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INTRODUCTION.

This book is intended to afford a sxxTen or Tas
MORZ ROMANTIC FEATURES OF PERSONAL HBISTORY,
#CENES AND ACTIONS IN AMERICA, PROM THE EARLI®
EST TO THR PRESxNT time; and to combine in so do-
ing the interest of romance with the truth of history,

he design is believed to be original¢mothing of
the kind is known to exist.  For it is not one of those
deluding Romances of History or Real Life, which af-
ter all are only novels; nor is it one of those story-
books, improperly so termed, which are merely popu-
lar abridgments of national history. There are per-
bhaps few duller books then even Scott’s Tales of
France. We must not be gulled by the catching titles
which cunning publishers are sometimes apt to imposé
on their progeny. However dull this production ma
be,itis muthentic; not a single fictitious semtence is
knowingly allowed in it; the reader is referred to the
authority, annexed to every tale, for the truth of all it
contains. .

Fiction in literature is like alcohol among fluids;
and there is need of a reformation in the literary world
as well as among hard drinkers. The evil grows sur-
prisingly. Is it poesible that intelligent people can be
made to swallow such draughts? What can_stand
against that simple but knock-down-argument, It is a
Lie> Will you easuistically evade it by saying, that

& fiction is no wilful deceit? Vet it operates in'the same

manner. The wile of the story quickly seduces the
reader into a belief that all is true; he receives it Bo-
na-fide; he opens his mouth, and receives the impres~
sion into his inmost soul, if he does not bury it there
beneath a rising sigh. Hear what the great master of
fiction hae himself testified against it.

Wo to the youth whom Fancy gains,
Winning from reason’s hand the reins:
Pity and wo! for such a mind

Is soft, contemplative and kind.

And wo to those who train such youth,
And spare to press the rights of truth !—
O teach him, while your lessons last, .
To judge the present by the past;

Tol’{ him we play unequal game,
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Whene’er. we shoot by Fancy’s aim;
And,.ere he strip him for her race;
Show the conditions of the chace.
Two sisters by the goal are set,
Culd Disappointment and Regret.
The victor sees his fairy gold
Transform’d, when won, to drossy mould.
More wouldat thou know? yon tower survey
Yon couch unprees’d since parting day,
Yon untrimm’d lamp, whose yellow gleam
18 mingling with the cold moon-beam,
Aud yoan thin form!—the Lectic red
On his pale cheek unequal spread,—
The head reclined, the loosen’d hair,
The limbs relax’d, the mournful air.—
See, he looks up;—-a woful smile -

- Lightens his wo worn cheek a while,---
‘Tis Fancy wakes some idle thought,

. To gild the ruin she has wrought;
For like the bat of Indian brakes,
Her pinions fan the wound she makes,
And,soothing thus the dreamer’s pain,
She ¢#nks bir life-blood from the vein.

In regard to the success of his work, the author
would indulge a hope, if it went forth like other publi«
cations. But unluckily, after submitting his manu-
script to various publishers, and waiting -on their lord-
ships some weeks and months, he was graciously given
to understand, that it could hardly be thought worthy
of the press on any condition, or whatever of merit it
might contain was treacherously purloined from other
copy-rights. So said their referees, after enjoying ev-
ery opportunity to culi-and cabbage, of which he might
produce undoubted testimony. Others seemed to
think, that supposing the author was compos, it would
be needless for them to receive a native production, as
long as they could servilely contrive to hook and re-
publish from English copy. Thus driven to his last
resource, he became his own compositor and pressman
without having learned those arts, and in circumstan=~
ces, which no professed printer would, probably, think
surmountable; ECCE SIGNUM.

O who can tell how hard it is to climb----"

»
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SHORES OF VESPUCCI;
"OR

ROMANCE WITHOUT FICTION.

CHAPTER I

ISLES OF THE BLESSED.

I7 it is no small confirmation of the scripture-history
of Eden, that Gentile nations have had remarkable tra-
ditions of a similar spot.  Witness the garden of the
Hesperides, that region of delight, which the bards lo-
cated on the remotest verge of the known world, and
embellished with all the charms of fiction. Sumetimes
they placed it in the grand oasis of Arabia, which the
exhausted pilgrim of the desert hailed with rapture;
and from the surrounding ocean of sand, they called it
the Island of the Blessed. Again, it was in the Afri-
can deserts, and afterwards the Canaries, hence call-
od the Fortunate or Hesperian islands. Here it final-
ly remained, ‘because discovery advanced no further,
and these islandg were so distant, as to allow full scope

to the imagination of the poet.
, "
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In like manuer, the most learned theologians have
held long debates on the locality of Eden, some plac-
ing it in Palestine, others in Mesopotamia, that beau-
tiful tract of country embraced by the wanderings of
the Tigris and Euphrates, others, in Ceylon or the
Eastera islands, or finally in the fortunate Canary isl-
ands. Some have more rationally contended, that the
deluge destroyed the garden, and alterad the face of
the whole earth, so that the rivers of Eden have been
broken up. But St Augustine maintained, that the
terrestrial paradise still remains, though inaccessible
to mortals, on the summit of a prodigious mountain,
perhaps the Himmaleh, which guarded it from the rav-
ages of the deluge. By some, this mountain was plac-
ed under the equator, where an equality of day and
night prevails; though others would have it in the
southern hemisphere, supposing that the torrid zone
might be the flaming sword appointed to guard its en-
trance. ,

But all agreed with St Basil in expatiating on the
joys of this sacted abode, as a place where pure and
never failing pleasure was furnished to every sense;
where the climate united the fruitfulness of summer,
the joyful abundance of autumn, the sweet freshness
and tranquility of spring; where fhe earth was ever

"green, the flowers ever blooming, the waters lidipid
and pure, welling up itf crystal fountains, and winding
away in peaceful and silvor étreams: where no harsh
and boisterous winds were permitted 1o shake and dis-
turb the air, or ravage the beauty of the groves;
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where no melancholly weather prevailed, no drowning
raiuv or pelting hail; rie forked lightning or resounding
thuhder, neo wintry cold or summer heat; but all was
bland, and gentle, and serene; a perpetual youth and
Joy reigning throughout all nature, while nuthmg de-
cayed or died.

Now we presume, that when the adventuring Por-
tuguese began to extend their diseoveries to the Can-
ary and Eastern islands, they- found many ef these
blessings imaginary, and the pictured clouds in the
distancé to fade away on a nearer approach. Cou-
sequently, another remove became necessery, and
why may we ot suppose for a mument, that the dream-
land receded before the progress of discovery, till it fi-
nally settled down into some reality in the American
Indies? For where cdn we find such flowers of de-
scription as have been scattered over those favored
isles on their first discovery by Celombo? .

But is it possible that to nearly the sixtéentli centu-
ry, a profound ignorance prevailed among the learned
as to all the Western regions of the Atlautic? Ay; and
its vast waters were regarded with awe and wonder,
seeming to botnd tli world as with 4 chaos, ints which
conjecture could not penetrate, and enterprive feared
to adventure. -’ -

‘“The ocean emcircles the ultimate bounds of the

" inhabited earth, and all beyond it is unknown,” ssys

Xerif-al-Edrisi, an eminent, Arabian writer, whose

_countrymen were the boldest navigators of the middle

ages. ‘‘No one has been able to ascertain any thing
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concerning it, on account of its difficult and perilous
navigation, its great obscurity, its profound depth, and
frequent 'fempests; through fear of its mighty fishes
*and its haughty winds, though many islands are in it,
and some of them peopled. There is no mariner who
dares to enter its deep waters, or if any have done so,
they have merely i(ept along its coasts, fearful of de-
parting: from them. The waves of this ocean, although
they roll as high as mountains, maintain themselves
without breaking, for if they broke, it would be impos-
gible for a ship to plough them.” *

CHAPTER II.

 His march was on the mounuun-va.ve,
His home upon the deep.”

Yes, that was a daring scheme of Colombeo, to
plunge as he did into this untried sea, especially as he
knew no more of what he was about than to think him-
self almost yound the globe, ere he had circled half of
it, to take his first discovery for India beyond the
Ganges, end therefore give that general name of In-
dians to the sborigines which they still retain.

Already had the rigging of his ships been thronged
with disheartened mariners, straining their eyes at a’

*Raynal’s Indies & Irvr::g’l Columbus.
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distant cloud that had been mistaken for land, whets
the admiral himself first discerned the more certain in-
dication of a light one evening; and the dawn of day
threw open to their ardent gaze a beautiful island of
great freshness and verdure, covered with trees Jike a
continual orchutd. And though every thing appeered
inthe wild luxuriance of untamed nature, the isle was
evidently populous, for the natives were seen issuing
, from the woods and running from all parts to the shore
where they stood gazing at the ships. They were all
perfectly naked, and from their attitudes and gestures
seemed lost in astonishrhent.
The admiral gave sign for hie ships to enchor, and
, the boats to be hoisted out. He then entered one rich-
ly attired in scarlet, and bearing a royal standard. Ae
" they approached the shore, they Were refroshed by the
| sight of the ample forests, which in those climates have

| extraordinery beauty of vegetation, They beheld -

; fruits of tempting hue and unknown kind growing
| among the boughs that overhung the shores. The
pure suavity of the atmosphere, the crystal transperen-
cy of the seas that bathe these islands, give them a
| wonderful beauty. No sooner did the enraptured dis-
coverer land than he fell on his knees, kissed the earth
" and thanked God with tears of joy.
; And while he unfurled the stundqu in token of law-
| less possession, the timid natives stood gazing at a re-
, .

.

spectful distance. They had at first taken the ships for

certain monsters which had issued from the deep du-
riag the night; the shifting and furling sails rerembled
huge wings; and the strangely clad beings that ap-

~
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proached them were really astonishing. But finding
no attempt made to pursue or molest them, they grad-
vally approached the new comers, prostrating them-
selves. and making signs of adoration: then they ven=
tured to touch the beards and examine the hands and
faces of the Spaniards, admiring their whiteness.
Pleased with their simplicity and gentleness, Co-
lombo suffered their scrutiny with perfect acquiesence
and his benignity so won them, aato induce the eon-
" clusion that the ships had sailed out of the crystal fir-
mament on the edge of the horizou, or descended from
above on their ample wings, to bring down the inhabi-
‘taats of the skies. Indeed, a notion like this appears
to have been universal among the Indians on the first
view of white men. The chief of Nicaragua seriously
inquired, How they came down from the skies, whether
on clouds or by flying. Nor was it enough to point to
the East, or describe theirnative country, for the gaz-
ing Indian could see nothing in that direction but
" where the visible heavens gppeared to shutdown on
the sea; nor weuld their boastful deseriptions greatly
jar with his material views of the Land of Spirits; but
he soon had reason to conclude that there were very
evil sprites withal in that etherial country.
On the other hand, the Spaniards were almost wil-
ling to think, they bad got up to the skies, or at least
. into some Fairy-land. Whatever they beheld was
equally new and ¢harming; naked as our first parents
the simple islanders were of & copper-hue, sometimes
painted 50 as to give them a wild and fantastic appear-
sce, of beautifal forms, with lofty forehoads and re-
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markably fine eyes, friendly and gentle in disposition.

They lived o fruits and Cassava, a kind of bread.

Leaving San Salvador, Colombo soon discovered
wany other pleasant islands, and found bimsolf almost
bewildered in a paradisiacal arcbipelago.

‘I know not,” says he in his journal, *‘ where to go
first; nor are my- eyes ever weary of gazing on fle
_beautiful verdure. The singing of birde also is such,
. that it seems asif one could never desire to-leave them;
| there are flocks of parrots, that obscure the sun, and
other birds so different from ours, that it is wenderful.
. Besides, there are trees of a thousand species, each
' having its particular fruit, and all of marvellous flavor.
- Bometimes, there comes off shore a fregrance so goed
" and soft of the flowers aud trees of the land, that if is
the sweetest thing in the world.—The natives are kind
and pesaceable; they love their neighbors as themeslves
and their discourse is ever sweet amd gentle, accompa-
nied with a smile; and although naked, their manners
are decorous and preiseworthy.”

Even the fish of the sea rivalled the birds in the fro-
pieal brillianey of theis colors, their scales glancing
back the rays of light, as they sported about the ships,
and flashing gleams of gold and silver through the clear
waves. Nor were the coutiaued praises of Colombo
unwarranted by fact; for there isindeed a wonderful}
splendor, variety and luxurianee in those quick and ar-
dent climes. The verdure of the groves, and the. col-
orof the flowers derive & vividness from the transpa-
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rent purity of the air and the deep serenity of the azure

heavens. The forests are full of life, swarming with
birds of brilliant plumage, that crcate a glitter amid the
verdure of the grove; and humming birds rove from
flower to flower, like animated particles of a rainbow.
The scarlet flamingo, seen through an opening in aidis-
tant savannah, appeared like soldiers on parade; while
various tribes of insects peopled every pla;nt, display-
ing coats of mail, which sparkled, like precious gems.
Fancying that he breathed the fragrance of oriental
spices, and admired shells of pearl on the gaily fringed
and placid beach, Colombo confessed his inability to
describe so many ‘‘ charms and graces,” and says he
was ¢ overwhelmed at the sight of' so much beauty.” |
- Coasting along the Antilles, and leaving Cuba, the
beautiful island of Hayti revealed itself to the eye. Its
.naked cliffs reared themselves from among-rich forests
and its mountains swept down into luxuriant plaine and
green savannahs; while the appearance of cultivated
fields, with the numerous fires at night, and the col-
umos of smoke that rose in various parts by day, show-
_ed, it was populous. It rose before them in all the
splendor of tropical vegetation, one of the most beau-
tiful islands in the world, and doomed to be one of the
most unfortunate. In regard to the natives,
¢ All things among them,” says old Peter Martyr,
“ are as common as the sun and water;---content with ~
little, they have superfluity, and seem to live ip the
golden age without toil, in open gardens; ever true ta
one another, without laws, books, or judges.”
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Even those hardy sailors, who bad lately viewed
their approach to these regious with the most fearful
apprehension, and turned back their eyes to distant
Spain with famished longing, were now fascinated by
so powerful attractions, the easy and idle life of these
slanders. Indeed, ¢xermpted by their simplicity from
the painful cares and toils which civilized man inficts
on himself by his many artificial wants, their cxist-
ence seemed to the Spaniards like a pleasant drecam.
They disquicted themselves about nething ; a few
fields,cultivated almost without labor, fursished the
roots and vegetables whick constituted u great part of *
their diet; their rivers abounded with fish; their tepes
were laden with fruit of golden or blus‘hing hue, and
keightened by a tropical sun to delicious flavor. Soft-
encd by the indulgence of nature, a great puit of the
day was passed in idle repose, in that lixury of snsa-
tion i:lSpired by a serene sky and a volujtuous cli-
wate; and in the evening they danccd in their fragrant
groves to their national secngs or the sound of their
sylvan drums. Such was the innocent and holyday
li'e of these - sin:ple people; and if it had'not sone of
the d. bl.noulshmn pleasures of civilization, it was free
from most of its artificial miserics.. ]

Wien thercfore the Spanish mariners looked back -
ou their toilsome and painful life, and reficcted on the
h:l;dships they must continue to endure if they return-
ed to Europe, it is no wonder they regarded with a

wistful eye the frec and cusy €Xistence of the blessed
’ [
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islanders. Wherever they went they met with cares-
sing hospitality; the men were simple, frank, and cor-
dial; the women loving, compliant and prompt to form
those conneetions which anchor the most wandering
heart. They saw gold glittering around them to be
had without labor, and every enjoyment to be procur-
ed without cost. Captivated by these allurenments ma-
uy of the seamen surrounded their admiral, and en-
treted for permission to remain in the island.

The request was granted to some, and they did re-
main. One, a young Arragonian, afterwards wander-
ed over the isle to where the city of St Domingo now
stands. Here a female cacique fell in love with him;
nor was he insensible to her tenderness;' a connexion
was formed between them, and for some time they liv-
ed very happily together. At last however, he hegan
to think of returning to his comrades on the other part
of theisland, to one of whom he had done some injus-
tice which now appears to have preyed upon his mind.
His Indian bride, observing him frequently melan-
cholly’ and lost in thought, penetrated into the cayse
with the quick intelligence of female affection. Fear-
ful that he would abauden her, and return to his coun-
trymen, she endeavored to devise some means of-
drawing them to her tpnrt of the island; & knowing that
gold was the great attraction of white men, she in-
formed her Arragonian of certain mines in the neigh-
borhood, and urged him to persuade his comrades to
come thither and settle,
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The bait took; he made particular inquiries abont
the mines, and was convinced that they abounded in
gold. The superior fruitfulness and beauty of that
part of the isle and the excellence of a river and bay
which adorned it were also remembered. The Span-
iards canie; and the mines of Hayna were discavered.
Nor was Colombo the least enraptured at the first dis-
covery of American ore, when he came back on his
next voya.ge; with all the enthusiasm of so great an
adventurer, hc then took Hayti for the mysterious
Tand of Ophir, and flattered himself that he had found
the identical quarry from which Solomen had procur-
ed his vast supplies of gold in building the temple of
Jerusalem !

Nor was this all. He thought he had discovered
much more than the Isles of the blessed, even Para-
dise itself, when he touched upon the continertin
1498, and beheld for the first time the vast body of
fresh water which pours into the gulf of Paria. Tt
could ho; flow from an island; it must be some mighty
river which had wandered through a great extent of ,
country; couid it not be the great river Euphrates? or
one of those four mysterious streams which watered
Eden and encompassed the whole earth? Colombo
supposed the real form of the earth was not exactly
spherical, but more like that of a pair, elevated in one
part and tapering upward toward the skies. From the
swiftuess of the river before lum, he thought it came
pouring down from those upper rregxons. He also be-
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held the country green, fruitful, and covered with
beautiful forests; the people fairer even than those of
the isles, with well'proporlioned an'd'graceful forms,
lively minds, and courageous dispositions.

As one penetrated into the interior and gradnally
ascended, he supposed the land would be found fo in-
crease in beauty and.luxurianc‘e till it terminated in a
‘summit under the eq‘ixiator. This he imagined to be the
naoblest place on earth, the abode of our first parents,
the garden of Eden, being elevated into a serene and
beavenly temperature, above the heats and colds, the
clouds and vapors, the storms and tempeéts which dis-
turb the lower n-eék)lxs.' For he supposed with certain
fathers ofthe church, that this place was still flourish-
mg in all its blissfol delights, though inaccessible to-
mortal feet except by divine permission; and he de-
fended his whole lhemy, at some length, in a letter to
the Castillian sovereigns What a pity that so fice a>
dream could not have been realized, and that so far
from discovering paradise, another gdventurer was
already contending for the glory of t.he"discove‘r:y of

America.
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CHAPTER III.

' T was when hardhearted interest first began
. 7To poison earth, Astrea left the plain,
” Guile, viclence, and murder SBIZQJ‘OI‘I man,
*And for soft milky utrenml with blood the rivers ran.

I have spoken of the Tsles of the blessed; but thiuk
not their blesscdsesa co:itirued longer than the veil of
novelty gave them chm"ms,,'or the ruthless S; aniards
tefrained their blighting hands. Nor was it only thnse
air fields their gashing blades swept over, or thoes
rich fruits which the hand of commerce has ever since
been scattering over the world, it was those simple
natives they visited with every“evil, till by oppressian,
mutder, and servitude, they were exterminated by mil-
lions from the earth, Tt would be tedicus and disgust-
ing to enter into a detail of these enormitiez. The
Spaniards had no sooner discovered a place and gi- en
it the name of some saint, than they preceededto mas-
acre the natives in the name of that saint, and to make
use of the forms of Christianity to perpetrate abomin-
pticns searcely heard of among heathens:’

But it is agreeable, so far as may he, to behold the
arm of judgment returning on the ofenders. Even
Colombo does nat appesr to have evcaped all peralty.

_for opening the way by his discoveries to the ghasty

teenes which followed. One of his ships was dasked

npon a rack, and several more were tarn to pieces by

ﬂhumcane more furious t‘mn ever befere known in
B S 2*
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those parts; and at last he was déspoiled of his acqui-
sitions, & ignomiriously sent back in fetters to Spain.-
But there-is nothing more interesting in this con-
pexion than the- history of the Buééaheei-é, (or bacon-
ers, as the word appears to import, being derived from
buccaning, or baconing, an Indian mode of smoking
meat which they adopted.) These men were original-
ly hunters of wild beasts in Hayti and the neighboring
isles, and as they multiplied, grew up into a most ex-
traordinary association of adventurers from all parts
of Europe. Their dress consisted of a shirt and trow-
sers tinged with the blood of the beasts they had slain,’
a leathern belt, from which hung a short sabre and
Dutch knives, & hat without any rim but a flap before,
and moccasms made of raw hides. Long "accustom-
ed to carnjverous hablts, when the wild animals grew
scarce, they began to leok for other game; they be-
gan to hunt the Spaniards; for they thought that the
cruelties which that people had exercised on the Indi-
ans a sufficient apology for any violence that could be
done. Nor did tifey embark on any expedition with-
out publicly praying to heaven for auccess, or return
loaded with booty without solemnly returnmﬂ' thanks
for their good ‘fortune. . ’
Bold and restless in dlsposmon, joined Wwith pirates
and outlaws of all nations, they formed the most terri-
ble band of ravagers that ever infested the ocean. A
love of freedom and independenee, hy which they
- weré actuated to a degree of frenzy, rendered them,

/7
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like other savages, averse to all the restraints which
civilized man imposes on himself, - They styled them-
selves, The Brethren ofthe Coast, and taking advan-
tage of the nooks and fastnesses of the orice blessed
isles, as bauditti in the mountains, they divided them-
selves into amall bands of 20 or 30, and made théir ox-
cursions in open boats, proceeding with the utmost
coolness ngainst the largest vesiels, .

It is almost incredible, with what dispatch one of
tiiese boats would capture a ship in open day. Their
smaliness in some measure preserved them from the
fire of the enemy as they boldly rushed on with their-
slender prows’ {ull of expert marksmen, ‘who as they
came up fired into the port-holes with such 2droitness
as to confound the most experienced gunners; .and as
soon as they'could fix their grappling tackle, they ran
up the ship-sidesy like tigers, and dealt about them to
such punpose with their knives and sabres, Ahat the,
largest merchantmen were generally obliged to yield.

They. took possession of the isle of Tortuga in the
year 1632; eagerly watched _the Spanish vessels on

their return to Europe, and followed the galleox'ls end
flota which transported the produce of the Mexican &
Peruvian mmes as far as. {’he channel of'Bahama, and
if a ship was accidentally sepera(ed frem the ﬂeet she
was mstantly beset, and seldom escapcd Sometimes
several ships were ‘attacked at once, and commonly
surrendered on coming to close quarters. Indee‘d_the
Spaniards considered them as demons, an('!v .trem'B’Ied

P
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at their approach. They beheld the light cutter bear-

ing down upou them, like a spectre-craft filled with
the ghosts of the murdered natives, or butchers of
judgment in their. bloody shirt-sleeves d-scend ng to
slaughter ,Finding them:elves a continual prey ta
these furious ravagers, they were veduced almost to
despair, lessened their shipping, and the colonies ga»vé
up their connexiom with one another.

y Thus emboldened, the Bucczneers formed tlcm-
selves into lurge bodies, and plundered many.of the
richest towns in the new world. ~Maracaybo, Cam-
peachy, Vera Cruz, Porto Bello, Carthagena &c. se-
verely suffered . from their depredations ; and if they
had gone on 'aystematically, “and not merely plunder
hut conquest had heen their object, they might have
made themselves masters of all Spanish America. But
they immediately squandered saway their spoils .with
the greatest licenticusness, and wheh asked the ratio-
nale, since they acquired their wealth so hazardously,

“ Why should we,” they would answer; “ who tho?
alive to day run the chame of being dead tomorrow,
think ofhoardmg up our Eooty? '

Among the most distinguished of the Buccancers,
was Montbar, a gentleman of Languedoc, who hap-
pemng in his youtb 10 meet with a circumstantial ac-
count of the cruehles practlsed in the new werld con-
celved an aversion to the Spumnrds \vlnch he carried
' to,a degree offrenzy Tt is said that “hen at college

e was acting the part ofa Frenchman in a play who
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quarrelled with a Spaniard, he fell on him who perso-
nated the latter with such fury that he would have
strangled him if not rescued from his grasp. His heat-
ed imnginatioq continvally represented the multitude
of Indians massacred by the Spanish monsters, and he
was animated by an irresistible ardor to avenge so
much innocent blood; their manes seemed to rise and
call on him for judgment. ' He heard some account of
the Brethren of the Coast as the most inveterate ene~
mies to the Spanish name; and like a knight errant of
the deep, he embarked on ship-board to join them.

They soon after fell in with a Spanish vessel, at-
tacked, and immediately boarded her. Montbar fell
on the enemy sabre in hand, broke through them, and
hurrying twice from one end of the ship to the other
levelled every thing in his way. He then left his com-
panions to ‘divide the spoil, while he contemplated
with savage triumph the heaps of the slain that were
strown on the deck. In fine, the Spaniards suﬂ'eled
so mych from him both by sea and land, that he ac-
quired thie ngme of the Extermmator

I do not mean to infer however that the Spamsh
characterevep in this connexion is deserving of only
unmixed abhorrence; like the followipg,v lhgre"are
various scintillations of virtue from the smoky ruin.

One of the chicfbuccaneers in the midst of his rav-

ages fell in love with a fair captive; but his character
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bemg unhkely to msplre her with corresponding setin
~ timents, he resolved to subdue by force the beautiful
Spaniard who inflamed and tormented him. But on
taking occnsnon one da) to compaas his nefarious de-
sign,
« Stop 17 said she, eagerly springing from his
arms, ” thinkeSt thou to ravish my Honor from me

jns thou hast my fortune aud my liberty? Be assured

that I can die and be revenged
" So saying, like a heroine touched by Minerva, she
suddenly drew forth apoignard which she had conceal-
ed in her dress, and would have plunged it into hLis
heart, had he not.avoided the blow. His passion
now kindled to rage ; instead of the tenderness and
attention he had before vbserved, he now proceeded
to treat her with the greatest mhumamty But she
still remained mﬂexlble, though she stimulated at the
same time she resisted hia frantic desires; till at last,
his comrades began to grow indignant at being kept
so long in a state of inactivity by a caprice which ap-
peared to them extrdvagqnl; and he was obliged to
give up his purpose. '
The Buccaneers were soon aﬂer subjugated by the
forees which the Spaniards sent against them,
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AMERIGO VESPUCCI.

CHAPTER 1V.

I wisaED to speak a word of Amerigo Vespucci,
though unable to produce any thing very dramatical
under this head. For although so fortunate as to give
his name to a mighty hemisphere, he does not appear
to have engaged that degree of attention which so
great an adventurer might seem to deserve. -

It has been commonly supposed that our continent

was unjustly called after him, instead of Colombo ;
but any.one who examines the point may see what dif-
ficulty Irving finds in seeking to vindicate the rights
of his hero. Vespucei discovered the Continent of
Amerjca a year before Colombo did.
- He was horn at Florence of poor though noble pa-
. rents, and afler receiving a liberal education, went to
Seville on some commercial business. Here he be-
came acquainted with Colombo, and was much inter-
ested with his discoveries. Indeed, being of an enter-
prising genius, he resolved to take a part in them,
though he sailed in a subordinate capacity. The fol-
lowing sketch from the original Latin of his first voy-
age is taken from his own mouth.*

* Curious Voyages, 2 vols. 4to, London, 1790,
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¢ We sailed from Cadlz in Apnl = 1497 and af-
ter stopplng at the Canaries to refit, steered W.S. W.
and arrived in 27 days at what we conjectured to be
main land, nearly 100 leagues from the Canaries. It
is inhabited, THOUGE IN THE TORRID zoNe. We an-
chored, and hoisting out our hoats, went aéhqré with &
part of our crew well armed, observ'ingv\;vith extreme
satisfaction a multitude of natives walking naked on
the shore, and appearing astonished at the sight of us.
They fled on our approach to a neighboring hill, from
which we vainly tried to invite them.

¢ Accordingly, we made sail, and after coasting
along shore for two days, in view of a crowd of people
who followed us, when we arrived to a place of ancho-
rege, and again went ashore to effect an interview
with the natives who covered-the beach’ with their
multitudes. However, we could induce only a few to
approach us, ‘whom we dismissed highly d«llghl( d
with the bawbles we gave them.

¢ Again we ran along shore, donbling many points
of land, and holding from time to time a conference
with the natives, till we arrived to a certain port; and
upon entering it, we discovered a town or village built
like Venice, on the water. Tt ‘consisted of about 20
habitations in the shape of‘bells, firnily coustructcd on
a circumvallation of wood, and before cach docr wis
a draw-bridge to pass over from onc housc to ancther.

‘As soon as the inhabitants saw us, they dicw up their
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bridges, and hid themselves in their houses. Wtile
we were looking on in wonder, about a dozen of their .
boats, made of hollow trees, hovered rouad, and wen-

. dered at us, in like manner. Soon sfter, to our =ur-

prise, they sent aboard-each of our vesrele four bul-
locks, and mixed among us with the utmnst frankness.
But tugning our eyes ta the village, we heheld a numn-
ber of old women at the dvors joudly lamenting and
tearing their hair, which appears to have been a sig-
nal, for suddeunly the bullocks jumped overtoard, the
mea in the boats made off a little, and poured their
arrows upon_us, while the swimaers discovered lan-
ces which they had held under. water. We rcturned
the attack with considerable slanghter, and sunk scv-
eral of their boats,

‘“ The next day, we left the port, and. sailing alung
shore, to the distance of 80 Ieagnes-, reached an isle,
where we._ discovered a different sort of: jecrle, who
fled in thousands at sur approach. We'followed thcir
trail to the woods, whete we found several taherna-
cle«, large fires, and a'great variety .of meat 1e: dy
covked. But we léft all unviolated, and several pres- -
ents also. Whence we afterwards became better ac-
quainted, and 23 of us accompanied them to their vil-
lages, about 9 .iniles from shore,  whe:e we were re-
ceived with songs and darces, expressions of gricf
mixed with bursts ot marriment, ard with abundance
of good cheer.. We remained there over night ; 1l
natives brought us their wiv;l with the utmost [y, di-

e
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gality; and iadeed, the lagdipa were 8o very importu-
nate, that it was- with the utmost difficulty we could
resist the temptation of their careases.

“ We visited several of their villages, wandering
with the natives from ane tabernacle to another for 9
days, an absence which filled our comrades aboard
with fear and. anxiety. Ou our return, we were con-
voyed by an immense multitude d¢f men and women, &
when any of us.became ﬁ;pigued, he was put into one
of their bammocks, snd carried with the greatest care.
It was wonderful te sec with what alacrity they served
us, and how happythey were to carry us over rigulﬂs '
on their backs They followex- us into our ships, but
naked and unarmed, and wete struek with the great-
est astonishment at their magnitude, and the strange
ingenuity of the rigging.. In.the midst of their won-
der, we discharged some of our guns; ——terrified by
the explos:on, the greater part of them instantly plun-

_ged into the sea, like frightened frogs, and those who
remained aboard were so convulsed with terror, that
we began to repent.of our impudence,”

Finally, after proceedmg some further, and benom-
ing much exhausted by the voyage, Amerigo returned
to Cadiz, 1499. But no atteading hardship could out-
weigh the novel glory of the enterprise; the curtain
which' had hung se long -vver the unknown Atlantic
was now drawing aside, and he enthusinstically rush-
ed forward to wituess the magnificent sgendry of the
new World which; was openiag hoyoud. The same
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year he embarked again wnder an admiral by the namg
of  Ojeda, reached: the eontinent, and coasted along
Paria and Venesuele. ;- -

At one place, says he, ¢ we followed a path from

' the shore that led into the country, and discovered in

o ———

a certain valley five cabins, in which we found five
women of so lofty stature us to smite us with astonish-
ment. And they also were so-surprised at sight of us
as to-have no power of running awuy. However they

soon began to speak kindly, and set hefore us a varie-

' ty of food. Every one of them was taller than our tall-
. est men, and yet better. formed than the human race

among us. While then we were conspiring té carry
away by force the two younger, in‘order to exhibit the
wonderful . creaturew in- Castile, lo ! abeut 36 mea,
much taller than the women, and so elegantly formed
that it was a pleasure to behold them, began to enter
the cabins, having intheir hands bows and arrows of
immense size! This threw us inta some perturhation,
uncertain whether to: reeist oasnot;, for they began to
talk to one another-ad if intending te séize us. How-
ever they suffered: us to steal away.and flee towards
our ships; following us at & disjance, and, stopping
when we stopped, as if in some fear as well as we.”
Amerigo returned to Cadiz, and in 1501, changed
masters, and embarked. in the ervice of the king of
Portugal, to discoyer Brazil, Frem Lisbon, he shot
away across the equator in a south-west dirgetion, &
after 67 days of perilous navigation, reached the coast
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ot far from cape St Augustine, and found a delight-
ful .country. He. pureued the coast far to the south,
‘and represents the natives as poueuing many advan-
tages over the- Europeans. . ,

‘“This country,” says he, ‘‘is better peopled thaa
any I'have seen for some time; the natives are miid &
perfectly naked; their bodies well formed, theiy jaces-
finely turned, and of a pleasing aspeet. Here tco the
sky and air atk seldom darkened with clouds ; the
stars are beautifully srown over the firmement, und
many of them unkngwao to us,” T counted abont 2v of -
equal brilliancy with jupi(er or Venus. The aniarc-
tic pole has ncither the Larger or Smaller bear, but 4
stars surrounding.it in form of a quadrangle, a cano-
pus to the left of great splendor, with six other bright
stars dlstmgmshed by a sort of galaxy.”

In 1507, Amerigo was recalled to the Sanish court,
and sent on his fourth aud last voyage. He published
the iuteresting account of his dizcoverie-! from which
the'preceding extract® have been made; ‘it was quick-
ly tirculated and eagerly read. He died in 1516.

Tt has been objected to the unsolicited -honor his
readers frave bestowed on him, who ¢ould.not bave
been ignorant that Colombo fiad discovered the Indics -
that he sailed in a sUBORDINATE caPaciTY.- But let it
be rcmembered, that he was appointed cuikF piLoT
by Ferdinand himself, who had also employed him in’
drawing sea-cliarts, " Nor was he free, any more than

. e,
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Colombo, and every other genius, from a peculiar
share of the eyils of life,

¢ My dear son;”’ says the latter in a letter dated,
Feb. 1505, ¢ I have conversed with Amerigo Vespuc-
ci, the bearer of this, who is summoned to court on af-
fairs of navigation., FoRTUNE mas BEERN ADVERSE 70
BiM, as to many others. His labors bave not profited
bim so much as thoy reasonably should have done.
He goes on my account, and with much desire to do
something to niy advantage, if in his power. See in
what he may be of benefit, and cooperate with him,”

CHAPTER V.

For the comfort of those who may think I hava said
too much in favos of him from whom our country in
_pamed, ‘I will add certain evidence, which amounts
perhaps to demonstration, that neither Vespueci or
‘Colomba was the first discoverer of America, at least
North Awmerica, but Madoc, prince of Wales., Be pa-
tient, worthy reader, wbile 1 lay the case before you,
and then you shall have morg taking chapters,
In the ancieut, ariginal and native history of Wales,
written by Caradoc of Llancarvan, it is stated that
sbout the yeg‘l" 1189, on the death of Owen Gwyned, ‘

i
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seamen that he undeultoc;d what the Indians said. He
was thon bid speak to them, whereupon they became .
very courteous, offered every supply, and told Sted-
man that they came from a country called Gwynedd
in Prydain Fawr, (Great Britain.)
* Lloyd also states, that one Humphreys,'a merchant
Told him that when he lived at Surinam, he spoke with
a certain English pirate, who said that while careen-
ing his vesael near Florida, having learnt as he sup=~
posed the Indian language, he afterwards found it ta
be perfect Welsh,
Again; Mr Beatty, ¢ missionary from New York,
while visiting in 1766 the inland parts of North Amer<
‘ica 4 or 500 miles to the south west, met with several
‘persons who had been taken captive and lived among
‘the Indians' from their youth; of whom was one Sut«
ton, says he, ¢ who informed us, that he had been at
an Indian town on the Missisippi ahove New Orleans,:
“whosge inhabitants were of a different complexion and
not 8o tawny as the other Indiams, and wmo srokg
Weesn, He said 'also, hé saw a book among them,
he supposed was a Welsh bible, which they carefully
“kept wrapt up in a skin but coiuld not read; and he afs
terwards heard some of thes¢ Jndians in another town
speak Welsh with one Lewls, a Welsh eaptive there,
“ A Levi Hicks also, who had been ameng the Ina
" dlags from his youth, told us that when sttending an

ombaasy on the wast side of the, Missisippl, he had
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been at an Indian town: where they talked Welsh, as
he was told, for he did not understand them. Finally
our interpreter, Joseph, saw some Indidns who talked
Welsh, for he told us some of the words they spoke,

which he Knew to be Welsh, av he had béen acquaint-
with some Welsh people.” (See Beatty’s Travels, and’

Williams on the Discovery of America.)

Again; in the ¢ Public Advertiser’ for Oct.8, 1785,
isthe following relation of Capt. I. Stewart. '

T was taken prisoner, west of fort Piit, about 18
years ago, and with a Spaniard and some others cross*
ed the Missicippi near Red river, and travelled 700
miles,"when we caine to a nation of Indians remarkas
bly white, and whose hair was of a reddish color; they
live on a small river named Post. The next daya
Welshman of our campany informed me that he meant
to remain with them, becauge he understood their lan-

guage, it being very little different from his own! My'

curiosity was very much excited by this information;
I went with him to the chief men of the town, who in-
formed us in a language which had no affinity to any
other Indian tongue I ever heard, ¥ that their fore-
fathers came {rom a foreign cou'nt;'y, “and landed east
of the Miesisippi: and on the Spaniards tlkmg pusses

sion nfﬁexnco, they had ited to their present abode.

Andin proof of what they asserted, they brough't forth
rolls of pnrchment wh:ch were carefully tied up in ot-
ter skins, on whlch were lnrge characters written with
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\government; and religion, their Celtic worship of the
sun and human sscrifices, with various relics of some

acquaintance with Christianity. The natives of Mex-

ica, Nicarsgua, Peru, and Guatimala have been ob-
served to be of a.more ordinary form and stature, and
less heroic than the common Indian, asalso thuse
mongrel tribes before mentioned. Besides, the na-
tive annals of the Mexicans and Peruvians jc7= de-
clare that their empires were not of very ancient date,
but originated about the commencement of the 13th
century, when their ancestors ARRIVED THITHER FROM
THE NORTH. ’

On the conquest of the Spaniards, the Mexicans

were scattered, and more or less driven back in vari-
ous directions to wander in tribes, like other Indians,
as those befure mentioned, and various other tribes
observed by later adventurers, as the Padoucas; Pau-
nees, &c. Nor may it be easy to demonstrate that the
state of Welsh civilization or Christianity might be
such.in Madoc’s time as to prevent a relapse into
their more natural superstitions or such a state as that
of the Mexicans, surroundcd as they had been by sav-
ages, and cut of from all civilized intercourse.
- Would that our antiquaries could pursue the inves-
tigation of this interesting subject, by a com*n:of
the Mexican and British antiquitics. Here indced is
a clue to that RippLE respucting the origiir of the
Mexicans, and The Path of the Dead through the
Valley of the Missisippi.
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VIRGINIA WATER.
CHAPTER VI

t¢ Here stood the.Indian chieftain,
Rejoicing in his glory;
How deep the shade of sadness,
That rests upon his story!
For the white man came with power,
Like-brethren they met;
-But the Indian fires went out,
-And the Indian sun has set.” *

‘L vesERVED sometime since in one of the English
annuals a very pretty engraving of a wild sort of lake
embowered in shrubbeiy and trees, called, Virginia
Water; and it naturally led to a pleasjng conjecture
of what must hhave been the picturesque appearance
of the woods and wateérs of that diversified country on
its first discovery by white men. ‘

Captain Smith is the well known hero who figured
most conspicuously in that wild scenery. "I am not a
going ing the changes on his- character and ex-
ploitsy only to glean a few straws which the reap-
ers have omiited.

When a mcre schovlboy, he sold his satchel, becks,
and all he h:d to get secretly to sea; but he was pre-
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vented, and bound as an apprentice to a certain mer-
chant. However, he at last -uc?eeded in getting
away from the English shores, and after many years
of travel and adventure in various parts of the old
world, he directed his course to the new one.

He was one of the principal discoverers of Virginia
in 1606. ¢ There is but one entrance by sea,”:says
he, * ¢ into this country, and that is at the mouth of a
very goodly bay; and all along the shores, are plenty
of pines and firs. Within is a country surpassing the
most beautiful places known,— for large and pleasant
rivers,— heaven and earth never agreed better in fra-
ming a place for man’s habitation.”

) Groping his way along the untried inlet, and en~
couraged onward by the beautifnl scenery that was
continually opening to his: view, he at last got entan-

~ gled among the rocks of the Susquehannah. We were
there, says he, nearly ¢ 200 miles from home, (James-
fort,) with a barge of two tons and only 12 men to per-

- form the discovery, where we lay about 12 weeks on
those great waters, in those unknown countries, hav-
ing nothing but.a little meal and water to feed us, —
nor one to trim the sails but two with myself, the rest
being gentlemen unaccustomed to such toil; yet ne-’
cessity in & short time, by good words a“ample
made them do what ever after caused the ear no

“ colors.” Meanwhile, -

* True Travels, &c. of Capt. J. Smith. London, 1629.
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‘¢ Sixty of the Susquehannecks came to us with to-
bacco, skins, &c. for.presents, Such great and well
proportioned men are seldom seen, for they seemed
like giants to the English and to their neighbors, yet
appeared to be of an honest and simple disposition, &
with much ado were restrained from worshipping us
as gods. They are the strangest people of all those
countries, their language wel befits their size,'sound-
ing from them as u voice in a vault. Their attire is
the skin of bears and wolves. Some have cassoeks of
bears’ skins, the man’s head going through the skin’s
neck, with the ears thereof fastened to his shoulders,
and the nose & teeth hanging down his breast. —The
leg of one of them was above two feet about the calf, -
and all the reat of his limbs in proportion; so that he
seemed the goodliest man we ever beheld. His hair
on one side was long, on the other shorn close, with a
ridge as of bristles running over his crown, like a-
cock’s comb. His quiver of wolf-skin was at his back,

- his bow in one hand, and his club in the other.” A

Hercules indeed.

Like our aborigines in general when first discover-
ed, besides such partial clothing, they went naked ;
though in the same latitude, and on the very spot,
where Uamar white successors go sa.thickly covered !
And even at the present day, the writer has seen In-
dian children going naked, or with no more than a
ragged cloth tiéd round the neck, and so far north as
the Penobscot, and yet frolicking about the wigwam
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in every appearance of health. The skin is hardened
by a process of tanning. . -

However friendly the first interview, war soon fol-
lowed, and even Smith was taken prisoner. In doubt
how to dispose of so powerful an enemy, the Indians
referred, the matter to.their.priests and conjurérs to
make inquiry of their gods, the Hokees. According-

.ly, one morning early, a great fire was made in a long.
cabin, where Smith was seated and left alone.

Presently there came in skipping ¢ a great grim fel-
low painted all over with coal mixed with oil, and hav-
ing many snakes’ and weasals’ skina stuffed with rmoss
and tied together by their tails on the top of his head

. in atassel; and hanging thence about his neck and
shoulders.” ‘A man of weaker nerve than Smith miglit
‘have been startled; especially as the monster, after
tracing a magic circle round the fire, began his incan-
tation with a rattle in his hand, an infernal voice, |
strange gestures, and convulsions of body. He was
followed by six more, all horribly disfigurea, who then
began a song with their rattles. At the close, the first
laid down 5 wheat-kernels, then ¢ straining his arms
and hands with such violence that he 'sweat arnd his
veins swelled,” he began some words, at which they

all gave a short groan, end laid down 3 kegggls more.
And thus they went on, till they had twice encircled
the fire with magic rings of corn. The ¢ deed with-
out usname ” continued till night, and the historian
adds, that “the conjurations -were most strange and
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fearful; that poor Smith was near led to hell; that

¢ His waking mind, as in a dream,
did oft see wondrous shapes

Of bodies strange and huge in size,
and of a monstrous make.”’

Some preternatural manifestation is here intimated:
ot any rate the Hokees counselled faithfully.  Smith
was soon after hurried into the presence of king Pow-
hatan, where after some consultation, two great stones
were brought into the assembly, and a8 many as could
lay hands ou him dragged the prisoner and placed his
head upon them, Half a dozen clubs were then rais-
ed to dash out his brains, It was at this moment the
heroine, Punahontac, immortalised herself. After ma-
king every entreaty for his life, and she saw that noth-
ing else would ayail, she threw herself at his side,
“got his head in her arms, and laid her own upon it,
to save him from death!”

Powhatan was too deeply impressed by this extra«
ordinary conduct of his beloved daughter not to grant
her request. Nor was this'the only time she deliver-
ed Capt. Smith. Sometime afterwards, when a con-
spiracy against the whites was about to break forth,
Pocahontas travefled one dark night to his quarters
through the irksome woods, to apprise him of hjs dan-
ger. JJe gratefully offered her in return whatever
present she would accept for o great a service. But
with tears running down her cheeks, she said she

durst not be seen with any, for if Powhatan should |
. g '
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know of it, “ she were but dead," and so she ren away:
by herself as she came. :

However, after' Smith became prendent of the col-
ony, and was on a fnendly vigit to Pawhatan in less
troublesoma.times, we find the tawny princess in bet-
ter cheer, and entertaining the hero with a dance.

He was placed on a mat in a beautiful lawn, and
soon after was aroused by a rather discordaat rupture
of female voices. Presently, about 30 young women
came dancing out of the woods, naked as the graces.
All were painted, some of one color, some of another,
and covered only with a few green leaves. Their
leader had a pair of buck’s herns on her head, an ot-
ter-skin girdle, a quiver on her shoulders, and a bow
in her hand. With shouts, they cast themselves into
aring about the mat, singfng and dancing ¢ with most
excellent ill variety, oft falling into their infernal pas-
sions, and solemn)y again to dance and sing,” for
nearly an hour, when they wound off into the woods
again, A dance of the Fairies indeed. )

Having changed their appearance, the Captain was
invited to their lodges, or rather to a certain arbor,
which he had no sooner’enu;ad than ¢ all those wgod
nymphs more tormented him than ever with qgowding,
prassmg, and hanging about him, most tediously cry-
ing, Leve you net me? Love you not me??

" A banquet was afterwards prepared of all the sav-
age dainties they could devise, some attending, oth-



VESPUCOL. 43

ers dancing round their guest, till finally, they con-
ducted him to his lodging with torches.

But it is time we should bave an isstance of his he-
voism. As he was some time on a trading expedition
to the tribe of Pamawnkees, with a company of only
15, after soveral days of deceitful entertainment, he
was induced to leave his barge in the river, and go up
a short distance to the Indian village. It wesa
treacherous scheme of the wily red men ; the cabins
were found vacated; erelong, their chief, Opechanka-
no, came up, but instead of the promised corn, be was
fuliowed by men loaded with bows and arrows. Soon
afier one of Smith’s company ran up, exclaiming with
white lips,

¢« We are all betrayed,— at least 700 savages well
armed have environed us, & lie in ambush ! ”

Dismay began to assail the little company, for they
expected lmmedute death. Not so their Captain.

¢“ My worthy countrymen !’’ said he, ‘ were the

mischief of my aeemmg ftiends no more than the dan-
ger of these enemies, I should little care, were they as
many more, if you dare do but as I. But this is my
torment, that if I escape them, our malicious Council
with their open—mouthed minions, will make me such
a peace-breaker in England, as shall break my neck.

(Alluding to the factions of the Colony, and cabals a-
gainst him.) However, let us fight like men, and not
die hke sheep. If you like this motion, promise me,
that you will be valiant.” .
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They were now in the 'king’l arbor, who did not un-
derstand their language, and wag guarded by 40 or 50
“of his chief men. Smith turned about, and thus ad-
dressed himr in the Indian tongue.

« I'see, Opechankano, your design to murder me;
but I fear it not. As yet, our.men have done no harm
but by our direction. Take then .your arms; you see
mine; my budy shall be as naked as yours; the isle in
your river is a fit place, if you will, and the conquer-
or shall be master of all our men.”

. The chief appears to have declined the challenge,
under the pretence that no ill was intended; and invi-
ted Smith to a large present that was ready for him at
the door of the arbor. This was to draw him out into
the ambuscade, for that present was guarded by at
least 200 men, with 30 more ]ying beneath a 1arge
tree, each having his arrow knocked ready to shoot.
No time was to be lost at such a crisis. Smith in a
" rage selzed the Chief by his long hair, though in the
midst of his warriors, pointed a pistol to his breast,'
and thus led him out among all his people, half dead
thh fear. There he made him deliver up his weap-
ons; and still holding him by the hau-, thus addressed
hla <tartmg enemies.

1 see you, Pamawnkees, and the gréat deéire you
have to kill me. My long endurance of your injuries
has emboldened you to this prequmptlon The réason
T have borne your insolence is the promise I made
you, before the God I serve, to be your friend till you



VEsSPUECT. 4

gave me just cause to be your enemy. IfI keep this
vow, my God will keep me; if I break it, He will de-
stroy me. But if you shoot but one arrow, to shed but
one drop of blood, from oue of my men, or steal the
least of these beads, I'spurn before you with my foot,
1 will not cease revenge, if once I begin, so leng as I
can find one of your nation, who will not deny the
name of Pamawnk. I am not now at Rassawek, balf-
drowned in mire, where you took me prisoner; baut if
1 am the mark vou aim at, shoot he who dares. —You
promised to freight my barge ere I departed, and so
you shall, or I mean to load her with your dead bod-
ies. Yet if as friends, you will come and trade, 1
noce more promise, not to troable you; I will release
your king, and he shall be my friend.” '
Astonished at such intrepidity, and fearing for the
life of their chief, all those hundreds immediately
threw down their arms, and loaded the barge! Prob-
ably they believed, as he so boldly insinusted, that he
was under the protection of his god, and shielded by
some powerful charm, if not at that moment inspired.
But this and every other indignity they had suffered
from the whites, were long remembered, to be atoned
in blood, when at length they had matured that exten-
sive and dark conspiracy, which burst, like a thunder-
‘bolt, on the infant colonists, and almost extirpated
the first settlers of Virginia.
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" What though the sun, with ardent frown,
- Had slightly ting'd:her ebeek with brown,
. The spartive toil, which short and light
Flad dyed her glowing hue sa bright,
Served too in hastier swell to show
" Short-glimpses of a breast.of snow.
_What though no rule of courtly grace
""To measured mood had trained her pace?
A foot more light, a step mdre true '
. Ne’r from the heath flow’r dagh’d the dew,

A_Scolt.

Pocahontas was eminently interesting, both in form
and features. Her stature was below the middle size,
but adtﬁirablj? proportioned; her waist resembled that
of the French monarch’s mistress, ¢ Ia taille ala main;’
_ her limb# were delicate; her feet beautiful. And when
ghé'came 'With her attendants to the English fort, ta
bring broviaion--, the colonists would flock out with
emger curiosity to behold her, on account of her beau-
ty as well as her heroism. But their acclamations af-
feoted bver sensibility to tears; her native modesty was
abashed; and it was: with delight she accepted the in-
yitation of Smith to wander away from the public eye
along the banks of the river on which the fort was sit-
uated, oW -
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It was then, we are told,* that she gave jobse to all
the effusion of love, hanging on hix arm and weeping
with an eloquence more powerfal than words. Indeed
she had conceived a passion fer him in her father’s
tabernacle; thers upea a time Powhatan in the excess
of his hospitality, had offered him gune: of kis tarormsis-
tresses. And no sooner did -the intolligcnco -reach
their ears, than a bitter con(réwuy rose between
them respecting the right of precedence£ their jeal-
ousy at length burst forth, like e torrent; they had
neither fingers or nails enough to scratch with, or a
volubility of tongue sufficient to deliver the burden
that labored with convulsive throes to escape from
their bosoms. But the Chief imterfered, and bade
Smith take his choice. When to the unspeakable joy
of Pocahontas, who had awaited the event in splitude
and tears, Smith who.never forgot the respect due tp
himself, declined with cold civility the honor intended
for him, L .

The person of the Captain is said tv have been ex-
tremely prepossessing; his figure comely and grace-

ful; and several ladies of quality in other latitudes had
shown him unequivocal marks of their partiality. But
immersed as he was in sturdier pursuite, his own heart
was not sufficiently responsive; he considered love as
an imbecility unwofthy a.great mind. Fearing how-

ever fur the effects of disappointed attachment, he un-

*J. Davis’ Travelsin the U.S. of America. Lon. 1§0”
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ed him to wipe the tear from her eye, and no longer
repulsed the ardor of his caresses. It has been said,
.that the heart of woman is not the less susceptible of
& new passion, when agitated by the remains of a for-
mer one. However, as day was now breaking, Poca-
hontas wished to go; but her lover still breathed in
her ears the music of his vows, as he held her in his
arms, or still rioted in a draught of intoxication from
herlips. The sun had appeared above the mountains
when the princess returned through the woods. The
feelings of the reviving Rolf are thus expressed,

‘“ He who thy lovely face beholds,
Where beauty every charm unfolds,
Is surely blest; yet “more is he

Who hears thy voice of harmony.

But more than mortal is the bliss

Of him who ravishes a kiss

In playful dalliance from those lips,
Where blooming love his empire keeps.
And quite a god is sure the swain,
Who feels thee blushing kiss again,
And'from those lips the gift receives,
Which all his soul, of sense bereayes.”

It is no wonder that he who could thus express him-
self, should run the most immix-lent hazard, as in fact
he did, in a midnight expedition to acertain unfre-
quented grove, where Pocahontas had promised to
meet him. Indeed, he was surprised, and would have
been surely scalped, if Nunquas, the brother of the
princess, whose friendship Rolf had dilligently éu}ti,
vated, had not interposed, and conducted him out of
danger. But an event soon happened, which offere

Rim much easier access to her.
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Forgetful of the great services of the lndian prin-
cess, for she is said to have preserved the whole colo-
ty from destruction, by her friendship, she was one
day treacherously decoyed aboard a vessel in her na-
tive river, and notwithstanding her tears, carried a-
way captive to Jamestown, in order to obtain a large
ransom from Powhatan, and certain spoil he had tak-
en, as they well knew his affection for her.

Soon after, Nunquas came to the fort with the ex-
pected ransom. Rolf seized the opportunity to pro-
pose himself, in a private interview, as a husband for
Pocahontas. She was flattered by the preference of
the young and accomplished white man; Nunquas had
no objection; and when Rolf took her hand, and with
a look of inexpredsible anxiety snd tenderness, re-
peated his proposal, the lovely Indian was subdued, &
with blushing timidity, consented to become his wife.

However, her ransom being paid, she was at libesty
to return to her father; but there is a bond more inti-
mate than that of parent and child; neither Rolf or
Pocahontas was willing ever more to separate, Nun-
quas departed to obtain his father’s eonsent, and re-
turned with an uncle to witness the marriage,

Rolf was now happy. His Indisa bride discovered
in every question an engerness for knowledge, and ihe
elegant attainments of her husbaud enabled him te

cultivate the wild paradise of her mind. . He found in
her that companion-of his solitude, for which he bad
so long eighed; and as she reclined her head on his
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shoulder at the door of their cabin, and asked some
question about Europe, or-exchanged with him the
glance of intelligence and affection, his eyes Qparkled
- with fondness, and he caught her with transport to his
breast. See some more lines he has left us.

““ Within Powhatan’s calm retreat,
Repos’d beneath the woodland glade,

I envy not the gaudy great, ' .
Gay dance by night, or masquerade. .

Far other thoughts my breast possess, . -
. The joys that from reflection come,
The bland discourse, the soft caress
Of her who makes my cot a dome.

Then why exchange my sylvan seat,
Impervious te unhallowed feet,

For crowds that ruder passions koow,

* To me inelegant and low? ”?

But we know not what a day may bring forth. Some
time after, in the year 1616, news came from England
that his father was dead, and an estate was left him in
Middlemex. Accordingly he embar'ked“fv’ith his wife,
and a won she had born him, and crossed the Atlantic.
Noi wes he ashamed of his Indian pattner, among his
white acquaintance; the very reverse. He even car-
ried her to-Gourt, ‘where she was introduced; but he
was not himself admitted into the royal presence, and
the baughty sovereign frawned upon her for conde-
sconding to marry & man of no family. However, the
ladies at Court were charmed with the unaffected
sweetness of het manners, and spared neither caress-
es or presents to soothe her. She afterwards received
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. many visits from :persons of rank; carriages bearing

coronets - were often drawn up before ber door.
“"Meanwhile, she was undeceived respecting the ex-
istence of Smith, who one day suddenly appeared be-
fore her. She may have thought at first, her eyves be-
held his spectre; but chagrin probably succeeded, at

" the manner she had been treated. She turned about,

and hid her face; nor was it till she had been left a-
loze for several hours, that she consented to-speak
with him.

“ They did tell us always,” said she, "tbal you waa
dead; and I knew no otherwise till I came to Plym-
outh, because your countrymen will lie much.— You
did promise Powhatan, that what was yours should be
his, and he promised the same to you. You called
him father when in his land a stranger, and for that
reason must I so call you here.”

Smith appears to have declined that appellation; at
which, with a ¢ well set countenance,’’ she said,

¢ Was you not afraid to come into my father’s coun-
try, and cause him fear und all his people? And fear
you tbat I should call yop father? I tell you then 1
will; and you shall call me child, and so I will be for-
ever and ever yonr countryman.””

. Smith.wag not inggnsible of his obiigation to her;

be wrote a long.and eloquent letter to Qeen Ann, re-
commending her to royal atteption. But like a fair ex-
5

¢ .
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otic; drooping for its native forest, Pocahotas sicken-
rd & died, while waiting for a vqseel to return to Vir-
ginia. She was then only 19, & had been married 3
years, . The Raundolphs and Bowlingy of ngupa are
among her deacendants,

LOPE DE AGUIRRE.
CHAPT_ER VIIL .

The history of mankind has evepbeen a coutmued
tragedy, the world a great theatre exhibiting the same
repeated scenes of the follies 6f inen shooting forth in-
to guilt, ‘and of their passions fermenting by a quick
process info misery,. , DR, BLAIR,

“OvER 8 wide exlent of Soulh Amenca rolls the great
river Orellana: and in the year ofgrace, 1560, it be-
came a scene of one of the darkest tragedies in Amer-
ican history. :

A rumor bad spread in Peru,’that far awgy in the
central country, on the banks of said river, thére was
a rich and golden realm not yet discovered by tlie pale ‘
faces, full of large towns, in whi¢h were whals streets
of goldsmiths. Omagua was thé name of that dream-
land. The rage of conquest was not yet extinctin

.
4 *,

.~
'-
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Spanish breasts; wu armry of unprincipled aliventurers
statted up;, ambiiives of the fame axd success of Pis-
arro and Cortes. Orsua was the rome of the genersal
who was depiited on this expedition of discovery aud
cenquest, by the viceroy of Peru; 400 soldiers of dee-
perate fortunes, of whom 100 were moagrel Mestizos,
rillied about his standard, and were seon after float-
ing down the head-waters of the Orellana, in two brig-
antines and nine flat-bottomed boatyx.

And now they are buried in the unfrequented wil-
derness that shaded its banks. But haviug proceed-
ed a- great way without realizing their golden prés-*
pects, thé fash adventurers began to murmer. In vain
did Orsna expostuldtd;

“ What province of the I.ndias, fellow soldiers, has
been conquered without difficulty and long patience?
Should the youngest of us grow grey in'this adven-
ture, the immense riches we shall obtain will be an
ampie recompense.” '

They mutinied more and more. Two of his offieers
had set their eyes oif his mistrees, Inez, a beautiful
widdow he had taken along with him notwnhotandmg
the caution of his friends.

‘ HH® doats upon this woman,” said they, «“ as though
she had bewitched him. Slie, not Orsua, commands
the ’a’rrﬁy ; the men are condémned to the oar for the
slightest offence, that they may row her canoe, like
galley slaves. ~ Orsua is dallying’ with her, when he
ought'ts be providing for the ‘weat ¢f the bxpedition ;

]
L )

-~
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and instead of lodging in the midst of the army, as it
behoves him, he always takes up his qulrtofs apart,
that he.may not be disturbed in his dalliance.”

Af mtho fu}l town, the attraction: of beuuty often
occasion heurt—burnmgl, what muat be the event in
such a company, where the precious article was so
rare? Couyld Ineg be divided into a l_xundred\pa'rts?

A strang party eof coaspirators arase, Orsua wasg
warned, that mischief was on foot, and. besought to
have a guard, in which he might confide, constantly
ahout him. But this would obstruct his intercourse
with Inez, and therefore he gave no heed to the ad-
vice. A more awful warning. followed. One of his
elder oﬂicera and best friends hnppened to be out u a

"late haur to.enjoy the freshness of the tropical evening
in those unfrequented wilds. ,When near the lodge
of Qraua, suddenly, a figure passed him in the shade,
and presently he heard a voice exclaiming,

“ Pedro de Orsua, governor of Omagua! -God
havg ‘mercy on thee 1

He followed the figure, bhut ;t wga gone' He sup-
posed. it was supernatural; and those to whom he com-
municated the event lmblbed the same belief. A ne-
gro afterwards discovered the whole plot, and hasten-
ed to Orspa’s tent to apprive him of it; but alack! he
could obtain no admittance, for his master was alone
with Inez. At a late hour on the following night, Or-
sua wag.surprised in his ha‘mmoclk, while tnlkidg with

" a page. “H e asked the grim assassins, as they hover-

4

L 4

din.
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ed round him half illumined by a dim toreh-light, what
they wanted. They answered with a mortal thrust,
Still he rose to seize his sword, but had scareely cried,

¢ Confession!— Confession!— God have mercy on
me! ?> before he fell to rise no more,

With all the insignia of mock royaity, one Gusmap
was then elected king over them, instead of his Spane
ish Majesty, and one Aguirre as camp master. A cef*
tain memorial was then provided for signature, where-
by, .it was hoped, to defend themselves agsins the
laws of Spain. But whea it came to Aguoiere’s turn
to sign his name, ha hesitated, but finally signed bim-
self, ¢ Lépe d’ Aguirre, traitor.” As soon as this was

" perceived, a genmeral murmer arose, for the boldest
were astonished. They began to remonstrate; but he
deliberately tiirned te the wsdenibly; and said;

¢ Cavaliers! what folly is this? as if what we have
done were mere pastime, and not the action of reso-
lute and sober men. Have we not put to death the
king’s governor? all of us beet concerned in that ac-
tion? We have therefore all been Traitors. Suppose
now:wa sbeuld find this lnd of whizh we are in search
and it.should,be ten times richer than Peru, or New
Spain, the ﬁm\:b,&cbolor who may arrive, with & com-
mission from his. Majesty to inquire inte our conduct,
would cut off all our heads. This is the reward we
should reap for our services. .k:ndvise.therefore, that
since our lives are forfeited, we should sell them dear-
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ly, by sedn'ng 2 land where we have friends enough’
to stand by and to die in our defence.”

Good warning he gave of his ireachery; though we
shall see that he acted consistently. But who, it may
be asked, was thijs extraordinary Camp-master? It
was Aguirre, the Wolf, as he was called; long noted
for his evil qualities, and one of the most infamoys of
the abandoned adventurers Who in those days, s ajm-
ed in Peru; afler conquest, ever in revolt, éometimes
engaged on one side, ‘sometimes on another, but ac-
quiring an ill name among all, Personaﬂy, he is said®
to have wanted courage, though brave, even to rash-
ness, when he had company. His physiognomy was
an index of his mind, He wag short and meagre in
body, lamed by a wound, mean in aspect, while his
keen and restless eye betrayed the suspicious and per-
turbed spirit that possessed his | favored body,

He at first pretended much loyalty for Gusman, bug
afterwards slew him, and ‘mnny; more, as he gradually
wound himself along, till he attained the supreme pow-
er, Which he wielded in all the bitterness of tyrrany,

. Omagua was forgotton, though ke still held on his
wild course down the Amazoq, His intention was to
proceed first to Margarita, conquer it, strike on Pana-
ma, and with all the accession of troops he could ob-
tain, to advanee against Peru, where even grants of
land, of booty and beauty, were now given, so great
was the anticipation of ‘success. . LT

* Southey’s Expedition of Orsua. London, 18
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Asfor Inez, she had occasioned so much difficulty,
that she could not expect to live long. She was one
day found weeping at the burial of a Mestizo girl.
“God be merciful to thee, my child,” she cried,
‘“thou wilt havc many companions before long.”
. Itwasa presentiment of her own fate; for Aguirre
ton after sent two of his underlings to murder her,
who repeatedly stabbed her after she was dead, as if

| they took ‘delight in mangling a form which had been
l

| 80 beautiful. j

- CHAPTER IX.

ith -brand upraised and wolfish ire
Ij"lvt: comres! hepcomes! wild Lope d’ A’guirre!

Having lingered some time on‘the banks of the riv-

er to enlarge his fleet, after much hardship and diffi-
| culty, Aguirre succeeded in reaching the mouth of
, that mighty stream, when he entered the open sea, &
veered his course for Margarita. The view of his
vessels in the offing occasioned some stir in that isl-
and. It was at first apprehended, that they werc
- French pirates, but the manner in which they ap-
proached the coast made it evident, that they were
strangers. Aguirre pretended friendship,’and that'he
only wished to refit, till he gained foot-hold on t‘he |sl-.-
and, when he threw off the mask, and mede himselt
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wmen: If'wé hadhhy Dawe occdPation] we might Sad
maintenance thereby, but it is ouk mi#fértdne 26 kunow
no other artsbut-thatiof meking:bukterzwid shampbning
lances, which are the nidndy that.is cudrent.here, and
il you wapt any such small chasge, we.oan supply yau
’”"\“i A N T X B TA N O B LI AL R TEEN

.. Aguirre hqg three hgnpgrungde of black silk, hear-
ing bloody, gwo,;dc lgid across, ta denote the slaughter
he should make and the murnlr\g,pq‘pbquld occasnop
These QABmt,\lbunne,rs he woqld have cousequted ina
chnrch, and op hls way t thnher in solemn processnou,
at the hend of all hns for«,es, he huppeued to see. a card
an old kmg of sPades, lylng in thc ntrect ‘whieh he
began to luck Yike an .aem and sWearmg at t'he kmg
of Castile.”~ * """ RaNG

Ta this dusposmon, he set saﬂ for the’ mam, intend-
lng to make his - conquermg way thfough drenada to
Peru. The weather proving ddverse, he wis detain-
ed some timé on the passage; at' which'hé lost ‘ail pa-
tienee, nndbuiit dut into hortid” blasphemy. - Sot’ne-
fimes he Would look' tp ‘té‘the sky-aidtexclaim,

“ Godt if thow'hust wny gosd fo!do me, duit’ mw,_
and keep’ salvation fbr thy “saint@!or ~ -*' e

Arriving at lest'to. the shore, - he' found it deserted;
for the fear of him had spread far and'wide. :But cer
tain pit-fulls were lef; ad if for wild-beksts, into:which
some of his soldiers fwll, op sharp stakes. This vexed
him so, that he ordered a.war uf extermination to be

e L.

>
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proclaied agpjopt the hing of Castile; and it was
done with drum,and, trympet through ghe streets of
Burbyrata, . A yolugky merghant of that place bap-
Pening o be caught, ,was ssked, what the people of.
the land, qbp‘?gh_t of bjm, The merghagt, was afraid to
| answer, till persyaded by promises of impunity, he re-
vieg, that every hody took hie Hgnor.aud thpse whe
follegyed, him, to he a set of blovdy, Luthgrans,

4 Faol apd idgat!” exclaimed the Wolf, taking off
his iron cap, “ 37t thou gugh a blackhead as to tell me,
this?. > and would haye kpocked aut bin brains .with
the casqyp, had not his,arm been witbheld, He afters
vards ordered the merchant to be strangled.

. But haying reveled in,plynder, Aguirse fell ill, and
in,the impatignte of guffering,, exclaimed,

- Kjjl me, Maranongs! ’> 3s,he called his men, fl‘om
the river Mzrapon, “Kill me! Kill me}”, |

His dlﬁf?l’de,l' brought bim to.the gates Df ﬂeﬂho and
he lefh himmel{ expased Lo any.ong.who would take his

. uBut-with recovering ,firengih, his.ferocity re-
turned. .He.ihad s certain, pries,'in chargs, -whess .
life- he spaved, on toaditios: that .be:shenld sonxey. o
letter to the king of Spain, wf which the, t’omwvmgug an.
abgtract. .o Lo DeThess )

A King Philip,. .4on af.Charles, vho -.wvwcwe J...
Lope det Aguicrd, 1hy vamalaan old Chrigtiav, of poor
but noble; PesuELE,, vakive.af Riscryai Mgt yoyng jo-
Perny.ta labos lange inhand. . I fought for thy.glesy.
vithout dempnding.pax, J\resommend, ja.thee, to by
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tirofe: jubt'to thie gobd vaseils whicti"thod hast i this
_couttry; for'l and ditle, 'wearled of thd' Stubltiés dind
injustide thy governdre ederélse il thy fame; have ré-
sulved to ‘obiey thee no mofe. ' We muke & criel war
on thée, beciuse we will fidt endlure the oppréssich of°
thy ministers” 1 &dré'no ‘thdre fok* thy pardon, than
for the books 6f Martin Luthet. Remémuﬂ,’mg Phi-
lip, thoi'hast do‘ right to draw’ reunde’n “Trom " these
provirces; the’ conqueht of which has béen without
duinger to thee. ‘I am’ éertain that few kings go to
heuven:  But wé think burselves bappy here in the
ndies, fn preserving the cémmandments of God; and
we intend, thiugh sinners during life, "to become at
last; indrtyrs 1o thie glory of God. ¥ deg of thee, great
king, not to heliéve dll the monks teN thee, yonder'in
-3puin. " IF chidy shed tears before thy thtone; it is that
thou mayest sétd thidm hither'to govern provinces.
Duist thUiu ko @ Whiat sért’of Iité they lead here? giv-
eviupAnilaxury, acquiring possessiors; selling the sa-
craments, ambRiows; violent; gluttonous?—:dn the
yowriiid59, . Pedroide Orsua wiis sewt 10-the Amazens. -
We sailed on'the largst - rivers o Peru, till we came
s gulf of fresh water.” 'We had sirtady giwe 8CO
. leagues, when we killed that bad and ambitioui capt-
sin. We chose a'king, and dwore sfealty to 'him, 4s (o
thyself.’ - 1 was named camp-master; I killad this new
kitgy the. captain of'Wis guards, his'ehaplin; &ke: I’
theén devolved topanish thy dministérs' and thy addit-
ure; ‘E appointed’éiptaing-dnd sdditgUnty S tiee dgnin
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wanted to_kill me, but I had them all hgnged In the
midst of these adventures, we nangeted 1 months,
till we remched the mouth of the river. We sailed
more than 1500 leagues; God knows how got through
that gregt mns of water. 1 advise tbee, O king, nev-
trto send Spemsh fleets into that eursed river. God
preserve t\lee in hw holy keepmg ‘
He then “entered the mountains with bis army, on
his way lo Baraqulcemete, but he found no inhabit-
lnts there The country was not yet teady to meet
him, but they gradually rallied their forces, and offer-
od pardon toall the rebéls who ‘'would'desert Aguine,
lnd surrender The élements also seemed to con-
splre agamst him; a heavy rain'fell as the little arn.y
was tonhng over the mountains; the mules slnpped at
every step; and the Wolfbrol(e out into fresh |mp|ety
o« Does Gud think,” sald he, “¢ that because it raius
:hal‘ notﬁp on to Peru, and deslroy the World i
However, his downfal was near, and as he’ began
to apprehend it, he grew more desperate in his Iang-'
uage. Sometlmu he. nholled hus Forny not tp’be ce-
terred rrom ;my mdulgence of their passmns by a
fear of hell, for the, .mere act of behqylpg in God
was euﬂiclen( to baﬂyﬂ th«m 0 htaven, Aé‘m he
said, he""s‘m sxure‘of l'p own pe;dmon, t}nd‘q)read)
soﬂ'ermg ‘the fires! of. hell .while b hwd- & there-
fore, as tﬁﬁ‘qtow cpuj(f !,a no l”lacker, he, wo,;ﬂd com-
mit sucummmu:,.ahwtbe iminaletglobeishsndd hes-

of his mame.
6'
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’ 'I'in'e towns‘t‘hej readlied Were désérted, and h’and—
bll,ls were found scatteted nbou! ot .

. .‘,‘ Snrs' b smd Agulr{e to hls men, Gie you fnve seen
J;apern in whu'h the government peraunde you to de-
sert, and pro,mlse pnrdon for all your cnmu ‘Fam'a
man that has had ;ome expepence in these thmgs, &
this I can affirm; the havoce you bave made has beén
Buch that nellher in Spam, or here in the ]ndnes: or
in any other part of the world has the like been ever
heard of. Whence thev cnnno( pardon you. These

papers are gilded pnll: of poison.”

Nevertheless, his men_gradually dcseﬂed in -plte
of all he could do; and whenever they came to actlon,
the opportumty \vu seuzed (o gallop aver tothe ¢ ne-
my. We can eunly concenve how thu ‘must have
throttled the Wolf. But he resolved to ablde, though

smgly, to the last extremny, “and to die as he had Jiy-
ed. His mind wae much hke that of the ruﬁm in

Rokeby., _

¢ And now my race of terror run,

Mine be the eve of tropic sun!

No pale gradations quench bis ray,

No twilight dews his wrath alay;

With dugk like battlérarget red,

He rushes: té his burning bed, . .oa.
Dyes the wide wave with bluudy li t,: .
Then sinks at once,~—and all i pight
Panampis’ maids shall long losk pale,

When Lope 4’ Agmrre inspires the tale,

And Chili's matron’s long shall tame

The froward child with: kis dark seme.

B TS M

MR )
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,. Finally, only ong of al} his Maranones was left with
him in his eptrenghmespss. The Wolf asked him why
he did net.go aléd to-enjoy the .king’s pardon, ' The
officer replied, that.he;had been his friend jn life, and
woald be s0.in death: . Aguierg made him no answer,
but twrmed away, add wetit intoa-chamber, whers his
daugbter wis sitting ;. it seems, hiv oply child, '
- 4¢ Say thy prayeés, elild "nﬁ he, * for I must kﬂl
thee.”?
"7« Why, sir?’* shé asked with emotion,

"¢ That thou may#s(‘ never live to be’ renlcd ” ‘said
he tand called the daughter of a Traitor.”
"'He then presenled a pistol to lboot her, but the 'of-
ﬁcer laymg hold ol‘ n he easuly rehn?uwhed the weup—
o, and dehberately arew his dagger, wnth whu.h he
stabbed yﬁg ,repgn,tcc_ilx till her spﬁ'e[!bgl were forevey
eaded. ;On gying ouf, he, perceived thay the troops
of. the engmy :mere just, upon.him. Witheyt ¢adeav-
oring 10 rasist, or escape, he stood Jeaning againat.e
cane bed-past, cajmly awaiting Im fate;, The first
who came. up #xe¢iaimed, - .o

« Here! —n¥.bavn taken Aguirre!’?. . :

¢ Ldo. m,,ymld to such a koayve.as Ohon m.” said
thu Wolf. . e o "
.- Bot the cbm uﬂ‘uer came wp, and u¢ared tmuf
Agniree’s owe men to shoot him, The first shot.made
D'ﬂ,l‘{lﬂl,ﬂﬁﬂﬂd»u veoch P S AN
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"4 Phat is badly done,'” Baid thé Wolf patiedtty; hut
ax fecdiving another shot in the b east, he exelaimed;
2 48 This ‘wilh do}” Tel, 'and -died immediately. :

~ ‘His head wus then cut off; ‘and ‘eatriéd away by its
long bair.. is body was'quartered; and the .pacts
stuck: es.poles by the:wayside. His head wessent to
Tocuyo, and exposed in.am-imn cage. His. babpers
slap ware ipreserved i that gity, with the yobe, gown,
and kirtle of yellow silk, which his daugixter had on
when she was slain, rent by the dagger, and stained

F:tp blood Hu remainipg Maranones were all sent

prisoners-to Spalq’ the next year. ‘The bouse he was

: t‘om in, was pulled down, for havmg been the birth-

place of such a trmto:, and a monument was erected
oh the spot to commemmorate his deeds and hls fate.

® The crimes of Agunrre made a‘éeep unpreuwn on
thé people of Venezuela.' Theére was something niark?
?d; a¥ well as monstrous, in his Ehasacter.”'The febel-
{fon ‘wes bétter ‘remembered furits wild -and devious
gature; & hecduse no dranvatic fable was ever brought
to 4 more distinct and tragie issube.> Apuirre ‘is still

spoken of, in those countries, &s 'F&e Tyriit; and it

is the belief of the paople, that'! Ifi¢ “spirit, s -#dstless

Wow e when it aninrated kis bendy, sttt wandersi over

the scenes of his guilt, in the form of that fiéry vapas
whiali i freguentiysepn in the islo of Margatitu;'hnd
the plains.of New Aaddlusid: Andthis: iinsngihlh
phenomenon is called in thuse couritries, 'tw this duy;
THE S8OUL OF THE TYRANT.
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ﬂe witch' thibn’ rnled her withered a arw,
*And ‘waved Her wattd on high, e

And while she.spake the mutiared .charm,.
Dnrk hgb(mng filled her eye.  MEIKLE.

~TORN we naw to th riorsh; and tontefplate s scene
among a diffesxat olass of people, our Pilgrim fore-
fathe¥ss Seme, however, may doubt the authenticity
of the followingitale, as ‘we' verily should ourselves,
bad we-niot found it in Uie New . ‘Hampshire Historical
Collections; (vol. 3. Concord,’ 1824;) 0o éan we now
hefp suspecting’sime « mbrofgery,: © T

I ‘thie old coloniul xnne; oue Aurit Rabhel g0 cﬂl‘-
ed, Wad for mln} years tenanted a hove‘ l‘ormerl’y "S'
cuP;ed "f', a ijis'h house, 'sotuate& near th; point e of |h'e.
’promomory that overlungs the cemre of Plymouth
bay Th« faclhly with which she cou)d derive sub-
ﬂnenee from the ihores and in the season, from the

nengllbongg‘ &5)[‘1’ flakes, * were . perhaps amjong . other
rea.sons tlpt induced l\.wr to :nke up with this, Jreary
abode and we may. add tbe .profit she denved-ftwu

|
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predicting fair winds and favorable weather, for she

sustained the character of a sort of Pythoness.
Indeed, so longdnd baéeessfully had Rachel fore-

told to inquiring seamen the weather of the coming

day, that scarcely apy ?thgmuﬂeq to make a voyage
into the outer bay without consulting her on the weath-
er; nor on his return dl‘(.i .lf.e neg’ect to leu‘e her a
moiety of the ﬁeh he. had.takes, ‘Mlteﬁmpense for
the suecess she had proeured wim. Me‘vm’ a few
in the nelghbonug vnllage, as the mnmster, plhyncun,
and schoolmaster, affected a sneer at her predictions;
" yet even théy were khown#o find some excuse for de-
laying an.expedition whioh she had spoken againit..' -
.-Moreover, .tha. wildness of hey sityation, and €he
pleasure Raghel took: i reaming. during the solitude
of pight; gr watching the flux of the sea; as it cast o
briny waves further apd further up.the beaeh, served
to increase the vengx_n‘tjon.‘w:i!h which.her neighbaqrs:
regarded her charagter. In one of theqq ,midnight
ramblgs, she was met by.a party who wera prepg;.u
for a ﬂshmg excurslon ;nto the outcr bay early the
next mdrning, ‘and who anxnou:ly mqulred about the
. weather,” =~ U e ottt
- «“Fair?  said she,” ¢ fmr' fomorrow | neu .nexthe:-
wind ‘of rain,?» U 7 Co
* 4 But Aunt Rachel," thoy"s'omeh}n'ec' 'cnﬂ'e'd’ fier'
ooly Raéh 'in’ ‘her gbsenca, ‘tode you see yoti ‘cloud in -
the. We-t>” [ v ' RIS
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.. What have I to do with the West o South?: I
have promned FaIR, though you might have chosen a

better day tban Fnday, 3oy wake but ope.trip in a
year. i

Just then, i lirge vessel ‘hove i m slghl, but for the
palélight of the moon,ﬁ Was nmposnble to tell of what
churacter it was® ' * 7Y

¢« 8ké will come in,"” says Raclu.l “ but for no good

—~We do not hear the, sound of church-bells at mid-
night for not‘nng #?

“'Tlint was Plymouth ciock striking" twelve,” said

- one of the company.

e —v————

Do we hear clocks,” . replied Rachel, ¢ four mnlel
agaihst thie wind? ‘und Pfymoutﬁ clock’ too, a wooden
rattld; with scarcely' idfe woik in it ‘than in the wmd-
lass of yonder Chebacco boat?”?

Tle vessél sbon 'canie to, and anchored near lbe
shore.' She was d firge bng, owned in the village, &
loaded with sugar by a Boslon merchnnf “and had put
in here to effect a smail l’epall‘ m ‘one of her spars.
" One only of thie'crew was a native of the vullage and
he conducted his messmates the next day to Rachel’
cabm, ln orﬂer to mqulre mto |he pu:s!::zcts of theu'
Voyage

“ Jdck Burgu’ " said'she lo hier lownumur, as the

suilors crossed her threshold ““ have )ou done well i in
entering the Betsey? Thmk you the vessel pmd for
in exchange-notes mll muke s voylge? ” ‘
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- “'But Aunt Richol w anb@éréd Jack,we tild nt
build hwr,” DR
K1 R aonkié.’uea the Pym'o“ne-s, ““if youwould
not have her fortune, flee her company. Was it for
this, your nm, the dencon, prpyed, your. molbur wept,
thie minister’s bleunng was given at your departure?
—to be found with wretches like 'nun:’ lapd spams,
mooh-curserb—-—"

" $“Avast! there, old gnnny’" uclmmed one nfthe
sailors, ¢ no more of your slack, or we ’ll put,a stop-
per on your gab"’ .

A beam of ﬁre seemed to dart ftom the old womm 's
cast over a coarse tnble, nhe was iéqmpg ou, an(! sfx-
.dmmed ' N O

“You are known!—rupu: [} not a MO’I‘HLR s son
o'f you WHO wu not awaddled. in the ruins of a wregk—-

s D——guc' "’, mterrumed tke pmlorp, but the
mfunated old women was not (o be q}eufcd and the
volubnllty of her lonﬁue expressed THE. mtensm al
HER feehngs CAG ey o

“THERE’S nol a mbon‘nurser of Jyou all wao
s not braved a Non-runsnn to fix a lnmp on
pole to mlslcnd a pilot and to wrigk a \esio‘I for
depredutnon,—-wu:n you would not wet a, foot to
' save a seaman ’s life. And WHo, yop . sonu of dev-
ils mcarnute,—mm lxut )our FATHERS IaMened a

Jantern on a HoRs’s uun, and THUR, in - sloem,
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occasioned the Wreck of the brig on your cursed
#ands, that left me childless and a widdow? May
he, who rides the PALE HORSE, be your guide,
and you be of the number that follow him!”

This imprecation scarcely reached the ears of the
enragéd sailors, for they had already started from the
hovel, meditating revehge. The next morning, at

_about ten o’ clock, the villagers were alarmed by a
strong light on the promontury, and in less than 20
dinutes,. a large proportion of the inhabitants were at
- the place. Rachel was seen rughing from her blaz-
ing hovel, half wrapped in the remains of an old sail,
. which had served her as a bed-curtain. No language
tan do jostice to the fury of her looks and gestures as
she ran about the scene of conflagration, her grey hair
fl.ing in the wind, & usshe stood between the strong
light of the blaze and the spectators, its upturned
‘points seemed tipt with living flame.

We may easily conjecture. who were the incendia-
sies. The day after, the brig rrepared for sailing;
and although it was Sunday, many of the villagers as-
sembled on the wharf to watch the vessel’s departure
or visit the ruins of Bachel’s hut. The YE HO! of
the sailors was heard, as they gave the swelling can-
vas to the breeze; the brig got under way, by aid of a
fine wind, though against the tide, and as she moved
smoothly down-the channel, the attention of the spec
tators was diverted to Rachel, who had geated herself

’ 1
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on a rock, which rose much above the waves, and was
entirely surrounded by the tide. The hollow moans
she had uttered, were lost in the rushing.of the waves
upon the pebly shore, and she had scarcely been no~
ticed before, ir the bustle of‘departere. But now on
observing her, the” owner of the vessel, who stood by,
attempted to offer some consolation for the loss of hey
hovel. i ‘ .

% You need not comfort me,” she replied without
once takihg /her eyes from the departing vessel, ¢* ey-
ery barn could afford me shelter, if I should need it,
but in three days, 1shall be tenanted in The Narrow
House, which yonder wretches camnot burn. . But
who shall comfort you for the loss of your brig? Think
you, she can swimn loaded with the curses of the poor,
snd with my curses, which have ncwer yet been given
in vain? ?

. “ But she bas passed Biown’s island,” said the
6wnér, evidently affected by the vehemence of her
manner, ‘ and that is the worst shoal in the bay.”

Rachel grew more impatient, as the brig passed in
safety any:point or shoal which was considered pecu-
liarly dangerous; and as the breeze freshened, her
matted hair floated out like streamers in the wind, her
long bony arms were extended ‘with imprecating ges-
fures, and she poured forth her maledictions onthe
authors of her calaniities, like the evil spirit of the
ocean chiding forth the storms as ministers of its ven-
geance. When the vessel'had passed Beach point,
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fie last obwtruction to navigation ia the harber, the
owaer turned again to the old womaen, asd effered te
congole her for the loss of her hut, by tendering bes
the use of another habitation.

But she was raviag in all the impotence of disaps
pointed madness; her voice was inarticalate; she
foamed at the mouth, and bowled in the most demoni+
acal accents; while her face and swollen eyes, tha(
seemed almost starting from their sockets, were bent

onthe single object of her curses. Suddenly, ber

toice ceased; and she leaned forward im the very ec-
stasy of expectation. The eyes of (he spectators fol-
lowing the bent of hers, were also fixed on the brig,
when lo! her sails were suddenmts seen shivering in
the wind, and there seemed to be & hrurry and confu-
fion on ‘the deck. Ina few minutes, she slowly sanke
from the view of the spectators, and nothing was seerr
but & part of the top-gallant mast standing above the
waves.

Rachel pitched formard intothe water, as she saw
the vessel sink; and as the people were engaged in
preparing boats, she died unnoticed. The brig had
struck upon a sunken and unknown rock, and was af<
terwards raised, with the loss of wearly her whole car«
g0, and one man; the very one, it is said, who had set
fire ¢o the hovel. The body of Rachel was found,
and buried on the spot where her house bad'stood.

The rock, on which the vessel struck, is now called
Rachel’s Curse; and her grave on the prcmontory
serves to this day, as a land-mark of the channel.
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BLACK BEARD.

N

CHAPTER XI.

¢‘ That silent moon, that silent moon, .
Careering through yon cloudless sky,

O who shall tell what varied scenes -
Haive passed beneath her placid eye??

In giving the Romance of American History, we
Lave to scour over an extensive ficld, like a bee in
pursuit of the bonied flower; or to speak more hum-
bly, like a ground spider, jumping hither and thither
of a dewy morning. However, we intend to pay as
much respect to Mr Chronology, as we cleverly can,
whatever may be our variations in latitude and lon-
gitude. - Nor do we hope for any more offence, if we
may sometimes fail to obtain the sweet gathering of
the bee, for although many soft and delicate things
are said in fiction and the aerial assays of the poet,
when we come down to sober reality, when we de-
scend from the'pictured clouds to the bosom of the
bounteous earth, we find much alloy mingled with the
pure gold, and many a lump of clay with no ;liiter;
ing grain in it. ‘
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Sometime after the extiction of the Buccaneers,
another nest of pirates was formed in the West Indies,
who took refuge among the Bahamas, that convenient
hiding place, afforded by uninhabited little islands,
keys and harhors, abounding ‘in sea-fowl, turtle and
shell-fish. Thither those banditti of the waters could
with difficukty’ bé pursied, by men of war, among the
small inlets and lagoons, while the greatness: of the
West India trade, carried ‘on by the -British, Ameri-
cans, French, Spaniards, Dutch, afforded them a rure
opportunity of sallying out for plunder. And thither,
would they retire with. their ill-gotten riches, to buty
in the sand, or pass their time'in dancing and festivity
in some unfrequented grove, or sunny retreat.

Among other diversions, they 'sometimes held a-sort
ofumot«couxt to try one another for piracy; and he
that was cnmmal one day, was made judge the next.
The Judge would get up into a'{ree, with an o1d Tar-
paulin over his shoulderl, for a robe, a thrum-ecap on
his hegd, and a large pair of spectacles en’hin "nose;
while many ‘officers attended him helow, with' cmws

and hand-aplkes instead of wands ard tipstaves. The
criminals were then bmught forward, making a thou-
sand wry faces, while the chalge was oppned ngmmt
them.in the. fo!lowmg manner ‘

“ An’t please your Lordelnp, nnd you gent]«meu of

theqmy' .bere’s a g'el_low be!me )ou that is u sad dug,
and<]- hambly hope FRUT, Lords'up Mll huw hnn lu'ng

'T* "'—,_',"._”}_', G1 e,
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out of the way directly. He bhas committed piracy on
the high seas, escaped a thousand storms, & got safe
to.shore, when the ship bas been cast away; and yet
without the fear of hanging before his eyes, has still
gone on, robbing and ravishing man, woman and ch.ld
plundering ships’ cargos fore and aft, burning and
sinking ship,. bark and boat, as ifthe very d— had

been in him.” ' '

“ Hark ’e, sirrah! ” returned the judge, ““you lou-
sy, ill-looking dog, what bave you to -say, why you
should not be tucked up immediately, and set a: sun-~
drying, like a rcare-crow? Are you guilty or not?

¢ Not gnilty, an’ it please your worship’s honor, m}
lord. 1’m as honest a poor fellow, as ever went be-
tween stem and stern of a ship, and can band, reef,
steer, and clap two ends of a rope togethér, as well as:
ever a he, that ever crossed salt water. But I was ta~
ken by one George Bradly, (the name of his Lord~
ship,) a notorious pirate, and sad rogue, as ever went
unhung, and he forced me, an’t please your honor.”’

“ Why then, gentlemen of the jury, 1 think we: may
proceed to judgment. "

“ Right, my lord,” said the attorney genernl “-for
if the fellow should be suffered to speak, he may clear
himself, and that is an afiront to eourt.” :

¢ Pray, my lord, I hope your lordehup will considor

——* says the prisoner.

« Consider! How dare you talk of eonﬂdenng

‘Sirrah! I never considered in my tife—-1 will make it

troagan to connder »



VESPUCCI. »

“ But I hope your fordship will hear some reason.™

¢ D’ye hear how. the villain prates>—What have we
to do with reason? [ ’d’have 'yoir know that we do
not sit here to hear reason,—we go according to law,
——(is dinner ready 7}~ Then hark ’e, you rascal
stthe bar, hear me, sirrali, hear me;—you must suffer
for three reasons;-— first, because it is not fit, that I
should sit here as judge, and nobodi be hung;—
condly, because you have a

_hanging look ;— and'

. thirdly, you must be hung, because I am hungry, for

know, sirrah, that whenever :the judge’s dinner is
ready, before ‘the trial is over, the criminal must be:
bung, of course;— there’s law for you,-- so, rjailo,;
away “with ‘him.”.

Thns scene'is skétched from the pisate Anstis’ crew
o0 one of those islands, whose lagoon was beset on:
both si&’es,v ‘with red Mangrove trees, growing so
lhu-kly, ’that the entrance of the haven, aswell as the
vessels IVing there were searcely'to-be seen. But
that law of which they made such a mackery,’ was.
soon to overtake them in its ngor, for so numerous
bad these plgates becorie, that ‘the lﬂng ofEnglnnd is--
sed a proglgmation, in 1718, offering a reward for-
their hpndq -He also sent men of war agluut them,.
wthu ﬂny were al.l subjugated in & shorhtnme

. '1")
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CHAPTER XIL.

« The foul-hearted demon, |
. The sailor despoiling, . )
Now rends from the seaman -

The fruit of liis toiling.”

There aresixteen or twenty of those piratical capt-
ains; with their crews, of whom a distinct history hag
been handed down to us. But among themall, no one
appears to have been more distipguished than Captain
Teach, or as he was more generally termed, Black-
beard, from the great quantity of black hair, ﬁhat', like
< a frightful meteor,’”’ says the historian,* ‘‘ covered
his whole face, and frightened Anerica more than any
- gomet, that has appeared there of a long time.”

.-His beard reached nearly to his eyes, and he let it

grow ta an extravagant length; twisting the loﬁger
. parts into cues, which he turned over his ears., More-
over, in time of action, he wore a slmg on his should-
_ers with three braces of pistols, hanging in holsters,
like bandoloers He also stuck hghted matches in-
der his hat, which in company with his n-turally fietce
and rolling eyes, made him & very fury i appearante.
His character accorded with his looks, and psesents
one of the darkest pictures of human nature. He was
an Englishman by nativity, and sailed some time from

* Capt. Johnqqp’g History of the Pirates. Lon. 1724,
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Jamaica, on ‘board’a privateer, in the French war.
But though uncommbiily bold and courageous, he was
ngt promoted td any command, till once ori a time, he
was placed aboard a certain prize; when he ran awéy’
with lris charge, and betook himself to the haunt
of the Lucavos. Theace, he scoured the American
coast; and took many -prizes; on one of which he
mounted forty guns. Indeed, ha became so bold, ase
to make some captures in the offing near Charleston,
and to strike terror into all Caroling; for that little
nation of masters aud slaves was not so gallant then,
as in these days of nullification.

At last however, Blackbeard went to the Carolina
governor, as if to surrender on the king’s terms;
whereupon the governor treated him very obligingly
aid even married him to a young woman, who was
afterwards.reported to be his fourteenth wife, of whom *
adozet might be still living. . At any rate, his con-
ddet towards her, while his sloop lay in Okerecok in-
let, and he'invited his comrades ashore, was shame-
ful in the extreme. Nor was his’ surrender any thing
more than a form: for he soon put-to sea again, in the
vessel he had been allowed to retain, and shortly be-.
came as-bad a .pirate as ever.

And yet, it is said, that he returned with impunity,
and divided his spoil with the Carolinian governor;
and often diverted himself by going ashore among the
planters, where he revelled night and day, and for
whatever reason, was well received. He sometimes
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"made them presents of rum and sugary though at oths
er‘ti'méc he lorded over them, laid some under contri-
bution, and bullied the governor. Whence, and for
the shocking libeities, Black-beard and his comrades
are said to have taken in.the families of the planters,,
#nd he aven pillaged sloops in their rivers, as they de~
spaired of redress from their own governor, they sp«
plied for aid to the government of Virginia.

The consequence was, that Black:beard ‘suddenly
feund a:sloop of-war ut his heels, in the Carolina intet
where he lay. Coming within gun-shot, the sloop fir<
ed, hoisted the King’s colors, and siood directly to-
wards him. Black-beard cut his cable, and ran his

vessel aground, while both kept up a constant firé.
But the King’s sloop drawing more water than Black~
beard’s, could not come near him; so the King’s liey-
tenant anchored within half gun-shot, threw overboard
kis batlast, staved his water casks, in order to lighten
his vessel, weighed, and stood for the pirate again.
Whereupon Black-beard bsiled him, with some terri-
ble. maledictions, -demanding,

¢ Who-are you, villaius, mnd»who‘co came you?”?

“You may see by our colors,” replied ‘the tieu-
tenant, ‘‘ that we:are no pirates.”

¢ Send your boat aboard,” says Black-beard, ‘¢ thut
Loy :see; who you are.” '

“I cannot spare my boat,” says the lieutenant,
‘“bus will come aboard as soen as I can with my
~sloop.” B ' |
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‘Black-beard then took a glass of liquor, and drsnk
to him, with these words.
“ P seize thy soul, if 1 give you quarter,

. ortake any.”

«1 expect no quarter from yau,” replied the lieu-
tepant, ¢ nor shall I give any.”

There was no verbiage, no mistake in this conver~
sation; but as the king’s men were bravely rowing
towards him, with all speed, Black-beard gave them
such a broadside of ali kinds of small shot, as cut
down twentynine men at once; but the violence of the
discharge so canted his own gronnded vessel, that
she.fell broadside towards shore.

And #ow, recovering from Lis shock, the lieulen-
ant came on again, with all his men below hatehes hat
himself and the helmsman, for fear of another brpad-
side. But when they came along side to board, the
desperate Black-beard hurled his grenados into the
sloop, and quickly followed, under their smoke, with
fourtecen men over the bows. At the same instant,
the lieutenaont hailed his men, aud they all sprang up
the hatchway, and met the pirates with great bravesy,
Black-beard and the lieutenant fired the first pistols,

and then engaged with swords; the lieutenant’s blade

unluckily broke in the fury of ghe onset, and stepping

. back to coek another pistol, the pirate wag about to
' lay him over head and ears with his cull,n_ls,. when he

received a terrible wound in the neck j:h;m one of the
licutenant’s men. Still he kept- his gsound, and
twelve againli ‘fourteen,_ the fray continyed in th~
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most furious manner. The sea was tinctured with
blood around the fsloop; but at Iength; Black-beard
fell down dead, having received twentyfive wounds,
and five of them by shot. And now, 8 of his 14 men
had fallen, and the remainder jumped overboard much
wounded, and crying out for quarter.

Meanwhile, Black-beard had placed a negro fellow
in the powder room, with a lighted torch, to blow all
.up, as soon as he saw their vessel was captured; but
the black was narrowly snatched from perpetrating
the deed, and after the remnant of the créw were
Airmly secured, 15 in number, the victorious lieuten-
ant returned with his prize to Virginia, and with the
gruff and bushy Head of Black-beard suckmg on the
end of the bowsprit !

Thus deservedly perished this piratical monster; a
character nearly equil to that quondam terror of ju-.
venile readers, the Blue-beard of fiction. At any
- rate, his extravagance was often such, as if he aim-
ed to make his men regard him as a demon incar-
“nate; and it seems as if they believed, he bad in-

tercourse with THE FouL FIEND, for those that were
taken prisoners, & cxecuted, seriously related, that
“once upon a cruise, they found, they had a man
"aboard more than .their Crew; SUCH a one was seen
several days amongst THEM, sometimes below, some-
times on deck; yet no man aboard could give any
account of him; but ux disappeared, a little before
x8eY WERE WRECKED ix THEIR GREAT sHIP,*
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THE TWO AMAZONS.

"CHAPTER XI1IL

The romance of real life frequently excecds,
in an extraordinary degree, the studied 1:ov-
elties of fiction. ATHENEUM.

We have not yet done with the Banditti of the wa-
fers, and their wild retreat among the rocks of the
Lucayos. Who would think of a female pirate? that
the gentle sex could be induced to exchange the nee-
dle or distaff for ¢ dagger-knife and brand,” and be-
come not only a sailor, and a soldier, hut a murderous
rufian? Nevertheless, continues the histor‘an before
dlluded to, we are now to begin a narrative,

“ Full of surprising turns and adventures; I mean
that of Mary Read and Ann Bunny, the true names of
Iwo pirates, the odd incidents of whose rambling lives
were such, that some may be templed to think the
vhole story no better than a novel or romance but
since it ~m supported by many thousand witnesses, I
mean the people of Jamaica who were present at their
trials, and heard the story of their lives on the first

8
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discovery of their sex, the truth of it can be no more
doubted, than~that there were’such men in the world,
as Black-beard and Roberts.”

Yes, when the trial of the Bahama pirates, John
Rackam and his crew, took place at St Jago de la Ve-
ga, in 1720, and all the rest were condemned, some to
swing in chains on points of lafd extending into the
sea, that their weatber-beaten skeletons might long
remain an awfu}l beacon to mariners, two of the un-
lucky crew pleaded for a remission of the sentence on
account of their sex, ay, and because they were at
:that time ENCEINTE! Whereu;‘)on,Athey were remand-
Aed to prison till a jury was 'appoip__ie;] to consié,er their
peculiar case,

The birth and educahon of Mary Read whose his-
tory we shall first give, in some measure qualified her
for the si}ugular life she afterwards led. Her mother
was the wife of an English sailor, who on going to sea
left ber to introduce a son to the world; and as he re-
turned no morg from the seas,‘ his wife became once
more encéinte, though illegitimately. And as those
evidences began to appear, which threatened to de-
stroy her reputation, she withdrew from her friends
and her husband’s relations, into the country, where
Mary Read was secretly born, and her little son bap-
pened to die. Here the mother lived 8 or 4 years, till
her money being gone, she beganto think of retumin“
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to Lontdon, toseek the aid of her mother in law, for
the maintenance of her young daughter, whom she
proposed to pass off for the son who had died.

So she ventured to dress hcr Mary in boy’s clothes
und carry her to London. The unwitting old lady re-
ceived her very kindly, and was extremely glad to see
once more her little grandson; she readily consented
to contribute a crown a week for his maintenance.

The sailor’s wife was now compelled to continue the
fraud with due circumspection; and when young Ma-
ry wag old enough to feel the impro;;riety ‘of her ap-
parrel, she was let into the secret of her birth, and in-
duced to continue her disguise. Thus in process of
time, she. was put out as a foot-boy, to wait on a
French lady, and upon growing up bold and strong,
she imbibed a roving disposition, left her mistress, and
entcred a man of war, where she served sometime.

She then left sea-faring, and went over to Flanders,
where she carried arms, as a cadet, in a regiment of
foot; but-although she behaved on all occasions with
a great deal of bravery, she could obtain no commis-
sion, and therefure enlisted into a regiment of horse,
where she conducted so well in several engagements,
as to gain the esteem of all her officers.

However, she happened to have a handsome young
Fleming for a comrade, with whom she fell in love: &
thenceferth, she began to grow a little more negligent
in her duty. Her arms and accoutrements, .which
were before kept in the brightest order, began to lore

-
-«
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their lustre; and when her comrade was ordered out,
she was fain to go also, and frequently ran into danger
whero she had no business, only to be near him. Her
fellow troopers, little suspecting the secret cause of
such conduct, fancied that she was mad; and her com-
rade himself could not account for this strange altera-

tion in her behaviour. But love is ingenious, and as

!hey lodged in the same tent, she found means to dis-
cover herself, without appearing to do it designedly.
The Fleming was greatly sﬁrprised, and pot a little
pleased, as he teok it for granted, that he shoald have
a mistress solely to himself, which is véry rare in &
_camp. But he found himself greatly mistaken, for she
proved to be very reserved and modest, resisting all
his temptations; though atthe same tirae she was so
obligirg, so insinnating in her carriage, asto change
his purpose entirely. He now courted her for a wife.
This was the utmost wish of her heart; they exchang-
ed.promises; and when the cainpaign was 6ver, and
the regiment marched into winter quarters, she bought
female apparel, and they were publicly married.
The story of two troopers marrying together made
a great noise. Several officers were drawn by curi-
osity to attend the ceremony, and each one made a
small present to the bride towards house-keeping.
Their discharge was easily obtamed and they im-
mediately opened a boarding house at a sign of Three
Horse Shoes near the castle of Breda, and agreat ma-
ny officers eat with them constantly,
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But their happinsss was of short duration, for the
Fleming soon died; and the peace of Reswick being
concluded, the-officers retired from Breda, sad Mary
lost her custom. So she gave up house-keeping, and
her property being quite spent, she doffed her wid-
dow’s weeds, again put on man’s apparel, and sallicd
forth in quest of fortunme.

After enlisting and serving sometime in a regiment
of infantry in Holland, she again turned her eye- to
the ocean, and embarked for the West Indies. ln
this cruise, she was taken by the Bahama pirates, and
being the only Englishman aboard, was pressed into
their own service. However, the crew soon after took
advantage of the royal proclamation, which was pub-
lished in.all parts of the West Indies, sad surrender-
ed. '

Mary now lived for a time quietly on shorc: tili
money failing, she entered a privateer to cruise a-
gainst the Spaniards; but no sooner had they got to
sea, than the crew, having most of them heen pirates
before, arose against their commander, and struck in-
to their former craft. This was the crew of Ragkam;
and there was among them a young man of a most en-
gaging character, in Mary’s eyes, for she became so
affected towards him, that she could not rest day or
night. So she insinuated herself into his liking, by
talking against the life of a pirate, which he was alto-
gother averse to; whence .they became mess-mates

and strict companioas. L
8%
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When she found that he had a friendship for her as
aman, she discovad herself by a sufferance of some-
thing like what the mute page in the Lord of the Isles
was se averse to, when, '

He raised. the boy, where on the plain

His fear had sunk him with the slain;

And twice that morn, surprise well near
Betray’d the secret kept by fear; - s
When scarce the stripling could resist ’
The chieftain’s care to loose the vest,

Drawn tightly o’er his laboring breast.

The young man’s curiosity was greatly exciied, and
he never ceased importuning her, till she related her
history. His former friendship how waxed inte fopd-~
ness and desire; nor was. her passion less violent tham
his; as she verified by one of the most generous ac~
tions that ever love impired.'

Her lover happened to have a quarrel with one of
the crew, and as their ship lay at al_ncho} near an isle,
they agreed to go ashore and fight, gccdrding to the
custom of pirates. Mary was anxious to the last de-
gree, for the fate of her lover; not that she would
have him decline the challenge, for she could not bear
the idea of his being branded as a eowérd, yet she ap-
prehended that his antagonist might be too stout for

-him. 1Indeed, she discovered a greater rega:d for
his life than her own, for she resolved to quarrel with
bis antagonist herself, and to challenge him ashore at
a time appointed two hours before he was to meet her
helaved. And she did as she resolved; she there
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feught him with sword aad pillol and she killed him
- on the spot.. -

This dtunq agtion drew the lovon, if possible, still
nearer each other. In sbort, they exchanged prom-
ises, and made. troth, which Mary said, she looked
upon to be as good a-mesriage, in conscience, as if
made by a priest in ¢hurch, and therefore, it justified
the family state .she was in.

. CHAPTER XIV.

_There are’ some people in the world, who suppose
that woman is by nature equally capable of labor and
fatigue as man; and by way of argument, they will
point you to such examples as the present history, and
the habits of women in barbarous life; but while it is
sufficiently evident, that their physical organization is
more delicate, and lcss sinewy, than man’s, there is
by no means 8o great a distinction as to warrant all
the factitious exemptions, which are frequently en-
joyed by ths favored sex. Among inferior ani-
mals, however great the physical dlstmchon, male
and female areé subject to nearly the same hardships.

But whatever mny be our opinion’ on this subject,
as odd luck would have it, there was in the same crew
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“of Rackam, witii Mary, the pirate, aasther wonidn at
- arms, Aon Bonny. "And what is still more singular,
they were not only ignerant of one. anvther, but Ana
Bonny taking Mary for 4 handseme young man, scta-
ally fell in love with her,  and accordingly made a-dis-
covery of herself. Now thinwioked Ann was of a far
more degdnerate character than Mary, nor wholly un~
known aboard, being the captsin’s secret faverite.
Whence, on discovering her partiality for another,
“ the captain became extremely jealous, insomuch that
he told hjs mistress, he would cut his rival’s throat.
Mary at this crisis, astonished as she must have been
at such disclosures, was under the necessity of telling
her unnatural suiter, that she was a woman also. Ann
Bonny was sadly.disappointed; yet she made use-of
the discovery as a cure for the eaptain’s jealousy, by
letting him. into the secret also. But perhaps the
peader may by this time desire to know somewhat
about the previous history of this strange Aunn Bonoy.
. She was of Irish descent, the naturg] oﬂ‘npnng of
an uttorney at law, near Cork; aed among the cir~
cumstances of her bmh, there was much singularity,
which had a beargng on her future character.
Her mother was a fair _young servant maid in the
. famlly of the hwyer, ‘and courted by atanner. And
on a certain visit of her smter, in the fa!mly s absence
he deized the opportunlty, when her back was turned,
very ungallantly, to ahp 3 n.lver spoons mto his pocks
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of. . The maid seon missed them, and bluatly charged
him as the retainer. He ‘denied; she persisted, and
threatened to send for a' constable. This frightened
bim; he endeavored to paeify her, and seised the first
opportunity so slip inte.anether reems and conceal the
speoas ia her bed, coneluding that she must find them
s evening, and all would pass off as a joke.

But he was surprised the next day to hear, that the
constable was. after him, and was fain to seek the first
cornet, where he lay several days, till weary of soa-
cealment, and fearing that his character would be ru-
ined, if the affair was not settled, he resolved to go to
the lawyer’s wife, and tell the whele story.

The dame forgave him; but here arose a question
ofa different character; Where bhad the maid been
these several nights, that she bad not found the spoous
in ber sheets? Jealousy suggested its bilter surmi-

' ses; a course of inquiry was instituted; and among
other methods of investigation, she ventured one nighs
to sleep in the place of the spoons. And it was foyad
u she expected, a huunted place;—towards midnight,
the figure of her husband softly approached her ;—tre-
pidation sealed her hps —anon she beard a half-whis-
per,

“ M—-——-, are you awake?

She knew too well her husband’s voice, and to
whom it was addressed: yet she made no answer for
fear he should find her out. ,

" Before day-light, ‘she stole out of the room. Wit-



/ - ) .

. 94 - snomas oF
ness the #esult; she had' -her maid carried to- jail for
stealing tilvér spoons; and aé ‘the attormeytook this
meesure in great dudgeon, = bitter tlturcmon exmnd,
and:husbead and wife. seperated.

The maid lay sometime in prison, aM tlloﬁgh at Illt
acquitied for ‘wast of 'evidenve,: she had become the

. mother of Ann Boany.: -The lawyer toek a vast liking
ta his.natural daughter, & resclved to take'her home,
te:live’ with- him. :: He therefore had her:put in bey’s
clothes, ;and pretended, it was the child of a relation,

_he had takew to bring up.. Hie lest wifé -hedrd of ail

. this, :but not without suspicion; she thereforé employ-
ed a friend to mike inquiry, and obtained the desired
informetion. - ‘Consequeritly, she stayed a pecuniary
remittance: she had formerly made-to her solitary hass
band, whd bherefors took the maid home, - as ifin Tet-
venge; and lived with her openly:- “But this step ¢re~
ated 90 mueh scandal; that he gradually lost his<prae-
tiee), and found it expedient to remove to ‘some: phce,
where lie was unknown,

o hé turned his effects into ready money, and em-
batked with his maid and little girl-boy for the Caroli-
nas. There he at first pursued the practice of law,
but afterwards took to merchandise, which proved
more lucrative, for he gained enough by it to purchase
a considerable plan(auon L

Meanwhile, the maid passed for his wife, but'ﬁimllv
dyi ing, his duugb(er Ann kept his houee, as cho was
now grown up, and of a masculine and courageous

.
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dispesition.- It is said indeed, that she once in a rage
. attacked a domestic with a case-knife; but however
this may have been, it is:certain, that she was so bux-
om and robust, that when a young fellow weald kave
taken certain libexties against.her will,. she gave him
such a beating, that he lay ill of it aeonsiderable time.

Her father intended a gpod mateh for her, but she

spoiled all her advantages, by marrying, against his
‘consent, a young sailor, who was nol worth a groat.
Her father wagso pravoked at jt, that he tursed bes
out of doors; upon which she took shipping with hey
young sailor for the isle of Provndence, to look after
employment there.’

‘Thus she _became acquainted with Rackam, who
soon found means to abstract her affections from her
husband, and to induce her to elope, and go to sea
with him in man’s apparel. Aftershe had been to sea
sometime, stié was set ashore in Cuba, among certain
friend®of Rackam; and upon hef recovery, returned
fo sea in her former econdition, andl so continued, not
only. till the crew gursendered on the king’s terms, but
go the tie they went & privatesring with Mnry Read,
and became pirated once ‘more.  *’

« No seamen aboard are said to have been more resp-
Jute than these Two Amazans,-or readier.to underiake
any thing hasardeus; sa when the.day of judgment as»
rived, and they were at.close quarters, fighting theiv
Jast battle, ngne: kept the deck but thesq Two apd one
more, thou;h Mary oftep g!_‘eg:',lprod, that the life of »
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pirate was what she always detested, that she never
entered it but on compulsion, and intended to leave it
whenever ghe had an eppostunity.-

.She also declared, thas she had never had criminal
intercourse with any one, and commended the justice
of the court, in acquitting her husband, as she called
him, with several others. Being asked which he was
she would not tell, but said he was an honest man, and
had no inclination to pirating, and they bad both re-
solved to leave it, at the first opportunity, and betake
themselves fo some honest employment.

Bnt ales! no mercy of her judges was fonbeoﬁqg; ‘
and among otherg, for the following inconsiderable
reason. It was deposed, that when Rackam once fell
into conversation with her; and asked her what pleas-
ure she could take in such enterprises, where her life
was in continual danger frpin fire and sword, and not

' ohly so, but she must be sure of dying an ignominious
death, if taken alive, she spiritedly answered;
. “Asto hanging, I think.itno great hardship, for
were it not for thas, every cowardly fellow would turn
pirate, and the seas would be so infested by them, that
men of cenrage would starve. If it were put to the
ehoice of pirates, they would.not be punished with less
than death, the fear of whicn keeps some dastardly
rogues nonzsT. - Maty wno are now defrauding wid-
dows and onrHANS, and Oppressing THEIR POOR N;lén-
BORS, WHO BAVE DO Mopey to ubtain justice,” would
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otherwise rob at sea, and the ocean would be crowded
with rogues, like the land.”” *

However, it is possible that she might have been
eventually pardoned, bad she not died in prison of a
violent fever.

As for Ann Boony, many gentlemen planters of Ja-
maica were acquainted with her father, whom they had
trafficked with, and regarded as a man of good repu-
tation. Some eveii remembered having seen her at
his house in the Carolinas, and were therefore inclin-
. ed to show her favor. Thus after a long imprison-
ment, and various reprieves, she escaped the gibbet;
but what became of her afterwards is unknown.

The day her paramour, Rackam, was executed, and
' to be hung in chains, he was admitted, by special fa-
vor, to an interview with her; but little balm of conso-
" lation did she administer.

¢ I am sorry to see you here,””'said she with an un-
relenting expression of countenance, ¢ if you had
fought, like a man, you need not new have died, like
a dog »
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THE YEOMAN OF POMFRET,

CHAPTER XV. i

“ And darest thou then
~ To beard the lion in his.den,
The Douglass in his hall?”

Ox the high way from Boston to Hartford, lies the
rugged, little, country town of Pomfret. Elevated in-
to an apparently mountainous region, sparsely settled
and from ite inland and remote locality, cutoffina
m!#sure from the.intercourse of the hustling world, its
name probably would never have been heard beyond
" the confines of Conneeticut, had it not been the resi-
" dence of the celebrated General Putnam, sad the
scene-of one of his most renewned exploits; for to this
day, the curious traveller who may chance to wander
to so wild and unfrequented a spot, is wont to visit the
ruins of the den, where the General fought the Wolf.

Israel Putnam, one of the earliest and most valor-
ous characters in the history of New England, or the
sister States, was born at old Salem, in 1718, and like
other farmers’ sons of that time, received only a com-

-
~
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mon school education, consisting of reading, writing
and arithmetic. But he soon began to develop a more
than ordinary character, being laconic in expression,

strong in bpd}, and courageous in spirit. Before the

" 21st year of his age, he married a Miss Pope, and im-

mediately emigrated Westward-Ho, to the wilderness
of Pomfret, where in course of time he raised ten
children.

Here, he soon became a thrifty farmer, though at
first he suffered considerably from wild beasts, a kind
of annoyance which the present New-Englander may
smile at, though some may still remember, as_the wri-
ter verily can, that among the greatest terrors of hie
childhood, was the apprehensivn of being caught by
bears, if he went out to play of a Sunday. In ore
night, Putnam lost 70 fine sheep and goats, by a fero-
cious Wolf, that with her annual whelpe had for scve
eral years infested the vicisity. The young were
commonly destroyed by the vigilance of the hynters,
but the old sne was too wise ior them;.on heiug close-
ly pursued,, she wauld commonly fly to.the. Western
woods, and return the.next winter with apother litter.
of whelps. . -

At length she became t\loh ‘am mtoleubte nuisance,
and Putvam wase so out of patieace with her, that he
entered into a cembination with five of his neighbors
to hunt alternately, til} they should destroy her. Two
in rotation were to be in pursuit continually. -

4"’60864&
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At this juncture, they were favored by a light snow,
and as the Wolf had lost the toes of one paw in a trap,.
they could easily follow her. Thus she was traced to-
Connecticut river, and back again; and by ten-o’ clock
the next morning, the blood hounds had driven her in-
to a den about three miles from Putnam’s house.

The husbandmen soon collected with dogs, guns,
straw, ﬁre:, and brimstone, to besiege the common en-
emy in her strong hold; for the den was 8o artfully lo-
cated, that they could not dig her out. Various ef-’
forts were made to force her out, but unsuccessfully.
The hounds came back from the entrance badly
wounded, and refused to return; the smoke of blazing
straw had no effect, nor could the fumes of brimstone
with which the cavern was filled, induce the wary

beast to leave it.

What was to be done? It was now ten o’ clock at
night, and the yeomen began to grow weary, doubtful
and despairing. Putnam tried once more to make his
dog enter, but in vain; he then asked his negro man
to go down into the cavern and shoot the Wolf. Soofy
declined the hazardous undertaking. Nettled by so
_ many disappointments, and declaring, that he¢ was
ashamed to have_ a coward in his family, Putnam re-
solved to enter the den himself, lest the Wolf should
escape through some unknown fissure of the rock.

His neighbors strongly remonstrated; but he per-
sisted, and knowing that wild animala are intimidated
.. by fire, he provided several strips of birch bark to

~
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serve as a~ioreh,‘lnd prepared for the descent. Ac-
eordiagly having taken off his coat and vest, and fas-

tened a long rope about his ancles, whereby he might
~ be drawn back at a concerted signal, he entered head-
foremost with the blazing torch in his hand.

The aperture of the den was on the east side of a
very high ledge of rocks, and abeut two feet in diam-
eter. Thence he found it des¢end obdiquely 15 feet,
then to run horizontally aboat 10 faet, then to ascend
gradually 16 feet towards its termination; enclesed un
all sides by the solid rock, amd in no place high
enough for a man to stand upright.

Having groped his way along to the bottom of the
den, the most terrifying darkness appeared in front of
the dim circle of light afforded by his torch; it was si-
lent as the house of death; none but munsters of the
desert had before explored that solitary mansion. He
cautiously proceeded, and came to the ascent, which
he slowly clomb on his hands and knees, till. he dis-
eovered the glaring eyebalis of the Wolf sitting at the
extremity of the cavern. Startled at the sight of five,
she gnashed-her teeth, and gave a sullen growl. Aw-
~ ed no doubt by the stern countenance before him; Put.
nam kicked the rope as a signal for pulling him out;
and the men-abbve, who had listened with painfu} anx-
iety, on hearing the growl of the Wolf, supposed
their friend in the utmost danger, and drew him forth
with such violeuce, that his linnen was turned over his
b ead, and his skin severely torn, -

9
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ges, where he stopped to refresh himself from his can-
teen, but found that the enemy had pierced it with
their balls, and every drop of liquor had run out. His
blanket also had 14 bullet-holes in it. :

On another occasion, the barracks of fort Edward
took fire, and the flames extended to within 12 feet of
the magazine, which contained 300 barrels of powder.
The fire raged, and the Commandant vainly discharg-
ed his heavy artillery against the flight of barracks in
order to level them to the ground. Putnam arrived
at the moment the blaze was flashing towards the mag-
‘azine in spite of every effort, and a line of soldiers
handing water from the river through a postern gate.

Putnam sprang upon a ladder, and at the eaves of
the barracks, received and threw water on the flames.
Still they increased, and he stood enveloped in amoke
8o near the sheet of fire, that a pair of thick mittens
. were entirely burnt from his hands; he was supplied

with another pair dipped in water; but the Command-
ant, fearing that he would perish in the flames, bado
him eome down. Putnam declined the invitation, snd
finally the Commandant was so astonished and charm-
ed at his intrepidity, that he forbade any more effects
to.be oarried out-of the fort, and animated his.men to
redoubled exertions. -

¢¢If weq must be blown ap,’” he exclaimed, ¢ we wnll
_all go. together!” .

"At last, as the barrack walls were about tumbling
daown, Putnam descended from the ladder, but with-
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full on the magazine, whose outer planks were already

-} out intermission of effort, hurling bucket after bucket-

consumed; and as only one thickness of timber inter-
rened between the fire and powder, the trepidation
became genersl and extreme. Yet still undaunted,
though covered with a cloud of cinders, and scorched

i bythe intensity of the heat, he maintained his position

till the fire subsided, and the danger was over.

He had contended an hour and a half with that ter-
rible element; his legs, arms and face were blistered;
and when.he pulled off his second pair of mittens, the
skin followed them from his hands agd fingers. It was
e month before he recuvered. )

Not loug after, he fell into like peril irom another
element. He happened one day to lie with a batteau
and five men on the eastern shore of the Hudson, just

{ above the rapids where fort Miller stood. Suddenly,
“his men on the other bank gave him to understand,

ii that a large body of Indians in ambush were just upon

Jhim. To sta, and be sacrificed, attempt to cross the
“tiver and be shot, or to slide down the falls with al-

most a certainty of being dr’owned, were the only al-

“ternatives that presented themselves at this direful

“erisia. NOr was there time for meditation; quickly, -

the balls of the Indians came whistling on, and as

f‘loeedily, was the batteau thrust from the shore, and

borne down by the rapidity of the current beyond the

“reach of gun-nhot
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. But death in another form seemed to stare them ifi
the.face, for they were on the brink of the thundering
rapids. Prominent rocks, latent shélves, whirling
eddies, and abrupt deacents, for a quarter of a mile,
afforded scarcely a hope of escape. But trusting to a
good providence, rather than to the merciless Red-
men, Putnam placed himself sedately at the helm, and
afforded an-astonishing spectacle of composure; as in
those lines ou the- Indian chieftain;

Be it 80, cried the warrior taking his seat,
And folding his bow to his breast,

Let the cateract shroud my pale corse in its sheet
And its roar lull my spirit to rest.

The prospect of death withthe brave I have borne

I shrink oot to meet it alone.

I often have faced him, when hope was folorn,
I fear not to meet him with none.

His compamons yvith a mixtuie of terior and gdu;i-
ration saw him incessantly changing his course to
avoid the jaws of ruin, that seemed to be opening to
swallow the tossing batteau. Twice he turned-it fair-
ly round to shun the foaming rocks; at one moment,
the sides of the boat were exposed to the fury of the
eddying waves, then the stern; then the prow glanc-
ed obliquely onward with inconceivable velocity.

Meanwhile, the Indians above stood gazing after
them in amazement; now they saw the venturous bark
mbnnti’ng the billows, then plunging abruptly down;
again veering sKilfully from the breakers and shoot-
ing through the only narrow passage, and at last safe-
. ly gliding on the 3mooth surface of the river below.
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But their superetitious regard for one’so providen-
dially preserved did not skreen him from their elutch

¢s soon after, when no escape was possible.

CHAPTER XVII.

Fortune is nat to be tempted too far with impunity;
a sad reverse und some durk clouds are about to close
over the Yeoman of Pomfret.

He happened to fall inte another ambuscade, and
immediately faced the rising foe. Iaspired by his ex-
ample, his men behaved with much bravery, fight-
ing sometimes aggregately in open view, sometimes
seperately behind trees. Putnam discharged his fu.
zee several times, tjl] at last it missed fire, while the
muzzle was pressed against the. breast of a large and
well formed savage, whe instaritly sprang forward with
atremenduous whoop. and lifted tomabawk. Proba-
bly.for want of a.suitable weapon, he was compelled
40 sucrcader; the savage disarmed, 'and bound him
fast toa tree, and then returned to the battle.

Thus disgracefully bound between the warring par-
ties, the bullets flew incessantly from side to side,
some striking the tree, and passing lhrnl;gh_ the skirts
and sleeves of his coat. Here he remained above an
hour unable to move his body or stir his head. Once"

2 young savage came up, and endeavored.to excite his
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_terrors by hurling a tomahawk at his head, or rather
as nearto it as possible without ilitting: the weapon
struck into the tree sevéral. times. within a hair’s
breadth. A Freach officer then came up, and level-
ling a fusee within a foot of his breast, snapped, but
missed fire. Putnam remonstrated, and entreated for
mercy; but deaf to the call of honor or humanity, the
ruffian answered with a rough blow on the face from
the butt of his musket.

He was afterwards unbound by the Tndian who
had made him prisoner, and whom he was now taught
to call his master. He was also divested of the great-
er part of his clothing, and loaded with as many packs
of the wounded as could be piled upon him, while his
wrists were tied as close together as they could be
drawn with a cord, insomuch that bis hands swelled,
and the pain became intolerable. Thus he’had to
march for many a tedious mile, and through no pleas-

- ant paths, till his feet becameé 8o scratched, that the

"blood trickled from them.

Oppressed by his burden and frantic with torture,
he at last entreated an Irish interpreter to implore as
the last and only grace he desired of the savages, that
they would loosen his hands, or knock him on the
head at once and take his scalp. A French offiser im-
mediately interposed, and ordered his hands to be loos:

" ened, and some of the packs to be taken from . his

shoulders; a pair of moecasons were also given him.

This however was only a respite. On reaching the
Indim{ camp, it was determined to roast him alive,‘
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For this purpose, he was led into a dark forest, where
he was divested of all raiment, and bound to a tree.
Dry boughe and other fuel were then piled in a circle
round him; and these preparations were accompanied
as if for his funeral dirge, with horrid screams & oth-
er sounds that could be raised only by savage voices.

The brush was set on fire. A sudden shower, asif
providentially, quenched the rising flame. Again it
was enkindled, and the blaze ran fiercely round the
circle. Putnam began to feel the scorching heat, and
not being so confined but he could move his body, oft-
en changed sides as the fire approached. This afford-
ed the highest diversion to his wanton tormenters,
who manifested the delirium of their joy by correspon-
ding yells, dances, and gesticulations.

The wretched sufferer .thought his last hour had
come, apd he was never again to visit his rural home,
or see the affectionate partner of his soul, and their
playful cl;ildren;— when suddenly, a French officer
rushed thzough the crewd, opened a way by scattering
the burning brands, and unbound the victim, severely
reprimanding the barbarians, whose nocturnal Pow-
wows and infernal orgies he soon put an end to.

And now we find him at Montreal, where Schuyler,
an English Colonel, heard of his captivity, and hast-
ened to his rescue. Putnam was found in a comfort-
less situation truly, without a coat, vest, or hose, and

10
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what clothing he had was migerably dirty and ragged,
his beard long, his legs torn by thorns and briars, his
face gashed with wounds and swollen with bruises,
By his interest with the government, the Colonel pro-
cnred his release, and gave him an opportunity of re-

turning home.

CHAPTER XVIIL

¢ We have tales for the grave and the gay, -
And some, like the bag of the bee,

Bear the honey that many a day,
We have gathergd from flower and tree.”

About the same time, Col, Schuyler was the deliv-
erer of another celebrated captive, the beautiful,
though unfortunate Mrs Howe.

It was at fort D]xmmer, in 1756, that her husband
aras slain, with a part of the garrison, and herselfled
away into captivity with seven children. During her
consequent rambles, she was frequently on the point
of perishing with hunger, and often subjected to hard-
ships seemingly intolerable for one of so délicate
frame. Her Indian captors selected some of their
young men to marry her daughters, but the ‘fright and
disgust wbich the intelligence gave the poor damsels,

~ ~
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added greatly to the sorrows and perplexities of the
mother. To prevent the horrid connection, she found
means to present a petition to the French governor,
that her daughters might be received into a convent,
in order to secure the salvation of their souls; and the
prayer was granted.
j Her remaining children were torn from her fond
embraces, and carried many hundred miles from each
other, into the farthest recesses of Canada; while the
insufferable pangs of division, and idea of eternal sep-
eration planted the arrows of despair deeply in her
soul. She was herself bought of the Indiaus by an el-
'derly French officer, far 400 livres. He had a son al-
o who held a commissiun, and resided with his father;
and during her continuance in the same house with
.them, at St Johns, the double attachment of father and
son, though tiow in the autuma of her graces, render~
ed her situation extremely annoying.

| Ttistrue, the calmness of age delighted to gaze re-
! spectfully on her beauty; but the impetuosity of youth
was fired to madness at the sight of her charms. One
_day the young officer, whose attention for a long time
'had been lavished upon her in vain, on finding her
alone in a chamber, foréibly seized her hand, and se-
riously declared, that he would gratify the passion she
had so long refused to indulge. She recurred to en-
treaties, struggles, and tears; but he in the ‘delirium
of vexation and desire, snatched up a dagger, and
declared, that he would put an end to her life if she
persisted.
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¢ That is what I most ardently wish,”” said she hefo~
ically assuming the dignity of censcious virtue, I
beg youn-to plunge that poignard to my heart,. for the
mutaal importunities and * jealousies ‘of such rivals
bave rendered my life, though innocent, more intoler-
able than death itself.’’

Struck with a momenutary compunction, he seemed
to relent, and availing herself of his indecision, she
made her escape down stairs, and in her disordered
state, told the whole to his father, who for the future
allotted her a part of his wife’s chamber. The affair
‘also reached the Governor’s ears, and the young offi-
cer was soon after sent on a tour of duty to Détreit.

Still the fair captive dreaded his return, and hearing
of Col Schuyler, who was then on his way from Que-
bec to Jersey under a parole for a limited time, she
hastened to him with trembling steps, and told him
with artless simplicity all the story of her woes. How-
ever her delicate aspect was heightened to a glowing
blush through fear of offending by her importunity, or
transgressing the rules of propriety in relating the lat-
ter part of. her history. Immediately the Colonel be-
came her protector, and sought her release. And
thgugh her French master demanded 1000 livres for
her ransom, by his interest with the governor, he ob-
tained it for 400; nor did he cease, till all her children
but those in the convent were restored to her, though
it was not until some time afterwards.

Thus the Yaoman of Pomfret and the beautiful cap-
tive met at the house of the Colonel. She was still
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young and handsome, though she had two daughters
of marriageable age. Distress however had taken
somewhat from her original bloom, and added a soft
paleness to her cheeks, but it only.rendered her ap-
pearance the more interesting; nor was the natural
sweetness of her temper soired by despondency, but
chastened iuto humility and resignation.

She was committed to the protection of Putnam, and
they set off for the Colonies just as the young officer
returned from Detroit. His passion had rather en-
creased than abated during his abscence; he pursued
her wherever she went, and though he could make no
advances in her affection, he seemed resolved to carry
his point by perseverance. Terrified by his obstinucy,
Mrs Howe was obliged to keep near her protector
continually, who iuformed the officer, that he should
guard her at the risk of his life. He followed them
to lake Champlain, and when the boat in which Mrs
Howe embarked had pushed from the shore, he leapt
into the water, and swum after her. Whether he per-
ished in the waves, or returned to the shore, and got
the better of his wayward and headstrong inelinatjons
is unknowa; but it is averred that his passion was,
such, that when speaking of her, the blood would fre-
quently gush from his nostrils.

1o*
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CHAPTER XIX, -

The French war was now at an end. Wolf fell at
Quebec, and Canada was acquired by the English.

Putnam had been ten years a soldier, and seen ex-
traordinary service; he had been raised froma capt-
ain to a Colonel, but now laid aside the sword for the
pruning-hook, and returned to his ‘farm at Pomfret,
His character stood fair, in the public view, for cour-
age, integrity, and patriotism; apd he was sometimes
gent as a representative to the Colonial parliament, or
General Assembly. Soon however the dispute broke
out with England, & being asked what part he should
take if hoitil_itiep succeeded, .

« With my eountry,” he replied, ‘‘ whatever be the

consequence.’”’
¢ But,!’ says another, ‘“do not you who have been

a witness of the power and effect of the British fleets
and armjes, think them equal to the conquest of a
country that owns not a single ship, or magazine ? »?
“T can only say,” he replied, “ that justice would
be on our side, and the event with ‘providence; but I
reckon, that if it required six years to conquer such a
feeble country as Canada, it would take a long time to
avercome these widely extended Colonies; and when
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‘men fight for every thing dear in what they believe to
be the mést sacred of all causes, they will have great
advantuges over the enemy.”

“ But do ybu not think,” he was again asked, ¢ that
a well appointed British army of 5000 veterans could
march through all America?”

“No doubt,” he promptly answered, ¢ if they be-
haved civilly, and paid for every thing they wanted,
otherwise the very women with their ladlea and broome
sticks would knock them on the head before they had
got half way.”

Putnam figured valiantly in the coming. strug-
gle; He became “‘the Honorable Major General,”
and next in rank to Washington. At New York, he
patronised a projéct, which, though it failed, was in-
tended to blow up the enemy’s shipping. A magazine
of powder was meant to be attached, by means of a
| sort of diving bell to the ship-bottoths; the explosion
merely threw a vast column of water into the air, leav-
ing many to wonder at the cause.

But it'did not excite so'much alarm as a like event
at Philadelphia, called the Battle of the Kegs. This
|  comical affair took place about Christmas time in 1777

when a cértain machinist committed a parcel of kegs

| of powder tothe current of the Delaware, intending,

- that tHey should fall on the British fleet below, & slow
match being lathehea to then. However, being re-
| tarded aud seperated by the ice, this squadron of *
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demolished only a single boat; but their ‘mysterious,

unlooked-for, and successive explosions produced an

alarm unprecedented in its nature. Whence that fa-
cetious ballad of which the following is a part.

Gallants, attend, and hear a friend
Trill forth barmonious ditty,

Strange things to tell, that of late befel
In hiladcﬁphit city.

‘T was eatly day, as poets say,
Just when the sun was riging,

- A soldier stood on log of wood,

And saw a sight surprising.

As in a maze, 'ge stood to.gaze,
The truth is not deni’d, sir,

He saw a score of kegs or more
Come floating down the tide, sir,
. The soldier fley, and sailors too,
And scar’d almost to death, sir,
ore out their shoes to spread the news,
And ran till out of breath, sir, ,
Now up and down, throughaut the town,
Most frantic scenes were acted,
And some ran here, and some ran there,
Like men almost distracted.
Some fire cried, which some deni’d,
But said the earth had quaked, =,

And girls and boys, with hideou noise,
Ran through the town half naked,

The rebel vales, the rebel dales,
With rebel trees surrounded,

The distant woods, the hills and floods, - -~
With rebel echoes sounded. -

We pass over the deeds of Putoam in the revolu-
tionary war, because they belong to history rather
than to romance. Suffice it to say, that inil779,when

about 61 years of age, he was graduallyj' smitten with
of which he finally died.
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THE. GREEN MOUNTAINEER.

—— e ————

CHAPTER XX.

_ Tuas Ol French war, as it is called in Ameries;
| served as-aschool in which our ancestors learned the
" art of arms, of contest and rebellion; and by the-eng
resistance of Canada, they had the mesns of estimat«
ing their own strength. Having then given a tale:
connected with the earlier struggle, wg shall pdd an~
other sketch more involved in that following war, from.
which this nation rose into existence, as a Sphinx frens
ite ashes, or as the nullifier will have it, this holy ali~
-anece of eonfedarate nations,

Bome fiction has been mingled with that strongly
marked and rugged character, Ethan Allen, the revoe
| lationary hero of the Green Mountain Boys. The ace

eount of him in that generally interesting work, Amer-

ican Anecdotes, is mostly fictitious. 'Fhe following
sketch is from his own Memoirs, peaned by his own

bhsnd.* .

At the earliest rapture of the rovo!ntiqnary contest,
Colonel E. Allen of Bennington, Vt. received direc~
tions from Connecticut to raise the Green Mountain
Boys, and if possible, to surprise and take the British
ortress of Ticonderoga. .

T —— —v———

. Ntrrntlve of Col. E. Allen’s Captivity. Walpole,"‘
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Allen cheerfully undertook the enterprise, and haw~
ing guarded the several passes which led to that garri-
son, to cut off the means of intelligence, he made a
forced march, and arrived at the lake, opposite Ticon-
deroga, on the evening of May, 9, 1775, with 230 men.
After much difficulty in procuring boats, to cross the
lake, he at last succeeded in landing 83 men near the
fortress; when as day began to dawn, he could nolon-
-ger wait for the remainder, but immediately addressed
the groops as follows.

““Friends and fellow soldiers! you have for a nunr-
ber of years been a scourge and terror to arbitrary
power. Your yalor has been famed abroad, as it ap-
pears by the orders sent to me from the Assembly of
Connectidut to surprise und take the garrison now be-
fore us. I now propose to advance; and conduct you
through the wicket gate; fur we must this morning ei-
ther quit our pretensions to valor, or possess ourselves
of this fortress in a few minutes, And as it is a despe~
rate attempt, which none but the bravest of men dare
undertake, I do not urge it upon any one against his
will. You that will undertake voluntarily poise your
fire-locks.”’ '

The men were drawn upin three ranks, and all
poised their muskets. ¢ Right face!’ says Allen, and
at the head of the centre-file, marched them directly
to the wicket gate, where a sentinel immediately snap-
ped a fusee at him. Allen ran towards him, when re-
treating whrough a covered way into the garrison, he
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gave a halloo! and ran under a bomb-proof. The
Mountaineers rushed into the fort after their leader,
who ranged them on the parade opposite the barracks,

- which contained the soldiery, when they gave three

cheers. Allen then attacked a sentinel who was char-
ging bayonet upon them, but who was soon willing to
wsk quarter, and point to the outer stair-way that led
tothe commandant’s rcom. Allen immediately re-
paired thither, and ordered him, Capt De Ja Place, t¢
come forth directly and surrender the garrison, if he
would not have it sacrificed,

"The astonished commandant went immediately to
the door with his pantaloons in his hand, and inquired
by what authority that demand was made.

“In the name of the great Jehovah and the Conti-
nental Congresg!”” grufily answered the Green Moun-
taineer. ‘

The authority of Congress being very liftle known
at that time, the commandant began to speak again,
but was immediately interrupted by an iteration of the
demand, and a drawn sword gleammg over his head.
He therefore concluded to parade his staring soldiery
without arms, and make a due surrender.

"Thus about 50 men and 100 pieces of cannon en-
riched the first reyolutionary conquest of our ances-
tors. The sun arose brilliantly, and- Ticonderoga ech-
oed to the wassail-rout of its new masters.

The rear guard had by this time arrived, and Allen
jmmediately sent them lo ‘seize Crown Point,” which
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was effected the same day, with the capture of .12 men
and 100 pieces of cannon. Nothing now remained
"but a sloop of war lying at St Johns, to impede the in-
tire conquest of Lake Champlain. Accordingly it was
soon agreed in a council of war, that with the assist-
ance of Capt Arnold and a schooner that lay at South-
.Bay, they should proceed in a batteaux and attack'the
sloop. They did so; and upon the same day the ban-
pers of the rebels waved triumphantly over the beau-
tiful Lake of Champlain. .

\ 7

CHAPTER XXI.

® On his dark face - a scorehing elime
And toil had done the work of time,
Roughen’d the brow, the temples bar’d,
And sable hairs with silver shar’d;
Yet left what age alone could tame,
The lip of pride, the eye of flame,

" The full drawn lip that upward curl’d,
The eye that seem’d to scorn the world.”

The brilliant train of success which had been rapid-
Iy achieved by the Green Mountain Boys not only en-
couraged the rousing Colonists, but inspired Col -Al-
len to undertake a far more hazardous attempt in the
following autumn. Afler joining the army-of Mont-
gomery, he was sent to pioneer, and gain the Canadi-
Lo g hep his colleague, Col Brown, proposed, that
u signalise themselves by the surprise an

capture of Montreal, though with only 300 men.

> ’
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Accordingly, on the pight appointed, Allen boldly
crossed the St Lawrence with 110 men, but this re~
quired three trips, for want of canoes, so that most of
the night bad beea consumed, and day began-to dawn.

" Allen therefore arranged his men in due order, and
awaited the signal of Brown from the other side of the
isle, who was simultancously to have crossed thither
on the south; when at the sign of three-huzzas, Mon-

treal was fo be entered on either side, and bow to the

arm of the rebels. .

. But alas! the lislening ear was bent in vain; every

moment seemed an hour, every rustling of the leaf or
ebbing wave was heard, every moving cart.that gave
note of the awakening din of the city,! but no cheerful
huzza came reverberating over the island, to reecho
back fram a hundred voices, held like the armed thou-
sand in_(he wooden horse of Tooy,: and'eagir to burst
{ forth as grey hounds from the slip. ... .
Aqd now the sun was nearly two hours "high; ‘from
whatever cause, no Brown wus at hand; and Allen
would have gladly retraced his steps; but this could

' pot be -done without a discovery that' would ‘occasion

the sacrifice of all who did not escape in the first trip.

Ho'_;h‘eljafore resolved to maintain his post, after dis-
patching two melsel‘)gers, one to Brown’s eitcamp+

meont, the other to Assumption, in.quest of aid. ,

But 'a discovery inevitably- followed after a' litt}é

.. II . ! N : '

\
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time, which threw the unsuspecting city into-a mar-
velous . ferment. The royal party were about to flee
for refuge into their ships of war, but on learning the
weakness and quiescence of the invaders, they pour-
ed'out 500 men upon them, A
- . ¢¢.Stand,” said Allen to his party with the greatest
seeming assurance, ‘ we shall soon have help-— let us
keep our ground, if no more.” ‘

Tha attack.commenced from bohind buildings, ditch-
es, and wood-piles, and was answered in like manner:
But.on gaining courage, the 500 began to wheel a pors
tion of their forcesy to owt-Rank and:surround the val-
jaat; handfel. To counteract this ‘manceuvre, Allen
ordered 50 of his men, whe were Canadians, to a

_diteh on the right; but no sooner had they gained the
distance, than they treacherously fled over to the ene-
my; and their example was followed by another detach-
ment on the left; so that our hero was left with only
46 of his own countrymen; around: whom the enemy
were_fast closiag.

8till hp would not surrender; thougb it must be ac-
knowledged, that the reckless invader began to show
a;light pair of. heels, such as he had often cast up in
the.chane on.his-native hills. They ran about a mile

“but, the St Lawrence then rolled-its billows against
them, and the isla.of Montreal. presented:no*outlet of
refuge to their desiring .eyes.. :

“In fine,” says Allen, for he was hotly pursued,
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I expected in a short time to try'the world of spirits;
‘ for T was apprehensive that go quarter would be given
' me, and therefore had determined to sell my life as
| dearly as I could. One of the enemy’s officers boldly
pressing in the rear discharged his fusee at me; the
' ball whistled near me, as did many others that day.
& I returned the salute, and missed him, as running had
pat us both out of breath, for I conclude we were not
frightened. I then saluted him with my tongue, in &
harsh manner, and told him that since his awmbers
were so far superior to mine, I would surrender, pro-
vided I eould be treated with honor, and be assured of
goued quarter for myself and my men. He anewered, it
should be s0; and anothey officer-coming up confirm-
ed the treaty. Ithen ordered my party to ground
their arms, whichtbey did. The efficer then directed
me and .my party.to advance towards him, which wae
done. I handed him my sword; and in half a minute
after, a savage, part of whose head was shaved, being
almost naked and pajnted; with feathers intemspersed
with the hair on the other side of the head, came run-
ning towards me with incredible swiftness. He seom-
ed to advance with mare than mortal speed; and as he
approached, his hellish visage waa beyond all denti;;-
" tion. Snakes’ eyes were innecent in-comparison to
his; his features distorted— malice, death, murder, &
« the wrath of derils & damned spirits are the emblems
' of his countenance, And ip less than 12 feet of me,
he presented his firelock. Instantly, I twitched the of-
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ficer, to whom T had gived' iny sword, between me and
the savage, who then flew round Wwith great fury to get
a shot at me withont killing' hlm However, ‘by this
time I was nearly as nimbfe as he, keepmg the officer
in sucha position, that- his"danget iwas my defence.
But in-less than halfa minute, I was attacked by just
such another imp of hell. Then I made the officer re-
volve: for a-few seconds with incredible velocity, when
1 perceived ‘w' one-eyed Canadian taking my part
against the savages, #nd quickly an Irishman came to
my assistanee with'a fixed ‘bayonet, and diove away
the fiends, s—--—— by Jasus he would" kill them.
This tragic scene composed my mind: ‘the escaping
from so awful a desath mades even'’ im'phsonmgnt hap-
”» A >

Py

- On reachmg the barrack-yard in' Montreal, ‘the
English gmerﬂ ashed him, if he'was that Col Allen,
whe: took Ticonderoga, and a# he promptly avswered
in the affirmative, -#hook a cene 'dver his head, - and
calted him, Rebel, with many othier hard nameés; but
Allen bluntly-ahdokﬂhis»mhuy‘ﬁst, and obs'e‘fv‘éd;‘tbat
was the beetle of mortality for hin, if he' attempted to
strike.”> The Generalthen ordered a seargent’s com-’
mand to come forward with. fixed bayotiets, and dis-
patch the 13 Canadians, who had still remained with
the Rebel. The wretches aceordingly fell to wring-
ing their hands -and saying their prayers. But Allen '
hereically stepped between them and the “‘execution-
ers, tore ‘open ‘his.vest, and bdde 'them sheath the
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bayonet in his breast, for he was the sole cause of
their taking up arms. The Guard hesitated, and roll-
ed their eyes to the General, as if waiting his deeision.
The General paused, and thea replied,

“ I will not execute you now, but you shall grace a
halter at Tyburn, — d— you.”

' The prisonera were then hand-cuffed, and shackled
together in pairs, and sent aboard different vessels in
the river. Allen in addition had i;g-irons put on him
of 30 pounds’ weight; the bar was 8 feet long. Thus
he was cast into the lowest part of the hold, where he
could not lie down except on his back, though be af-
terwards ‘obtained the favor of a chest to sit on, and
some little blocks to place under the ends of the bar to
keep his ¢ ancles from galling.’ .

CHAPTER XXII. .

. He paus’d, and stretching him at length
Seem’d to repose his bulky strength.
Communing with his ‘secret miyd,

As half he sat, and half reclin’d,
‘One ample hand his forehead press’d,

- And one was dropp’d across his breast.’
The shaggy eyebrows deeper came:
Above hiseyes of swarthy flame;

- His lip of pride awhile forbore

. The haughty. curve till then it wore;

I
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The unaltered fierceness of his look

A shade of durken’d sadness took;

And when he spoke, his wonted tone,

So fierce, abrupt, and brief, was gone. Roxzsy.

Yes, our ancestors lost a hardy maa for the n.avoln-
tionary contest by the rough adventure which cost the
liberty of the Green Mountaineer. It was a blight-
ing mildew that came 6'v_ér the bloom of his hopes, and
extinguishe.d the rising flame of his glory. It is no
wonder then, undet such a reverse, if he was some- -
times misgiving, then impatient, or extravagant.

Indeed, says he, ‘‘I occasionally threw out plenty
- of extravagant l,anguag‘e, which answered certain pur-
poses at that time better than to grace'a history. For
instance, on being insulted, in a fit of anger, I iwisted
off a ten-penny nail with my teeth, that went through
the mortise of the bar of my handcuff; and at the same ‘
time I pwaggered over those who abused me, throw-
ing forth such a flood of language, as shocked the by-
standers, for my anger was very great.” Nor was it |
safe to come within the swing of his chains, 'as more
than one learned from solid experience. |,

Fhus he lay about six weeks. He‘ was then taken
to another vessel that lay off Quebec, and .carried to
England with 34 others, all hand-cuffed, and thickly -
" stowed in a dark and narrow hold, with two
tubs, the flavor of which and confined air, (could ge
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have a worse picture of h--1?) produced a general sick-
ness among them. They wére also mocked aud in-
sulfed. '

In 40 days, ht arrived at Falmouth, and cut a queer
| figure before the crowding citizens on his way to a
| neighboring castle. - For he had been taken in a Ca-
nadian dress, consisting of a short fawn-skin jacket,
vest and breeches of Sagatliy, worsted stockings, and
a red worsted cap. It i» not so wonderful then, that
many spectators thronged to the castle of Pendennis,
as if to behold a caravun of wild and foreign animals.

¢« ] have come 50 miles to see you,’’ saysone, * pri-
thee, what has been your occupation in life?”’

¢ In my younger days,”’ answered Allen, ‘I stud-
jed divinity; bnt 1'am a conjurer by profession.”’

¢ Aha! you conjured wrong then at the time you
was taken.”

¢ T must confess it) for we sometimes mistike a fig-
ure, but I eonjured you out of Ticonderoga.” -

He was occasionally released from close confine-
ment, and had the liberty of a spacious green or pa-
rade, around which visiteM 'of -all kinds, gentry and
even ladies, leaned to behold and hear him expatiate
on American freedom, Uncle Sam, and Brother Jon-
athan. -

But instead of gracing a halter at Tyburn, of which
he had some lurking apprehension, Allen was at last
wpd te Cork, on board a frigate, where here
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ed some’ attention from the Irish. “Thence he was
tossad into the bay-of Biscay by a furious storm, that
seems to haye frightened his keepers into better usage
of their prisoners. Returning over the Atlantic, he
was confined at Halifax and N. York, where he wit-
nesded the sufferings of the American prisoners taken
at Long Island in Aug. 17176. :

.« I have gone into the cHuRcaxs,” says he, where
they were drowded together, and environed by Hes-
sian guards; and I have soen some of them in the ag-
onies of death for very hunger, others speechless and
near death, biting pieces of chips, others pleading- for
clomething to eat for God’s sake, and at the same time
shivering with the cold. Hollow groans saluted my
ears, ‘and. dgspair seemed to be impressed on every
couutenance. The filth in these churches in conge-
quence of — — was almost beyond description. The
flaors were cavered with —— and I have seen seven
lying dead at the same time; among the ——f-— of their
bodies. The dead were usually conveyed away, in
carts to be slightly buried, and I have seen gangs of
tories exulting at the spg,.cle.” o
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It is,a;;tpnishit{g that any Christian people who have
the least, regard for the religion they professs, should
| 50 desecrate their. templee; but in.this: war, chutrches
were, frequently comyerted mot only into prisoms, but
even, sTaBLES! Cap we find a parallel in Pagan his-
tory? Had pot the Heathen a graster regard for mli-
gfou? _With them, the horns of the altar was a place
of refuge for those very subjects, which here, on that
very spot, were-so foylly ground into the dust! -Could
the Goth, Vandal, or Musselman, the greatest.enemy
l of the Christian name, vent a keener sarcasm on our
I religion? But (ﬁe English are ae moral, civilized and
Christian as any other nation. How then are we to
solve the enigma? Modern Christianity is sustained
{ by political mecans, established forms, and external
circumstance, rather than by the original, u.naduAllAer-
atgéd"uu.th, aud areverence for the thing itself, Break
~ dowp this worldly circumstance,: aud our. chunrches
GG-wonld be broken down, or converted into .barns.
Nnt that the Chmtmn world is more. degenerate than
| thg.,resl‘ofthe',wp‘rld :bu,t merely because it is a world,
while the original inatitption is mogt evidently what
its founder declared it.to be, NoT. or THE .wWoRLD.
It was doﬁgned only. for those comparatively few
in the world, who are ¢ weary and heavy-lgden,’’.who
are satiated, and would be done,. with the world,. and
look forward to another and a better world.
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comforter, of patch-work indeed, butiverily substantial.
Mary Baker was a beautiful, though unforjunate,
young . woman *of,,Copnecticut,*_ the daugbter.of -a
reputable méchunic, soberly, religiously brought wup, '
and educated not only in the ordinary Iéarning of com-
mon schools, but in the ugeful and domestic .duties
of life. She gave early proofs of a superior wun-
(ierstanding, to wlﬁch she added that female grace and
captivating softness of manuers, - m which the charm
of woman prmcapally consists, . .
However, it was her misfortune to form an acquaiii~
tance with an agreeable youpng man, the son of a cer-
tain majistrate of her _native town. An intimacy quick-
ly followed, and few readers between the ages of 18 &
36 need e told how naturally such an intimacy may
wax into a soﬁer name. But tbey met with the usual
dlﬂiculue! ol'love, ansmg from inequality of condi-
tion. The base pnde of his parents was offended,. and
the anxiety of hers augmented on discovering that
~ her affections were fixed on one, whose family would
never consent to their union, whose passions were vi-
olent, and his character unformed. Yet the frequent
remonstrances of their- parents - only served to render
the.young couple more dilligent in contriving assigna-
- tions, and to enhance the value of thoge precious mo-
" ments, they passed by stealth in each other’s soci-
ety. But it is not our business to hang on minutes
pasaed -over in smful (apture and remembered to re- ¢

JN. York Magazine, for 1795. ~ [

1 ez
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gret; suffice it to say, he promised marriage, and she
was undone.

‘Rejected by her rel'ationo; porﬁdiously forsaken by
her betrayer, enceinte without fame, and without a

friend, the toil of was added to her-other sufier-

_ings, and hissing infamy proclaimed the rest. Alas,

. unha;;py maiden! thine was a misfortune, which,
though bad enough in any age, wao'in those Puritani-
cal days reokoned-worse than the grave.

And now the imperious demahds .of pecuniary want
began.to rise in dreadful array before her failing eyes;
those who had supported her through her recent trials
became clamorous in their demands; she could hard-
ly obtain the least employment of any kind; nor was
there pérhaps any other way in which she could pos-
sibly sustain herself except by a repetition of her sin.
At any rate, her personal beauty remainin"g unimpair-

| od, she attracted the loose attention of a neighboring
trader, and she, who so lately was the darling of her

family, doatea on by a lover, looked up to and respec-
| ted for her virtues and good sense by all her acquain-
! tance, became an outcast from society, the ridicule
| and contempt of many with less virtue, but more pru-
* denece than herself. Alas, there is much to palliate the
' sih of nature, and the compassion of Jesus on the pen-
itent Magdalen shows how many there are, and have
been, of that character, who are yet susceptible of bet-

" ter things. v
A g 12
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But New England was then the Hot-house of Cal-
vumsm, and whatever Irvmg has told us of the days
of ‘bundling,” we may at the present time wonder at
the sternness of its regulations on the present subject.
Such conduct c;)uld,pot be passed over with impunity;
in co-naeti"henco of her natural children, Mary Bake
suffered imprisonment, fines, and, horrible tell, even,
whipping. Meanwhile, it so happened that her sedu-
cer ascended the judicial bench, and perhaps volunta-
rily she wasto appear in court before him, whea she
_resolved boldly and candidly to plead her own cause,
and tell her story to the world. "Experience gave her
confidence, and a cdonsciousness of innocence under:
the accumulated wrongs she had suffered inspired her
“with meekness and fortitude. Wéll iright that ill-de-
serving judge, who was worthy alone of her degrada-
tion, quail at the expected interview. How could he
meet her faee to face in a court of justice, much less
than to sit in judgment upon her? He did quail; he
-absented himgelf; his seat on that day was found emp-
ty. But Mary Baker was there, and craving permis-
sion of the bench to speak a few woids, surprised her
hearers by the following address, which was taken
down in short hand by a person on the spot, and is per-
haps without a parallel. -
. T am a poor unhappy woman, who have no money
to fee lawyers to plead for me, and find it very difficult
1o get a tolerable livelihood. I shall net trouble your
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onors with long speeches, for I bave not the pre-
mption to expect, that you will deviate from the sen-
nce of the law in my favor. All I humbly hope is,
at your Hoanors would charitably move the governor
my behalf to remit the fine. It is not, I confess,
e first time I have been dragged before this court on
e same account; I bave paid heavy fines; I have
een brought to_public punishment. I do not d¢ny,
at this is according to law, but sihce some laws are
epealed from their unreasonableness, and a power re-
sios of dispensing with others from their severity, I
ke the liberty to say, that the act, by which I am
nished, is both unreasunable, and in my eave par-
icularly severe. I have always led an inoflensive
fe in the neighborhood where I was born. 1 defy my
nemies, if I have uny, tosay I ever wfongod man,
oman, or child. I cannot conceiveé my offence to be
)f 50 unpardonable s nature as the law considers it.
have brought several fine children into the world.at
e risk of my Jife; 1 have maintained them by my
wn industry, without burdening the townsbip; though
should bave done it better, but for the heavy charg-
s and fines I have paid. Can it in the nature of things
e a crime to add to the number of the king’s subjects -
b a new country that really wants peopling? Iown I
hould think it a préisg worthy rather than a punisha-
le action. I have deprived no woman of her hus-
and; I have debauched or enticed no apprentice;
or can a parent accuse me of seducing a son. None

.
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have any cause of complaint against me but the riinis-

ter and justice, who lose their fees in consequence of

my —— out of wedlock. Byt { appeal to your *
Honors, if this be a fault 6f mine; you have often
been pleased to say that I do not want sense, but I
pust be very stupid indeed, not to prefer the honora-
ble state of marriage to that condition in which I have
liveg. I always was, and still am, willing to enter in-
to it, and I believé most whe know me will grant, that
I am not deficient in the necessary qualifications of a
wife, as well as @ mother, sobriety, induetry, neatness,
frugality. I never refused an offer of this kind; on
the eontrary, I readily consented to the -only propossl
of marriage that was ever made to me. I was then a
virgin, and confiding too readily in the sincerity of the
person who made it, unhappily lost my own honor by
trasting to his. After yielding to him all that woman
can give, he ungenerously forsook me. He is welt
known to you all, and since that time hus become a
magistrate. Indeed, 1 was not. without & hope, that
hé would this day have appeared on the bench, awd
ti.ed to moderate the court in my favor. I should |
then have scorned this mention; now I cannot but
complain of harsh and tnjust usage, that my betrayer
and undoer, thefirst cause of all my failings, should be
advanced to hunor and power by that government
which punishes my misfortunes with infamy and
stripes. Bul you will tell me what 1 have often been
told, that were there no act of Assembly in the case,

-~
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Ihave violated the precepts of religion. But if mine
be a'religious offence, leave it to a religious punish-
ment. You believe I have offended heaven, and shall
suffer everlasting punishment; why thea will you in-
erease my misery by additional fines and whippings?
1 confess that on this subject I do not think as you do,
but your Honors will forgive me, I hope, if I speak a
little extravagantly. 1 am no divine; but if gentle-
men must be making laws, they should not by their
prohibitione turn natural and useful actions into
ctimes. It would rather become them to take into
consideration the great and 'growing number ¢f bache-
fors in this country, many of whom from the mean fear
of the expense of a family never sincerely and honor-
ably courted a woman in their lives. By their man-
ner of living, they leave unproduced; “which is little
better than murder, hundreds of their poéterity toa
tirousand generations. Is not thisa greater offence
againat the public good than mine? Compel them by
law either to marry or pay double the fine of fornica-
tion every year. What can poor_young women do?
M stom forbids their making overtures to men; they
capnot, however heartily they may wish it, get mar-
ried when they please; the laws take no care to pro-
vide them husbands, but severely punjsh them, if they
do their duty without them; .a duty inculcated by the

fstand great command, Increase and Multiply; a
: 12% )
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duty from the steady performance of which nothing
hasbeen able tu deter me, though I have hazarded by
it the loss of public esteem, and have frequently en-
dured dugrace and pumsbment »

The appeal 'was too powerful to lose its effect. Her
judges and all 'present. were n;oved by the affecting
circumstances of her case; she yvat; dischargeé with-
out punishment; and a handsome collection was im-
mediately raised for her in Court.

Nor was this all; her original seducer, the absent
judge, whethet from the inslancq of the public, com-
punction, or the latent seeds of an affection which had
been suppressed but never eradicated, married her
soon after. Happy issue of her misfortunes! Wor..
tby, magnanimous 3 act of the guilty magistrate! who' m
she is said to have made a good and faithful wife.

_Her speech alone is enough to immortalise her, as
atrae Blue, whether we add, Stocking, or no. Aud
in Mary Baker, .the shores of Vespucci have produc-
ed a-name, which mlj go down to posterity along with
those of Mary Woolstencraft and Frances Wright..
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THE RED SKINS.

CHAPTER XXV.

[}

S8avages we call them, because their mauners differ
from ours, which we think the perfection of civility;
they think the same of theirs. Dz Franxrin.

Tue Indian character forms one of the most pscu-
liar traits of American history, that extensive aud re-
markable race which but a few centuries ago lined the
winding shores of Vespucci, infested every hill and
dale, &nd spread over the wide fields of the Western

' Hemisphere. What a novel spectacle they presented
to the gazing hordes of civilized barbarians who came
to displace them! How unlike every thing of the sav-
age kind before observed! The savages of the Old
World, the African, Hottentot, Laplander, Tartar,
Kamtschatdale, are all physically as well morally in-
ferior to the rest of the human family; but here stood
the noble Red Man, tall, upright, of symmetrical form
and feature, aolpising the drudgeries of labor or ser-
vitude, and bounding through his native woods with
the lightness of the doe; a race of chivalric deed, of
song and dance,.'of heroic fortitude, careless freedom,

~
-
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sublime credulity; a race far more romantic than the
long-sung Highlander of Scotia’s bdrren hills; a race
that may ]:erhnps be ranked the first in the scale
of nature’s productions. It is no wonder then, that
they have attracted, and continue to attract much at-
tention, though the time has not yet come for a full -
developement of their character. Much may.be ex-
pected from the labors ofthe}’ennsylvaninu artist, Mr
Catlin, who is now taking a wide circuit among them,
with his pencil in hand, ‘and ‘means to open an Abe-
riginal Museum. Meanwhile, I will give a few less .
graphic sketches in as many succeeding chapters.

The story of Inkle aud Yarico from the pen of Ad- '
dison is mostly fictitious; the following appear to be

_ the only facts on which it is founded. N
' The Indians, says Ligon,* are very active men, and
apt to learn any thing much sooner than the negros, |
and are as different from them in shape and color.
Clothes they scorn to wear, espoeially if they be well
shaped, or excepting an apron with a fringe of blue
and smooth shells. We had an Indian woman in the
house where I hived at Barbadoes, by the name of Ya-
rico. She was a slave, but of beautiful form, and fine
color, for it was a pure and bright bay; mor could sho
be wooed by any means to wear clothes. She chane-
ed to have-a child from a Christian servant, and when
her time came for

» 88 there were no accom- |

«  *® History of Barbadoes. London, 1657.
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modations in the house, she walked out to a neighbor-
ing wéod, where by a pond of water, she —— presently
washed her child, and lapping it up in some rags she
had begged uf the Christians, after an absence of
three hours, came back with her child in her arme
1lusty boy frolicksome and lively. Her former his-
tory, or the manner in which she became a slave, was
a8 follows.

She originally dwelt near the sea-coast on the main,
where an English ship happened to put in one day,
and send some men ashore to se¢ what ¢¢ fresh grub
and water they could find. These men were so im-
prudent as to pruceed some way into the country, and
the native Indians perceiving it, determined to cut off
their retreat. Accordingly, they watched their oppor-
tunity, attacked, and chased the sailors into a wood, '
where scattering from one another, some were takeu,
and some killed. But one young man amongst them,
as he straggled from the rest, was met by this Indian
maid, the unlucky Yarico, who fell in love with him at
first sight. She therefore hid him from her country-
men in a certain cave, where she privately visited,
and fed him, as the fabled Calypso is said to have
cherished 'l“elemaque. But neither Yarico or her
nymphs, if she had any, appear to have been able to
detajn him longer than he could seek his ship in safety,
for however he might prize her caresscs, he had cause
to fear the Tomahawk more. '

As the ship then still lay at anchor, expecting the
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return of her men, Yarico and the sailor were seen to
approach the beach. A boat was sent for him, and
so powerful is the infatuation of love, though she un-
derstood not a syllable of his language, rather than to
part, she went aboard with bim, and forsopk all to
lsunch into the billowy main! The ship bore away for -
Barbadoes, where the sailor went ashore with his Ca-
lypso: but forgetting‘how much she had so freely haz-
arded, and lost, for his sake, her to whom he owed his
life, he most ungratefully sold for a alave. . And thus
poor Yarico, for her love, lost her liberty. i
"¢ Freeze! Freeze! thou bitter sky!
That dost not bite so nigh,
As benefits forgot;
Though thou the waters warp,

Thy sting is not so sharp,
As friends remembered not.”’

.
’l

CHAPTER XXVI.

During the revolution, inthe year 1779, a British
regiment in America was stationed_on the confines of
a boundless savanna,* and seuntinels were plgced some ‘
way in the woods, though often surprised by the In-
dians, and t_aken‘am!ly from their posts, without crea-
ting any alarm or-being heard of afterwards. One |
mornibg, the guard went at sunrise to relieve one of |
these posts, and fuund that the seatinel was gone;

——— |

* Anaual Registor. p 910, Lon. 1807.
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however, they leit another, wishing him better luck.
"¢ You need not be afraid,”’ said the veteran a little -
piqued, ‘“ I shall not desert.”

The relief-company returned to the guard-house,
and after four hours, went back again,” when (o their
great surpise, the veteran was gone, and mot a ttace
ofhim left! Yet they were compelled to leave anoth- .
er, although the superstition of the soldiers was wow
awakened, and a certain terror ran through the regi-
ment. The Colonel accompanied the next relief, and
to their utter astonishunent, they found the post vacant
once more, in the same mysterious, unaccountable
manner. The poor fellow, whose turn it was to take

" the station next, though a man of great resolution,
trembled from head to foot. ' .

“ T must do my duty,” said he, I know that, but I
should like to lose my life with more credit.”

i “I will leave no man against his will,”’ said the

. Colonel. ‘

It was necessary to discover the cause of the re-
peated disappearance of men whose courage and hon-
esty_had never been doubted, but the Colonel hesitat-
ed, whether he should leave the whole company, when
a volunteer stepped from the ranks, and offered to
take the station. Every mouth commended his reso-
lution. )

“Twill not be taken alive,” said he, ‘“ and you shall
hear from me on the least alarm. .1 shall fire at the
least noise; if a crow chatters, or a leaf falls; you will
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hear n{y‘ gun. You may be alarmed when nothing il!
the matter, but you must take-the chance.” ;
The Colonel assented; his comrades shook bands
with him, and departing with melaocholly presenti- |
meat, marched back to await the event ih the guard-
bouse. Ao hour elapsed, and every ear was-bent te
hear the expected discharge, when suddenly the re-
port was made.. The guard directly marehed, with |
the Colonel and other officers, und as they approach-
ed the spot, they saw the sentinel dragging a man by
the hair of his-head; it was an Indian he had shot.
“Itold your honor;” said he exultingly, *“that[
should fire on the least occasion, and that resolve has
saved my life. I had not been long on my post, when
I heard a'nis.tﬁng at a short distance. I looked, and
saw an Amarican hog, such as are common in the
woods, crawling along on the ‘ground, and apparent-
lv..leoking for nuts under the trees and among the
leaves. As this animal is so common, I ceased to |
regard it for some. minutes, but being in constant
alarm, and scarcely knowing what should be consid-
ered a real cause of apprehension, I kept my eyes |
fixed upon.it. Still there was no need of giving an
alarm; but it struck me as somewhat singular (o see
this animal making a circuit for a thick' coppice im-
mediately behind my post. I therefore kept my eyes
more anxiously upon it, and as it was now within
a few yards. of the coppice, hesitated whether —I
should fire, My comrades, thought I, will langh at
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mée for shooting a pig, and I had almost resolved to let
it dlone, when just as it’approached the thicket, I
thought it gave an unusual spring. 1 teok aim, and
fired; the animal immediately fell with a groan, which
I conceived to be that of a himan creature. | went
up to it, and judge of my astonishment, when I found
{ had killed an Indian. He had enveloped himself in
the “skin of a wild hog so artfully and completely, his
hands and feet were so intirely concealed in it, and he
so exactly mimicked the gait and appearance of that
inimal, imperfectly as they are always scen through
the trees and jungles, the disguise could not be pene-
trated at a distance, and scarcely discerned on the
nearest view.”

He was armed with a dagger and tomahawk. TFhe
cause of the disappearance of the other sentinels was
now evident. Sheltered by this disgu-iue, the Indians
crept to the éoppipe, whtcl’led their opportunity, and
bursting on the sentinel, stabbed ur tomahawked him
before he could discharge his piece; and bearing away
his bady concealed it at some distance among the
leaves. The rebels gave them a reward for every
scalp of the enemy they produced.

13
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CHAPTER XXVI]L

- ¢ Even the savage in his clan,
The rudest portraiture of man,

Owns the still throb, the secret start,
The hidden impulse. of the heart.”’

The Red-skins have been thought by superficial ob-
servers to be gieatly wanting in the milder affections;
but it is not intirely so. There is indeed, a seeming
apathy in their occasional staidness of mapners; but
nnder that bronzed placidity of expression, there often

_slumbers a ¢ whirlwind cof the heart’s emofions,” a
- power of feeling, to which the flirting Frenchman or
Jtalian, for all his sanguine pretensions and apish ad-
dress, is perhaps a complete stranger. That form and
countenance, which seems to repose in the grace of a
living statue, can languish into the softness of love, as
well as break into the enthusiasm of song and dance.
That stony eye can relax into a sidelong and beaming
glance, as well as shoot lorth in Gorgon-terror; and
that dnep'vo;icé can subeide into the low and mellow
accents of wooing desire, as well as make the wilder-
ness reecho to the Stentorian war-cry. They are not
indeed such slués to women as they say the White
men are, but though. the Red-damsecl be subject to
some privations, go and woo her, if you can, to leave
the wigwam. ° Yes, he who would brund the true di‘-
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uity and astonmishing compass of the Indian character
with the name of stupidity, wonld prefer the sketches
of Johnstone to the figure of Apollo.

The following beautiful specimen of Indian poetry
is said * to have been chanted by Little-snake, a chief
of the Ricarees, in explanation of the worship paid by
his tribe to three stone idols standing on a small willow
bank near.the Missisippi or Red river, two of which
bear a strong resemblance to the human form, and the
third a still greater likeness to a dog.’

«QOne was a Ricaroc boy, one a Ricaree girl. My
brather hears;—the boy and the girl were lovers; and
the dog loved both. They loved each other more than
the suul of the Indian loves his home, the lodge of his
wife and babes, or the graves, the maossy graved, the
green and grass-covered graves of his fathers mould-
ered and gone. They loved each other more than the
warrior loves' the shout of his foe, or the festival of
scalps, or the hunter to see the wing of 3 plover beat-
ing the air. The boy and the girl were betrothed in
their cradles, by their fathers, and they grew up as
lovers. - But while the maiden became beautiful, tall
as the chin of a lofty man, bright as the star that shines
to guide the Indian hunter to his home through the
pathless wild, the boy, as he grew up, took no pleas-
ure in manly pursuits; he painted not asthe warrior
paints, red on the brow, red on the cheek. Therefore
he was deemed unworthy the maiden, and she was told
byher father, that the pledge must be broken.

"l‘aleibf an Indian Camp. Lendon, 1829.
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¢ What said the Ricares youth, when he heard the
stern command, that broke his being’s strongest bond,
as you break an untwisted rope of grass? Sorrow
'nvetwhelmed his soul, and grief gushed out of hie
eyes. With an aching heart, he left his Jodge, when
the grey mist of the evening walks.out of the earth,
and wandered forth with his dog. To the woods he
went, to the lonely, dim, and silent woods, there to
weep and sigh. Whomn found he there ? Does my
brother hear? He found the maiden so long beloved:
"whose hair was like the clustered vine, whose neck
was the neck of the swan, whose eyes were the eyes
of a dove, whost hand was as small as the red-oak’s
leaf, whose foot was the length of the lark’s spread
wing, whose step was like that of the antelope’s
young, whose voice was like a riil in the moon, the
rill’s must gentle song. But, O how changed! Beam-
ing eye and bounding foot, laughing lip and placid
eye had the beauteous maid no more, Slow was her
step as the.crippled hir.d’c, and mournful her voice as
the dying note of athunder cloud that has passed over.
And yet she rejoiced to meet the youth; into his arms
she flew, like a fawn that escapes the hunter’s shaft,
and reaches its dam unhurt. Locked in a sofi and
fond embrace, the lavers. reclined on a flo¥ery bank,
and-pledged their faith anew. Loudly they called on
the host of stars, on the’cold and dimly shining moon,
and the spirits that watch by night in the air or chirp
"in the hollow oak, to- witness the plighting of their
hands. They married themseiv.es, and became man
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and wife in the wilderness. Whence the Idols, the
man, woman, and dog of stone, that stand on the wil-
low bank.” '

CHAPTER XXVIIL

. Many other writers, besides Rousseau, have spok-
enin favor of the savage state, or rather the state of-
nature. The celebrated Chateaubriand, in his Re-
collections of travel in America, on launching into the
vilderness on his way to Niagara, describes the luxu-
ry of his sensations,- whew ¢ released from the tyran-
ical yoke of society, he comprehended the charm of
that natural independence, far surpassing all the pleas-
ures of which civilized man can form an idea. I com-
prehended, says he, why a sava.ge is unwilling to be-

'come a European, and why several Europeans have

: become savages.’ '

“ One evening, when about to encamp for the night,
we perceived a blaze in the woods, and soon after es-
pied some savages seated by it. We approached, and
were readily permitted to pass the night with them. I
took my saddle for a pillow, and we seated ourselves
in a circle about an immense fire, at which we prepar-,
¢d our maize for supper. I had a bottle of brandy too

w* .

e
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which incited the gay spirits of the savages, who pre-
duced in turn some legs of bear, and we made a fine
repast. The conversation soon became general, that
is by some broken expressions on my part, and by ma-
ny gestures, which the Indians ‘comprehend. with as-
‘tonishing readiness. One young warrior, however,

preserved an obstinate silence, keeping: his eyes stead-

fastly fixed on me; but in spite of the black, red and
blue streaks, with which he was disfigured, it was ea-
sy to perceive the noble and mtelhgent expression,
that animated his countemmce How favorahly did I |
think of him for not liking me! he appeared to be men-

tally reading the history' of all the calumitics, with |

which Europeans had visited his ;:oun‘er.—Tu'o little
children, that were intirely naked, had fallen to sleep
at our feet; the women took them gently.in their arms
and laid them on some skins, with that maternal care', ‘
which it was delicious to observe among these preten- 1
ded savages. And now the conyersation died away,
and each one sank to rest. ”» ‘
Trnvelhng on through the wilds. of America, I ‘
was not a little surprised to hear, that I had a coun-.
tryman settled at some distance in the woods. It was
one Philip de Cocq, who went to Canada in hisinfan-
cy, and after the war of 1754, at the age of 20, retired '
to the country of the Five Nations, where he married
- an Indian bride, and.renounced the customs of his na-

1

tive land to adopt the manners of the savages. 1 vis- |
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ited him with eagernesa, and fqund him pointing some
stakes, at the door of his: cot. He cast an indifferent
look towards me, and continued his work; buf the mo-
meot I addressed him in French, he started at the rec-
ollection of his country, and the big tear stood in his
eye. Those well known accents suddenly roused in
the heart of the old man the sensations of his infaney.
He entreated me to enter his dwelling, and I followed
him. He expressed himselt with difficulty; 'Isaw him
labor to regain the ancient ideas of civilized man, and
I'watched him clusély. Two things I found effaced
from his mind,— the use of superfluity, and of annny-’
ing others without necessity. 1 did not choose to put
my grand question, till some hours of comversation
bad restored him a sufficiency of words and ideas; but
at last I inquired, ¢ Philip, are you happy?”

“ Happy— "’ said he, reflecting, *“ Happy? Yes; but
happy only since I became a savage.”

“How do you pass your life?”” He laughed.

* But should you not like te resume your former
mode of living, and retuin to your country?”’

“My country — France? IfI was notso old, I
should like to see it again.” S

‘“ But you would not remain there?”

He shook his head. .

“ What induced you to become what you call a sav-

age? " ’

« T dont know,’’ said he——*¢ instinct.”
/
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«1 remained two days to observe him, and never
saw him swerve from the assertion he had made. Free
from the confliet of social passions, his soul appeared,
in the language of the savages, calm as the field of
battle after the warriors have smoked together the
calumet of peace.”

Arriving at Niagara, the renowned Chateaubriand
had like to have closed his days there, and the pealing
of the cateract to have proved his funeral knell. At
any rate, his adventure there, and the part of the cliff '
on which he hung, may be considered one of the curi-
asities of the place. N

Inspired by the grandeur of the scene, and by na-
ture extremely adventurous, our heéro resolved to
climb the tremenduous precipice, 200 feet in height,
over which the deluge thunders. In spite of the re-
monstrances of my guide, says he, ‘ the —tonring cate-
ract, and frightful abyss which yawned beneath me,
my head did not swim', and I descended about 40 feet.
But 1 then unwarily reached-a point, where the rock
-became smooth gnd vertical, without any roots or fis-
- sures for my feet to rest on, So that I hung all xhy
length by my hands, totally unable to reascend or pro-
ceed! At this crisis, I felt my fingers open by de-
grees, from the weiglit of my body, and I comsidered
death inevitabl®. There are few men who have pass-
ed two such miautes, as I passed over the yawning
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horrors of Niagara. My hands at length opened, and
Ifell! By most extraordidary good fortune, however
I alighted on the naked rock! It was hard enough to
have dashed me to pieces, yet I did not feel qguch in-
jured; T.was within halfan inch of the abyss, yet I did
not fall into it. But when the cold spray began to
peuetrate to my skin, I perceived that 1 had not es-
caped so easily as I at first imagined. 1 felt an intol-
erable pain in my left arm; I had broken it above the
elboaw. My guide, who had observed me from above,
and to whom I made signs, ran to look for some sava-
ges,‘who with much trouble drew me up by birch
cords, and carried me tv their cabins.”
" Another son of the Muses, who in a similar spirit
undertook to climb the equally towering cliff of that
second great curiosity of the Shores of Vespucci, the
Natural Bridge, was affected in a different manner.
He brake no limbs, but yvlhen in the midst of the as-
cent, his heart failed him, and he found it impossible
to retrace his steps, he was so affected with terror,
that although he succeeded in gaining the summit, his
brain was -permanently deranged. '
Lewis’ and Clark’s man, whose, head was probably
not so'fraughtv with poetic gear, escaped more safely.
Passing along one of the tremenduous bluffs of the
Missouri, at a narrow pass, Capt Lewis slipped, and
were not for his espontoon, would havc taken an awk-
ward plunge into the river, of about ninety feet. Sam.
Patch might not have thought much of it indeed, but °
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recovered himself, when he lieard a cty behind him.
¢ Good God, captain! what shall I do?”

He immediately turned, and found, one of his men
had los? his foot-hold, and slipped downto the very
verge of the bluff, where he lay on his breast, with his
" right arm and leg over the brink, while with the other
arm and leg, he was holding on.with difficulty to keep
himself from being dashed to pieces! Lewis directly
perceived his dreadful situation, but calmly told him,
he was in no danger, and that he should take his knife
out of his belt with his right hand, and cut a hole in
the side of the bluft to receive his right foot. With
great presence of mind, he did so, when raising him-
self on his knees, he crawled to spot of safety.

|

i |

Lewis was not so fond of such sport, and had scarcely |
3 |

- G GUE— o— ‘

CHAPTER XXIX, : |

]

Notwithstandiag their power of judgment and every ‘
opportunity of observing the advantages of civilization
the Red-Skins cannot be persuaded to forsake the wig-
wam. They have ever kept aloof, and receded from
the progress of civilization, as from the flanies ofa
spreading fire; indeed they had rather die, and have
died by thousunds, rather than be civilized. But the
present chapter affords @ remarkable exception.

In the summer of 1819, Buchanan, a British consul .

-,
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took a tour with his two daughters to Niagara, and
then a circuit into Canada round lake Ontario, where
he had a letter of introduction te a certain vills on his
may to York, little thinking that it was the domain of
an Indian princé. Stopping at an inn to pass the night
he inquired of the landlord the distance to the Brandt
rilla, and was told, that Mr Brandt had paseed in the
-morning, and would return soom.
| At dusk, says Buchanan,* ¢ Mr Brandt was intro-
duced into our room. We were unable from the twie
light to distinguish his color, but took him for a young
' Canadian géntlernan, with some hesitation and reserve
Vin his manner, though he expressed a wish, that we
‘might do him and his sister the favd} of spending &
. few days with them in order to refresh ourselves and
. our hurses. By four o’ clock in the morning, we re-
sumed our journey, 'aid upon reaching the magniffi-
| cent shores of lake Ontario, our driver pointed out to
r us the Brandt-house-at a distance of five miles; it had
avery noble and commanding aspect, and we antici-
pated much pleasure in our visit; for besides the en-
ijoyment of so beautiful a spot, we expected to finda
| specimnen of Canadian manners and style of living.
“ We drove up to the door under the full persuasion
| that the family would be apprised of “our coming, but
Mr Brandt had not arrived before us, and our approach
was not announeed. The outer door was open, lead-
ing to a spacious hall; we entered, and remained a

# J. Buchenan’s Sketches of the Indimu.
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few miriutes, when seeing no one, we proceeded. into s
parlcr, where we had an opportunity of looking about
at our liesure. It was well furnished with a carpet,
pier, and chimney glasses, mahogany tables, fashion:
able chairs, a guitar, and hanging book-case, in whict
we perceived among other volumes a church-of-Eng:
Jand prayer-book in the Mohawk tongue.
¢ Having sent in our note of introduction by the
,ct;achm'an, aad still no person waiting on us, we begat
to suspect that some difficulty about breakfast stood it
the way of the young lady’s appearance. Various
were our conjectures, and momentarily did our hung-
er gain upon us,——when to our unspeakable aston
ishment, in walked a charming, noble-looking, Indi
an girl, dressed partly in her native, and partly in
English costume. Her hair was confined in a silk
net, but the lower tresses, escaping thence, flowec
down her shoulders. A tunic, or morning dress of
" black silk, reached a little below her knees, and hei
silk stockings and kid shoes were also black. The
grace and dignity of her movement, the style of hel
dress and manner, so new and unexpected, filled ut
all with astonishment, With great ease she inquir
ed how we had found the roads, accommodations
‘&c. No flutter was apparent, on accouut of the de
lay of breakfast, no fidgetting or fuss-making, nc
running in and out, "no idle expressions of regret,
but with perfect ease, she maintained the comnver
satiori, till @ squaw with a ‘man’s hat on breughtir

..
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s tray with prepuarations [or breakfdst. A table-cloth
of fine white damask being laid, we were regaled with
tea, coffee, hot rolls, butter in water and ice-coolers,
eggs, smoked beef and ham, broiled chickens &c.—all
served in a truly neat and comfortable style.

“¢ After hreakfast, Miss Brandt took me daughters
out to walk, and look at the picturesque scenery of the
country. She and her brother had previously express-
od a wish, that we might stay all day, but though I de-
sired of all things to do so, and Liad determined if they
pressed their invitation to accept it, yet I declined the
propasal at first, and thus forfisted a pleasure, which
all of us longed i our hearts to enjoy; for as I have

" since learned, it is not the custom of any uncorrupted

Indian to repeat a request, if once rejected. Andl

. really feel ashamed, when I consider, how severe a

© rebuke this is to us who boast of civilization, yet are

8o far carried away by the general insincerity of ex-
pression pervading all ranks, that few indeed are to be
found, who speak just what they wish or know. The

¢ Tondians are not only free from this deceitfulness, but

surpass us in another instance of good' breeding and
decorum, namely, of never interrupting those who con-
verse with them, till they are done speaking. This
was perfectly exemplified’ by Miss Brandt and her
brother: and I hope the lesson my daughters wege sc
forcibly taught by :;m natural politeness of their hosi-
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ess will never be forgotten by them, and that I also |
may profit by the example.”

The hall had formerly been hung, baron-like; with |
the trophies of the family, implements of war and the
chase, but they were all too easily given away at the
importunity of visitors. They were the children of the
celebrated Mohawk Chief, Capt Brandt, who was in-
treduced to his English Majesty, translated the prayer
book and part of the Scriptures into the Mohawk lan-
guage, aid received a grant of land from George T1I.
The rest of the family however preferred the wigwams
and disapproved of this conformation tothe manners
of white men; they lived in the Indian settlement op
Grand river, )

g ey

- CHAPTER XXX.

” Notwithstanding the pomp and circumstance of glo-
rious war, the gtirring sounds of trump.and drum, the |
waving of pennants, and the glitter of arms, there is
evideutly uo ranker despotism, no greater agtvitudo_,
than in military discipli'ne, especially among the Eng-
fish, where the system of flogging is yet retained.
Men talk about ﬁ..ghting for liberty, but the fighting-

- man must first become a slave, and go to the death,
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fike a brute, at the bidding of his master.” This has
been observed with scorn by the Red-skins, for there
is no such lordship, no such dogging of commanders,
and abjection of inferiors, no such inconsistent mix-
ture of glory and degradation ia their mode of warfare.

An Indian warrior by the name of Silver-Heels,
who had done much service to the British, bappened

~ one day to go into fort George, on lake St Sacrament,
i just before a soldier was to receive his punishment of
~ 500 lashes for drunkenness. Silver-Heels expressed

his displeasure at seecing a man so shamefully disgrac-
ed, and going up to the commanding officer, asked
him what crime the soldier had committed. Not )
choosing to be guestioned, the officer bade one of his

. men to send the intruder away, and inform him, that

the company of Indians was not agreeable on such

| ocecasions.

“Wah! Wah!” returned Silver-Heels a little piqu--
ed, ¢ but what is the warrior tied up for?”

“ For getting drunk.” it was answered.

¢ Is that all? then take another set of halberds, and
tie up your chief, for he gets drunk twice a day.”

So saying, he left the fort, after telling the culprit,.
that he should return soon, and try to prévent his suf-
ferings. And now the soldier was bound, and the
drummers waiting to obey orders, when Silver-Heels
returned with a tomahawk and scalping knife, and in-
trepidly marehing up to the officer thus accosted himn.

 Father! are you a warrior? or do you think your-
selfone? If you are brave, you will not suffer yor
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men 1o strike this soldier while I am in the fort. Le
me advise you nat to epill the good English bleed,
which tomorrow may be wanted against the enemy.”

‘“ The soldier has transgressed, and must be flogg-
ed,” replied the officer indignantly turning on his heel.

¢ Well then flog him,’” rejoined the Red-skin, ¢ and
we shall soon see whether you are as brave & warrier
as you assume to be.”’

In about two days afterwards, as the officer was rid-
ing some miles from the fort, he was surprised by Sil-
ver-Heels, suddernly bounding upon him out of am-
bush, abruptly seizing the horse’s bridle, ‘and sternly
challenging the rider to dismotint and fight bim. The
astonished commandant declined the proposition, and
endeavored to spur his horse onward; but the Indian
as quickly felled the beast by a deadly blow from his
tomahawk, and the officer came tumbling to the earth.

¢ Now,” says Silver-Heels, ¢ we are on equal
terms, and as you have a sword and brace of - pistols,
you can have no objection to fight me.”

Still the officer seemed to think, that ‘dueretxon is
the hetter part of valor.’ :

““ But you. thought yourself a warrior,” observed
Silver-Heels, < when you ‘ordered one of your white
slaves to be flogged for @ breach of martial law, but
you now forgetthe character you then assumed, or
you certainly would fight.”” Aud looking very sternly
he added, ‘I have a good mind to make you change
your climate,~—but as that mode of proceeding will not
answer my purpose, or sufficiently expose you among
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your brother-warriors, you may walk home as soon as
you please, and tomorrow morning I will come to the
fort with the horse’s scalp, and relate the affair.”

The officer was glad to escape so, and fain to keep
dark in bis barrack the next morning, when the victor
came to relate the adventure, and exhibit the trophy.

« T shall go te war soon,” added Silver-Heels to the
listening group, ‘“and. shall make it a point to take
some old woman, and send her to take command of.
the fort, for the great chief, who now holds that office,
is fit to fight only with his dog or cat, when eating
with them from the same dish, lest they should get too
great a share of the mens.”’®

Then drinking off a glass of liquor, he left the fort,
and was soon after killed, when fighting manfully at
the head of a party of Mohawks, on the way to Albany.

SRS GA——— —

CHAPTER XXXI..

Thou art the victor, Love!
Thou art the peerless, the crowned, the free!
The strength of the battle is given to thee,

The power from aboye. MRS, HEMANS.

Previous to the revolutionary war, a British officer
by the name of Jones, young and accomplished, re-
sided near fort Edward; and his visits thither be-

% Long’s Voyagfz*and Travels.



182 ' SHORES OF

came more frequent, when he found himself irresisti-
bly attracted by the charms of a besutiful girl of that
vicinity,‘ Miss M’Kray. And by his constant atten-
tions, undissembled and ingenyous demeanor, he man-
ifested that ardent affection for the young lady, which
a nusceptible heart compelled her implicitly to return,
though he neglected those precautions which are ne-
cessary in hazardous love. Thusby a mutual inter-
change of passion, they gave the rein to fancy, till the
unwelcome necessity of parting cut off every spring-
ing hopé. )

The war commenced, and a remaval from the happy
spot was suggested to Jcnes ad a nhecessary conse-
quence. Nothing could allay their censternation but

duty; nothing could alleviate their mutual grief soas |

fo rendér a seperate existence tolerable, but solemn

vows and the idea of a future meeting. Jomnes repair-

ed to Canada, where all intercourse with the Coloies
was prohibited. Burgoyne entered the States, and

the British army encamping near fort Edward, a de-

scent was daily projected. -

The young officer now trembled for his fair one,
against whom and her kindred, by the vicissitude of
_ fortune, he was now compelled tv advance in hostile
sttitude. This harrowed his feelings, aud in spite of
arrets and mandates, he found means to send her a let~
ter, entreating that she would not leave the town with
the family, for as soon as the fort’should surrender, he
would certginly convey her to an uylum, _whqie they
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might peaceably consummate the nuptisl ceremony.
Far from distrusting his sincerity, she heroically re-
fused to accompany the flying villagers ; nejther the
remonstrances of a father, or the tearful entreaties of
a mother and numerous friends could avail ; with a
servant maid, she impatiently waited for the desired
cenveyance. .
Finding much difficulty in tbe execution of his
- promise, for want of a better convoy, the lover hired a
party of 12 Indians to carry a letter to the precious
enemy, with his ewn horse to bear her to the place ap+
pointed; the reward was te consist of & quantity of lig-
uor, on conditien that they brought her off in safety,
which to an Indian was the greatest stimulus he could
seme. The Red-skins set off with glowing anticipa~
tion, and arriving in view of her window, held up the
Iptter to allay the apprehensions which a savage knows
he ‘must excite in the bosom of tenderness and suscep-
tibility. Her faith and expectation enabled her to di-
vine their object, theugh her frightened maid uttered
nothing but shrieks and cries. The wild‘emiuuiol
came up, and by their signs convinced her, from whom
(hey had their instructione; or if n doubt remained, it
was removed by ‘the letter, which contained withal a
lock of hrer lover’s hair. Joyfully, immediately, she
resolved to brave any hazard which might seem to lie
between her and him whom she considered as already
her own. A short distance only seemed to seperate
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two of the happiest of mortals; but alas! for the catas-
troplie that suddenly overshaddowed those fair expec- ‘
tations.

On rising a hill, about half way to the camp, the
tawny band who were carefully conducting her, were
met by another party of Indians, which having heard
of the eaptivating offer made by Jones, had determin-
od to avail themselves of it. Accordingly, a dispute
quickly followed between the two parﬁes; and fired
by opposition and the romantic nature of the eﬁterpriue
from words tliey came to blows; a furious engagemert
‘followed, and several were killed on both sides.

At length, the chief of the first party, perceiving
that nothing but the lady’s desath could appease the
quarrel, deliberately knocked her from her horse with
his tomahawk, mangled her scalp from her beautiful
temples, and éxuiqingly bore it as a trophy of zeal to
" her anxious and expectant lover!

We may rea.dily conceive how his heart sank within

" him at the heart-rending spectacle. It was with the
greatest difficulty he could be kept from total delirium;,
his horror and indignation, his remorse for having

,risked his most valuable treasure in the hands of sav-
ages drove him almpst to madness. When the partic-
ulars reached the ears of Burgoyne, he ordered the
survivors of both the parties of those mistaken and un~
lucky Red-skins to immediate execution.®

& H. Trumbull’s History of America & I. wars..
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CHAPTER xxxII.

During the French war, Dr Franklin was dispatch-
ed to the frontier on some political business with the
Indians. His interpreter was one Conrad Weiser,
who had been naturalised among the Five Nations, &
spoke well the Mohawk language. Among other rela-~
tions which his experience endbled him to furnish for
the entertainment of his amployers, was the followmg,

as told by the Doctor.*

' Once upon a time, in gomg through lhe Indian
country to carry a message to Onondaga, Conrad call-
ed at the lodge of Canassetego, an old scquaintance,
who kindly embraced him, spread furs for him to sit
upon, placed before him some boiled pulse and veni-
. son, and mixed seme spirit and water for him to drink.
When he was well refreshed, Canassetego began to
" converse with him, inquiring how he had fared the
many years since they had seen one another, whence
- he then came,&ec. Conrad answered all his questions
and when the conversation began to flag,

# Conrad,” said the Indian, ‘“ you have lived long
among the white people, and know semething of their
customs. I have been sometimes to Albany, and ob-
served, that once in seven days, they shut up their
shops, and assemble in the great house. Tell me,
what is it for> What do they there??” )

omace

* Franklin’s Life and Wérks.
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“ They meet there to hear and learn good things.”

“I do’nt doubt but they tell you so; they told me
the mame; yet I doubt the truth of what they say; and
I will tell you my reasons. I went to Albany lately to
sell my skins, and buy blankets, knives, powder, rum,
&c. You know I used generally to trade with Hans
Hanson; so I went to him first, and asked what he
would give for beaver.

I cennot give more than 4shil. a pound,” said he,
“but I cannot talk on business now. This is the day
we meet together to learn good things, and I am going
to the meeting.” : .

‘“So I thought to myself, since I cannot do any bu-
siness to day, I may as weil go too; and I went with
bim. There stood up a mian in black, and began to
talk to the people very angrily. I did not understand
what he said, but perceiving that he looked much at
me and Hanson, I imagined thut he was angry at see-
ing me there. So I went oat, and sitting down near
the house, struck fire, and lit my pipe, to wait till the
meeting should break up. I thought too that the man
in black had mentioned ‘something about beaver, and
I suspected, it might be the subject of their meeting;
so when they came out,

¢ Well, Hans,” said I, ‘I hope you hue agreed to
give more than 4 shills. a pound.”

¢¢No,” says he, I cannot give so much; I cannot
give more than 8. & g pence.”

¢ I then spoke with several other dealers, but they
all sung the same song,3& ¢d. 3 & gd. This confirm-
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d my suspicion, that whatever they pretend about
meeting together to learn good things, their real pur-
Ppose was to consult how to cheat Indians in the price
of beaver. Consider a little, Conrad, and you must
be of my opinion. If they met 5o often to learn goad
things, they certainly would have learned some before °
this time; but they are still ignorant. You know our
Practice; if a white man i travelling thro‘ugb our
country, and enters one of our cabins, we all treat him
85 I do you; we dry him if he is wet, we warm him if

" he is cold, we give him meat and drink if be is hungry
or athirst, we spread soft furs for him to sleep or rest
upon, we ask nothing in return. (See Math. 26.) But
ifI go into a white man’s house at Albany, and ask for
victuals or drink, they say, Where is your Money?
Aad if I have none, they say, Get out you Indian dog.
You see then, they havenot learned those little good
things, which we need no meetings to be instructed in
because our mother.s-tlught them to us, when we were
children.”

However simple this narration, the ‘ men in black *
and their worshippers might undoubtedly profit by it.
We think also, that we can perceive in it some of those
ingredicnts from which was derived that tinge of infi-
delity that is known to have ini_’ected the great Doc-

tor’s character.
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CHAPTER xxzIIl.

Lo, thte moon its lustre lends,
Glldmg every grove and lawn, -
While the Indian shout ascends
From the banks of Occoquan.

Notwithstanding the shocking barbarities of which
the Red-Skins are sometimes guilty, upon their own
» a8 well as the bodies of others, and notwjthstanding
their pugan chiaracter, they are not destitute of a kind
of piety, and hold the mossy gnves of then' fathers in
peculiar reverence.

On the north bank of the Occogquan, a branch of the
Potowmac, lay whilom a pile of stones which marked
the burial place of an Indian warrior. An English
traveller*once- isppened to be near the spot, when a
~ party of Indians turned aside from the common road
to pay, as usual, their devoir at the sepulchre. The
band consisted of an elderly chief, twelve young war-
riors, and two squaws, the younger of whom was an
interesting girl of about seveunteem, beautifully formed
and with a profusion of black hair, adorned with many
. ribbons. One would have thought, she bad learned
the adjustment of her dress from some lady of fashion,
for she had left it'so open, that any one.might petceive
the gentle heavingl of her bosom. Her mocussins of
bright yellow deer-skin set neatly to her feet, and
were ornamented with beads, porcupine-quills, and a

s o e

" *), Davig’ Travels in the UJ. Statea:
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scarlet ribhon about the ancle. She would have
adorned any May-day circle. 4

With more curiosity than politeness, the people of
Occoquan huddled round the party, which appeared
however wholly indifferent to their gaze, the warriors
idly chopping the ground with their tomahawks, till
having assembled round the sepulchre, the old ¢hief
arose with a solemn mein, and knocking his war-club
against the ground, hegan to speak;

¢ Here rests the body of a chief of our natlon, who"

before his spirit took its flight to the country of souls,
.was the boldest in war, and the fleetest in the chase.

““ Whoo! Whoo! Whoop!? rosponded the restin a
terrible shout.

¢“The arm that is now mouldering beneath this pile,
once wielded the tomahawk, and grasped thé hair of
the falling enemy.

¢¢ Whoo! Whoo! Whoop!” again roared the others.

¢¢ It has often bound o the stake the [ prisoner of war
and piled the blazing faggots around him, while he
sang his last song of death,

¢ Whoo! Whoop!”’ ’

¢ The foot which is now motionless, was once fleet,
or thasmhe hart, that grazes on the mountaina;— nor
hase it-gone unprovided to the country of spirits.

¢ Whoo! Whoo! Whoop!?”

-

No orator of antiquity, says the eye-witness, ever
16
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exceeded this'savage chief in the force of his empha-
sis apd‘the propriety of h;l gesture, as he thus went
on to eulogize the dead; accompanied with his erect
stature, naked and muscular arm, the fierceness of his
countenance, his elevated tone, and robe of furs floiv-
- ing in the evening breeze. ’
. When he had done, he str'uck his war-club with f'u_-
ry against the ground, which the whole party obeyed
as a signal for joining in a dance; leaping and brand-
ishing their knives, with accompanying atti\tudes of
menace, whoops and shoﬁts, which echoed with ten-
fold horror along the banks of the river.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

¢« And wild as the accents of lovers’ farewell
Are the hearts which lhey bear,. -
And the tales which they tell.”

‘The Lover’s Leap and the songs of Sappho have
sounded long in classic Jegend; but it may not be
knowa to all, that events bave transpired.in our abo-
riginal wilderness of no less romantic imp®riance,
though no ¢ burning Sappho ’ has yet immortalised the
deed in deathless rhyme. The fact is this.®

 —

® Keating’s Narrative; vol I, London, 1825.
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. Far up the Missisippi, on the banks of lake Pepin,
stands a perpendicular bluff 150 feet high, projecting
into the lake with peculiar grandeur. The wildness
of the scenery is such, that even the voyager, who has
grown accustomed to the lofty bluffs of the Missisippi,
is here impressed with a sense of the sublime. Indeed
there is not the like in the far stretching valley of this
mother of waters; but it-receives additional interest
from the marvellous tale which is connected with it,
and which has given it ‘the name of The Maiden’s
Rock.
During the last age, there lived ip the village of
Keoxa of the tribe of Wapasha, an Indian girl whose
' name was Winona, which signifies the. First-Bera.
She became attached to a young hunter, who returned
her affection with equal warmth. They frequently
met, and agreed to a union in which all their hopes
centered. But on applying to her family, the hunter
was surprised to find himself rejected, and his claims
superceded by a warrior of distinction, who had sued
for the damsel. This warrior was a general favorite
of the natigy, having acquired his reputation by his
services against the Chippewas; but notwithstanding
the. ardor with -which he pressed his suit, and the
countenance that he received from her parents and
brothers, Winona persisted in preferring the hunter.
To the voice of her friends in favor of the warrior,
she replied, that she bad chosen a man, who being a
professed hunter would spend his life with her, and se«
cure her a comfortable subsistence, while the warrior

\ *
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would be cantinually absent on wartisl expeditions.

But her expostulations were of no avail, and her par-

i
|

ents having succeeded in driving away her first lover,

‘began to employ harsh measures in order -to compel
her to unite with the man of their choice. * They even
turned a deaf ear to her entreaty that she might. be
permitted to lead a single life, rather than be forced to
a union so repugsnant to her feelings. .

However, Winona, who was probably of surpassing
beauty, bad always enjoyed a greater share of her
father’s affections, and been more indulged, thanis

' usual among Indiane; she was algo & favorite with

her brothers, who desired that persuasion, rather than .

force, should be employed to warp her resolution; and
to remove some of her objections, they engaged to
provide for her future maintenance in case of the war-
rior's neglect.

About this time, a party was formed to. go up.to lake
Pepin in order to obtain some blue clay, which. was

* there found, for s pigment. Winona and her friends

were of the party, and the day they visited the lake,
her brothers offered certain presents to tige warrior,
" who thus encouraged, again addressed her, but with
as little success as before. Vexed at what they deem-
ed an unjustifiable obstinacy, her parents remonstrat-
‘ed with her in strong language, and employed threats
to compel Jer to obedience. o

««Well,”” said Winona, “ you will drive me to de-
spair. I have aaid, I loved him not, ¥ could not live
with him, I wished to remain a maiden; but you will

-
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Dot have it so. You say you love me, you, my father,
my brethren, my kindred, yet You have driYen me from
the only man with whom I wished to be united. You
have compelled him to withdraw from Keoxa; alone,
he now ranges the forest, with no one to assist him, no
one to spread his blanket, or build his lodge, none to
wait on him; yet was he the man of my choice. Is
this your love? As if this was not enough, you would
have,m.n rejoice in his absence; you would oblige me
to rf:arry another, whom I do not love, and never can
be happy with.™ Is this your love? then be it s0; but
soon you will have neither daughter, sister, or relation
to torture with your false professio.s of affection.”
As she finished these words she withdrew. But
heedless of her complaints, her parents resolved that
she should be married to the warrior on that very day;
yet as all were engaged in busy preparations for the
festival, she wound her way privately to the top of the
bluff. Having reached the summit, she called out in
tloud voice to her friends below, and added, “
‘“ You waere not satisfied '\‘vilh opposingmy upion to
the man of my choice; you h&ve endeavored by de-
ceitful words to make me faithless to him; but finding
e resolyed to remain single, you bave dared to
threaten me; but you knew me not, if you thought
You could terrify me into obedience.” .

She then commenced singing her Death-Song! The
15,

~

.
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light wind which blew at the time, wafted the dismal '
noles to the spot where her friends stood. Too well
they ‘undersfood the boding sound. Immediately they
rushed, some towards the summit of the blufl to- pre- .
vent her fatal purpose, otliers to the foot of the preci-
pice as ifto receive her’ in their arms; while all with |
tears in their eyes entreated her to desist, Her fath-
er promised, that no compulsive measures should be
resorted to; .but h|s words did not reach her ears, or
reached them in vam for as she concluded the woids
of her song, wuldly, fearfully, intrepidly, she threw |
herself from the dizzy height, and fell a shattered
-corse near her friends below !

The spot immkdintely.,acquired a tragic celebrity,
for the Indiaus are remarkably sensible of the sublime
and heroic, and no one passes’ near without casting
* his eye upward to contemplate ‘the solitary grandeur
of the height, rendered doubly august by the display

of moral power which crewds on his recollection in-

the hapless_fate of Winona.
Wizecota, an efe- -witness of the deed, though very

young at the time, appears to have received an indel-
ible impressivn from it, and when relating it to Ma]or
Long in 1817, the seusations of youth appeared to be
restored, and he spoke in a manner which showed tbat |
even the breast of an Indian warrior is not proof ‘

against the finest feelmgs of our nature.
|
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'CHAPTER XXXV.

The Indians view suicide without praise or blame.

About the year 1780, four of my acquaintance, says
+Heckwelder, poisoned themselves with the May-ap-

ple, which is commonly used on such occasions. Two
of them were young men who had been disappointed
in love, the girls to whom they were engaged having
changed their minds and married other lovers. The
third was a married man, of excellent character, and
highly esteemed by all who knew him.

‘““ He was very fond of his wife and two children,
and they lived very Iuppilx together about half a mile
from my residence. He often canre to visit me, and
as he was of a most amiable disponition, I was pleased
with his visits and Slways gave ‘him a hearty welcome;
and when 1 tbought him too long absent, I went myself
to the delightful spot which he bad judiciously select-
ed for his dwelling. ‘There I always found the family
cheerful, sociabje and happy+ till sonic time before his
end, I observed that his countenance ‘bore the marks
of a deep melancholly, of which I afterwards learned
the cause.

His wife had received the visits of another maa, and
be shuddered at the thought of losing her and his chil-
dren, for as inarriage among Indizns may be dissolv-
ed at the will of either party, so the children remain
with the mother. One hope was left; the sugar-mak-
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ing season approached, and they were then to remove
to the lugar-"camp, where he flattered himself that his
wife would not be followed by the disturber of his
peace. But alas! they had scarcely been a fortnight
in their new habitafion, when relurning one day from
a morning hunt, he found the unwelcome visitor in
close conversation with his wife. This was more than
he could bear. Without saying a word,

“ He took a large cake of his sugar, and brought it
a distance of eight miles to my house. It was ona
Sunday, at about ten A. M. that he entered my door,
with sorrow strongly depicted on his manly visage.

¢ My friend,” said he as he presdnted the cake,
‘“ you have often served me with a good i)ipe of tobac-
co, and I have never yet dohe any thing to please you.
Take this as a reward for your guodness and an ac-
knowledgement from me as your friend.”

‘¢ He said no more, but giving me a warm and fare-
well eaqueeze with both* his hands, he departed. In
the afternoon, arunner from the sugar-camp passed
by to give notice of his death. Immediately on his
return, after remaining a short tyme in his lodge to ca-
_ress and take leave of his beloved children, he retired
to sume distance, and swallowed the fatal root; and
before any relief could be administered by some one
who ehanced to see him staggering, all succor was in
vain.’
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CHAPTER xxxvi.

As monumental bronze, unchanged his look,
A soul that pity touch’d, but never shook,
Train’d, from his tree-rock’d eradle to the bier,
The fierce extremes of good and ill to brook,
A Stoic of the woods, a man without a tean.
CAMPBELL.

Let us consider a few more examples of the admira-
ble indifference of the Red man to suffering and death.
- Buchanan informs us, that in 1793, there lived in a
tribe near Montreal two remarkable Indians, one for
his stature, the other for his strength and activity, who
meeting one day in public, chanced to fal] into a dis-
pute, in whieh one cailed the other a coward.

“ You have grosgly insulted me,”” was the reply,
“but I will prevent you from doing it again,” and so
saying, he laid him déad at his feet with a stab of his
knife.

The alarm immediatcly spread through the village:
a crowd assembled; bat the murderer bad calmly seat-
ed himself by the dead body, & coolly awaited his fate

“Kill Him! Kill Him!? exclaimed a multitude f°
voices. But though he opened his breast, and bowed
bis head te receive t e fatal blow, no hand was raised
against him, no avemger of blood appeared.. The
dead body was taken away, and he was left alone.

He then arose, and went to & more public part of
the village, and lay on the ground, in hope of being
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soomdispatched; but the spectators after viewing him
all retired again. Btill sensible that his life was justly
forfeited, and desiring to be relieved from a state of
suspence, he determined to repair to the mother of the
deceased, an aged widdow, whom he thus addressed.
‘““ Woman, I have killed thy son. He insulted me

it is true, but still he was thy son, and his life was val- |

uable to thee. I therefore surrender myself to thy
will; direct as thou wilt; relieve me from m'y misery.”

‘“Thou hast indeed killed my son whio was dear to
me,” replied the widdow,  He was the only support

of my old age. But one life i3 already lost, andto

take thine in return cannot be of any benefit to me.
Thou hast a son, and if thou wilt give him to me in-
stead of him thou hast slain, all shall be wiped away.”

¢ Mother,” said the Red-skin, ‘‘my son is yet but -

a child ten years old, and cun be of no service to you,
but rather a trouble. Here I am truly capable of sup-
porting thee; receive me as thy son, and nothing shall
be wanting on my part to make thee comfortable as
long ag thou livest.”

She immediately adopted ‘him, and received his
whole family into her lodge. '

Again. On a similar oecasion, a Collapissa Indisn
killed a Choctaw, whose revengeful tribe immediately
sent deputies to demand the murderer. The French
governor at N Orleans, to whom the offender bad fled
for protection, offered presents as an atonement, but
she proud Choctaws -rejected them with disdain, and
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threatened to exterminate the Collapissas, if their de-
mand was net granted. Whence, to_prevest the effu-
sion of blood, it was at last found necessary to deliver
up the offender, and Sieur Ferrand, commander of the
‘German posts on the right of the Missisippi, wes en-
trusted with the sad commission. But the undaunted
Collapissa, on arriving at the place appoiuted, coolly
arose, and thus addressed the assembly.

¢« T am a true man; that is, I fear not death. But I
lament the fate of my wife, and four young children,
whom I leave behind me. I lament too my father and
mother whom I have long maintained by huoting. 1
commend them to the care of the French.”

Deeply penetrated by the filial regard of his son,
the old father, who was present, immediately arose,
and spoke as follows.

¢« My son is doomed to death; but he is young and
vigorous and more cap-able than I am, to support his
mother, his wife end children. Let him therefore re-
main on the earth to proteet and provide for them. As
for me, who draw towards the end of my career, I
have lived long e9oilgh. May my son sttain to my
age, that he may bring up my tender irfants. I am
no longer good for any thing; a few years more or less
are to me of small importance. I have lived as a man;
I will die a8 8 man. Let me take the place of my.son.’?

Srongly affected by his parental love and greatness
of soul, his son and family melted into tears around
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him. The old man embraced them for ghe last time,
and exhorted them to be ever feithful to their clan,
and die rather than betray them by any mean treach-
ery unworthy of his blood. He then presented him-
self to the kinsmen of the deceased Choctaw, and was
accepted; when extending himself over the trunk of 3

_ tree, they severed his head from his body with a toma-

hawk.

Let us now turn to & more rugged pictureof Indian
fortitude, drawn from their barbarous customs in rela-
tion to prisoners of war, customs that fully entitle
them to the appellation of Savage.

Ross Cox describes the following scene, he person-
ally witnessed among the Flat-Heads beyond the
Rocky Mountains. ;

A Black-Foot prisoner was tied to s tree, and an
old gun-barrel, heated red hot, was first applied to
his neck, face, and legs. Soon after, his nails
were cut round, and pulled out. His fingers were
next seperated, and taken u‘ny, joint by joint.

Meantime, He ‘¢ never winced,”” and instead of
suing for mercy, added new stimulants to barba-
rous ingenuity by cutting taunts and sarcasms, ob-
serving as follows.

“ My Heart is strong,— you do not EURT me,~
you earinot RURT me,— you are fools,—you do not ‘
know How to torture,—--try it ag/ain--l feel no pain
yet---we torture your relations a great-deal better,
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we make them cry out, like children;—you are not
brave; you have small hearts.”’ ‘

Then addressing a particular one, he added,

‘It was by my arrow, you lost your eye.”

Immediately the one-eyed Flat-Head darted at him
and goug.ed one of his cyes out with a knife, cuttirg
also the bridge of his nose nearly in two.

Still undauntgd, the iron sufferer with his remaining
eye looked sternly at ancther, and said,

«I ktlled your brother, and I scalped your old fool
of a father.”

The warrior to whom this was addressed, instantly
sprang at him, and angrily tore his own scalp away.

The raw .scull, bloody socket, mutilated nose and
hands of the astonishing prisoner now presented a hor-
rible appearance; yet his tone of defiance remained.

¢t was I,” he continued lu;ning to the Flat-Head
chief, ¢ that made your wife a prisoner last fall. We
put her eyes out; we tore out her tongue; we treated
her like a dog,—40 of our young warriors—"’

The incensed chieftain could hear_no more; but
seizing a gun, before the last sentence was ended, a
. bullet passed through the victim’s heart, and te:minat-

ed his sufferings forever. '

The chief was a man of extraordinary dignity, about

35 years of age, and had slain in various battles 20 of °

the Black-feet, whose scalps were triumphaptly sus-
16

v
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pended from a pole at the door of his lodge. But the

loss of his wife had sadly oppressed him. He would

take no other; but often retire into the deepest soli-
" tude of the wilderness to indulge his sorrow, where he

was heard to call on her spirit to appear to him, and to

invoke revenge on her captors. On returning, his

countenance wore a tipge of stern melancholly strong-

ly indicating the mixed emotions of sorrow and invet-

erate hate. However, he was persuaded-hy the tred- }
ers to make trial of a milder system of warfare, or an

exchange 9? prisoners, though eonvinced that it would
not suceeed among the Red-men.

U — p———— —

CHAPTER XXXVII |

Occasionally, the trading party, or Brigade, as it i.v
ca]lea, in the adventurous excursions of the fur busi-
ness, fall out with the Indians. An expedition on the
Columbia river, in Oct, 1814, on arriving a few miles
above the entrance of the Wallah-Wallah, was met by
a number of canoes full of natives, who began with
isking'for tobacco. This beiug obtained, they became
bolder in their demands, and finally attempted to plus-
‘der, Some hard blows were consequently exchanged,
and two of the Intruders were shot; when the rest dir
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charged a flight of arrows ae they pushed off, and drop-
ing flat into their canoes, drifted down the current.
Apprehensions of revenge induced the traders to
immediately entrench themselves on a little barren isle
in the river, and await the event. Their camp-fires
were extinguished, lest the light might serve as a bea-
con to the Red-men; the ensuing night was cold and
stormy; they were in the neighborhood of brave and
powerful tribes; and in the second watch, a large fire
was observed to the north, which was immediately an-
swered by one in the opposite direction, and followed
by others to the east and west, while the indistinet
sound of paddles from canoes crossing and recrossing
the river, afforded strong proofs, that the foe by vigil-
ant communication had determined to secure their re-
venge. Shortly after, a flight of ravens passed quiet-
ly-over head, the fluttering of whose wings was scarce-
ly audible. :
‘“ My friends!” exclaimed a Canadian of the party
“in & dejected tone, it is useless to hope; our doom is
fixed; tomorrow, wé shall die!”” .
¢ Cher frere! what do.you mean?” eagerly inquir-
. ed half & dozen " voices.
‘¢ Behold yon ravens! Their appearance by night in
; time of danger betokens approaching death. I cannot
_ be-mistaken. They kow our fate, and will hover about
’ . us, till the darts of the savages give them a banqnet
* on our blood! ”
‘1 have no doubt, my friend,” retumed one of the
officers anxious to dispel the gloom which the supp-
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ed omen had occasioned, ‘¢ that the appearance of ra-
vens by night portends either death or some great dis-
aster. We believe it in Scotland: the opinion pre-
vaile throughout Europe, and you have inherited it
from your French ancestors; but no fatality is appre-
hended unless their ap;;earancg is accompanied with’
croaking.”

“You are right, eir, you are right,”’ rejoined the
poor fellows recovering strength, ‘¢ courage, friends !
there is no danger.” . '

However, the officers interchanged short notes di-
rected to such of their friends as they wished to know
their fate, and resolved to sell their lives dearly. It
was then determined to leave the isle, and attempt a
reconciliation, though all the men, amounting to 48,
had their weapons in readiness, and received an addi-
tional glase of rum.

On ascending the river-bank, the interpreter was
sent forward with a white handkerchief on a pole, and
after some time, a number of mounted Indians appear-
ed, preceded by about 150 warriors on foot, well arm-
ed with guns, spears, tomahawks, bows, and full quiv-
ers. Within about 50 yards, they halted, and a group
of 30 or 40 equally well armed approached fram the
interiér, having their hair cut short in sign of mourn-
ing, their bodies nearly naked, dnd paioted red. This
party consisted of the relatives of the deceased, whom
the traders had shot, and as they advanced, they
chanted a Death-Song, of which the following is a
specimen. ’
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Rest, brathers, rest! for you shall be avenged.
Your widdows’ tears shal{ cease to flow,
When they behold your murderers’ hlood!
Your children too shall leap and sing,
On witnessing their scalps.. Rest, brothers !
Rest in peace;—we shall have blood !
Then taking their position in the centre, the whole
i formed an extehded crescent, remaining for some time
stationary and profoundly silent.
! From Chili to Athabasca, and from Nootka to Lab-
| rador,there is an indescribable coldness about the Red-
man that checks familiarity. He is a stranger to our
i joys and sorrows; his eyes are seldom moistened by a
- tear, or his features relaxed by a smile ; and whether
he bagke on the burning plains of Amazonia, or freez-
¢son the Arotic shores, the same piercing black eyes,
and stern immobility of countenance instil a kind of
awe into the unwonted observer.*

No reconciliation could be effected short of deliver-
ing up the particular white men who ha:l slain their
brethren; and as this could not be granted, the oppo-
site parties gradually shaped themselves into battle-
' array. ) An awful pause ensued; but while destruction
' was impending over the minor band, the tramping of
horses was heard, and suddenly twelve mounted war-
riors dashed into the intervening space. They were
headed by a young chief of fine figure, who quickly
dismounted, and advancing towards the English com-
, mander, presented his hand; when having acquainted

——— =

. ®Cox’s Adventures on the Columbia River..
16 4
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himself with the matter'of dispute, he thus addressed
his people.

' “Friends and relations! Three snows only have
passed over our heads since we were a poor and mis-
erable people. In summer, our enemies, the Shosho-
nees, stole our horses, that we might not hunt, and
drove use from the banks of the river, that we might not
fish. In winter, they burnt our lodges by night, killed
our relations, ‘treated our wives and daughters like
dogs, and left us to freeze, starve, or become their
slaves. They were numerous and powerful; we were
few and weak; our hearts were as the hearts of little
children; we could not fight like warriors; we were
driven like deer about the plains. When the thunders
rolled, and the rains pou‘red,'we bad no place of shel-
ter, nothing but the rocks to lay our heads upon. Is
such the case to-day? No, my relations, no. We have
driven the Shoshoneds from our hunting grounds, and
regained the lands of our fathers, where théy and their
fathers lie buried. We have horses and food enough,
amd can sleep unmolested with our wives and children
without ;lreading the midnight attack. Our hearts are
great within us, and we are now a nation. But Who,
my friends, have produced this change? The White
men. For our horses and furs, they gave us guns and
amunition. Then we became strong and beat our cne-
mies. And shall we be ungriteful to such benefac-
tors? Never, never. They have never robbed ui; why
should we attempt to plunder them? It was bad, very
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bad; they were right in killing the robbers. ”
Here on observing marke of impatience among the
relatives of the deceased, he continued in a louder tone
““Yes! I say they did right in killing the robbers;
and who among you will dare to contradict me? You
well know that my father was killed by the enemy when
you all descrted him like cowards, and while the great
Master-of-Life spares me, no hostile foot shall again
be set on our grounds. Iknow you all; and I know
that those who are afraid of their hodies in battle, are
thieves when out of it;_but the warrior of the strong
arm and the.great heart will never tob a friend.”
Then after a short pause, ‘‘ The White-men are
brave, and belong to a great nation. They are many
moons in cfoasing the great lako to serve us; & should
you destroy all here present, a greater number would _
come next year to revenge the blood of their kindred.
They have offered you a compensation for the loss of
your friends; take it. If you refuse, I will join them
with my own band of warriors, and should a white-man
i'al 1, the murderer and all his fam'ily shall become the
victims of my vengeance.’ . '
Then raising his voice, he called out, « Let the Wal-
1ah-Wallabs and all wbo love me, come forth, and
smoke the pipe'of peace!”’ .
Above 100 obeyed the call. ‘The eloquence of the
Chief silenced all opposition; but the above is a faint
outline of it, for he spoke two hours; and the interpret-
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er confessed himself unable to translate a great part,
especially when he soared into the regions of meta-
phor so common among Indians. His delivery was
impassioned, his action though sometimes nolent, was
generally bold and graceful.

“¢Qur admiration at the time,”” says an eye-witness,
‘“krew no bounds; and the oraters of Greece and
Rome when compared with him dwindled into insigni-
ficance.” :

His name was Morning-Star. Nineteen scalps

decorated the neck of his war-horse, and he wished to
increase the number to 20, which the Indians consid-
er ag the summit of a warrior’s glory. His regular
features, eagle-glance, and majestic person stamped
him as one of nature’s aristocracy: while his bravery
_in the field and wisdom in council commanded the
homage of the young and the respect-of the aged.

Thus the gathering tempest passed over, like the
ominous ravens, without further rupture ; but a differ-
ence at the mouth of the Columbia among the prede-
cessors of this trading party resulted in a more explo-
.sive manner.

The shlp Tonquin arrived from New York in 1810;.
but the rough- and offending manner of her master,
Capt Thorn, with the temptation of so great a prize,
inspired a dark conspiracy among the warlike savages
of the coast, who flocked aboard to trade.

Having matured their plan with acgustomed seere~
¢y, on the morning the Tonquin was to put to sea, they
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came aboard in alarming numbers, and it was observ-
ed that contrary to their usual custom, all wore short
" cloaks or mantles of fur. The sailors were so imped-
ed in their duty by the press, that the Capt requested
its dispersion; and as no heed was given to the motion
he expressed a wish as he bade ¢ Up anchor,’ that he
might not be obliged to enforce his request.

The time had now come. At a signal from ane of
the chiefs, a tremenduous War-Whoop arose from the
assembled savages, who as suddenly fell on the crew
with knives and bludgeons, which they had concealed
under their mantles. Thorn drew his jack-knife, and
slew four of his assailants by ripping open their bow-
els, when covered with wounds, as he leaned on the
Tiller-Wheel, a dreadful blow on the back of his head
felled him to the deck. The rest of the crew were also
overpowered; excepting three, who after a desperate
struggle succeeded in reaching the cabin, and secure-

. ly fastening the entrance on the inside. Here in the
 moment of despair, they t&rribly resolved, while the
means was in their hands, to blow up the ship; though
like Sampson, they should perish with the host of their
enemies! However, they, obtainded leave of the cap-
lors to depart in the pinnace, in case of a peaceable
sarrender of their strong hold.- Accordingly, the boat"
was sent astern, and they let themselves into it from
the cabin windows, just as they fired the train they had
laid to the magazine. Eagerly pushing away to leave
all to the shouting captors; who ruslicd to their plun-
der,lo! un explosion 't;)ok place, which bursting the
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ship to fritters, as quickly hurled 200 savages ints
eternity, and dreadfully injured- as many more!
Our informant, the-ship’s iuterpreter, had jumped
overboard in the struggle, and-been taken iuto a canee
by certain squaws, who concealed him under some
mats. On reaching the strand, he informs us, that he
saw many mutilated bodies floating near the beach,
while heads, arms, and legs, together with fragments
of the ship were cast to a considerable distance on the
shore. The first impression of the survivors was, that
the Master-of-Life had sent forth the Evil Spirit from
the waters to punish them for their crnolty And this
belief, the consternation produced by the shock, and :
the moaning of wives and ‘kindred, so paralyzed exer-
- tion, and favored the attempt of the desperate three to
escape, that by hard pulling they had now reached the
mouth of the harbof. But there a head wind and flow- -
ing tide drove them back, and they were forced ta land
late at night in a small cove, where exhausted by loss
of blood, and the racking exertions of the day, they
fell into a profound- sleep. i
Meanwhile, the dusky foe had recovered from their
prepossessious; the avenger of blood wason the alert;
and reached the slumbering victims about midnight,
whose daring spirits were presently put to flight, and
sent to mingle with those of fheir departed comrades.

-
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»
CHAPTER XXXVIII,

In fine, let us add a word on the Origin of the Red-
skins, for there is something very lmportmt very ro-

mantic in this connection, though we must be ailowed
to prose a little.

I have before spoken of Madoc and the Welsh ln-
dians, and we may also take off the Greenlanders ansl
Eskimaux as evidently different races, probably from
the north of Europe; but the remainder, the more no-
ble, genuine aborigines, whence came they? Various
and learned are the opinions which have been formed
on this subject; but that which appears to bear sway,
or has been the mast extensively and powerfully sup-
ported is the Iisraelitilsh theory; namely, that our lo-
dian tribes are lincally descended from the ¥T'en Lost
Tribes of Israel. '_

Among other works or minor testimonies in defence
' ofthis opinioh, we may note the ¢ Star in the West,” by
Dr Boudinot, but moreespecially the quarto of Adair,
whose long residence among the Indians, and at a pe-
riod when their institutions were less vitiated than a,
present afforded him the best opportunity of investiga-
tion. The following is an abstract of his principal ar-
guments. .

1. Division of tribes; though grenly increased from
he original Ten.
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2. A sort of Cherubic figures in their synhedria or
temples, where from a strong religious principle, they
often dance in a.bowing posture, siuging Halleluyah,
"and Yo-he-wah, (supposed to be the original pronun-
ciation of Jehovah, which literally signifies what they
often term Him, the Master-of-Life.)

3. Religiaus or national pride of the regard of - the
Great $pirit to their ancestors, thinking Him the im-
mediate head of their state, and themselves the Belov-
ed or Chosen People. ’

4. Their belief in the existence and ministration of
“angcls, or géod as well aa evil spirits.

5. Identity of languaguge; ( though for Jack of da-
ta, even Greek being considered till recently a dead
language, literati are slow in the discovery. However
they have already concluded, that all the Indian lang-

“uages, with those exceptions which correspond to our |
jdea of thg Welsh mixture, vary only in dialect from
the same original. Roger Williams, among others, |
hes particularly noticed the Hebrew affinity, of which 1
we might give numerous instances, as of the aspirate |
quality or frequent sound of H.) |

6. Manner of reckaning time, as by moons, and be-
ginning the year at the vernal equinox.

7> An l‘rchimagus or high priest with an ephod, a
kind of order of priests or magi, the character of pro-

,phet,—praying for rain, exorcists, &c. |

8. Festivals and religious rites, as their Green-corn |

dance, or offering of first fruits, (and of the first-born.)

\
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9. Daily sacrifice, ns casting a piece of meat into
the fire before th‘ey eat, their annual ceremonies in re-
gani to the sacred fire, &c.

10. Ablutions and anointings, their pnesta bemg in-
itiated by unction.

11, Their laws of uncleanneu, as the lunar retreats
of women, & when in tl;avaxl pollution of the dead, &ec.

12. Abstinence from things unclean, as biood, car-
nivorous birds and animals. When swine first came
among them, they reckoned the beast horribly unclean,

13. Mode of marriage, divorce, and punishment of
adultery.

14. The law of revenge; ‘eye for eye, ll;d tooth for
tooth;’ ‘so like the Hebrew system, that travellers by
way of illustration have often borrowed the Old-Test-
ament-phrase, ‘ avenger of blood.’ *

15. Cities of Refuge, of which there are several in
every tribe, called, old, peaceable, beloved, holy, or
white towns. o

l6. Ceremonies of purification and fasting before
going/to’ war, an ark containing certain consecrated
vessels which it is lawful for a few only to touch, and
a care to avoid pollution, as with female eaptives, &c.

17. Love of ornaments, and often of a similar kind.

18. Mode of curin.g the sick, by exorcism, and be-
lief in the spiritual or det/noniacal causation of diseas-

es. Their invocation of Yohewah is. very striking.’
17

-
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The invocater first bowing'low, then rising with his
arms thrown out, and looking wildly, to the north and
south, sings in a low bass, Yo! Yo! about a minute, —
then He! He! as long, then Wah! Wah! and after-
wards transposing these syllables in several ways, and
in a rapid, gutteral manner, often looking upwards.

19. Care of the dead, and burying their property
with them, reverence for burial places, &ec.

20. Time aud manner of the mourning of widdows,

21. The surviving brother taking the wife of, n.;d
raising offspring to, the deceased. ' -

22. Method of giving names, that are desciptive of
personal qualities.

23. Traditions of their origin, as that their ances~
tors, in vory remote ages, came from a far distant
country, and moved eastward, till at last they reached
their present settlements. .

TO these marks of Indian correspondence to Isra-
elitish polity, copiously illustrated by Adair from hie
own obgervations during a long residence among the
Aborigines of our country, We may add; .

24. The last relic-of ancient history that gives any
account of the Ten Tribes. See 2 Esdras, XIII 40.

¢ The ten tribes that were cm:ried away captive out
of their own land in the time of Oses the king, whom
Salmanaser, king of Assyria, led away captive, he
carried over the waters, and so they came into anoth-
er land. {@ But they took this counsel among them-
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selves, that they would leave the mskude of the bee-
then, and go forth into a farthber ccxmtry. where sxvia
MANKIND DWELT, thet they might there kee; "Se stas-
utes which they mever kept ia their ewn lané.” Owe
of their great stumblingblecks having beea the prope=-

quity and seduction of foreign maticss.” ‘8o they ea-

tered Euphrates by the narrow passages of the river,’
(perhaps Bhering’s straits,. * for the Mest High thea
showed signs for them, and held still the floed 11l they
had passed over; for through the country there was a
great way to go, namely, of A YEAR aND A mALP, and
the same region is called Arsareth.” /g
- 25. Whatever may be thought of these items, it
is at least a yawning inconsistency, if not an objection
to the old-testament-history, that while-the tribe of Ju-
dah has been so remarkably preserved, the other ten,
though predicted to become like the sands in num-
ber, should be strangely, unaccountably annihilated;
26. But if not yet extinct, where in the world shall
we find a people, of relative magnitude with the Jews,
so distinct, so extensive, sq aorrespondent, so nation-
al, so worthy, so dubious in erigin, so well entitled to
Israelitish extraction, and to fill up the hiatus of He-

©brew story, as the noble though degenerate Red-men?

27. Bimilarity to the Jews in physiognomy, their
complexion being naturally very little if any darker,
-t least than that of the * black Jews * of the Fast; in
simplicicity, and yet a certain shrewdness, of charac-
ter; in fortitude; in persecution suffered from all oth-
or nations; in their dispersed and scattered destiny;
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argtxin that national tcaacity to ancestral institutions,
fram which nothing has been able to alienate them.
28, Likeness of physiognomy, not only to the Jews
as in the brunette-complexion, Roman nose, retreat-
ing forehead, and bright black®eyes, but among them-
selves, a perfect family-likeness among them all, suck
as we can only refer to the oneness of the Hebrew or-
igin and strictness of descent, and such as we believe
to be unparralelled except among the Jews and Arubs.
29. The denunciations of Prophecy, too often coin-
cident to be here specified, and which, in many cases,
can hardly have been fulfilled, except on this theory.
Need we refer to those passages, which foretgll their
dispersion to the ends of the earth, their becoming a
- reproach, an asToxIsHMENT, and a by-word, their fail-
ing eye and fainting heart, while they shouid be swept
away, like the leaves of the forest, before the face of
their enemies, so strikingly accomplished in the pow-
er of fire-arms, by which the Indian was confounded
on the discovery and 'upprop.riltion of his lands; most
of the predictions that apply to the Jews, & many more.

IN fine, it is surprising, that no more learned Jews
after the example of Mr Ncah, that no more of the
Men in Black, whose province it is, if they had ears
to hear or eyes to see, that no more Indian missiona-
ries who have zealously gone to christen the Red-skin,
"have dipped into this subject.
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SCENE IN THE NORTH.

CHAPTER XXXIX.

«The day was lowering; stilly black,
Slept the grim wave: while heaven’s rack
Dispers’d and wild *twixt earth and sky,
Hung like a shatter’d canopy.”

Tetx Esquimaux-sledge is drawn by a sort of wolf-
dog, that never barks, but howls, is kept in large
packs, and fed on offal. When pinched with bunger,
he will eat almost any thing, even his harness; and
while his dreary master takes lodging for the night in
a snow-house, he is left to burrow where. he pleases in
the snow-banks, being sure to rally again in theymorn-
ing to receive his food. His strength and speed even
with a hungry stomach, are remarkable, and when he
receives a lash, he géneully bites bis neighbor, who
bites the next, and so the bite goes round. -

In the March of 1782, one clear, cold muruing, and
so early that the stars yet shone with « keen lustre,
two Moravian missionaries, Liebisch and Turner, ®
with a woman and child, left Nain on the coast of Lab-
rador, in two sledges with Esquimaux drivers, to go
to Okak, a distance of about 150 miles. They set off

* Periodical Aceount of the Moravian Missions.
™ :

-~
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in*high spirits over the frozen sea, at the rate of sixor
-soven miles an hour, and propbsed to geath Okak in
three or four days. * i
Passing the iﬁlandg in the bay of Nain, they bore
off some way from the coast, in order to reach smooth
ice, and turn the rocky promoniory of Kiglapeit.
Soon hawever, they met a sledge of Esquimaux who
after the ordinary sulutations, threw out some hints »
if they might as well return; but as the less experienc-
ed missionaries saw no reason fur it, they proceeded
on. But after some ‘time, their tawny driver thought
he could pereeive a ground-swell under the ice, though
as yet imporceﬁtible except on lying down and apply-
ing the ear to the ice, when a low, grating noise was
heard as if ascending from the abyss: Still, the weath~
er remined clear, except towards the East, wherea
bank of Iigﬁt clouds appeared, interspersed with some
dark streaks; and when the sun had reached its height
there was still little or no alteration in the appearance
-of the sky; but the motion of the sea under the ice
had grown more _perceptible, 8o as to rather alarm
thé travellers, and induce them to bear a little toward
shore. Moreover, the ice had cracks and large fis-
sures in many places, some of wluch formed chasms
two feet wide; but as they are not. uncommon in even
strong ice, and easily leapt over by the dogs, the y are
terrible only.to strangers. '

But as the sun declined towards the West, the bank
of clouds in the east began to ascend; the dark streaks

[y
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put themselves in motion; and the wind began to rise.
The snow ran aleng the ice in little whirlwinds, and
‘frisked about the peaks of the neighboring mountains.
And now the ground-swell had so encreased, that its
effé ct on the ice became very extnordiniry and alarm- .
ing; the sledges, /imtead of gliaing along smoothly as
on an even surface, gometimes ran with-violence after
the dogs, and soon after seemed to ascend with diffi-
culty a rising hill. Such was the elasticity of so vast
a body of ice, now beginning to be agitated by a troub-
led sea; but however loath to burst and swallow up
{lie travellers, it was ¢vident that the struggle could
not be mairtained much longer.

Noises were distinctly. heard in 'many directions,
like the report of mighty cannon, occasioned by the
bursting of the ice further out at sea. Indeed, every
indication Hecame apparent, that with the gathering
tempest ftomi'the ocean, a terrible calamity was sweep-
ing on. Already the Esquimaux drivers had turned
their doge directly towards shere, lashing with all
speed. But as they approached the coast, the scene
before them was really terrific; the ice was breaking
upon the rocks in a thousand pieces, and dashing on
the preeipices with a stremenduous noise ! while the
raging 6f the 'wind, and the snow whirling in the air,
almhost deafemed the ch}inking travellers, and depriv-
ed them ofthe power of vision. To reach the land at
any risk, was now their only hope. But it was with
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the greatest difficulty that the affrighted dogs could be
forced onward, for the whole-bedy of the ice frequent-
sunk below the surface.of the rocks, apd then rose
above them ! The only moment to land was whea the

. fluctuating ice wus on a level with the beach, so as to
leave no chasm along shore; the attempt was extreme-
ly nice and hazardous, yet it providentially succeeded
and both sledges regained the land.

But they had scarcely time for congratulation, be-
fore they beheld, on turning back their rolling eyes,
the whole mass of ice they had just come over, for sev-
eral miles from the shore, beginning to burst and sink
beneath the overwhelming waves. The scene was
awfully gﬁnd; large fields of ice rising out of the wa-
ter, dashing against one-another, and plupgiug into
the deep with indescribable violence, and & noise like
the discharge of a thousand batteries; while the dark-
néus of the coming ni.'ht, the roaring of the wind and
soa, the dashing of the waves and ice against the
rocks, petrified the travellers with amazement, as they
stood wondering at their singular escape.

According to custom, the hardy drivers now began
to build a house of snow, to pass the night in, abou,
30 paces from the beach; and before they retized into
it, the sea was clearof ice, and enormous surges driv-
ing furiously before the wind, came sweeping from
the ocean, like castles, till shey broke with dreadful
noise on the rocks, and filled the air with ipuy..
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However, the company took their supper, and hav-
ing sung an Esquimaux-hymn, lay down to rest. The
drivers were soon fast asleep; but the missionaries
could not close their eyes, for the noise of the ele-
ments, and well it was that they did not; for about
two o’ clock in the morning, one of them thought he
tasted salt water dropping from the roof of the spow-
house on his lips. Though somewhat alarmed, he, re-
mained quiet, till the dropping became more frequent,
and when about to give the alarm, a tremenduous
surge broke suddenly near their dreary tenement, and
discharged a quantity of water into it. The next bil-
low carried away the slice of snow that served asa
door. Immediately the Moravians called aloud to the
slumbering Esquimaux, who jumped up in an instant,
and cutting a passage through the other side of the
house with a large knife, each seized a part of the
baggage, and all fled to a neighboring eminence,

The woman and child were sheltered behind a rock
—but scarcely had they made good their retreat, be-

fore a still increasing billow overwhelmed and swept
away the house they had left.

"Thus did they escape a second time from the yawng
ing jaws of destruction; but it was difficult to stand,
the fury of the elements without a covering. There-
fore the Esquimaux cut a hole in a large drift, and put
the missionaries into it; while they awaited the light
of morning, to erect another snow-house, into which
all were glad enough to creep for sheiter. 1In fine, af-
ter great toil and syffering, the unlucky missionaries
effected their returan to Nain.
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MEMOIRS OF BAGADUCE.
CHAPTER XL.

‘ Somz years -in'ce,’ says the writer of these pages,
¢I took a trip during a college vacation to visit some
of my kindred in the valley of the Penobscot: forl
was fond of seizing every opportunity_.to explore my
native regions. Time was indeed, ere the means of
information had solved the enigmas of childish fancy,
when I imagined that the wide world around me, into
which I had recently, unaccountably, emerged, was
terminated by the circuit of the sensible horizon where
the sky a’ppeau to shut down upon the earth; and I
thought it would bé a fine adventure to take a hatchet
on one’s shoulder, sud march to the etherial confine,
in order to cut a hole through that descending sky,
and see what there was in the world beyond. But,
thanks to my ranging thoughts, I have since made
prodigious advancement in knowledge; the dimness
of that distance has opened into geographical day-
-tight ; I have shot forth- into divers radii of a day’s
journey ; and now. I was making way into the wide
ocean. . . :

¢ The shades of evening hid begun to cast a sombre
hue over the grandeur of the scene, as we passed Bos- ‘
ton-Light, and with sails all swollen by the wind, be-
gan to rock on the dark waves of the deep. Loung did |
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Istgive to combat u particular propenaity to sea-sick-
vess, which arising from a peculiar weakness of the
cranium, or some other cause, has rendered even the
motion of a carriage annoying. I therefore took a seat
in mid-ship, and inspired by the wildness of the scene,
and the alacrity of the sailors, as they clomb the lofty
shrouds, and spread out-on the tottering yards to take
areef on the top-gallant-sail, I struck up a see-song
or two, which drew around iny fellow-passengers.

f But I was soon very willing to subside into a bori-
zontal position; and as the rest gradually withdrew to
their births, was left alone, overwhelmed with dread-
ful dizziness, and shivering in the night-wind, until
some pitying sailor on his watch threw a tar-paulia
over me. Near midnight, I summoned resolution
enough to blunder down the cabin-stairs ; but alas!
every birth was filled by the snoring passengers. So
lamenting my hard lot, I was (ain to make the best of
my eondition on the cabin-floor, till at the appreach
of day-light, one of the sleepers awoke and stepping
on deck for a moment, I was enabled to pitch into his
birth with as little ceremony as had been shown in ap-
propriating mine.

¢ I had long desired to witness the appesrance of the
ocean, when out of sight of land; but sad was my.dis-
appointment on being no better able to enjoy that
scene on the clear morning which followed. I could
only thro# round a feeble glance on the flashing waves
which tossing about on all sides in wild and irregular
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motion, sent back the bright glcams of the sun in every .
angle of reflection, while uncounted spots of white
canvass were scattered around at_ all distances, like*!
stars in the firmament, and dashing up the white spray
from their manly prows. But I was not before aware,
that the convexity of the earth was so apparent at sea,

for beside the many sail in the distance, whose top-

sheets ohly could be seen, the verge of the ocean it+
%|f seemed to loom up against the bordering sky. ‘

¢ Early the next day, T was called from my birth to,
land. Tstaggered to the deck, -and found the schoon;
er mooring in a strange sort of river-bay, on whose

islands and sheres, greened a luxuriance of vegeta-
" tion in grove and wood, though with scarcely any .
signs of inhabitancy. Bat recovering some gleams of

bewildered consciousness, I hailed the sweet aspect
of land, and rejoiced in my escape from that unstable
. ocean, a8 from a troubled tempest, or some dismal
dream, from which I was arousing. With several

others, I gladly stepped into a boat, and approached

the shore; b_/ut finding it difficult to bring their craf

"to land, the sailors kindly stepped o‘veﬁoard; and
bere us thither on their shoulders. , ‘

We then pierced a grove that hung over the shore

and after ascending arugged acclivity, I found myself
on the lo}'ty peninsula of Castine ; crowned by the
ruins of a heavy fort, that, in both the English
wars, has been possessed by the enemy. ~As yet
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bowever I had seen nothing but the beauties of nature
glistening in tho dews of a summer morning, the earth
still seeming to heave and sink, as if by magic, be-
neath my feet ; but on reaching this Bpl;(, the bright
village on the Eastern declivity burst suddenly into
view, with its picturesque little harbor embowered in
the groves of the wilderness, lying before it in a placid
basin, while the.outlines of the prospect that opened
widely beyond, '

" ¢In all their length far winding lay
With promontory, creek, and bay,
And islands, that empurpl’d bright,
Floated amid the silver light,
And mountains, that'like giants stand
- ‘To sentinel enchanted land,
Whose ruined sides and summit hoar
A wildering forest feather’d o’er;
And summer-dawn’s reflected hue
To purple chang'd Loch Katrine blue;
While black-bird & the speckl’ed thrush
Good-morrow bade from brake and bush.

s Here I arrived among my consins as into a safe
and agreeable haven. . Nor was it long before my cu-
riosity was gratified in sundry excureions to behold the
wildness of nature, and her own wild children, the ub-
origines of the neighborhood, who come down from
the interior to pass the summer-months on the islands.
Even the undulating surface of the land and vegetable
mellowness of the soil over the peninsula itself, dis-

covered the lateness of its recovery from a state of
18
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nature. But proceeding further inland, by z.igzug-,-
fences of log, and huge black stumps in newly cloared
fields, 1 soon reached the bogom of the forest, where
oo axe of the back-woods-man had yet resounded.

* The Shores of Vespucci want those architectural

ruing, which are so often harped on by foreign travel- |
lers, but they afford instead what is rarely seen in the
civilised portion of the old world. You may term it
if you please, not the ruins of Art, but the ruins of Na-
ture. Indeed, it gppears to me, that no monument of
ancient time which the antiquary can point us to, is so

wildly interesting as a fortile spot of country ix TmE
STATE OF NATURE, I:Iere every thing remains in the
native state of operation, which has been going on
ever since ‘ the great flood,” undisturbed hy the intru-
sive finger of man; every thing revolves in its appoint-
ed orbit, from the earth into all forms of luxuriant veg-
etation, where after wasting its sweetness, its beauty,
and grandeur, ‘on the desert air,’ it returns to the
very dust from which it arose. On one hand, you may
gee the the long grass swaying over the faded product
of a former year, and.near by the matted jungle hard-
ly penetrable except by the winding serpent, that may
hiss, or shake his rattles, at you from his strong hold.
On the other hand, you may see the majestic, ever
blooming, und yet ever mouldering forest,—huge trees
in every state of decay, from the time their long arms
begm to pnlay with age, to where the tottering trunk

-
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reclines on its neighbor in burdensome iolknels, or
has fully reached the ground, and though in perfect
shape, may be thrust by the push of a cane, or has be-
gun to crumble into ridges of spongy seil, half clad
with verdure.

‘Returning over the peninaula, 1 observed a canoe
gliding into the harbor, skilfully directed by a number
of squaws, who with little or no effort were skimming
along at a surprising rate. Indeed, as my companion
observed, ‘‘ There is no keeping up with them in our
boats.”” On touching the shore at a bye place, they
quietly dtsembarked, ‘and one putting her hand to the
prow, and another taking the poop, easily raised their
vessel from the water, and according to custom, moar-
edit high and dry on ‘the sands. These canoes are
agreat curiosity, the neatest craft ‘that swims; ex-
tremely light and graceful in their forms, constructed
of birch-bark spread over a frame of basket-work,
without the aid of a nail or any kind of metal.

¢On reaching the village, I found three or four ln-
dian girls promenading the streets in their gayest at-
tire; it consisted of beaver hats adorned with ribbons,
calico frocks with belts round the waist, pautilets, and
morocco,shoes. And though I thought the set of their
frocks rather loose, and their gate too sauntaring, yet
both were free and easy; they were evidently modest,
even to bashfulness, and so far as nature was concern-
ed, very pretty, having good forms, bright eyes, ©nd
expressive countenances.



108 sHoLES oF

“1 was very uesirous to pay these Children of fhe

forest, if not of Israel, a visit at their country seat; so
stepping aboard a small sail-boat with sundry of my -
" fair cousins, we directed our course one sunny after-
noon towards their beautiful isle. Entering a little
cove, we espied their conical wigwum-s negr the strand,
and several Indian lads snatching up their canoes, and
running away, as if to secure them from our hands.
Whether from a natural repugnance to White-people,
or some impertinence they may have suffered in such
visits, we were not received very cordially; nor wds
it till we proposed to purchase some of the little color-
ed baskete they were maRing, that we ventured to Lift
the cloth-doors which hung at the emtrance of their
cabins. The men were absent, the children playing
without, and the women quietly sitting on their .ha-lm,
- _ with no apparent furni‘ture,’ or even bedding, but the
leaves of the forest; w .ile indifferent to our presence,
they contiaued at their basket-work, agreeably con-
versing \\'rit.h one-another in their besutiful language,
which seemed to flow from their lips without any effort
of the organs of speech, in soft and liqwid sounds.
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CHAPTER XLI.

¢ With cautious step and ear awake,

He climbs the crag, and threads. the brake;
While every breeze that swept the wold,
Benumbs his drenched limbs with cold.”

Among all the curiosities of Bagaduce, as Castine
was formerly called, none equal the memoirs of the
fort, whose bristly pickets were still extant ; I refer to
the escape of an American general in the revolutiona-
ry war. *

General Wadsworth was sent in 1780, to oppose the
Eoglish in the district of Maine; and being about to
return again after the acc.omplichment of his designs,
and the disbanding of his forces, secret communication
was given the British at Bagaduce of his defenceless
situation, on the river 8t George. Immediately, a
schooner and 25 men were sent ngainvst him. The par-
ty caie suddéenly by night on the sentry whe guarded
the house, and fired a volléy on them in the kitchen,
while others at the same instant surrounded the man-
sion, and blew in the windows of the room, where the
General aud his lady were sleeping. - .

Roused by the terrible alarm, Mes Wadsworth es
caped, half dressed; into another room. The plunder-

* President Dwight’s travels in N. Eugland; vol. IL
AR T : Lo
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ers gained possession of all but the general’s'room,
which he bravely defended with a pair of pistols, biuan-
derl.:uss,;nd fusee, Lill at last_as he was charging bay-
onet in the e:try, his white shirt-sleeves made him a
conspicuous mark, and _he was shot in the arm. He
then surrendered. Still, the soldiers continueéd their
fire on him from the kitchen, till he threw upen the
door, and exclaimed,

“ My brave fellows, Why do you fire aftes’I have
sutrendered? ”’ _

“You have taken my life, and I will take yours!
replied one with an (:ath, who was badly wounded, us
they rushed into the room.

But ere the pointed musket was discharged, an offi-
cer struck it off with his sword, and saved the Gener-
al’s life. He was then borpe off in tiiumph to Baga-
duce, and his distracted wife with a female friend was
Jeft to wring her hands. about the shattered mansion
and its blood-stained floors. The General landed at
the peninsula amid exulting shouts from the specta-.
tors who thronged - the shore, anxious to behold- the
illustrious captive, who after disappointing all the de-
signs of the British in this quarter during the last year
was now in fine so queerly overreached.

In about two months his wife came to see him, and
was conducted with much civility to his quarters. She
staid with him ten days, and then took her leave with
no prospect of his release; ilidéed, he was in expecti-

~
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tion of beiﬁg sent to Halifax, or as he learned frum his
. servantd, to England, as a rebel of too much conse-
quence to be trusted with liherty. Soon after a major
Burton, who had served under him the summer before
was taken prisoner, and ledged in the same room; and
now it was ascertained, that both were to be carried
to England, as svon as a privateer came in from her
cruise, and there to remsain prisotiers till the close of
the war. Such prospects were dismal indeed ; and
they resolved to effect their cwcape, or perish in the
attempt.

The project, however, was extremely adventurous.
They were confined in a grated room, in the officers’
barracks, within a fort whose walls were 20 feet high,
besides the ditch around them, with fraising on the top
and chevauxdefrise at bottom. The gate ofthe‘ fort
was shut at sun-set, and a picket-guard stationed at
the isthmus of the peninsula, anvther to patroll on the
outside of the ditch und abattis, beside the sentry on
the walls, and a number who guarded the entry to their
apartment, and frequently opened a mndow-nhultet in
the upper part of the dovr to see. what they were about.

Yet they determined to cut a hole through the wood-
en cciling’ of their room, and creeping alongthe garret
over the adjommg apartments, to descend into anoth-
er eatry, go out, and scale the walls of the fort. So
after the sentinel had taken his peep through the door

one night, they got up into a chair, and began to cut
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away on the ceiling with a koife, but thoy soon found
that the sentinel would hear them, and the attempt was
nnpncucable Bat the next day, their barber was
hired, for a dollar, to bring them a large gimblet the
next time he came to shave; and with this more noise-
less instrument, they contrived to snatch a mbment,
when the sentinel’s back was turned, to perforate the
ceiling, the other pacing the floor meanwhile to drown
the noise. Aud thus by watchfulness and persevere-
ance, they finally succeeded in boring reuud a suffi-
cient space, cutting most of the interstices with a kaife
and carefully pasting over the holes, as they proceed-
ed, with chewed bread of like eolor with the boards.
And now they wished for a dark and tempestuous
" night to shelter their attempt. A whole week elapsed
before such an opportunity occurred; their anxiety be-
"came intense, especially when visitors were now aad
then gazing round their prison-room, for séme butter
withal in the pasted bread had melted in the hot weath-
er, Aqd.disc'olored'h board to some extent.

At length, astorm came up one evening, and the
lightning shot forth in constant sheets of fire. The
prisoners sat up, as if playing at cards, till about 11 o’
clock, when the rain began to descend in torrents, and
the darkness was profound. The sentinel looked in
at the door; the prisoriers had gone to bed, and extin-
guished their light; hut soon they rose again, and hav-
“~g finished the perforation, Burton ascerided first
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" through the opening. At this crisis, a pareel of fowls
' roosting in the garret, gave notice of bis passage by

cackling: but luckily, the noise was drowned by the
pelting of the rain on the roof ahove, or unheeded by
the sentry. Wadsworth followed, though with great
difficuity, on account of his wounded arm; wnd reach-
ed the entry, where Burton was to have waited for
him. But perceiving from the sir blowing in at the
door, that his comrade had gone’out, he followed along
under the eaves of the barracks, with the water pour-
ing on Lim, that he might not be so fiable to meet any
one in such a direction.

He then made his way alobg through utter dar"-
ness to the wall of the fort, which he contrived te ds-

cend by scrambling up oBquuon. At this mémcat, the

guard-house-door on the other side was thrown open,

and the seargant of the gnard vociferated, ¢ Relief, .

" turn out.’ Instantly, Wadsworth heard a serambling,

which he knew to be made by Burton; but the rain
kept: the sentry in their boxes, and made such a »a -
teribg onthem as to drown the 'noise. Wadeworth
hastened to cross the parapet, before the Relief came
upon him, and ﬁxing the corner of a blanket h had
taken with bim tv & picket of the fraising, he let him-
self down by it; and dropt on the berme within th>
chevauxdefriss. He then erept along to the next an-
gle, and there concealed himself till the guard had
passed; when he skulked into the ditch, and going out
at the water-course between the sentry<boxes, Joydqs—
ly descended the peninsula,
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The whole adventure seemed to him like a dream;
the rain and darkness continued; he feared to awake
and still find himself in his prison-room. He groped
his way along by rocks, stumps, and jungle to an old
guard-house on the shore of the back éove, where
Burton had agreed to meet him, should any accident
have seperated them. But no Burton was there, and
after waiting and searching for him half an hour, he
began to ford the cove, which was about a mile wide,
but not above his middle. It was about twe o’ clock
in the morning when he gained the opposite shore,
and covered himself in the wilderness.

The rain and darknesse had begun to diminish: he
had ,diaoovorot‘l no indication of pursuit, and clamber-
ing along over fallen trees, he made his way throygh
the woods, till he reached the river. Here the day
dawned, snd he heard the Reveifle beat at the fort.
Fearing to meet with any inhabitant, who out of re-
gurd to the enemy might arrest and carry him back, he
privately made his way up the river, along the water’s
edge, till about seven miles from the fort, he perceiv-
ed a salmon-uet stretching from a pdint thickly cover-
ed with bushes, Here he cut him a club, and spread-
ing out his clothes to dry, lay by in the coppice, to see
what fishermen might come up, or if it were best to
discover himself. After resting sbout an hout, on look-
ing down the river, as he often did, to see if any pur-
suers were after him, to his agrecable surprise, he es-
pied Burton advancing towards him in the track he
had just taken. - The meeting was mutually rapturous
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especially as each had believed the other to be lost.
On leaping down the wall of the fort to avcid the
relief-guard, Burton feil into the arms of a chevauxde-
frise, and bad well nigh been impaled on one of ite
pickets, However, he desccnded withcut injury into
the ditch, and avoiding the sentry-boxes, passed the
abattis, and escaped into the op«n givund, where
thinkiog himself closely pursued, he fled with precipi-
tation, and forgetting the form «f the peninsuls, io-
stead of finding the old guard-house, inadvertently di-
rected his course towards the picket at the isthmus.
However, before it was too late, he perceived a man
in motion at a short distance, whose muvements soon
appeared like those of a sentinel. Burton dropt to the
ground, and whenever the sentinel moved from him,
softly withdrew, till at length he got clear of his disa~
greeable neighbor. He then entered the cove at gn
" inconvenient place, and found deep water, rocks, and
much sea-weed, that obstructed his passage, and mop+
~ ped round him, like snakes, so that he was obliged to
swim, clamber, and- wade above an hour in thunder
and darkness, before he reached the forest on the op-
pbsite side, when he made the best of his way through
the woods, till he chanced to eome up with the Gen-
eral.

Nor had they now much time for rest or congratus
lation. Burton affirmed, that a barge was in pursuit,
and would soon come round a point below. 8o imme-
diately seizing a canoe by the seine, they plied up the
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siver, till the barge came in sight about a mile below,
moving slowly after shem. Under screen of the jung-
Jo that fringed the water’s edge, they watched their
ppportunity, and plying their oars to the utmost, es-
- caped to the western bank, drove into & solitary nook,
and leaping ashore, plunged into the wilderness. By
means of a pocket-compass, they now directed their
course to St George’s river, and by sunset, had trav-
elled 25 miles, often clambering over rotten trees, or
’ wading over swampy ground.

At pvening, they struck fire, and partook of some
crusts of bread and dried meat, and lay down to rest,
The next day, owing to their great exhaustion and
soreness of limbs, they could prpcéed only 12 or 16
-miles; and after suother night, Wadsworth begin to
sink under his fatigues, and at last propcsed to lie
dgwn in the wilderness, and wait till his stronger com-
panion could obtain seme assistance from the nearest
pettlements. "Burton would not consent to do so,
or to leave his declining comrade in circumstances
so doubtful. So they sunk down together, and fell
asleep in THE SUN, )

On awaking, THRY FOUND THEMSELVES considera-
bly recruited, and were enabled to make some fur-
tner progress. Towards evening, Burton discover- |
ed a smoke from an eminence and varivus signs of |
HUMAN HABITATIONS.  Soon after, wiTm great joy |
THEY REACHED TRE upper settlements on St George’s
xiver. . ' \
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‘The inhabitants flocked joyfully about them, and
hailed them not only as friends long lost, but as meu
dropt down from the clouds. After the kindest enter-
tainment, the people accompanied their guests down
the river to within a few miles of Burton’s own house,
and gear that aleo in which Wadsworth had been cap-
tured, who new proceeded to Portland in quest of his
wife, and from thence to Bosion, where he happily re-
joined ber, and probal;ly found a delicious repose in
ber society after so much toil and vicissitude.

""“..,.‘“‘"

CHAPTER XLII

THE NEGRO SLAVE.

. Outcast of nature, man! the wretched thrall
Of bitter, dropping sweat and toiling pain!
Of cares that eat away the heart with gall!
All which proceed from savage thirst of gain.
' THOMPSON.

Wz preteﬁd not to say how great an evil slavery is,
especially in a couniry which-boasts of liberty; but to
- the insurmountable objections of the Northerner, it -
may be answered, that the blacks are naturally ofa
more grovelling and debased character than their whi-
ter brethren of the human family, that the patriarchs

had slaves and Scripture imposes this curse on the
19
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{awny children of Canaan, that the Colo;lizntion—proj-
act is scouted by.the negros themselves, that the evil
consists only in the abuses of the master. Monarchi-
cal England is indeed too free for nominal servitude,
and the structure of Southern suciety is evidently feu-
dul apd aristocratic; but waving the deception of
names, wherever there is pride and circumslnnye with
money enough to procure hirelings, there is virtual
slavery, and there you may scon number an army\of
serfs & villains. How many a white scoundrel, though
adorned in livery, isin fact a more obsequious slave
than the black who loves to wallow in the rice-field!

Our preseat intention is to give a sketch of what is
seldom given, the pivate life of thé negro slave.

A traveller ® informs us, that while keeping an ¢ old
field school’ at Pohoke, near the Blug Ridge, he be-
came acquainted with ¢ old Dick,” a negro slave, who
never failed to visit his cell at evening, in order to ob-
ain a dram of whlsky Dick said that it comforted
him; ‘ -

¢« And I never witheld my comfort from him,’" says
the traveller. ¢ My recreation after.£choel in the eve-
ning wae to sit and meditate before iy door in the
open air, while the vapors of a friendly pipe adminis-
tered to my philosophy. - Before me steod an immense
forest of stately trees; the fire-fly was on the wing;
and the Whip-poor-Will in lengthened cries hailed the

e e e e

¢ Davis’ Truels in U. States..

~

-
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#eturn of night, while I contemplated the family-group
on the grass-plat before their dwelling, and the bo'yl
running and tumbling in harmlese mirth on the green.
I always put Dick upon talking about himself, and one
evéning he told me the tale of his life,” -

Which will now be faithfully repeated as it fell from
the negro’s lips, always reserving the right of syntae-
tical improvement. And it will exhibit a better pic-
ture of the negros in- America than any elaborate dis-
sertation on the subject.

¢ I was born at a plantation on the Rappuhunnock
I have no mixed blood in my veins ; I am no chesnut-
sorrel of a mulatto ; but my father. and mother both
came over from Guinea. ,When I was old enough to
work, I was put to look after the horses; and when'a
boy, T'would not have turned my back to the best ne-
gro at catching or mounting the most vicious beast,
that ever grazed in a pasture.

¢ My master had a son who was a trimmer. (Here
Dick winked his left eye.) The first thing this younk+
er did on getting out of bed was to call for a Julep, and
I honestly date my own love of whisky from mixing
and tasting my young master’s Juleps. He was aiso
forever on the scent after game, and mighty officious,
when he got ameng the negro wenches. He used to
say, thatalikely negro- wench was fitto be a queen,
and I forget how many queens he had among the girls’
on the two plartations. My young master was also a
mighty one for music, and made me learn to play the
Banger. I could soon tune it sweetly, and of'a moon-



220 SHMORES OF

light evening, he would set me to play and the wench-
es to dance. He could himself shake a desperate foot
at the fiddle. But he did not live long. He was fors
short life and a merry one. He was killed by a drunk-
en negro who found him over officious with his w—-—,
The negro was hung alive on a gibbet ; it was in ‘the
middle of summer; the sun was full upon him; he loll-
ed out his tongue; his eyes seemed starting from their
sockets; and for three lung days, his only cry was,

“ Water—Water—Wa—ter !

¢ The plantation and negros afterwards fell to the lot
of another son, who had gone to Edinburgh to learn
the trade of a doctor. The first thing he did on his
return was to free all the old negros, and settle each
on a patch of land. He tended the sick himself, and
encouraged every one to go to meeting on Sunday.
Every thing took a change; the young wenches, who
- before used to wear their drops and bracelets, and ogle
their eyes, now looked -down like modest young wo-
men, and carried their ear-rings in their pockets; till
they got clear out of the woods.

‘He also encourag:ed matrimony, by settling each
_couple in a log’-bouee on a comfortable patch of land.
This made me bold to marry, ‘and I looked out sharp
for a wife. 1 had before quenched my thirst at any
puddie, but astream I was to drink at coustantly, I
thought shduld be pure. I made my court to u whole-
some girl, who had never bored her ears, and went
constantly to meeting. Ly moonlight, I used to play
my Bangcr under her window, and sing a Guinea-love-
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song, my mother had taught me.” But I found, there
was asother also, whose mouth watered after the fruit.
Cuffee, one of the crop-hands, came one night on the
same errand. [ am but alittle man, and Cuffee was
above my pitch. He was six feet and two inches high
with a quid of tobacco clapped above that; but I was
not to be scared, because he was a big man, and 1 a
little one. I carried a good heart, and a good heart is
every thing in love.

‘¢ Cuffee? ’?says T, ¢ What part of the play is you
acting? does you come after Sall?”’

¢ May be I does,” says he. ’

*Then,” says I, ¢ Here’s have at you, boy—""

* And I reckoned to fix him by getting the finger of
one hand into his ear, and a knuckle of the other into
his eye; but the whoreson was too strong for me, and
after knocking me down on the grass, he began to
stamp on me, and ask me if I.had got enough yet. But
getting his great toe into my mouth, 1 bit it off, and
swallowed it. Cuffee now let go his hold, and it was
my turn to ask if he had got enough. He said he had; °
and I walked away to the Quarter. g

¢ The next day, my master heard oi our battle, and
said, I ought to live among wolves. He sold me to a_
Georgia-man for $ 200. My new master was a Satan:
He made me travel with hiin band-cuffed to Savannah
where he sold me to a tave;n-keeper for § 300.

‘I was the oply man-servant in the tavern, and did

the work ofvho.\fagnzeu. I went to bed at midnight,
9 .
»
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and was up an hour before sun I looked after the ‘
horaes, waited at table, and worked, like a *“ new nig- \
ger;” but I got plenty of spirits, and that I believe
helped me. .

The war broke out, and I changed masters a dazen
times; but I knew I must work, and one master was
as geod as another. When the war ended, 1 was a
slave at Annapolis. I had become quite steady, and
married a house-servant, who brought me a child eve-
ry year. I have had altogether three wives and twelve
children; but as soon as they were strong envugh to
hahdle a hoe, my master sold them. It was a bard tri- -
al to part with my little ones, for I loved them as a
father; but there was no help for it, and it was the

" epse of thousands besides myself.

¢ When a man has been used to-a wife, he finds it
mighty lonesome to be without one. Bo after the death
of my first wife, I married a young girl, who lived with
a tavern-keeper at E.k-ridge. It was good®25 miles
from Anna'polis; but a negro never tires, when be
goes to see his sweet-heart; after work on Saturday-
night, 1 used to start for Elk-ridge, and get to my wife
before aupper was put away. Dinah was a dead hand
at makwg Mush, but she could not love it better than
I did. '

“ Dinah??”? sqid\l to her one night,y “if you was a
queen, what you have for supper?”

“ Why, milk and Mush, Dick,” said she.

¢ Consarn it! Dinah,” said I, {‘ why if you was to
eat all the good things, what would be left for me?”?

-
~ e
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‘ However, [ was not perfectly satisfied with my
new wife; nor did I keep her long. She was a giddy
young guose, and fond of dress; she wore r-uﬂicu, and
of 2 Sungay, put on so sharp-toed shoes as would have
knocked out 2 mosquito’s eye. And il her children
had not heen right black, and right ugly, like myself,
I should have susjiected her virtue long before 1 had
real cause forit. I made Dinah a present of a little
lap-Foist, a very pretty dog as you would see; and
one Saturday at negro day-time, about « mile before I
got to Elk-ridge, the little Foist came running by me,

¢ Hie!”’ said I, * Dinah must be gadding.”

¢ So I looked round, and saw a man and woman run
across the main road into the woods. T made after
them; but as I was getting into years, and a walk of
20 miles had made my legs a little stiff, T could not
overtake them.  So after frettiog till my blood boiled
like a pitch-pot, I walked on to the tavern. [ found
Dinah in the kitchen, but the mulatto fellow was not
there; T never could bear the sight of a mulatto. She
ran to me, and fell on my neck.

s Away, girl! " said I, heaving her off, ¢ No tricks
upon travellers; Dick in his old age is not to be made
» fool 'of;a'hdid I not see you with ——

“ Lack-a-daisy, Dick!” said she,# I have not stirr-
ed out of the ,ﬁouue; I would kiss the bible, and take
my blesged qath of it,” '

¢ Nor the Foist either? —?’ said I, ¢ Begone, you
Hussey!—1 wil) seek a new wife.”

?”
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¢ So saying, I went up stairs, and made her gowns,
coats, &c. into a hundle, took the drops from her ears,
and the shoes from her feet, and walked out of the
kitchen. I trudged home ‘the same night. Though
troubled at being tricked by a young girl, it was some
satisfaction to have stript her of all her clothing. Fine
_feathers make fine birds; and I laughed to think how
she would lnok the next Sunday. I now said to my-
self, that it was right foolish for an old man to expect
constancy from a young girl, and I wished that my
first wife had not got her mouth full of yellow dirt.
Half’a mile from Annapolis, by the road-side, was the
- graveyard, where my poor wife was buried. I had
often heard tell of ghosts, and wanted to'see if there
was any truth init. So creeping softly to the hedge
that skirted the yard, / -
““Hoga!” says I, ‘““does you rest quiet? Hoga!
‘does j'ou rest quiet? Say, Hoga! and comfort old
Dick.”
¢ These words were scarcely out of my mouth, when
the leaves began to stir! I trembled as though seized
with the ague. ’
¢ Hoga! ” gays I, ¢ Do— do--- dont scare me.”’
¢« But in less than a minute, a black head looked over
the bushes,\withT. pair ‘of goggle-eyes that flamed
worse than the branches of a pine tree on fire.
¢ Faith!” says I, “that can’t be Hoga’s hiead, for
Hoga had little pee-pee-ecyes.”’ '

/
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However, Dick took to hie heels and ran for it :
The ghost followed quick; but as good luck would
bhave it, there was a gate across the way, which he
jumped over,. and then crawled into a hedge. The
ghost did not follow; the gate had stayed him; but he
was heard ¢ to bellow mightily,’ and when Dick peep-~
ed over the hedge, he saw ‘it was the Esquire’s black
bull.”

And now his master at Annapolis failed, and Dick
was sold at vendue to an Esquire K——, ¢ put to work
at the hoe, up an hour before sun, labored till after
night-fall,” without clothing, or any food but Hominy.
For 15 months, be put no morsel of meat into hif lips,
but that of an oppossum or racoon he had captuted in
the woods. This, he says, was rather hard for a. old
man, but there was no help for it.

¢ However, hard labor would not have hurt him, but
he could never get any liquor. This was deaperate,
and his only comfort was the stump of an old pipe, that
had belonged to his first wife; a poor comfort without
a drop of whisky now and then; and ‘he was laying a
plan to run away, and travel through the wilderness

of Kentucky, when the old Esquire died.

" He was therefore put up once more at vendu-. and
‘purchased by an Esquire Ball, with whom he still liv-
ed. Nobody else would ' id for him, because his Pead
was grey, his back covered with siripes, and ha
was lame in the left leg, where an overseer had
maliciously pierced him with a pitch-forx.
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But Esq Ball, be says, knew be was trusty; and
though self-praise is na praise, there was not a negro
-on the plantation who wished him better: there were
few such masters; he had been allowed to build a log-
house, and take in a patch of land to raise corn and
water-melons on, to keep poultry, and what is better
thian aH, msaster never refused him a dram, and by h;alp
of Whisky, he did not doubt but he should be able to
serve him for fifteen yen'rs'to come. Some of his ne-
gros iméosed upon him; there was Hinfon, a mulatto
rascal, that would run him in debt; and there was Lett
one of the house-girls, that would suck the eggs, and
declare it wes done by & black smake; but he never
wronged master out of a cent; he did the work of Hin-
ton, Hal, and Jack without ever grumbling; be look-
ed after the cows, dug in the garden, uwmgled the flax
curry-combed the riding-nag, carted all the wood, tot-
ed'the wheat to mill, and brought all the logs to the
school-house. o

- Dick’s log-hut wes not unpleasantly situated near a.
upnng of clear water, and. defended by an awning of
boughs. A ecock that never strayed from his cabin,
served him as a time-piece, and a dog that always lay
‘befdve his door, was equivalent to a lock. With his
dog and.cock, Dick lived in 35;1 greatest harmony, nor
wauld they acknawledge any ather master.
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CHAPTER XL111

THE UNFORTUNATE MASON,
'l .
‘“ These are not the romanttc times,
So beautiful in’ Spencer’s rhymes,
So dazzling to the dreaming hoy;

Ours are the days of fact, not fable,
Of Knights, but not of the Round-Table,”

A}

Among the curious events of American History, we
may finally number the rupture and progreri of Anti-
masonry; that explosion of mystery, so recently fired
by a single martyrdom, and yet spreading and mur-
mering, as wild fire, through the land, casting forth
scintillations from almost every news-paper, and set-
ting ex-presidents aund.village-politicians by the ears.
" We do not pretend to say whether the craft be capa-
ble of all the fearful complots and machinations, th.t
have been ascribed to it. But it seems very evident,
votwithstanding all pretension to the contrary, and the
gaudy train of priests and gre,u.t men who have conde-

" scended to adorn themselves with the ingignia of the
trowel and leather apron, besides other scarfs and gar,.
ters, that originelly, the institution sprang from a craft-
y combination among the first BRICK-LAYERS, in
order to secure Wages or other consequente, as thege
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mechanics were more numarous than others, or pos-
sossed greater fhcilities of intercourse, in the evection
of modern cities. ,

At any rate, Capt, Morgan, in his Illustrations of
Masonry, exposed the mysteries of the Craft, as others
bad done less thoroughly before him. Former reve-

lations had been of a more Apocraphal character, and

generally evaded by some change in their  manner

of WORKING;” but this pamphlet was tvo open, too

'aggravating; vengeance became necessary.
It wasona sum,mgr-moming in the year 1826, that

William Morgan was apprehended, and imprisoned -

for a cetain debt in a county-jail of N York, about 60

miles from his family. The jailor was a mason; and

thence he was seized in the stillness of night, crying,
Murder! Mur_der! and transported 100 miles further to
the fortress of Niagara, whose commander was & ma-
son, by the name of Giddens.

P

This officer was called from his bed about midnight
by a mason of high standing, and hastening to the door
half-dressed, he was thus accosted in a low veice, but
with great earnestness and a hurried tone.

¢ Giddens! We have got the perjured rascal here

“who has been exposing our secrets. He is bound
Blind-fold_e_d, and under guard. Put on your clothes
and carry us over tho river. We are gomg to des
luer him to the Cmndmn magons.”’ *

. Gpdd_;n’y and Anderton’s Narratives,
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Giddens was guing back to ﬁni’sh dressing hiwseli,
\vhe‘n another ma-on of great function asked for some
water to give ¢ the poor wretch,’ as he was almost fan.-
iched. The Commar d.m( put en his cluthes, and ms-
king some evasive excuse: ‘to his wile, he went out.

Near the door were four men, ong of whom ‘was
Morgan, blindfolded with a white handkerchief His
hands were tied belind him with a cord, his Lat havl-
ed down over his forchead.  'Two men led*him to the
ferry-buat, one hold of each arm near the shoulder, as
if he was too weak to walk alone. He was appurently
a man of about 50 years of age, of the usual slatu’re,
and a little bald on the head. He spoke deliberately,’
with correct pronunciaticn, and sppcarcd of & nanly
address, intelligent, and well acquainted with mankind.

The night was light and pleasaut. They passcd the
river with few words, and those in a low tune. Two
of the company then went ashore, and were® gone
about two hours, after the Canadmn masrns Mean-
time, the rest kept by the boat, ready to push off at
any approach, unless the signal of a whistle were giv-
en. Morgan kept his sert; a man sat in front of him

with a pistol in bis hand, ready to fire, if he made the
least resistance.

¢ My friend! ™ said the martyr, “have the goodness
to put your hand into my pocket, and take out a cud
of tebacco and give me.” :

One did s0; and soon after with a faint voice he re-
sumed,

\

20
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¢ Gentlemen! I am your prisoner, and I kgow, that
1 am completely in your power. Show your magnaui:
wity by using me kindly.”

“«¢ Silence, you rascal!” replied the man with the
pistol, presenting it to hi/s breast, ¢ or I will shoot you
in a moment! no more ofyo'ur preaching!”’

Morgan afterwards requested one to loosen the
handkerchief over his eyes, as it pained them intoler-
ably.
¢ It does not,”" says the other putting his ﬁn‘gers un-
der it, ¢“it is not tight—silence®” ;

Morgan again attempting to speak, he pressed the
pistol against his breast, saying, * Do you feel that?”

“I do,” said the Unfortunate Mason.

¢« Well, speak another word, and you are a dead
man.” ' .

Morgaﬁ was then silent, after uttering a g;oan, that

wag, enough to pierce the hearts of any but assassivs.

Finally, the whistle was heard from a group advap-

cing in the shade. It waw the absent two returning

with a Canadian mason, who stated that his brethren

. ﬁerq not yet ready to receive him.  Whence, after

. much low conversation, Morgan was taken back to

) :th_e fort, and locked in the magazine. 'On approach~
ing him the next day, thesé words were heard. -

o« Geﬁtlemen! you had better not open this door:—

I have got a barricade here that will astonish you =1

think there are but two of you, and as I am lituxp(-ed.'l

A
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tan master you both. I am determined not to be bled
to death by that doctor; Here I will starve rather than
fall into his hands.”

“ Here, give me the pistol!” said one of the masons.

Whereupon, the martyr began to gry, ‘“ Murder!”
and it was thoﬂght prudent, not:to go in, but send to
Lewiston, to.inform the brethren of his turbulence.

Some of them came, but notwithstanding their
threaw, Morgan .repeated the vame words, and was .
more noisy than ever, pounding on the floor, and cry-
ing, Murder. A yellow woman and little girl heard it
and ssked what it meant.:

¢ T hear something that way,’’ said the former paint=
ing to the . magazine, ‘‘ which sounds like some one,,
crying, Murder, Mortar, or Water, and.a great pound-
ing. What ean it be?”

These dangerous inquiries were. carefully evaded.
Another magop came of more.assurance.

¢ Morgan,”’ says.he, ‘‘ will mak¢ no more noise af-
ter I get hald of him, I warrant yon. He knows me of
old———Morgan?" he contipued on entering the.maga- .
zine, ‘‘ Where are you? Give me your band;—What
do you mean by all this noise? —Will you be, silept
hereafter? ”’

I will,” said the. martyr.

Many of the Craft had now assembled in copsulta-
tion, and all agreed that he ought to be executed, that
according to the laws of the institution he must die,
and as masons they were bound to execute him.

Alithen went up to the magazine. Motgan war
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fiund xitting vn sume straw.  His bandage, and cordi
were oﬁ',‘and a plank turn from the floor. \Powder al-
§0 lay scattered cn the foor.

‘““ Be careful, gentlemen,” said he, ‘I advise you
to be cureful; there .appears,to be powder——"’

“ Wretch!’’ ¢aid ohe, ‘‘do you not know that yot

" bave forfieted your life? and it becomées our iiht.y to

- inilict on you some of those penalties you bound yout-
self under most solemnly? Prepare yourself, — Make
‘your peace with Gad, for you have but a few moents
to live.” Being asked what death he chose,

““The death of a soldier!” said he, ¢ Shoot me; But
gentlemen! if you take my life, you know not what an
injury you will do to masonry ;—if you liberate me, my
book will do little: harm.”

He was then pressed to discover where certain of
his papers lay, as that disclosing the Royal-Arch-ma-
son’s obligation. He said, in possession of his wife.

-And now they were in doubt respecting the manner of
his doom. Murder in cold blood is a difficult work,
and the hands of the maeons were reluctant. All once
concluded to sink him in the river, but some.dissented.

Morgan begged for a bible,” but none was given
him. He then implored in the most feeling terms to
see his wife and children a few minutes; and he was ‘

tive. Meanwhile, among other dissensions, {

somewhat consoled by a false promise in the affirma-

“Y ventured,” says Giddens, ‘“to propose hisre-
lease, but was tempestuously reprimanded.”
¢ Good God!” said a Canadian, ‘“ What say you?
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- Shall we set that perjured rascal at liberty? No, nev-
er.—Let him be taken to Iow-water-mark; and the pe-
nalty of his first obligation be served on him. Or car-
ry him to the middle of the river, and let him walk a
plank;—or cut hie throat, and sink him with a stont.a—
There are ways enough to get rid of the wretch, with-
out all this troul)le Bring him down to the river any
night, and let me know where; I will do the job for
lnm2 I warrant you;---this business must not be defer-
red.” '

Gldde:‘s was absent during the murdor But the
Keeper of the key to the magazine was called upon to
give it up one evening, and take a boat round a point
below the wharf about midnight. The next morning,
he repaired to the magazine, listened, heard nothing,
and went in; no Morgan was there. »

When the river came to be raked by the Anti-ma-
sons, Giddens was earnestly entreated to pace the
strand nea: the fort in search of the body; and the
Canadian abovementioned offered to go with some
others, to fish for the same by night, and take it ten
miles into lake Ontario, where no trace of it gould be
found. About the same time, he observed,

i Giddens, we caught a fine bass the other night,--
I guess you will be troubled with him no wore; —he
has gone where he will write no more books, ] war-
rapt you.” .

‘¢ By Heavens!” exclaimed another, raising his
hands and _st;mpi;g‘ his feet, on hearing it rumored
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that one of the conspirators was goieg to turn Judes,
“if that man betrays us, he dies!—1 will do the job for
him-—T want no help—I will do it alone—1 will be re-
sponsible---  And thus he continued, raving and
stamping, till he worked himself into a passion little
short of insanity. Finally, "

“ A mason of high degree informed me,” says Gid-
dens, who had the boldness to make these disclosures,
¢that a Sir Knight from the East had come after the
execution, with authority, and for the express purpose
of enacging the same, who had called upon him, and
demanc’githe perjured wretch, showing his dagger.”

CHAPTER XLIV.

« But see, his face is black and full of blood!
¢ His eye-balls further out than when he liv’d!

* Thus perished the Unfortunate Mason; and if there
is a want of explicitness about the closing scene, for -
no judicial process has been able to identify or punish
the perpetrators, if acloud of mystery hangs over it,
which the reader would be glad to penetrate, & ray of
light ‘shall be given by some account of the last hour
of another in like circumstances; for it seems that the
Arcana ofthe Craft, that long-lived but now .expirifng
bug-bear, have been consecrated by the blood of ma-
ny a humm sacrifice. ;

-
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Mr Anderton of Boston, a epa-frfng man ana chief-
mate, had been hea:d to say, somctime before the fol-
lowing affidavit, that he saw somecthing in a Lodge-
room once, which induced him to thow his aprov and
other masonic trappings overboard soon after; and
that he could not keep a secret auy longer which had
been & burden to him for seventeen years.

¢ On a voyage to Ireland,’ says he, ‘1 became ac-
quainted with sundry fellow-masons at Be!fast, among
whom was a William Miller, a miller by trade as well
as cognomen, a man of considerable intelligence and
fond of inquiring about the liberties of my country.
He invited me to call on him, which I did, sometimes
at his mill and once at his house, where T took supper.

* ¢ On another cruise to the same place, in the Bpring
of 1813, Miller toid me, that the masons had offéred to
make him » Kuight-Templar free of expense, and up-
on that very evening. [ agreed to go with him, and
take the same degree, though I thought he spoke rath-
er coolly ‘upon -the subject, and said nothing in favor
of the institution. There were about 40 Knight-Tem-
plars and others present in the Chapter. As soon as
I had been dubbed, I was told that a mason would be
- there, who had violated his obligations, by saying that
"acbin and Boaz’ was a true book. They appeared
to be much inflamed on the subject, said he had broken
his oaths, forfieted his life, and ought not to live any
longer among men or masons. I wished myself gbsent
but found I could not retreat. '
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« Lots were cast, ty sgga.who shamddofficiate as exe-_
cutivners; the names of all prese"nt were put in two.
urns; and whether by design or no, the lot fell on,

. three foreigners, « Swede, a Dane, and myself! The
Swede and Dane were strong, athletic men, masterd
of vessels, and strangers to me. ‘I was struck with in-
describable horror and estonishment. My life has been
often exposed to great peril. 1 have been twice ship-
wrecked; ard several times have I met the enemies
of my country in bloody combat, amid the roar of can-
n’bnland the g}oanl of dying men. But I can truly say )
I never felt as at that moment. Tn all my other dan-
gers, 1 felt that I was doing my duty, but this I consid-
ered as murder in cold blood. 1 found also by conver-

- sation, that the intended victim was even my friend,

Miller! Iteld them, I could not do it,—-- I had as lie(

have my own throat cut;--- I begged and entreated: I

was distressed in heart, and finally excused.

The Swede and Dane stood forth. They had a cap-
vass-cloth-cap or bag, to put over his head, and come
down about his neck, where it was rigged with strong

.

eords drawing each way so as to strangle him. It was
. at the black hour of miduight. Miller was led into the
ream.gomawhat in the condition of a cqndlqate, hqyu;g
his eyes blinded, and his coat off. ' :
“ A T_rmtqrg Who hgp hrgkeq his mgpo,nlc‘ophgt-
tana,’” howled angther.
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