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of Whips, the la,sliinof miserable horses, and the rattling and
jingling of hackney 'Coaches . The gossips of the neighbourhood
might be seen popping their night-caps out at every window,
watching the crazy vehicles rumble by ; and there was a knot of
virulent old cronies, that kept a look-out from a house just
opposite the retired butcfier's, and scanned and criticised every
one that knocked at the docr.

This dance was a cause of almost open war, and the wholo
neighbourhood declared they would have nothing more to say to
the Lambs . It is true that Mrs. Lamb, when she had no enbage-
inet,ts Avitli her quality acqu.tint ;ince, woulr, give little humdrum
teti juuketingo to some of her old cronies, °L quite," as she would

in a friendly -.v,Ly ;" and it is equally true that her invita-
tions were always accepted, in spite of all previous vows to the
contrary . Nay, the good ladies would sit and be delighted with
the music of the bliss Lani}i4, who would condescend to strum an
Irish melody for tliciu on the piano ; and they would listen
with wonderful interest to lilfiv . Lamb's anecdotes of Alderman
Plunket's family, of Portsot:cu War(], and the Miss Timberlakes,
the rich heiresses of Crutchcd Friars ; but then they relieved
their conscicnces, and averted the reproaches of their confede-

rates, by canvassing at the next gossiping convocation everything
that had passed, and pulling the Lambs and their rout all to
pieces.

The only one of the fitimily that could not be made fashion-
able was the retired butcher tiimtielf. honest Lamb, in spite of
the meekness of his name, was a rough , hearty old fellow, with
the voice of a lion, a head of black lrtir like a shoe-brush, and a
broad face mottled like his own beef. It was in vain that the
da,ualiters always spoke of him as ~° the old gentleman," addressed
lii~~i ~s "papa,' in tones of infinite softness, and endeavoured to
coax lihii into it dressing-boron and slippers, and other gentle-
manly habits . Do what they might, there was no keeping down
the butcher . II is sturdy nature would break through all their
glozings. Ile had a hearty vulgar good humour that was irre-
pressiLle . His very jokes made his sensitive daughters sLudder ;
and he persisted in wearing his blue cotton coat of a morning,
dining at two o'clock, and having a '° bit of sausage with his
tea„ "

Ike was doomed, however, to share the unpopularity of his
family. Ile found his old comrades gradually growing cold and
civil to him ; no longer laughing at ]pis jokes ; and now and then
throwing out a fling at " some people," and a hint about 11 quality
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binding ." This both nettled and pErpl,aed the honest butcher
and his wife and daughters, with the consummate policy of the
shrewder sex, taking advantage of tie circumstance, at length
prevailed upon him to give up his afternoon's pipe and tankard
at Wagstaff` ; to sit after dinner by himself, and take his pint
of porgy-a liquor he detested-and i o nod in his chair in solitary
and dismal gentility.

The Miss Lambs might now be seen flaunting along the street:
in French bonnets, w it h unknown beads ; and talking and,
laughing so loud that it distressed the nerves of every go o d lady
within hearing . They even went so far as to attempt patron,ir( ',
and actually induced a French d,incing-master to set up in the
nciahbourliood ; but the worthy follce of Little Britain took fire
at it, and did so persecute the poor G aul, that lie was fain to
pack up fiddle an d dancing-pumps, and decamp with such pre-
cipitation that lie absolutely for grot to pay for his lodgings.

I had flattered myself, at first, with the idea that all this fier~ '
indignation on the part of the community was merely the over-
fio win,, of their zeal for good old Eng lish manners, and their
horror of in novatio n ; and I applauded the silent contempt they
were so vociferous in expressing, for upstart pride, French f;~.sliion~ ,
and the Miss Limbs . But I grieve to say that I soon perceive'
the infection had taken hold ; and that my neighbours, afte r
condemning, were beoinnin~ to follow their example. I over-
heard my landlady importuning her hu s band to let their dtiug b ter ~l
have one quarter at French and mu s ic, and t h at they might take
a few lessons in quadrille . I c v et i saw, in the course of a fell'
Sundays, no less than live French bonnets, precisely like those 0,
the M iss Lambs, parading about Little Britain .

I still had my hopes that all this folly would gradua ll y d ic
away ; that the Lambs might move out of the nei;hbourb ood,
might die, or might run away with attorneys' arprenticcs ; aaiLl
that quiet and simplicity m i ght be again restored to the com-
munity . But unluckily a rival power arose. An opulent
o ilman d ied, and left a widow with a lyre jointure and a family
of buxom daughters . The young ladies had lone been repining
in secret at the parsimony of a prudent Either, which kept down
all their aspirings . Their ambition, being now no longer re-
strained, broke out into a blaze, and they openly took the field
against the family of the b u tcher. It is trne that the Lambs,
having had the first sta rt, had naturally an advantage of them iffi
the fashionable career . They could speak a little bad French,
play the piano, dance quadri ll es, and had formed high acquaint-
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aucee ; but the Trotters were not to be distanced. When tl,a
Lambs appeared with two feathers in their fist,,, the Miss Trotters
mounted four, and of twice as line colours . If the Lambs b~,~•o
;t dance, the Trotters were sure not to be bcl~in<llcin~l ; and
tlinn ;;t~ they might not boast of as good company, yet they had
double the number, and were twice as merry .

The whole community has at length divided itself into fashion-
able factions under the hanncrs of these two families . The old" .Lmcs of Pope-Joan and !'om-come-ticl .le-mc are entirely dis-
carded ; there is no such thin~* as getting up an honest country
~lancc ; and on my attempting Ito kiss a young lady under the
mistletoe last Clii•ietrnas, I was iniiign :tntly repulsed ; the Miss
Lambs having pronotmccrl it ~° shocking vulgar ." Bitter rivalry
has also broken out as to the most fashionable part of Little
Britain ; the Lambs stan4in' - up for the dignity of Cross-Keys
square, and the Trotters for the vicinity of St . Bartholomew's .

Thus is this little territory torn by factions and internal dia .
sensions, like the r,i•c :it cnijni•e whose name it bears ; and what
will be the result %vould puzzle the apothecary himself, with all
his talent at prognostics, to deterniinr ; though I apprehend that
it will terminate in time total dowiifidl of genuine John I3ullisin .

The immediate effects are cxtrenivly unpleasant to me . Being
a single man, and, as I observed bcfurc, rather an idle nood-for-
noth :n ,,, personage, I have been coil si ;lcred the only gentleman
~y profession in the place. I stalid therefore in hirli favour with.
Both parties, and have to hear ;tiiL their cabinet counsels and
mutual backUitin'-s . As I ant too civil not to agree with tllo
ladies on all occasions, I have corrnnitted myself most horribly
with both parties, by abusing thcir opponcrits . I might manage
to reconcile his to my conscience, which is a truly accomiuo-
datin~ one, but I cannot to niy nPprc~hcnsioii-if the Lambs and
Trotters ever come to a reconciliation, and compare notes, I am
ruined

I have determined, therefore, to beat a retreat in time, and am
actually looking out for sonic other nest in this great city, where
old English manners are still kept up ; where French is neither
aaten, drunk, danced, nor spoken ; and where there are no
fashionable families of retired traelesiren . This found, I will, Lilco
a veteran rat, hasten away before I have an old house about my
ears ; bid a long, though a sorrowful alien to my present :~bcde,
and leave the rival factions of the Lambs and the Trotte rs to
divide the distracted empire of LITTLE BRITAIN
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ST ItA'T l+ ORD-Ol\r-AVON.
Thou soft-flowing Avon, b y thy silver stream
of things m o re than mor tal s we e t Sh akspe are would drtam .
Tha fairie s b y moo nlight dance r o u nd his green b ed ,
For hallow'd the turf is which pillo w•' d h i s h e ad .-Gnsaiec ,

To a homeless man, who has no spot on this wida world which
he can truly cal l h is own, there is a momentary feeling of some-

thing like independence and territorial consequence, when, after
a weary day's travel, he kicks ofF h i s boots, thrusts his feet into

slippers, and stretches himself before an inn fire . L et the world

without go as it may ; let kingdoms rise or fall , so long as he
has the wherewithal to pay his bill, lie is, for the time being, the

very monarch of all he surveys . The arm-chair is his th rone, the
poker his sceptre, and the little parlour, some twelve feet square,
his u ndisputed empire . I t is a morsel of certainty, snatched from

the midst of the uncertainties of lif'c ; it is a sunny moment gleani-
i n; out kindly on a cloudy ~12y : and ho who has advanced some
way on the pilgrimage of existence knows the importance of lius-
irand ing even morsels and moments of enjoyment . "Shall I not

take mine ease in mine izin ? " tliougLt I ; as I gave the fire a

stir, lol led back in my elbow-chair, and cast a complacent look
about the little parlour of the lief Horse, at Stratford-on-Avon-

The words of sweet Shal.spcare were just passim through my
mind as the clock struck miclrii,lit from the tower of the cliurcl,
in which lie lies buried . There was a rmntle tap a t the doo r , and

a, pretty chambe rmaid, putting in her smiling face, inquired, with
a hesitating air, whether I had rune . I understood it as a modest

] tint that it was time to retire. DIy dream of absolute dom i nion

was at an end ; so abdicating my throne, like a prudent poten-
t<itc, to avoid being deposed, and putting the Stratford Guide-
Book under niy arm, as a pillow companion, I went to bed, and

dreamt al l night of Slial :spcaro, tits jubilcc, and David Garrick .

The next morning was one of those quickening mornings which

we somet imes have in early spring ; for it was about the middle

of March . The chills of a long winter had suddenly given way ;

Clio north wind had spent i ts last gasp ; and a mild air carne

steal ing from the west, breathing the breath of life into nature,

and wooing every bud and flower to burst forth into fragrance
and beauty .

I had come to Stratford o n a poetical pilgrimage. 11'Iy firs t

visit was to the house where Shal :speare was born, and where,
according to tradition, be was brought tip to his fat h e r's craft of

wool-combing. I t is a small mean-looking edifice of wood and
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plaster , a true nestling-place of genius, which seems to delight i n
hatching its offspring in by-corners . The walls of its squalid
chambers are covered with names and inscriptions in every lan-
guage, by pilgrims of all nations, ranks, and conditions, from the
prince to the peann t ; and present a simple, but striking instance
of the spontaneous and universal homage of mankind to the great
poet o f nature .

The house is shown by a garrulous o ld lady, in a frosty red
face, lighted up by a cold bino anxious eye, and garnished with
artificial locks of flaxen hair, curling from under an exceedingly
dirty cap. She was peculiarly assiduous in exhibi ti ng the rel ics
with which this, like all other celebrated shrines, abounds . There
was the shattered stock of the r-ery matchlock with which Slia,k-
Gpea,re shot the deer, on his poaching exploits . There, too, was
his tobacco-box ; which proves that he was a rival smoker of Sir
Walter Raleigh ; the sword also with which he played Hamlet ;
and the identical lantern with which Friar Laurence discovered
Romeo a n d Jul iet at the tomb ! there was an ample supply also
of Shakspeare's mulberry-tree, which seems to have as extraordi-
nary powers of sel f-multiplication as the wood of the true cross
of which there is enough extant to build a ship of the l ine .

The m ost favo u rite object of curiosity, however, is Shakspeare's
Chair. I t stands in the chimney pool, of a small gloomy cham-
ber, just behind what was his father's shop. Here be may many
it time have sat when a boy, watching the slowly revolving spit
with all the l onging o f an u rch in ; or of an evening, l istening to
the cronies ahd gossips of Stratford, dealing forth churchyard
tales and legendary anecdotes of the troublesome times o f Eng-
land. In th is chair it is the custom of every one that visits the
house to si t : whether this be done with the hope of imbibing any
of the insp iration of the bard I am at a loss to say, I merely
mention the fact ; and mine hostess privately assured me, that,
though b uilt of solid oak, such was the fervent zeal of devotees,
th at the ch ai r had to be new bottome d at least once i n three
years. I t is worthy of notice, also, in the history of this extra,-
ordina,ry chair, that it partakes something of the volati le nature
Of the Santa, Can of Loretto, or the flying chair of the A r abian
enchanter ; for though sold some few years since to a norther n
princess, yet, strange to tell, it has found its way back again to
the old chimney corner .

I am always of easy faith in such matters, and am ever will -
ing to be deceived, where the deceit is pleasant and costs nothing.

0
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I am, therefore, a ready believer in relics, legends, and local anec-
dotes of goblins and great men ; and would advise all travellers
who travel for their gratification to be the same. What is it to
us, whether these stories be true or false, so long as we can per-
suade ourselves into the belief of them, and enjoy all the charm
of the reality ? There is nothing like resolute good-humoured
credulity in these matters ; and on this occasion I went even so
far as wi ll ingly to believe the claims of mine hostess to a lineal
descent from the poet, when, unluckily for my fait h, she put into
my hands a play of her own composition, which set all belief in
her consanguinity at defiance .

From the birth-place of Shakspeare a few paces brought me
to his grave . He lies buried in the chancel of the parish church,
a large and venerable pile, mouldering with age, but richly ornti-
mented. It stands on the banks of the Avon, on an embowered
point, and separated by adjoining gardens from the suburbs of
the town. Its situation is quiet and retired : the river runs
murmuring at the foot of the churchyard, and the elms which
grow upon its banks droop their branches i n to its clear bosom. An
avenue of limes, the boughs of which are curiously interl a ced ,

~• so as to form in summer an arched way of foliage, leads up from
the g a te of the yard to the church porch . The graves are over-
grown with grass ; the gray tombstones, some of them nearly
sunk into the earth, are halt=covered with moss, which has lilce-
wise tinted t h e reverend old building. Sma ll birds have built
their nests among the cornices and fissures of t he wall s, and keep
up a continual flutter and chirping ; and rooks are sailing and
cawing about its lofty gray spire .

In the course of my rambles I met with the gray-headed sea'
ton, Edmonds, and accompanied him home to get the key of the
church. He had lived in Stratford, man and boy, for eighty
years, and seemed sti ll to consider himself a vigorous man, with
the trivial e xception that be had nearly lost the use of his legs
for a few years past. His dwelling was a cottage, looking out
upon the Avon and its bordering meadows ; and was a picture
of that neatness, order, and comfort which pervade the humblest
dwellings in this country. A low white-washed room, with a
stone floor carefully scrubbed, served for parlour, kitchen, acid
hall . Rows of pewter and earthen dishes glittered along the
dresser. On an old oaken table, well rubbed and polished, lay
the family Bible and Prayer-book, and the drawer contained the
family library, composed of about half a score of well-thumbed
volumes. An ancient clock, that important article of cottage
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furn itu re, ticke d on the opposite side of the room ; with a bright
warming-pan hanging on one side of it, and the old man's
born-handled Sunday cane on the other . The fireplace, as usual,
was wide and deep enough to admit a gossip knot within its
jambs. In one corner sat the old man's brand-daughter sewing ,
a pretty blue-eyed girl,-and in the opposite corner was a supe r-
annuated crony, whom he addressed by the name of John Ange,
and who, I found, had been his companion from childhood . They
had played to;;ether in infancy ; they had worked together in
manhood ; they were now tottering about and gossiping away
the evening of life ; and in a short time they will probably be
buried together in the neighbouring churchyard . I t is not often
that we see two streams of existence running thus evenl y and
tranquilly side by side ; it is only in such quiet "bosom scenes"
of life that they are to be met with.

I had hoped to gather some traditionary anecdotes of the bard
from these ancient chroniclers ; but they had nothing new to im-
part . The long interval during which Shakspea,re's writ ings lay
in comparative neglect has spread its shadow over his history ;
and it is his good or evil lot that scarcely anything remains to
his biographers but a scanty handful of conjectures .

The sexton and his companion had been employed as carpenters
on the preparations for the celebrated Stratford jubilee, and they
remembered Garrick, the prime mover of the fete, who superin-
tended the arrangements, and who, according to the sexton, was
"a. short punch man, very lively and bustling." John Ango had
assisted also in cutt ing down Shakspeare's mulberry -tree , o f which
be had a morsel in his pocket for sale ; no doubt a sovereign
quickener of literary conception .

I was grieved to hear these two worthy wights speak very
dub i ou sly of the eloquent dame who shows the S6akepeare house .
Jolut Anne shook his head when I mentioned her valuable and
inexhaustiLle collection of relics, particular ly her remai n s of the
mulLerry-tree ; and the old sexton even expressed a doubt as t o
slia kspeai•e having been born in her house . I soon discovered
that he looked upon her mansion with an evil eye, as a rival to
the poet's tomb ; the latter having comparatively but few visitors .
Thies i t is that historians differ at the very outset, and mere
pebbles make the stream of truth diverge into different cha nnels
even at the fountain head.

We app roached the church through the avenue of limes, and
entered by a Gothic porch, highly ornamented, with ca r ved Moore

0 2
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of massive oak. The interior is spacious, and the arcLitectu r t+
and embellishments su perior to those of most country churches.
There are sev e ral ancient monuments of nobility and ge n try,
over some of wh ich hang fune ral escutcheons, and banners drop-
ping piecemeal from the walls . The tomb of Shakspeare is in
the chance l . The place is solemn and sepulchral . Tall elms
wave before the pointed windows, and the Avon, which runs a t
a short di stance from the walls, keeps up a low perpetual mur-
mur. A flat stone marks the spot where the bard is buried .
Th e re are four l ines inscribed on it, said to have been w r itten
by himself, and which have in them something extremely awful,
If they a re indeed his own, they show that solicitude abou t the
quiet of the grave, which seems natural to fine sewiibilities and
thoughful minds .

Good friend, for Jesus' sake , Curbeare
To dig the dust encl osed here .
Blessed he lie that spares these stones,
And curet be he that moves my bones .

Just over the grave, in a niche of the wall, is a bust o f

Shakspeare, put up shortly after his death, and considered as a
r esemblance . The aspect is pleasant an d serene, with a finely -
arched forehead ; and I thought I could read in it clear indica -
tions of that cheerful, social disposition, by which he was a s
-ouch characterized among his contemporaries as by the vastne= s
of his gen i us . The inscription mentions his age at the time O F
h is d ecease-fi fty-three years ; an untimely death fo r the world :
for what fruit might not have been expected from the golde n
autumn of such a mind, sheltered as it was from the storm'
vicissitudes of life, and flourishing in the sunshine of popula r
and royal favour.

The inscription on the tombstone has not been without it s

effect. I t has prevented the removal of his remains from the
bosom of his native place to Westminster Abbey, which was a t

one time contemplated . A few years since, also, as som e
l abourers were digging to make an adjo i ning vault, the earth
caved in, so as to leave a vacant space almost like an arch,
through which one might have reached into his grave. No onto
however, presumed to meddle with his remains so awfully

guarded by a malediction ; and lest any of the idle or the curious,
or any collecto r of relics, should be tempted to commit depreda -
tions, the old sexton kept watch over the place for two days,
un til the vault was finished and the aperture closed again. H°
told me that he had made bold to look in at the hole, but could
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see neither coffin nor Uones ; nothing but dust . It was some-
thing, I thought, to have seen the dust of Shakspeare .

Next to this grave are those o f h is wife, his favourite da,uaA ter,
Mrs. Hall , and others of his family. On a tomb close by, also,
is a full-length effigy of his old friend John Con tbe, o f us u rio us
memory ; on whom he is said to have written a ludicrous epitaph .
T here are other m on uments around, but the mind refuses to
dwell on anything t h at is not connected with Shakspeare . His
idea pervades the place ; the whole pile seems but as his mauso -
leum. The feelings, no longer checked and thwarted by doubt,
here indulge in perfect confidence : other traces of him may be
false or du}iions, but here is palpable evidence and absolute cer-
ta inty. As I t rod the sounding pavement, the r e was somet h ing
.ntense and thrilling in the idea, that, in very trut h, th e r emains
of Shakspeare were mouldering beneath my feet . It was a long
time before I could prevail upon myself to leave the place ; and as
I passed through the churchyard, I plucked a branch from one
of the yew-trees, the only relic that I have brought from Strat-
ford. I had now visited the usual objects of a pilgrim's devotion,
but I had a desire to see the old family seat of the Lucys, at
Pharlecot, and to ramble through the park where Shakspeare,
in company with some of the roisters of Stratford, committe d
his youthful offence of deer-stealing. In tliie harebrained ex-
ploit we are told that he was taken prisoner, and carried to the
4eper's lodge, where he remained all night in doleful captivity.
When brought into the presence of Sir Thomas Lucy, his treat-
rnent must have been galling and humiliatinb ; for it so wrought
upon his spirit as to produce a rough pasquinade, which was
affixed to the park gate at Cliarlecot . *

This flagitious attack upon the dignity of the knight so in-
censed him, that lie applied to a lawyer at Warwick to put the

severity of the laws in force against the rhyming deer-stalker.

Shakspeare did not wait to brave the united puissance of aknight
of the shire and a count ry attorney . He fort h w ith abandoned
the pleasant banks of the Avon and his paternal trade ; wandered

• The followicg is the only stanza extant of th i s lamp o on :-
A parliament member , a justice o f peace ,
At h o me a poor scare cro w, at London nn asse,
If lowsie is Lucy, as s ome vol k e mi scalle it,
Then Lucy is lowsie, whatever befall it .

He thinks himself great ;
Ye t an a9s e in h i s stair,

We allow by his ears b ut with asses to mRte,
If Lucy is lows ie , as some v o lk e s miscalle is
Then Bing Icwaie Lucy whatever befall i t
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away to London ; became a hanger-on to the thea t res ; then an
actor ; and, finally, wrote for the stage ; and thus, through tho
persecution of Sir Thomas Lucy, Stratford lost an indifferent
wool-comber, and the world gained an immortal poet . He re-
tained, however, for a long time, a sense of the harsh treatment
of the Lord of CLarlecot, and revenged himself in his writings ;
but in the sportive way of a good-natured mind. Sir Thomas is
said to be the original of Justice Shallow, and the satire is slyly
fixed upon him by the justice's armorial bearings, which, like
those of the knight, had white luces* in the quarterings .

Various attempts have been made by his bio~;ra,phers to soften
and explain away this early transgression of the poet ; but I
look upon it, as one of those thoughtless exploits natural to his
situation and turn of mind. Shakspeare, when young, had
doubtless all the wildness and irregularity of an ardent, undis-
ciplined, and undirected genius. The poetic temperament has
naturally something in it of the vagabond . When left to itself,
it runs loosely and wildly, and delights in everything eccentric
and licentious . It is often a turn-up of a die, in the gambling
freaks of fate, whether a natural genius shall turn out a great
rogue or a great poet ; and had not Shakspcare's mind fortu-
nately taken a literary bias, he might have as daringly trans-
cended all civil as lie has all dramatic law-S.

I have little doubt that in early life, when running like an
unbroken colt about the neighbourhood of Stratford, lie was to
be found in the company of all kinds of odd anomalous cliarac-
ters ; that lie associated with all the madcaps of the place, and
was one of those unlucky ❑ rcliins at mention of whom old men
shake their heads, and predict that they will one day come to
the gallows . To him the poaching in fir Thomas Lucy's park
was doubtless like a foray to a Scottish knight, and struck his
eager and as yet untamed imagination as something delightfully
adventurous . -r

• The lute is a p ike or jack , and ab ounds in th e A vo n about Ch a rlecot .
t A proof of Shaknpeare 's rand om habits an d a svocinte s in Li e y fou th (ul days m :y be

found in a traditionary ane cdote, pick ed up at Stratford by the e l de r Ir e land , and m e it -
ti o ned in his " PiCCIIiP.x[l UP, Vi ews on th e Av on . "

About seven m i les fr o m Stratford lies th e t h irst y li ttle market town of Med for d , fnmou+
for its ale . Two societies o f the v il l a g e y eo man ry utied to m eet, under the appellation of

the Bedford Topers, a nd to chal lenge th e lovers o f good al e of the neighbouring vill ag es to

a contest of dri nking . Am ong others, the people of St ratfo rd were ca!1r.J our to prove t tie
strength of their head s ; and in the DU [Tiber of the champions w as Sl i~i k ,pe ;.re, w ho, III
spite of the pr o verb , that " they wh o drink be e r will think beer," va s as tr ue to his ale as
Falstaff to his sack . Th e chiva lry o f S t ratfo rd was stagger ed at t he first ansP t , an d s o u n d e d
a retreat while they had y e t legs to carry them off the field . They had aca rce!y marche d a
mi l e, then , their legs failing them, they were forc e d to lie down und er a crab-tree, where
th ey passed the night . It is still stan di ng, an d goes by the name of Shalcspeare 'n tree .
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The old mansio n of Charlecot and its surro unding pa rk sti ll
remain in the possession of the Lucy family, and are peculiarly
interesting, from being connected with this whimsical but event-
ful circumstance in the scanty history o f the bard . As the•
house stood at little more than three miles' distance from Strat-
ford, I resolved to pay it a pedestrian visit, that I might stroll
leisurely through some of those scenes from which Shakepear e
must have derived his earliest ideas of rural imagery .

The country was yet naked and leafless , but English scenery
is always verd a nt, and the sudden change in the temperature of
the weather was surprising in its quickening effects upon the
landscap e . It was insp iring and animating to w i tness th is first
awakening of springy ; to feel its warm breath stealing over the
senses ; to see the moist mellow earth beginning to put forth the
green sprout and the tender blade ; and the trees and shrubs, in
their reviving tints and bursting buds, giving the promise of
returning foliage and flower. The cold snowdrop, that li ttle
borderer on the skirts of winter, was to be seen with its chaste
white blossoms in the smell gardens before the cottages . The
bleating of the new-dropped lambs was faintly heard from the
fields. The sparrow twittered about the thatched eaves and
budding hedges ; the robin threw a livelier note into his late
querulous wintry strain ; and the lark, springing up from tho
reeking bosom of the meadow, towered away into the bright
fleecy cloud, pouring forth torrents of melody. As I watched
the little sonbeter, mounting up higher and higher, unti l his
body was a mere speck on the white bosom of the cloud, while
the ear was still filled with his music, it called to mind Shak-.
sPeare's exquisite little song in °° Cymbeline : "

Hark I hark ! the lark at heaven's gate siege,
And Phoebus 'gins ari se ,

His steeds to water at those springs,
On chal ked flowers that l i es .

And winking mary-buds begin
To ope their golden eyes ;

With every th i ng that pretty bin ,
Aft' lady sweet arise I

Indeed the whole country about here is poetic ground ; every

thing is associated with the idea, of Shakspeare . Every old

In the morning hi s companions awaked the bard, and pro p osed returning to Bedford ,
but he declined, saying he had had enough, havi ng drunk with-

Piping Pebworth, Dancing bfareton .
Haunted Hilpro ' , Hu n gry Grafton,
budging F.xhall, Papist \Vi cksfurd,
Beggarly Broom, and Drunken Bedfov(l .

the
"The villages here alluded to ." says Ireland, "still bear the ep ithets thus gi ven them ;

People of Pebworth are still famed for their s k ill on the pip e and tabor ; Hilb orough
now called Haunted Ailborough ; and Grafton is famous for the poverty of its soil.-
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cottage that I saw I fancied into some resort o f his b oyhood,
where he had acquired his intimate knowledge o f rustic l ife and
manners, and heard t hose legen da ry tales and wild superstitions
which he has woven like witchcraft into his dramas ; fo r in his
time, we are told, it was a popular amusement in winter evenings
"to sit round the fire, and tell merry tales of errant knights,
queens, lover s, lords, ladies, giants, dwarfs, thieves, cheaters,
witc hes, fai ries, goblins, and friars ."

My route for a part of the way lay in sight of the Avon, which
made a varietyof the most fanciful doublings and windings through
a wide and fertile valley ; sometimes glittering from among
willows, which fringed its borders ; sometimes disappearing
among groves, or beneath green banks ; and sometimes rambling
out into full view, and making an azure sweep ruund a slope of
meadow-land . This beautiful bosom of country is called the
Vale of the Red Horse . A distant line of undulating blue hills
seems to be its boundary, whilst all the soft intervening landscape
l ies in a manner enchained in the silver links of the Avon .

After pursuing the road for about three miles, I turned off into
a footpath, which led along the borders of fields, and under
hedgerows, to a private gate of the park ; there was a stile, bow-
ever, for the benefit of the pedestrian ; there being a public right
of way through the grounds . I delight in these hospitable estates,
in which every one has a kind of property-at least as far as the
footpath is concerned . It in some measure reconciles a poor man
to his lot, and, what is more, to the better lot of his neighbour,
thus to have p arks and p leasure-g rounds thro wn open for his
recreation . He breathes the pure air as freely, and lolls as luxu-
riously under the shade, as the lord o f the soil ; and if he has not
the privilege of calling all that he sees his own, he has not, at the
same time, the trouble of paying for it, and keeping it in order .

I now found myself among noble avenues of oaks and elms,
whose vast size bespoke the growth of centuries . The wind
sounded solemn ly among their branches, and the rooks cawed
from their hereditary nests in the tree-tops . The eye ranged
through a long lessening vista, with nothing to interrupt the view
but a distant statue, and a vagrant deer stalking like a shadow
across the opening.

• Scot, in b in " Piecove rie of Witchcraft," enumera te s a host o f these fireside fancies .
And they have so fraid us with b ull-be ggars, s pirits, witches , urchins , e lves , hags , fairies ,

exty re , pan e , faunee , syrens, k i t with the c an sticks , t ri tons, cen taurs , dwarfes, gi ente s,
imps , cnlcare , conjurors, nymphes, changelings, incubus, Rubio-go odfel l ow, the e po orne.
the mare, the man in the oke, the h e l l-whin e , the fier drake, the puck le , To m Thomoe,
hob oblin e , Tom 'rumbler, boneles s , and su ch other bu gs , th at we we re af rai d of our Owl'
EnAlaWeb •.
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There is something about these stately old avenues that has
the effect of Gothic architecture, not merely from the pretended
similarity of form, but from their bearing the evidence of long
duration, and of having had their origin in a period of time with
which we associate ideas of romantic grandeur . They betoken
also the long-settled dignity and proudly-concentrated independ-
ence of an ancient family ; and I have heard a worthy but
aristocratic old friend observe, when speaking of the sumptuou s
palaces of modern gentry, that "money could do much with stop
and mortar, but, thank Heaven, there was no such thine, as sud .
denly building up an avenue of oaks . "

It was from wandering in early life among this rich scenery,
and about the romantic solitudes of the adjoining park of Full-
broke, which then formed a part of the Lucy estate, that some of
Shakspeare's commentators have supposed he derived his noble
forest meditations of Jacques, and the enchanting woodland pic-
tures in "As you Like it ." It is in lonely wanderings through
such scenes that the mind drinks deep but quiet draughts of
inspiration, and becomes intensely sensible of the beauty and
Majesty of nature. The imagination kindles into reverie and
rapture ; vague but exquisite images and ideas keep breaking
upon it ; and we revel in a mute and almost incommunicable
luxury of thought . It was in some such mood, and perhaps
under one of those very trees before me, which threw their broad
shades over the grassy banks and quivering waters of the Avon,
that the poet's fancy may have s,till ;ed forth into that little song
which breathes the very soul of a rural voluptuary

Under the green wood tree,
Who loves to lie with me,
A nd tune his merry throat
Unto the sweet bird's note ,

Com e hither, come hither, come h ither.
Here shall he see
No enemy,

But winter and rough weath er.

I had now come in sight of the house . It is a large building
of brick, with stone quoins, and is in the Gothic style of Queen
Elizabeth's day, having been built in the first year of her reign .
The exterior remains very nearly in its original state, and may
be considered a fair specimen of the residence of a wealthy country
gentleman of those days. A great gateway opens from the park
into a kind of court-yard in front of the house, ornamented with
a grassplot, shrubs, and flower-beds . The gateway is in imita-
tion of the ancient barbacan ; being a kind of out-post, and
flanked by towers ; though evidently for mere ornament instead
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o f defence. The front of the house is completely in the old style .
with atone-shafted casements, a great bow window of heavy stone-
work, and a portal with armorial bearings over it, carved in
stone. A t each corner of the building is an octagon tower, sur-
mounted by a gilt ball and weathercock .

The Avon, which winds through the park, makes a baud just
at the foot of a gently-sloping bank, which sweeps down from
the rear of the house . Large herds o f deer were feeding or re-
poain(r upon its Uorders ; and swans were sailing majestically
upon its bosom . As I contemplated the venerable old mansion,
I called to mind Falstaff's encomium on Justice Shallow's abode,
and the affected indifference and real vanity of the latte r.

Falstaff. Y o u have a goodly dwelling an d a r ich .
Shallow . Barren, b arre n, barren ; be gga rs al l , beggars all, SirJ ohn-marry, goo d air.

Whatever may have been the joviality of the old mansion in

the days of Shakspeare, i t had now an air of stillness and solitude

The great iron gateway that opened into the court-yard wa'

locked ; there was no show of servants bustling about the place

the deer gazed quietly at me as I passed, being no longer harricl
by the moss-troopers of Stratford. no only sibn of domestic

life that I met with was a white cat, stealing with wary look any

stealthy pace towards the stables, as if on some nefarious expe-

dition . I must not omit to mention the carcass of a scoundre'

crow which I saw suspended against the barn wall, as it shows

that the Lucys still inherit that lordly abhorrence of poachers,

and maintain that rigorous exercise of territorial power which
was so strenuously manifested in the case of the bard .

After prowling about for some time, I at length found my way
to a lateral portal, which was the every-day entrance to the mail-
lion . I was courteously received by a worthy old housekeeper,
who, with the civility and communicativeness of her order, showed
ma the interior of the house . The greater part has under;on('
alterations, and been adapted to modern tastes and modes of
living : there is a fine old oaken staircase ; and the great 11a11,
that noble feature in an ancient manor-house, still retains much
of the appearance it must have had in the (lays of Shakspeare .

The ceiling is arched and lofty ; and at one end is a gallery, i n
Bich stands an organ. The weapons and trophies of the chase,

which formerly adorned the hall of a country gentleman, have
made way for family portraits. There is a wide hospitable fire-
place, calculated for an ample old- fashioned wood fire, formerly
the rallying-place of winter festivity. On the opposite aide of
the ball is t he L oge Gothic bow-window . with stone shafts, w h ici~
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looks o ut upon the court-yard . Here are emblazoned in staine d
glass the yrtuorial bearings of the Lucy family for many genera-
lions, some being dated in 1558 . I was deliirl ited to observe in
the ga :irteriRgs the t h ree while lzeces, by which the character o f
fir Tliont lts was first identified with that of Justice Shallow.
They are mentioned in the first scene of the "Merry Wives o f
1Vindsor," -where the Justice is in a rage with Falstaff for having
" beaten his men, k i lled his deer, and broken into his lalge .'"
Tile poet had no doubt the offences of himself and his comrades
hi mind ,it the time, and we may suppose the ftiinily p rida and
vindictive threats of the puissant Shallow to be a ca r icature of
the pompous indignation of Sir Thomas .

Sha l low. Si r Hu g h, per
su

ade me n o t : I will make a Star Chamber matter of it ; if
to W ere twenty J o hn Falstaff. , he shall not ab u se S i r Robert Shallow, Esq.

Sle nder. Is the count y of Gloster , justice of p ea ce, and eorum .
.4ha1lo w. Ay, cou si n Sl e nwcr, and cv.sl ii(urum .
•tilender . A p , and ru lnloru u~ t oo, and a Fe n U eman bor n, mas ter parson ; who writes

i~unsel f Armigero i n any bill, warrant , quittance, or o blig ation, A rwi; er n .
Shallow. Ay, that I do ; a nd have done any t im e thes e thre e hundred years .
Slender . A ll his successors gone before hi m have done't, an d all his an ce s tors tint

crone after hit,, may ; cl i ey- m a y give the dozen white !uses in their c o at ,
S7111lo w. The counc i l sh al l hear i t ; it is a riot .
F 1ru ns . It is n ot n,ect the co uncil hear of a rio t ; there is n o fear of G ot in a riot ; the

roan~'il, bear you, shall desire Co hear the fear of Got, and not to bear a riot ; take your
~ iz~uuen~ e i n th a t.

Shallow, Ha ; u' my life, if I were y o u ng a gai n, t h e sword should en d it f

Near the window thus cnnE4azone<I hung a portrait by fi r
Peter Lely, of one of the Lucy family, a great beauty of the time
of Charles the Second : the old l~ousekeeper shook her head as
she pointed to the picture, and infc,rmcd inc that this lady had
been sadly addicted to cards, and hall gambled away a great
portion of the f;wiiily estate, among which was that part o f the
park where Sha1;Epeare and his comrades had killed the deer.
'file lands this loAt, had not been entirely regained by the family
even at the pre=eat day. I t is but justice to this recrean t dame
to confess that sl ip had a surpassingly fine hand and arm .

The picture wh i cli most attracted my attention was a great

painting over the firep lace, contain i ng l ikenesses of Sir Thomas
Lucy and his ftimily, who inhabited the hall in the latter part of
S liakspeards lifetime . I at first thought that i t was the vindictive

knight biineclF, but the housekeeper assured me that it was hi9
son ; the only likeness extant of the former being an effigy upon

his tomb in the church of the ueiol~bo~irin~ hamlet of Charlecot . *

This effigy is in wh i te marble, and represents the Kn i ght in comple te arm o ur. Near

him lies t he e ffi gy of his w ife, and on h e : to u b is t he fol lowi ng i nsc ripti o n ; a'hic6, if
r eall y cum p use d b y her husband, places him qui te above the in te llec t ual l evel of blaster
Shallow : _

Here lveth the Lady B oy c e Lucy wife o f Sir Th o mas Lucy o f Char lecnt in ye county of
-wara•iek , Knigh t, Daughter and h e ir o f 'Ch omas Act o n of Sutton in ce co uutp of ~i'oreee-
ter E squire who depar te d out of this wretched world to he r heavenly kiug dnm pc 10 day of
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The picture gives a lively idea of the costume and manners o f the
time. Sir Thomas is dressed in ruff and doublet, white shoes
with roses in them, and has a peaked yellow, or, as Master Slen-
der would say, " a cane-coloured beard ." His lady is seated oil
the opposite side o f the p icture, in wide ruff and low, stomacher,
and the children have a most venerab le stiffness and formality of
dress . Hounds and spaniels are mingled in the fami ly group, a
hawk is seated on his perch in the foreground, and one of the
children holds a bow-all intimating the knight's skill in hunting,
hawking, and archery, so indispensable to an accomplished
gentleman in those days . *

I regretted to find that the ancient furniture of th e hall h a, l
disappeared, for I had hoped to meet with the stately elbow-cliait
of carved oak, in which the country squire of former days was
wont to sway the sceptre of empire over his rural domains ; ant
in which it might be presumed the redoubted Sir Thomas sat en-
throned in awful state when the recreant Shakspeare was brought
before h im. As I like to deck out pictu res for my o wn enter-
ta,inment, I pleased myself with t he idea that this very hall
bad been the scene of the unlucky bard's examination on tie
morning after his captivity in the lodge . I fancied to myself
the rural potentate, surrounded by his body-guard o f butler,
pages, and blue-co ated serving-men with their badges ; while the
luckless culprit was brought in, forlorn and cLopf a llen, in t} le
custody of gamekeepers, huntsmen, and whippers-in, and followed
by a rabble rout of country clowns . I fancied bright faces of
curious housemaids peeping from the Lalf-opened doors, while
from the gallery the fair daughters of the knight leaned gra,ca
fully forward, eyeing the youthful prisoner with that pity " tLat
dwells in womanhu„d ." Who would have thought that this p oo r

February in ye years of our Lord God 1585 and of her age 60 and three . All the time o f
her lyfe a true and faythful servant of her good G a d, never de tected of any cryme or vice .
In religion most eound¢, in love to her husband most faythful and true . In friend s h ip

most constant ; to what in trust was committed unto her most secret . In w isdom eacellinc•
in governing of her house, bringing up of youth in ye fear of God that did converse -G h

her moete rare and singular. A great maintayner of hosp i tality. Greatly este emed of her
betters ; misliked of none unless the envpous . When all is spoken that can be wide a
woman so garnished with virtue as n ot to be bettered and hardl y to be equalled by a n y'

As shee lived most virtuously so shee died most Godly. Set downs by him yt best did

knowe what bath bpn written to b e true. "Th o mas I .ucye. "
* Bishop Erle, speaking of the country gentleman of his time, observ es, "His house•

keeping is seen much in the diff e rent families of doge , and servi ng-men attendant on their

kennels ; and the deepness of their th ro ats is the depth of his discourse . A hawk he

esteems the true burden of nobility, and is exceedingly ambitious to seem delighted w i th

the sport, and have his fist gloved with his jesaes , " And Gilpin, in h is descri p tion o f a
Mr . Hastings, remarks, " He kept all sorts of hounds that run-buck, fox, hare, otter, and
b adger ; and had hawks of all kinds, both long and short-winged . His great ha'. 1 was

commonly strewed with marrow-bones, and full of hawk perches, hounds, spaniels, and
terriers. On a bread hearth, paved with brick, lay some of the choicest terriers, hou od"
and epnnieL."
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varlet, thus trembling before the brief authority o f a country
squire, and the sport of rustic boors, was soon to become the
deli;ht of princeb, the theme of all tongues and ages, the dictator
to the human mind, and was to confer immortality on his oppres-
sor by a caricature and a lampoon !

I was now invited by the butler to walk into the garden, and
I felt i ncl ined to visi t the orchard and arbour where the ju stice
treated Sir John Falstaff and Cousin Silence "to a last year's
pippin o f his own grafting, wit h a dish of carrawaye ;" but I had
already spent so much of the day in my ramblings, that I was
oblige d to give up any further investigations . When about to
take my leave, I was gratified by the civil entreaties o f the house-
keeper and butler that I would take some refreshment, an instance
of good old hospitality which, I grieve to say, we castle-hunters
seldom meet with in modern days . I make no doubt it is a
virtue which the present representative of the Lucys inherits
from his ancestors ; for Shakspeare, even in his caricature, makes
Justice Shallow importunate in this respect, as witness his press-
ing instances to Falstaff .

BY cock and pye, sir, you shall not away to-n ight • * • I will not excuse you ;
YOU shall not be eacu+e d ; excuses shal l n o t he admitted ; there is no excuse shall serve ;
You shall not be excused * * • Some p igeon s , Davy ; a couple of short-legged hens ;
R j oint of mutton ; and any pretty little tiny k ickshawa, tell William Cook .

I now bade a reluctant farewell to the old hall . My mind had
become so completely possessed by the imaginary scenes and
characters connected with it, that I seemed to be actua l ly l iving
:unong t h em. Everything brouAt them as it were before my
eyes ; and as the door of the dining-room opened, I almost
expected to hear the feeble voice of blaster Silence quavering
forth h i s favourite ditty

'Tie merry in hall, when beards wag all,
And welcome merry shrove-tide .

O n returning to my inn, I could not but re fl ect on the singu l a r
gi ft o f the poet ; to be able thus to spread t he magic of his mind
ove r the very face of nature ; to give to things and places a
cha rm and charac te r n o t thei r own , an d to turn this "working-
day world" into a perfect fairy land. He is, indeed, the true
enchanter, whose spell operates, not upon the senses, but upon
the imagination of the heart. Under the wizard influence of
Sliakspeare, I had been walking all day in a complete delusion
I had surveyed the landscape through the prism o f poetry, which
tinged every object with the hues of the rainbow. I had been
surrounded with fancied beings ; with mere airy nothings, con-
jured up by poetic power, yet wh ich to me had all the charm of
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reality. I had heard Jacques soliloquize beneath his oak ; had
beheld the fair Rosalind and her companion adventuring throw li
the woodlands ; and, above all, had been once more present in
spirit with fat Jack Falstaff and his contemporaries, from the
august Justice Shallow, down to the gentle Master Slender and
the sweet Ann Page . Ten thousand honours and blessings on
the bard who has thus gilded the dull realities of life with inno-
cent illusions ; who has spread exquisite and uttLought pleasure,'
in my chequered path, and beguiled my spirit in many a lonely
how' with all the cordial and cheerful sympathies of uncial lii'c !

As I crossed the bridge over the Avon on my return, I paused
to contemplate the distant church in which the poet lies buried,
and could not but exult in the malediction, which has kept Li :
ashes undisturbed in its quiet mid hallowed vaults . What
honour could his name have derived from being mingled in
dusty companionships with the epitaphs and escutcheons and
venal culogiums of a titled multitude ? What would a crowded
corner in Westminster Abbey have been, compared with tbiq
reverend pile, which seems to stand in beautiful loneliness a s his
sole mausoleum ! The solicitude about the grave may be but the
offspring of an overwrought scn5ibility ; but human nature is
made up of foibles : nd prc.judiucs ; and its best and tenderest
affections are mingled with these fictitious feelings . He wl-«'
has sought renown about the world, and has reaped a fill bar-
vest of worldly favour, will find, after all, that there is no lov(,
no admiration, no applause, so sweet to the soul is that which
springs up in his native place. It is there that lie seeks to be,
gathered in peace and lionour ,iuiong his kindred and his early
friends . And when the weary heart and failing head begin t)
warn him that the evening of life is drawing on, he turns as
fondly as does the infant to the mother's arms, to sink to sleep
in the bosom of the scene of his childhood .

How would it have cheered the spirit of the youthful bard,
when, wandering forth in disgrace upon a doubtful world, 110
cast back a heavy look upon his paternal home, could 6e have
foreseen that, before many years, he should return to it covered
with renown ; that his name should become the boast and glory
of his native place ; that his ashes should be religiously gu~rrlcd
as its most precious treasure ; and that lessening spire, on Which
his eyes were fixed in tearful Contemplation, should one (lay
become the beacon, to«•erinn amidst the gentle landscape, to
gr~ide the literary pilgrim of evcry nation to his tomb I
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TRAITS OF INDIAN CHARACTER.
L a p p eal to an d whi te mac, if ever he entered I.og an 's cabin hungry, and h e gave him

Out to eat-i f over he cam e cold and caked, and he clothe d h i m nu t.9re aca or erlinter C nisr.

TnEnE is something in the character and habits of the Nort h
American savage, taken in connection with the scenery over
which he is accustomed to range, its vast lakes, boundless forests ,
majestic rivers, and trackless plains, that is to my mind won-
derfully striking and sublime. Ile is formed for the wilderness.
as the Arab is for the desert. His nature is stern, simple, and
enduring ; fitted to grapple with difficulties, and to support
privations. There seems but little soil in his heart for the sup-
port of the kindly virtues ; and yet, if we would but take the
trouble to penetrate through that proud stoicism and habitual
taciturnity, which loci; up his character from casual observation,
We should find him linked to his fellow-man of civilized life by
more of those sympathies and affections than are usually ascribed
to him .

It has been the lot o f the unfortunate aborigines of America,
the early periods of colonization, to be doubly wronged by the

white men . They have been dispossessed of their hereditary pos-
ses~sions by mercenary and frequently wanton warfare ; and their
claa.racters have been traduced by bigoted and interested writers .
The co lonist often treated them like beasts of the forest ; and
the author has endeavoured to justify him in his outrm~es . The
former found it easier to exterminate than to civilize ; the latter
to vilify than to discriminate. The appellations of savage and
Pagan were deemed sufficient to sanction the hostilities of both
and thus the poor wanderers of the forest were persecuted and
defa.uied, not because they were guilty, but because they were
ibnorant.

The rights of the savage have seldom been properly appre-
Citited or respected by the whito man . In peace be has too often
been the dupe of artful traffic ; in war be has been regarded as a
ferocious animal, whose life or death was a question of mere pre-
caution and convenience . Kan is cruelly wasteful of life when
]'is own safety is endangered . and he is sheltered by impunity ;
and little mercy is to be expected from him, when he feels the
sting of the reptile and is conscious of the power to destroy .

The same prejudices, which were indulged thus early, exist in
common circulation at the present day. Certain learned socie-
ties have, it is true, with laudable dlibence, endeavoured to iii -
celstigaie and record the real characters and manners of the
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Indian tribes ; the American government, too, has wisely and
humanely exerted itself to inculcate a friendly and forLcai•ing
spirit towards them, and to protect them from fraud and injus-

tice .* The current opinion of the Indian character, however, is
too apt to be formed from the miserable hordes which infest the
frontiers, and hang on the skirts of the settlements . These

are too commonly composed of degenerate beings, corrupted and
enfeebled by the vices of society, without being benefited by its
civilization . That proud independence, which formed the main
pillar of savage virtue, has been shaken down, and the whole
moral fabric lies in ruins . Their spirits are humiliated and do-
based by a sense of inferiority, and their native courage cowed
and daunted by the superior knowledge and power of their
enlightened neighbours. Society has advanced upon them liko
one of those withering airs, that will sometimes breed desolation
over a whole region of fertility. It has enervated their strength,
multiplied their diseases, and superinduced upon their original
barbarity the low vices of artificial life . It has given them a
thousand superfluous wants, whilst it has diminished their meads
of mere existence . It has driven before it the animals of tlic
chase, who fly from the sound of the axe and the smoke of the
settlement, and seek refuge in the depths of the remotest forests and
yet witrodden wilds . Thus do we too often find the Indians oil
our frontiers to be the mere wrecks and remnants of once power-
ful tribes, who have lingered in the vicinity of the settlements,
and sunk into precarious and vagabond existence . Poverty,
repining and hopeless poverty, a canker of the mind unknown
in savage life, corrodes their spirits and blights every free and
noble quality of their natures . They become drunken, indolent,
feeble, thievish, and pusillanimous. They loiter like vagrants
about the settlements, among spacious dwellings replete with
elaborate comforts, which only render them sensible of the com-
parative wretchedness of their own condition . Luxury spreads

its ample board before their eyes ; but they are excluded from

the banquet . Plenty revels over the fields ; but they are starving

in the midst of its abundance : the whole wilderness has blos-

somed into a garden ; but they feel as reptiles that infest it .

How different was their state while yet the undisputed lords

• The American government has been indefatigable in its exertions to ameliorate the

situation of the Indians, and to introduce among them the arts of civilisation, and civil
and religious knowledge . To protect them from the frauds of the white traders, no pur-

chase of land from them by in 3iciduale is permitted ; nor is any person allowed to receive

lands from them as a present, without the express sanction of government
. These p«'

autiona are .+-ictly enforced.
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of the so il ! Their wants were few, and the means of gratifica-
tion within their reach. They saw every one around them sharing

the same lot, enduring the same hardships, feeding on the same
aliments, arrayed in the same rude garments. No roof then
rose, but was open to the homeless stranger ; no smoke curled
:miong the trees, but he was welcome to sit down by its fire and
join the hunter in his repast. 11 For," says an old historian o f
New England, 11 their life is so void of care, and they are so loving

;also, that they make use of those things they enjoy as common

goods, and are therein so compassionate, that rather than one
Lhould starve through want, they would starve all ; thus they
pass their time merrily, not regarding our pomp, but are better
content with their own, which some men esteem so meanly of."
Such were the Indians whilst in the pride and energy of thei r
primitive natures : they resembled those wild plants, which
thrive best in the shades of the forest, but shrink from the hand

Of cultivation, and perish beneath the influence of the sun .
In discussing the savage character, writers have been too

prone to indulge in vulgar prejudice and passionate exaggeration,
instead of the candid temper of true philosophy . They have not
sufficiently considered the peculiar circumstances in w hich the
Indians have been placed, and the peculiar principles under
which they have been educated. No being acts more rigid ly
from rule than the Indian . Ills wliole conduct is rebulated
according to some general maxims early implanted in his mind .
The moral laws that govern him are, to be sure, but few ; but
then he conforms to them all ;-the white man abounds in laws
of religion, moral, and manners, but how, many does lie violate !

A frequent ground of accusation against the Indians is thei r
,lisrebard of treaties, and the treachery and wantonness with
'I'1iie6, in time of apparent peace, they will sudden ly fly to hos-
tilities . The intercourse of the white, men with the Indians,
fio'vever, is too apt to be cold, disgustful, oppressive, and
maulting . They seldom treat them wMAth that confidence and
frankness which are indispensable to real friendship ; nor is suf-
ficient caution observed not to offend against those feelings of
pride or superstition, which often prompt the Indian to hostility
"uicker than mere considerations of interest. The solitary savage
feels silently, but acutely. His sensibilities are not diffiised ove r
sa wile a surface as those of the white man ; but they run in
steadier and deeper channels. His pride, his affections, his
superstitions, are all directed towards fewer objects ; but the
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woun ds inflicted on them are proportionably severe, and furni s t,

motives of hostility which we cannot sufficiently appreciate ,

Where a community is also limited in number, and forms one
great patriarchal family, as in an Indian tribe, the injury of an

individual is the injury of the whole ; and the sentiment of ven-
geance is almost instantaneously diffused. One council-fire is

sufficient for the discussion and arrangement of a plan of hos -

tilities. Here a ll the fig htin g men and sages assemble. No-
gnence and superstition combine to inflame the minds of the

warriors. The orator awakens their martial ardour, and they

are wrought up to a kind of religious desperation, by t he vi si o ns

of the prophet and the dreamer .
An instance of one of those sudden exasperations, arising from

a motive peculiar to the Indian character, is extant in an old

record of the early settlement of Massachusetts . The plant e r s

of Plymouth had defaced the monuments of the dead at Pas eo n ,L-

gessit, and had plundered the grave of the Sachem's mother of

some skins with which it had been decorated . The Indians

are remarkable for the reverence which they entertain foi'

the sepulchre s of their kindred. Tribes that have passe' .

generations exiled from the abodes of their ancestors, when by

chance they have been trav e lling in the vicinity, have been

known to turn a side from the highway, and, guided by wond er-

fully accurate tradition, have crossed the country for mile s,

to some tumulus, buried perhaps in woods, where the bones o f

their tribe were anciently depo sited ; and there have passe

hours in silent meditation . Influenced by this sublime and holy

feeling, the Sachem whose mother's tomb had been violate d ,

gathered his men together, and addressed them in the follo ivin,

beautifully simple and pathetic 6aranguo ; a curi ous specimen of

Indian eloquence, and an affecting instance of filial piety in
savage --

"When last the glorious light of all the sky was underneath

this globe, cud birds grew silent, I began to settle,
a
s my custom

i s, to take rrpoae. Before mine eyes were fast cl o sed, methoubli t

I saw a vision, at which my spirit was much troubled ; and

trembling; a t that doleful sight, a spirit cried alcud, `Beh old, m Y

son, whom I have cherished, see the brea s ts that gave thee suck ,

the hands that lapped thee warm, and fed thee oft . Canst thou

forget to take revenge of those wild people who 'lave def aced my

monument in a despiteful manner, disdaining our antiqu i ties and

6crnourable customs? See, now, the Sachem's grave lies files

the common people, defaced by an ignoble race . Thy mcthes '
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doth complain, and implores thy aid against this thievish people,

who have newly intruded on our land . If this be suffered, I
stall not rest quiet in my everlasting habitation .' This said, the
spirit vanished, and I, all in a sweat, not able scarce to speak,
began to get some strength, and recollect my spirits that were

9ed, and determined to demand your counsel and assistance . "
I have adduced this anecdote at some length, as it tends to

show how these sudden acts of hostility, which have been attri-
uuted to caprice and perfidy, may often arise from deep and
generous motives, which our inattention to Indian character and
customs prevents our properly appreciating .

Another ground of violent outcry against the Indians is their
barbarity to the vanquished . This had its origin partly in policy
and partly in superstition . The tribes, though sometimes called
nations, were never so formidable in their numbers, but that the
loss of several warriors was sensibly felt ; this was particularly
the case when they had been frequently engaged in warfare ; and
many a n y n instance occurs in Indian history, where a tribe, tha t
had long been formidable to its neighbours, has been broken up
and driven away, by the capture and massacre of its principal
fighting men. There was a strong temptation, therefore, to the
victor to be merciless ; not so much to gratify and cruel revenge,
as to provide for future eectirity . The Indians had also the
superstitious belief, frequent among barbarous nations, and pre-
Patent also among the ancients, that the manes of their friends
who had fallen in battle were sootiiecl by the blood of the cap-
tives. The prisoners, however, who are not thus sacrificed, are
adopted into their families in the place of the slain, and are
treated with the confidence and affection of relatives and friends ;
nay, so hospitable and tender is their entertainment, that when
the alternative is offered them, they will often prefer to remain
with their adopted brethren, rather than return to the home and
the friends of their youth .

The cruelty of the Indians towards their prisoners has been
heightened since the colonization of the whites . What was for-
merly a compliance with policy and superstition, has been exas-
perated into a gratification of vengeance. They cannot but be
sensible that the white men are the usurpers of their ancient
d0rainion, the cause of their degradation, and the gradual destroyers
of their race . They go forth to battle, smarting with injuries
and indignities which they have individually suftered, and they
are driven to madness and despair by the wide-spreading desola-

r 2
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tion, and the overwhelming ruin of European warfare . The
whites have too frequently set them an e xample of violence, by
burning their villages, and laying waste their slender means of
subsistence ; and yet they wonder that savages do not show
moderation and magnanimity towards those who have left tlie in
nothing but mere existence and wretchedness .

We stigmatize the Indians, also, as cowardly and treac h erow,
because they use stratagem in warfare, in preference to open
force ; but in this they are fully justified by their rude code o f
honour . They are early taught that stratagem is praiseworth y ;
the bravest warrior thinks it no disgrace to lurk in silence, a nd
take every advantage of his foe : lie triumphs in the s uperior
craft and sagacity by which lie has been enabled to surprise and
destroy an enemy . Indeed, man is naturally more pron e to
subtlety than open valour, owing to his phy sical weakness ill
comparison with other animal s. They are endowed with natural
weapons of defence ; with horns, with tusks, with hoofs, and
talons ; but man has to dep e nd on his superior s a gacity. In all
his encounters with these, his prop e r enemies, he re s orts t o
stratagem ; and when lie perversely turn s his hostility against l ii3
fellow-man, lie at first continue s the s ame subtle roods of warfare,

The natural principle of war is to do the mo st harm to oii r
enemy with the least harm to o urselves : and this of cours e i s to
be effected by stratagem . That chivalrous courage which induces
us to despise the suggestions of pru dence, and to rush in the Face
of certain danger, is the offspring o f society, and produced by
education . It is honourable, b e cau s e it i s , in fact, the trium p h
of lofty sentiment over an instinctive repugnance to pain, and
over those yearnings after p e rsonal ease and security, which
society has condemned as ignoble. It is kept alive by pride a nd
the fear of shame ; and thu s the dread of real evil is overcome by
the superior dread of an evil which exi sts but in the im a ginatim l •
It has been cherished and s timulated also by various means . It has
been the theme of spirit-stirring song and chivalrous story. The
poet and minstrel have delighted to s led round it the splendour,
of fiction ; and even the historian ha s fo rgotten the sober gravity
of narration, and broken forth in to enthusiasm and rhapsody ill
its praise. Triumphs and gorgeous pageants have been its reward
monuments, on which art has exhaus ted its skill, and opul e nce
its trea sures, have been erected to perpetuate a nation's gratitude
and admiration . Thus artificially excited, courage has risen t o
an extraordinary and factitious d e gree of heroism, and, arrayed
in all the glorious 11 pomp and circumstance of war," this turbulent
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quality has even been able to eclipse many of those quiet, but
invaluable virtues, which silently ennoble the human character,
and swe ll the tide of human happiness.

But if courage intrinsically consists in the defiance of danger
and pain, the life of the Indian is a continual exhibition of it .
lie lives in a state of perpetual hostility and risk . Peril and
adventure are congenial to his nature ; or rather seem necessary
to arouse his faculties and to give an interest to his existence .
Surrounded by hostile tribes, whose mode of warfare is by ambush
and surprisal, he is always prepared for fight, and lives with his
Iveapons in his hands. As the ship careers in fearful singleness
through the solitudes of ocean ; as the bird mingles among clouds
and storms, and wings its way, a mere speck, across the pathless
fields of air ;-so the Indian hulas his course, silent, solitary, but
undaunted, through the boundless bosom of the wilderness . His
expeditions may vie in distance and danger with the pilgrimage
of the devotee, or the crusade of the knight-errant. He traverses
vast forests, exposed to the hazards of lonely sickness, of lurking
onemiee, and pining famine. Stormy lakes-those great niland
seas-aro no obstacles to his wanderings : in his light canoe of
bark he sports, like a feather, on their waves ; and darts, with
the swiftness of an arrow, down the roaring rapids of the rivers .
His very subsistence is snatched from the midst of toil and peril .
Ile gains his food by the hardships and dangers of the chase : lie
11't'aps himself in the spoils of the bear, the panther, and the
110I'alo and sleeps among the thunders of the cataract .

No hero of ancient or modern days can surpass the Indian in
1ii~ lofty contempt of death, and the fortitude with which he sus -
tains its cruellest affliction . Indeed, we here behold him rising
superior to the white man, in consequence of his peculiar edaca-
iion . The latter rushes to glorious death at the cannon's mouth ;
he former calm ly contemplates its approach, and triumphantly

endures it, amidst the varied torments of surrounding foes and
the protracted agonies of fire . Ile even takes a pride in taunting
"is persecutors, and provoking their ingenuity of torture ; and as
the devouring flames prey on his very vitals, and the flesh shrinks
from the sinews, lie raises his last song of triumph, breathing the
defiance of an unconquered heart, and invoking the spirits of his
fathers to witness that he dies without a groan .

Notwithstanding obloquy with which the early historians
have overshadowed the characters of the unfortunate natives .
some bright gleams occasionally break through, which throw a
degree of melancholy lustre on their memories. Facts are occa-
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e ionally to be met with in the ru de annals of the eastern pr ovinces,

which, though recorded with the colouring o f p rejudice and

bigotry, yet speak for themselves ; and will be dwelt on with

applause an d sympathy, when prejudice shall have passed
away.

In one of the homely narratives of the Indian wars in New

England, there is a touching account of the desolation carried
into the tribe of the P e quod Indian s. Humanity sh rinks from

the cold-blooded detail of indiscriminate butchery. In one place

we read of the surprisal of an Indian fort in .the night, when the
wigwams were wrapt in flames, and the miserable inhabitants
shot down and slain in attempting to escape, "all being despatched
and ended in the course of an hour ." After a series of similar
transactions, " our soldiers," as the historian pious ly observes,
11 being resolved by God's assistance to make a fi nal destruction

o f them," the unhappy savages being hunted from their homes
and fortresses, and pursued with fire and sword, a scanty, but
gallant band, the sad remnant of the Pequod warriors, with their
wives and children, took refuge in a swamp .

Burning with indionatiov, and rendered sullen by despair ;

with hearts bursting with grief at the destruction of their tribe,
and spirits galled and sore at the fancied ignominy of their defeat
they refused to ask their lives at the hands of an insulting foe
and preferred death to submission.

As the night drew on they were surrounded in thei r dismal

retreat, so as to r e nder escape impracticable. Thus situated, their
enemy 11 plied them with shot all the time, by which means many
were killed and buried in the mire." In the darkness and fob
that preceded the dawn of day, some few broke through the
besiegers and escaped into the woods ; " the rest were left to the

conquer ors, of which many were killed in the swamp, like sullen

dogs who wo uld rather, in their self-willedness and madness, si`
still and be shot through, or cut to pieces," than implore for

mercy. When the day broke upon this handful o f forlorn but

daunt less sI ir its, the soldiers, we are told, ente r ing the swamp,

"saw sever. l heaps of them sitting close together, upo n when'
they discharged their pieces laden with ten or twelv e pisto l bullets
at a time, putting the muzzles of the pieces under the boughs,
within a few yards of them ; so as, besides those that were found

dead, many more were killed and sunk into the mire, and neve r

were minded more by friend or foe . "
Can any one read this plain unvarnished tale without admiring

the stern resolution, the unbending pr ide, the loftiness of spirit ,
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that seemed to nerve the hearts of these self-taught berues, and to
raise them above the instinctive feelings of human nature? When
the Gauls laid waste the city of Dome, they found the senators
clothed in their robes, and seated with stern tranquillity in their
curule chairs ; in this manner they suffered death without resist-
ance or even supplication . Such conduct was, in them, applauded
as noble and magnanimous ; in the hapless Indian it was reviled
as obstinate and sullen . How truly are we the dupes of show
and circumstance ! How different is virtue, clothed in purple
and enthroned in state, from virtue, naked and destitute, and
perishing obscurely in a, wilderness !

But I forbear to dwell on these gloomy pictures . The eastern
tribes have low, since disappeared ; the forests that sheltered
them have been laid low ; and scarce any traces remain of them
in the thickly-settled states of New England, excepting here and
there the Indian name of a village or a stream . And such must,
sooner or later, be the fate of those other tribes which skirt the
frontiers, and have occasionally been inveigled from their forests
to min ;;le in the wars of white men . In a little while, and they
will go the way that their brethren have gone before . The few
hordes which still linger about the shores of Huron and Superior,
and the tributary streams of the Mississippi, will share the fate
of those tribes that once spread over Massachusetts and Connec-
ticut, and lorded it along the proud banks of the Hudson ; of that
L ntie race said to have existed on the borders of the Susquc-

y ; and of those various nations taat flourished about the Poto-
inac and the Rappahannock, and that peopled the forests of the vast
valley of Shenandoah . They will vanish like a vapour from the
face of the earth ; their very history will be lost in forgetfulness ;
and '° the places that now know them will know them no more for
ever." Or if, perchance, some dubious memorial of them should
survive, it may be in the romantic dreams of the poet, to people
in imagination his blades and groves, like the fauns and satyrs and
sylvan deities of antiquity. But should be venture upon the
dark story of their wrongs and wretchedness ; should lie tell bow
they were invaded, corrupted, despoiled, driven from their native
abodes and the sepulchres of their fathers, hunted like wild beasts
about the earth, and sent down with violence and butchery to
the grave, posterity will either turn with horror and incredulity
from the talc, or blush with indignation at the inhumanity of their
forefathers .-'° We are driven back," said an old warrior, "umtil
eve can retreat no farther-our hatchets are broken, our bows
are snapped, our fires are nearly extinguished-a little longer and
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the white man will cease to persecute us-for we stall cease to
exist ."

PHIL IP OF POKANOKET .
AN INDIAN MEMOIR.

As
monumental bronze unchanged his look ;

A soul that pity t ouch'd , but nev e r shook :
Train'd from his tree- ro ck'd cradle to his bier :
The fi erce e :tremee of good and ill to brook
Impassi v e-fe aring but the shame of fc ar-
A stoic of the woods-a man without atear.-CsMrsxi.L .

IT is to be regretted that those early writers, who treated of
the discovery and settlement of America, have not g i ven us more
par t i cu la r an d candid accounts of the rema rkable characters that
flourished in savago life . The scanty anecdotes which have
reached us are full o f peculiarity and interest ; they furnish us
with nea rer gl impses of human natu re, and show w h at man is in
a comparatively primitive state, and what he owes to civil i zation .
There is so meth ing of the charm of discovery in lighting upon
these wil d and unex p lored tracts of human natu re ; in witness-
ing, as it were, the native growth of moral sentiment, and
perceiving those generous and romantic qualities which have
been artificial ly cu l t ivated by society, vegetating in spontaneou°
hardihood and rude magnificence .

In civilized life, where the happiness, and, indeed, almost the
ez ;stence, of man depends so much upon the opinion of his fellow-
men, be is consta n t ly acting a studied part . The bold and peculiar
traits of native character are refined away, or softened down by
the levelling influence of what is termed good-breeding ; and lie
practises so many petty deceptions, and affects so many generous
sentiments, for the purposes of popula r ity, that i t is difficult to
distinguish his real from his artificial character . The Indian, oil
the contrary, fr ee from the restraints and refinements of po l isLc(1
life, a n d, in a great degree, a solitary and independent beinb,
obeys the i m p ulses o f his inc l ination or the dictates of his jiidn-
ment ; and thus the attributes of his nature, being freely indulged,
grow singly great and striking. Society is l ike a lawn, when,
every roughness is smoothed, every bramble eradicated, any'
where the eye is delighted by the smiling verdure of a velvet
su rface ; be, however, who would study nature in its wildness
and variety, must plunge into the forest, must explore the glen,
must stein the torrent, and dare the precipice-

These reflections arose on casually looking through a volume
of early co lonial histo r y, wherein ar e recorded, with great b itter-
neas, the outrages of the Indians, and th eir wars with t he settlers
of New England. It i s painful to pe rceive, even from these
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partlal narratives, how the footsteps of civilization may be traced
in the blood of the aborigines ; how easily the co lonis ts we re
moved to hostility by the lust of conquest ; how me rciless and
exte rminating was their warfare . The imagination sh rinks at
the idea, how many intellectual beings were hunted from the
earth, how many brave and noble hearts, of nature' s sterling
coi nage, we r e b ro k en d ow n and trampled in the d ust

Such was the fate o f PHILIP OF Pohn:voxET, an Indian warrior,
whose name was once a terror throughout Massachusetts an d
Connecticut . Inc was the most distinguished o f a numbe r of con-
temporary Sachems who reigned over the Pequods, the Narra-
gansets, the Wampanoaos, and the othe r eastern tribes, at the
t i me of the firs t settlement of N ew Lugland ; a b a nd of native
untaught heroes, who made the most genero us struggle of w h ich
h uman nature is capable ; lighting to the last gasp in the cause
of th e ir country, without a hope o f victory or a thought of r e-
nown. Worthy of an age o f poetry, and fit subjects for l ocal
story and romantic fiction, they have left scarcely any authentic
t races on the page of history, bu t stalk, like gigantic shadows, in
the di m twilight o f tradition .

Nhen the pilgrims, as the P lymout h settlers are called by
their descendants, first took refuse on the shores o f the New
World, from the reli;ious persecutions of the O l d, thei r s i tuation
was to the last de ;rec bloomy find didicartening . Few in number,
and that number rapid l y perishing away through sickness and
hardships ; surrounded by a howling wilderness and savage
tribes ; exposed to the rigours of an a lmost arctic winter, and
the vicissitudes of an ever-shifting climate : their minds were
filled with dole ful forebodings, and nothing preserved them from
sinking into despondency but the strong excitement of re ligious
enthusiasm . In this forlorn situation they were visited by Mas-
sasoit, chief Sagamore of the jVainpanoabs, a powerfu l c h ief,
who reigned over a great extent of country . Instead of taking
advantage o f the scanty number of the strangers, and expelling
them from his territories, into which they had int ruded, he
seemed at once to conceive for them a generous friendship, and
extended towar ds them the rites of primitive hospitality . Ile
came early in the s p ring to their settlement of New P lymout h ,
attended by a mere handful of followers ; entered into a so l e mn
league of peace and amity ; sold them a portion of the soil, and
promised to secure for them the good-mi ll o f his savage allies .

• While correcting the proof-sheets of this article, the author is informed that a eels .
Rated English poet has nearly finished as he roic poem on the story of Philip of Pokonoke4
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Whatever may be said of Indian perfidy, it is certain that the
integrity and good faith of Massasoit have never been impeached.
He continued a firm and magnanimous fri e nd of the white men ;
suffering them to extend th e ir possessions, and to strengthen
themselves in the land ; and betraying no jealousy of their
increasing power and prosperity . Shortly before his death, lie
came once more to New Plymouth, with his son Alexander, for
the purpo se of renewing the covenant of peace, and of securing it
to his posterity.

A t this conference he endeavoured to protect the religion of hi s
forefathers from the encro ach ing zeal of the missionaries ; and
stipulated that no further attempt should be made to draw off his
people from their ancient faith ; but, fi nding the Engli s h obsti-
nately opposed to any such condition, lie mildly relinqui shed the
demand . Almo s t the la st act of his life was to bring his two
sons, Alexander and P h ilip (as they had been named by the
En;li: 6), to th e re s idence of a principal settler, recommending
mutual kindne ss and confidence ; and entre atin g t ha t the same
love and amity which had exis ted between the white men and
him s elf might be continued afterwards with his children. The
good old Sucliem di e d in peace, and was happily gathered to his
fathers before sorrow came upon his tribe ; his children remained
be h in d to experience the ingratitude of white men .

His eldest son, Alexander, succeeded him . He was of a quick
and impetu o us temper, and proudly tenacious of his hereditary
rights and dignity. The intru sive p o licy and dictatorial conduct
of the stran gers excited his indignation ; and lie befell with
uneas iness their exterminating wars with the neighbouring trib es .
He was doomed soon to incur their h os tility, being accused o f
plotting with the Narr a oan sets, to rise against the English and
drive them from the land. It is impos sible to say whether this
accusation was warranted by f:L Ct s, or was grounded on mere
suspicions . It i s evident, however, by the violent and overbear-
ing measures of the settlers, that they had by thi s ti me begun to
feel conscious of the rapid in cr e ase of their power, and to g row
harsh and inconsiderate in their treatment of the natives. They
despatched an armed force to seiz e u p on Alexander, and to bring
him before their courts. Ile was traced to his woodland haunts,
and surprised at a h unting-hous e, where lie was reposing with a
band of his followers, unarmed, after the toils of the cha se. The
suddenness of hi s arrest, and the outrage o ffered to hi s sovereign
dignity, so preyed upon the irascible feelings of this proud syvage~
as to throw him into a raging fever. He was permitted to return
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home, on condition of sending his son as a pledge for his re-
appearance ; but the blow be had received was fatal, and before
he reached his home he fell a victim to the agonies of a wounded
spirit.

The successor of Alexander was 1Vietamocet, or King Philip,
as he was called by the settlers, on account of his lofty spirit and
ambitious temper. These, together with his well-known energy
and enterprise, had rendered him an object of great jealousy and
apprehension, and lie was accused of having always cherished a
secret and implacable hostility towards the whites . Such may
very probably, and very naturally, have been the case . Ile
consid fed them as originally but mere intruders into the country,
who had presumed upon indulgence, and were extending an
influence baneful to savage life . Ile saw the whole race of his
countrymen melting before them from the face of the earth ; their
territories slipping from their hands, and their tribes becoming
feeble, s,~:Lttered, and dependent . It may be said that the soil
was originally purchased by the settlers ; but who does not know
the nature of Indian purchases, in the early period of coloniza-
tion? The Europeans always made thrifty bargains through
their superior adroitness in traffic ; and they gained vast acces-
sions of territory by easily- provoked hostilities . An uncultivated
savage is never a nice inquirer into the refinements of law, by
which an injury may be gradually and legally inflicted . Leading

facts are all by which he judge ; ; and it was enough for Philip
to know that before the intrusion of the Europeans his country-
men were lords of the soil, and that now they were becoming
vagabonds in the land of their fathers.

But whatever may have been his feelings of general hostility,

and his particular indignation at the treatment of his brother, he

suppressed them for the present, renewed the contract with the

settlers, and resided peaceably for many years at Pokanoket, or,

as it was called by the I+:ngiish, Blount Hope,* the ancient seat

of dominion of his tribe . Suspicions, however, which were at first

vague and indefinite, began to acquire form and substance ; and

he was at length charged with attempting to instigate the various

eastern tribes to rise at once, and, by a simultaneous effort, to

throw off the yoke of their oppressors. It is difficult at this

distant period to assign the proper credit due to these early

accusations against the Indians. There was a proneness to sus..

picion, and an aptness to acts of violence, on the part of the

whites, that gave weight and importance to every idle tale.

* Nov Sr iatol, Rhoue Ia]and.
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Informers abounded where tale-bearing met with countenance
and reward ; and the sword was readily unsheathed when its
success was certain, and it carved out empire .

The only positive evidence on record against Philip is the
accusation of one Sausaman, a reneoado Indian, whose natural
cunning had been quickened by a partial education which lie had
received among the settlers . Ile changed his faith and his
allegiance two or three times, with a facility that evinced the
looseness of his principles . Ile had acted for some time as
Philip's confidential secretary and counsellor, and bad enjoyed
his bounty and protection . Finuing, however, that the clouds of
adversity were gathering round his patron, he abandoned his

service and went over to the whites ; and, in order to gain their
favour, charged his former benefactor with plotting against their
safe ty. A rigorous inve stigation took place. Philip and several
of his subjects submitted to be examined, but nothing was proved
against them .

The settlers, however, had now gone too far to retract ; they
had previously determined that Philip was a dangerous neigh-
b our ; they had publicly evinced their distrust ; and had done
enough to insure his hostility ; according, therefore, to the usual
mode of reasoning in these ca ses, his de struction had become

necessary to their security . Sausaman, the treacherous informer,
was sh ortly afterwards found dead in a pond, having fa ll en a
victim to the vengeance of his tribe . Three Indians, one of whom
was a friend and counse llor of Philip, were apprehended and
tried, and, on the testimony of one very questionable witness,
were condemned and executed as murderers .

This treatment of his subjects, and ignominious punishment of
his friend, outraged the pride and exasperated the passions of
Philip . The bolt which had fallen thus at his very feet awakened
him to the gathering storm, and lie deaa rmincd to trust himsel f

no longer in the power of the white men. The fate of his insulted
and broken-hearted broth er still rankled in his mind, and he bad
a further warning in the tragical story of Miantonimo, a grea t

Sachem of the Narraga ,nsets, who, after manfu lly facing his
accusers before a tribunal of the colonists, exculpating himself
from a charge of conspiracy, and receiving assurances of amity,
had been perfidiously despatched at t heir instigation . Philip,

therefore, gathered his fighting men about him, persuaded all
strangers that he could to join his cause, sent the women and
children to the Na ,rraeansets for safety, and wherever be appeared
was continually surrounded by armed warriors .
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When the two parties were thus in a state of distrust and irri-
tation, the least spark was sufficient to set them in a flame . The
Indians, having weapons in their hands, grew mischievous, and
committed various petty depredations. In one of their maraudings
a warrior was fired on and killed by a settler. This was the
signal for open hostilities ; the Indians pressed to revenge the
death of their comrade, and the alarm of war r esounded through
the Plymouth colony .

In the early chronicles of these dark and melancholy times we

meet with many indications of the diseased state of the public

mind. The gloom of religious abstraction, and the wildness of

their situation, among trackless forests and savage tribes, had

disposed the colonists to superstitions fancies, and had filled their
imaginations with the frightful chimeras of witchcraft and spec-

trology. They were much given also to a belief in omens . The

troubles wit h Philip and his Indians were preceded, we are told,
by a variety of those awful warnings which forerun great and

public calamities . The perfect forin of an Indian bow appeared

in the air at New Plymouth, which was looked upon by the in -

habitants as a "prodigious apparition ." At Hadley, North-

ampton, and other towns in their neiblebourhood, was heard the

report of a g reat piece of ordnance, with a shaking of the earth,

and a considerable echo. * Others were alarmed on a still sun-

shiny morning by the discharge of guns and muskets ; bullets
seemed to whistle past them, and the noise of drums resounded

in the air, seeming to pass away to the westward ; others fancied

that they heard the galloping of horses over their heads ; and

certain monstrous births which took place about the time, filled
the superstitious in sonic towns with doleful forebodings . Many

of these portentous sights and sounds may be ascribed to natural

phenomena ; to the northern lights which occur vividly in those

latitudes ; the meteors which explode in the air ; the casual
rushing of a blast through the top branches of the forest ; the

crash of fallen trees or disrupted rocks ; and to those other un_

coutb sounds and echoes which will sometimes strike the ear so
strangely amidst the profound stillness of woodland solitudes .

These may have startled some melancholy imaginations, may

have been exaggerated by the love for the marvellous, and
listened to with that avidity with which we devour whatever is

fearfu l and mysterious . The universal currency of these super-

stitious fancies, and the grave record made of them by one of th e
learned men o f the day, are strongly characteristic of th e times.

4 The Rev . Increaia ➢irtGer 's History.
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The nature of the contest that ensued was such as too often
distinguishes the warfare between civilized men and savages . On
the part of the whites it was conducted with superior skill and
success, but with a wastefulness of the blood, and a disregard of
the natural rights of their antagonists ; on the part of the Indians
it was waged with the desperation of men fearless of death, and
who had nothing to expect from peace but humiliation, depend-
ence, and decay .

The events of the war are transmitted to us by a worthy
clergyman of the time ; who dwells with horror and indignation
on every hostile act of the Indians, however justifiable, whilst he
mentions with applause the most sanguinary atrocities of the
whites . Philip is reviled as a murderer and a traitor, without
considering that he was a true-born prince, gallantly fighting at
the head of his subjects to avenge the wrongs of his family, to
retrieve the tottering power of his line, and to deliver his native
land from the oppression of usurping strangers .

The project of a wide and simultaneous revolt, if such had
really been formed, was worthy of a capacious mind, and, had it
not been prematurely discovered, might lizve been overwhelming
in its consequences . The war that actually broke out was but a
war of detail, a mere succession of casual exploits and unconnected
enterprises. Still it sets forth the military genius and daring,
prowess of Philip ; and wherever, in the prejudiced :end passionate
narrations that have been given of it, we can arrive at simple
facts, we find him displaying a vigorous mind, a fertility of ex-
pedients, a contempt of suffering and hardship, and an unconquer-
able resolution, that command our sympathy and applause .

Driven from his paternal domains at Mount Hope, he threw
himself into the depths of those vast and trackless forests that
skirted the settlements, and were almost impervious to anything
but a wild beast or an Indian . Here he gathered together his
forces, like the storm accumulating its stores of mischief in the
bosom of the thunder-cloud, and would suddenly emerge at a
time and place least expected, carrying havoc and dismay into
the villages . There were now and then indications of these im-
pending ravages, that filled the minds of the colonists with awe
and apprehension . The report of a distant gun would perhaps
be heard from the solitary woodland, where there was known to
be no white man ; the cattle which had been wandering in the
woods would sometimes return home wounded ; or an Indian or
two would be seen lurking about the skirts of the forest, and
aaddenly disappearing ; as the lightning will sometimes be seen
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playing silently about the edge of the cloud that is brewing up
the tempest .

Though sometimes pursued and even surrounded by the set-
tlers, yet Philip as often escaped almost miraculously from their
toils, and, plunging into the wilderness, would be lost to all
search or inquiry, until he again emerged it some far distant
quarter, laying the country desolate . . Among his stron11olds,
were the great swamps or morasses, which extend in some parts
of Now England ; composed of loose bogs of deep black rood ;
perplexed with thickets, brambles, rank weeds, the shattered
and mouldering trunks of fallen trees, overshadowed by luu-
brious hemlocks . The uncertain footing and the tangled mazot
of these shaggy wilds, rendered them almost impracticable to
the white man, though the Indian could thread their labyrinths
with the agility of a deer . Into one of these, the great swamp
of Pocasset Neck, was Philip once driven with a band of his
followers. The English did not dare to pursue him, feari~ib to
venture into these dark and frightful recesses, where they might
perish in fens and miry pits, or be shot down by lurking foes .
They therefore invested the entrance to the Neck, and began to
build a fort, with the thought of starving out the foe ; but Philip
and his warriors wafted themselves on a raft over an arm of the
sea, in the dead of ni~Lt, leaving the women and children
behind ; and escaped away to tLe westward, kindling the flames
of war among the tribes of Massachusetts and the Nipmuck
country, and threatening the colony of Connecticut .-In this
way Philip became a theme of universal :ippre6eneiun . The
mystery in which he was enveloped extiggcratcd his real terrors.
Ile was an evil that walked in darkness ; whose coining none
could foresee, and against which none knew when to be on the
alert. The whole country abounded with rumours and alarms .
Philip seemed almost possessed of ubiquity ; for, in whatever
part of the Widely-extended frontier an irruption from the forest
took place, Philip was said to be its iNidur . Many superstitious
notions also were circulated concerning him . Ile was said to
deal in necromancy, and to be attended by an old Indian witch
or prophetess, whom he consulted, and who a .=listed him by her
charms and incantations . This indeed was frequently the case
with Indian chiefs ; either through their own credulity, or to
act upon that of their followers ; and time influence of the prophet
and the dreamer over Indian superstition has been fully evidenced
in recent cases of savage warfare.

At the time that Philip effected his escape from Pocasset, his
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fortunes were in a desperate condition . His .orces had been
thinned by repeated fights, and he had lost almost the whole of
his resources. In this time of adversity he found a faithful friend
in Canonchet, chief Sachem of all the Narragansets . Ile was the
son and heir of Miantonimo, the great Sachem, who, as already
mentioned, after an honourable acquittal of the charge of con-
spiracy, had been privately put to death at the perfidious insti-
gations of the settlers . " He was the heir," says the old chroni-
cler, 11 of all his father's pride and insolence, as well as of his
malice towards the English ;"--he certainly was the heir of his
insults and injuries, and the legitimate avenger of his murder .
Though he had forborne to take an active part in this hopeless
war, yet he received Philip and his broken forces with open
arms ; and gave them the most generous countenance and sup-
port. This at once drew upon him the hostility of the English ;
and it was determined to strike a signal blow that should involve
both the Sachems in one common ruin . A great force was,
therefore, gathered toc,ether from Massachusetts, Plymouth, and
Connecticut, and was sent into the Narragansot country in the
depth of winter, when the swamps, being frozen and leafless,
could be traversed with comparative facility, and would no
longer afford (lark and impenetrable fastnesses to the Indians.

Apprehensive of attack, Canoncliet had conveyed the greater
part of his stores, together with the old, the infirm, the women
and children of his tribe, to a strong fortress ; where he and
Philip had likewise drawn up the flower of their forces . This
fortress, deemed by the Indians impregnable, was situated upon
a rising mound or kind of island, of five or six acres, in the midst
of a swamp : it was constructed with a degree of judgment and
skill vastly superior to what is usually displayed in Indian
fortification, and indicative of the martial genius of these two
chieftains .

Guided by a renegade Indian, the English penetrated, through
December snows, to this stronghold, and came upon the garrison
by surprise . The fight was fierce and tumultuous . The assailants
were repulsed in their first attack, and several of tliAr bravest
officers were shot down in the act of storming the fortress sword
in hand. The assault was renewed with greater success. A
lodgment was effected. The Indians were driven from one post
to another. They disputed their ground inch by inch, fighting
with the fury of despair . Most of their veterans were cut to
pieces ; and after a lens and bloody battle, Philip and Canon-
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Chet, with a handful of surviving warriors, retreated from the for t
and took refuge in the thickets of the surrounding forcat .

The victors set fire to the wigwams and the fort ; the whole
was soon in a blaze : many of the old men, the women, and the
children, perished in the flames . This last outrabe overcame even
the stoicism of the savage . The neighbouring woods resounded
with the yells of rage and despair, uttered by the fugitive warriors,
as they beheld the destruction of their dwellings, and heard the
agonizing cries of their wives and offspring . «Tlie burning of the
wigwains," says a contemporary writer, " the shrieks and cries-
of the women and children, and the yelling of the warriors, ex-
hibited a most horrible and afl'ectiria scene, so that it greatly
moved some of the soldiers ." Tile same writer cautiously adds,
" they were in much doubt then, and afterwards seriously in-
quired, whether burning their enemies alive could be consistent
with humanity, and the benevolent principles of the Gospel ." T

The fate of the brave and generous U:uionchet is worthy of
particular mention : the last scene of his life is one of the noblest
instances on record of Indian m9panimity .

Broken down in his power and resources by this si ;;nal defeat,
yet faithful to his ally, and to the hapless cause which lie lia&
espoused, he rejected all overtures of peace, offered on condition
of betraying Philip and his followers, and declared that " he
would fight it out to the last mail, rather than become a servant
to the English." His home being destroyed ; his country
harassed and laid waste by the incursions of the conquerors ; he
was obliged to wander away to the banks of the Connecticut ;
where he formed a rallying-point to the whole body of Western
Indians, and laid waste several of the English settlements .

Early in the spring he departed on a hazardous espeditiou,
with only thirty chosen men, to penetrate to Seaconk, in the
vicinity of Mount Hope, and to procure seed-corn to plant for
the sustenance of his troops . This little band of adventurers liad
passed safely through the Pequod country, and were in the centre
of the Narr~,ganset, resting at some wigwams near Pautucket
river, when an alarm was given of an approaching enemy.
Having but seven men by him at the time, Canonchet despatched
two of them to the top of a neighbouring hill, to bring intelli-

gence of the foe.
Panic-struck by the appearance of a troop of English and

Indians rapidly advancing, they fled in breathless terror paet

• MS . of the Rev. W. Ruggles.
Q
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thei r ch ieftain , without stopping to inform h im of the danger.
Canonchet sent another scout, who did the s a me. He then se nt
two more, one o f whom, hurrying back in con fusion and affright,
told him that the whole B ritish army was at hand . Ca~nonchot
saw there was no choice but i mmediate flight. He attempted
to escape round the hill, but was perceived, and hotly pursued
by the hostile Indians, and a few of the fleetest of the English .
Finding the swiftest pursuer close upon his heels, he threw off,
first his blanket, then his silver-]aced coat and belt of peag,
by which his enemies knew him to be Ca nonchot, and redoubled
the eagern ess of pursuit .

A t length, in dashing through the river, his foot slipped upon
a stone, and he fell so deep as to wet his gun . This accident so
struck him with despair, that, as be afterwards con fessed, " his
heart and his bowels turned within him, and ho became l ike a
rotten stick, void of strength . "

To such a degree was he unnerved, that, being seized by a
Pequod Indian within a short distance of the river, lie made no
resistance, though a man of great vigour of body and boldness of
heart . But on being made prisoner, the whole pride of his spirit
arose within him ; and from that moment, we find, in the anec-
dotes given by his enemies, nothing but repeated flashes of
elevated and prince-like heroism . Being questioned by one of
the English who first came up with him, and who had not
attained his twenty-second year, the proud-hearted warrior,
looking with lofty contempt upon his youthful countenance,
replied, "You are a child-YOU cannot understand matters of
war-let your brother or your chief comeL---him will l answer."

Though repeated offers were made to him of his life, on con-
dition of submitting with his nation to the English, yet he
rejected them with disdain, and refused to send any proposals of
the kind to the great body of his subjects ; saying, that he knew
none of them would comply. Being reproached with his breach
of faith towards the whites ; his boast that he would not deliver
up a Wampanoag nor the paring of a Wampanoag's nail ; and
his threat that he would burn the English alive in their houses ;
he disdained to justify liimsel£, haughtily answering that othe rs
were as forward for the war as himself, and " he desired to hear
no more thereof"

So noble and unshaken a spirit, so true a fidelity to his cruse
and his friend, might have touched the feelings o f the generouwand the brava ; but Ca,nonc'sat was an Indian ; a being towards
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whom war had no courtesy, humanity no law, religion no com-
passion-lie was condemned to die . The last words of his that
are recorded, are worthy the greatness of his soul . When sen-
tence of death was passed upon him, lie observed "that be liked
it well, for he should die before his heart was soft, or he had
spoken anything unworthy of hin)sel£." His enemies gave hi m
the death of a soldier, for lie was shot at Staninghani, by three
young Sachems of his own rank .

The defeat at the NarraganscE fortress, and the death of Ca -
nonchet, were fatal blows to the fortunes of King Philip. He
made an ineffectual attempt to raise a head of war, by stir ring

up the Mohawks to take arms ; but though possessed of the
native talents of a statesman, his arts were counteracted by the
superior arts of his enlightened enemies, and the terror o f their
warlike shill began to subdue the resolution o f the neighbouring

tribes . The unfortunate chieftain saw himself daily stripped o f
power, and his ranks rapidly t h inning around him . Some were

suborned by the whites ; others fell victims to hunger and
fatigue, and to the frequent attacks by which they were harassed .
His stores were all captured ; his chosen friends were swept
away from before his eyes ; his uncle was shot down by his

side ; his sister was carried into captivity ; and in one of his
narrow escapes he was compelled to leave his belove d wife and

only son to the mercy of the enemy. "Ills ruin," says the his-
torian, 11 being thus gradually carried on, his misery was not
urevented, but .tiubmentcd thereby ; being himself inado aa-
quainted with the sense and experimental feeling of the cap-
tivity of his children, loss of friends, slaughter of his subjects,
bereavement of all family relations, and being stripped of al l

outward comforts, before h is own life should be taken away . "
To fill up the measure of his misfortunes, his own followers

began to plot against his life, that by sacrificing him they might
purchase di slionourabla safety. Through treachery a number o f
his faithful ndlierents, the subjects of Wotamoc, an Indian

princess of Poc.usset, a near kinswoman and confederate of

Philip, were betrayed into the hands of the enemy . 1lretamoo

was among them at the t ime, and attempted to make her escape
by crossing a neighbouring river ; either exhausted by swimming,
or starved with cold and hunger, she was found dead and naked

near the water side. But persecution ceased not at the grave .

Even death, the refuge o f the wretched, where the wicked com-
m only cease from troubling, was no protection to this outcast

0 2
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female, whose 'great crime was affectionate fidelity to hei kins-
man and her friend . Her corpse was the object of unmanly and
dastardly vengeance ; the head was severed from the body and
set upon a pole, and was thus exposed at Taunton, to the view
of her captive subjects . They immediately recognized the fea-
tures of their unfortunate queen, and were so affected at this
barbarous spectacle, that we are told they broke forth into the

most horrid and diabolical lamentations ."
However Philip had borne up against the complicated miseries

and misfortunes that surrounded him, the treachery of his fo1=
lowers seemed to wring his heart and reduce him to despondency .
It is said that "lie never rejoiced afterwards, nor had success
in any of his desiJns." The spring of hope was broken-the
ardour of enterprise was extinguisbed-loo looked around, and
all was danger and darkness ; there was no eye to pity, nor any
arm that could bring deliverance . With a scanty bared of fol-
lowers, who Mill remained true to his desperate fortunes, the
unhappy Philip wandered back to the vicinity of Mount Hope,
the ancient dwellin„ of his fathers. Moro lie lurked about, like
a spectre, among the scenes of former power and prosperity, now
bereft of home, of family, and friend . There needs no better pic-
ture of his destitute and piteous situation, than that furnished by
the homely pen of the chronicler, who is unwarily enlisting the
feelings of the reader in favour of the hapless warrior whom he
reviles. C6 Philip," lie says, 11 like a savage wild beast, having
been hunted by the English forces through the woods, above it
hundred miles backward and forward, at last was driven to his
own den, upon Mount Hope, where lie retired, with a few of his
best friends, into a swamp, which proved but -it prison to keep
him fast till the messengers of death came by divine permission
to execute vengeance upon hint: '

Even in this last refuge of desperation and despair, a sullen
grandeur gathers round his memory. We picture him to our-
selves seated among his careworn followers, brooding in silence
over his blasted fortunes, and acquiring a savage sublimity from
the wildness and dreariness of his lurking-place. Defeated, but
not dismayed-crushed to the earth, but not hun3iliated-h0
seemed to grow more haughty beneath disaster, and to experience
a fierce satisfaction in draining the last dregs of bitterness .
Little minds are tamed and subdued by misfortune ; but great
minds rise above it. The very idea of submission awakened the
fury of Philip, and he smote to death one of his followers, who
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proposed an expedient of peace . The brother of the victim made

his escape, and in revenge betrayed the retreat of his chieftain .

A body of white men and Indians were immediately despatched

to the swamp where Philip lay crouched, glaring with fury and

despair. Before lie was aware of their approach, they had be-

gun to surround him . In ti little while lie saw five of his trus-

tiest followers laid dead at his feet ; all resistance was vain ; lie

rushed forth from his covert, and made a headlong attempt to

escape, but was shot through the heart by a renegado Indian of

his own nation .
Such is the scanty story of the brave, but unfortunate King

Philip : persecuted while living, slandered and dishonoured when

dead . If, however, we consider even the prejudiced anecdotes
furnished us by his enemies, we way perceive in them traces of
atniaLle and lofty character, sufficient to awaken sympathy for
his fate and respect for his memory. We find that, amidst all
the harassing cares and ferocious passions of constant warfare,
lie was alive to the softer feelings of connubial love and paternal
tenderness, and to the generous sentiment of friendship . The
captivity of his "beloved wife and only son" are mentioned with
exultation as causing him poignant misery ; the death of any
near friend is triumphantly recorded as a now blow on his sensi-

bilities ; but the treachery and desertion of many of his followers,
in whose affections he had confided, is said to have desolated his
heart, and to have bereaved him of all further comfort . He

was a patriot attached to his native soil-:v prince true to his

subjects, and indignant of their wrong .-iL soldier, daring in

battle, firm in adversity, patient of fatigue, of hunger, of every

variety of bodily suffering, and ready to perish in the cause he
had espoused . Proud of heart, and with an untameable love of
natural liberty, lie preferred to enjoy it among the beasts of the
forests or in the dismal and famished recesses of swamps and
morasses, rather than bow his haughty spirit to submission, and
live dependent and despised in the case and luxury of the settle-

ments . With heroic qualities and bold achievements, that would
have graced a civilized warrior, and have rendered him the
theme of tLo poet and tho historian, he lived a wanderer and a
fugitive in his native land, and went clown, like a lonely bark
foundering amid darkness and tenipest-without a pitying eye
to weep his fall, or a friendly hand to record his struggle .
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JOIIN BULL .
An old sang, made by an aged old pate ,
of an old wer shi p(uI gen tleman, %% he had a great Cntaui
That kept a brave old ho us e at a hcuat i ful rote,And an old porter to relieve the poor at his gate.With an old study filI'd fu ll of lear ned old h o oka ,With an old reverend c h apl ain, you m i g ht kn ow him by his looks,With an old buttery -4atch worn quite nlrt the h ooks ,And an 61 k i tchen that maintained half-a-d ozen old cook s .

Like an old courtier, &c .-OLD Soae .
Tui,;nE is no species of humour in which the Englisll more

excel, than that which consists in caricaturing and giving ludicrous
appellations, or nicknames. In this way they have whimsically
designated, not merely individuals, but nations ; and, in theirfondness for pushing a joke, they have not spared even them-
selves. One would think that, in personifying itself, a nation
world be apt to picture something grand, heroic, and imposing ;b ut it is characteristic of the peculiar humour of the English, and
of thei r love for what is blunt, comic, and familiar, that they have
embodied their national oddities in the figure of a sturdy, corpu-
lent old fellow, with athree-corncrecl bat, red waistcoat, leather
breeches, and stout oaken cudgel

. Thus they have taken asingu lar delight in exhibiting their most private foibles in a
laughable point of view ; and have been so successful in their
delineations, that there is scarcely a being in actual existence
more absolutely present to the public mind than that eccentric
p ersonage, John Bull .

Perhaps the continual contemplation of the character thus
drawn of t hem has contributed to fix it upon the nation, and
thus to give reality to what at first may have been painted in a
great measure from the imagination. Men are apt to acquire
peculiarities that are continually ascribed to them

. The common
orders of English seem wonderfully captivated with the beauideal

which they have formed of John Bull, and endeavour to
act up to the broad caricature that is perpetually before their
eyes. Unluckily, they sometimes make their boasted Bull-ism
an apology for their prejudice or grossness ; and this I haveespecially noticed among those truly homebred and genuine sons
of the soil who have never mignated beyond the sound of Bow
Dells. If one of these should be a little uncouth in speech, and
apt to utter im pertinent truths, lie confesses that lie is a r eal
John Bull, and always speaks his mind. if lie now and t h enflies into an unreasonable burst of passion about trifles, he
observes, that John Bull is a choleric old blade, but then his
passion is over in a moment, and he bears no malice . If he
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betrays a coarseness of taste, and an insensibility to foreign re-
finements, he thanks Heaven for his ignorance-ho is a plain John
Bull, and has no relish for frippery and nicknacks . His very
proneness to be gulled by strangers, and to pay extravagantly
for absurdities, is excused under the plea of munificence for
Jolm is always more generous than wise .

Thus, under the name of John Bull, he will contrive to argue
every fault into a merit, and will frankly convict himself of being

the honestest fellow in existence .
However little, therefore, the character may have suited in the

first instance, it has gradually atiiapted itself to the nation, or
rather they have adapted themselves to each other ; and a

stranger who wishes to study English peculiarities, may gather
much valuable information from the innumerable portraits of John
Bull, as exhibited in the windows of the caricature-shops . Still,

however, he is one of those fertile humorists, that are continually
throwing out new portraits, and presenting different aspects from

different points of view ; and, often as he has been described, I

cannot resist the temptation to give a slight sketch of him, such
as he has met my eye.

John Bull, to all appearance, is a plain, downright, matter-of-
filet fellow, with much less of poetry about him than rich prose .

There is little of romance in his nature, but q vest deal of strong
natural feeling . Ile excels in humour more than in wit ; is jolly

rather than gay ; melancholy rather than morose ; can easily be

moved to a sudden tear, or surprised into a broad laugh ; but he

loathes sentiment, and has no turn for light pleasantry. He is a

boon companion, if you allow him to have his ]tumour, and to
talk about himself ; and he will stand by a friend in a quarrel,

with life and purse, however soundly he may be cudgelled .

In this last respect, to tell the truth, he has a propensity to be
somewhat too ready . He is a busy-minded personage, who thinks
not merely for himself and family, but for all the country round,
and is most generously disposed to be everybody's champion.

He is continually volunteering his services to settle his neighbour's
affairs, and takes it in great dudgeon if they engage in any
matter of consequence without asking his advice ; though he

seldom engages in any friendly office of the kind without fiuieh-
ing by getting into a squabble with all parties, and then railing

bitterly at their ingratitude. He unluckily took lessons in his
youth in the noble science of defence, and having zccomplisbed
himself in the use of his limbs and his «etipons, and become a
perfect master at boxing and cudgel-play, be has had a trouble-
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some life of it ever since. He cannot hear of a quarrel between
the most distant of his neigliboure, but he begins incontinently to
fumble with the head of his cudgel, and consider whether his
interest or honour does not require that he should meddle in the
broil . Indeed, lie has extended his relations of pride and policy
so completely over the whole country, that no event can take
plzce without infringing some of his finely-spun rights and
,dignities. Couched in his little domain, with these filaments
stretching forth in every direction, lie is like some choleric, bottle-
'bellied old spider, who has woven his web over a whole chamber,
so that a fly cannot buzz, nor a breeze blow, without startling his
repose, and causing him to sally forth wrathfully from his den .

Though really a good-hearted, good-tempered old fellow at
bottom, yet lie is singularly fond of being in the midst of con-
tention . I t is one of his peculiarities, however, that lie only
relishes the beginning of an affray ; he always goes into a fight
with alacrity, but comes out of it grumbling even when victorious ;
and though no one fights with more obstinacy to carry a con -
tested point, yet, when the battle is over, and lie comes to the
reconciliation, he is so much taken up with the more shaking of
hands, that he is apt to let his antagonist pocket all that they
have been quarrelling about. It is not, therefore, fighting that
he ought so much to be on his guard a, ;ainst, as making friends.
I t is difficult to cudgel him out of a farthing ; but put him in a
good humour, and you may bargain him out of -all the money in
leis pocket. He is like a stout ehig, which will weather the
roughest storm uninjured, but roll its masts overboard in the
succeeding calm .

He is a little fond of playing the m:ihnifico abroad ; of pulling
out a long pureo ; flinging, his money bravely about at bosina-
.ma,tclies, iiorse ..racee, cock-fights, and carrying a high ]lead among
"gentlemen of the fancy :" but immediately after one of these
fits of extravagance, lie will be taken with violent qualms of
economy ; stop short at the most trivial expenditure ; talk
desperately of being ruined and brought upon the parish ; andin such moods will not pay time smallest tradesman's bill without
violent altercation . He is, in fact, the most punctual and dis-
contented paymaster in the world ; drawing his coin out of his
breeches pocket with infinite reluctance ; paying to the uttermost
farthing, but accompanying every guinea, with a grow] .

NitL all his talk of economy, however, he is a bountiful
.provider, and a hospitable housekeeper . Ilia economy is of a
whimsical kind, its chief object being to devise bow be may affo rd
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to be extravagant ; for lie will begrudge himself a beefsteak and
pint of port one day, that he may roast an ox whole, brc6ch a
hogshead of ale, and treat all his neighbours on the next .

H is domestic establishment is enormously expensive : not so
much from any great outward parade, as from the great con-
sumption of solid beef and pudding ; the vast number of followers
be feeds and clothes ; and his s~ngula,r disposition to pay hugely
for small services . Ile is a most kind and indulgent master, and,
provided his servants humour his peculiarities, flatter his vanity
a little now and then, and do not peculate grossly on him before
his face, they may mana ;e l,iir ► to perfection. Everything that
lives on him seems to thrice and grow fat. His house-servants
are well paid and pampered, and have little to do. His horses
are slcck and lazy, and prance slowly before his state carriage ;
and his house-dogs sleep quietly about the door, and will hardly
bark at a Louse-b reaker .

His family mansion is an old castellated manor-house, gray
with age, and of a most venerable, though weather-beaten
appearance. It has been built upon no rebultir plan, but is a
vast accumulatio n of parts, erected in va rious tastes and ages.

The centre bears evident traces of Saxon architecture, and is as
solid as ponderous stone and old English oak can make it . Like

all the relics of that style, it is full of obscure passages, intricate
mazes, and dusky clambers ; and though these have been par-
t ially lighted up in modern days, yet there are many places where
you must still grope in the dark . Additions have been made to
the original edifice from time to time, and great alterations have
taken place ; towers and battlements have been erected during
wars and tumu l ts ; wings built in time of peace ; and outhouses,

lodges, and offices, run up according to the whim or convenience
of diffe rent generations, unti l it has become one of the most

Spacious, rambling tenements imaginable. An entire .ring is

taken up with the family chapel, a reverend pile, that must have
been exceedingly sumptuous, and, indeed, in spite of having been
altered and simplified at various periods, has still a look of

solemn religious pomp. Its walls within are storied with the
monuments of John's aucestors ; and it is snugly fitted up with

soft cushions and well-lined chairs, where suc h of his family as
are inclined to church services, may doze comfortably in the dis-
charge of their duties.

To keep up this chapel has cost John much money ; but he is

stanch in his religion, and piqued in his zeal, from the circum-

stance that many dissenting chapels have been erected in his
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vicinity, and several of his neighbours, with whom he has had
quarrels, are strong papists .

To do the duties of the chape l , he maintains, at a large ex
pense, a pious and portly family chaplain . He is a most learned
and decorous personage, and a truly well-bred Chr istian, who
always backs the old gentleman in h is opinions, winks discreetly
at his little peccadilloes, rebukes the children when refractory,
and is of great use in exhorting the tenants to read their bibles,
say their pm yers, and, above all, to pay their rents punctaa,ll~ ,and without grumbling .

The family apartments are in a very antiquated taste, some-
what heavy, and often inconveniont, but full of the solemn magn ificenco of former times ; fitted up with rich, tho ugh faded
tapestry, unwieldy furniture, and loads of massy gorgeo us ol dplate . The vast fireplaces, ample kitchens, extensive cel lars,
and sumptuous banqueting-taa,lis, all speak o f the roaring hos-
pitality of days of yore, of which the modern festivity at the
manor-house is but a shadow. There are, however, complete
suites of rooms apparently deserted and time-worn ; and towersand t u rrets that are tottering to decay ; so that i n high windsthere is dange r of their tumbling about the ears of the hoase-hold .

John has frequently been advised to have the old edifice
thoroughly overhauled ; and to have some of the useless parts
pulled down, and the others strengthened with t h ei r materiala ;
but the old gentleman always grows testy on this su bject. He
swears the house is an excellent L ouse- tba,t it is tight and
weather-proof, and not to be shaken by tempests-that it has
stood for several hundred years, and therefore is not likely to
tumble down now-that as to its being inconvenient, his family
ie accustomed to the inconveniences, and would ❑ ot be comfo r t-
able without them- that as to its unwieldy size and irregular
construction, these result from its being the growth of centur ies,
and being improved by the wisdom of every generation--- tbat an
old family, like his, requires a largo house to dwe ll in ; new,
upstart families may live in modern cottages and snug boxes ;but an old English family should inhabit an old English manor-
house . I f you point out any part of the b u ilding as superfluo us,
be insists that it is material to the strength or decoration o f therest, and the harmony of the whole ; and swears that the parts
are so built into each other, that if you pull down one, yo u ranthe risk of having the whole about your ears.The secret of the matter is, that John has a great dispoaitioll
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t o protect and patronize. He thinks it indispensable to the dig.
nity of an ancient and honourable family, to be bounteous in its
appointments, and to be eaten up by dependants ; and so, partly
from pride and partly from kind-heartedness, he makes it ~ rule
always to givo shelter and maintenance to his superannuated
servants .

The consequence is, that, like many other venerable family
establishments, his manor is encumbered by old retainers whom
he cannot turn off, and an old style which he cannot lay down.
His mansion is like a great hospital of invalids, and, with all
its magnitude, is not a whit too large for its inhabitants . Not
a nook or corner but is of use in housing some useless personage .
Groups of veteran beef-caters, gouty pensioners, and retired
heroes of the buttery and the larder, are seen lolling about its
walls, crawling over its lawns, dozing under its trees, or sunning
themselves upon the benches at its doors . Every office and out-
house is garrisoned by these supernumeraries and their families ;
for they are amazingly prolific, and when they die off, are su re
to leave John a legacy of hungry mouths to be provided for . A
mattock cannot be struck against the most mouldering tumble-
down tower, but out pops, from some cranny or loop-Cole, the
gray pate of some superannuated banger-on, who has lived at
John's expense all his life, and makes the most grievous outcry
at their pulling o down the roof from over the head of a worn-out
servant of the fLmily. This is an appeal that John's honest
heart rflver can withstand ; so that a man, who has faithfully
eaten his beef and pudding all his life, is sure to be rewarded
with a pipe and tankard in his old days .

.A. great part of his park, also, is turned into paddocks, where
his broken-down chargers are turned loose to graze undisturbed
for the remainder of their existence-a worthy example of grate-
ful recollection, which, if some of his neighbours were to imitate,
would not be to their discredit . Indeed, it is one of his great
pleasures to point out these old steeds to his visitors, to dwell on
thei r good qualities, extol their past services, and boast, with
some little vainglory, of the perilous adventures and hardy ac -
ploits through which they have carried him .

Ile is given, liowever, to indulge his veneration for family
usages, and family incumbrances, to a whimsica l extent. His
manor is infested by gangs of Gipsies ; yet lie will not sufCet
them to be driven off, because they have infested the place time
out of mind, and been regular poachers upon every generation
o f the family. He wil l scarcely permit a dry branch to be lopped
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from the great trees that surround the house, lest it should
molest the rooks, that ha ve bred there for centuries . Owls have
taken pos sess ion of the dovecoto ; but they are hereditary owls,
and mus t not be disturbed . S wallow s have nearly choked up
every chimney with their nes ts ; martins build in every frieze
and cornice ; crows flutte r about the towers, and perch on every
wcatliercock ; and old gray-leaded rats may be seen in every
quarter of the house, running in and out of their holes un-
da, iiutedly in broad daylight . In short, John . has such a re-
verence for everything that has been long in the family, that lie
will not hear even of abuses being reformed, because they are
good old family abuses .

All thes e wh ims and liabits have concurred wofiilly to drain
the old gentleman's purs e ; and as he prides him self on punc-
tuality on money matters, and wishes to maintain his credit in
the neighbourhood, they have caused him great perplexity in
meeting his engagements. This, too, has been increased by the
altercations and heart-burnings which are continually taking
place in his family . His children have been brought up to dif-
ferent callings, and are of diilerent ways of tliinlring ; and as
whey have always been allowed to speak th eir minds freely, they
do not fail to exercise the privilege mo st clamorously in the
present posture of his affairs . Some stand up for the honour of
the race, and are clear tha t the old establ ishment should be kept
up in all its state, w hatever may be the cost ; others, who are
more prudent and considerate, entreat the old gentleman to re-
trench his expenses, and to put his whole system of housekeeping
on a more moderate footing. IIe has, indeed, at times, seemed
inclined to listen to their opinions, but their wholesome advice
has been completely d efeated by t he obstreperous conduct of one
of his sons . This is a noisy, rattle-pa ted fellow, of rather low
La, bits, who neglects his business to frequent a le-Douses-is the
orator of village clubs, and a complete oracle among the poore st
of his father's tenants . No sooner does lie bear any of his
brothers mention reform or retrenchment, than up lie jumps,
takes the words out of their mouths, and roars out for an over-
turn . When his tongue is once going, nothing can stop it. He
rants about the room ; hectors the old man about his spendthrift
practices ; ridicules his tastes and pursuits ; insists that lie shall
turn the old servants out of doors ; give the broken-down horses
to the Bounds ; send the fat chaplain packing, and take a fi eld
pre ac her in his pla,c e-nn,y, that the whole family mansion shall
be levelled with the ground, and a plain one of brick and mortar
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built in its place. Ile rails at every social entertainment and
family festivity, and skulks away growling to the :ale-houso
whenever an equipage drives up to the door. Though constantly
complaining of the emptiness of his purse, yet lie scruples not
to spend all his pocket-money in these tavern convocations, and
even runs up scores for the liquor, over which he preaches about
his father's extmvaaance .

It may be readily imagined how little such thwarting agrees
with the old cavalier's fiery tempi=ment. He has become so
irritable, from repeated crossings, that the mere mention of re-
trenchment or reform is a signal for a brawl between him and
the tavern oracle . As the latter is too sturdy and refractory for
paternal discipline, having grown out of all fear of the cudgel,
they have frequent scenes of wordy warfare, which,at times run
so high, that John is ftiin to call in the aid of his son Tom, an
officer who has served abroad, but is at present living at home,
on half-pay. This last is sure to stand by the old gentleman,
right or wrong ; likes nothing so much as a racketing, roistering
life ; and is ready at a wink or nod, to out sabre, and flourish it
over the orator's head, if he dares to array himself against pa-
ternal authority .

These family dissensions, as usual, have got abroad, and are
rare food for scandal in John's neichbourliond . People begin to
look wise, and shake their heads, whenever his affairs are men-
tioned . They all "hopo that matters are not so bad with him
as represented ; but when a man's own children begin to rail at
his estravnb race, things must be badly managed . They under-
stand lie is mortgaged over lead and ears, and is continually
dabbling with money-lenders . Ile is certainly an open-landed
old gentleman, but they fear be has lived too fast ; indeed, they
never know any good come of this fondness for hunting, racing,
revelling, and prize-fighting. In short, llr. Bull's estate is a
very fine one, and has been in the family a long while ; but, for
all that, they have known many finer estates come to the ham-
mer . "

What is worst of all, is the effect which these pecuniary em-
bzrrtiasments and domestic feuds linvo had on the poor man
himself . Instead of that jolly round corporation, and snug rosy
face, which he used to present, lie has of late become as shrivelled'
and shrunk as a frost-bitten apple . His scarlet gold-heed waist-
coat, which bellied out so bravely in those prosperous days when
he sailed before the wind, now hangs loosely about him like a
mainsail in a calm . His leather breeches are all in folds and
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wrinkles, and apparently have much ado to hold up the boot s
that yawn on both sides of his once sturdy legs .

Instead of strutting about as formerly, with h is three-cornered
hat on one aide ; flourishing his cudgel, and bringing it down
every moment with a hearty thump upon the ground ; looking
every one sturdily in the face , and trolling out a stave of a catch
or a drinking song ; he now goes about whistling tho ugh tfully to
himself, with his head drooping down, his cudgel tucked under
his arm, and his hands thrust to the bottom of his breeches
pockets, which are evidently empty .

Such is the plight of honest John Bull at present ; yet for all
this the old fellow's spirit is as tall and as gallant as ever . I f
you drop the least expression of sympathy or concern, he takes
fir e in an instant ; swears that he is the richest and stoutest
fellow in the country ; talks of laying out large sums to adorn
his house or buy another estate ; and with a valiant swagger and
grasping of his cudgel, longs exceedingly to have another bout a t
quarter-staff.

`hough there may be something rather whimsical in all this,
yet I confess I cannot look upon John's situation without strong
feelings of interest. With all his odd humours and obstinate
prejudices, be is a sterlinn-hearted old bl~~de . He may not be
so wonderfu lly fine a fellow as he thinks himself, but he is at
least tw ice as good as his neighbours represent him. his virtues
.ire all his own ; all plain, homebred, and unaffected. His very
faults smack of the raciness of his good qualities . His extniva-
ganco savours of his generosity ; his quarrelsomeness, of his
courage ; his credulity, of his open faith ; his vanity, of his pride ;
and his bluntness, of his eincerit3*. They are all the redundancies
of a rich and liberal character. He is like his old oak, rough
without, but sound and solid ivit}ain ; whose hark abounds with
excrescences in proportion to the growth and grandeur of the
timiser ; and whose branches make a fearful groaning and mur -
murino in the least storm, from their very magnitude and
luxuriance . There is something, too, in the appearance of his
old family mansion that is extremely poetical and picturesque ;
and, as long as it can be rendered comfortably habitable, I should
almost tremble to see it meddled with, during the present conflict
of tastes and opinions. Some of his advisers are no doubt goo d
architects, that might be of service ; but many, I fear, are m er e
ieve Ila ,rs, who, when they had once got to work with their mat-
tocks on this venerable edifice, would never stuff until they had
brought i t to the ground, and perhaps buried themse lves among the


