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; robbed and decollated. But as our individual head is yot
upon ogputicular shoulders, and as we are ‘‘ naryared”
} 'worse off, and our virtue still intact, we cannot vouch for
i the truth of the report attributing such designs to so
. amiable a set of gentlemen as those meek Aztecs who
compose the rank and file of a Mexican army. Certain it
is there have been numerous arrests, both among the mili-
tary and tbe civil population, and it i3 supposed that a re-
ectable number of gentlemen stand a remarkably fair
| chance of ‘paseing through a course of fire-arms. For all
| -of which praise be to our indefatigable wide-awake Gov-
ernor, who, while we slumber in fancied security, watches
" wigh a jealous eye over oursnoozes. i
£ t is said that the Governor and all other distinguished
k officers here were first to have been slain, after which
there was to have been a general pillage of the public
| ‘offices, and all other houses supposed to contain much
mone{; Among the latter, a number of foreign commer-
\ cial houses were designated as being supposed to
| have millions on deposit. All this, and more, being done,
| aregular pronunciamento was to be made—a chief elect~
| ed pro tem.—the town and castle held—and som2body now
{in f{o United States invited to come over and take com-

.~ mand. Well, and what next?! Why, quien sabe, seiior?
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* passes without witnessin
- ‘yaluable improvement.
- probably bad built more costly dwelling-houses and storés

' fMem.) Some people think the whole affair bosh—gzotten

| up to prove the vigilance of the authorities and loyalty of

{ tfe inhabitants; but we notice the newspapers say no-

! g?:ion‘ the subject; therefore we don't know what to
i

teriously within a few days past. Some say they are gone
on a ervise to the Island of Mugeres in search of fillibus-
’ ters. Others assert their destination to be Sisal or Cam-
peachy, in Yucatan, as things are rather fishy in that
| quartér. At all events, the fillibusters had better look
|-out, for, like Van Tromp, the Mexican Admiral carries a
| broom at his mast-head, and is  determined to sweep the
| sea of such vermin. The Mexican navy is a terror to all
| evil-doers. X
| “His Most Serene Highness” turns out to be a very
' good financier after all, if people do say that, like Pitt, he
‘ gcs the honor to have ruined his country fratls (‘““and there
. ¥ all likeness ends between the pair.”’) It appears that he
' bas not yet vegotiated much of that $7,000,000. The
! bankers at the capital want to shave rathernear the quick,
but the-old gentleman has stated his terms, and as the Jews
have made their arrangements, they must knock under or
|submit to greater loss. But the master stroke of financial
‘8kill exhibited by ‘‘ his Most Serene Highuess” is as fol-
Jows: You know all about the *‘ grand crosses of the na-
|tional and distinguished Order of Guadelupe,” bestowed
upon sundry crowned heads in Europe and America (it is
'now said one was tendered to Faustin, but that scientific
donkey and Napeleon of niggars was too ‘¢ smart”’ to accept.)
| Well, those designed forthe anointed of Spain, Prussia and
{England were ordered in Paris some months since, to be
/made of dizamonds of the first water, at a cost of $25,000
eacheross. Now,inviolablejcustom requires such presents,
‘if accepted, to be returned by others of similar or greater
intrinsic value. The Government of Mexico must %a.y the
$75,000, but the gorgeously jeweled decorations to besent
in acknowledgement will be the private property of ** his
Most Serene Highness.” Don’t you think Faustin had
better accepted his, and pleaded poverty ? -
As a rign of the times, it is said we are to have another
large batch of Jesuits in addition to the thirty odd arrived
some time since. There is even talk of arevival of the
| Inquisition, with the obliviat and all the other horrors.
‘We have heard nothing more of the death of Alvarez,
or of the sickness of Santa Anna.

NEW-MEXICO.

st O L S
THE INDIAN WAR.
From The St. Louis Republican, July 23.

We have bﬁen pen:ixitted hto ;gngat a letltlerhfrom Albu-
ue, N. M., dated on the lune, which gives some
quer%‘m;n of affairs with the Indians in our nevgvten'itory.
'he writer says: Perhaps you may have seen that the
Jacarilla Apaches have been at war siace the middle of
March. Major Carleton has had a very sharp campaign
with them, and finally, after following their trail for many
a long day, he succeeded in sur; rising them in a perfect
fortress of & camp on Fischer’s Peak—the tallest pinnacle
of the whole Ratton Mountain range. The surprise was
80 great and the attack was so sudden, that the Indians
were panic-stricken; and with a feint show of resistance
—the firing of & few shots upon their side—they fled
leaving everything behind them, except what they could
run on foot overrocks and t.brougfl tangled brushwood with.
Their camp consisted of forty-four families, in twenty-two
double lodges. Froin the pools and tracks of blood, it is
believed a great many were killed and wounded. One
chief, who is supposed to be Fleche-Rayada, (Striped
Arrow,) * went under,” to use Kit Carson’'s expression,
with two balls through his breast. A Pueblo chief—in
the service of the United States—dashed forward, and,
ssing his knife around the fallen man’s head, put one
oot on his neck, and with both hands clutched in the hair,
wréliched by main force the scalp asunder, even before
the sufferer had expired—for he screamed as it was done,
and was still breathing when his terrible antagonist swung
aloft the bloody reeking trophy, and yelled a war-whoop

that sounded Jike the biast of a trumpet.

The Indians succeded in getting away one horse and one
mule only. The troops captured thirty-eight horses, and
all the camp and horse equipage, the dried meat, dressed
skine—in short, everything, down to powder and ball,
es. A more thoroughly destitute

people-than the” Apaches cannot now be found in the

“worlds

Maj. Carleton followed the Indians many g long day,
" _traeking them day by day, over&he highest ranges of the
Rocky Mountains, through snows, over rivers, through
" deep woods, until they were caught. The trail was three
weeks old when it was first found; the and weeds of
_spring had grown upon the track, and heavy rains had

f<len. But still they kept on successfully.

This pursuit will have a great moral effort on these In-
dians, and on all the surrounding tribes, as you will readi-
ly perceive. Lieuts. Davidson, Johnson and Moore, 1st
‘Dragoons, shared all the toils of this expedition, as did

t. Quinn, with a company of spies. :

or some other particulars of occurrences in New-Mex-
ico, we refer to the following . extracts which we make
from T'he Independence Despaich :

Latest News FrRoMm NEw-MExico.—After the United

i One or two Mexican men-of-war have left rather mys-

G States troops left the west side of the Rio Grande, the

J illas again made their appearance in the settlements
and have stolen a lurge number of cattle and robbed the
her of their clothing and ammunition. On the 10th
ay o smpall party ot Apaches were surprised near El
Rito, and eight of their number captured. One of their
men is the brother of chief Chacon, the murderer of Mrs.
White, and who commanded at the massacre of the mail
party; and La Cieneguilla, another was Pantalem, the
“ gon of José Antonio, who commanded at the fight of Rio
0s0, with Captain Chapman. A short time after this, an-
other party of Apaches, ten in number, was captured near
La Servilletta; Chama, a chief of the tribe was one of the
. number taken. They have been delivered up to the com-
£ mandm&oﬁcer at Tﬁo_l- a',[‘!_)ey exhibit the1 most vindic-
iivé hostility against the Uniiou States, ana declare that
‘they will continue the war as long as they exist. The act-
:E Governor has ordered out 400 of the militia who have
en the field under Brigadier-General Chaves.
On the 16th of May Lieut. Maessurrounded a camp of Ja-
. 8, near Valle Lovato, who smrrendered at discretion.
ey were forty in number. fight occurred between
the United States troops under Major Carlton and the In-
jans in the Raton Mountains, and the latter were de-
feated; two were found dead on the field, and a good deal
of blood on the rocks. Thixtg-eight horses and a %god
deal of plunder fell into the hands of the troops. Fort
Atkinson has been reéstablished on the Arkansas River,
and the Secretary of War has ordered two companies to
be establiched there.. We notice the death of Richard. C.
Bray, a native of Indiana, who died in El Paso on the
10th of May. :
From Forr UnioN.—We gather the followin% items
from Lieut. Ranson, who arrived with the Santa Fé mail
on the 29th inst.: On the 30th of June a skirmish between
the U. 8. troops and the Apacha Indians (Jacarillas) took
lace on the Moro River, about forty miles from Fort
pion. Capt. Sykes and Ljeut. Maxwell, in command of
some fifty dragoons, overtook the Indians on the 30th in a
deep cavon. On seeing the troops, the Indians attempted
to #ly; Capt. Sykes followed the main tFail and dis-
patchied Lieut. Maxwell with:twenty med to intercept
the Indians on the right. The Lieuf®nant, just on ascend-
ing the edge of a steep mesa, and with but two soldiers with
him, was fired upon by some ten or twelve Indians. He,
with the two soldiers, fought with the Indians until their
revolvers were discba.r%ad and then drew their sabers, and
in the act of using his, Lieut. Maxwell was killed, after re-
eeiving four wounds. At the moment of his death two
other soldiers rose the mesa and shot the two Indians who
had rushed on Lt. M. to scalp him. Both the soldiers who
roge the mera with the Lieutenant were wounded.” The
1oughness of the country prevented Licut. MJs men from
being by his side. Three of the Indians were left on the
field, and from the evidences left by them, three or four
_ more must have been killed. Capt. Sykes captured twenty
~ 0dd horses and mules; after the skirmish of Lit. M. Capt.
+ Syks pursued the Indiams, but they scattered among the
. impenetrable and unknown canons, when Captain 8. re-
~_turned to Fort Union on the 2d of July. 5

TEXAS.

- From 2 =
The nteunah}e harles Morgan, Capt. Lawless, arrived
this morning from Galveston, bring&g papers from ‘that
citx to Sunday, the 23d inst. i 9 g
mong the arrivals by the steamship Charles Morgan, at
on the 17th, were the Hon. T. Butler Kingand
-the Hon. R. J. Walker. These gentlemen left for Austin
- that evening to cloge a contract for building the railroad
 from Red River to El Paso, and make the required deposit
of $300,000 as a forfeiture to the State in case of failure to
mx:y with the terms-of the law. 4
News of the 21st thus speaks of Galveston:

““Our businéfs season has now pretty well closed in Gal-
veston, but still improvements appear to be going forward
with considerable activity. We can hardly go into any
part of the city without seeing some new dwelling or other
edifice in the progress of construction. Scarcely a day
the commencement of some
ithin the past year we have

!%éNmOM: True Delta of July 26.

than there were altogether in the city before. Nearly
‘every store or business house is now being built of brick,
and made fire-proof, either with granite or iron columns
door-sills, lentils, &e¢., and with wrought iron doors an

window-shutters; while our dwelling-houses are being
constructed larger, in better taste and with more superior
tinith and style of architecture than we have ever beforo

sein,”’

-road to some point on that river.

The same paper says: - &

“We state% l:%me y1"ew days since, that the Harrisburg
R. R. Company were réceiving very considerable encous-
agement from the people of the Colorad» to continue the
We now learn from M i-
jor Williams, the engineer and superintendent, that the
plenters in Wharion and Colorade Counties alone have
subsccibed the amount of one hundred and eighty-six
thourard dollars, for the purpose of securing such exten-
sion, which amount is to be paid by instalments as the
work progresses.”’

Wepcafnot yet learn, says The Galveston News of the
21st, that General Smith has acted, or is {Jurp'osmg to
meake use of the authority given him by tha Presideat, to
call for Texas troops for the purpose of aiding in the pro-
tection of our frontier. Indeed, we have heard it asserted
that vo such call will probably be made. -

The papers of the interior continue to speak favorably
of the corps. i

We bave accounts of several bloody affrays and mur-
ders. At Lavaca, on the 16th, Wm. Wingate, cemmonly
celled “Shawnee Bill,”” was killed by Conrad Frillmen.
Wingate was intoxicated, and broke a water-melon over
Frillman’s head in the street.” The latter armed himself,
and meeting Wingate half an-hour afterwards, told him to
prepare himself, as he was going to kill him, at the same
time drawing a pistol and shooting him dead. The de-
ceascd was an old Texan, and was an active participant in

he revolution. :
’ A horse was found tied on the Banks of the Brazos Riv-
er, a few days since, and from indications, the owner is
supposed to bave been murdered and thrown into the
river. .

At Dresden, Navarro County, on the 5th, Mr. Wllha.m/
McCabe was killed by a man named Sharp. The latter
had made an altempt to carry off McCabe’s daughter the
day previous, and was fired upon. : :

81: the 10th, Mr. Graham was murdered on the Medina
River by three Mexicans, who were cutting timber on his
land, and who were ordered off by him. The murderers
were traced to San Antonio and arrested. The Tevan
says there is much excitement, and it intimates that Lynch
law would probably have prevailed, if the prisoners had
not been locked up immediately. e
"~ A German named Hoffmann committed suicide in San
Antonio, while laboring under abberation of mind.

Heavy rains had fallen at Brazoria, and it was feared
that the cotton crop above had suffered. The cotton worm

. had mede its appearance in some plantations above Bra-

zoria.

The State Gazette of the 15th inst. is informed by Capt.
Holdeman, of Cincinnati, that there will be five steam-
boats placed on the Colorado next fall by himself and oth-
ers. Bapt. Holdeman is represented as beinﬁ a man of
twenty years’ experience in steamboating, and he is clear-
ly of the opinion that the Celorado River is susceptible of
being made navigable at a comparatively trifling expense,
as far up as the ‘* City of the Hills.”

BLroopy CoMBAT WiTH ISDIANS.—OQOur readers are be-
coming familiar with accounts of bloody combats between
small detachments of our gallant troops in Texas and the
wild Indians. The latest encounter of this character
occurred on the 14th inst., between Capt. Van Buren and
eleven men of his-.command of the Mounted Rifles, and a
roving band of some thirty Indian warriors. This brave
officer, it appears, had pursued this gang for over two
hundred and fifty miles, but only overtook them on the
14thinst., when he found them drawn up in line ready to
receive him. He did not hesitate a moment, although his

istols, owing to some unexplained cause, were useless,
But dismounting, tried the enemy with the unerring rifle—
when they broke, and a running fight ensued. In the
melee that followed, the brave Marylander was shot
through the fleshy %a.rt of the sword arm, the arrow graz-
ing the bone. In this condition, and faint from the loss
of blood, Captain Van Buren charged an Indian afoot,
expecting to cut him down, but the wily brave kept his
horse restive with his shicld, and dextercusly availing
himself of a good opportunity, when not more than five
paces intervened between them, sent an arrow through
the body of poor Van Buren, and with such force that
it passed through a heavy sword belt on the opposite side.
It entered a little above the navel, about half an inch to
the right of the middle crease of the abdomen, and passed
outin a direct line, abrading the spine on its passage
through on the same side ! “gonderful to say, although a
week had elapsed since receiving the terrible wound, and
four days of that exposed to the burning sun on the prai-
ries, the brave soldier has scarcely suffered any pain, has
had little fever and sleeps soundly. The doctors are
watebing him unceasingly, in the hope that he may con-
tinue improving for two or three days longer, when the
pleasture will be- afforded them of proneuncing a most
miraculous recovery. .

Two of his men were also, we are informed, wounded,
while of the Indians one was left dead, and four were seen
to be picked up too badly hurt to help themselves. The
fight took place about sixty miles from Corpus Christi, on
the road to Fort Ewell.

Our informant, who is most reliable and trustworthy,
represents the entire country between the Nueces and Rio
Grande as infested with these marauding rascals, who are
excessively bold and menacing in their behavior; so much
80, indeed, as to have shown themselves within twenty-five
miles of Corpus Christi. The troops, as usual, are every-
where onthe alert, doing all that men can do, under the
circumstances, and with numbers so limited.

From THE MExicaN FroNTIER.—By way of San An-
tonio, the Civilan and Gazette of the 18th has accounts
from the Mexican frontier and New Mexico.

A letter from Santa Fe, written by W. W. H. Davis,
says that Indian hostilities still continue.
Cheyenes and Arapahoes have joined in the-deprea:

It is said the tribes are to have a_general junta, in order
torcombine against the whites. The Governor had called
out #hé militia and four hundred are now in the field.
Fears are expressed of a general Indian war. The May
mail, gioing east, was attacked by the Indians, and all their
animals stolen from them. They afterwards promised to
return them, upon condition that the mail men would cook
them a good dinner, which was complied with, and the
animals were returned. An amusing scene it must have
been, to see the red-skins sitting around, and the Ameri-
cans cooking dinner for them. The Indians, no doubt,
enjoyed it finely. )

r8. Wilson, who, with her two brothers-in-law, were
captured by the Camanches near Phantom Hill, last sum-
mer, had reached El Paso, under charge of Gen.-Garland.
One of the brothers-inlaw, George Washington Wilson,
dged twelve years, had been brought-in by Aaron Brown,
a Chickasaw, who purchased him from the Camanches.
A boy had been purchosed by some friendly Indians from
the Camanches, and brought into Fort Arbuckle, who
proved to be the other brother-in-law. The captives are
now all safe, and will be speedily forwarded to their
friends.

The Indians continue to harass the trains between San
Antonio and El Paso, stealing animals and shooting ar-
rows into the encampments at night, but have made no
foymidable attdck.

Ax OUuTRAGEOUS RoBBERY.—During the past few days
we bave heard various rumors of & most fiendish and bru-
tal transaction recently occurring near Adelpha, in Ross
County. We now have the straight of the story from 7'he
Chullicothe Gazette. 1t is one of the boldest pieces of vil-
lagy that has lately fallen wnder our observation, Z7e
Gazelle says: .

‘ We learn that on last evening the house of Mr. Aber-
nathy, an old gentleman residing in Coldrain township,
near Adelpha, in this county, was entered by three ruf-
fians, who seized and tied the old man fast inbed. The
old lady was very decrepid, and. the only remaining per-
son about the house was a widowed granddaughter. One
of the villains took her by the throat, and threatened her
life if she did not tell where their money was secreted.
She confessed the place where two or three hundred dol-
lars, belonging to her, was hid. They took thisand a cer-
tificate of deposit on the Valley Bank for some hundred or
more, and robbed the old man of all he had, which is said
to have been between $6,000 and $7,000. Rrr. Abernathy
was known to be a man of money, and it was said, kept
much secreted about his house. " He is 81 years of age.
No suspicions as to the pepetrators of this foul deed.”

Athens (0.) Messenger, 28th ult.

CHARLES DICKENS A FUGITIVE BANKRUPT

s oot

We take the following from & London letter in 7%e
Evening Post:

‘‘ Mr. Charles Dickens has of late Kears been living in &
manner by no means consistent with his position in society,
or justified by the success of his recent works. Notwith-
standing his own' assertion, I can assure you that ‘Bleak
‘House was anything but the most popular of his produc-
tions, and his last affair of ‘Hard 1imes’ is considered a
total failure. Instead of acting like a prudent man, how-
ever, and retrenchbing under such circumstances, Mr.
Dickens plunged into a course of deep extravagance, and,
like all ingolvents who adopt the expedient, he now beging
to feel the effects of his folly. Taking the field with three
coaches in France, knocking three houses into one at an
English watering-place, and giving champagne dinners ad
libtum three times a week, willnot last forever, especially
amid falling sales and a fading reputation. He was conse-
quently reminded of this a short time ago by some impor-
tunate and half-ruined tradesmen in terms & little more
plain than agreeable; and all the efforts of the editor of a
noted weekly journal, which makes Americans the special
subject of its small wit, failed to avert the impending ca-
tastrophe. ‘You will never,’ said this buffoon, putting
on an aspect which the vulgar describe as that of a bully,
‘ think of arresting a man whose name will be mentioned
‘ with eclat sixty centuries hence.” ‘Itis all very fine,’
said the shopkeeper, ‘ but Mr. Dickens has been living for
‘ the last six months at my expense and that of my family,
¢ and I must take out & Ka-sa against him unless-he pays
‘ me within as many days.” On the expiration of the week
granted, the summary process of arrest was, accordingly
taken out; but long before that period elapsed, ‘ Boz’ set
the  Chancellor,’ or—horrenio referens—1I grieve to say it
—the ¢ Constable’ at defiance by retreating to that refu-
gium peccatorum, Boulogne. ’ e

‘‘This maneuver certainly was moré masterly than hon-
orable; and, the worst of the matter is, he meets with no

ymx:.thy As a writer of fictien, he has entertained the
public with a vein of genius more original than deep, and
the public has amply rewarded him in return. But in-
stead of keeping pace with his early efforts, he has shown
an utter repugnance to labor or to the acquisition of fur-
ther knowiedge, and hence, instead ofhpro ressively im-
proving, like Bulwer—a man of much inferior natural

owers—he has gradually but invariably fallen off. Un-
ortunately, however, he has pursued a ‘diametrically op-
posite course with regard to-his personal expenditure.
And both- Wilson (‘ Christopher North,’) and Jeffrey no-
ticed this gpars ago in Edinburgh with regret. The re-
doubted editor of Blackwood expressed his surprise to find
‘Boz’ ‘g0 superficial;” and the formerly renowned critic
of the Edinburgh, in a very friendly leiter, subsequently
published by Lord Cockburn, advised him to retrench.
* Loz’ seorned the opinien of (ke oag aud the alvice of the

\

The Kioways, 0
mﬁ—-b&%ﬂ" tten that there was such a man, or such an of-
. | fice. ) u ng

other. Henceheis now a pecuniary exile at _Boulfne; agpd
numbers here are very unfavorably contrasting his conguct
with that of Sir Walfer Scott—a man # every respect his
guperior {ar—when uu?rtunutely placed in similar cir
comstances by the miscbnduct of his publisher; while still
mpore, inctuding -every man of letters—feel astonished, if
not indignant, at the humiiinting and unpresedented course
he has resorted to in disposing of one of his children for
‘adoption’ by Miss Burdett Coutts, an elderly maiden lady,
of more fortune than delicacy, who a few years &go ren-
dered herself ridiculous, and the poor old Duke perfectly
miserable by the pertinacious attempts which she made to
become Duchess of Wellington. But, sic fransit gloria
munde,”’

SLAVERY IN MASSACHUSETTNS.

AN ADDRESS,
Delivercd at the Anti-Slavery Celebration at Fram-
ingham, July 4, 1834,

BY HENRY D. THOREAU, OF CONCORD, MASS,
—_————————

I lately attended a meeting of the citizens of Con-
cord, expecting, as one among many, to speak on the
subject of Slavery in Massachusetts; but I was sur-
prised and disappointed to find that what had called
my townsmen together was the destiny of Nebraska,
and not Massachusetts, and that what I had to say
would be entirely out of order. I had thought that
the house was on fire, and not thefrairie; but though
several ot the citizens of Massachusetts are now in
prison for attempting to rescue a slave from her own
clutches, not one of the speakers at that meeting ex-
pressed regret for it—mot one even referred to it. It

was only the disposition of seme wild lands a thousand
miles off which appeared to concern them. The in-
babitants of Concord are not prepared to stand by
one of their own bridges, but talk only.of taking up a
osition on the highlands beyond the Yellowstone
iver. Our Buttricks, and Davises, and Hosmers are
retreating thither, and I fear that they will
have po Lexington Common between them and
the enemy. Jhere is not one slave in Nebraska;
there are perhaps a hmillion slaves in Massachusetts.
They who have been bred in the school of polities fail
now and always to face the facts. Their measures are
half measures and make-shifts merely. They put off
the day of settlement indefinately, and meanwhile the
debt accumulates. Though the Fugitive Slave lawhad
not been the subject of discussion on that ocecasion, it
was at length faintly resolved by my townsmen, at an ad-
journed meeting, as I learn, that the Compromise Compact
of 1820 having been repudiated by one of the parties,
‘‘Therefore, * the Fugitive Slave law must be
‘“repealed.” But this is not the reason why an in-
iquitous law should be repealed. The fact which the poli-
tician faces is merely that there isless honor among thieves
than was supposed, and not the fact that they are thieves.
AsIhad no opportunity to express my thoughts at that
meeting, will you allow me to doso here? Again it hap-
Eens that the Boston Court-House is full of armed men,
olding prisoner, and trying a man, to find out if he is not
really a slave. Does any one think that justice or God
awaits Mr. Loring's decision? For him to sit there de-
ciding still, whenthis queston is already decided from
eternity to eternity, and the unlettered slave himself, and
the multitude around, have long since heard and as-
sented to the decision, is simply to make himself ridiculous.
Wemay be tempted to ask from whom he received his com-
mission, and who he isthat received it; What novel statutes
he obeys, and what precedents are to him of authority. Such
an arbiter’s very existence is an impertinence. We do
not ask him to make up his mind, but to make up his pack.
I listen to hear the voice of a Governor, Commander-in-
Chief of the forces of Massachusetts. I hear only the
creaking of crickets and the hum of insects which now fill
the summer air. The Governor’s exploit is to review the
troops on muster-days. -I have seen him on horseback,
with his hat off, listening to a chaplain’s prayer. It
chances that is all I have ever seen of a Governor. I
think that I could manage to get along without one. If
ke is not of the least use to prevent my being kidnapped,
%ay of what important use is he likely to beto me?
hen freedom is most endangered, he dwells in the deep-
est obseurity. A distinguished clergyman told me that he
chose the profession of a clergyman because it afforded
the most leisure for literary pursuits. I would
recommend to him the profession of a Governor.
Three years ago, also, when the Simm’s tragedy was acted,
1 said to myself, there is such an officer, if not such a man,
as the Governor of Massachusetts, what has he been about
the last fortnight ? Has he had as much as he could do
to keep on the fence during this moral earthquake? It
seemed to me that no keenersatire could have been aimed
at, no more cutting insult have been offered to that man,
than just what happened—the absence of all inquiry after
bim in that crisis, The worst and the most I chance to
know of him'is, that he did not improve that epportunity
to meke himself known, and worthily known.” He counld
at least have resigned himself into fame. It appeared to

et, no doubf, he was endeavoring to fill
the gubernatorial chair all the while. He was
no Governor of mine. He did not govern me.—

But at }ast, in the present case, the Governor was heard
from. After he and the United States Government had
perfectly succeeded in robbing & peor infocent black man
of his liberty for life, and, as far as they could, of his Cre-
ator’s likeness in his breast, he made a speech to his ac-
complices, at a congratulatory supper! I have read a re-
cent law of this State, making it penal for ‘any officer of
¢ the Commonwealth’ to ¢ detain, or aid in the . . de-
¢ tention,” any where within its limits, ‘of any person, for
‘the reason that he is claimed as a fugitive slave.” Also,
it was a matter of notoriety that a writ of replevin to take
the fugitives out of the custody of the U. S. Marshal could
not be served, for want of sufficient force to aid the officer.
1 had thought that the Governor was in some sense the
executive officer of the State; that it was his business, as
a Governor, to see that the laws of the State were exe-
cuted; while, as a man, he took care that he did not, by
80 doing, break the laws of humanity; but when there is
any special important use for him, he is useless, or worse
than useless, and permits the laws of tha State to go un-
executed. Perhaps I do not know what are the duties of
@ Governor; butif to_be a Governor requires to subject
one’s self to 50 much ignominy without remedy, if it is to
put a restraint upon my manhood, I shall take care never
to be Governor of Massachusetts. I have not read far in
the statutes of this Commonwealth. It is not profitable
reading. They do not always say what is trus; and they
do not always mean what they say. What I am concerned
to know is, that that man’s influence and authority were
on the side of the slaveholder, and not of the slave—of the
guilty, and not of the innocent—of injustice, and not of jus-
fice.” T never kaw him of whom I speak; indeed, I did
not know that he wag GS?‘."?!'Q?F Rt this gyont oe-
curred, I heard of him and Antiiony Burns at the same
time, and thus, undoubtedly, most will hear of him. So
faram I from being governed by him. I do not mean that
it was anything to his discredit that Ihad not heard of him,
only that I heard what I did. The worst I shall say of
him is, that he proved no better than the majority of his
constituents would be likely to prove. In my opinion, he
was not equal to the occasion. 'The whole military force
of the State is at the service of a Mr. Suttle, aslaveholder
from Virginia, to enable him to catch a man whom he
calls his property; but not a soldier is offered to save a cit-
izen of Massachusetts from being kidnapped! Is this what
all these soldiers, all this ¢raining has been for these sev-
enty-nine yearspast ! Have they been trained merely to
rob Mexico, and carry back fugitiveslaves to their masters ?
These very nights, 1 heard the sound of a drum in our
streets. 'There were men ¢{raining still; and for what? I
could with an effort pardon the cockerels of Concord for
crowing still, for they, perchance, had not been beaten
that morning; but I could not excuse this rub-a-dub of
the ‘“trainers.”” The slave was carried back by exactly
such as these, i. e., by the soldier, of whom the best you
can say in this connection is, that he is a fool made con-
spicuous by a painted coat. Three years ago, also, justa
week after the authoyities of Boston assembled to carry
back a persectly innocent man, and one whom they knew to
be innocent, into Slavery,the inhabitants of Concord caused
the bells to be rung and the cannon to be fired, to cele-
brate their liberty—and the courage and love of liberuy' %
their ancestors who fought at the bridge. Asif tkose three
millions had fought for the right to be free themselves,
but to hold in Slavery three millions others. Now-a-days
men wear & fool's cap and call ita liberty-cap. I
do not know but there are some, who, if they were tied to
a whipping-post, and could get but one hand free, would
use it to ring the bells and fire the cannons, to celebrate
their liberty.  So some of my townsmen took the liberty
to ring and fire: that was the extent of their freedom; and
when the sound of the bells died away, their liberty died
away also; when the powder was all expended, their liber-
ty went oft with the sinoke. The joke could be no broad-
er, if the inmates of the prisons were to subscribe
for all the powder to be used in such salutes, and
hire the jailors to do the firing and ringing for
them, while they enjoyed it through the grating.
This is what I thought ‘about my neighbors. Every hu-
mane and intelliﬁent inhabitant of Concord, when he or
she heard those bells and those caunons, thought not with
pride of the events of the 19th of April, 1775, but with
shame of the events of the 12th of April, 1851. But now
we have half buried that old shame under a new one.
Massachusetts sat waiting Mr. Loring’s decision, as if it
could in any way affect her own criminality. Her crime,
the most conspicuous and fatal crime of all, was permit-
ting him to be the umpire in such a case. It was reall
the trial of Massachusetts. Every moment that she hesi-
tated to set this man frec—every moment thatshe now
hesitates to atone for her crime, she is convicted. The
Commissioner on her case is God; not Edward G. God, but
simple God. I wish my countrymen to consider, that what-
-ever the humnan law may be, neither an individual nor a
nation can ever commit the least act of injustice #gainst
the obscurest individual, without having to pay the penalty
for it. A Government which deliberately enacts injustice,
and persists in it, will at length ever become the laughing-
stock of the world. Much has been said about American
Slavery, but I think that we do not even yet realize what
Slavery is. If I were seriously to propose to Congress to
make mankind into sausages, I have no doubt that most
of the members would smile at my proposition, and if any
believed me to be in earnest, they would think that I pro-
posed something much worse than Congress had ever
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¢ dirt-bug and its ball.
' as a crificism on the administration of justice in our midst,

done. Butif any of them wil} tell me that 16 make a man
LU 4 ELUBERE BULIG be much worse—wouid be any woise

than t:puke hi #to a slave— than it was to enact the

rence. The one 18 just as reisonable a proposition a
the other. 1 hear a good deal said about trampling this
la® under foot. Why, one need not o out of his way to do
that. This law rizses mob to thelevel of the head or the
yeason: its natural habitat isin the dirt. It was born and
bied, and has its life only in the dust and mire, on a level
with the fect, and he who walks with freedom, and does

, I will accuse him of foolishness, of '
intellectual incapacity, of making a distinction without a |

ad

i weuld gurely come to a place,

| the use of ‘* expediency.

not with Hindoo mercy, avoid treading on every venom- |
ous reptile, will inevitably tread on it, and so trample it '

under foot; and Webster, its maker, with it, like the
Recent events will be valuable

or, rather, as showing what are the true resources of jus-
tice in any community. It has come to this, that the

! friends‘of liberty, the friends of the slave, have shuddered

when they have understood that his fate was left to the
legal tribunals of the country to be decided Free men
have no faith that justice will be awarded in such a case;
the judge may decide this way or that; it is a kind of
accident, at best. It is evident that he is mnot
a competent authority in so important a case.
It is no time, then, to be judging according to his prece-
dents, but to establish a precedent for the future. I would
much rather trust to the sentiment of the people. In their
vote, you would get something of some vaiue atleast, how-
eversmall; but, in the other case, only the trammeled judg-
ment of an individual, of no significance, be it which way it
might. It is tosome extent fatal to the Courts, when the peo-
ple are compelled to go behind them. I donot wish to be-
lieve that the Courts were made for fuir weather, and for
very civil cases merely—but think of leaving it to an
Court in the land to decide whether more than three mil-
lions of people, in this case a sixth part of a nation, have
a right to be freemen or not! Butis has been left to the
Courts of justice, so-called—to the Supreme Court of the
land—and, as you all know, recognizing no authority but
the Constitution, it has decided that the three millions are,
and shall continue to be, slave. Such Judges as these are
merely the inspectors of a pick-lock and murderer’s tools
to tell him whether they are in working order or not, and
there they think that their responsibility ends. There was
a prior case on the docket, which they, as judges ap-
ointed by God had no right te skip; which having been
Justly settled, they would have been saved from this hu-
miliation. It wasthe case of the murderer himself. The
law will never make men free; itis men who have got to
make the law free. They are thelovers of law and order, who
observe the law when the Government breaks it. Among
humen beings, the judge whose words seal the
fate of a man %urthest into eternity, is not he who merely
prongunces the verdict of the law, but he, whoever he
may be, who, trom & love of truth, and unprejudiced by
any custom or enactment of men, utters a true opinion or
sentence concerning him. He it is that senfences him.
‘Whoever bas discerned truth, bas received his commission
from a bisher source than the chiefest justice in the world,
who can discern only law, He finds himself constituted
judge of the judge. Strange that it should be necessary
to state such simple truths. I am more and more con-
vinced that, with reference to any public question, it is
moreimportant to know what the country thinks of it,
than what the city thinks. The city does not ¢kink much.
On any moral question, I would rather have the opinion of

| Roxboro’ than of Boston and New-York put together.

When the former speaks, I feel as if somebody Zad spoken,
as if humanity was ye:, and a reasonable being had assert-
ed its rights—as it some unprejudiced men among the
country’s hills had at length turned their attention to the
subject, and by a few sensible words redeemed the rep-
utation of the race. When, in some obscure country
town, the farmers come together to a special town meet-
ing, to express their opinion on seme subject which is
vexing the land, that, I think, is the true Congress, and
the most respectable one that is ever assembled in the
United States. It is evident that there are, in this Com-
monwealth, at least, two parties, becoming more and more
distinct—the party of the city, and the party of the coun-
try. Iknow that the country is mean enough, but I am
glad to believe that therq is a slight difference in her fa-
vor. But as yct, she has few, if any organs, through
which to express herself. The editorials which she reads,
like the news, come from the seaboard. Let us, the in-
habitants of the country, cultivate self-respect. Let us
not send to the city for aught more essential than
our broadecloths and groceries, or, if we read the opin-
ions of the city, let us entertain opinions of our owas.
Among measures to be adopted, would suggest to
make as earnest and vigorous an assault upon the press
as has alrcady been made, and with effect, upon the
Church. The Church has much improved within a few
ears; but the press is almost, without exception, corrupt.
fbelieve that, in this country, the press exerts a greater
ernicious influence than the church did in its
We are not a religious people, but we are
a nation of politicians. We do not care for the Bible, but
we do care tor the newspaper. At any meeting of politi-
cians—like that at Concord the other evening, for in-
stance—how impertinent it would be to quote from the
Bible! how pertinent te quote from a newspaper or from
a Constitution! The newspaper is a Bible which we read
every morning and every afternoon, standing and sitting,
riding and walking. It is a Bible which every man car-
ries in his pocket, which lies on every table and counter,
and which the mail, and thousands of missionaries, are
continually dispensing. It is, in short, the only book
which America has printed, and which America reads
—=s0 wide is its influence. The editor is a preacher whom
you voluntarily support. Your tax is commonly one cent
daily, and it costs nothing for pew hire. But how many
of these preachers preach the truth? Irepeat the testi-
mony of many an intelligent foreigner, as well as my
own convictions, when I say that probably no countr,
was ever ruled by so mean a class of tyrants as, wit{
a few mnoble exceptions, are the editors of the periodical
press in this country. And as they live and rule only by
their servility, and apgealing to the worst, and not the
better nature of man, the people who read them are in the
condition of the dog that returns to his vomit. 7'%e Liber-
atorand T'he Commonwealth were the only papers in Bos-
ton, as far as I know, which made themselves heard in
condemnation of the cowardice and meanness of the au-
thorities of that city, as exhibited in ’51. The other jour-
nals, almost without exception, by their manner of refer-
ring to end speaking of the Fugitive Slave Jaw, and the
carrying back of the slave Simms, insulted the common
sense of the country, at least. And, for the most part,
they did this, one would say, because they sought so to
secure the £pprobation of their patrons, not being aware
that a sounder sentiment prevailed to any extent in the
heart of the Commonwealth. I am told that some of them
have improved of late; but they are still eminently time-
se1ving. Such is the character they have won. But, thank
fortune, this preacher can be even more easily reached by
the weapons of the reformer than could the recreant priest.
The free men of New-England have only to refrain from
purchasing and reading these sheets, have only to withhold
their cents, to kill a score of them at once. One whom I
respect told me that he purchased Mitchel's Ci¢izen in the
cars, and then threw it out the window. Butwould not his
contempt have been more fatally expressed, if he had not
boughtit? Arethey Americans? arethey New-England-
ers? are they inhabitants of Lexington, and Concord,
and Framingham, whbo read and support 7'he Boston Post,
Mail, Journal, Advertiser, Courter, and Times? Are
thése the Flags of our Unlon? 1 am not a newspaper-
reader, and may omit to name the worst. Could Slavery
suggest a more complete seryility than some of these jour-
pals exhibit? Is there any dust which their conduct does
not lick, and make fouler still with its slime? I do not
koow whether 7'he Boston Herald is still in existence,
but I remember to have seen it about the streets when
Simms was carried off. Did it not act its part well—serve
its master faithfully ? How could it have gone lower on
its belly ? How can a man stoop lower than he is low?
do more than put his extremities in the place of the head
he'has ? than make his head his lower extremity? When
1 have taken up this paper with my cufts turned up, I have
heard the gurgling of the sewer through every col-
ump. Ihave felt that I was handling a paper picked out
of the public gutters, a leaf from the gospel of the gam-
bling-house, the groggery and the brothel, harmonizing
with the gospel of the Merchants’ Exchange. The
mejority of the men of the North, and of the South,
and East, and West, arq not men of principle.
If they vote, they do not send men to Congress on errands
of humanity, but while their brothers and sisters are being
scourged and hung for loving liberty, while —— I might
here insert all that glu\'ery implies and is, —— it is the
mismanagement of wood, and iron, and stdﬁ'e, and gold
which concerns them. Do what you will, O Government!
with my wife and children, my mother and brother, my
father and sister, I will obey your commands to the letter.
It will indeed grieve me if you hurt them, if you deliver
them to overseers to be iunted by hounds or to be
wlhipped to death; but, nevertheless, I will peaceably
puisue my chosen calling on this fair eargh, until per-
clience, one day, when I have put on mourning for them
dead, I shall have persuaded you to relent. Such is the
attitude, such are the words of Massachusetts. Rather
than do thus, I need not say what match I would touch,
what system endeavor to blow up, but as I love mf life I
would side with the light, and let the dark earth roll from
under me, calling my mother and my brother to follow.
I would remind my countrymen that they are to be
men first, and Americans only at a late and convenient
hour. No matter how valuable law may be to protect
your property, even to keep soul and body together, if it
do not keep you and humanity together. I am sorry to
say, that I doubt if there is a judge in Massachusetts who
is prepared to resign his office, and get his living innocent-
ly whenever it is required of him to pass sentence under a
law which is merely contrary to the law of God. I am
comgel]ed to see that they put themselves, or rather, are
by character, in this respect, exactly on a level with the
marine who discharges his musket in any direction he is
ordered to. They are just as much tools and as little men.
Certainly, they are not the more to be respected, because
their master enslaves their understandings and consciences,
instead of their bodies. The judges and lawyers,—simply
as such, I mean—and all men of expediency{, try this case
by a very low and incompetent standard. They consider,
not whether the Fugitive Slave Law is right, but whether
it is what they call constitutional. Isvirtue constitutional,
or vice? Is equity conmstitutional, or iniquity? In im-
portant moral and vital questions like this, it is just as
impertinent to ask whether a law is constitutional or
not, as to ask whether itis profitable or not. They per-
sist in being the servants of the worst of men, and not the
servants of humanity. The question is not whether you
or your grandfather, seventy years ago, did not enter into
an agreement to serve the devil, and that service is not
accordingly now due; but whether you will not now, for
once and at last serve God—in spite of your own past
recreancy, or that of your ancestor—by obeying that
eternal and only just Constitution, which He, and not any
Jefterson or Adams, has written in your being. The
amount of it is, if the muajority vote the devil to be God,
the minority will live and behave accordingly, trusting
that sewee time or other, by some Speaker's casting vote,

and a more
worst period.
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! never sccures any moral right,

' }uiscd because the devil does not behave like an angel of |

|

/ want of

perhaps, they may reinstate God. This is the highest
grincip]e I canget out of or invent for my neigh-
ors.  These men act as if they believed that they could
safely slide down bill a little way—or a good way—and
y-and-by, where they
could Legin to #lide wp again. This is expediency, or
cLoosing that course which offers th: sligchest obsta-
cies to the fect, that is, a down-hill one. But there is
10 such thing as secomplishing a rizhteous reform b
" There is uo such thing as slid-
ing up-bill. In morals the only sliders are backsliders,
Thus we steadily worship Mammon, both School, and
State, and Chuirch, and the Seventh Day curse God with
a tintamar from oce end of the Union to the other. Will
mankind never learn that policg is not morality—that it
ut considers what is expe-
dient ? chooses the available candidate, who is invariably
the devil—and what right have his constituents to be sur-

ight? What is wanted is men, nat of policy, but of prob-

ity—who recognize a higher law than the Constitution,

or. the decision of the majority. The fate of the country

does not depend on how you vote at the polls—the worst

man is as strong as the best at that game; it does not

cdepend on what kind of paper you drop into the

ballot-bex once a year, but on what kind of man you

drop from your chamber into the street every morning.

What should concern Massachusetts is not the Ne-

braska bill, nor the Fugitive Slave bill, but her own

slaveholding and servility. Let the State dissolve her
upion with the slaviholder. She nay wriggle and hesi-
tate, and atk lcave to read the Constitution once more;

but sbe can find no respectable law or precedent which
sanctious the continuance of such a Union for an instant.

Let each inhabilant of the State dissolve his union with
her, as long as she delays to do her duty. The eveats of
the past month teach me to distrust Fame. I see that she
does not fincly discriminate, but coarsely hurrahs. She
considers not the simple heroism of an action, but only as
it is connected with its apparent consequences. She
praises till she is hoarse, the easy exploit of the Boston tea
party, but will be comparatively silent about the braver
and 1more disinierestecﬂ{ heroie attack on the Boston
Court-Bouse, simply because it was unsuccessful !
Covered with disgrace, the State has sat down coolly
to try for their lives and liberties the men who at-
tempted to do its duty for it. And this is called justice !

They who have shown that they can behave particularly
well may perchance be put under bonds for their good be-

havior. They whom truth requires at present to plead
guilty, are of all the inhabitants of the State preéminently
innocent. While the Governor, and the Mayor, and count-
less officers of the Commonwealth, are atlarge, the cham-
pions of Liberty are imprisoned. Only they are guiltless,
who commit the crime of contempt of such a Court. It
behoves every man to see that his intfluence is on the side
of justice, ard let the courts make their own characters.
My sympathies in this case are wholly with the accused,
acd wholly against their accusers and judges. Justice is
sweet and musical; but ivjustice is harsh and discordant.
The judge still sits grinding at his organ, but it yields no
music, and we hear only the sound of the handle.” He be-
lieves that all the music resides in the handle, and the
crowd toes him their coppers the same as before. Do you
suppose tbat that Massachusetts which is now doing
these things—which hesitates to crown these men,
some of whose lawyers, and even judges, perchance, may
be driven to take refuge in some poor quibble, that they
may not wholly outrage their instinctive sense of jus-
tice—do you suppose that she is anything but base
and servile ? that she is the champion of liberty? Show
me a free State, and a court truly of justice, and I will
fight for them if need be; but show me Massachusetts, and
I refuse her my allegiance and express contempt for her
courts. The effect of a good government is to make life
more valuable—of a bag one, to make it less valuable.
‘We can aflord that railrcad, and all other merely material
stock should lose some of its value, for that only compels
us to live more simply and economically; but suppose that
the value of life itself should be diminished ! How can we
make a less demand on man and nature, how live more
economically in respect to virtue and all noble qualities,
than we do? I have lived for the last month—and I think
that every man in Massachusetts capable of the sentiment
of patriottem must have had a similar experience, with
the sense of having suffered a vast and indefinite loss. I
did not know at first what ailed me. At last it occurred
to me that what I had lost was a country. I had never
respected the Government near to which I had lived, but
Ihad foolisbly thought that I might manage to live here,
mwinding wy private aftairs, and forget it. For my part,
my old and worthiest pursuits have lost,I connot say how
much,of their attraction, and I feel that my investment in
life here is worth many per cent. less since Massachusetts
Jast deliberately sent bagk an innocent man, Anthony
Burns, to slavery. I dwelt before, perhaps, in the illusion
that my life passed somewhere only between heaven and
bell, but now I cannot persuade myselt that I do not
dwell wholly within hell. ~ The site of that political organ-
zation called Massachusetts is to me morally covered with
volcanic scoriee and cinders, such as Milton describes in
the infernal regions. If there is any hell more unprinci-
pled tkan our rulers, and we, the ruled, I feel curious to
see it. Life itself being worthless, and all things with it,
which minister to it, are worthless. Suppose you have a
emall library, with pictures to adorn the walls—a garden
laid out around—and contemplate scientific and literary
pursuits, &ec., and discover all at once that your villa,
with all its contents, is located in hell, and that the Justice
of the Peace has a cloven foot and a forked tail; do not
these things suddenly loso their value in your eyes? I
feel that, to fome extent, the State has fatally interfered
with my lawfal business. It has not only interrupted me
in my passage through Court-st. on errands of trade, butit
has interrupted me and every man on his onward and up-
ward *)ath, on which he had trusted soon to leave Court-st.
far behind. What right had it to remind me of Court-st. I
Lave found that hollow which even I had relied on for solid.
I am surprised to sce men going about their business as if
nothing had hagpened. I say to myself—Unfortunates!
they have not heard the news. I am surprised that the
man whom I just met on horseback sbould be so earnest
to overtake his newly-bought cows running away—since
all property is insecure—and if they do mnotrun away
again, they may be taken away from him when he gets
them. Fool! does he not know that hisseed-corn is worth
lees this iXe(\\r—that all beneficent harvests fail as you ap-
proach the empire of hell? No prudent man will build a
stone house under these circumstances, or engage in any
peaceful enterprise which requires a long time to accom-
plish. Artis as long as ever, but life is more interrapted
and less available for a man’s proper pursuits. It is not an
era of repose. We bave used up all our inherited free-
dom. If we would save our lives, we must fight for
them. I walk toward one of our ponds, but what signi-
fies the beauty of nature when men are base? We walk
to lakes to see our serenity reflected in them; when we are
not serene, we go not to them. Who can be serene in a
country where both the rulers and the ruled are without
principle? The remembrance of my country spoils my
walk. My thoughts are murder to the State, and involun-
tarily go plotting against her. But it chanced the other
day that Ijsecured a white water-lily, and a season I had
waited for had arrived. Itis the emblem of purity. It
bursts up so pure anid fair to the eye, and so sweet to the
scent, as if to show us what purity and sweetness reside in,
and can be extracted from, the slime and muck of eartii.
1 think 1 bave plucked the first one that has opened for a
mile. What confirmation of our hopes is in tﬁ)e fragrance
of this flower! I shall not 8o soon despair of the world
for if, notwithstanding Slavery, and the cowardice and
rinciple of Northern men. It suggests what
kind of laws have prevailed longest and widest, and
still prevail, and that the time may come when maun’y
deeds will smell as sweet. Such is the odor which the
plant emits. If Nature can compound this fragrance still,
annually, I shall believe her still young and tull of vigor,
her integrity and genius unimpaired, and that there
is virtue even in man, too, who is fitted to perceive and
love it. It reminds me that Nature has been partner
to no Missouri Compromise. I scent no compromise in
the fragrance of the water-lily. It is not a Nymphaa
Doufvlasxiz’. In it, the sweet, and pure, and innocent, are
wholly sundered from the obscene and baleful. I do not
scent in this the time-serving irresolution of a Massachu-
setts Governor, nor of & Boston Mayor. So behave that
the odor of your actions may enhance the general sweet-
ness of the atmosphere, that when- we behold or scent a
flower, we may not be reminded how inconsistent your
deeds a1e with it; for all odor is but one form of advertise-
ment of a moral quality, and if fair actions had not been
performed, the lily would not smell sweet. The foul slime
stands for the sloth and vice of man, the decay of humani-
ty; the fragrant flower that springs from it, for the purity
and courage which are immortal. Slavery and servility
have produced no sweet-scented flower annually, to charm
the senees of men, for they have no real life: they are
merely a decaying and a death, offensive to all healthy
nostrils.  'We do not complain that they Zzve, but that they
do not ge buried. Let the living bury them; even they
are good for manure.

CENTRAL AMERICA.

Iv.

AN INLAND JOURNEY TO SAN JOSE.

When we started this morning from the military
post at the Muelle, a blanket and a raincloth were
the only luggage we carried with us. All the heavy
luggage had been left behind us, in the care of our
companions. Dr Wagner and Mr. Huzel, who were
obliged to wait in that miserable hovel on the Sarapi-
qui till the required mules would arrive, occupied
themselves most usefully with making scientific col-
lections. I was dressed in a red woolen shirt and
a pair of long water-proof boots, which protected me
both against humidity and from taking cold. Ona belt
round the body were fixed a well-charged revolver and
a little hatchet, which I intended to use in cutting
our way through the impenetrable primitive vegeta-
tion. During the first quarter of an hour of our rough
forest journey, the mule fell several times, in conse-
quence of the bad road; and when, for making the bur-
den easier, we determined to descend, we sunk up to
the knees into mud and into hollows, and found no lit-
tle difficulty in getting our heavy boots out again from
these deep puddles. We had sometimes to climb up
considerable hights, but, in consequence of the slippery
condition of the clayey ground, the descent was still
mwore troublesome. If this road presents, even at the
beginning of the wet season, so unsafe a mode of tran-
tit, how much more tiresome must a journey through
these thick forests be after the ground is soaked
through by seven months’ rain.

The further we went onward the worse became the

“““second-best.” As, however, the brut

branches, bushes and brambles. Had we felt disposed
to tell a tale of terrific struggle with our savage fel-
low creatures, wo could. easily have convinced the
credulous by the traces of blood on our persons that
our courage had caused the brutes to come off only as
ould not be
50 mean as to tell lies about us, we did not deem it
worth our while to degrade ourselves heneath brute-
hoed by slendering them. ;
Between eleven and twelve o’clock we passed the
Rancho Guemado—a single empty shed constructed
of the trunks of forest trees and covered with palm-
leaves. It sometimes serves as a shelter to travelers
benighted in the woods. Having refreshed ourselves
with a drink of eold water from a neighboring spring,

. we proceeded on our journey. The hills now in-

creaged in hight and steepness. I could not refrain
from admiring my driver. His dress consisted of a
shirt, a long knife, and pair of light pantaloons. With
out any other protection either from the sharp roots
and stcnes in the earth beneath, or from the variable
climate above the earth, he walked at my side the
whole way.

At La Virgin, the first settlement, we arrived early
in the afternoon. It isa small, neat, palm-thatched
house on a cleared eminence. A woman, strong,
Lealthy-looking, with a dark brown complexion and a
contented aspect, stood in the doorway and saluted us.
We entered. A young, pale, weakly boy was lying on
a wooden bench on which there was neither a cover
nor a cushion. I asked the hostess what ailed him ?
She answered in a careless tone that he was afllicted
with the callintura,—the native name for chill fever.
This diseare, it appears, is very prevalent here at the
beginning of the wet season. 1t seldom provesfatal.

Two other little boys surrounded us with a gay
and chili-like curiosity. After bringing us a glass of
water, they placed themselves opposite to my chair in
2 very lounging attitude. Hands in pocket—eyes on
me. Our every movement was watched with more
than a Parisian-police sclicitude.

We partook of a very frugal repast. 'We procured
with difficulty a few eggs, frijoles, tortillas, and a cup
of coflee. Tootillas and frijoles are the chief national
dish2s of Central America. An account of them,
therefore, cannot fail to be interesting. They form a
part of every meal ; frequently no other dish is offered
or is to fourd. ; -

Tortillas are round flat cakes of Indian Corn. I
is the ouly kind of bread consumed by the natives.
Ag your fair subscribers may wish to cook a dish of
tortillas, I send them the receipt in its native pu-
rity : “Sniash the corn between two stones info a
“kind of dough ; then with your fair hands knead it into
“ round thin cakas. Roast them slightly—(the cakes,
‘“fair one, not thine hands)—on aniron plate before
‘‘an open fire.”

How excellent and how nutritious a food night these
natives be ever furnished with if they understood the
art of manufacturing their country’s maize into Indian
meal, and of cooking it when thus converted, as well
as it is understood by the people of the Southern States
of North America. By the present mode of manufac-
turing and preparing maize, tortillas taste like dried
paste. They are hardly as good as the bread of the
Hebrews, and are much more indigestible. Some na-
tives eat from ten to twenty of these cakes daily.

Frijoles are black beans boiled, (Ph. vulgaris,) and
taste like cooked sawdust.

These two dishes form the principal—almost the 3x-
clusive diet of the laboring classes. They seldom eat
animal food.

At first one is inclined to admire the frugality and
the simple habits of the people of Costa Rica. But,
alas! these virtues are rendered of no avail by the ab-
sence of that energy and ambition which characterizes
the laborer of Europe and the Union, and to which
the present advanced state of civilization is prinei-
pally to be attributed. Temperance, honesty, simpli-
city of habits and manners are undoubtedly most val-
uable national qualities, but without intelligent en-
terprize they will never give to a nation a standing
among civilized States. An increase of intelligent
emigrants would probably have an improving effect on
the habits and customs of the Costa Ricans. Probably,
adopted fellow citizens might induce them to use
knives and forks. In their costumes, too, and in their
outward life, a change would eventually be effected.
Upon the whole, however, I am inclined to think that
their success would amount to a very ingignificant re-
formation. In my opinion the social rise and progress
of Central America will date from the day on which
the intelligent and industrious exiles outnumber the
indolent ard ignorant natives, and when the destiny of
the different dwarf Republics has a firmer foundatien
than the irresolution of a Spauish coffee irader or the
selfishness of his egoistic French Secretary.

After & fatiguing ride over steep high hills we ar-
rived at about three in the afternoonat San Ramon—a
forest-surrounded, solitary hut, by whose proprietor
we were very hospitably received. At the different
places along the Sarapiquiroad the traveler seldom sees
more than a solitary cottage. Deceived by their clas-
sical and sacred names the traveler is often disap-
Eoitnted when instead of a city he sees one miserable

ut.
As we hoped to be able to reach San Miguel before
nightfall, where we could more easily obtain mules’
than at San Ramon, we were far from being inclined to
stay over night here. But neither love, money nor
threats could coax our driver to continue the journey.
The natives dread being benighted in the forest.
‘Whenever there exists the slightest doubt of reaching
their destination before dusk no motive, not even an
offer of a large amount of money, will induce a Span-
iard to proceed. He is too timid, too indolent, too
lazy to expose himseli to any thing which looks like a
hazard. ‘lhe bhacienda or farm at which we passed
the night was the property of a wealthy inhabitant of
Heredia, the thiid town in size and importance in the
Republic. He had cleared a large tract of land for
the purpose of cultivation.

It had happened that the proprietor himself was pre-
sent at the farm when we arrived, but had we not been
informed by the muleteers of the position which Sefior
Vanseca occupied in-the social scale, we should rather
have taken him for a poor tenant who had not paid his
rent for many years and was now going to be dis-
trained. The hut was almost empty, there was only
a few wooden benches, and a very small broken table.
About dusk, a brown woman put some oid cheese,
a small piece of beef and some tortillas on the
table, but neither plates, knives nor forks were
served. Each of our table companions tiok one
piece in his hands and tore it with his teeth into
more dicestible bits. Knives and forks are still
very seldom seen among the natives, and even the
wealthiest families make use of the spoon only during
their meals, which they generally take in the kitchen.
There was a little pot too, filled with black coffee for
general use on the table, which was round like thq
ale cup in a genuine German hedge tavern. Bu} far
be it from us to find fault with the quality of the dishes
presented ; not what is offered, but kow this is done
decides its value. A piece of bread and a drink of wa-
ter may compensate a hundred fold by the hearti-
ness with which they are given, for the most sump-
tuous dinner with stiff etiquette and tiresome formality.

The division of social classes was kept up even in
the primitive forests of San Ramon. It was some time
after we had finished our poor supper before the peons
of the hacienda and our muleteers received in‘a corner
of the room some tortillas and coffee. As soon as it
was dark all the inmates of the house went to sleep.
Candles are almost nowhere in use, but when stretched
on the greand-floor, or on hard wooden boxes and
benches, the reposing companions talk for awhile in
the dark, till they are overpowered by sleep, and simi-
lar to the celebrated farewell sextett of Beethoven one
after the other becomes silent. The peons slept in
the upper part of the house, but which was in so
close connection with the ground floor, that as often
as one of the sleepers above turned himself over
we were informed of it punctually by a heavy portion
of dust which fell through the fissures on our un-
protected heads. Insects too, did net fail to pres-
ent themselves duly to the traveler and the mos-
quitos brought us a buzzing serenade of the most
ear-piercing effect. It was as if all the vermin of the
wild forest bad given themselves a nightly rendezvous
in this wooden barrack to reconcile us by their loud
attention, for the little sympathy which we expe-
rienced from the natives.

About six o’clock next morning our little caravan
was again in activity, and soon the hacienda of San
Ramon was out of sight. From the green forest, intri-
cate with creeping plants, numerous families of Con-
gos bellowed— indicating warning cantata, and par-
rots strengthened with their resounding voices the
wild orchestra. This morning we met the first snake
since we started from the  Muelle.” It was sunning
1ts glittering body on the stump of a tree. The first
stroke over the head stunned her and rendered her de-
fenceless; the second killed her. The principal signs
of venomous snakes, the flat head and broad angular
form of the body were so strongly expressed in this
specimen that it belonged undoubtedly to some of the
Venomous sgecies of the country. It was about four
feet long and of a dark color.

At 10 o’clock the forest suddenly opened and we
perceived a beautiful valley with rich green pastures
and two huts which constituted “San Miguel.”  The
country around was 80 delightful and airy, after a long
journey through the thick forest atmosphere, and the
hope of obtaining mules for our friends was so exciting,
that we entered with great satisfaction the gate of the

read.  Cur faces and hands were soverely scratehed by | lovely farm,



