the 1avine, the shoit, but
bloody assault, the shouts, the 1ush, and the 1eticat of the outer
world, to the scene of domestic sceunty we found within the
Nest, embellished, as was the last, by woman’s lovelmess and
graces, and 1n many respects, by woman's elegance  Anncke
and her fuend 1eceried us m a bught, cheeiful, comfortable
apartment, that was 1endered so much the moie attractive by
then tears and then smiles, neither of wlich wete spmed I
could see that both had been dicadiully agitated, but joy 1e-
stored then color, and bronght back the smiles to thewr sweet
faces  The <itwation of the place was such, perthaps, as to 1en-
der cheerfulness nerther very lasting nor very hvely; but the
tenderest female can find her hemt suddenly so lightened from
1ts burden of appiehensions, as to be able to scem momentanly
happy cven when environed by the hoitois of war  Such, ma
measure, was the chaiacter of the 1cception we now recened,
together with a thousand thauks for having so promptly answer-
ed theh letters in person  The dear creatwies had the mgenm-
ty not to seem to ascitbe that prompt obedience to their own
requoest which we had mamfested, to any caie for owmsclves, but
solely to a wish to oblige and protect them  The 1eader will
understand that all explanations <till remamed to be made, on
both sides These soon came, Lowesver, facts pressing them-
selves on the attention, at such tunes, with a weight that 1s
arresistible  The 1ce was broken by ITerman Mordaunt’s enter-
ing the 100m, and spealang to us hike one who felt that a gieat
omission had been made ‘

“We had closed the gate and set the look-out at the loops
again,” he said, “before I ascertamned that all your party is not
here I sce nothmg of Tiaverse and his chamn-beaters, nor of

19*
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Sam or Tom, your hunters. Surely, they are not left hehind
in the forest 7"’

Neither of us three spoke. Our looks must have told the
sad story, for Herman Mordaunt seemed to understand us on
the instant.

#No!” he exclaimed—* Can it be possible? Not el
surely !”’

# All, Mr, Mordaunt, even to my poor slave, Pefrus,”” ap-
swered Guert, solemnly, ¢ They were set upon, while dis-
persed, I suppose, and have been murdered, while we were still
absent on onr expedhtion

The dear girls clasped their hands, and I thought Anneke’s
paihd lips moved, asf i prayer  Iler father shook s head,
and for some tune he paced the 100m m silence  Then 10using
himself, like one conscious of the necessity of calmuness and
exertion, he resumed the discomse

“Thank God, M1 Bulsttode reached us safely last evening,
just after we dispatched the runner, and ke 1s beyond the 1cach
of these demous for the present ”’

After this we wete cnabled to converse more connectedly,
exchanging such statements as enabled each party to undeistand
the preaise condition of the other, We were then eaned to
Bulstrode’s 100m, for he had cexpiessed a desuc to see us as
soon as we could be spaied Our fellow-campagner 1ecened
us 1 good spiuts, for one mn his stuation, <peaking of the
events 1n front of Ticonderoga sensibly, and without any attempt
to conceal the mortification that he felt m commeon with the
whole British empire I hurt was by no means a bad one,
likely to eripple hum for a few weeks, but the leg was m no
danger.

1 have had the resolution and address, Corny, to work my
way into good quarteis, this unexpected siege ccepted,’ he
observed to me, when the others had withdiawn, leaving us
alone. “This rivalry of oms 15 a gencrous one, and may now
have fair play. If we qut this nest of Ilerman Mordaunt’s
without ascertaiming the tiue state of Anncke's feclings, we
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shall deserve to be condemned to celibacy for the remamder of
owm lives. There never were two such opportumties of wooing
to advantage 1"

“I confess our situation does not stitke me as bemng quite
a8 favorable, Mr. Bulstiode,” I answeted ¢ Anneke must have
too many apprehensions on her own account, and on account
of othe1s, to be as sensible to the tender sentiments of love, as
might be the case m the peace and sceurity of Ialacsbush

“Ah! It is very evident you know nothmng of the female
scx, Coiny, by that remaik I will giant you that, unwooed
previously, and without any foundation laid, f I may cipress
mysclf so everently, your theory mght tuin out to be tine;
but not so under actual cicumstances Here1s a young lady
in her mmeteenth year, who knows she 13 not only sought, but
has long been sought, ay, waumly, aidently sought by two rea-
sonably unobjectionable young men placed m the very situation
to have all har sensibilities excited by one or tho other, and
depend on 1t, the matter will be determined within this blessed
week,  If T should prove to be the fortunate man, I hope to be
able to manifest a gencrous sympathy , and rece ves s, T shall
expect the same  Though thus sad, sad busimess before Ty has
becn a good preparative for humihation.”

I could not avord smiling at DBulstrode’s singulm views of our
suit; but as Anneke was ever with me an engrossing theme,
spite of our situation, which ceitainly was not particularly
appropriate to love, I did not feel equal to quitting 1t abruptly
The matter was consequently pmsued AsIasked Bulstiode toex-
plain humself, T got fiom hum the following account of hus theory.

“ Why, I reason m ths wise, Coiny  Anncke loves one of
us two, beyond all question,  That she loves, T will swear; her
blushes, he1 beamung cyes, even her beauty 15 1eplete with the
loveliness of the sentiment. Now, 1t 15 not possible that she
should love any other peison than one of us two, for the sunple
reason that she has no other suitor I shall be fiank with you,
and confess that I tlunk I am the favored fellow, while I dare
say, you aie just as sangume and think 1t is yourself ”
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“] give you my honor, Major Bulstrode, so presuming, so
improper a thought has never——"

“ Yes, yes—I understand all that. You are not worthy of
Anne Mordaunt's love, and theiefore have never piesumed to
mmagne that she could bestow 1t on such a poor, miserable,
worthless, good-for-nothmg fellow as yowmself. Ihave a gicat
deal of the same very propar feeling, but at the same time,
each of us 1s quite confident of Ius own success, or he would
have given up the puismt long since ”

“T do assute jou, Bulstiode, any thing but confidence min-
gles with my feelings on this subject, ¥ox may have 1easons
for your own security, but I can boast of none.”

7T have no other than selflove, of which every man has a
just portion for hus own comfort and peace of mmd I say that
hope 15 indispensable to love, and hope 15 allied to confidence
My 1easoning on these pomts is very sumple  And now for
the peculiar advantages we enjoy for brnging matters to a ensis.
In the first place I am hmt, youn will understand, sufferng
under an honoiable wound 1eceived m open baitle, fighting fo1
kg and country  Then I have been brought fiesh fiom the
field on my htter, mto the presence of my mistress, beanng on
my person the evidence of my 115k, and I hope of my good
conduct. Theie 15 not one woman 1n a thousand, if she hesi-
tated between us, that would not decide 1 mjy favor on these
grounds alone. You have no notion, Cotny, how the hearts of
these sweet, gentle, devoted, generous httle American gnls melt
to sympathy, at the sufferings of a poor wretch that they know
adoies them! Make a nmse out of a female, and she 1s yours,
nine times out of ten  This has been a master-stroke of mine,
but I hope you will pardon it. Stratagems are excusable 1n
love, as m war.”

* T have no diffieulty 1n understanding your policy, Bulstiode .
though T confess to some n understanding your frankness.
Such as it is, however, I trust you feel certam 1t will not be

abused. Now as to my sitnation, what peculiar caunter\'aillng
advantages do I enjoy '



SATANSTOE 445

“Those of a defender. Ob, tkat 1s a battcring-ram of 1tself'
This confounded assault on the settlement, which they tell me
is rather serious, and may keep alive appichensions for somc
days yet, is 2 most unlucky thing for me, while 1t 13 of geat
advantage to you A wounded man cannot excite onc-half
the interest he otheiwise imght, when theie 15 & chance that
others may be slan every minute Then the character of a
defender is a gieat deal; and bemng a generous rval, as I have
always told you, Coiny, my advice 15, to make the most of
it I conceal nothing, and mtend to do all I can with my
wound.”

It was scarcely possble not to laugh at this strangely frank,
yet I fully believe stiangely =sinceie commumcation ; for Bul-
strode was a humotist, with all lus conventionalism and London
notions, and was moie addicted to saymg precisely what he
thought, than 1s common with men of Ins class  After sitting
and chatting with um half an hour longer on the subject of the
late military opeiations, of which he spoke with both fechng and
good sense, I took my leave fur the mght.

¢ God bless you, Coiny,” he said, squeezang my hand, as I
left him; “impiove the opportumty mn yowm own way, for T
assure you I shall do it m mume It 1s present valor aganst
past valor  If 1t weie not my own case that was conceined.
there 1s not 4 man lning to whom I should more ficely wish
success.”

And T beheve Bulstrode did not excced the truth in s
declarations. That I should suceced with Anneke, he did not
think, as was apparent to me by lus general manner, and the
conscrousness he must have possessed of lus own advantages 1n
the way of 1ank and fortune, as well as m having Herman Mor-
daunt’s good wishes  Oddly enough, i quitting my rival, and
under cieumstances so very pecuhar, I was accidentally thrown
into the presence of my nusticss, and that {oo alone! Anneke
was the sole occupant of the httle 100m m which the girls
habitually staid, when I 1cturned to 1t; Guert having induced
Mary Wallace to walk with him 1 the court, the only place the
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ladies now possessed for exercise; while Herman Mordaunt,
Mr. Worden, and Dirck were together m the public room mak-
ing some arrangement with the confused body of settlers who
bad crowded 1nto the Nest, fo the pight-watch, I shall not
stop to expiess the dehght I felt at finding Auncke there, nor
was 1t 1 any degree dummshed as I met the soft expression of
her sweet eycs, and saw the blushes that suffused het check
The conversation I had just held doubtless had its effect; fo1 1
determmed at once that so favoiable an occasion for pressing
my smt should not be lost I was goaded on, 1f the truth must
be told, by appichension of Bulstiode's wound

What I smd precicely, at the commencement of that inter-
“iew, 18 mote than I could 1ecord, did I think 1t would redound
to my advantage, as I fear 1t would not; but I made myself
undeistoed, which 15 mote, T faney, than happens to all lovers
in such scenes At first I was contused and a little mncoherent,
1 suspect ; but fecling so far got the better of these defects as
to enable me to utter what T wished to express Toward the end,
if I spoke m the least as waimly and distmetly as I felt, there
must have been some shght touch of eloquence about my man-
ner and language. Tlus being the fist ocecasion, too, on which
I had ever had an opportumity of urging my suit very dnectly,
there was so much to be smd, so many things to be eplaned,
and so many seemingly shghted oceasions to account for, that
Anneke had Lttle clse to do, for the first ten munutes, but to
listen. T have always asenibed the selt-possession wluch my
companion was enabled to command duting the remamnder of
this interview, to the tume that was thus accorded her to rally
her thoughts

Dear, precious Anncke! Iow admirably did she behave
that memorable mght ' It was certamly an extraordinary situa-
tion m which to speak of love, yet I much question if the
feclings be not more hikely to be true and natural at such times,
than when circumstances admit of more of the expechents of
every-day hfe. I could see that my sweet listener was tonched
from the moment I commenced, and that her countenance be-
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trayed a tender interest in what I said. Presuming on this, or
encouraged by her blushes and her downcast eyes, 1 ventured
to take a hand, and peicenned I was not 1cpulsed. Then it
was that T found woids that actually brought tears to my com-
panion’s eyes, and Anneke was enabled to answer me

*This is so unusual—so extraordinary a time to speak of
such things, Corny,” she said, “that I hardly know what ought
to be my reply Of one thing, however, I feel certain; per-
sons suriounded as we are, by dangers that may at any instant
involve our destruction, have an unusual demand on them for
sincetity,  Affectation, T hope, I am never much addieted to,
and prudety I know you would condemn I have a feeling
uppermost at this instant, that T wish to express, yet scarco
know how—"

‘Do not suppiess 1¢, beloved Anneke; be as gencrous as I
am certain youn aie <incete

¢ Coiny, 1t 15 tlhis I know we are in danger—very great
danger of bemng overcome, captuied, perthaps slain by the ruth-
less bemngs who are prowhng around om dwelling, and that no
one 1n this house can count on a single day of ewstence, even
with the ordinary vain secunity of man  Now should any thing
befall you after tlns, and I smynve you, I should suivive for the
remainder of my days to mown your loss, and to feel the keen-
est regrets that I had hesitated to own how much nterest I
have long felt i you, and how happy I have been with the
consciousness of the preference thaty ou so frankly and honestly
avowed 1n my favor months ago ”

As the tears as well as blushes of Anncke accompanied these
admissions, 1t was not possible for me doubt what I heard.
TFrom that moment a woild of confidence, and a flow of pure
sweet, stiong, natmial feeling bound us more and more closely
together.  Guert was m a happy mood to detain Mary Wallace,
and business gieatly “befiiended me, as 1espected the others.
More than an hour had I Aune Mordaunt all to myself, and
when the heait is open, how much can be uttered and under-
stood on such a subject a= love, 1 an hour of unteserved con-
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fidence and of strong feehng! Anneke admitted to me before
we separated, that she had often thought of the chivalrous boy
who had volunteered to do battle in her behalf, when she was
httle more than a child herself, and thought of um as a gener-
ous-minded gul would be apt to think of a lad under the eu-
cumstances. This very ealy prefeience had been much quick-
ened and mereased by the affair of the hon, and on subsequent
intercourse  Bulstrode, that formidable, encomaged 1ival, en-
couraged by her father if not by heisclf, had never nterested
her m the least, beyond the fechng natmal to the affimty of
blood , and I mught have spared mj«elf many hows of anxious
concern on lus account could I ouly have seen what was now
so unreservedly told to me.  Poor Bulstrode! a feeling of com-
miseration came over me, as I listened to my companion’s
assurances that he had never m the least touched her heart,
winfe at the <ame time, blushmg very 1ed, she confessed my
own power over 1t An expiession to this efteet even escaped
her aloud.

“Mave no concern on M1 Bulstiode’s aceount, Cuiny,”” An-
neke answeled, <iniling archly, ke one who had well weighed
the pros and cons of the whole subject 1n her own mmnd; “he
may be a luttle mortified, but s fancy will soon be foigotten
in 1¢jorcing that he had not yiclded to a passing mclination,
and connected hunself with a young, mevperienced Ametrean
gurl, who 18 hardly suited to move m the cucles m which his
wife must hve. I do believe Mr. Bulstrode picfers me, just
now, o any other female he may happen to know; but s
attachment, if 1t deserve the name, has not the heart 1n it, dear
Corny, that I know 13 to be found in yoms We women are
said to be quick n discovering when we aie really loved, and
I confoss that my own little experience inchnes me to believe
that the remmk does us 1o more than justice

I then spoke of Gueit, and expiessed a hope that his sincere,
obvious, manly devotion, might finally touch her heart, and
that my new fitend, toward whom, however, T began already to
feel as towaid an old friend, might finally meet with a return
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for a passion that I was persuaded was as deep and as sincere
as my own; a companson that I felt was as strong as any I
could make 1 Guert’s belalf,

*On this subject, you me not to cxpect me to say much,
Corny,” answered Anneke, smling  * Every woman 1s the
mistress of her own seciets on such a subject ; and did I know
folly My Wallace’s mund o1 wishes m reference to Mr, Ten
Eyck, as I do not profess to know either, I should not feel at
hberty to bLetiay hei, even to you I have no longer any scerct
of my own, as iespcets Corny Lattlepage, but must not be
expected to be as weak m betiayiug my whole sex, as I have
been m betraymg myself ¥

I was obhged to be satisfied with this sweet adrmssion and
with the knowledge that T had been long loved  When Anneke
left me, which at the expuation of more than an hour, she msisted
on doing, under the conscrousness ot all that had passed between
us, I had a good deal of difficulty m beheving that T was not
dreaming. Tlas ccclimrcessement was so sudiden, so totally un-
expected I fancy to us both, that well might 1t so scem to
either; yet I faney we did not part without a deep comviction
that both were happier than when we met 1 solemnly declare,
notwithstanding, that T felt so11ow, ahinost 1egiet, on behalf of
Bulstiode. The poor fellow had been so cvidently confident
of success only an howr or two before, that I could not have
acquanted hum with my own suceess, had he been up, and able
to prefer his own smit, m lus actual situation, such a procedure
would have appeareid bintal

As for Guert Ten Eyck, he rejomed me sadder and more
despawring than ever,

Tt strnck me, Corny, thatif Mary Wallace had the smallest
inclination m my behalf, she would manifest 1t at a moment
when we may all be smd to be hanging between hfe and deat’,
I Lave often heard 1t smd that the woman who would tnfle with
a young fellow at a ball, o1 on a sleigh-ride, and use him like
a dog, while every one was laughmg and making merry, would
come round like one of the weatheicocks on our Duteh barns,
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at a shift of the wind, the 1ustant that distress or unhappiness
alighted on her suitor. In other woits, that the very girl who
would be capricious and uncertain, 1n happiness a -d prospenty,
wonld suddenly become tender and truthful, as svon as sorrow
tonched the man who wished to have her. On the strength of
this, then, I thought I would urge Mary, to the best of my abuli-
ties, and you know they are no great matter, Corny, to give me
only a glimmering of hope ; but without success  Not a syllable
more could I get out of her than that the time was unseasonable
to talk of such things; and I do thunk I should be 1eady to go
and meet these Huron devils, hand to hand, were 1t not for the
fact that the very girl who thus remonstrated, staid with me
qute two hours, listening to what I had to say, though I spoke
of nothing clse  There was a erumb of comfort i that, lad, or
I do not understand human nature.”

There was truly. Still I could not but compare Anne Mor-
daunt’s generous confessions, under the influence of the same
facts, and fancy that the prospects of the simple-minded, warm-
hearted, manly young Albanian, were far less flattering than my
own.
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CHAPTER XXVIII.

“ Between two worlds life hovers like a star,
*T'wixt night and morn, apon the horizon's verge:
How little do we know that which we are!
Ilow less whot we may be! The eternal surge,
Of imo and tade rolls on, and benrs afar
Our bubbles 4s the old burst, new emerge,
Lashed from tho foam of ages, while the graves
Of empires heay o but like sume passing wave”
Byron

It was now announced by ITerman Mordaunt in person, that
the watch was set for the might, and that each man might seek
his rest. The crowded state of the Nest was such as to render
it no easy matter to find a place m which to sleep, shaw bemng
our only beds. At length we found our pallets, such as they
were, and spite of all that had passed that evening, truth com-
pels me to admit that I was soon 1n a profound sleep  There
was no exception to this rule among the Moosendge party, I
believe, fatigue proving to be more poweirful than erther sue
cessful love, unsuccessful love, or personal appichension.

It was about three o’clock when I felt a sigmificant pressure
of the arm, such as onc gnes when he especially wishes to
attract attention It was Jason Newcome, employed 1n awaken-
ing the men of the house, without giving such an alarm as
mght reach the cars without In a few mnutes cvery body was
up and armed

As the mormng, just before the appeaance of light, when
slecp 1s heaviest, 1s the hom when savages usnally attack, no
one was surpused at these preparations, winch were understood
to be ordered by Heiman Mordaunt, who was afoot, and on
the look-out humself, at a place fasoiable to obscivation. In
the m&an timne, we men, three or fom-and-twenty in all, assem-
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bled in the court, in waiting for a summons to the gate, or the
loop. Jason had executed his trust so dexterously, that neither
female nor cinld knew any thing of our movement ; all sleeping,
or seeming to sleep, in the secunty of a peaceful home. I took
an oceasion to compliment the ex-pedagogue and new miller, on
the skill he had shown; and we fell into a low discourse, in
consequence

1 have been thinking that this warfare may put a new face
on these setflements, Corny,” contmued Jason, after we had
conversed some little time, * moe espeeially as to the titles ™

1 cannot see how they are to be affected, Mr Newcome,
unless the French <hould happen to conguer the colony, a thing
not very likely to happen ”

¢ That’s just 1t, exactly what I mean, as to prineiple  Have
not these Hurons conquered this particular settlement’ T say
they have They are m possession of the whull of at, this house
excepted ; and 1t appems to me that sf we ever get reposses-
sion, it will be by another conquest  Now, what T want to
kmow is this—does not conquest give the conquerors a nght to
the conquered tenirtory ¢ I have no books hete, vet; but 'm
dreadful forgetful, o1 I kare 1ead that sach is the law ”’

I may say that this was the first diect demonstration that
Jason ever made on the property of Herman Mordaunt  Since
that time he has made many moie, some of which I, or he who
may be called on to econtinue this narrative, will probably relate ;
but I wish to record, here, this as the fitst in a long series of
attempts which Jason Newcome has practised, in order to trans-
fer the fee-simple of the mill-lot at Ravensnest, fiom the owner-
ship of those 1in whom 1t 1s vested by law, to that of lus own
humble but meutorious person.

I had httle time to answer this very singular sort of reasoning ;
for just then Heiman Mordaunt appeared among us, and gave
us serious duty to perform. The explanations with which his
orders were preceded, weie these As had been anticipated,
the Indians had adopted the only means that could prove effec-
tive against such a fortress as the Nest without the aid of artllery.
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They were making their piepaations to set the building on
fire, and had been Dbusy all mght 1 collecting a large amount
of pine-knots, roots, etc, which they had succeeded in piling
agamst the outer logs, at the pownt where one wing touched the
chift, and where the foumation of the ground cnabled them to
approach the bwildg without meurring much msk.  Thew
mode of proceedmg 1s worthy of being iclated. One of the
boldest and most skilful of their number had crept to the spot,
and posted himself so close to the logs as to be safe from ob-
servation, as well as 1easonably safe from shot. Ilis associates
had then extended to hum one end of a long pole, they standing
below, some on a shelf of the chff, and the 1cst on the ground;
all being safe fiom haun so long as they kept close to themwr
respective covels  Thus disposed, these childien of the forest
passed homs 1 patient totl, m forwarding by means of a basket,
the knots, and other combustibles up to the waiior, who kept
his position close under the building, and who piled them in
the way most favorable to lus object

Susquesus had the ment of discos eung the projected attempt,
the arrangements for which had completely cscaped the vig-
lance of the sentmels It would seem that the Onondago,
awaie of the artifices of the red man, and acquanted 1w par-
ticular with the petsonal character of Jaap’s friend, Muss, dud
not believe the might would go by without some seiious attempt
upon the honse The side of the cliff was much the weakest
pomt of the forress, having no other protection than the natu-
ral obstacle of the 10cks—which weie not naccessible, though
somewhat difficult of ascent—and the low picketing alieady
mentioned. Under such circumstances, the Indian felt certain
the assault would be made on that side. Placing Inmself on
watch, theréfore, he discovered the first attemnpts of the Hurons,
but did not let them be known to Herman Mordaunt until they
weie neatly completed ; Ius 1cason for the delay bemng the in-
patience of the pale-faces, which would not have suffered the
enemy to accomplish his object, so far as preparations were
concerned— the thing of all others he humself thought to be the
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most desirable, By allowing the Hurons to waste their time
and strength 1n making anangements for an assault that was
foreseen, and which might be met and defeated, a gicat advan-
tage was obtamed ; whercas, by duving them prematurely from
an artifice they weie known to be engaged 1n, they would have
recourse to another, and the difficulty of discovery would be
added to our other disadvantages So Susquesus reasoned, as
was said at the time; and 1t 18 certain that so he acted

But the time had come to mect these covert preparations.
Herman Mordaunt now held a consultation on the subject of
our proceedmgs The question submitted was, whether we
ought to let the Murons go any further, whether we should
shoot the adventurons savage who was known still to be posted
under the logs of the house, and scatter his pile of knots by a
sortie; or whether it were wiser 1o let the enemy proceed to
the extremity of actually hghting s fire, before we ummashed.
Something was to be smd 1 favor of cach plan. Dy shootng
the savage who had made a lodgment under our walls, and
scattermg lus pile, we should unquestionably defeat the present
attempt ; but m all probability another would be made on the
succeeding mght, whereas by waiting to the last moment, such
an effectual repulse might be given to our foes, as would at once
terminate their expedition.

On consultation, and weighing all the ponts as they offered,
1t was decided to adopt the latter policy. But one spot com-
manded a view of the pile at all, and that was a loop that had
been cut only the day before, and which looked duectly down
on the place, from a projection that existed 1n the second story,
and which 1an around the whole bmlding These projections
were common cnough i the architecture of the provinces at
that day, being often adopted 1n exposed positions purposcly to
afford the means of protecting the inferior and exteinal portions
of the dwellings The Nest possessed this advantage, though
the loops necessary to complete the arrangement, had only quite
Tecently been cut. At this loop, then, I stationed myself for a
short time, watching what was gomng on below. The mght was
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dark, but there was no difficulty in distingmshing the pile of
knots, which to me secmed several feet high, besides bewng
of some length, or m noting the movements of the Indian
who had built if, At the moment I took my stand at the
loop, this man was actually engaged 1n settang fire to his comn-
bustibles.

For several minutes Gueit and I watched our enemy while he
was thus employed, for the Huron was obhged to proceed with
the utmost caution, lest a2 hght prematurely shed around should
betray him. He cantiously ighted his knots quite within the
pile, having left a place for that purpose; and his combustibles
were wellin flames before the latter began to thiow their rays
to any distance e had a quantity of water provided in the
room from wlich we beheld all these movements, and might at
any time have eatinguished the fire by pouling a stream thiough
our loop, provided we did not wait too long  But Guert object-
ed to ¢‘spoilmg the spoit,”” as he called 1if, insisting that the
logs of the house would be slow to ignite, and that we might at
any moment scatter the knots, by a rapid sortie  His wish was,
to let the encmy proceed in hus designs as far as would be at all
safe, 1n order to render lus defeat more overwhelming

Owing to our position, duectly over lus head, we had no
chance to see the face of the mcendiary while he was thus
engaged At length he cast a glance upward as if to note the
effect of the flames, which were begmning to throw their forked
tongues above the pale, when we both recognized Jaap’s prison-
er, Muss. The sight proved too much for Gueit's plulosophy,
and thrusting the muzzle of s 11fle through the loop, he blazed
away at him without much regaid to aim., This 1eport was a
gort of signal for action, the whole house, and all the outer
world appeang to be m a clamoi 1m an mstant. I had no
means of sceing Muss, but some of our look-outs, who had
him in view most of the tune, told me, after all was over, that
the fellow scemed much astonished at the suddenness of this
assanlt ; that he gazed up at the loop an instant, uttered a loud
exclamation, then yelled the war-whoop at the top of lus voice,
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and went bounding off into the darkmess, like a buck put up
unexpectedly from his lair,  The fields all around the Nest
seemed to be alive with whooping demons  Herman Mordaunt
had done httle toward embellishing the place , and stumps were
standing 1 hundreds all about it, many having been left within
twenty yards of the buldings. It now scemed as if every one
of these stumps had an Indian warnor lodged behind it; while
bands of them appeared to be leapmg about mn the gloom
under the rocks At one time I fancied we must be sur-
rounded by hundreds of these ruthless foes. though Inow suppose
that their numbers were magnified by thewr activity and their
infernal yells They mamfested no intention fo attack, never-
theless, but kept screaming around us n all directions, occasion-
ally discharging a nfle, but as a whole, waiting the moment
when the flames should have done their work.

Considenng the fearful circumstances 1n which he was placed,
Herman Moidaunt was wonderfully collected. For myself, I
felt as if I had fifty Iives to lose, .\nncke bemng uppeimost
my thoughts, The females, however, behaved uncommeonly
well ; makmg no nowse, and asing all the self-command they
could assume, m order not to distiact the exertions of their hus-
bands and friend=  Some of the wives of the sturdy settlers
indeed actually exlnbited a speeies of stern conrage that would
have done credit to soldiers  appeanng in the comt armed, and
otherwise rendermng themselves useful It often happened that
women of this class, by practising on deer, and wolves, and
bears, got to be reasonably expert with fire-arms, and did good
service in attacks on therr dwellings. I remarked n all the
commoner class of females that mght, a sort of fierce hostihty
to their savage foes, in whom they doubtless saw only the mur-
derers of children, and wretches who made no distinction of
sex or age, 1n pursuing thewr heartless warfare  Many of them
appeared like the dams of the inferior animals when their young
were 1n danger.

An mterval of ten or fifteen minntes must have occurred be-
tween the moment when Guert discharged his rifle and that in
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which the battle really began. All this time the fire was gathering
head, our tardy attempts to extinguish 1t proving a complete
fallure. But little apprehension was felt on this account, how-
ever, the flumes proving an advantage, by casting their light
far 1nto the fields, and even below the rocks, while they did
not reach the court at all; thus placing a portion of the enemy,
should they venture to attack, under a bright hight, while 1t left
us 1 darkness. The only pomt, however, at which we could
fear a serious assault, was on the side of the rocks, where the
court had no other protection than the low, but close and toler-
ably strong picket  Fortunately, the formation of the ground
on that side picvented ome who stood on the meadows below
from fiumg into the court from any pomt within the ordinary
1ange of the nfle It was this cucumstance that had de-
termuned the site of the garison.

Such was the state of thirgs when Anneke’s own girl came to
ask me to go to her mistress, if 1t were possible for me to quit my
station, were 1t only for a mnute Ilaving no particular duty to
perform, therc was no improprety in complying with a request
which, 1n itself, was every way so grateful to my feelings.
Guert was near me at the time, and heaid what the young
negress said ; this mmduced him to inquire if there was no mes-
sage for himself, but even at that serious moment, Mary Wal-
lace did not relent. She had been kinde: than common in
manner, the previous might, as the Albaman had admitted ;
but at the same time, she had appeared to distiust her own
resolution so much as even to give less direct encouragement
than had actually escaped her on previous occasions

I found Anneke expecting me in that Lttle parlor where I
had recently hstened to her confessions of tenderness the eve-
ning before. She was alone, the mstinct of her sex teaching
her the expediency of having no witness to the feclmgs and lan-
guage that might escape two heaits that were umted as were
ours, under circumstances so trymg The dear gnl was pale
as death when I entered; she had doubtless been thinking of
the approaching conflict and of what might be its frightful con-

20
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sequences; but my presence instantly caused her face to be
suffused with blushes, it being 1mpossible for her sensitive mind
not to revert to what had so lately occunied This truth to
the instinctive principle of her nawure could hardly be extin-
guished m woman, even at the stake itself Notwithstanding
the hivelness and vaying character of her feelings, Anneke was
the first to speak.

«T have sent for you, Corny,” she said, laying a hand on
her heart, as 1f to quiet its thiobbings, “to say one word i
the way of cantion—I hope 1t is not wiong

“You can do nothng wrong, beloved Anneke,” I answered ;
‘or nothing that would seem so 1 my cyes. Be not thus
agitated, Your fems have mcreased the danger, which we
consider as tnfing  The 11sks Guert, Duck and myself have
already run, ame tenfold those which now beset ue "’

The dear gul submitted to have an aim of mme passed around
her waist, when he1 head diopped on my bicast, and she burst
mto tears. Enabled by this 1elief to command her feelings s
little, 1t was not long cre Amncke 1aised heiself fiom the en
dearing embrace I felt 1mpelled to give her, though still per
mitting me to hold both her hands, and she looked up mt
my face with the full confidence of affection, 1enewing the dis-
couse,

“I could not sufter you to engage i this teirsble scene,
Corny,” she samd, * withont one woid, one look, one sign of
the interest I feel n you. My dear, dem father has hemd all,
and though disappomted, he does not disapprove  You know
how waimly he has wished Mr Bulstrode for a son, and can
excuse that preference , but he desned e not ten mmutes since,
as he left me, after giving me ns knss and Ins blessing, to send
for you and say that he shall hereafter look upon you, as my
and s choice. Heaven alone knows whether we arc to be
permitted to meet agam, dear Corny, but should that never be
granted us, 1 fecl that 1t will 1elieve your mmd to know that
we shall meet as the members of one famly.”

“We are the only chuldren of our parents, Anneke, and our
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union will gladden their hearts almost as much as it can gladden
our own.”

“I have thought of this already. I shall have a mother, now;
a blessing I hardly ever knew."”

“And one that will dearly, dearly love you, as I know by
her own opinions, agam and again eapressed 1n my presence.”

“Thaok you, Corny—and thanks to that respected parent,
too. Now go, Corny; I am fearful this selfish gratification
only adds to the danger of the house—go; I will pray for your
safety.”

¢ One word, dearest ,—poor Guert '—you cannot know how
disappomnted he is, that I alone should be summoned here at
such a moment.”

Anneke seemed thoughtful, and it stiuck me she was a Iitle
distressed.

“'What can I do to alter this?? she smd, after a short pause.
A woman’s judgment and he1 feelings may not impel her the
same way ; then Mary Wallace 1s a gl who appreciates pro-
puiety so highly I’

“T understand you, Anneke But Guert is of so noble a
disposition, and acknowledges all lus defects so meekly, and
with so much candor Man cannot love woman better than he
loves Mary Wallace. Her extieme prudence 1s a virtue 1 his
eyes, even while he suffers by 1t

“I cannot change Mary Wallace’s natme, Corny,”’ said
Anneke, smiling sadly, and, as I fancied, m a way that said
“'Were it I, the vurtues of Guert should soon outweigh hus
defects,” *but Mary will be Mary, and we must submit Per-
haps to-morrow may bung her wavenng mind to something
like decision ; for these late events have proved greatly Mr Ten
Eyck’s fiends.  But Maryis an orphan, and prudence has been
taught her as her great protection. Now go, Corny, lest you
be missed.”

The dear gul parted from me huredly, but not without
strong manifestation of feehng. I folded her to my heart ; that
being no moment for affectations or conventional distance ; and
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I know 7 was, while I trusted Anneke might be, none the less
happy for remembering we had exchanged these proofs of
mutua] attachment.

Just as 1 reached the court, I heard a yell without, which my
experience before Ty had taught me was the whoop the Hurons
give when they attack. A ratthng fire succeeded, and we were
instantly engaged in a hot conflict. Our people fought under
one advantage, which more than counterbalanced the disadvan-
tage of their inferiority n numbers. While two sides of the
buldings, mcluding that of the meadows, or the one on which
an assault could alone be successful, were mn bright hight, the
court still remained sufficiently dark to answer all the purposes
of defence. 'We could sce cach other, but could not be distm-
guished at any distance Our persons, when <een from without,
must have been confounded too, with the waving shadows of
the pickets

As I appioached the pickets, through the openings of which
our people were already keeping up a dropping fire on the dark-
lookmg demons who were leaping about on the meadows below,
I learned from Herman Mordaunt himself, who 1ecewved me
by an affectivnate squeeze of the hand, that a large body of the
enemy was collected directly under the rocks, and that Guert
had assumed the duty of dislodging them  He had taken with
him, on this semiec, Dirck, Jaap, and three o1 four more of
the best men, mcluding both of our Indians. The manner m
which he proposed to effect this object was bold, and like the
character of the leader of the party. As so much depended on
it, and on 1ts success, I will explain a few of 1ts more essential
details,

The front of the house ranged north and south, facing west-
ward The two wings cousequently extended east and west.
The fire had been built at the verge of the ¢hiff, and at the north-
cast angle of the building  This placed the north and east
mdes of the square i hght, while it left the west and south in
deep darkness. The gate opeming to the west, it was not &
very hopeless thing to believe it practicable tolead a small party
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round the south-west angle of the house, to the verge of the
cliff, where the formation of the ground would allow of a volley’s
bemng given upon those savages who were believed to be mak
ing a lodgment directly beneath our pickets, with a view of
seizing a favorable moment to scale them. On this errand,
then, Heitman Mordaunt now gave me to understand my friends
had gone.

“Who guards the gate, the while?” I asked, almost in
stinctively.

¢ Mr. Worden, and your old acquaintance and my new fen-
ant, Newcome. They are both armed, for a paison will not
only fight the battles of the spnit, but he will fight those of the
field, when concerned Mr Worden has shown humself 2 man
in all this business ”

‘Without replying, I left Herman Mordaunt, and proceeded
to the gate mysclf, since there was hittle to be done i the court.
There we weie strong enough; stronger perhaps than was
necessary ; but I gieatly distrusted Gueit's scheme, the guard
at the gate, and most of all the fiie

I was soon at Mr. Worden's side. There the reverend gen-
tleman was, sure enough, with Jason Newcome at his elbow.
Thewr duty was, to keep the gate in that piecise condition 1n
which 1t could be baried, or unbaiied, at the shoitest notce,
as friends o1 foes might seek admission  The parties appeared
to be fully awaie of the mnnportance of the trust they filled, and
I asked peimission to pass out My first object was the fire,
for 1t struck me Ilerman Mordaunt felt too much confidence 1n
his means of extingmshing it, and that our security had been
neglected in that quaiter I was no sooner outside the bumld-
mgs, therefore, than I turned to steal along the wall to the
north-west corner, where alone I conld getaview of the danger-
ous pile.

The brightness of the glare that was gleaming over the fields
and stumps that camne within the compass of the hght from the
fire, added to my secunity by the contiast, though 1t did not
tell well for that particular source of danger. The daik stumps,
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many of which were charred by the fires of the clearing, and
were absolutely black, scemed to be dancing about in the fields,
under the waving light, and twice I paused to meet 1maginary
savages ere I had gmned the corner of the house. Each alarm,
however, was 1dle, and I succeeded m obtaiming the desied
view. Not only weie the knots bmmng fiercely, but a large
sheet of flame was clinging to the logs of the house, menacing
us with 2 speedy conflagiation The danger would have been
greater, but a thunder-shower had passed over the settlement
only an hour befoie we were alarmed, and commg from the
north, all that side of the house had been well drenched with
ram. This occurred after ¢ Muss” had commenced ns pile, or
he might have chosen another side of the bmiding The deep
obscunity of that gust, however, was probably one of the means
of his success Xle must have been af woik during the whole
contmuance of the stoim

I was not absent from the gate two minutes, That brief
space was sufficient for my first pmpose I now desued Jason
to enter the comt and to tell Terman Moidaunt not fo delay a
moment in applying the means for extingmshing the flames
There was greater danger fiom them than there possibly could
be from any other attack upon the pickets, made 1 the dark-
ness of the moinmng.  Jason was cool by tempeiament, and he
was a good agent to be employed on such a duty Promsing
to be quick, he left us, and I turned my face toward Gueit and
lus party  As yet, nothing had been heamid of the last. This
very silence was a source of alaim, though it was difficult to
magme the adventwer had met with an enemy, since such a
collision must have been somewhat nosy. A few scattering
shot, all of which came from the west side of the buildings, and
the flickenng Light of the fire, were the ouly mterruptions to
the otherwise deathlike calm of the hour

The same success attended me 1 reaching the south-west
as 1n 1eaching the north-west angle of the house To me 1t
secmed as if the savages had entirely abandoned the fields in my
vicimty. When I took my stand at this corner of the build-
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ing, I found all its southein side in obscurity, though sufficient
hght was gleaming over the meadows to render the ragged
edges of the cliff visible in that direction. I looked along the
log walls to this streak of hight, but could see no mgns of my
fuiends I was ceitamm they were not under the house, and
began to apprehend some serious indiscietion on the part of the
bold Albaman While engaged m endeavoring to get a clew
to Guert’s movements, by devouring every dark object I could
peirceive with my eyes, I felt an elbow touched lightly, and saw
a savage 1 his halfnaked, fighting attire at my sude T could
sce enough to ascertain tlus, but could not distingmsh faces. I
was fecling for my hunting-kmfe, when the Tiackless’s voice
stayed my hand

‘He wiong,” smd the Onondago, with emphasis. ¢ Head
too young—hand good—heait good—head very bad. Too
much fire—dark here—much better.”

This chmacteistic criticism on poor Guert’s conduct served
to tell the whole story. Guert had put humself 1n a position in
which the Onondago had 1cfused to 1emain ; 1n other words he
had gone to the veirge of the cliff, where he was exposed to the
hight of the fire, and where he was necessarily 1n danger of being
seen Still, no signs of hun weie visible, and I was on the
pomnt of moving along the south side of the bwlding to the
maign of the 10cks, when the Trackless again touched my arm,
and sad “Theie !’

There our party was, sure enough | It had managed to reach
the verge of the 10cks at a sahient point, which placed them in
an admirable position for raking the enemy, who weie supposed
to be chmbing to the pickets with a view to a sudden spring, but
at a dangerous distance from the bmildings, The darkness had
been the means of then reaching that pomt, which was about a
hundred yards fiom the spot where I had expected to find them,
and admirably placed for the mtended object. The whole pro-
cedure was so much like Guert’s chaiacter, that I could not but
admure 1ts boldness, while I condemned 1ts imprudence. There
was, however, no tume to join the party, or to warn 1ts leader
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of the tisks he ran  We, who stood so far in the Tear, could see
and fally appreciate all the danger, while he probably did not.
There the whole party of them stood, plamnly though darkly
drawn 1n high relief agamst the light beyond, each poising Tus
rifie and making s disposition for the volley. Guert was near-
est to the verge of the rocks, actually bending over themn ; Dirck
was close at his mde; Jaap just behind Duck , Jumper close at
Jaap's elbow; and four of the seftlers, bold and hamdy men,
behind the Onerda.

T could scarcely breathe for painful expectation, when I saw
Guert and his cowpanions thus rising from the earth, bunging
therr entire figures w front of the background of hight. Icould
have called out to warn them of the danger they ian, but it
would have done no good, nor was there time for 1emonstrances.
Guert must have felt he oceupied a dangerous position, and
what he did was done very promptly. Ten seconds after I saw
the dark forms, all thewr mfles were discharged as it nught be
at a single erack  One mstant passed in deathlike stillness,
through all the fields, and m the court; then came a volley
from among the stumps, at a hittle distance fiom our side of the
bwlding, and the adventuteis on the rocks, or those that could,
rushed towaid the gate  Two of the settlers, however, and the
Oneida, I saw fall myself  The last actnally leaped upward
mto the am, and went down the cif  But Guert, Dirck,
Jaap, and the other two seitlers had woved away., It was at
that moment that wy cas wete filled with such yells as I had
not supposed the human throat could rawe, uand all the fields on
our side of the house scemed alive with savages. To 1ender
the scene more appalling, that was the precisc instant when
the water, previously provided by Herman Mordaunt, fell upon
the flames, and the hght vamshed almost as one extinguishes a
candle. But for this providential coincidence, there was scarce
a chance for the escape of one of the adventurers As 1t was,
nifle followed rfle from among the stumps, though 1t was no
longer with any certain aim

The battle had now become a mélée. The savages went
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leaping and whooping forward in the darkness, and heavy blows
were given and taken, Guert’s cleai, manly voice was heard
rising above the clamoi, encouraging his companions to press
through the thiong of their assailants, m tones full of cunfidence.
Both the Trackless and myself dischaiged our nifles at the fore-
most of the IImons, and each certainly biought down his man,
but 1t was not casy to see what we could do next To stand
aloof and sce my firends borne down by numbers was 1mpossible,
however, and Susquesus and myself fell upon the enemy’s rear.
This charge of ours had the appearance of a soxtie, and it pro-
duced a decided effect on the result, openmg a passage by which
Duck and the two settlers issued fiom the thiong and joined us.
This was no sooner done than we all had to stand at bay, 1e-
treating little Ly Iittle as we could  The 1csult would still have
been doubtful, even after we had succeeded mn reaching the
south-westein angle of the building, had 1t not been for a for-
ward movement on the pat of Herman Mordaunt, at the head
of half a dozen of his settlers. This 1einforcement came mto
the affau with loaded rifles, and a single dischaige, given as
soon as we weie mn a hine with our fiuiends, caused ounr assal-
ants to vanish as suddenly as they had appeared  On reflecting
on the circumstances of that awfaul mght, mn after-life, I have
thought that the force 1 the rear of the Huions began to melt
away, even before Heiman Mordaunt’s suppoit was 1ccewved,
leaving then fiont weak and unsustamned At any iate, the
enemy fled to thew covers, as has just been related, and we
cntered the gate in a body, closing and barring 1t as soon as
possible,

I can scarcely describe the change that had come over the
appearance of things in that eventful might. The fire was ex-
tinguished, even to the embers, and deep darkness had succeeded
to the glimmenng, waving red lhight of the flames. The yells,
and whoops, and screams, and shouts—for our men had fre-
quently thrown back the defiance of their foes in cheers—were
done ; a stillness as profound as that of the grave reigning over
the whole place. The wounded seemed ashamed even to

20%
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groan; but our hurt, of whom there were four, went into the
house to be cared for, stein and silent. No enemy was any
longer to be appichended beneath the pickets, for the streak
of morming was just appearing above the forest, mn the east,
and Indans rarcly attack under the hight of day. In a word,
that mght at least was passed, and we were yet protected by
Providence.

Herman Mordaunt now bethought him of ascertamming his
precise situation, the extent of his own loss, and as far as possi-
ble of that which we had infhcted on the enemy. Guort was
called for to md 1n this nquiry, but no Guert was to be found!
Jaap, too, was absent A muster was had, and then it was
found that Guert Ten Eyck, Jaap Satanstoe, Gilbert Davis
and Moses Mudge were all wanting  The Jumpel, too, did
not appear., but I accounted for lnm, and for the two settlers
named, having actually seen them fall Dav 1cturned to us
slowly, while agitated by the effect of these discoveries, but 1t
brought no iehef  We soon ventuied to reopen the gates,
knowing no Tndian would 1¢maimm very near the building while
1t was light ; and having examined all the dangerous covers,
we passed outside the comt with confidence, in quest of the
bodues of our fizends. Not an Indian was seen, Jumper excepted.
The Oneida lay at the foot of the rocks, dead, and scalped ; as
did Davis and Mudge on the summit. Every thing else human
had disappemed Dirck was confident that six or seven of the
Hurons fell by the volley fiom the elff, but the bodies had been

carried off  As to Guert and Jaap, no traces of them remained,
dead or alive,



BATANSTOE. 467

CHAPTER XXIX.

“ Bhe looked on many a face with vacant eye,

On many & tokoen without knowing what,

Bhe saw them wetch her without asking why,
And reck’d not who around her pillow sat,

Not spoechless, though she spoke not, not a sigh
Relieved her thoughts Qull silence and quick chat

Were tried 1n vain by those who served, she gave
No sign, saye breath, of having left the grave ™

Byzox

Ir was a most painful moment to me, when Ierman Mor-
daunt, an hour after all these facts were established, came to
summon me to the presence of Anncke and Mary Wallace. One
gleam of Joy, one ray of the sunshine of the heart, shone on
Anneke's sweet countenance as she saw me unharmed enter the
room, but 1t quickly disappeared in the stiong sympathy she
felt for the sufferings of her fuend. As for Mary Wallace,
death 1tsclf could baidly have left her more coloiless, or wath
features morc fiunly mmpressed with the expression of mental
suffering. Annecke was the fiist to speak.

“ God be praised that this dicadful mght is passed and you
and my dearest father are spared!” the piecious girl saud, with
fervor pressing the hand that had taken one of hers, m both
her own ¢ For this much, at least, we can be grateful ; would
I could add for the safety of us all I”?

“Tell me the worst at once, M1 Littlepage,” added Mary
Wallace ; ¢ I can bear any thing better than uncertamnty. Mr.
Mordannt says that you know the facts better than any ome
else, and that you must iclate them Speak, then, though it
break my heait to hear 1t'—s he kalled 2

I hope, through Heaven’s mercy, not. Indeed I think
not; though I fear he must be a prisoner.”
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«“Thank you for that, dear, dear Mr. Littlepage! Ohl
thank you for that, fiom the bottom of my heart. But may
they not torture him? Do not these Hurons torture thewr
prisoners? Conceal nothing fiom me, Corny, you cannot
imagme how much self-command I have, and how well I can
behave. Oh'! conceal nothing ”

Poor gul! At the very moment she was boasting of her
fortitude and ability to endure, her whole frame was tiembling
fiom head to foot, her face nwas of the hue of death, and the
smile with which she spoke was fnghtfully haggard. That
pent-up passion, which had so long struggled with her piudence,
could no longer be suppiessed. That she really loved Guert,
and that her love would prove stronge than hei diseretion, I
had not doubted, now, for some months, but never having
before witnessed the strength of any feelng that had been so
long and so pawfully suppiessed, I confess that this exhibition of
a suffermng so 1ntense, 1 a being so deheate, so excellent, and
so lovely, almost unmanned me I took Mary Wallace’s hand
and led her to a chan, scarce knowing what to say to rehieve
he: mmnd  All this time, her eye never turned from mine, as
if she hoped to learn the truth by the aid of the seuse of sight
alone. How anxious, jealous, distrustfal, and yet besecching
was that gaze!

Wil he be tortured ’ She rather whispered huskily, than
asked aloud

“T trust, by God’s mercy, not  They have taken my slave,
Jaap, also, and it 1s far more probable that e would be the
victim in such a case, than Mr. Ten Eyck: >

“Why do you call hum Mi. Ten Eyck? You have always
called him Guert, of late—you are his fmend—you think well
ot lum—you cannot be less hus friend, now that he 1s miserable,
than when he was happy, and the prde of all human eyes, in
us strength and manly beauty 1"

“Dem Miss Wallace, compose yourself, I do entreat of you
~—no one will ching to Guert longer than 1"

“Yes; 1 have always thought this—always felt this, Guert
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cannot be low, or mean in lus sentiments, while an educated
gentleman Iike Corny ILattlepage 1s is friend. I have written
{o my aunt, and we must not be too hasty m our judgments.
The spimt and follies of youth will soon be over, and then we
shall see a shiming character in Guert Ten Eyck. Is not this
true, Anncke #’

Anneke knelt at the side of her friend, folded her in her
arms, drew the quveung head down upon her own sympa-
thizing bosom, and held 1t there a moment, mn the very attitude
of protecting, solacing lave, After a href pause, Mary Wallace
burst into tears, and I have ever thought that rclief, under God’s
mercy, saved her reason. In a few minutes, the sufferer became
more calm, when she retned into heiself, as was her wont,
leaving Anncke and me to discuss the subject

After turning all the chances and probabilities 1n our minds,
I promised my companions not to lose a moment, but to use
immediate means of ascertaming all that could be ascertamed,
m Guert’s behalf, and of doing every thing that could be done
to save him

“You will not deceive me, Corny,” whispered Mary Wal-
lace, pressing my hand at leave-taking, 1n both her own. I
know I can depend on you, for he bousts of being your friend.”

Anneke’s pamful smile added force to this request, and I
tore myself away, unwilling to quit such a sufferer, yet unable
to remam, Heiman Mordaunt was secn conversing with Sus-
quesus in the court, and I joned um at once, determined to
lose no time.

¢ T was speaking to the Trackless on this very subject,” an-
swered Herman Mordaunt, as soon as I bad explamned my pur-
pose, ¢ and am now warting for lus answer Do you think it,
then, safe to send a messenger out to the Hurons, in order to
mgquire after our fiiends, and to treat with them #”

“No send —Why not #? returned the Indian.  * Red man
glad to see messenger Go when he want; come back when
he want. How can make bargain, if scalp messenger "’

I had heard that the most savage tribes respected a messen-
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ger; and, indeed, the necessity of so doing was, of aself, a sort
of security that such must be the case. It was true, that the
bearer of a flag mught be in more danger, on such an errand,
than would be the case in a camp of civihzed men ; but these
Canada Indians had been long serving with the French, and
their chiefs, beyond a question, had obtained some of the notions
of pale-face warfare. Waithout much refiection, therefore, and
under an mpulse m behalf of my friend, and my slave—for
Jaap's fate was of lwvely mterest with me—I volunteered to
bear a flag myself Herman Mordaunt shook his head, and
seemed reluctant to comply

t Anneke would hardly pardon me for consenting to that,”
he answered  ** You must remember now, Corny, that a very
tender and sensitive heait 18 bound up 1o you, and you must no
longer act Iike a thoughtless single man, It would be far
better to send thus Onondago, 1f he will agice to go He under-
stands the 1ed men, and will be able to interpret the omens
with more ceitainty than any of uz  What say you, Susquesus;
will you be a messenger to the Hurons ¥

¢ Sartain ;—why no go, 1f he want” Good to be messen-
ger, sometime. Where wampum—uwhat tell him 2’

Thus encouraged, we deliberated together, and soon had
Susquesns 1m readiness to depart As for the Indian, he lad
aside all his aums, washed the wai-paint fiom lus face, put a
calico shart over Ius shoulders, and assumed the guise of peace
‘We gave him a small white flag to cairy, feeclng certan that
the Huron chiefs must undeistand 1ts meaning , and thinking 1t
might be better, i bearng a message fiom pale-faces, that he
who carried 1t should have a pale-face symbol of his errand.
Susquesus found some wampum, too, having as much faith in
that, probably, as in any thing clse. He then set forth, bemng
charged to offer hiberal ransom to the Hurons, for the living,
umnjured bodies of Guert Ten Eyck and Jaap Satanstoe

‘We entertamned no doubt that the enemy would be found in
the ravine, for that was the powt 1 every respect most favor-
able to the operations of the mege; bemg near the house,
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having perfect cover, possessing water, wood, and other conve-
niences. From that pomt the Nest could be watched, and any
favorable chance improved  Thither, then, Susquesus was told
to proceed , though t was not thought advisable to fetter one so
shrewd with too many ipstructions Several of us accompanied
the Onondago to the gate, and saw lum moving across the
fields toward the wood, in s usual loping trot A bird could
scarcely have flown more directly to 1ts object.

The half-hour that succeeded the disappeaance of Susquesus
1 the mouth of the ravine, was one of intensely pamnful sus-
pense  We all remamed without the gate waiting the result,
wcluding Dirck, Mr Woiden, Jason, and half-a-dozen of the
settlers. At length the Onondago rcappeaied; and to our
great joy, a group followed Inm, i which werc both the pris-
oners The last were bound, but able to walk This party
might have contained a dozen of the enemy, all of whom were
armed. It moved slowly out of the 1avine, and ascended to
the fields that were on a level with the house, halting when
about four hundied yards fiom us. Seemng this movement, we
counted out exactly the same number of men, and went for-
ward, halting at a distance of two hundred yards fiom the In-
dians Here we waited for our messenger, who continued on,
after the Hurons had come to a stand Thus far every thing
looked propitious

‘¢ Do you brng us good news #’ Herman Mordaunt eagerly
asked. ¢ Are ow fizends unhurt ¢’

¢ Got scalp—no hurt—take prisoner—jump on ’em, ten, two,
six—cotch 'em then. Open eyes; you see.”

‘¢ And the Hurons—do they seem inchned to accept the ran-
som? Rum, rifle, blanket and powder; you offered all, I hope,
Susquesus ?”’

‘“Sartain. No forget; that bad. Say take all that; some
more, too.”

¢t And have they come to treat with us? What are we to do
now, Susquesus §’

¢ Put down rifle—go near and talk. You go—priest go—
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young chief go—that t1ee. Then t'ree warrior lay down rifle,
come talk too Prsoncr wait.  All good.”

This was sufficently intelligible, and believing that any thing
ke hesitation might make the condition of Guert desperate,
we prepared to comply I could see that the Rev. Mi Wor-
den had no great relish for the business, but was ashawed to
hang back when he saw Herman Mordaunt cheerfully advancmg
to the interview. We thiee were met by as many Hurons,
among whom was Jaap's fizend *Muss,” who was evidently the
leading person of the party  Guert and Jaap were held bound,
about a bundred yards 1n the1car, but near enough to be spoken
to, by raising the voice. Guert was m his shut and breeches,
with his head uncovered, his fine curly hanr blowing about m
the wind, and I thought I saw some signs of blood on ns hnen.
This might be s own, o1 1t might have come fiom an enemy
I called to hum therefore, nquuing how he did, and whether Le
was hurt,

“ Nothing to speak of, Corny, I thank you,"” was the cheer-
ful answer ; these red gentlemen have had me tied to a tree,
and have been seeing how near they could hurl their tomahawks
without hitting  This 1s one of their customary amucements,
and I have got a scratch or two n the spoit. I hope the ladies
are 1n good spirits, and do not let the business of last mght dis-
tress them.”

¢ There 1s blessed news for you, Guert—Susquesus, ask these
chiefs 1f I may go near my friend to give hum one woid of con-
solation—on my honor no attempt to release hum will be made
by me, until I return here.”

I spoke carnestly, and the Onondago interpreted what I had
said into the language of the Hurons, I had made this some-
what hardy request, under an mmpulse that I found ungovern-
able, and was surprised as well as pleased to find 1t granted.
These savages confided in my word, and trusted to my honor
with a stately delicacy that mght have done credit to the man-
ners of civilized kings, giving themselves no apparent concern
sbont my movements, although they occurred in their own
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rear. It was too late to retract, and leaving Herman Mordaunt
endeavoring to drive a bargmn with Muss and lus two compan-
10m8, I proceeded unconcerned myself, boldly toward the armed
men who held Guert and Jaap prisoners, I thought my ap-
proach did cause a shght movement among these savages, and
there was a question and answer passed between them and their
leaders The latter said but a woid or two, but these were
uttered anthontatively, and with a commanding toss of a hand.
Brief as they were, they answered the putpose, and I was nei-
ther molested or spoken to during the short interview I had with
my friend.

“ Grod bless you, Corny, for this I”” Guert cned with feehng,
as I warmly shook his hand. ‘It 1equires a warm heart, and
a bold one too, to lead a man into this ‘hon’s den.’ Stay but
a moment, lost some evil come of 1t, I beg of you. This
squeeze of the hand 1s worth an estate to a man in my situa-
tion; but remember Anncke. Ah! Corny, my dear friend, I
could be happy even hete, hid I know that Mary Wallace
gneved for me ”’

“Then be happy, Guert. My sole object in venturing here
was to tell you to hope every thmg in that quarter. There will
be no longer any coyness, any hesitation, any misgivings, when
you shall be once 1estored to us ”’

¢ Mr. Lattlepage, you would not trifle with the feelings of a
miscrable captive, hanging between torture and death, asis my
present case ! I can hardly eredit my senses ; yet you would not
mock me |”

“Believe all I say—nay, all you wusk, Guert. It is seldom
that woman loves as she loves, and this I swear to you, I go
now only to axd Herman Mordaunt in bringing you where your
own ears shall hear such proofs of what I say, as have been
uttered m mine.”

Guert made no answer, but I could see he was profoundly
affected. I squeczed his hand, and we parted in the full hope,
on my side at least, that the separation would be short. I have
reason to think Guert shed tears; for on looking back, I per-
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ceived his face turned away from those who were nearest to him,
I had but a single glance at Jaap My fellow sfood a little
the rear, as became s color; but he waiched my countenance
with the vigilance of a cat. I thought 1t best not to speak to
him, though I gave lam a sceret sign of encouragement.

“Thesc chicfs are mot very amecably disposed, Corny,” sad
Herman Mordaunt, the instant I rcjoined hin *Thoey have
given me to understand that Jaap will be liberated on 1o terms
whatever. Thuy must have his scalp, as Susquesus fells me, on
account of some severity he humself lias shown to one of these
chiefs, To use thew own language, they waut 1t foy a plaster
to this warnior’s back. His fate 1t would secm, 13 scaled, and
he has only been brought out yonder to raise hoggs in him that
are to be disappointed. The wietches do not seruple to avow
this in their own sententious manner.  As for Guert, they say
he slew two of thewr warnors, and that their wives will miss
their husbands, and will not easily be quicted unles~ they sce
his sealp, too. They offer to release him, however, on either
of two sets of terms, They will give up Guert fo1 two of what
they call chiefs, or for four common men. If we do not hike
those conditions, they will exchange him, on condition we give
two common men for him, and abandon the Nest to them, by
marching out with all my people, before the sun 15 up above
our heads ”

¢ Conditions that you cannot accept under any circumstances,
1 fear, sar ¢

“Certainly not  The delivery of any two 15 out of the ques-
tion—would be so, even to save my own life  As for the Nest
and all its contents, T would very willingly abandon all, a few
papers excepted had I the smailest faith 1n the chiefs bemg able
to restramn their followers; but the dreadful massacre of William
Henry 1 still too recentto confide 1n any thing of the sort. My
answer 18 given already and we are about to part. Possibly,
when they sce us determimed, they may lower their demands a
little

A grave parting wave of the hand was given by Muss, who
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had conducted himself with great dignity in the mterview, and
the three Hurons walked away m a body.

““Best go,” said Susquesus, smficantly. ¢ Maybe want
rfle. Hurons inainest "

On this hint, we returned to our friends, and resumed our
arms. What succeeded, I learned 1n part by the relations of
others, while a part was witnessed by my own eyes It seems
that Jaap, fiom the first, undeistood the despeiate nature of s
own position. The remembiance of his misdeed n 1elation to
Muss, whose prisoner he had moic especially become, most
probably increased his apprehensions, and lis thoughts were
constantly bent on obtaimng lus hberty, by means entirely
mdependent of negotiation  Fiom the instant hie was brought
out of the ravine, he kept all Ins eyes about Inm, watching for
the smallest chance of effecting lus purpose It happened that
one of the savages so placed himselt before the negro, who was
kept behuind all near him, as to enable Jaap to diaw the Huron’s
knife fiom 1its sheath without bemg detected Ile did this
while T was actunally with the paity, and all eyes weie on me.
Guert and himself were bound, by having their aims fastened
above the elbows, belund the back, and when Guert turned
aside to shed tears, as mentioned, Jaap succeeded 1n cutting his
fastenings  Tlus could be done, only while the savages were
following 1y reticating foum with then eyes At the samne
time Jaap gave the kmfe to Gueit, who did um a simlar ser-
vice As the Indians did not take the alarm, the prisoners
paused a moment, holding their arms as 1f still bound, to look
around them, The Indian nearest Guert had two 1fles, Ius
own and that of Muss, both leaming neghgently agamnst s
shoulder, with their breeches on the ground To these weapons
Guert ponted ; and when the thiee chiefs were on the point of
rejonng their friends, who were attentive to their movements
1n order to ascertan the 1esult, Guert seized thus savage by lus
arm, which he twisted until the Indian yelled with pain, then
caught one nfle, while Jaap laid hold of the other. Kach fired
and brought down his man ; then they made an onset with the
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butts of their pieces on the rest of the party. This bold assault,
though so desperate in appearance, was the wisest thing they
could do; as immediate fight would have left their enemies an
opportunity of sending the swift runners of thew pieces
pursut.

The first intimation we had of any movement of this sort was
1 the reports of the ufles  Then, I ot only saw, but I heard
the tremendous blow Jaap gave to the head of Muss; a blow
that demobshed both the victun and the nstinment of his de-
struction. Though the breech of the rfle was bioken, the
heavy barrel still remained, and the negio flounshed 1t with a
force that swept all before hum It is scarcely necessmy to say
Guert was not 1dle 1 such a fiay He fought for Mary Wal-
lace, as well as for limself, and he overturned two more of the
Indians, as 1t night be 1n the twinkling of an eye  Heie
Darck did good service to ow friends His ufle was m bhis
hands, and levelng 1t with coolness, he shot down a powerful
savage who was on the pomnt of sewzing Guert fiom belund.
This was the commencement of a general wai, volleys now
coming from both paities , from owselves, and fiom the enemy,
who were in the cover of the woods Intinndated by the fury
of the peisonal assault under which they were suffering, the
remaming Indians near Guert and the negio leaped away to-
ward therr fnends, yelling; leaving their late prsoncis fice,
but more exposed to fire than they could have been when encir-
cled, even by encmies

Every thing passed with fearful rapidity — Guert seized the
rifle of a fallen Indian, and Jaap obtained another, when they
fell back toward us, like two lions at bay, with rifle-bullets
whizzing around them at every step. Of course we fired, and
we also advanced to meet them; an imprudent step, since the
mam body of the Hurons were coveied, rendermg the contest
anequal, But there was no resisting the sympathetic 1mpulses
of such a moment, or the exultation we all felt at the exploits
of Guert and Jaap, enacted, as they were, before our eyes. As
We drew together, the former shouted and cried—
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¢ Hurrah | Corny, my noble fellow—let us charge the woot
—there ’1l not be a reat-skin leftin it, in five mmutes. Forwart,
my friends—forwart, all 1’

It certamly was an exciting moment. We all shouted 1n
our tuing, and all ered ¢ foiward,” in common. Even Mr.
‘Woiden jomed 1 the shout, and pressed forward. Jason, too,
fought biavely ; and we went at the wood lke so many bull-
dogs. I fancy the pedagogue thought the fee-simple of his
mulls depended on the result On we went, 1n open order,
reserving our fire for the last moment, but 1ecerving dropping
shots, that did us no harm, unul we dashed mto the thicket.

The Huions were discomfited and they fled. Though a
panic 1s not usual among these wild warniols, they seldom rally
on the field If once dinen agamst then will a close pursmt
will usually dispeise them for a time, and such was the case
now. By the time I got fanly mto the ravine I could see or
hear of no cnemy My fiurends weie on my nght and left,
shouting and pressing on, but theie was no foe visible  Guert
and Jaap weie 1n advance, for we could not overtake them ; and
they had fied, for they had got the last glimpses of the enemy.
But one mo1e shot did come fiom the Hurons in that inroad.
It was fired from some onc of the reticatmg party who must
have been lingering 1n 1ts1ear  The 1eport sounded far up the
ravine, and 1t came like a farewell and final gun. Dastant as 1t
was, however, 1t pioved the most fatal shot to us that was fired
m all that affar T caught a ghmpse of Gueit through the
trees, and saw him fall. In an instant I was at us side.

‘What a change 18 that from the trumph of victory to the
sudden approach of death! I saw by the expiession of Guert’s
countenance, as I raised hum m my arms, that the blow was
fatal. The ball, indeed, had passed directly through his body,
mssing the bones, but injuring the vatals  There 15 no mstak-
mg the expression of a death-wound on the human countenance
when the effect 3s direct and not remote. Nature appears to
admonish the victim of his fate; so 1t was with Guert.

¢ This shot has done for me, Coiny,” he said, ¢ and it seems
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to be the very last they mtended to fize. I almost hope there
can be no truth m what you told me of Mary Wallace !’

That was neither the time nor the place to speak on such a
subject, and I made no answer  Fiom the instant the fall of
Quert became known, the pmsmt ceased, and our whole party
collected mound the wounded man  The Indian alone seemed
to retamn any consciousness of the mmportance of knowing what
the enemy was domg, for his plnlosephy was not easily disturbed
by the sudden appearance of death among us  Stil he liked
Guert, as did evary one who could get beyond the weaknesses
of his outer chamacter, and fanly at the noble traits of lus
manly nature. Susquesus looked at the suffeier a moment,
gravely and not without concern, then he turned to Herman
Mordaant and sad

¢ This bad—save scalp, that good, though. Carry um in
house. Susquesus follow tra1l and see what Injin mean

As this was well, he was told to watch the enciny, while we
bore our fizend toward the Nest Duck consented to piecede
us and let the mwelancholy truth be known, wiile I continued
with Guart, who held my hand the whole distance We wale
a most melancholy pirocescion for victors Not a serious hurt
had any of ow paity 1ccerved 1 this last affurr, the wound of
Guert Ten Eyck excepted, yet I question if moie 1eal sorrow
would have been felt over two o1 thiee other deaths We had
become accustomed to our situation, 1t 15 wonderful how soon
the soldier does, rendeining death farmhar and disarming him
of half lus terrors, but calamitics can and do oceur, to brmg
back an army to a sense of 1ts true nature and 1ts dependence
on Providence. Such had been the effect of the loss of Lord
Howe, on the troops before Ticondeioga, and such was the
effect of the fall of Guert Ten Eyck, on the small band that
was collected to defend the possessions and firesides of Ravens-
nest.

We entered the gate of the house and found most of its
tenants already 1n the court, collected like a congregation 1 a
church that await the entrance of the dead. Herman Mordaunt
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had sent an order to have his own room prepared for the suf-
ferer, and thither we carried Guert. He was placed on the
bed, then the ciowd silently withdrew, I observed that Guert’s
eyes turned anxiously and mquiringly around, and I told him in
a low voice, I would go for the ladies myself. A smile, and a
pressure of the lhand showed how well I had wnterpreted s
thoughts

Somewhat to my surpuse, I found Mary Wallace, pale it 1s
true, but compaiatively calm and mmstress of herself  That
mstinet of propricty which seems to form a part of the nature
of a well-educated woman, had taught her the necessity of self-
command, that no outbieak of her feehngs should aftect the
sufferer. As for Anneke, she was hke heiself, gentle, mourn-
ing, and full of sympathy for hei fizend.

As soon as appmised of the object of my visit, the two girls
expiessed then readmess to go to Gueit. As they knew the
way, I did not attend them, purposely procceding in another
direction, 1n o1der not to be a witness of the mteiview  Anneke
has since told me, howevel, that Mary’s sclf-command did not
altogether desert her, while Guert’s cheerful giatitude probably
so far decewved her as to cieate a short-hved hope that the
wound was not mortal For myself, I passed an hour m attend-
ing to the state of thingsm and around the house, 1 order to
make certain that no neghgence occurred, still to endanger our
seccunity, At the end of that time I 1eturned to Guert, meeting
Herman Moidaunt nea the door of Ius 100m

“The httle hope we had 1s vamished,” sad the last, m a
sorrowful tone. ¢ Poor Ten Eyck has, beyond a question,
recelved s death-wound, and has but a few hours to hve,
‘Were my people safe, I would rather that cvery thing at Ra-
vensnest, house and estate, were destioyed, than had this hap-
Pcn 12?

Prepared by this announcement, I was not as much surprised
as I yuight otherwise have been, at the great change that had
occutted in my fiiend, since the tune I quitted s room. It
was evident he anticipated the result. Nevertheless, he was



480 BATANSTOE.

calm; nay, apparently happy. Nor was he so much enfeebled
as to prevent lus speaking quite distinctly, and with sufficient
ease. When the machme of hfe is stopped by the sudden dis-
ruption of a vital higament, the approaches of death, though
more rapid than with disease, are seldom so apparent  The first
evidences of a fatal termination me discovered rather through
the nature of the violence, than by means of its apparent ef-
fects.

I have said that Guert seemed even happy, though death was
so0 near. Anneke told me subsequently, that Mary Wallace had
owned her love, 1n answer to an earnest appeal on lus part, and
from that moment he had expressed himself as one who was
about to die contented Poor Guert! Tt was little he thought
of the dread future, or of the chumich on earth, except as the
last was entitled to, and did 1ecerve on all occasions, hus outward
respect It scemed that Maiy Wallace, habitually so reserved
and silent among her fuiends, had been accustomed to conveise
freely with Guert, and that she had made a serious effort, duiing
her residence 1n Albany to enbghten Ins mind, or ather to
arouse his feelings on this all-tmportant subject, and that Guert,
sensible of the pleasure of receiving mstruction from such a
source, always hstened with attention. 'When I enteied the
room, some allusion had just been made to this theme

% But for you, Mary, I should be little better than a heathen,”
said Guuert, holding the hand of hus beloved, and scarce averting
Ius eyes from then 1dol a single mstant  “ If God has merey
on me, 1t will be on your account,”

“Oh'! no—no—no—Guert, say not, think not thus /"’ ex-
clamed Mary Wallace, shocked at the excess of his attachment
even for herself at such a moment ¢ We all receve our par-
dons through the death and mediation of his blessed Son.
Nothing else can save you, or any of us, my dear, dear Guert;
and Y implore you not to think otherwse

Guert looked a little bewildered, still he looked pleased.
The first expression was probably produced by his not exactly
comprehending the nature of that mysterious explanation which
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baffles the unaided powers of man, and which, indeed, is to be
felt, rather than understood. The look of pleasure had its ori-
gin in the * dea1, dear Guert,” and more than that, in the con-
sciousness of possessing the affections of the woman he had so
long loved, almost aganst hope. Guert Ten Eyck was a man
of bold and reckless character in all that pertamed to 1isks,
frolic, and youthful adventure , but the meckest Christian could
scarcely possess a more lowly opmion of his own fiailties and
sins, than this dashing young fellow possessed of his own claims
to be valued by such a being as Mary Wallace. I often won-
dered how he ever presumed to love hei, but suppose the
apparent vamty must be ascribed to the resistless power of a
passion that 1s known to be the strongest of our nature. It was
also a sort of moral anomaly that two so opposed to each other
in character—the one verging on extreme recklessness, the
other pushing prudence almost to prudery, the one so gay as
to seem to live for frolic, the other quiet and reserved—should
conceive this strong predilection for each other, but so 1t was.
I have heard persons say, however, that these varieties 1 tem-
periament awaken interest, and that they who have commenced
with such dissimilaiities, but have assiomlated by communion,
attachment, and habats, after all make the happiest couples

Mary Wallace lost all 1eseave, mn the gush of tenderness and
sympathy that now swept all before it. Thioughout the whole
of that morning she hung about Guert, as the mother watches
the ahng infant  If his thust was to be assuaged, her hand
held the cup, 1if lus pillow was to be 1eplaced, her carc sug-
gested the alteation; if his brow was to be wiped, she per-
formed that office for him, suffeing no other to come between
her and the object of her solicitude.

There were moments when the manner 1n which Mary Wal-
lace hung over Guert, was infimtely touching. Anneke and I
knew that her very soul yearned to lead his thoughis to dwell
on the subject of the great change that was so near. Neverthe-
less, the tenderness of the woman was so much stronger than
even the anxiety of the Christian, that we perceived she feared

21
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the influence on his wound. At length, happily for an anxiety
that was beginning to be too pawnful for endurance, Guert spoke
on the subject humself. Whether lus mind natwally adverted
to such a topic, or he perceived the sohcitude of hus gentle nurse,
I could not say.

«T cannot stay with you long, Mary,” he said, ““and I should
hke to have Mi Worden's prayers, umted to yours, offered
up m my bebalf, Corny will scek the Dommue for an old
friend %’ .

I vanished from the room, and was absent ten minutes. At
the end of that nme, Mr Worden was ready i s surplice,
and we went to the sick-room  Certanly our old pastor had
not the way of mamifesting the influence of rchgon, that 1s
usual to the colomes, especially to those of the more northern
and eastern portions of the country, jet thete was a heartiness
in his manner of praying, at times, that almost persuaded me
he was a good man I will own, however, that Mr Woiden
was one of those clergymen who could pray much more sin-
cerely for certain persons than for otheis Ile was patial to
poor Guert; and I really thought tlus was mamfest in his accents
on this melancholy occasion

The dying man was relieved by this attention to the rites of
the church. Guert was not a metaphysician, and at no period
of his life, I beheve, did he enter very closely mto the consider-
ation of those fearful questions which were connected with Ins
existence, ougin, destination, and position, n the long scale of
ammated bemngs. He had those general notions on these sub-
Jects that all civilized men 1mbibe by education and commumon
with theiwr fellows, but nothing more. He understood 1t was a
duty to pray; and I make no doubt he fancied there were times
and seasons in which this duty was moie imperative than at
others; and times and seasons when 1t might be dispensed
with,

How tenderly and how anxiously did Mary Wallace watch
over her patient, during the whole of that sad day! She seemed
to know neither wearmess nor fatigue, Toward evening—it
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was just as the sun was tinging the summits of the trees~with
its parting hght—she came toward Anncke and myself with a
face that was shghtly illuminated with something like a glow of
pleasure, and whispered to us that Guert was better. "Within
ten minutes of that moment I approached the bed, and saw a
slight movement of the patient’s hand, as if he desired me to
come nealer.

“ Corny,” smd Guert, in a low, langmd voice—* it is neaily
all over. I wish I could see Mary Wallace once more, before 1
die.”

Mary wassnot, could not be distant. She fell upon her
knees, and clasped the yielding form of her lover to her heart,
Nothing was said on either side, orif anght were said, 1t was
whispered, and was of a nature too sacied to be communicated
to others  In that attitude did this young woman, long so coy
and difficult to decide, 1emain for near an hour, and m that
quiet, cherishmg, womanly embrace, did Guert Ten Eyck breathe
Ius last.

I left the sufferer as much alone with the woman of his
heart, as comported with prudence and a proper attention on
my part; but it was my melancholy duty to close his eyes.
Thus prematurely terminated the earthly career of as manly a
spirit as ever dwelt in human form. That it had imperfections,
my pen has not concealed ; but the long years that have since
passed away, have not served to obliterate the regard so noble
a temperament could not fail to awakemn.
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CHAPTER XXX,

“ How slow the dsy slides on! When we desire
Time's haste, he seerua to lose 8 match with lobsters
And when we wish him stay, he imps his wings
‘With fosthers plumed with thonght ™

ALBAMAZAR,
«

Tr is unnecessary to dwell on the gref that we all felt for onr
loss. That night was necessarily onc of watehfulness, but few
were 1nclmed to sleep. The return of light found us unmolested,
however; and an hour or two later, Susquesus came in, and
reported that the enemy had retreated toward Ticonderoga.
There was nothing moie to fear from that quarter, and the
settlers soon began to return to ther dwellings, or to such as
remamed In the cowse of a week the axe again 1ang in the
forest, and 1ude habitations began to reappear, mn the places of
those that had been destroyed As Bul-tiode could not well
be removed, IIerman Mordaunt determined to pass the re-
mainder of the season at Ravensnest, with the double view of
accommodating his guest, and of encouraging s scitlers. The
danger was known to be over for that summer at least, and,
erc the approach of another, 1t was hoped that the humhated
feclings of Gicat Butamn would so far be aroused, as to drve
the enemy from the province , as indeed was effectually done.

On consultation, it was decided that the body of Guert ought
10 be sent for intermeut among lns fnends, to Albany  Dirck
and myself accompanied 1t, as the prineipal attendants, all that
remamed of our party gomg with us. Ilerman Mordaunt
thought it necessary to remain at Ravensnest, and Anncke
would not quit her father. The Rev. Mr. Worden’s missionary
zeal had, by this trial, effectually evaporated, and he profited
by so favorable an occasion to withdraw into the safer and more
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peopled districts. I well remember as we marched after the
horse-litter that carried the 1cmains of poor Guert, the divine’s
making the followng sensible remarks —

“ You see how 1t 15, on this fiontier, Corny,” he said ; ¢ it1s
premature to think of mtioducing Chustiamty Chustiamty 1s
essentially a civilized 1eligion, and can only be of use among
cinlized beings. It 18 tive, my young fuend, that many of the
carly apostles were not learned, after the fashion of this woild,
but they were all thoroughly envilized Palestine was a civilized
countiry, and the Hebiews were a great people; and I consider
the precedent set by om blessed Lord 1s a command to be fol-
lowed m all tune, and that lns appeaiance 1n Judea 1s tanta-
mount to lus saying to lus apostles, ‘go and pircach me and
my gospel to all cevelized people.” ”’

I ventwied to 1emark that there was something like a direct
command to preach 1t to «ll nations, to be found 1 the Bible

¢ Ay, that 1s tiue enough,” answered Mo Woiden, ‘¢ buf it
clemly means all civelized nations, Then, this was before the
discovery of Ametica, and 1t 1s fair enough to presime that the
command referied solely to Znown nations  The texts of serip-
ture are not to be strained, but arc to be constiued naturally,
Co1iny, and this scems to me to be the natmal 1cading of that
passage. No, I have been rash and mmprudent 1 pushing
duly to exaggciation, and shall confine my labors to their proper
sphere, during the remainder of my days Civihization 1s just
as much a means of Piovidence as relygion itself, and 1t 1s
clearly intended that one should be built on the other. A
clergyman goes quite far enough fiom the centie of refinement,
when he quits home to come inte these colonies to preach the
gospel , letting alone these scalpmg dewils the Indians, who, I
greatly fear, weie never boin to be saved It may do well
enough to have societies to keep them in view, but a meeting
in London 1s quite near enough cver to approach them

Such, ever after, appeated to be the sentiments of the Rev.
Mr. Worden, and I took no pamns to change them T ought,
however, to have alluded to the parting with Anneke, before
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T gave the foregoing extract from the parson’s homily. Circum-
stances prevented my having much private communication with
my betrothed before quitting the Nest ; for Anneke’s sympathy
with Mary Wallace was too profound to pernut her to think
much, Just then, of anght but the latter’s sorrows.  As for
Mary herself, the stiength and depth of her attachment and
gief were never fully appieciated, until time came to vindicate
them, Ilet seeming calm was soon re-tored, for 1t was only
under a tempest of feeling that Maiy Wallace lost her sclf-
command ; and the affliction that was mesitable and uiemedi-
able, one of her regulated temperament and igh prneiples,
struggled to endure with Chi~tian submission, It was only 1n
ofter-hfe that I came to know how intense and absorbng had,
1 truth, been her passion for the gay, lgh-spinted, ill-edu-
cated, and impulsnve young Albanian

Anncke wept for a few munutes i my arms, a quarter of an
hour before our melancholy procession qmitted the Nest, The
dear girl had no undue 1ese1ve with me, though I found her
a hittle reluctant to conyerse on the subject of om own loves so
soon after the fearful scenes we had just gone thiough  Sull
she left me 11 no doulbt on the all-unportant pomt of my caiy-
ing away with me her whole and entuely undivided heart
Bulstrode she never had, never conld love. Tlis she assured
me over and over again  He amused her, and she felt for hun
some of the aftection and wterest of kindred, but not the least
of any other mterest. Poor Bulstiode! now I was ceitam of
success I had very magnaunnous sentiments in his behalf, and
could give lum credit for various good qualities that had been
previously obscured m my eyes Herman Mordannt had re-
guested nothing might be sad to the major of my engagement;
though an early opportunity was to be tsken by himself to let
the suitor understand that Anncke dechned the honor of his
bhand. It was thought the information would come best from
um,

“I shall be frank with you, Littlepage, and confess I have
been very anxious for the unton of my daughter and Mr. Bul-
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strode,” in the interview we had before I left the Nest; ¢and I
trust to your own good sense to account for it. I knew Bul-
strode before I had any knowledge of yourself, and there was
already a conncction between us, that was just of a natue to
1cnder one that was closer desnable I shall not deny that I
fancied Anncke fitted to adorn the station and cneles to which
Bulstrode could have carried her, and pethaps 1t 1s a natwal
parental weakness to wish to see one’s clld piomoted. We
talk of humility and contentment, Coiny, though there is much
of the nolo eprscopar: about 1t, after all  But you sce that the
preference of the child 1s so much stionger than that of the
paient that 1t must prevall I daie say, after all, you would
much 1ather be Anneke's choice than be mine

¢T can have no difficulty 1n admmtting that, sir,”” I answered ;
““and I feel very sensible of the hberal manner m which you
yield your own pieferences to om wiches. Certamly, in the
way of 1ank and foitune, I have httle to ofter, M1 Mordaunt, as
an oftsct to M1 DBulstrode’s claims, but, m love for your
daughter, and 1n an mdent desire to make her happy, I shall
not yield to lam, or any other man. though he were a king.”

¢¢In the way of fortune, Littlepage, I have very few regiets
As you are to hive m this country, the jomnt means of the two
famhes, which some day must centre 1 you and Anncke, will
prove all-sufficient ; and as for posterity, Ravensnest and Moosc-
udge will supply ample provisions. As the colony giows,
your descendants will meciease, and your means will increase
with both No, no, I may have been a httle disapponted,
that much I will own, but I have not Leen at any time dis-
pleased. God bless you, then, my dear boy, wute us from
Albany, and come to us at Lilacsbush i September. Your re-
ception will be that of a son.”

It 1s needless to dwell on the melancholy procession we formed
thiough the woods Duck and myselt kept neai the body, on
foot, until we reached the lighway, when vehicles were pio-
vided for the common transportation. On reaching Albany we
delivered the remains of Guert to his relatives, and there was a
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suitable funeral given ~ The bricked closet behind the chimney
was opened as usual, and the six dozen of Madema that had
been placed m 1t twenty-four yems before, or the day the poor
fellow was chistened, was found to be veiy excellent I ie-
member 1t was saxd genetally that better wine was diunk at the
funeral of Gueit Ten Eyck, than had been tasted at the obse-
ques of any mdividual who was not a Van Renssclaet, a Schuy-
ler, or a Ten Broeck, withm the memory of man, I now speak
of funerals in Albany, for I do suppose the remaik would scaice-
ly apply to many other funerals Jower down the iner Asa
rule, howevel, very good wine was given at all owt funerals,

The Rev. Mr. Worden officiated, and was umversally re-
garded with mterest, as a prous mumster of the gospel, who had
bately escaped the fate of the person he was now gommtting
¢ dust to dust,” winle devotedly and aidently cmployed in en-
deavoumng to 1escuc the souls of the very savages who sought
his life, from the fate of the heathen,

I remember there was a very well worded paragiaph to this
effect in the New York Gazette, and T bad heard 1t said, but
do not remember to have ever seen 1t myself, that i one of
the reports of the Socicty for the Promulgation of the Gospel
m Forcign Parts, the cncumstances weie alluded to 1 a very
touching and edifying manner

Poor Guert! I passed a few minutes at lus grave betore we
went south. It was all that was left of lus fine person, lus
ligh spuit, his lon-hearted comage, Ius buoyant spuits, and
is uncxtinguishable love of fiche A finer physical man I
never beheld, or one who better satisfied the eye, in all re-
spects. That the noble tenement was not more wtellectually
oceupied, was purely the consequence of a want of cducation,
Notwithstanding, all the books m the world could not have
comverted Guett Ten Eyck mto a Jason Newcome, or Jason
Newcome mto a Gueit Ten Eyck  Each owed many of lus
peculatities, doubtless, to the province 1 wlich he was bred
and born, and to the traming consequent on these accidents;
but nature had also drawn broad distinctions between them.
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All the wildness of Guert's impulses could not altogether de-
stroy his feelings, tone, and tact as a gentleman ; while all the
soaring, extravagant pietensions of Jason never could have ended
in elevating hun to that chaiacter, Alas! Poor Guert! T sin-
cerely mourned his loss for years, nor has his memory yet
ceased to have a deep interest with me.

Duclk Follock and I would have been a good deal caressed
at Albany, on our return, both on account of what had hap-
pened, and on account of om Dutch connections, had we been
in the mood to profit by the disposition of the people. But we
were not. The sad events with which we had been connected
were still too recent to indulge in gayecties o company; and,
as soon as possible after the funeral, we seized the opportumty
of embarking on board a sloop bound to New Yok, Our
voyage was generally considered a prosperous oue, lasting, n-
deed, only six days We took the ground three tumes, 1t 1s
true , but nothmmg was thought of that, such accidents bemng of
fiequent occurience. Among the events of this so1t, one occur-
red m the Overslaugh, and I passed a few hours there very
pleasantly, as 1t was so near the scene of om adventure on the
nver. Anneke always occupied much of my thoughts, but
pleasing pictuies of her gentle decasion, her implieit rehiance on
myself, her resignation, her spuat, and her intelligence, were
now blended, without any alloy, in my recollections The dear
gnl had confessed to me, that she loved me even on that fearful
mght, for her tenderness m my behalf dated much farther back.
Tlus was a great addition to the satistaction with which I went
over every mncident and speech, m 1ccollection, endeavoring to
recall the most mimute tone o1 expiession, to sce if I could now
eonnect 1t with any sign of that passion, winch I was authorized
in believing did even then exist  Thus aided, equally by
Anneke's gentle, blushing admssions, and my own wishes, 1
had no difficulty in recalling pictures that were infinitely agree-
able to myself, though possibly not minutely accuiate.

In the Tappaan Sea, Dirck left us; proceeding into Rockland,
to join his family. T continued on 1n the sloop, reaching port

21%
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next day. My uncle and aunt Legge were delighted to see me,
and I soon found I should be a lion, had T leisure to 1emain 1n
town, 1 order to enjoy the notoriety my connection with the
northern expedition had cieated I found a deep mortxﬁvcatmn
pervading the capital, 1 consequence of our defeat, mingled
with a high determnation to 1edeem our tarmshed honor

Satanstoe, with all its endeaung ties, however, called me
away; and I left town, on horseback, lenving my effects to
follow by the first good opportunity, the morning of the day
succeeding that on winch I'had armved I shall not attempt
to conceal one weakness  As usual, I stopped at Kingsbidge
to dine and bait, and while the notable landlady was prepanng
my dmner, I ascended the heights to catch a distant view ot
Lilacsbush  Thete lay the parctty cottage-like dwelling, placed
beneath ats Iull, amid a wildeiness of shiubbery, but its lovely
young mustiess was far away, and I found the pleasute with
which I gaced at 1t blended with regiets

“You have been north, I lea, M1 Littlepage,” my land-
lady obseived, while I was discussing her lamb, and peas anl
asparagus ; ‘‘piay, su, did you hear or see any thng of our
honored neighbors, Ierman Mordaunt and lus charming
daughter #?

“Much of both, Mrs Light, and that under tiying encum-
stances, Mooseridge, my father’s property in that part of the
province, 1s qmute near to Ravensnest, Ierman Mordaunt’s
estate, and T have passed some tune at 16, Have no tidings of
the family reached you lately

‘None, unless 1t be the report that Miss Anneke will never
return to us.”

“ Anneke not return! In the name of wonder, how do you
hear this 2

“Not as Miss Anneke, but as Lady Anneke, or something of
that sort. Isn’t there a General Bulstrom, or some great officer
or other, who seeks her hand, and on whom she smiles, sir 7’

“1 presume I understand you, now. Well, what do you
learn of him §"
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¢ Only that they are to be marmed next month—some say
they are mairied already, and that the old gentleman gives Li-
Jacsbush out and out, aud four thousand pounds curreney down,
in order to purchase so high an honor for Ius ¢chuld I tell the
neighbois 1t is too much, Miss Anncke bemng worth any lord in
England, on her own, sole account.”

This intelhgence did not distmb me, of course, for 1t was
tavein-tidings and neighbois’ news. Neighbors! How much
is that sacred word prostatuted! You shall find people opening
their eais with anidity to the gossip of a neighborhood, when
mineteen times 1n twenty 1t 15 less entitled to ciedit than the
mtelligence which 1s obtamned fiom a distance, provided the
latter come fiom peisons of the same class m lfe as the mdi-
viduals 1n question, and are known to them  YWhat means had
this woman of knowing the seciets of Herman Mordaunt’s fam-
1ly, that were one-half as good as those possessed by firends 1n
Albany, for mstance ? This neighborhoed testimony, as it 1s
called, does a vast deal of miscluef m the province, and most
especially 1n those parts of 1t wheie our own people ate brought
m contact with thewr fellow subjects from the more eastein
colontes. In my eyes, Jason Newcome’s opmions of Herman
Mordaunt and Ius acts would be neaily woithless, <hrewd as I
admit the man to be, for the two have not a distinctive opw-
ion, custom, and I had almost said pumeiple, 1n common  Just
appreciation of motives and acts can only proceed fiom those
who feel and think alike; and this 1s morally mnpossible where
theie ewst broad distinctions m social classes Tt 1 just for this
reason that we attach so httle unportance to the ordnary 1e-
ports, and even to the sworn evidence of servants

Our reception at Satanstoe was just what might have been
expceted My dear mother hugged me to her heart again and
agam, and seemed never to be satisfied with feasting her eyes
on me. My father was affected at scemng me, too; and I
thought there was a very decided moisture 1n his eyes  As for
old Captain Hugh Roger, threescore and-ten had exhausted his
fluids pretty much ; but he shook me heartily by the hand, and
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Tistened to my acconnt of the movements before Ty with all a
soldicr’s interest, and with somewhat of the fire of one who had
served himselt in more tortunate tunes 1 had to fight 1y bat-
tles o’er and o’c1 again, as a matter of comse, and to recount
the tale of Ravensnest w all its details, We weie at supper
when I concluded my most laboied narrative, and when I began
to hope my dutics n this 1espect were finally termmated  But
my dear mother had heavier matters still on her mind; and 1t
was necessary that I should give her a private conference, m her
own hitle room,

¢ Corny, my beloved child,” commenced this anvious and
most tender parent, ““ you have smd nothing pa ticulur to me
of the Mordaunts. It 1s now time to speak of that famly.”’

“Have I not told you, mother, how we met at Albany, and
of what occurred on the river ”’ I had not spoken of that ad-
venture in iy letters, because I was unceitain of the tiue state
of Anneke's feelings, and did not wish to 1ase expectations
that might never be realized ¢ And of our gomg to Ravens-
nest 1 company, and of all that happened at Ravensnest after
our 1cturn fiom Ty

“What 15 all this to me, cluld! I wish to hear yon speak of
Anneke—is 1t true that she 15 going to be married #°

“It is true. I can affirm that much from her own mouth.”

My dear mother’s countenance fell, and I could hardly pursue
my wicked equivoque any further,

“ And she has even had the cffiontery to own this to you,
Corny.”

* Bhe has mdeed ; though troth compels me to add that she
blushed a great deal while admittmg 1t, and scemed only hal*
disposed to be so fiank; that is, at fust; for in the end, she
1ather smiled than blushed.”

¢ Well, this amazes me! Tt 15 only a proof that vamty, and
worldly rank, and wouldly riches stand higher 1 the estimution
of Anneke Mordaunt, than cxcellence and modest ment,”

J“What nches and worldly rank have I, mother, to tempt
any woman to forget the qualities you have mentioned #”



SATANSTOE. 493

“J was not thinking of you, my son, in that sense at all,
Of course, I mean Mi Bulstiode.”

“'What has M1 Bulstiode to do with my marnage with Anne
Mordaunt? or any onc clsc but her own sweet self, who has
consented to become my wife, her father, who accepts me for
a son, my father, who 1s about to imtate his example by tak-
ing Anneke to lus heart as a daughter, and you, my dearest,
dearest mother, who a1e the only person likely to 1a1se obstacles,
as you are now doing "

This was a boyish mode of producing a most delightful sur-
prise, I am very ready to acknowledge; and when I saw my
mother burst into tears, I felt both 1egret and shame at having
practised 1t. But youth is the season of folly, and bappy is
the man who can say he has never trifled more serrously with
the feclings of a paient I was soon pardoned-—what offence
would not that desoted mother have paidoned her only child !
—vwhen I was made to relate all that was proper to be told of
what had passed between Anneke and myself It 1s scarcely
necessary to say I was assured of the cheerful acquiescence 1n
my wishes, of all my own family, fiom Captain Hugh Roger
down to the dear person who was epeaking They had set
their minds on my becommng the husband of thus very young
lady; and I could not possibly have made any communication
that would be moie agiceable, as I was gnven to understand
from cach and all that very mght

My return to Satanstoe occunted in the last half of the month
of July. The Moidannts were not to be at Lilacsbush until the
middle of Scptember, and I had near two months to wait for
that happy moment The time was passed as well as 1t could
be I endeavored to interest myself 1n the old Neck, and to
plan schemes of future happiness thete, that were to be realized
in Anneke’s society It was and 1s a noble fmm , rch, beauti-
fully placed, having water on three of 1ts sides, m capital order,
and well stocked with such apples, peaches, apuecots, plums,
and other fruits, as the world can scaicely equal. It 1s tiue
that the provinces a little further south, such as New Jersey,
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Pennsylvania, Maryland and Virgima, thik they can beat us
in peaches; but I have ncver tusted any frwit that I thought
would compare with that of Satanstoe. I love every tree. wall,
knoll, swell, meadow and hummock about the old place  One
thing distres~cs me, T love old names, such as my father knew
the same places by 5 and I iike to mispronounic a word when
custom and asrociation 1ender the practice fanuliar I would
not eall my friend, Dirck Follock, any thing else Dbut Follock,
unless it might be in a formal way, ot when ashing hun to druk
a glass of wine with me, for a great deal.  So 1t 15 with Satans-
toe; the name 15 homely, I am wilhing to allow; but it s strong
and conveys an 1dea. Tt relates also to the usages and notions
of the country; and names ought .lways to be preserved, ex-
cept m those few nstances in wlaeh theie are good 1casons for
altering them. I regret to say, that ever since the appearance
of Jason Newcome among us, theie has biecu a disposition
among the ignorant and vulgar to call the Neck, Inbbleton,
ander the pretence, I have alieady mentioued, that 1t onee be-
fonged to the family of Dibblees, or as some thmk, as a pious
diminutive of Devil’s-Town. T mdignantly 1epel this supposi-
tion; though T do believe that Dibbleton 15 only o sneaking
mode of pronouncing Devilton, as T admit T have heard the old
people laughingly term the Neck  This belongs tu the “ Gaul
darn ye” school, aud it 15 not to my taste. [ say the 1gnorant
and vulgar, for thiz 13 just the class to be squearnish on such
subje ts. I havebien told—though [ cannot say that I have heard
it myself—but I am told there have been people fiom the east-
wmd among us of late yeas, who aftect to call ‘¢ Hell-gate,”
¢Hul-gate,” or *Whnl-gate,” or by some other such sentr-
mental, whul-a-gig name; and these are the gentry who would
wish to alter ¢ Sutanstoe’ into ¢ Dibbleton ! Since the castern
troops have begun to come among us, indeed, they have com-
menced a desperate mroad on many of our old venerated Dutch
names; names that the Enghsh, direct from home have gener-
ally respected.  Indeed, change—change in all things seems to
be the besetting passion of these people. We of New York
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are content to do as our ancestors have done before us; and
this they ndicule, making 1t matter of accusation agamst us
that we follow the notions of our fathers, I shall never com-
plain that they arc deserting so many of thewr customs, for T
regard the changes as improyvements, but I beg that they may
leave us ours

That there is such a thing as impiovement I am wilhng
enough to admmt, as well as that 1t not only compels, but excuses
changes; but I am yet to lemn it 15 matter of just reproach
that a man follows i the footsteps of those who have gone
before him. The apothegms of David, and the wisdom of
Solomon, me just as much apothegms and wisdom, m our own
time, as they weie the day they were wiutten, and for piceiscly
the same reason—therr tiuth. Where there 15 so much stability
in moials, there must be peimanent prmeiples, and something
surely 1s woirthy to be saved fiom the wieck of the past T
doubt if all thus eraving for change has not moie of selfishness
in it than either of expediency or of plilosophy, and I could
wich, at least, that Satanstoc should never be frittered away
into so sneaking a substitute as Dibbleton

That was a joyfal day, when a servant in ITerman Mordaunt’s
Livery rode 1n upon owm Jawn, and handed me a lettor from hus
master, informmg me of the safe mnval of the famuly, and
inviting me to 11de over next day n tume to take a late break-
fast at Lilacsbush. Anncke had wiitten to me twice pieviously
to this, two beantifully expiessed, temimme, yet spnited, aftec-
tionate letters, m wlich the tondeiness and senwibility of her
nature were bately restiamed by the deheacy of her sex and
situation. On the receipt of this weclcome invitation, I was
guilty of the only prece of romantic extiavagance that I can
remember having commatted 1n the course of my Ife. Ifer-
man Moirdaunt’s black was well treated, and dismissed with a
letter of acceptance. One hour after he Ileft Satanstoe—1 do
love that venerable name, and hope all the Yankees in Chusten-
dom will not be able to alter it to Dibbleton—but one hour
after the negro was off, I followed him myself, intending to
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sleep at the well-known mn at Kingsbridge, and not present
myself at the Bush, until the proper hour next morning

I had got to the house of the talkstive landlady two hours
before sunset, put up my horse, seemed my lodgings, and was
cating a bate mysclf, when the good housewife entered the
Toom.

“Your servant, Mr. Lattlepage,” commenced this loquacious
person , * how are the vencrable Captarn Ingh Roge1, and the
major, your honored father? Well, I sco by your smle Well,
it is a comfortable thing to have our fiiends enjoy good health
—my own poor man enjoyed most wretched health all last
winter, and 13 likely to enjoy very much the same, that which
is coming. I should think you had come to the wedding at
Lilacsbush, Mr Corny, had you not stopped at my door, instead
of going on direct to that of Heuman Mordaunt »

I started, but supposed that the news of what was to happen
had leaked out, and that this good woman, whowe cars were
always open, had got hold of 4 nexghbothood-t: uth, for once
her life.

“I am on no such eirand, Mrs Iaght, but hope to be mar-
ried, one of the.e days, to some one or otlier

“1 was not thinking of your maniage, sir, but that of Miss
Anneke, over at the Bush, to this Loid Dalstrom. It's a great
connection for the Mordaunts, after all, though IIerman Mor-
daunt 1 of good blood himself, they tell me  The kmght's
man often comes here, to taste new cider, which he admuts 15
as good as English culer, and I beheve 1t 1s the ouly thing
wiich he has found in the colonies that he thinks is one-half as
good, but Thomas tells me all 1s settled, and that the wedding
mu-t take place nght soon. Tt has only been put oft on account
of Miss Wallace, who 18 1 deep mourning for her own husband,
having lost lum within the honey-moon, which 1s the icason
she still bems her own name. They tell me a widow who
loses her husband 1n the honey-moon is obhged to Lear her

maiden name, otherwise Miss Mary would be Mrs, Van Goort,
or something like that.”
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As it was very clear the neighborhood knew but little about
the true state of things in Hetman Mordaunt’s fammly, T took
my hat and proceeded to cxccute the mtention with which I
had left home I was sorry to hea that Bulstrode was at
Lilacsbush, but had no apprchensions of lus ever martymng
Anncke. T took my way to the heights, and soon 1eached the
field wheie I had once met the ladies on horseback. There,
seated under a tiee, I saw Bulstiode, alone, and apparently 1n
deep contemplation It was no patt of my plan to be seen, or
to have my presence known, and I was retuing, when I heard
my name, discovered that I was 1ecognized, and joined him.

The first glance at Bulstrode showed me that he knew the
truth., e colored, bit lus lips, forced a smle, and came for-
waird to meet me, lunping just enough to add mterest to his
gait, and oftered Ius hand to me with a fiank manliness that
gave him great ment i my eyes. It was no tufle to lose Anne
Mordaunt, and I am afraid I could not have manifested half so
much magnanmmty But Bulstiode was a man of the woild,
and he knew how to command the exlubition of Ius feelings, if
not to command the feelings themselves

¢ told you once, Corny,” he said, offering his hand, ¢ that
we must 1eman fizends, eoufe gur coute—you have been success-
ful, and I have faled IIciman Mordaunt told me the melan-
choly fact before we left Albany , and I can tell you, his 1egrets
were not so very flattering to you. Nevertheless, he admits you
are a capital fellow, and that if 1t were not for Alexander, he
could wish to be Diogenes. So you have ouly to provide your-
self with a lantern and a tub, marry Anneke, and set up house-
keeping  As for the honest man, I propose saving you some
trouble, by offering myself in that character, even before you
hight your wick. Come, take a scat on this beneh, and let us
chat.”

There was something a httle forced 1n all this, 1t 15 true, but
1t was manly. I took the seat, and Bulstiode went on

¢It was the river that made your fortune, Corny, and undid
me.”
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1 smiled, but said nothing ; though I knew better.

“There 15 fate in love, as 1n war. Well, T am as well off as
Abercrombie, we both expected to be victorious, while each is
conquered. I am more fortunate, mdeed, for he can never
expect to get another army, wiile I may get another wife I
wish you would be fiank with me, and confess to what you par-
trcularly ascribe your own success ”

«Tt 15 natural, Mr. Bulstrode, that a young woman should
prefer to live 1 her own country, to hving in a stiange land, and
among strangers.”

“ Ay, Corny, that is both patuotic and modest, but 1t 1s not
the real reason  No, sir; 1t was Scrub and the theatiicals, by
which I have been undone. Vith most provineials, M1 Laittle
page, it is a sufficient apology for any thing, that the metiopolis
approves  So 1t 1s with you colonists i general; let England
say yes, and you darc not say no. There 1s one thung that per-
sons who live so far from home seldom learn; and 1t 1s this:
there are two sorts of great woilds, the gieat vulgar world,
which includes all but the veiy best m taste, pimuples, and
manners, whether 1t be 1 a capital or 1n a conntiy, and the
great respectable world, which, wfinitely less numerous, contans
the judicious, the mstructed, the intelligent, and on some ques-
fions, the good  Now the first form fashion ; whereas the last
produce sometlung far better and more enduring than fashion.
Fashion often stands rebuked 1n the piresence of the last class,
sinall as 1t ever 1s, numencally  Very high 1ank, very fimshed
tastes, very strong judgments, and very correct pumnciples, all
unite more or less, to make up this class  One or more of
these qualities may be wanting, perhaps, but the union of the
whole forms the perfection of the chatacter. We have daly
examples of this at home, as well as clsewhere , though 1n our
artificial state of society 1t 1equires more decided qualities to
resist the mnfluence of faslion, when theie 15 not positive, soctal
rank to sustam 1t, perhaps, than it would in one more natuzal.
That which first struck me in Anneke, as 1s the case with most
young men, was the delicacy of her appearance, and her beauty.
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This I will not deny. In this respect, your American women
have quite taken me by surprise. In England we are so accus-
tomed to associate a certamn delicacy of person and air, with
high 1ank, that I will confess, I landed n New York with no
expectation of meeting a single female i the whole country,
that was not compatatively coarse, and what we are accustomed
to consider common, m physique; yet I must now say, that
apart from mere conventional fimsh, I find quite as large a pro-
portion of austocratical looking females among you as if you
had a full shae of duchesses The last thmg I should think
of callmg an American woman, would be coarse. She may
want manner, 10 one sense, she may want finish 1 a dozen
things, she may, and often does, want utterance, as utterance
1s undeistood among the accomplished ; but she 1s seldom, in-
deed, comse or vulgar, according to our European understand-
mg of the teims "’

¢t And of what 1s all this & p2opos, Bulstrode ?’

“Oh' of yom success, and my defeat, of comse, Corny,”
answered the major, snuling ¢ What I mean, 1s this—that
Anncke 18 onc of yowm second class, or 1s better than what
fashion can make her; and Sciub has been the means of my
undomng  She does not cate for fashion, 1n a play, or a novel,
or a dress even, but looks for the proprieties. Yes, Scrub has
proved my undoing!”’

I did not exactly believe the last, but finding Bulstrode so
well disposed to give hus rejection this tmin, 1t was not my part
to contiadict lnm. We talked together half an hour longer, m
the most amicable manner, when we parted; Bulstrode proms-
ing not to betray the secret of my presence.

I lingered 1n sight of the house until evening, when I ventured
nearc1, hoping to get a glimpse of Anneke as she passed some
window, or appeared, by the soft light of the moon, under the
prazza that sknted the south fiont of the building  Lalacsbush
deserved 1ts name, bemng a perfect wilderness of shrubbery, and
favored by the last, I had got quite near the house, when I
heard hight footsteps on the gravel of an adjacent walk. At
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the next mstant, soft, low voices met my ears, and I was a sort
of compelled auditor of what followed.

«No, Anne, my fate 1s sealed for this world,” said Mary
Wallace, *““and T shall hve Guert’s widow as faithfully and
devotedly, as if the marnage-vow had been pronounced. Tlus
much 15 due to s memory, on account of the heaitless doubts
I permitted to influence me, and which drove hun nto those
ternble scenes that destroyed lim. When a woman 1eally
loves, Anneke, 1t 1s vain to stiuggle aganst any thmg but posi-
fave unworthiness, I fear. Poor Gueit was not unworthy in
any sense ; he was erring and urpulsive, but not unworthy. No
—no—not unworthy! I ought to have given lum my hand,
and he would have been spared to us  As 1t 1s, I can only hve
his wadow 1n seeret, and m love  You have done well, dearest
Anneke, 1n bemng so flank with Coiny Littlepage, and 1 avow-
g that preference which you have felt ahnost from the first
day of your acquaintance.”

Although tis was music to my ears, honor would not suffer
me to hear more, and I moved swittly away, stuung the bushes
in a way to appnise the speaker of the proammity of a stianger.
It was necessmy to appear, and I endeavoled so to do, without
ereating any alaim,

It must be Mr Bulstrode,” said the gentle voice of Anneke,
¢ who 1s probably looking for us—sec, there he comes, and we
will meet —"

The dear speaker became tongue-tied ; for, by ths time,
I was near enough to be recognized. At the next nstant, I
held her m my arms Mary Wallace disappeared, how or when,
T cannot say Iplace a veil over the happy hour that succeeded,
leaving the old to draw on then experience for its pictures,

and the young to live mhopc At the end of that time, by
Anpcke’s peisuasion, I entered the house, and bad to brave
Teiman Mordaunt’s disposition to rally me 1 was not only
mererfully, but hospitably ticated, however, Anneke’s fathe;r
werely laughing at my lttle adventue, saying, that he looked
upon it favorably, and as a sign that I was a youth of spirit.
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Early in October We were married, the Rev. Mr Worden
performing the ceremony. Our home was to be Lilacsbush,
which Heiman Moidaunt conveyed to me the same day, leaving
1t, as 1t was furmished, entucly in my hands  He also gave me
my wife’s mother’s foitune, a respectable mdependence; and
the death of Captamn IIugh Roger soon after, added consider-
ably to my means. 'We made but one famly, between fown,
ILalacsbush and Satanstoe—Anneke and my mother, 1n particu-
lar, conceiving a stiong affection for cach other.

As for Bulstrode, he went home before the marriage, but
keeps up a correspondence with us to this hour. He is still
single, and 13 a declared old bachelor  His letters, however,
are too light-hearted to leave us any concern on the subject,
though these a1c matters that may fall to the share of my son
Mordaunt, should he ever have the grace to contunue this fanily
narrative,




