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Preface to 1st Edition 1976.
 
Francis Tuckett was born in 1802 at Frenchay Manor near Bristol. His father, Philip Debell Tuckett, was a well-to-do merchant. Francis was strictly brought up. His father did not expect the children to sit in his presence unless invited to do so. The Tucketts were descended from a long line of Quakers some of whom had been imprisoned during the years of Quaker persecution. In 1678, Elias Tuckett of Clampit in Devonshire, aged 81 years, blind and almost deaf was incarcerated for ten weeks in Exeter Prison. The family were related to William Cookworthy and Philip Champion, pioneers of English porcelain. In the early years of the 19th century they were much concerned with Prison Reform and the Abolition of Slavery, as was the Society of Friends as a whole.
As a young man Francis Tuckett became a publisher joining a family firm. Later he became a merchant in Bristol. He was a special constable in that city during the Reform Bill Riots of 1831.
In 1833 Francis Tuckett married Mariana Fox, whose late father, Robert Were Fox, had been a merchant and shipping agent at Falmouth. In 1794 Robert Were Fox had been appointed American Consul at Falmouth by George Washington, and the family still held the consulship. Francis and Mariana had one son, Frank, and three daughters, Lizzie, Mariana, and Charlotte.
Frank was born in 1834 and became one of the pioneers of mountain climbing in the High Alps. The son had the spirit of adventure of the father, a spirit that the pages of this diary illuminate. Frank married Alice Fox late in life. Lizzie married William Fowler, M.P. and died in childbirth with her first child. Mariana married Joseph Hoyland Fox and had many descendants. Charlotte married Eliot Howard and had many descendants.
All his life Francis Tuckett was a keen naturalist, horse lover, and traveller. The Journey in the United States described in these pages was made when he was in his late twenties. He was probably doing a modest version of what was known as the grand tour but it was a grand tour with a difference as there was a characteristic Quaker seriousness about many of his activities. Francis Tuckett had been in the United States for some months before the Diary actually starts. It was written up whenever opportunity offered.
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Preface to the 2nd Edition June 2002
 
Many years ago, after the death of his Great Aunt Alice, the wife of the famous mountaineer Francis Fox Tuckett, the late Comm. Hubert C. Fox collected papers and memorabilia of the Tuckett family to save these important items for future generations.
Amongst these papers was the manuscript journal of F. Tuckett’s American Journey made in the years 1829 and 1830. As all these papers came from the effects of F.F. Tuckett, Hubert Fox quite naturally assumed that the F. Tuckett inscribed in the journal was his Great Grandfather Francis Tuckett (his Grandmother, Mariana Fox, was Francis Tuckett’s daughter) and in 1976 published the Journal as Francis Tuckett’s “A Journey in the United States in the years 1829 and 1830.”
In 1994 the Frenchay Tuckett Society’s Chairman Alan Freke was in touch with the Hocken Library, Dunedin. New Zealand regarding the forthcoming 150th anniversary of the founding of that City on the land purchased in June 1844 by Frederick Tuckett when he was Principal Surveyor for The New Zealand Company. One of the results of Alan Freke’s enquiry were copies of some of Frederick’s letters to his brother Francis and, upon comparing the handwriting with that reproduced in Hubert Fox’s book, he formed the opinion that the American Journey had been undertaken by Frederick and not Francis as Hubert Fox had assumed. In view of this suspicion he asked my wife and I if, on one of our visits to New Zealand, we would visit the Hocken Library and investigate this matter.
In January 1999 we were fortunate enough to be in Dunedin and one of our first tasks was a visit to the Hocken Library where we were shown all the “Tuckett Papers”. These papers consisted of all Frederick’s letters to his brother Francis Tuckett as well as his correspondence with the Missionary  J.H.F. Wohlers and a letter from Francis Fox Tuckett to Dr. Hocken enclosing an Obituary Notice he had written of Frederick Tuckett to go with the letters that F.F. Tuckett had so generously supplied. This notice quite definitely stated that the American Journey had been undertaken by Frederick and not by Francis so a transcript of this notice is appended  below.
In view of these facts it is now felt that the records should be put right, hence the publication of this 2nd Edition, which has been made possible by the kind permission of the late Hubert C. Fox’s Executers.  
 
 
Gerald Franklin, June, 2002.
 















Introduction
Extract from The Dictionary of New Zealand Biography
Vol. I. 1990. (With corrections in Italics).
 
Tuckett, Frederick 1807 - 1876 
Surveyor, explorer, New Zealand Company agent.
 
Frederick Tuckett was born at Frenchay, near Bristol, England, on 27th August, 1807. He was the fifth and youngest son of Phillip Debell Tuckett, a Merchant of Bristol, and his wife, Elizabeth Curtis. His parents were members of the Society of Friends and Frederick was educated at a Quaker school before being apprenticed to a tanner in 1824. In 1829 he went to the United States, where he travelled extensively. On his return to England in 1831 he studied civil engineering and was then employed by Brunel in railway construction.
In April 1841 Tuckett was engaged by the New Zealand Company as principal civil engineer and surveyor to the intended settlement of Nelson. He sailed for New Zealand on the “Will Watch” with the advance party, reaching Wellington on 8 September 1841. After discussions with the governor, William Hobson, the party proceeded to Blind Bay (Tasman Bay), anchoring in the Astrolabe Roadstead on 9 October. Tuckett was almost immediately at loggerheads with Captain Arthur Wakefield, the settlement’s leader, over the suitability of the land. Although it was apparent that there was insufficient arable land at the site selected, Whakatu, the survey of Nelson went ahead, in preparation for the settlers arrival. Tuckett’s high-handed manner soon alienated his assistant, Samuel Stephens, and his labourers protested against the long hours he would have them work.
The first immigrants to Nelson arrived in the “Fifeshire” on 1 February 1842. Sufficient land was available for suburban sections within reasonable distance of the town but Tuckett had to explore further afield for rural land. In March he went to Massacre Bay (Golden Bay), finding some 55,000 acres he considered suitable, as well as useful resources of coal and timber. In November Captain Wakefield dispatched J. S. Cotterell to explore the territory to the south-east of the settlement, and he returned with news of a vast area of suitable land in the Wairau Valley. Tuckett visited the district in February 1843, and survey parties set our in April.
While the company awaited Commissioner William Spain’s judgement on the legitimacy of its claim to the land at Wairau, Te Rauparaha and Te Rangihaeata resisted the survey, pulling up survey pegs, burning huts, starting cultivations, and evicting the surveyors. The decision to arrest Te Rauparaha and Te Rangihaeata for arson led to violent confrontation at Tuamarina on 17 June, in which Te Rangshaeata’s wife and at least three other Maori were killed. Tuckett, with his Quaker background, had refused to bear arms. He and the surveyor, J. W. Barnicoat, disregarded Captain Wakefield’s advice, after firing had ceased, that surrender was the best policy, and withdrew. Wakefield was one of the 22 settlers killed, while Tuckett and 26 others were eventually able to make their way to safety. Tuckett reached Cloudy Bay that night and sailed to Wellington. Later in the month he resumed to Nelson to act as resident agent in Arthur Wakefield’s place.
Unnerved by these events, and never at ease with the Nelson labourers under his control, Tuckett found the task of agent an arduous and thankless one. His treatment of the inefficient and disaffected labour force led to a threatening confrontation in July, before William Fox took over as the company’s agent in September. Seeing little chance of a speedy conclusion to the company’s land claims in the Wairau, and disinclined, as a pacifist, to remain in a warlike environment, Tuckett made plans to return to Britain and resigned in February 1844.
Tuckett, however, was unexpectedly offered a further appointment with the New Zealand Company, as principal surveyor and agent to choose a site for the projected New Edinburgh settlement. He accepted on condition that he should have a completely free hand in selecting the site in the South Island. He chartered Captain Thomas Wing’s schooner, “Deborah”, and left Nelson on 31 March, taking J. W. Barnicoat and W. E. Davison as his assistants. J. J. Symonds, the government representative who was to oversee Tuckett’s selection and purchase, embarked at Wellington. The expedition first called at Port Cooper (Lyttelton), which the company expected Tuckett to confirm as the site, but he rejected it, considering the harbour too exposed and agricultural land inaccessible and inferior. At Waikouaiti Tuckett and Symonds fell out. Symonds understood that his instructions forbade him to allow any survey to proceed until title had been transferred to the company, but Tuckett insisted that a survey of the bay go ahead. Symonds returned to Wellington forthwith.
Tuckett proceeded south by land, meeting the “Deborah” on 26 April at Deborah Bay in Otago Harbour. He explored the harbour and its environs, which impressed him as more suitable than any site he had yet seen. Determined to investigate all possibilities, he continued overland to the mouth of the Matau (Clutha) River, finding coal at Kaitangata en route. Rejoining the “Deborah”, he sailed further south, and landed the missionary J. F. H. Wohlers at Ruapuke Island on 17 May. After explorations and surveys at the Oreti (New) and Jacobs rivers, and at Bluff and Stewart Island, in miserable weather, the “Deborah” headed north. Tuckett disembarked again at the Clutha and walked back to Otago Harbour, now convinced that here was the most auspicious site for New Edinburgh.
On 20 June 1844 local Maori signed an agreement to sell the land, and Tuckett and his assistants began their survey. On 31 July the deed of purchase to the Otago block was signed at Koputai (Port Chalmers). All activity was suspended, however, when the New Zealand Company collapsed, and Tuckett asked to be released. He left Otago on 22 December and returned to Nelson, intending to leave shortly for England. However he spent most of 1845 travelling in Australia, returning to Nelson in April 1846 to wind up his affairs. He left New Zealand on the “Star of China” on 14 December 1846. His choice of the site of New Edinburgh was vindicated by the success of the Dunedin settlement, which went ahead in 1848.
Despite his discomfort about the New Zealand Company’s aims and methods, and particularly with its land policies, Tuckett made generous efforts towards the success of the Nelson colony, assisting individuals, particularly the German settlers, with loans, gifts of seeds and agricultural advice. He was a member of the committee which set up the first school in the settlement in 1842, and was active among the small body of Quakers there. Before his departure he gave the Nelson Lutheran congregation his house, and presented the Nelson School Society with a gift of books and the rental income from his property.
From England Tuckett corresponded with settlers and assisted others to emigrate. He kept up a voluminous exchange with the isolated Wohlers on Ruapuke Island, sending him gifts of equipment; they had lively and argumentative discussions about Wohlers’s missionary methods. He involved himself with the Aborigines Protection Society and other humanitarian causes, and maintained his interest in New Zealand exploration through his membership of the Royal Geographical Society. He never ceased to criticise what he saw as the robbery of the Colonists & of the Natives by the New Zealand Company’. He settled in London but spent much time in travel abroad. Tuckett never married, and died in London on 16 April 1876. 
 
 

NEW YORK
 
An agreeable time —Benjamin West’s painting “The Christ Rejected” exhibited —Receipt of the President’s Message.
 
I arrived at this city for the third time on the 29th of 11th month (1829), having been absent this time about ten weeks during which I have travelled by steamboat, coach, and on foot about 1500 miles through the New England states. . . . I should say that the New England states were more likely gradually to relapse into that condition from which the rest of the Union has never emerged than for the whole Union to become modelled on the exemplary pattern of New England. . . .
Nothing of particular interest has occurred during my stay here in New York. I have passed my time very agreeably. . . .
West’s celebrated painting of Christ Rejected has been exhibiting for a few weeks in this city to which it was brought from London. Never having seen it I embraced the opportunity and was highly gratified. The execution is so true to nature that an individual acquainted with the incident as recorded in Scripture would without difficulty recognise every prominent character. It is singular in its great size being, as I am informed, the largest painting known. Thanks to its touching the chord of national vanity as well as that of taste it attracts the public notice and I should think that in the course of its exhibition in the different cities of the Union the same feeling will produce an exertion to retain it permanently in this country. (Benjamin West was born in Pennsylvania in 1738. He spent his last years in England becoming President of the Royal Academy. He died in London in 1820. “The Christ Rejected” now hangs in Philadelphia.)
Everybody is looking forward with much interest to the receipt of the President’s (Andrew Jackson.) Message to Congress, which opens this session on the 7th. Arrangements have been made by the different mail contractors to forward it, at their own expense, to every part of the Union with unprecedented despatch. As regards the merits of the message, the conduct of the Executive in this country is weighed by the people only in the balance of violent party feeling. . . .
The President’s Message arrived on the morning of the 9th and has been the constant theme of conversation and criticism. It touches on several topics of vital interest—the Tariff, the Charter of the United States Bank, the Indian question.
 On the first, it is very ambiguous, amounting to nothing at all, which is the only course the Executive could safely pursue. It is generally considered that the Minister is negotiating that subject at our Court and that that arrangement, when submitted to the Senate for their approval, will be the only and conclusive declaration of the views of the Executive.
The allusions contained in the Message to the renewal of the Charter of the Bank have been very detrimental, producing a considerable depreciation on the value of their stock. The conduct of the President is severely animadverted on by those interested and, I think, justly as the subject will not be carried during the term of his Presidency, a considerable proportion of the Charter being unexpired. His objections are on the ground of its being ineffectual to produce an unvaried currency. He accordingly suggests the propriety of establishing a National Bank, a fine tool in the hands of the Executive, but the sentiment ill accords with subsequent ones on the subject of Presidential Elections in which, instigated by personal jealousy, he advocates Democracy and proposes to extend on this occasion the elective franchise.
The case of the Cherokee Indians is a very interesting one. They occupy and possess an extensive tract of lands within the limits of the State of Georgia and have in a great degree relinquished their natural habits and formed themselves into a civilised society, attending not only to the cultivation of the earth as a means of subsistence but also to the cultivation of their minds. Nevertheless, not amalgamating with the soi-distant Christians, they may be considered as constituting a distinct government, which by the laws of the United States is prohibited unless with the consent of the particular state immediately interested. The President’s remarks on this question are therefore correct and the consequence will no doubt be the expulsion (The Indian Removal Act of May 28, 1830 led to the removal westward of about 100,000 Indians mostly of the Cherokee and Seminole tribes.) of the nobles of this land from their dominions to some other spot which the tide of white population has not yet protected, probably the Missouri, from which those who survive the exterminating policy pursued against them by this nation of free men will again in a short time be forced to retire.
The President’s Message was conveyed with extraordinary despatch to the different parts of the Union by the Mail Contractors, free of expense to Government. It was carried to Arkansas in 14 days whereas about 12 years ago it took nearly 80 days.
On the Southern Route, through Richmond to Raleigh, it was carried 285 miles in 23 hours 45 minutes. It was confidently expected to be delivered in New Orleans in five days from Washington.
 To Baltimore it was conveyed at the rate of 24 miles an hour, not withstanding a delay caused by the Message being thrown three times in succession by a spirited horse, which, if I recollect aright, was so injured in the last fall as to render it necessary to kill him.
The extent of country over which the mail is regularly conveyed in this country is as astonishing as creditable to the enterprise of the nation. The General Post Office was established Anno 1775 and the distance travelled over yearly is 13,700,000 miles.
 
 
 
 
PHILADELPHIA
 
An interesting journey from New York—Wearing of Hessian Boots gives offence— Visit to the Penitentiary—Shyness at parties.
 
Having spent very agreeably a fortnight in New York I left on the morning of the 12th (of 12th month 1829) by steamboat for Philadelphia. The fare between the cities is exceedingly low, only 1 dollar 26 cents, in consequence of a most obstinate opposition which has arisen. The regular hour for starting is 7 o’clock but this morning we were delayed an hour in consequence of a very thick fog. We should have remained perhaps hours, had not the Opposition boat, which lay immediately alongside, put off. (Between their crew and our crew there had been a good deal of good-humoured raillery by way of passing the time.) Our boat immediately followed. Their boat in the dark passed the normal point to alter course, which mistake our boat took advantage of and gained the mouth of the River Raritan before her, but we were hard pressed by our chagrined opponent who made every exertion. However we maintained our precedence and were safely deposited with our luggage in some dozen stage coaches which are always in readiness at the landing of New Brunswick. To avoid the confusion which would otherwise inevitably occur, the Captain previously assigns to each individual a number which is marked on his baggage. Each coach will carry nine passengers and they have the good sense to make some selection in order as much as possible to meet the feelings of the passengers. The first coach usually contains the grandees and the last the riff raff and bob tail. Still with all possible care the parties are sufficiently miscellaneous to be consistent with republicanism. A few minutes after arrival we were again in motion. . . .
We saw our opponents line of coaches travelling on another road. We went by way of Princetown, the same route that I travelled last spring. The weather was now as boisterous and as gloomy as it could be. In consequence of the delay in starting our journey every exertion was made to accelerate the land journey but the roads were so heavy and full of holes that we still lost time. For the first time in this country I saw the horses in a state of exhaustion. . . .
We at length reached the usual end of the land journey at Trenton but unfortunately it was low water and we had to proceed 9 miles further to another landing place. We were hardly onboard the Delaware Steam Boat when the evening closed in unusually dark. A south easterly hurricane rose which seemed as if contending for mastery against the power which propelled us. Tho plying daily on the river yet they are so little accustomed to be out after dark that the Captain and helmsman could scarcely ascertain her right course. However we were all landed safe at Philadelphia between 7 and 8 o clock. There are so many sharks about a boat on her arrival that a pretty vigilant attention is necessary on all occasions, especially on a dark evening. Finding two other gents going to the same hotel as myself, Heads Mansion House, we engaged a porter to carry our luggage and mounted guard on the quay whilst he was carrying the different trunks to his barrow.
Some of my acquaintances here have been rather offish, either offended by some failure on my part in etiquette or else frightened by a pair of Hessian Boots, in which, as a winter travelling dress, I had encased my limbs.... The aforesaid boots have been a source of some vexation to me, and both in New York and this City they have rendered me obnoxious to continued insults not from the rabble merely but from those who from their station in life ought to have attained in some degree the character of gentlemen. It had that effect which such conduct always has on my temperament and from the first day I vowed I would wear them out. . . .
Since arriving at Philadelphia, I have formed the acquaintance of S. Woods, a Friend who travelled pretty intensively in Europe about 12 years ago. . . . He is now living at the Penitentiary as the Warden or Director of the establishment of which he was one of the early and constant promoters. When I visited the Penitentiary last spring it was not in order for the reception of prisoners. It has now been opened about two months but so salutary are its ideal terrors that but few will incur the risk of being practical judges. They have only eight prisoners, two of whom were imprisoned for highway robbery on which they will have a fine opportunity of reflecting for some eight or nine years. Thus far those arrangements in the construction of the prison essential to the health of the prisoners under the Penitentiary discipline fully answer the expectations of the directors. The air in the cells I found to be pure and sufficiently warm. The prisoners were all provided with work in their cells. (In the last century John Howard, the English prison reformer, had advocated the segregation of prisoners. Philadelphia was one of the first places to put Howard’s ideas into practice.) The old and hardened offenders admitted the superiority of the system  to the ends proposed, and the young appeared thankful that they had escaped that fellowship in iniquity which throughout life is almost the sealed fate of the imprisoned.
As this system of prison discipline has excited very general interest and as a strong feeling of prejudice exists in the minds of many eminent men against it, it is rather a disappointment that the rogues will not come forward and put in propria persona its merits to the test. I spent an evening very pleasantly with S. Woods.
The 24th I attended Monthly Meeting at Arch Street. . . .The total number of Friends is estimable. . . . The following day was Christmas Day. . . . The weather, which throughout the month has been remarkably mild, was today quite warm. I understand the thermometer was at 53º. Of the duration and severity of the winter in this country we in Europe have formed rather extravagant ideas, and no wonder for you may see the natives, even the country working people, enveloped in long loose great coats or camlet cloaks, lined with green baize, fastened close at the throat and dangling about their ankles, when men in the same circumstances with us would be working without their body coats. . . .
I was taken to a party of friends at the house of Dr. Pennock. It was Miss Pennock’s party, a very agreeable intelligent lady and gentleman. I was informed that the absence of ear rings was the Quaker characteristic. Being always very ill at ease at parties, this one was very alarming inspite of the attractions of beauty. . . .
During my stay here I have been particularly sensible of the disadvantage of travelling alone. There are at least twelve houses in the city to which I have a general invitation to visit. . . . but so unconquerable is my dread of visits, especially morning calls, that I exclude myself. . . .
I was introduced today to West, the son of the celebrated painter. He has recently arrived in this country with one of the most celebrated of his father’s productions “The Christ rejected”. He brought an introduction to a friend of mine who called this morning and made what I thought a most unfortunate speech. It amounted to this that West Senior had cut all his American acquaintance and all acquaintance with America as being necessary to ensure his success in England.
I remained at Philadelphia until the morning of the 5th (of first month 1830) and then returned to New York. It had been a pretty severe frost during the night rendering the roads, which had been much cut up in the last fortnight, exceedingly rough. It was quite diverting to hear the passengers exclaim as they were thrown in contact with each other as well as the sides and roof of the coach. We got to New York in good time and I called the same evening on my friend John Griscom to appraise him of my intention of proceeding to Baltimore, he having kindly offered me introductions to his friends in the south. . . .
 
 

BALTIMORE
 
Travels 120 miles from Philadelphia to Baltimore by the new canal joining the Delaware River and Chesapeake Bay—Visits the Prison, the Hospital, the Market, and the Docks—Baltimore in the grip of “Railroad Mania”—Visits Maryland State Legislature at Anapolis.
 
On the 8th (of first month) I again reached Philadelphia and called round some of my friends to take leave.
I left at 7 o’clock the following morning for Baltimore. A canal fourteen miles long has been opened this summer forming a communication between the Delaware River and Chesapeake Bay, by which travellers may now proceed the whole distance, 120 miles, by water to Baltimore from Philadelphia. The steamboat passes down the river about 60 miles to Delaware City. You then go aboard the canal boat and in a few minutes are again in progression, drawn by six horses at the rate of 7 miles per hour, gliding so motionless through the water that the receding objects on either side alone appraise you of movement. . . .
The steamboat had not arrived when we reached the Chesapeake end of the canal and we had to wait more than an hour for her. The parties of passengers then just changed conveyance and the steamboat took us down a narrow stream called Back Creek, entering the Chesapeake in a few miles. The scenery on the banks of this water has little grandeur or relief but was rather striking to me from the prevalence of the common evergreen cedar and a small pine. There are an astonishing number of ducks which are here celebrated for superior flavour. The most approved species are the Canvass Backs and next to these the Red Heads. They feed on a water vegetable called Wild Celery, on which they attain an astonishing degree of fatness and a flavour unrivalled. They are brought in abundance to Baltimore Market and sold for about 75 cents a pair, but in Philadelphia and New York they are frequently sold at 4 to 5 dollars.
As the evening closed in a snow storm came up but did not continue long. The tide was against us all the way and we did not reach Baltimore City until late, nearly 10 o’clock. The ground around the city was quite white with snow and it looked likely for a heavy fall. I went to Barnham’s City Hotel. . . .
In the morning the snow was all washed away by a soaking rain. I called a little before 10 upon G. T. Hopkins, to whom I had an introduction from John Griscom. I accompanied his family to Friends Meeting, which in the separation is held in a new building as yet unfinished, the seceders, who are the majority, retaining the old meeting house. The separation here has not long taken place and has happily been attended with less of that unchristian and virulent feeling which in other places has been too much evinced on either side.( A reference to the Elias Hicks Controversy which divided American Quakers at this time.)  G. T. Hopkins is a minister and gave us a short and very good sermon. After Meeting I returned with him and dined at his house. . . .
Third day. Soon after breakfast Evan Thomas called and took me to the Penitentiary Prison, so called although not on the penitentiary system of discipline. In fact it has been exceedingly deficient in its arrangements, not even providing for the separate confinement of the prisoners at night. However this desirable regulation will in future be effected. A long corridor or gallery has been erected within which are five stories of cells opening on to a centre avenue which is 15 ft. in width. The cells are rendered accessible by small galleries projecting three feet from the level of each story. The building is 170 ft. in length, 40 ft. in width, and 46 ft. high, fire proof and containing 320 cells. On each story is a guardroom. 
This prison has only been distinguished for the amount of profit afforded by the labour of the prisoners. The average number of prisoners during the last year was 340. At present there are 370 and of these more than half are coloured people. The manufacturing departments produced dlls 36.216. The expenses are for salaries of officers dlls 10.670, interest on loans dlls 2.897, instalment on loan dlls 1.000, general expenses dlls 5.594, leaving a profit of dlls 16.055. The prisoners are employed at Cordwaining, Sawing, Smithing, Weaving, Dying, Carding, Spinning, Hatting. They have recently kept all the boys and younger prisoners in a separate workshop and instituted a Sunday School for their instruction.
We visited the Hospital, a large building about a mile from the city in a salubrious position. In addition to the usual wards for all medical and surgical cases there are departments for mariners and for the insane. I cannot say I was much pleased with the general appearance. It appeared rather comfortless. There is a museum of anatomy with which I was much interested. It contains a set of preparations representing collectively and separately all the animal economy and structure of the human frame. They consider the museum the finest in the world excepting one at Florence by the same artist, Dr. Chiappi. Whether they are correct in their estimation I cannot judge but it is difficult to conceive anything more minutely accurate. It was finished in 1815. Then Chiappi went to the Brazils where he completed another set ordered by the Emperor.
 4th day morning I spent an hour or two at the principal market as is my practice, not only deriving much amusement therefrom but, from the quality and variety of the supply, one may form a pretty accurate idea of the nature of the adjacent country. It is also a fine field for studying character, manners, and appearances.
My friend Evan Thomas then took me out to the Rail where they have a number of cars of different construction in which the citizens are riding all day for a distance of a mile and a half at a charge of 12½ cents a ride, such is the interest excited in this great and spirited work. Since first day the weather had been quite frosty. Today it was delightful, the sunshine with great power. We found a numerous company there. A party of the members of the State Legislature, accompanied by some of the directors, came out for the purpose of taking a ride and we joined them, making a party of 20 in a car weighing 14 cwt. on Friction Wheels. It was drawn by a tight little grey horse, about 14 hands and 21 years old. We went out a mile and a half to the first bridge of an arch span of 86 ft., a fine specimen of masonry built for posterity, of an excellent granite. It cost about £5,000.

In returning the horse had to trot the whole distance on fresh laid stones and under this disadvantage covered the mile and a half in 6½ minutes. I have no doubt nearly double the weight could have been drawn in the same time. The inventor of this simple but invaluable principle is a common farmer of New Jersey State. (This may be a reference to John Stevens who received from the State of New Jersey in 1815 the first American railroad charter.) He has taken out patents in America, England, and France and his fortune is made. He is now in England successfully competing with the Locomotive Engine Mechanists. This railroad is the most spirited undertaking of its kind in the world. It is to be carried throughout this state and part of Virginia to the Ohio, communicating by branches with several places on that river. They have spared no expense in having the adjacent country throughout the route surveyed by able engineers as is incontestably evidenced from the numerous and bulky portfolios of the most minute drawings. Assisted by these they have selected a route which generally follows the course of the Potomac, on which, so inconsiderable are the inequalities of surface, they will only require one fixed engine in the first 180 miles. In the remaining distance of 190 miles, only 4 or 5.
They commenced operations about a year ago and have already formed the level to a distance of 25 miles, in which they have more formidable obstacles to encounter than remain in the whole distance. The rail is laid at intervals to the distance of 13 miles at Ellicott’s Mills and when completed, as will shortly be the case, (The section of the Baltimore and Ohio Railway as far as Ellicotts Mills was opened on May 24, 1830. This was the first railway in the U.S. for the transportation of passengers. The first public passenger train in the world was drawn by George Stephenson’s locomotive on the Stockton and Darlington Railway, opened on Sept. 27, 1825.)  they will immediately be receiving revenue, the millers having contracted for the use of the road. The rail is ½ inch iron bar bedded on 6 inch square timber which is again bedded on short cross timbers. This they consider will wear 25 years, but as soon as they reach the granite quarries a few miles distant, they are going to substitute granite for timber throughout the route, thus making an everlasting road.
Nowhere is the astonishing effect of the application of steam power in navigation so great or so evident as in this country but the effect which this road when completed will produce is incalculable. A great part of the produce of the West, now sent round by way of New Orleans, by which it frequently sustains much damage, will be sent direct to Baltimore, and the curse of slavery will vanish before Free labour. It passes through a country rich in the mineral kingdom possessing inexhaustible mines of rich iron ore and the best bituminous coal. The emigrant, whose greatest trials and privations are perhaps in the interval of time between landing and settling, during which he is endeavouring to reach the interior but is frequently discouraged and disheartened and fixes on some ineligible situation, will then land at this port and with his family and baggage, however bulky, be conveyed in a few hours and at a trifling expense into the bosom of the country where he has only to choose in fertility on the right hand and on the left. Baltimore will then rival New York and you cannot well say more for there imagination cannot outstrip their activity.
This Herculean undertaking is quietly engaged in by a few individuals of immense wealth who are able unassisted to go thro with it and are determined to do so. My friends the Thomases take the most active part in the work. P. E. T. is the President. The Directors are mostly in advanced life but such is their spirit that they have made arrangements to permit the interests and resources of the Company from being affected or retarded in the event of their decease. The State Legislature have liberally furthered their aims by grants of land. . . . The habit of standing in their own light so common in old countries is here unknown. They manifest an enterprise unbounded. . . .
The increase of Baltimore has been as rapid as most places. Within the recollection of some of its inhabitants there were but few houses on its present site and it now contains a population of 80,000 inhabitants. Its tonnage is estimate at 111,000. A principle article of export is tobacco. 40,000 to 60,000 hogsheads of this are sent in from the country annually. The tobacco plants are first raised in beds as we raise cabbages and then they are planted out in the beginning of the 8th month. The vegetation is very rapid and luxuriant and, in common with all vegetables possessing oil, exhausts the land greatly.
They excel here in ship building. A rakish-looking Baltimore clipper, generally a schooner, is known the world over. Nothing can sail near her and nothing so fully illustrates what is meant by a suspicious-looking vessel, her bow as sharp as a swallow and her masts laying back rigged for an enormous mainsheet and laying on the water like a duck. These ships during the War used to run the blockading fleet with the utmost indifference. Tho fired on from all sides they were rarely touched, flying at 14 or 15 knots an hour.
There are now but few merchant vessels in port but they have some splendid new ships, brigs and craft of all kind, fitting out for sea. They are building some superb steam boats. There are a great number regularly plying North and South. You may go from hence all the way by water to Norfolk and then up the river to Richmond, the capital of Virginia. This is a great accommodation to the traveller who only wishes to get a long distance with the least possible exertion on his part.
They have just erected a very lofty monument on the top of which is a colossal statue of Washington, 16 ft. high. The monument is 159 ft. high, built of white marble and a fine piece of masonry it is. There is a staircase within, by ascending which you command from the summit a fine view of the town and harbour. Close to the City Hotel is another monument called the Battle Monument which is more elaborately ornamented. It is surmounted by a figure representing the Goddess of Freedom made by an Italian sculptor. The whole is very chaste. . . .
About one third of the population are coloured and of these more than half are free. The stigma of slavery still hangs on the State and is still its curse, a double curse. It curseth the enslavers and the enslaved. Let America, flushed in the fullness of her pride, wave on high her banner of freedom and its blazing stars. I point to her and say “There is one blot upon it. You have Negro Slavery” . . . Our Society (the Society of Friends) has long freed itself from this iniquity and many others have nobly avowed their detestation and acted consistently with their feelings by emancipating their slaves. This is speedily eradicating slavery. Scarcely an individual has died of late years without leaving his slaves, however numerous, their freedom. The rising generation are generally sensible of the evils of this iniquitous bondage. . . .
On 1st day (the 17th of first month) I went to Meeting which was but thinly attended. . . . From Afternoon Meeting I returned to G. T. Hopkins’s family to tea and spent the latter part of the evening at P. E. Thomas’s. There I met Mr. Caton, the father of the Marchioness of Wellesley and the Duchess of Leeds and son-in-law of the Venerable Charles Carrol of Carrolton, the only survivor of those who signed the memorable Declaration of Independence. He is now in his 93rd year and retains in an astonishing degree his mental and physical powers. . . .
3rd day morning. Evan Thomas took me to the docks and among the shipping. They have been recently inspected by a party of Russian officers who are travelling in this country to obtain further knowledge in naval architecture. I saw one splendid new ship called the Charles Carrol, upwards of 700 tons burthen, all ready fitted out for sea. She can probably be purchased for 40,000 dollars. Among the brigs there was one very superior built which the owners informed us had cost them 25,000 dollars. All her timber was of the finest quality and she was fit for a voyage round the world. . . I am not enough conversant with the technical terms to describe the Baltimore style of ship building but its principal features are very sharp bows, very full at the shoulders and narrowing to the stern so that they never hang or drag in the water. The fullness above deck in her bows prevents her shipping the sea. They are deeper in the keel aft by which they hold their way well. . . .

It is stated in the papers of this country that the coloured people of Ohio, and Cincinnati in particular, who are obliged by a law enacted last year by the legislature of that state, either to quit or give security for their good behaviour, have purchased a very large tract of land in the upper part of the Upper Province of Canada, bordering on the London district (which I passed through last spring) and are promised by our government a large grant of land. What is far more interesting and important they are also promised a fair and equal representation in the government. The report has been confirmed and is considered correct, which I hope is fully the case for it not only reflects the highest honour on the British Government but its indirect effects on the unhappy relation in which this degraded race stand to the whites in the States will be incalculable. What a field such a colony will afford to the disinterested philanthropist. To elevate their character from its present abject degradation by introducing among them the blessings of education which their standing will then teach them to appreciate and stimulate them to attain, then would it be manifest to the most sceptical that the negro character is what it is by influence of outward circumstances.
I am afraid of seeing the report contradicted as it is almost too good to be true. (Robin Winks, author of the definitive work “The Blacks in Canada”, states that coloured emissaries from Cincinnati were received well at this time by the Lieutenant Governor of Upper Canada, Sir John Colborne (later Lord Seaton), and that the legend is that he said: “If you come to us you will be entitled to all the privileges of the rest of His Majesty’s subjects”. Thereafter the Canada Land Company agreed to sell 4,000 acres to the Cincinnati settlers for $6,000. As they had no funds the Quakers of Ohio and Indiana raised enough money to purchase on their behalf 800 acres. Coloured settlers who came to British North America at this time were well received and appear to have received small grants of land but reports of success were often inflated. By the end of the decade segregation patterns began to emerge.)
6th day morning. I rode to a village on the Patafisco called Ellicott’s Mills, about 11 miles by way of the turnpike road and 13 by the rail road. About 3 miles from town I found a number of persons looking at something just on the edge of a wood. On reaching the spot I saw the body of a poor negro who had been murdered the preceding night, his head dreadfully smashed with a great stone, perhaps about 40 lbs. weight. It lay by the side covered with blood. It was a shocking sight but I was more shocked at the brutality with which the corpse was left exposed and neglected just as if it had been a dog. . . .
I returned to town along the rail road level. They have had to form embankments on a very extensive scale. The excavations at two places are deep but the ground easy to cut through, almost all the way a sort of loose gravel. The rock when it intervenes is so full of fissures that its removal is no great impediment. The bridges and water ducts are well built and the whole of the operations highly creditable. The directors have now solicited congress to invest a million dollars in the company stock. The shares are issued at 100 dollars. Whatever investment the Government may make the shares will be created for the purpose. A deputation of the committee who have the consideration of the case visited the rail last week and all went away under the influence of Railroad Mania—and truly a man must be adamant if he can keep his sober judgement uninfluenced by the general excitement and enthusiasm. Crowds of visitors, 150 or 160 persons, drawn at the rate of 8 miles per hour by a single horse is quite an astounding sight. It opens a fine field for mechanical genius and they have cars of a variety of novel constructions. One of them, an improvement on our mail boxes, appears to require little greater moving power than the friction wheel. It is a light box holding oil in which the gudgeon is worked to a conical point, case hardened and working in a concave of cold chilled iron, thus obviating the shoulder friction. In addition to this, instead of presenting the whole surface of the circle exposed to the pick of the axle, it is fluted or gauged out in 4 flutes, which much lessens the resistance. . . .

The most active coadjutor of the Thomases is G. Brown, a brother and partner of that firm in Liverpool. They are expecting a party of Congressmen from Washington tomorrow to all of whom they are disposed to pay considerable court. They expect some opposition on the question of the propriety of national investment in the stock of a private company. The total expense per mile on the London and Midland Rail Road is £22,000. On this railroad it is only 24,000 dollars. It strikes many that they are not constructing it sufficiently durable, but it appears by estimate that the interest of the excess of money sunk in the former will pay for repairs every seven years, which is much oftener than required. . . .
On 7th day morning I left early on an excursion by steamboat to Anapolis, the seat of the State government, above 30 miles south on the bay. When Virginia was a colony of England it was, especially during the time of the Commonwealth, the residence of many of our nobility and a place of great splendour, but now it is a dull deserted place. . . .
The boat reached Anapolis in about 4 hours affording me about 2 hours to explore the little town in which there are not 3,000 inhabitants. The State House was built in the reign of William and Mary and is a large and commodious building with a lofty dome and cupola from the top of which one obtains a very extensive prospect. The legislature was then sitting and I staid a short time in the Senate and House of Representatives. They by no means comprise either the talent, influence, or respectability of the State, (Maryland.)  but quite otherwise. I had noticed with surprise the low estimation in which both the station and occupier were held by the respectable as well as the Aristocratical portion of the community. In fact it is, as they themselves assure me, necessary to demean themselves beneath the character of a gentleman to represent the people, and consequently the representatives are generally a rough hot head race of politicians and petty-fogging lawyers who find here their natural element. . . . Those who are best qualified to conduct a government with becoming dignity stand aloof and themselves assert that they cannot stay to conduct it because they must compromise much that a noble man would hold as sacred. . . . At 1 o’clock we left on our return with quite a party of the members of the Legislature going to spend the next day at Baltimore. A more disgusting exhibition of that disgusting habit of spitting I never before witnessed. . . .
 In the evening I called on my friends the Thomases and found they had had quite a gala day on the rail road. Evan Thomas had exhibited his little sail car which moved at the rate of 20 miles an hour. After dinner he accompanied the party of Congressmen to call on the Venerable C. Carroll of Carrollton who received them with great pleasure and courtesy. . . .
First day. Morning Meeting very numerously attended. . . . Called upon several of my acquaintances to take leave intending to proceed the next morning to Washington. After having spent more than a fortnight here I can say that I shall look back on my visit and forward to renewing it, with much pleasure. Before leaving, my friend Evan Thomas furnished me with further introductions.
There are four morning coaches leaving at intervals of about an hour. I determined to take the 1 o’clock one and was fortunate in not proceeding by the first, which was stopped about a mile from town by 6 men. Two pistols were fired at the driver and a ball passed through his thigh. The horses, frightened at the report, burst away and the villains decamped foiled in their purpose. There were 6 congressmen inside who had a narrow escape, at least of having their pockets lightened. These stage robberies are becoming frequent. About six weeks ago the Pittsburg stage from Philadelphia was stopped by three armed men, who ordered out the passengers, searched them, and tied their hands behind their backs, eleven of them in number including the driver. They then leisurely examined the baggage and selected what suited them. The weak submission of the eleven men seems to have been a product of an assurance on the part of the vagabonds at large which will probably increase until some fatal catastrophe shall intimidate them. This party submitted because they were unarmed. Now every one will carry pistols and no one I believe would use them more unhesitatingly than an American as their sanguinary duels might prove. . . . 
WASHINGTON
 
Attends heated debates in the Senate on the Tariff Bill—Strong feelings on Slavery expressed, the North being championed by Senator Webster of Massachusetts and the South by Senator Hayne of South Carolina—Visit to the tomb of George Washington.
 
The country between Baltimore and Washington is rather sterile and very thinly inhabited. The surface is pleasantly undulating. We were nearly six hours on the road, the distance about 38 miles. About nine miles from Washington we passed a gentleman’s house with park and deer, the first I have seen in this country. It is the property of Mr. Calvert, a descendant of Lord Baltimore.
As you enter the city you have a fine view of the Capitol, which is really a very fine and imposing edifice. It is at the eastern end of the Pennsylvania Avenue which is about a mile in length. At the western end is the President’s house. About half way is Gadsby Hotel, a very large and, as far as I can judge, well conducted establishment at which I quartered myself. Two of my fellow passengers, officers in the U.S. Army, also stop here, which is very pleasant to me. I have seldom casually formed acquaintance with more agreeable men.
3rd day, 26th of first month. Weather very cold and windy. Walked about this far spread empty city, encountering a most penetrating wind and suffocating clouds of dust driving down the long avenues. The place really appears as dull, cold, drafty and uncomfortable as I had been led to anticipate. However my object in staying here is to observe character and form in manner of government and if there are some interesting subjects of debate I shall spend a fortnight here with unabated interest.
On going to the Capitol at 12, I found the gallery of the senate chamber so crowded that it was useless to remain. Had I been aware of an interesting subject of debate I would have made use of my introductory letters to have gained admission on the floor.
I went to the Supreme Court and remained about half an hour, listening to as dry an argument from as disagreeable a speaker as it was possible to imagine. I never heard a man speak so entirely through his proboscis. . . .
Leaving this court I next entered the House of Representatives, a handsome and commodious room, in shape semi-circular and adorned with lofty pillars of the beautifully variegated Potomac marble. It very much resembles the Chamber of Peers in Paris, although without the admirable bas relief and other superb embellishments. It is also much larger. The galleries are most capacious.
The house was rather thin, the debate in the Senate having attracted many members. It was occupied in receiving any petitions from the respective states which the representatives might have to offer. This is always the first business and no one is allowed to introduce any other subject until this is gone through. This being effected, the house, on the motion of a member, resolved itself into a committee, the Speaker resigning his chair pro tempore. They were then addressed at great length and with considerable ability by a Mr. Pearse on behalf of a petitioner who had lost his election for the State of Maine and who contended that the sitting member was unconstitutionally elected. A committee had already considered the case and reported in favour of the sitting member but this report Mr. Pearse invalidated greatly by his argument. A Mr. Ingersoll replied and then another member addressed the house on behalf of the petitioner. The committee requested permission to reconsider the case but the house refused. It then adjourned until the next day when the case will probably be decided.
The gentlemen who had attended the debate in the Senate returned rather later than usual to dinner. They spoke of the debate with much interest. Daniel Webster, senator of Massachusetts, and Senator Hayne of Charleston, South Carolina, were the speakers. The former had occupied the floor the whole time. He is a great lawyer and I suppose the most able logician and possessed of the soundest judgement of any man in the house. The discussion is on the subject of the Tariff. The interests of the North and South are in conflict. Senator Hayne is also a man of talent and of family. The latter is quite a Southern qualification.
After dinner I left introductory letters at the lodgings of different members.
4th day morning. I went early to the senate chamber and obtained a position from which I could observe with advantage the house. The galleries were soon crammed to excess. Tho having the advantage of broader and higher shoulders than any immediately around me, I had some difficulty in keeping my position. The floor of the house was also thronged and in the midst of snowy-headed and grave senators were to be seen numbers of gaily dressed ladies in juxta position. That I did not like as it ill accorded with “the fitness of things” but I confess my gratification. The debate was much enhanced by the presence of three of the ladies. One of them Byron must have had in his mind’s eye when he wrote “Lovely as is the light of a dark eye in woman”.
The debates in either house in this country have I believe ever been rather discursive, the power and talent of the speaker frequently expended on points only indirectly bearing on and connected with those at issue. The argument of Webster was principally directed to a constitutional point on which the South and North have ever maintained opposite sentiments. Senator Hayne pretty warmly attacked him. The Northern statesmen maintain that, according to the Constitution of the United States, the Supreme Court has the power (and was instituted for the purpose) of deciding on any points on which separate states as well as individuals of separate states might be at issue. The Southern statesmen deny this authority, maintaining the sovereignty of the respective states. Any state oppressed by any enactment of the United States which shall be palpably and obviously unconstitutional should resist such an enactment. In answer to the question which would naturally arise “What can maintain the Union ?“ They reply “nothing but the bond of common interest, of patriotism, of integrity and uprightness”—language and sentiment which does them honour as men for it comes from their hearts but an insufficient principle in the estimation of the cool, unimpassioned and logical legislator. Their speeches were in accordance with the difference of character. Webster’s was a masterly piece of convincing legislative argument. He argued from analogy. He made use of illustration, not timidly or half way. He supposed the State of Southern Carolina to have determined to resist the enaction of the Tariff Law, and in pursuance, the Honourable member, at the head of the Militia, would compel the customs house officials to submission. He followed the train of consequences step by step until he brought the Honourable member before the Supreme Judicature arraigned for treason. In this illustration he sacrificed that dignity of feeling which would have become a senator. The love of sarcasm and irony he levelled severely against his opponent who happened to be a Colonel of Militia.
After occupying the floor for more than 3 hours he concluded and the house wished to adjourn but Mr. Hayne requested that he might be allowed to terminate the discussion that day whilst he felt himself equal to it. He convincingly disowned with much feeling the imputation cast upon him by entertaining in his breast feelings of rancour or personal hostility. He again maintained the correctness of their view of the Constitution and eulogized the greatness of their country. As a result of the Union, and to which that Union was indispensable, he expressed his conviction that so strongly was it united by a bond of interest it was indissoluble. The illustration of his opponent could never occur. They might be yet more oppressed, ground to the earth, their rights and their liberties trampled upon, yet for the love of America Carolina would bear it. But should a crisis come, which Heaven avert, when the Militia should be called upon to oppose domestic or foreign oppression, he would then answer for every man among them that their bodies should be the bulwark of their country, that they would do their duty or perish in the attempt. Not wishing to try the patience of the house he ran very briefly through the different points.
On his sitting down Webster informed the house that he would not be present for a few days and requested permission to say a few words more. This was granted. The house then adjourned.
I have noticed these speeches as illustrating not only the confliction of interest but the character of the inhabitants of the North and South States, the former grave, cool, cautious and calculating, never influenced by feeling and therefore reckless of the feelings of others, the latter noble, generous, warm-hearted, impetuous. The North is the thunder, the South the lightning. Honour is their tribunal and duelling they mistake for it. Webster has too much good sense to fight. It is known that he will not, but such a warm debate with another man would probably have terminated fatally, as I was sorry to observe from the feelings manifested out of the house, and on the following day in the house.
5th day. On the opening of the Senate D Webster informed the house that he had observed in that morning’s paper edited by the Senate printer a false misrepresentation of his sentiments in his speech of yesterday. He was of opinion that they ought to leave their seats altogether or protect themselves from atrocious and wilful calumnies, committed by persons admitted on that floor and receiving from their hands large disbursements of publick money. He gave notice that on a recurrence of a similar circumstance, which may probably be expected, he would feel it his duty to make a special motion on the subject.
The next morning the Editor repeated the obnoxious passage, commenting with insolence and defying the member. As soon as the Senate met, Webster rose and gave notice to the house that he should move on the 4th that the house do elect another printer. The office is one of those under Presidential presentation and the occupier is a Jackson man of violent and low character. As regards this individual the motion would be comparatively unimportant but Webster and the North know that it was a party attack and there will therefore in all probability be an unusually warm debate, a general struggle for dominion. The passage in the paper represented that Webster contended that the Government was established by the people who had imparted to it unlimited power over the States and Constitution. Each morning after these short remarks Webster withdrew to the Supreme Court where he was engaged as Counsel in a case of great importance.
On 5th day, after some preliminary business Benton, a member of Missouri, replied to Webster’s speech of the preceding day, or rather nominally replied. For instead of keeping to the question of Internal Improvements to the Tariff he inflicted for two hours upon the house a passionate and furious personal and party attack, couched in the most intemperate language. War to the knife and the knife to the hilt and similar denunciations were repeatedly uttered until the house adjourned.
The next morning the house was occupied longer than usual by a debate on a bill which was to pass the third reading, for contracting with some printer for compiling and operating the records of both houses. It was a dry subject and comparatively insignificant but I was informed by good authority that it was a party struggle and that they would try their strength over this also.
The President of the Senate is the Vice President of the United States, (John C. Calhoun.)  I suppose an able man but I do not like his manner as well as that of the President of the other house. He exacts, as is very necessary, the most implicit obedience and submission from the members on points of order, but he has a sort of bow wow style and, though peremptory and authoritative, it is undignified.
The constant collision of party feeling is very inconsistent with that feeling of patriotism that should actuate a senator, and very destructive. . . . I regretted being present yesterday. . . .
General Smith of Baltimore has reported a Bill for modifying duties on Iron, Hemp, Molasses, Sail Duck, Manufactures of Wool and of all Cotton Cloths, Clothing, Coffee, Teas, Flax and to abolish from the passing of the said Act all duties on Iron prepared for Rail Roads, and from after 30 June 1832 to admit free of duty Wines of all kinds, Teas, Coffee, Cocoa, various Fruits, Silks, Laces, China, Tin, Salt and various other articles. The elements of commotion may now be said to be in agitation and this session will be of much interest. . . .
I am quite pleased with the accommodation at Gadsby’s. . . . At 5 o’clock I have my fire lit and a candle. I have every evening been pretty fully occupied until 12 o’clock (which for the last month or two has been my bed time) in reading and writing. They breakfast at the publick table at 8½, dine at 3, drink tea at 6 and sup at 9. The dinner has been every day excellent. The waiting is rather irregular but by ingratiating a young Caesar I have no cause to complain. The boy that waits on me will put by anything extra good until I am in due course ready for it.
2nd, 3rd, and 4th days I have been engaged as before in the different legislative chambers. On 2nd day Benton concluded his declamation. Amongst other subjects on which he has edified the public is the system of slavery. Although he believes it to be impoverishing ultimately everywhere to the holder of slaves, yet all moral and religious objections were worse than futile as it was, and always had been, one of the inalienable rights of human nature, recognised by our Saviour and his disciples, in as much as in no one instance was it censured by them although-slavery was revoltingly horrible among the Romans. The thousands despotically enslaved were not Negroes but those whom we are assured God made in his own likeness and, from indubitable evidence, of his own colour. What then, he proceeded, must be the profanity of those New Englanders and of all persons who presume to stigmatise as impious and immoral that which was tolerated, was sanctioned, by him who was perfect.
On 3rd day, after some preliminary business, Mr.—, senator of Maine commenced a reply and has this day finished a masterly and eloquent speech which reflects on him high renown. ( Senator John Holmes.)
5th day. Attended the Senate. The debate I had anticipated did not take place in consequence of Webster’s being still engaged in the Supreme Court. A member from Kentucky addressed the house, following on the side of Hayne and Benton. He strongly reprobated the allusions made by Webster to the slavery question and endeavoured to defend it on the ground of its being an irreversible law of Nature that Man should become dependant upon and subservient to his fellow man. His remarks were not tinged with that profane familiarity which had been engaged but he made remarks glaringly inconsistent with republicanism. “Slavery was not detrimental to sweet liberty but quite the reverse, because those who from its operation were freed from the necessity of performing manual labour had the more leisure to contemplate and admire liberty and thus to inflame their zeal. . . .“ This argument applies with the same force to the feudal system or the most despotically tyrannical monarchy that has ever existed. Yet this was broached in a republican senate by a soi-disant republican senator.
Until I heard this member’s speech I had not been able fully to comprehend the motive which influenced the South so strenuously to assert the constitutional sovereignty of the states in opposition to the supremacy of the Supreme Court. It is obviously jealousy of the interference of the United Government in the existence of slavery which they are only interested in perpetuating.
6th day. After breakfast I had a horse and rode to Mount Vernon, nine miles distant, to visit the tomb of Washington. It was a very severe frost, the most so that we had experienced this winter, but it chilled not the flame which fancy had lit at the altar of veneration.
Having reached the house, the residence of his descendants, and secured my horse, I went hastily across the yard and in front of the house to the grounds which sloped down to the Potomac. Here I could see a small enclosure to which I was directed as being the tomb. A broken railing, once painted white, enclosed a shapeless mound.
At one end was a shabby door, hacked all over with the names of visitors and secured with a lock. Round the threshold was red brick work. From the top of this the ground gradually declined to a level with the ground. Never was my imagination more cruelly nipped in the bud. There was one hope. I must have mistaken the directions and this was, as it appeared, a dilapidated potato house. I hurried back hoping it was so, but no, it was the tomb, the only tomb, of George Washington. . . .
When about to start for Mount Vernon they were unable to find a whip or stick for me and after some delay the landlord asked whether I would object to ride with a cow hide. I told him I had never seen one but anything would do. He then brought a capital tough, flexible, tapering stiff thing composed of plaited strips of hide. It did not occur to me at the time but I afterwards recollected that the cow hide is the instrument of torture for the slaves. I found that every coloured man I met stared at me attracted by the odious badge of despotism, and I grew quite out of conceit with my whip.
 
 
  
CHARLOTTESVILLE, VIRGINIA.
 
Talks to coloured man in coach — Tyrannical laws of Virginia — Visit to new University of Virginia at Charlottesville — Visit to Montecello, home of late Thomas Jefferson.
 
At ½ past 2 o’clock I left in the stage which had arrived from Washington, for Charlottesville distant 115 miles. We arrived at the small town of Warrenton about ½ past 10 at night, three stages of 15 miles each, throughout which, excepting an occasional passenger for a short distance, I was solus. The principal disadvantage was the excessively violent motion, which you always experience in a waggon or coach built so strong (it is impossible to break them) and dragged over an excessively rough road with water gullies, at the rate of 7 or 8 miles an hour. It is a little lessened and counteracted when the body of the vehicle is heavy laden. At Warrenton the up and down coaches meet and the teams return with the exchange coaches. They stop about 2½ hours. During this interval I endeavour to fortify myself against an intensely frosty night with a good supper. At 1 we started again.
A free coloured man rode about 25 miles. He was an intelligent talkative man who put his hand to anything; he kept a grocery store, preached a little, etc. . . . He was strongly opposed to the views of the Liberia Colonisation Society (By 1830 this Society had settled only 1,420 Negroes in Liberia.)  which he considered merely a trick of government to get rid of them. I endeavoured but in vain to persuade him (to the contrary). He said that were he obliged either to go there or be enslaved in this country he would choose the latter alternative. He said that even living here in Virginia or any of the slave states their free people, however intelligent, were so odious to their superiors, and so trampled on, that he would quite as soon identify himself for a term of years or for life, to some gentleman whom he knew, as to remain a free man living by his wits. . . . I found he was more under the influence of feelings of self interest than philanthropy. . . .
The laws of Virginia are exceedingly tyrannical. No white man may associate with more than 8 negroes under the law for illegal assemblies, which subjects the offenders to a fine and, in default of payment, to be publicly flogged. Yes this is the law in the 19th century among people calling themselves republicans, boasting of their freedom and affecting to pity the inhabitants of Europe oppressed by monarchies! It is unlawful to give any education to the slaves and any slave being emancipated is compelled to leave the state within a year.
After leaving Warrenton the road was so much worse that, altho from the motion we seemed to go pretty fast, in reality we made little progress. Sleep was out of the question for did you succeed in getting into a doze you are roused abruptly by being sent fairly off the seat head foremost against the roof of the vehicle. This violent motion was the more irksome to me inasmuch as in riding 18 miles on the preceding cold morning my leather had proved weaker than the saddle and I really found myself somewhat tender. . . .

The country is sterile, desolate, and thinly inhabited throughout the route and, until within sight of the Blue Ridge, destitute of features, but these mountains form a bold and beautifully varied outline on the horizon. About noon it commenced snowing so unremittingly that the ground was covered some inches deep before we arrived at Charlottesville at 6 o’clock. Glad I was to find myself at the end of the journey, which from the combined operation of cold, violent motion, bad fare and uninteresting country was the most fatiguing I can remember. The inn was not first rate, not affording those minor luxuries which constitute the comfortable, but yet the civility of mine host and a blazing fire in my chamber made amends for the absence of little luxuries. . . .
The morning was beautifully clear and the sunshine warm but it was unpleasant walking because of the thaw. I called upon G. H. Toms, a storekeeper here to whom I had an introductory letter, requesting him to take me to the University. In the course of the morning he very politely conducted me there. It is about a mile from the town delightfully situated on the summit of abruptly undulated ground. The scenery around is bold and beautiful. All around it is bounded on the horizon by irregular and detached hills. The most distant and pre-eminent in grandeur are those of the Blue Ridge.
The University was incorporated in 1825 and provision was made by the state for its establishment and support. It owes its origin perhaps chiefly to the exertions of the late Thomas Jefferson under whose direction and according to whose plan it was built. It is of rather novel construction but very commodious and the effect very good. The professors are nearly all foreigners. At present there are 3 or 4 English and German and the rest natives. Two of my countrymen have recently returned to take professorships at the London University. The number of students at present is only 130 but, as the institution is only in its infancy, the number will rapidly increase. I spent an hour or so very agreably chatting with some of the Professors. . . .
I sat down with my host and his guests to a plain substantial Virginia or English dinner. In the afternoon I rode with G. H. Toms to Montecello, the residence of the late Thomas Jefferson. It is on one of the most elevated and beautiful hills which surround this little town. . . . The road to the summit is necessarily very adventurous. The house is plain but substantial. None of the family reside but a tenant occupies some part of it. As it is classick ground having been built and dwelt in by one of the pillars of American Independence, and visited by those distinguished in the same cause, he takes care that their merits shall be practically beneficial by charging ¼ of a dollar for admission into a deserted house. There is nothing admirable in its interior arrangements beyond old English solidity. There is a good deal singularly indicative of that love of bricks and mortar which characterised its builder, the exceedingly narrow and perpendicular stair cases in particular. In the hall is a bust of Jefferson beautifully executed by Caracci. This ought to be presented to the University and placed in the Rotunda but having left his estate insolvent it is a fixture and the property of the creditors. In summer the situation must be delightful (barring the difficulty of access). It commands a beautiful and extensive prospect on either side. The bill is finely timbered and the soil very rich. The estate, comprising 1200 acres of land and the buildings, is offered for sale at dlls 12,000. At a short distance from the house within a rude low enclosure is the family burying ground. A narrow piece of board with the initials only cut, driven into the ground, marks the spots under which most have been interred. Over two there are tomb stones. Jefferson has none but one is about to be placed over it. It was a singular coincidence that his death and that of another eminent Revolutionary statesman and President of the United States, John Adams, occurred on the same day, the 4th July 1826, exactly 50 years after the Declaration of Independence.
 

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA
 
Leaves Charlottesville for Richmond at 2 am. by stage coach—A mighty good dinner at “Ferguson’s”—Witnesses a Slave Auction—Visits the State Legislature and the Penitentiary.
 
To fortify myself I did justice to the supper and started on the stage at 2 o’clock, the only passenger. It was extremely cold but not so unpleasant as on the preceding 7th day as the wind was still, the moon shone brightly and, the ground being white, there was no inconvenience arising from want of light, but the roads were so icy that we were two hours and a half travelling the first ten miles. Then they changed horses at 5 o’clock. From bad arrangement the passengers have to have breakfast then or go without. The latter alternative I did not admire and therefore, having indulged in an Englishman’s right of grumbling ad libitum, I betook of a good breakfast at which presided a very nice Virginian lass, the young mistress of the house. Early as it was a cup of coffee was no bad thing.
We travelled with three teams of horses to Ferguson’s, arriving at ½ past 12 o’clock. On the last two stages I had a little boy companion, who was Mr. Ferguson’s son. He assured me that everyone said his father gave mighty good dinners. On a cold day and after a 5 o’clock breakfast this was very agreable intelligence. We stopped at a large, roomy, regular-looking farm house, not painted all over white and green as elsewhere but dingy and heavy-looking outside and comfortable within. Around it were the necessary farm outhouses and about 6 hovels inhabited by slaves. I imagined these to be pig styes.
It was very like a substantial English yeoman’s dwelling and the owner of it a hearty respectable yeoman. He apologised for not being so well provided with dinner as he ought to be but had not expected any passenger on so cold a day. However I was not disappointed for I and the driver sat down at a table provided with soup, as fine joints of boiled pork and roast beef as I ever saw, a roast turkey, boiled fowls and a variety of vegetables. Mine host had also provided with great judgement a jug of hot toddy.
From hence, proceeding 53 miles further through a fertile country, I arrived at the Eaglehill, Richmond by 8 o’clock.
In the last 20 miles the road frequently followed the course of a canal which was to have been carried through the heart of Virginia. . . . As this medium for commerce seems likely to be superseded by rail roads I suppose the further prosecution of the work will be abandoned. . . .
4th day morning. One of the first objects which arrested my attention here was an auction in the front of a tavern on the main street, in which there were 4 Negroes, 2 men and 2 boys, for sale. I joined the group and watched people looking them over. It was the first time I had ever witnessed this disgusting traffic. I looked down on the group with a feeling of indignation and with no little self complacency congratulated myself on being an Englishman. But I cannot say that there was anything in the demeanour of these poor creatures which was harrowing to the feelings of one who commiserated their unhappy lot—I mean nothing in addition to the abstract evil of slavery. They were as cheerful, or rather as totally unconcerned about their fate, as the unconscious beast led to the slaughter, and they answered with a ready indifference every question put to them. It is but just to say there was nothing of wanton brutality evinced on the part of those who felt interested in their sale but on the contrary they spoke to them with an unusual degree of suavity. . . .
The town of Richmond is situated on the James River, at the head of its navigation. The retail and mercantile trade is principally confined to one very long street, on the north side of which and parallel some narrower streets, principally of warehouses, extend towards the river. On the other side the ground rises abruptly. . . . The Capitol, a plain handsome building, is imposingly situated on the brow of the most elevated ground overlooking the town. . . .

The Legislature of the State was sitting and I visited it but was not much edified. I coveted the genius of Cruikshank to have sketched in caricature the representatives of the people. They are about on a par with the Maryland Legislature. A great many protract as long as possible the sessions in order to get as many 4 dlls per diem as possible, out of which they save enough to keep them for the remainder of the year. This is not the malicious calumny of some hipped individual who was an unsuccessful candidate but is the general topic of conversation and animadversion and in which the members join, of course taking care to throw the onus on another. . . .
I have noticed before the very arbitrary laws of this state. In addition to those already mentioned, I find that there is a law authorising the sale of white persons for prison expenses or in default of payment of fines. This is not merely an old record that has never been annulled but it is actually enforced and that not long since in this very place. Further, in addition to the absolute prohibition of educating slaves, they are attempting to enforce the same restrictions on the free coloured people. These are the laws of a people who, in the preamble to their constitution organised in the glorious rebellion of 1775, speak of the oppression and detestable tyranny of George III.
Richmond is a dirty town for America. Bituminous coal worked within 14 miles is chiefly used as fuel. The population is about 12,000. The market house is small and shabby but supplied with the best fatted beef I ever saw. The average weight of ox beef by carcass is 9 cwt. Prime meat is worth 4½ cents. Pork the same but mutton at this season is about double the price.
I visited the Penitentiary which is a superintended by a Friend, Samuel D. Parsons. He did not accompany us, perhaps being engaged but more probably supposing we merely came from motives of curiosity. We had one of the sub gaolers, a surly, bilious, old man, studiously uncommunicative and excessively jealous of my curiosity, endeavouring to keep me at his heels. When he found I did not recognise his authority, he dogged very close on mine.
The prisoners are employed in workshops in Forging, Carpentry, Cooperage, Cordwaining, Harness Making, and Weaving, a mute officer in each department to see they are constantly at work and that no communication takes place between the prisoners. At the Forge department an unusual number are employed chiefly as nail makers and wheelwrights. As these necessarily use heavy edged tools and hammers an insurrection would be formidable. . . . If the real penitentiary system is too expensive to be generally carried into execution, the two systems should be blended and solitary confinement should be given at least to those whose crimes and previous character shall mark of them as malicious, revengeful, and bloodthirsty villains. The necessity of such provision was to me more obvious in visiting this prison than any other. 30 prisoners are in for Murder in the second degree and 5 for Rape.
The prisoners generally appeared sickly but it was not admitted by the Superintendent although the number of deaths last year was 20 which could denote as much. The cells are large and commodious. They are arranged in four stories. The building forms a segment of a circle from the centre of which you have the command of each cell. When we had gone through, we spent a short time with S. Parsons, who was a little communicative on finding I had visited most of their State provisions and was acquainted with several who took an active interest in the subject. He seemed a sensible man but with a considerable take of his own arrangements and very sceptical of others that may differ in system. I have it on his authority “as a man who has studied the subject more than any other man in the United States” that the discipline of the New Prison of Philadelphia will be relinquished within 10 years.
 
 
 



BY STAGE COACH TO RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA
 
Two cold nights in succession in a stage coach—The coach goes quietly over on a rough road—Passes companies of settlers grouped around camp fires.
 
Having booked my place by the mail for Petersburg I was obliged to return directly to my inn. . . . A little before two I left in a very comfortable coach with two companions and arrived at Petersburg, 22 miles, about 5 o’clock. There is little of interest between the two towns. The country is generally poor but produces fine whiteoak. . . . On the road we passed a slave dealer’s waggon with the slaves tramping by the side.
Petersburg has about ½ the population of Richmond. . . . It is situate on the river but it is only navigable for small craft. For want of a better communication with the coast the town of late years has made little if any progress. They are now surveying a line for a rail road, which, if constructed, will make a vigorous reaction.
About 7 o’clock I again started with three companions for Raleigh, North Carolina, 140 miles distant. Our vehicle was a very cumbrous uncomfortable affair although, south of Washington, they charge 8 cents per mile, nearly double the charge north. The night was cold and the roads became soft with the gradual dissolution of the snow. They were full of deep holes. . . . Occasionally we found the coach going quietly and leisurely over. The driver would say “Keep all quiet gentlemen and I will just get down and see”. Then after groping about he would call out to us to throw the weight as much as possible on the other side while he moved the horses a little. A few adventures of this kind formed a variety during the night without coming to an unpleasant crisis.
Of the country I was of course unable to judge. However it is scantily settled, just affording a changing place every 12 or 15 miles. . . . During the night we passed many companies of settlers and their waggons transporting merchandise, three or more in company. The great blazing fires and the men, women, and children with horses, dogs, and waggons grouped around has a very picturesque effect. I always had a great fancy for that kind of life and wish I had 2 or 3 companions like-minded that we might travel through the South and West independent of houses for shelter and refreshment. My coach companions left me about 7 in the morning and, after travelling about an hour alone, I stopped for breakfast, which I found quite a restorative.
Two stages further, crossing the River Roanoke, we entered Halifax, the only place here that has any pretensions to the appellation of town and this but little. However it is of some importance from the inexhaustible fertility of the deep alluvial lands through which the Roanoke flows. The finest land in the state it has not been impoverished by the culture of tobacco. Indian corn is the great crop. . . . The horses of this part are the most celebrated for their blood and as racers as any in Virginia. In keeping up the stud of thoroughbred and high bred horses they appear to have too much lost sight of many points which in England we think of great moment. Almost exclusively consulting the acquisition of speed, they have sacrificed symmetry and stamina. Their high bred horses are very shallow carcassed and not only leggy but very straight and pretty much of a size above and below the knee, which I dislike exceedingly. Feet are inclined to be narrower and contracted, which they consider as a qualification for a good active traveller. They are generally pretty topped horses, neck slender and arched, and head small. Their tails also are well set on. The mail throughout was very well horsed and the work comparatively light, averaging 12 to 14 miles per day at 5 miles per hour.
Louisburg was the next little town, where we arrived after dark.
Another cold nights jogging I had to endure in a vehicle ill provided against the inclemency of the weather. No one who has not travelled two nights in succession in an American coach, in extreme heat or cold, knows what the sensation of weariness and fatigue is. I think I can stand more than most persons but this is too much of a good thing when travelling for pleasure. It was not until 9 o’clock on First Day morning when we arrived at Raleigh that I was released from it.
For the greater part of the distance I had travelled thro the forests in which pine is the predominating timber with white oak, hickory, and some walnut. On the latter part of the route the ever green holly covered with berries was a pleasant variety. . . The natives informed me that there were some deer and wild turkies and smaller game in these forests but never have I witnessed Nature so inanimate—scarcely a little bird and not even one squirrel had I seen on the journey. The latter to be sure were keeping house during the frost. . . .
 
 

NORTH CAROLINA
 
Admires the Canova statue of George Washington in the State House at Raleigh— Visits a District Court, talks to slaves felling timber, and inspects a Cotton Mill— Travels on to Fayetteville—Venison and Wild Turkey—Hunting the fox—Enquires about travelling by “sulky”.
 
Raleigh, the seat of Government of North Carolina, is a pleasant and salubrious situation, an advantage frequently enjoyed in a poor tract of country. . . . Its population is about 3000 but it is very much scattered. The State House stands in a square enclosure in the centre of the town and facing it, at the further end of one of the avenues, about ½ a mile away, is the Governor’s House. There are some large houses scattered in different parts, from the appearance of which I conclude that society here is above the par of similar sized towns. The sessions of the Legislature had recently concluded. A superior court was then sitting, the judges of which were boarding here at the Eagle Hotel, one of those comfortable places which, without any deceptive pretensions, is good in itself.
On the centre of the ground floor and under the dome of the State House is a statue of Washington by Canova. Erected in 1815 it represents him in the Roman costume with toga and sandals, seated on a stool or chair. His left arm supports a tablet and his right is elevated and suspended as if in contemplation of what he was about to write, of course the Declaration of Independence. As a piece of sculpture it is very superior. No one but must see it was touched by a master hand, but as a statue of Washington it is as complete a failure as could be—not a feature or expression corresponds to the original. This is universally admitted, and regretted, but it is said that Canova was not furnished with a correct likeness and is not therefore to blame. As a work of imagination I should say that the rather sentimental attitude in which he sits is inconsistent with the muscular display of the Herculean frame and there is an expression in the countenance which to me suggests the idea of imbecility. He appears pausing as if his soul was hit by some momentary flash of inspiration. . . . However I admire it exceedingly. Perhaps it is the more striking isolated and in the midst almost of forests. I thought it among the most beautiful specimens of modern sculpture I had seen.
Although the weather had been so severely cold and snow still remained on the ground yet the sun was so hot before noon that it would have been oppressive to have taken very active exercise. It was but the preceding night I was benumbed with cold. . . .
In the afternoon I attended the Episcopal Church at which the congregation was very small. The Presbyterians have the largest steeple house but their congregation is also small. The Methodists are the most numerous and are enthusiastically fond of singing.
On 2nd day there was a district court held, at which the magistrates have cognizance of petty assault, small debts, and all such cases. It afforded me an excellent opportunity of seeing the natives, many hundreds of whom assembled from the adjacent country—and such a group I never beheld. The most meagre, spare, dirty, slovenly, tobacco-chewing, ill-grown, ungainly, low-looking fellows are these North Carolina poor farmers. The poorest slave in this town was both in appearance and manners a gentleman compared to any of them. . . .
The women were greater objects than the men and the horses worse than either. . . .
There are many of Dutch descent among the country people and these retained, unaltered by climate or circumstance, their original national build. . . .
Among their Worships was strongly contrasted the difference in American and English physiognomy. The most active magistrate was, I have no doubt, a native of Great Britain, or at any rate could pass as such, plain but nice in his appearance. On either side of him sat two brawny, cadaverous-looking Carolinians, men who evidently possessed penetration and power of mind and yet were uncultivated and with an apparent unfeeling brutality, heightened by the length of their locks and a wild and dirty appearance. One might have imagined them as the murderers employed by Macbeth.
In walking through the woods in the neighbourhood I frequently conversed with the slaves engaged in felling and splitting timber. In endeavouring to ascertain from them how they were treated and also how far they were alive to feel the degradation of slavery, I felt bound, both on their employers account and on their own, to be cautious. . . . I generally congratulated them on their good looks (which were in striking contrast to their masters) and on their having the good fortune to reside in a state where they were well treated. One man admitted that they were well fed and pretty well used and seemed to appreciate an advantage which many further south did not enjoy but he also intimated that further north they were still better off. He said that he thought all men had a natural common right to freedom. . . . He said that he had heard that there were no slaves in England. On my saying that they were well clothed and fed he replied that that was keeping them like the horse and other brutes. . . . Yet this man and his companions were working 4 miles from his master’s home without any superintendent. On the course of crops and the different varieties of timber and their uses I have conversed with them and, altho uneducated, I found them intelligent. It is admitted at the schools in the free states that they are very quick of comprehending. Their affections are very strong and tho from this excess of feeling they are deficient in stability of character, they are very susceptible of devotional feelings.
In the course of my rambles I came to a large farm where they were milling the cotton in order to detach from it the seed. It was the first time I had seen the operation. The mill is a cylinder wheel . . . with thin saw-toothed circular plates which work in plates so narrow as to prevent the seed being received with the detached cotton. The mill is worked by two small mules. As a much greater quantity of seed is yearly obtained than is required for sowing, the surplus is principally used as manure for the corn. It is thrown in pretty deep and, vegetation being thus impeded, decay soon follows. It is so excellent a manure that, altho cattle and pigs are very fond of it, but little is given to them.
On this estate I passed by the dwellings of the slaves, 5 or 6 double cottages made of logs, stopped with mud, all looking much nicer and neater than ordinary. In this part of the country 12 families of slaves is considered a large establishment. It is honourable to North Carolina that her constitution is the only one which recognises a common right to all free men without distinction of colour. The free blacks and their children are citizens of the state but the further extension of this boon is prevented by the Legislature who have, in common with all the Southern States, enacted that all emancipated slaves shall leave the territory within a year. . . .
The Carolinians rather pride themselves on the paucity of crime. . . .
3rd day morning, the 16th of 2nd month, I left after breakfast for Fayetteville, 50 miles distant. We performed the journey in 11 hours with 5 sets of horses, all active and powerful and in high condition. They travelled with little loss of time at about 7 miles an hour over a sand road. The last twelve miles was a deep floating grained sand nearly all the way and, tho with the strongest team and very spirited, they could not exceed 5 miles an hour. One of the mail proprietors was the only passenger besides myself. The mail is heavy. For the greater part of the distance we rode through the pine forests. To a person inside the coach it appears as if you must continually and inevitably come in contact with the trees among which you are rapidly passing in a tortuous course, but it is an optical delusion, arising from the narrow road being excluded from the sight.
I got a good deal of information from the stage proprietor respecting the value of horses, their treatment, capability, and performance. He considered that a good horse would without injury take him in a sulky (A light two wheeled carriage for one.) a journey of 2000 miles at 40 miles per day.
During the day we passed a good many Scotchmen on the tramp and in the dusk of the evening we saw a great many parties of settlers with their households. Horses and waggons were congregated round fires composed of timber, lit by the inflammable heart of pine with such brilliance that the illumination almost deprives one of sight in approaching them. Those who have not seen them cannot imagine how picturesque on a dark night these groups appear. I never pass them without longing to be of such a party. A gypsy life, comprising as it does a disregard for the rights of property, has ever been very alluring to my fancy. On the approach of the mail some of the party generally came to the road, holding out their brilliant pine torches, to have a look at us.
A short distance before Fayeteville we crossed the river Cape Fear over which a long covered wooden bridge is carried. The river resembles very much the Roanoke and is navigable, except during the very dry weather, about this far by the steam tow boats.
The population of Fayetteville is about double that of Raleigh. Notwithstanding being laid out on an extended scale it possesses more of the village character. It has two steeplehouses, Episcopal and Presbyterian, and chapels, Methodist and Roman Catholic, market house, court house, and two capital inns, at one of which, the La Fayette, I spent two days.
The market was so abundantly supplied with venison and wild turkies that it only required good cooking to provide the traveller with a dainty repast and this desideratum is required. The day of my arrival a lad brought three turkies to the house and on a subsequent day I saw a waggoner from the country sell five at 30 cents each. They possess the fine game flavour which distinguishes a wild fowl from the domestic and are much more loaded at the breast and falling off at the side bones. Their venison at this season is lean but tender and high flavoured. Different varieties of smaller game also abound, rabbits, squirrels, woodcock, and snipe, which I frequently flushed in rambling through the forests. I have found again numerous birds of gaudy plumage, the red and blue bird and the jay. I wished to have shot specimens of these but could not procure a gun, at least they showed no disposition to procure one for me. . . . Two fine young turkey cocks the landlord has just called me to look at, which he has secured at a dollar. The method of catching them, from the extreme stupidity of the bird, is very simple. They make a small pen with a little corn at the entrance. The birds having entered never return. . . .
The ridiculous vanity of addressing each other in conversation by militia titles is among the inhabitants south of the Potomac still more prevalent than in the rest of the country. All innkeepers and the greater part of the frequenters of inns, also stage drivers, seem to be of this honourable calling and are either Colonel, Captain, or Major. It is true many are above this weakness and ridicule it as such. The other evening I was sitting with a Colonel and a Major. The latter was going on a journey to Alabama and the former enquired what he had done with his epaulets which he wished to borrow in order to equip himself for a tour in which he was about to accompany a General Someone. Thus one military coat will serve to adorn many officers on their parade days which in different townships occur on different days.
A very considerable portion round here are Scotch emigrants of whom, alluding to the insatiable and indefatigable avidity with which they pursue the acquisition of wealth, a man remarked to me that they are as bad as a Yankee. It is to me unaccountable what should have attracted them to this spot where sterility is the only trait with which they are familiar.
Cotton is the principal marketable product.
They are well off for water power for driving the saw mills and, being so near a navigable river, the timber is of value at present and in the future will be of increasing value.
The natives are very fond of the chase and, by collecting their neighbours hounds in addition to their own, frequently form a pack of 6 or 12 with which they hunt the grey fox which they are anywhere sure of finding. It is very different from England as here the hunter must ride or run through the pine forests unable to see more than a short distance around him. The fox also is very different, much heavier and slower, and on this account rarely escapes from his pursuers. . . . I had intimated a wish to join a hunt and on 7th day they promised to assemble the Nimrods. Having already spent two days here and having a journey before me of indefinite extent I was obliged to decline sharing the sport and to leave the next morning, or rather, that night. The Columbia Mail started at 2 o’clock.
 
 
 
SOUTH CAROLINA
 
Travels on by stage coach through the pine forests, spending 3 days at Columbia— Reaches Charleston where he visits the race course and the port—After ten days dissipation leaves by steamboat for Savannah, Georgia.
 
The further one travels south the more incommodious and expensive are the publick conveyances. I paid 11 dollars as my fare to Camden, South Carolina, 120 miles from Fayetteville. The vehicle in which I travelled was a two horse covered concern, inside of which is placed the mail and some room left for two passengers. This runs every other day. On the alternate days a regular four horse coach runs. The mail this journey happened to be exceedingly large and the other seat being occupied, we were unpleasantly straightened for room. The first stage of 15 miles we were driven by a coloured man, who was accompanied by a white boy as guard, which is required by law. It was the first time I had travelled with a coloured driver although only a few years ago it was usual to employ them through Virginia. . . .
We were upwards of three hours at the house where the horses were changed and we had to take an early breakfast or go without. My fellow passenger and I partook of very sorry fare, for which we paid ½ a dollar each.
The next and subsequent stages were only about 12 miles distant and we jogged along over a sandy road with high fed and too high conditioned horses all day, reaching the house of one of the mail agents 81 miles from Fayetteville between 7 and 8 in the evening and remained there until 1 o’clock in the morning. Of the country which we had passed over it is generally of a white sandy surface, the greater part covered with pine which no one but a Scotchman would have industry and perseverance to remove for the purpose of cultivating the soil. Yet they have settled at intervals all along the route and cleared farms of considerable extent in a most superior style, carrying good open drains thro their land. On one I noticed a main carrier drain, 9 or 10 ft. in depth and at least 300 yards in length. They all have cattle of the Scotch breed which, tho a little degenerated, I recognised at first sight. . . .
7th day morning. We rode two stages about 22 miles, to breakfast and then two more of 24 miles when we reached Camden on the Great Pedee River, a pretty cheerful little town. Here we were delayed above an hour, when we again started. A fellow who had previously intimated his intention of so doing got in or rather partly got in. He had the effrontery to assert and maintain that, by virtue of his station as a mail contractor, he was at liberty not only to proceed at any time and any where as an extra passenger but to dispossess a passenger of his seat, which right he waived “from a desire of being accommodating”. This he asserted before a group of that low class of persons who ever infest the doors of a tavern. . . .

From Camden to Columbia the mail is driven at two stages, the distance 35 miles and performed by four horses every day throughout the year. . . . I learnt on my arrival at Columbia that the stage would leave for Charleston early the next morning and that after there would be no further opportunity of proceeding until 4th day. Being unwilling to pass through direct, I spent 1st, 2nd, and 3rd Day here.
The appearance of the town exceeded my expectation. It is quite as large, if not larger, than Fayetteville and infinitely more genteel, being the seat of the State University as well as the Legislature. . . .
I attended the Presbyterian Church and was very pleased with the singing. A considerable party of students occupied the gallery and their conduct was most unbecoming.
2nd day was the anniversary of Washington’s birthday and a supper was served at the hotel where I stopped, to a company of the Grocers, Tailors, Coblers, Mechanics, and Artisans, alias the Gentlemen, Esquires, Colonels, Majors and Captains of the town. The meal was as usual got through as if the necessity of eating was one of the primary evils inalienable from humanity. But afterwards they continued until about 12 o’clock to speechify, sing and drink, the band playing Yankee Doodle and the really fine air, Hail Columbia.
In the evening I called upon Dr. Cooper, the President of the University, to whom I had an informal introduction from my friend J. Griscom but sufficient to ensure a polite reception. The doctor graduated at Oxford and is probably an Englishman. He is a very warm politician, very liberal in his polemics. This university has been founded about 25 years. The number of students is small, about 120. . . .
2nd day evening I spent at Dr. C’s where I met two of the professors in whose society the evening passed away pleasantly. I could not help regretting that men holding such important stations and possessing so much influence over the minds of others should be so decidedly of that class called Free Thinkers. I have bigotry enough (if it be so) to require at least from the principals a respect for the fundamental points of revealed religion.
Early on the morning of 24th of 2nd month I left in the mail stage for Charleston with one other passenger.
The road, always heavy, was particularly so, it having rained for the three preceding nights. . . . The road to Charleston is 116 miles across a country as uninteresting and monotonous in its features as can be conceived. It would be wearisome in any circumstances because of the exact straightness of the road. Two thirds of this is a dead level, a considerable part a swamp, the malaria from which between sunset and sunrise is so poisonous that my companion, a medical student, assured me that after passing this road at night in August the chances of life are markedly less. (It was then thought that the noxious gas from swamps was the cause of malaria.)  The smell is particularly disagreable to me. . . . After jogging along all day thro the pine forests, we reached the half way house about 7 in the evening. Here the up and down mail meet. . . . At 11 at night we again started. . . .
I arrived at Charleston at the season of its brightest gaiety. The races had commenced and our driver entered the city by way of the course, at which we remained until the conclusion of one race contested by three horses. I found some difficulty at quartering myself and was obliged to put up with but a poor room at the best boarding house, James’s (a coloured man).
The two following mornings I spent on the race course where I saw some very tolerable races and much to amuse and interest me as a traveller. I was very desirous of purchasing a horse here but was obliged to give the thing up, being unable to procure one at a reasonable price suitable for a long journey. There were about a hundred for sale but the best were paired. Nearly all the horses here are bred in Kentucky.
I was much disappointed in the appearance of the City, it being far superior for its wealth, population, and importance to any other in the United States. This partly arises from the wealthy part of the population making it only a temporary residence for the object of acquiring wealth which they expend elsewhere. There are but few public buildings of importance. Amongst these is the Arsenal recently built at the expense of the state. A small company of the regular troops are stationed here as well as the militia which are more numerous and better organised than elsewhere. They parade weekly and keep guard nightly for the sake of effect, awing the coloured population, thus preventing the necessity of actual interference. In this it is more efficient than an organised police would be. There is a medical college of much repute, the classes of students numerous. It has a small anatomical museum and also one of natural history.
There was a good deal of shipping in port and a great proportion of them British bottoms, which I was the more struck with as in the other principal ports, even in New York, it is hard to find any. At this season they are above all receiving cargoes of cotton, immense piles of which lay on the quay which is of great extent along the water called East Bay. One of our armed cutters put in here for a few days. She came from the West Indies where she had been cruising. The portico of the port office serves for an exchange and around it is the place of public sales. Here the sale of coloured people is frequent. The stocks of several plantations were sold during my stay. In the first day or two I used to watch the disgusting proceedings but afterwards it elicited no further attention than a passing muttered reproach on the “free country”. . . . Turtles are abundantly supplied from the West Indies. They keep them alive in large barges. In one of these I saw perhaps 60 huge fellows. . . . I went over a rice mill in which they free the grain from the husk. . . .
Most of the planters in the adjacent country have city houses in which they reside during the summer and remain with impunity their constitution being habituated to the climate. Most of the wealthier merchants go to the Northern States or Europe. Those who wish to remain near the city congregate in considerable numbers on Sullivan’s Island which is exempt from their periodical enemy, the Yellow Fever.
After ten days dissipation I left in the afternoon of the 6th of 3rd month in the steamboat for Savannah. The number of passengers was a great many more than the boat would accommodate for the night and we were unpleasantly crowded. A large number of fashionables returning to Savannah were of the party, with some of whom I had become acquainted. The young ladies were in high spirits and very lively, a great acquisition to beguile the tedium. The steamboats do not go far out to sea but along the rivers and arms of the sea that intersect and flow thro the low lands. It afforded me an excellent opportunity of seeing many of the most extensive rice plantations of the state. . . . Alligators are common in the swamps but I did not see one. Our boat had a heavy freight and, drawing the more water, we were frequently delayed at particular bars on account of the state of the tide. Add to this, from bad steering and the very difficult navigation, we were continually running aground so our progress was very slow. We had confidently expected to arrive in good time the following evening but did not arrive until 7 o’clock the next morning.
 
 

SAVANNAH, GEORGIA
 
Enjoys the hospitality—Visits a rice plantation—Buys a horse and sulky, a light carriage for one.
 
I found at Mr. Davenport’s very comfortable accommodation.
My introduction to a gentleman of Savannah ensured me all those obliging personal attentions and real hospitality which this generous and truly excellent man has ever felt pleasure in conferring, and me as his friend felt an equal pleasure in receiving. It was an introduction to the most respectable and intelligent society. My time has passed so quickly and so pleasantly that, altho I have already exceeded the limit I had allotted to my visit here, it is with much reluctance that I have decided on leaving tomorrow, the 13th. Having so long a journey in contemplation prudence requires it.
It was much struck with the appearance of the town. There are wide streets and numerous squares planted with avenues of Pride of China, wild olives, orange trees, and magnolia. It gives it a village character, as well as a foreign, with which the quay crowded with shipping provides a striking and almost incongruous contrast. There are many very genteel houses and most of them embellished by some attention to ornamental horticulture.
I made enquires for a sulky but found to my disappointment that none could be procured. It happened unfortunately that I was one day too late. My friend W.G. had been offered a capital horse which had recently returned from a journey and was resting from his labours performed in the service of a tract society in which he had been backed by a Reverend itinerary. We both united in considering the animal as peculiarly desirable from the knowledge that he would possess of the best quarters on the road, but the reverend gentleman had again called him into action and had left the day before in a very serviceable and cheap sulky. Being determined to prosecute my tour through the Floridas, notwithstanding the advice of my friends who foresaw for me great fatigue without adequate interest, I sent my luggage to New York and from there to New Orleans, and I will start on horse back with saddle bags.
On 4th day, Mr. P., a very agreable gentleman, boarding with his wife and family at the same house as myself, took me in his carriage to his plantation about 12 miles from town on the river. It is a rice plantation and has about 900 acres suitable for the growth of rice, for which frequent irrigation from the river is necessary. They overflow it not only before sowing but immediately after and subsequently at intervals in every stage of the crop until it has obtained its full height. I was much gratified in having an opportunity of visiting a rice plantation and especially one so well conducted as this. He has his own mill and water power and thus prepares the grain for market himself. On arriving we first went round to one of the negroes villages and then a detached building, which my friend calls his hospital, to enquire after all his invalids. He was evidently actuated by something more enobling than a mere regard to his personal interest in their welfare. The cabins are white washed inside and out, which is very beneficial and salutary.
We then went over the plantation. It is accessible by water to almost every field. A gang of about 60 of his slaves were employed in digging out the ground for a flood lock and hatch in which they were in a difficulty on account of the rapid rise of water. Among them were about four overseers directing their efforts and holding the revolting insignia of office. However their bondage is not a hard one; their amiable master, disliking all traffic in slaves, wishes only to possess those who were born on the estate. They become more attached and more efficient under good treatment. He has between 300 and 400 to cultivate only 900 acres of land. I had always been satisfied in the abstract of the unproductiveness of slave labour but here was a practical illustration. There is a great loss arising from casualties and deaths. . . . inflammatory attacks, particularly of the bowels, are the most prevalent complaints.
The season for sowing the crop had just commenced. It is a very long time coming to maturity not being reaped until the middle of autumn.
My friend has a delightful house in the cottage style. He must spend very pleasantly the short season he resides here. He made me welcome to his house with their characteristic politeness and hospitality. After dinner, with a fine old bottle of madeira and the usual accompaniment of cigars, we returned to town.
I have purchased a horse for 120 dollars. He is rising 5, fine figure, apparently excellent constitution, very spirited and I think will perform well. I had prepared for a journey on horse back but the next day I unexpectedly purchased a sulky, which mode of travelling I prefer as it enables me to carry my luggage and also to travel a greater distance at less fatigue to the horse.
The quantity of cotton shipped at this port is estimated at 240,000 bales or more than half of the whole produce of the country. Of rice about 20,000 barrels are shipped.
On the afternoon of 7th day, the 13th of 3rd month, I left Savannah not without much reluctance. . . .
 

 
WITH HORSE AND SULKY TO ST. MARY’S
 
Drives the sulky to Darien—Pioneer work with sugar cane—Grooms his horse— The sulky crosses a river in a canoe while the horse swims—Drives through burning woods—Insects.
 
I drove that evening about 17 miles to Lambs Tavern where, as I had been assured, I found accommodation for man and horse. The road is quite level and not very sandy. With the exception of a few settlements it is forest throughout. Pine is the principal timber but the great variety of evergreen and flowering shrubs and trees give a beauty to this country which averts that feeling of ennui which must I think inevitably be experienced by every one who has travelled much through a country covered only with pine.
I left before daybreak the next morning and drove to Rinborough, a little town of about 5 houses situated on a navigable creek to which the tide flows. The country round is more cultivated. Cotton is the principal crop.
About noon I again started to drive at one stage 28 miles to Darien, there being no tavern in between. The weather was so warm and so little air was stirring that it was a greater distance than desirable to drive a horse for the first day or two. I gave him plenty of time and he performed much better than I had anticipated, without being at all sickened by the journey.
The only tavern in Darien I found better than might have been expected in the absence of competition but just then without an ostler, which was to me an unimportant deficiency. They procured a boy as substitute, but I preferred acting myself in that capacity, in which no doubt before the end of my journey I shall have considerable practice. It is very uncommon for a person to travel in the South without a servant but the trouble of an indifferent servant would be about as great as shifting for myself.
Darien is a beautiful little village on one of the four branches of the Altamana, any one of which is a mighty river. The village extends over a great space of ground. The streets are very wide and overgrown with grass, and with the majestic oak and the gardens beautiful and fragrant with orange, there is much to fascinate and attract the visitor. I was surprised to see the quay covered with immense piles of cotton waiting for transportation to Savannah. The quantity I was informed was unusually great but the cultivation has of late years rapidly increased and still increases, so much so that they now greatly grudge the extra expense of freight to Savannah, the more so as it is totally unnecessary, this port being accessible to vessels drawing more water than the Savannah River would admit of.
The following morning I rode over to Mr. Spalding’s. He resides during the winter at a plantation about two miles distant. I had been introduced to this gentleman at W G’s, but meeting him among a large party of other gentlemen with whom I was also unacquainted, I merely understood that he was a very respectable and eminent planter, by whom the cultivation of the sugar cane has been most successfully introduced in the south of Georgia. He made the first experiment about 24 years ago, being laughed at for the first twelve years. He not only fully realised his own expectations but those who ridiculed the attempt have been glad to profit by following his example. On becoming better acquainted with him at his own house I found him to be a most superior man, both in judgement and general knowledge which he has obtained during a life, now in its autumn, spent in indefatigable research, and with all full of the milk of human kindness. I was much gratified and very fortunate in making his acquaintance. He spent as a young man much time in Great Britain attending very closely on parliamentary sittings. On his return he was elected a member of Congress and made his political debut as a disciple of John Randolph, ( Randolph was elected to Congress as Republican in 1799 at age of 26. Famous wit. Freed his slaves by his will. Descendant of Indian Princess Pocahontas.) with whom he was intimately acquainted and greatly attached. He has an agreable family. His eldest son is about spending the winter at Edinburgh, from thence going to Paris.
He rode into town with me to introduce me to some of his friends, one of whom, Dr. Troup, the director of the bank, returned with us to dinner, previously visiting some spots in the vicinity, amongst others a steam saw mill, the machinery of which is the most complete I ever saw and was furnished by our engineer, Rennie. Under the same roof and worked by the same engine are a rice and a flour mill.
3rd day morning, Mr. Spalding called on me and took me in his boat to Butler’s Island, situate between the 2nd and 3rd branches of the river. It contains about 1500 acres of land, about 800 of which are in a high state of cultivation. It is a peculiarly interesting plantation as on it are cultivated the staple southern crops, rice, sugar, and cotton. The proprietor is a widow who generally resides at Philadelphia and neither herself nor family visit the plantation notwithstanding it being perfectly healthy and most delightful. The orange trees were flowering in great luxuriance. The sour orange, the hardest and the most ornamental, forms a belt for a considerable extent on either side of the plantations. Before the last two tremendous hurricanes it extended for five miles. . . . I was so gratified with the Paradise as almost to covet its possession.
But a Hades was at hand to reconcile me to my lot. I found that a poor house of 650 slaves was attached to the plantation for its maintenance. Out of this number they consider about 200 as efficient labourers.
The overseer was an intelligent pleasing young man and paid me every attention. From the appearance of the land I should judge him a good manager. He has cultivated the cane about 11 years. The land will yield about 18 cwt. of sugar, 250 lbs. of ground cotton, 60 bushels of rice per acre, at which proportion of production it appears that sugar is the most valuable crop. . . .
The next morning I left about daybreak on my way to St. Mary’s. About fifteen miles from Darien I had to cross the river at one of the most difficult ferries in this part of the country. The river was at the very worst height for crossing and too high to drive through the lagoons about a mile in extent. I had frequently heard of the necessity of swimming horses but never till now was subjected to it. My sulky was placed in a canoe, the axles resting on the sides, the shafts on the bottom, and the wheels overhanging like panniers. This being deposited on terra firma, the canoe returned for me, and a boy mounted my horse and swam him through in great style. It was all effected by a man and a little boy with facility and but little damage, and from its novelty was a very interesting incident to me. . . .
My horse being thoroughly cooled I drove on 20 miles further and then stopped a few hours at a solitary settlement the owner of which keeps a tavern.
I left again intending to drive only 15 miles further to a house at which, I was informed, entertainment was provided for travellers. I got there about sunset and was informed that they had nothing for the horse and little for the man. There was no alternative but to drive on to Jefferson, about 8 miles further and nearly 60 from Darien.
Throughout the day I had passed continually over burnt and burning land. The flame even by daylight, when fanned with a breeze, has a beautiful effect as it runs over a width of 20 acres or more, igniting the dry fibre from the pines and kindling not only the prostrate dead trees but also those still standing. The turpentine is all concentrated in the heart of the pine, which renders it exceedingly inflammable. During the dry season when the pine woods are everywhere on fire, the road is continually obstructed by falling trees. It requires some judgement to avoid these, particularly with as flighty a horse as mine is, but it is generally practicable without much loss of time or distance. Sometimes however one has no alternative but to drive over, which gives a very undesirable concussion to the vehicle. This evening the burning woods were particularly brilliant as I passed through for about 8 miles in the dusk. At some places the strong fire was so close to the road that my face was almost scorched and the sparks flew in showers over my equipage. This days adventures reminded me of Tass’s description of the enchanted grove in the attempt to penetrate which the Crusaders were opposed and deterred by the elements of water and fire which seemed to threaten certain destruction. . . .
I crossed the river and drove into the little village of Jefferson where I repaired to a neat little tavern kept by a widow. The first thing was to dress my horse thoroughly and I occupied more than an hour doing this in real Trew style. It quite astonished the natives to see me clean a horse but particularly to expend my strength in such a cause. They would leave it to some negro. I am confident I would freshen a horse as thoroughly in ½ an hour as they would in 2 hours.
Jefferson is a small settlement on the fine river Satillere. Most of the houses are stores, to which the country people, or Crackers as they are called, resort. The land on the banks of the river is suitable for the cultivation of rice and many new plantations are forming. It is a very pretty spot. . . . I noticed in the stores a great quantity and variety of skins. In this wild country there is yet an abundance of animals, Bears, Wolves, a small variety of Tiger, the Panther, the Wild Cat, Racoon, Otters, Deer, Swine, Wild Turkies, and plenty of game.
Having only 23 miles further to drive to St. Mary’s, I did not start much before noon. It was very hot, about 75º in the shade, oppressive for the horse particularly when drawing over deep sand where the wheels groan almost setting one’s teeth on edge. In other parts the road is generally good and grassy and throughout a dead level. . . .
Passing leisurely along I gathered a great variety of most beautiful wild flowers. I think without difficulty I could collect 50 varieties of singular beauty.
At a short distance from St. Mary’s I found a very small insect promising power enough to be truly annoying. The inhabitants, during the spring and early summer, keep small smokey fires morning and evening before their houses. About midsummer they disappear and the mosquito reigns absolute as the winged monster of torment. Bugs and fleas without number are already active in their operations and I am not only bit all over but day and night I can feel one or the other moving over my corpus.
 
 

INTO THE FLORIDAS
 
Pastoral happiness of St. Mary’s—Visits an estate on Cumberland Island—Drives through woods without wheel tracks and nearly comes to grief—Reaches St. Augustine, where he bleeds his horse, having diagnosed Lampas.
 
St. Mary’s I found a most beautiful village about the size of Darien but abounding in the most luxuriant orange groves. The population comprises natives from nearly every civilised country in the world. My friends in Savannah augured disappointment. They assured me that this land of beauty, flowers, and song was only the creation of poetic imagination. They may think so but I have been amply remunerated. . . . If some of my friends were with me they would find ample and active employment pursuing butterflies, whose brilliant beauty acts so irresistibly on our organ of acquisitiveness. I frequently leave my sulky to pursue and capture them. . . .

St. Mary’s is situated on a small river of the same name, about 20 miles from the ocean. The tide flows much farther into the interior and when flowing from the Gulph Stream is exceedingly warm and saline. The town is considered one of the healthiest places in the world. It has made scarce any progress having little communication with other parts of the Union. Should a steamboat be supplied, as the inhabitants at present contemplate, it would no doubt be of material advantage. Being thus rendered accessible to travellers comfortable accommodation would as a consequence be provided. At present there is only one very indifferent boarding house.
There appeared to me to be in this village a great number of young persons and a certain presence of pastoral happiness and innocence which I cannot describe in language. There was a wedding that evening and I found several had recently been consummated and others were in contemplation. It would appear that the natives are addicted to marriage. It is the custom to go through the ceremony in the evening. . . . The parties fee according to their circumstances or inclination and the vanity of the parties is no doubt generally a sufficient guarantee of liberality of action.
Mr. Delanny, the gentleman to whom I had an introductory letter, resides on Cumberland Island, on the northern extremity, about 30 miles distant by water. I was advised to take a boat to a station called Plum Orchard. I accordingly engaged two lads and a boat and left the next morning after breakfast as the tide would permit. The journey generally occupies between 2 and 3 hours. Today the wind blowed fresh and directly ahead and we had quite a sea. We were 6 hours going down, the boys pulling steadily without resting an oar. . . . I found no difficulty in finding my friends house and was met with a truly hospitable reception. Mr. D. had only recently purchased the estate in which he now resides. It was 1000 acres, only a small proportion cleared, the remainder covered chiefly with beautiful and valuable oak, which abounds throughout the island. All round the island there is most superior fishing. Just at this season the drum fish are seen in great number and morning and evening you hear distinctly the noise which they make, a sound which is described by their name. The woods abound with deer, wild pig, and plenty of small game. On these islands every planter has a good boat and boats crew, priding themselves as much on superior turn out as on the mainland they would in equipage. Mr. D. has a very fine boat of about 25 or 30 tons, carrying two sail and five oars and much comfortable accommodation.
A British Squadron during the war lay for a long time off the island. The officers used to amuse themselves with racing horses pressed into their service. . . .
7th day morning, we went deer hunting with guns loaded with buck shot and 3 couple of hounds. . . . We had hardly taken our stations on a track across which Mr. D. expected the deer would go than a fine buck sprang across, not ten yards from me. I fired but, altho I had the whole length from head to tail to shoot at and had taken steady aim, yet I missed entirely. . . .
The land averages a crop of 150 lbs. of ground cotton worth 35 cents a lb. The sea island long staple cotton is much more easily disengaged from the seed than the upland, and a very simple machine is used, merely two hickory rollers an inch diameter.
I should have exceedingly enjoyed passing away a week here and was pressingly invited to do so. . . . About sunset on 1st day we left the plantation proceeding in Mr. D’s boat which four of his men had brought round. We went up to St. Mary’s in fine style. Mr. D. introduced me that evening to several of the good people of St. Mary’s for a very short acquaintance as I left the next morning for St. Augustine.
The only road is very indirect. You go 24 miles into the interior, 10 of which are on the road from Jefferson, in order to cross the river at a place called Kings Ferry, from whence it is 8 miles through the woods without any wheel track to a road called the Kings Road extending south of St. Augustine and laid out by the Spaniards when possessors of this country. It was very difficult and dangerous especially with my horse still restless and in high condition altho he had scarcely ate a peck of corn since I started. There were rough tracks continually in different directions. The right hand one I knew would presently lead me to the river. I had taken one track erroneously and attempted to gain the one I had left by a shorter distance and, in so doing, I nearly missed a serious accident. Passing over alternately with either wheel the stumps which could not be avoided, my horse, half frightened with the jerks and the cracking of dead sticks engrossed my whole attention and I was thrown on the wheels of my sulky which were too high to clear over. Fortunately my horse had just reached a little soft swamp, and, as I had retained hold of the reins, I pulled him up short. I had every five minutes to take action to avoid trees which had fallen across the path. My horse also attempted to run away kicking fruitlessly outside the shaft. What with one thing and another I began to wish myself safe on the Kings Road and to fancy the distance very great. I gained it in due time in sound travelling order and drove five miles further on it, and then stopped at a cottage when both horse and I had had sufficient.
The next morning I drove 22 miles to breakfast, rested my horse several hours the day being oppressively hot, and then I drove 12 miles further to Jacksonville, a little village on the St. Johns River. Here I stopped for the night at the house of one Hindreck, a manual farmer or rather planter, for cotton is his main crop. I found he was erecting a sugar mill, intending to cultivate the crop extensively. He is an old man and takes care to inform those who stop there that he does not keep a tavern and has no wish or necessity of doing so, summing up his declaration of independence with the philanthropic assurance that as there is no other place he would not like to turn a gentleman out into the road.
I started about 6 next morning driving about 13 miles to the cottage of a very civil, clean, coloured man, of whom my recent host and others had spoken with great contempt, but in my estimation he was a real gentleman to them all. Here I got some breakfast for myself and let my horse stand about for an hour without feeding as I had found it useless by day. It was quite an annoyance to me to find that he would not feed although no real injury to him as he required reducing to perform his work with safety in so hot weather. It was not until I reached St. Augustine that I discovered the cause. He had the Lampas, (A swelling in the mouth.) which I never dreamt of as he was rising 6. Someone on the journey had remarked that perhaps it was the cause, and on my doubting on account of his age, he told me that his horse had it when 12 years old.
On bleeding him in the mouth, which was much enlarged and inflamed, he bled most profusely for several hours, exciting the flow of blood by eating hay and slobbering with his tongue. The tavern keeper began to be quite uneasy at the quantity of blood which he lost, but it stopped of itself in due time and greatly relieved him. He ate his corn that night and during my stay. I had driven him in the last 3 days about 112 miles which, with a considerable weight behind him in very hot weather and over a great deal of heavy sand, was pretty hard work. 



ACCIDENTS
 
At St. Augustine’s gives up his intention of going south and drives the sulky westward over stumps of trees and other hazards—Undisturbed by three accidents in 24 hours.
 
I was much struck with the appearance of St. Augustine. (St. Augustine was founded in 1568.)  Its old fort built by the Spaniards about a century ago and presenting an appearance of still greater antiquity, the gateway, all that remains of the wall which once surrounded it, and the outer moat all combine to render it most Anti-American in character. This impression is confirmed by the presence of a foreign population and a tropical vegetation. About 100 families of Minorcans were colonised a little to the south by a Dr. Turnbull for the purpose of cultivating extensively the silk worm. In a short time they became dissatisfied, broke their contract, and decamped to St. Augustine’s where they have since remained. They possess in a considerable degree their nation’s gift of grace and bewitching coquetry. Altho part of the town here affect to exclude them from society, their superior elegance, particularly in the dance, is an all sufficient compensation for deficiency in wealth or birth, especially in the estimation of the gentlemen who are most assiduous in their attentions, even to the neglect of their own countrywomen. The Carnival, the season of constant mirth and festivity, had ceased, and I could only be an ear of the delight which it had afforded, but I was an eye witness of the dullness of Lent. The day after my arrival the Charleston packet sailed, taking away for the benefit of their health a considerable portion of those who had remained and in a few weeks all will be gone, and not a few never to return. I never recollect such a number of forlorn cases of rapid decline. . . .
There is a very nice barracks here and a company of the Artillery Corps. I had an introduction to the Commanding Officer who was very polite during my stay. One day we had a pleasant excursion down the river catching a great variety of fish in a seine net. We fished off the south east side of an island on which the lighthouse is erected. The sub strata of this island is a composite of sea shells partially decomposed and united by the influence of heat and moisture. The lower strata is very hard and affords excellent material for building, of which the Spaniards on their first settling availed themselves.
I was obliged to relinquish my intention of proceeding further south as the road was only accessible on horseback. Having spent 5 days in the town I left on 2nd day, the 29th of 3rd month, returning that day to Jacksonville.
Starting early that morning I drove 36 miles to Black Creek over a road which was almost impassable—as it was, the nuts were shaken from the screws. I remained at the tavern and ferry house during the heat of the day and then drove in one stage of 30 miles to the next house, also a tavern but a very sorry one.
During the night a heavy thunder storm gathered up and the rain fell at intervals through the morning in torrents. The country to Alachua became much less sandy and the atmosphere being much cooler my horse travelled at greater speed with greater ease. I had intended driving 17 miles to breakfast and was not a little surprised, on enquiring at a house how far I was from where I had started, to find I had driven 21 miles in two hours and a half. On enquiring of a woman whether she could provide a breakfast for me, she answered in the affirmative if I could put up with such fare as she had, an unexampled instance of modesty which rendered a meagre breakfast palatable.
Passing through Micanoby, a settlement more conspicuous on the map than on the surface of the earth, I entered the luxuriant hammock (Variant of Hummock.)  lands of this country, which have already attracted the attention of planters and on which Mr. Maunlat and some others have already opened extensive plantations. To Mr. M’s house I was bound. I found some difficulty in reaching it, the road being only just wide enough for the wheels, very hilly, full of stumps, and half covered by evergreen shrubs which grow in an impenetrable thicket. . . .
Driving briskly down one of the hills, my off wheel brushed a stump and the near at the same time entered a puddle of water which proved so deep that the elevation on one side and the depression on the other was attended by a very neat upset which deposited me in the bushes with little notice! Fortunately I sustained no injury and retained my hold on the reins. My horse and sulky were also uninjured. Still I was a little mortified having driven so far over some most difficult road without any accident. . . .
On reaching Mr. M’s I found he had left on the preceding day, intending to proceed with his sugar to Charleston. This was an unexpected disappointment. . . . The overseer took me over the cane land of which this year he has about 80 acres.
 After dinner we went about two miles to an orange grove of great extent, one of spontaneous growth. I cannot express how delightful was the sensation of reaching this secluded spot and seeing everywhere around me the dark green clad branches bending under the weight of the clustered fruit. There were two varieties of oranges, the sour and the bitter sweet. In these shaded groves the fruit is of great size. I prefer the sour orange. It is much more juicy and, altho sharp as a lemon, is wholesome and most grateful in exposure to the heat of the sun.
The Indians are very extravagant in their method of procuring them not taking the trouble to pole or pick them but having selected a well loaded tree immediately cut it to the ground. They frequent constantly this neighbourhood as it affords them fine hunting, abounding in Deer, Turkies, Bear, and many other wild animals. I saw this day a few of them, very fine growing and more animate in expression than the northern Indians and of brighter tho deeper colour. They are of the Seminole tribe.
I returned that evening 8 miles to Wantons, an old bed-ridden Englishman, one of the first settlers here. On the road I met with another accident, my gear, as it is called here, breaking in the midst of a swamp. I had to get out into the water and disengage my horse and then procure assistance to get my vehicle to the tavern, which after some toil and travail I at length effected. Here I found a young man of genteel appearance awaiting the arrival of the Mail (which is carried once a fortnight thro this country). Upon hearing of my disaster and the difficulty I was under of repairing my harness, he very politely invited me to breakfast at his house on the following morning and he offered me the services of his smith, which I gladly accepted.
In the morning I secured all the harness but the belly band which had broken. This deficiency I considered immaterial having only two miles to drive but it proved otherwise. Hardly had I proceeded ½ a mile when the off wheel passing over a large palmetta root, the back strap drew down on the near side and the off shaft passed clean over the horses back to the near side. In a twinkling the sulky capsized on its wheel, then, performing another evolution, fell bottom upwards, leaving me scarce time to crawl on my hands and knees out of the reach of a salute from the descending wheel. I had been boasting of the excellence of my shafts which were uninjured in the previous upsets but, falling in this position, nothing less elastic than whale bone could have escaped fracture. My shaft accordingly broke.
The three successive accidents occurred within a distance of 4 miles and within an interval of 24 hours. The last was so sudden that I was scarcely aware that it had transpired. It was an additional feather lost from my driving cap. . . . I very patiently set to work and in a short time, having completed the necessary repairs, again proceeded, with a spliced shaft, to my astonishment wholly undisturbed by the succession of catastrophes. . . .
 
 
 
REACHES THE SUWANEE RIVER
 
Cattle rustling—Passes the remains of old fortifications—Slaves working on the road.
 
A cow and calf is common currency in the country, equivalent to ten dollars. Everyone has great numbers at large which they collect at certain periods of the year. Just now everyone is thus occupied. It would seem most hopeless and most formidable to a man accustomed to an enclosed country to start on a journey of a week or two in quest of his stock, which he has not seen for 3 months and which he can only distinguish by the brand marks. They however think little of it and feel as confident of success on their expeditions as our farmers in visiting their fields.
Many of the pioneers of civilisation practice a great deal of roguery in purloining or killing the cattle of their wealthier neighbours, either by doing it off hand or by confounding brand marks. Many are killed accidentally by the free hunters as they are called. Two men go out on a dark night, one with a light, the other with a gun, in order to kill deer. . . . Cattle they confound either ignorantly or wilfully. . . .
Here, as everywhere else that I have had an opportunity of observing, the slaves are well treated and live in plenty and indolence. Their work is generally task work which they accomplish by 1 or 2 o’clock and then occupy the remainder of the day as they please. If set to other work they expect compensation. As a class I should say they are less in awe of their employers than any other.
On 6th day, the 2nd of 4th month, I drove about 15 miles to another plantation to get my harness repaired. . . . I then proceeded with little delay on my journey and drove about 40 miles to Summerton’s, a pretty comfortable tavern and the last house on my route for 50 miles. The last 20 miles I drove this day the road was very good over finely undulated country but poor enough. I observed the remains of a fortification which on enquiry I found was constructed by the inhabitants under the apprehension of an attack from the Indians.
The next day, there being no houses on the road, I breakfasted before starting and then drove 50 miles thro the woods over a sandy road. The boy who carries the mail rode in company with me and showed me the watering places off the road. At one of these, a beautiful clear limestone spring, is an old spreading fig tree, no doubt planted by the Spaniards. There is no record of their ever having settled off the coast but traces of civilised man are to be discovered throughout this country in fortifications over old fields covered with a subsequent growth. That it was them is the only possible hypothesis. The Indian tradition on this subject is very vague and inconclusive. The best information that has been procured from this source was the account of an old Chief now dead, who appeared to have lived 140 years. He said that they had overpowered the Spaniards burning their forts or compelling them to starvation (It is on record that there was an uprising of Indians against the Spaniards in 1647.)  It is extraordinary that the Spanish archives contain no account of the loss of Florida.
During the day I continually passed the ponds or lakes which are so numerous in this territory. They are very deep and generally of a circular form, exceedingly regular in outline. It is difficult to account for their formation. The course of the rivers in this territory is equally remarkable, in many places suddenly disappearing into the bowels of the earth and reappearing at an interval of some miles. Over some of these natural bridges I drove.
The limestone rock extends from Alachua throughout this country. The upper strata is curiously perforated by the filtration of water. . . . It is a soft but very strong lime. . . .
I rested my horse an hour during the heat of the day and then drove to the Suwanee ferry by 5 o’clock. A few miles off I passed a party of about 20 slaves who have been working on the road for some months. They cut away all the stumps and remove the trees which may have fallen across the road. They repair the bridges and erect mile posts. They are going throughout the route to the Ocilla. I have had the benefit of their labours for the last 50 miles and appreciated it highly before I passed them and most sincerely wished they had been another 50 miles ahead.
They are superintended by the old man who lives at the ferry who receives a compensation of 3 dollars a day besides an opportunity of appropriating their labours to his own interests, and also of making a fraudulent profit on their food. He is a notoriously avaricious old fellow charging a dollar for crossing a river about the width of the Froome. (A small river near Tuckett’s home in England.)  He complained bitterly to me of the hardships and fatigue he had encountered in attending to the road and of the length of time he must yet devote to it, but I knew that in his heart the old fox wished it might last his life and that he was doing his best to spin it out. His wife was a most disgusting hussy and everything connected with the establishment entirely in accordance that I hesitated whether to remain there or cross the river directly and camp in the woods. This I should, consulting my own comfort, have much preferred but feared the consequences of allowing my horse to graze. I therefore staid up all night, crossed the river at daybreak, and drove a 28 mile stage to breakfast.

REACHES THE APALACHICOLA RIVER
 
Visits plantation beyond the Ocilla River and meets agreable society including Mr. Kebbe, part French, who had lost six of his family at Waterloo—Stays at Tallahassee, seat of the Florida Legislature—Goes to a slave wedding but the bridegroom absent—Sleeps soundly on some sacking.
 
The country on this side of the river is more level and less sandy than on the other and the road, where cleared of stumps, will be much better. There are several houses between the Suwanee and the Ocilla. The latter I reached about 4 o’clock and, crossing without delay, drove on to the residence of R.G., to whom I had an introductory letter. At the first plantation over the Ocilla I stopped to obtain directions respecting my way and was much struck with the superiority of the soil. It is good working arable land superior to any part of the States. It is a strong sandy loam of a darkened character.
The gentleman whom I wished to meet resided about 3 miles off the main road. It seemed a very long three miles to me, the road being almost impassable, the sward very thick and swamps frequent. It was no little relief to me when I got sight of his plantation, having begun to feel rather sceptical. The days journey already amounted to 60 miles.
My friend had emigrated from Virginia with his brother who resides near here. With their families they have settled down on plantations opened on a most extensive scale in the last four years. They have every prospect of renovating their shattered fortunes. They are of a most respectable family and men of intelligence and liberality of mind. Both have visited Europe and seen much more of high life than I ever had. Their property was once large but after too sanguine a speculation in their enterprise they were wound up in the panic of 1827, when a general depreciation in the value of paper currency entailed a general ruin. From the wreck of their property they saved sufficient to procure a strong force of slaves, in which they have an advantage not generally possessed by early settlers. Their improvements have in consequence been on an extensive scale. Mr. R. G. has planted 250 acres of Sugar Cane, his brother equally extensive in Cotton. They have large and agreable families. In this climate a weatherproof house is no object and they live very comfortably in their log cottages. I staid until after dinner on the following day and then travelled 3 miles further on my route to his brother’s where I spent the evening very agreably. There is round this new country a community of unusual gentility affording the rare example of pleasant society.
To Colonel M (presumably Colonel Murat.), one of those to whom I had introductions of which I purposed availing myself, Mr. T. G. accompanied me on the following morning, on our way stopping at Colonel G’s. We found that he was going to join a party of their acquaintance for dinner and insisted on my joining them, which I did with much pleasure. I returned in the evening with Colonel M, whom I met there. I remained until the following afternoon. I met there a young Swiss gentleman, Mr. Kebbe, whose family history is somewhat remarkable. His father is a native Swiss and an officer of artillery in our Hanoverian service. His mother, a native of France and now only 45 years old, has borne 19 children all of whom reached maturity. Five are now dead. Three were killed at Waterloo and two at Leipzig. What is also remarkable, three of his mother’s brothers also fell at Waterloo. It was most tragic to this family. His grandfather is still living and is 93 years old.
I have not seen any district as desirable as this and I was equally impressed with the superiority of its society, among whom in my flying visit I sipped many a sweet and at which I could gladly have lingered.
I drove on to Tallahassee, 16 miles, in the evening of the 8th of 4th month, and remained there until the 11th, making excursions to Lake Jackson, a fine irregular body of water 36 miles round. Here I saw within half a shot five large alligators at the same time. I also made a trip to St. Marks where there is an old Spanish fort, and on to Magnolia, a town of about 50 houses and shops, two decent taverns and a billiard room. Here I smoked some of the finest cigars I had met with in the United States and drank as good madeira as a man could desire. Two brigs and a schooner in the narrow river which flows by lay half hid in the luxuriant foliage of overhanging woods—all this established in two years.
Tallahassee has been settled about five years and has a very flourishing appearance. Its population exceeds 1000. At it are held the sessions of the territorial council or legislature. The territory of Florida, as with other territories, is under the control of the United States Government by whom are appointed the necessary officers for conducting the judicial administration. (Florida was ceded to the U.S. by Spain in 1822.) It is represented in Congress by a delegate, a member of the senate. The inhabitants of a territory have no voice in the election of a President nor any other question involving the interest of the United States. They choose within their own territory a legislature or council.
After my return to Tallahassee from Magnolia I rode the same evening with Mr. Ringold, the US district attorney, to Fort St. Louis, the remains of one of those fortifications, the erection and destruction of which we are all too ignorant. It is supposed to have been the strongest hold of the power which had invaded and attempted to retain possession of Florida and, according to Indian tradition, was the last which they destroyed. The outline of the entrenchment is in plan similar to one near Mr. R.G.’s It possesses some vestiges of brick but no trace of fortification beyond the embankment. No doubt the fabrick was a wooden palisade burnt by the Indians and it is possible the fire converted into brick some of the clay. In the centre is a considerable excavated gallery supposed to have been a powder magazine.
The evening I spent with Mr. Murat’s friends and had an opportunity of witnessing for the first time the festivities of a bridal party among the coloured population. The different members of the family at whose house I was staying felt great interest in facilitating the wishes of the party. The wedding cake was exhibited ornamented with flowers. Friends assembled from a distance of 20 miles around but I am sorry to say the bridegroom was absent, prevented by his subjection to the caprice of an owner, and the bride consequently absented herself. This I believe to be an exception to the general rule on such occasions but it strongly attests to the soundness of the irrefutable objection to slavery. Slave holders are not necessarily worse than other mortals but they possess a power which human nature will always abuse and consequently cannot justly be entrusted with. This incident was the more striking as the owner of the bridegroom was a native of a free state, a young man not only of more than ordinary refinement of mind, but rather conspicuous for steady sobriety of character, at whose house I had visited. His conduct was severely commented on and was I believe a mortification to the family in question who were aware of my feelings on the subject of slavery. . . .
The following morning, first day, the 11th of 4th month, I left soon after breakfast and rode with a party of four horsemen 25 miles to Quincey, a town so-called but I have no disposition to undervalue it for I found on table an excellent dinner and good sized porter bottle of claret. . . .
Two of the party remained here and I started again with the other two, one a Colonel Mandill, the other the brother of the U.S. district attorney, Mr. Ringold. The former I had met at Tallahassee and had been invited by him to tarry on my way at his house 75 miles distant on the direct road to Pensacola. As a travelling companion I found him eligible to a fault as he was well acquainted with the road and always travelled with a supply of cognac, to prime with which many a halt we made. His horse had been injured by the blacksmith at Tallahassee and on that account we travelled so slow that it was dark long before we reached the settlement of Aspillaga on the river Apalachicola, a 25 mile stage. The last few miles the road was very hilly and the valleys full of stumps. . . . On our arrival we found that all the accommodation which a little tavern possessed was previously in recognition for a party who had been waiting some time for the arrival of the steamboat. Fortunately there was no lack of provision for man or horse and sleeping was a very secondary consideration. My companion I believe occupied a roll of blankets in a store. . . . I slept as sound on some sacking as any man in the United States.
 
 
 
THE RUNAWAY HORSE
 
Young ladies play the piano and a harp in a log cabin at Aspillaga—Sociable cattle-keeping Indians—Visits plantation where they cultivate the vine—Horse tied to a stake which he tears from the ground.
 
Most of the party assembled at Aspillaga were merchants residing at Apalachicola Bay, and one judge and one U.S. officer, a very merry sociable set who had seen a good deal of life in different parts. Heartily tired of waiting for the steamboat they were nevertheless unanimously disposed to drive dull care away. How an uninitiated Englishman would stare to have seen us drinking in this wilderness (for there are only a few log cabins and sheds for stores) as good Madeira wine drawn in a jug from the wood as he could get in a bottle at an inn at home. Still greater would be his astonishment to have entered, as I did, a log cabin, found a party of young ladies, and heard a performance on the piano and the harp that would have him silenced.
The River Apalachicola and its tributaries form the boundary between the States of Georgia and Alabama and is navigable by steam boats as high up as Columbus, a new town distant from Aspillaga 200 or 300 miles. It is a noble river wide and deep and its clear water flows on majestically into the ocean. Along its course are several Indian towns of the Lower Creek tribes. The nearest of them is about two miles from here and only a mile off the road to Marianna. Their chief is called Waukapachuna, signifying cow driver. He has a great many cattle as have many of them and likewise slaves. I saw a great many of them in the afternoon at the settlement. They are the finest Indians I have ever seen, sociable, good natured, and many very handsome, almost voluptuous in physiognomy. But for the vicinity of this Indian settlement the white settlement could not exist and a consideration of the source of the emolument which the white inhabitants derive from its proximity is calculated to kindle every feeling of indignation and execration. . . . Almost all the store keepers can converse pretty fluently in the Indian language and one man whom I met frequently acted as interpreter. I got him to inform them that I proposed visiting their town on the following day and that I wished to see them engaged in some of their diversions. The second chief happened to be there and he replied that if I would bring some tobacco he would assemble them about noon and have a ball game.
There is precisely the same difference in comparison of Southern and Northern Indians as in comparison of Southern and Northern Americans. The Indian of the North is always reserved retaining the most immovable power of suppressing the manifestation of feeling. Unlike the negro and other uncivilised races he would regard with stoical apathy the most complex and wonderful works of art. This is a universal trait in Indian character but in the South is only to be observed in an extreme degree in the demeanour of their Chiefs and aged men. The young Indians here, I am informed, frequently manifest great delight at the sound of music, a proof that the apparent apathy of the older Indians is not the result of want of taste but of proud unbending independence. In this district the old Indians are to a certain extent imitated by the Pine Crackers, the pioneers of civilisation so-called, who sedulously school their children to suppress the manifestation of any feeling of surprise that the equipment of a traveller may excite. I believe there is nothing horrifies them more than any admiration of external appearance indicative of a gentleman. “What are you staring at you little fool? Did you not see anyone before ?” So uniform is their attention to this point that I daily drive by their cabins without appearing to attract the notice of the inmates altho perhaps a horse and carriage but seldom pass in the whole year.
There are several large mounds or Indian burial grounds a short distance from Aspillaga.
In the evening the steamboat arrived and the life of Aspillaga quickly vanished.
It rained heavily and incessantly throughout the night continuing until noon the following day. It then cleared for about an hour and during the interval I started. Before I was over the river it started again. I knew it would prevent my witnessing an Indian game, nevertheless I was desirous of seeing the village and accordingly left the main road at the right point to get there. Subsequently I took a wrong turn and not discovering my error until I had proceeded upwards of a mile, the rain falling in torrents and my tooth aching in spasms, I gave it up and drove on to Colonel Mandill’s, overtaking them on the road. . . .
We were not long in getting over the distance of 25 miles and out of the reach of unpropitious elements. My friend is rather more restricted in house room than most of the planters and on that account I had no opportunity of changing my clothes. However by keeping up within and around an artificial heat I felt no inconvenience from remaining in wet clothes. The other gentlemen followed the same course.
A planters cabin in Florida is built of log, elevated sufficiently from the ground to afford shelter for pigs, dogs and poultry or whatever else may feel inclined to occupy the lower tenement. It is a parallelogram, divided into thirds, one of which at either end is a room, the centre one an open landing open at both sides. A roof covers the whole. This style of building is adapted to the climate which is so genial that little of protection is necessary. When the family is large or the owner wishes to have room to accommodate his friends he generally puts up smaller buildings detached from the dwelling. I speak now merely of the temporary residences of families accustomed to the luxuries of life. If I was to go over again the same ground ten years hence I should find some very substantial and commodious dwellings. The first point is to open the plantation and after having cleared and cultivated an extensive tract of land, they can better spare the necessary time for erecting a permanent mansion. They can also select with better judgement the most advantageous position. . . .
Col M has an excellent plantation managed by a very respectable overseer about two miles from his house which we visited the next morning.
In the afternoon we went to see one of those natural phenomena so general in this country, the sudden rise from the bowels of the earth of a considerable river, the one in question called the Creek Head. . . . It is a limestone spring and the water so perfectly transparent that the most minute objects are discernible at its greatest depth, about 25 ft., glowing under the rays of the sun with every brilliant hue of the rainbow. I have rarely seen an object of nature which so rivetted my attention. . . .
Col M pays considerable attention to useful horticulture and has enclosed two gardens and a vineyard in an eligible situation. He is very sanguine of rendering the cultivation of the grape very profitable. I tasted some wine which he had made on his estate in Georgia which was really superior. There is no doubt that the Floridas afford in soil and climate a peculiar advantage for its successful cultivation.
In the evening a party of young men from the neighbouring town of Marianna arrived and time was whiled away with many a song, the lady of the house accompanying on the piano.
As in every party of the territory around here there is an abundance of deer and wild turkey. An Indian came in the event of our arrival and was commissioned to procure a supply in the morning. In a short time he returned with a deer and a turkey. He was a very fine, good natured fellow and able to converse a little in English. In endeavouring to make him comprehend that I was an Englishman, he readily caught the meaning and called me Red Jacket, the designation by which during the hostilities the English were distinguished from the Americans.
The next morning, the 15th of 4th month, I left accompanied by my former companions as far as Marianna where we parted, I intending to proceed that evening 40 miles to Dr. S of Holmes Valley. The only settlement on the road is Webbville, a little town ten miles from Marianna. The intervening country is very fertile. . . . 15 miles beyond Webbville is a house upon an eminence called Oaky Hill at which I had purposed to have rested my horse. But having driven as I imagined the full distance without reaching it I took my horse out and tied him with a pretty long rope to a large upright stake where he had some excellent pasture on the young grass just sprung on the burnt land. I knew that he could not safely be trusted and remained within sight of him. Before long he got the rope round one foreleg and immediately plunged with all his legs. Becoming entangled he fell and before I could disentangle him he was up and succeeded in tearing the stake from the ground. He kicked and plunged desperately and ran for a quarter of a mile. I followed expecting every minute to see him fall with a broken leg. The rope at length disengaged and he made off at full speed apparently uninjured although the appearance of the stake denoted that he was badly lacerated. Taking a short cut thro several swamps I endeavoured to head him off and ran till nearly exhausted. Recollecting that my coat and pocket book as well as my other effects remained exposed I was compelled to give up the pursuit. Specially discouraging was my contemplation of the dilemma in which I was involved having scarcely any ground to hope for the recovery of my horse for several days. There was only one course to pursue and I immediately started on foot in quest of Oaky Hill. Long and wearisome appeared the distance and highly gratifying was at last the sight of the house. The people were kindly disposed to render me every assistance in their power and I immediately secured a horse with which I returned to my sulky. A boy rode after me with whom I followed the track of the horse to the spot at which I had last had sight of him and then I despatched him in search of him.
For so untoward an event the result was propitious. The lad returned with him about sundown. The horse had been stopped by two carters, whom I had passed on the road, and secured at the first house. From the tail to the head he was much lacerated but had sustained no permanent injury beyond considerable swelling and consequent stiffness arising from some contused wounds in the thigh and inside the hock, which was aggravated by the boy’s riding him very fast. As a consequence he was rather lame the next morning but I drove him 20 miles very leisurely. The exercise was rather beneficial than injurious.
 
 

REACHES THE SANTA ROSA SOUND
 
A cold reception from the doctors lady—Drives thro a sterile countryside—A forest fire—After driving many miles out of his way, enjoys “fat bacon and Johny Cake” at the end of the day.
 
I arrived in the afternoon at Doctor S’s (an honorary appellation). I met with a most cold and uncouth reception from his better half, to which I was the more surprised as she was an old lady of particularly superior appearance. . . . I had an introductory letter from Colonel Murat, which was couched in singularly polite style and which I had quite admired. The good man was absent a short distance from here busily engaged in building a barge. I therefore presented the letter to his lady who perused it and appeared unable to comprehend it. She only informed me that the doctor would not return until evening. At length she showed it to a man who I afterwards found was the overseer and he said he would send it to him. Finding he was only ½ a mile off I volunteered to go in person, on which the old woman, handing me the note, said I had better take the paper. . . .
Holmes Valley, so called after an Indian half blood who once lived there, contains 5000 acres of land, its growth superior in luxuriance and dimension to any except that of the Alachua. It has all been purchased by different individuals at the Government’s minimum price of ¼ dollar per acre. Several plantations on a small scale have been opened. They had sanguinely started on the cultivation of the sugar cane but I found their ardour was a little damped by the injury sustained in two successive crops.
The doctor’s boat building operation was in a creek. I paddled myself in the smallest canoe I have ever seen to its head. The water is upward of 30 ft. deep and the creek narrow. It abounds in alligators. One had been shot by the overseer that morning whilst out fishing. I saw its skin which he had stripped and intended to have tanned. It makes a very everlasting shoe, impervious to water.
I left the good folks the next morning immediately after breakfast and drove 35 miles to Aligua over a sterile country, little short I consider of the sandy deserts of Arakia. It makes one feel parched to travel it and to a person of weak sight it would be distressing, the sand being white as snow. . . . The only exception is the land on the banks of the Chocktawbee River. The ferry here is long and difficult. There are an abundance of bear, panther and other wild beasts. I reached a house at the distance of 25 miles but drove 7 miles further without stopping, to the post house in Atyne Country. Here to the extent of some miles the land is again rich and has the advantage of water.
From hence to Pensacola there are two roads, the distance by the upper is 170 miles, by the lower only 80. Taking the former you travel all the way by land, but taking the latter you are subject to the inconvenience of crossing six miles over the sound and frequently subjected to much delay for want of a regular established ferry.
The following morning I went 4 miles to breakfast at the last house in the settlement, from whence I had to drive 45 miles to the next house which is on Santa Rosa Sound and 33 miles from Pensacola. About noon I met a party of four who were travelling on horse back. They were then quietly reclined on the ground and around them were the fragments of a repast which they had just concluded. They complained most grievously of the hardship encountered in travelling from Pensacola but I thought they had little reason, the road having recently been repaired and new bridges formed over the numerous creeks. . . . As to want of accommodation from the absence of taverns they had little practice on that score.
Having interchanged the customary salutations and pledged them with a stoop of brandy proffered by a son of Green Erin, I pushed on without delay being assured by them that it was impossible for me to reach a house that evening. . . . The country throughout the days journey is monotonous to a degree. . . . Accident however afforded me one spectacle terrifyingly imposing. It was a forest fire. I had passed for several miles over burning and recently burnt ground, an occurrence perfectly familiar to me. A fresh breeze had sprung up and as I proceeded I heard louder and louder thundering, roaring, crashing sounds as if from a field of artillery. Volumes of dense smoke rushing upward obscured the world of day and threw obscurity on all around. I soon discovered that it was a hammock on fire, in which the grass and shrubs were over thick. As I passed within 300 yards of it the effect was sublime. Everything was falling before it. The roaring of the flames, climbing the high pines, and the crash of limbs and falling trees, heard but scarcely visible in the chaotic gloom of the atmosphere, irresistibly conveyed to my mind the scene of final and future conflagration. It came rushing onward as if impatient of delay and such was its fury that I involuntarily gave the run to my horse and hastened lest it should overwhelm me.
These fires are frequently accidentally or mischievously kindled but generally they are started by the inhabitants for the sake of the pasture which springs up on burnt land. The practice is injudicious, the wood ashes being carried away by the wind and the sand left destitute of that vegetable deposit which in the natural process of decomposition it would have retained.
I got in to good time, the house standing about a mile from the road on the Santa Rosa Sound. . . .
Next morning I lost my way and actually travelled 9 miles due east. The first five miles was entirely new ground to me but then it occurred to me that I was going back and my suspicions became stronger as I proceeded and came upon the tracks of the party I had met on the preceeding day. Still I drove on, thinking it impossible yet passing strange. . . . The rising of the sun was evidence of the course I was pursuing which I could not be insensible to. On observing that it was rising due west I pulled up and still incredulous, unstrapped my trunk, opened up, and consulted my compass. And lo! 18 miles I had added to that days journey. I had not started until about 10, it was then noon and I had 42 miles to drive and no refreshment for myself or horse. Yet we got there in good time. It was the plantation of Judge Brackenbury that I stopped at. It was so stylish to anything I had seen for an age that I hesitated whether to enter and asked of a slave whether travellers were in the habit of stopping there. It was no little satisfaction to be assured of the same and to find the house occupied by a respectable overseer fully equal to the enterprise. Let the miserable wretch whose appetite is cloyed with luxury enjoyed to satiety and whose fastidiousness nothing can gratify, take a journey thro an unsettled country and acquire a relish for fat bacon and Johny Cake without regard to the manner in which it is served. I engage for it that on again entering more polished life he will attain a higher relish of its real happiness, not only than he possessed on leaving it but than he had ever possessed.
The Judge had been at considerable pains and expense in forming an extensive garden and pleasure grounds around his cottage and the orange, pomegranite, and other trees form already an ornamental shrubbery but they are liable to injury from the frost which cuts them off instantly. The live oak grows abundantly on the point. . The proximity of a Navy Station compensates for the soils inferiority and the United States Government have purchased of the Judge all the point except about 20 acres.
The wind blew so fresh in the morning that I was unwilling to cross the Sound. Accordingly I remained until the afternoon when it lulled and we ran the six miles in a short time. I had plenty to engage my attention during the morning having for some time previous put off the evil day of posting up my log.
 
 
  
PENSACOLA, FLORIDA
 
Having crossed the Sound, puts up at a comfortable hotel in Pensacola — Beautiful half caste women —Difficulty in getting horse out of horse boat — Finishes journey to Mobile in steamboat.
 
The town of Pensacola had everywhere been represented to me as a very dull and delapidated place, retrograding rapidly in every respect. I was agreably surprised on arriving there and should say that it was not only a pleasant and salubrious situation but in society, commerce, and comfort superior to all the towns in the territory estimated unitedly. It has not however made that advance anticipated by the inhabitants, or at least by those who have made investments there. I saw it under the most flattering circumstances after my desert journey. It is as accessible as a port as any other on the Gulph. It possesses a most comfortable hotel kept by Judge Gamier, a Frenchman. The population, including coloured persons, is about 2000. The greater part are Americans but a very considerable proportion are imigrants from other countries. There are half blood Spanish and French crossed with Negroes and Yankees. These the Americans affect to consider as inferior and rarely intermarry with them. A gent to whom I had an introduction had more sense and married a young lady with whom he was unable to interchange a word, but, alive to the one universal language, their eyes were the mirror of their souls. He would have looked long and in vain among his countrywomen without finding so interesting and feminine an object on whom to lavish his affection. Mr. T, a vice consul and a partner in the house of Forbes and Go, a Scotchman by birth, married likewise a Spanish lady and all his children converse alone in that tongue. . . .
The Navy Yard is about 9 miles distant. It is not so complete an establishment as it would be, the eligibility of the station being rather problematical. Key West is urged by many as the proper situation.
The man who owns the horse boat being out of town and the wind being contrary after his return, my horse and sulky were not brought over the Sound until 3rd day. The boat is so wholly unfit for the purpose, being very deep but narrow, a long sort of yawl, that my horse was considerably blemished in getting in and out. The horse had to jump four feet and then down the same depth and on alighting was unable to stand. They put tackle round and beat the horse to an effort, then hoisted with pulleys. My horse’s back had swelled considerably the last day or two, either injured by the saddle or with a worm, and was very sore and discharging copiously. Fortunately I had only one days work for him which, when started, he performed very well, taking me on 23rd of 4th month 58 miles from Pensacola.
I left early and drove 28 miles to a late breakfast, thence on to Judge Byrnes, a comfortable tavern where I spent the night. After a few miles of heavy sand on leaving Pensacola, the road became firm and good and is cleared of stumps. You cross one ferry.... The land is everywhere very green having been generally burnt during the winter and now covered with grass. I saw many large herds of cattle, primarily breeding stock. The calves run with the cows and suck ad libitum.
The mail is carried in a stage three times a week from Pensacola to Mobile. It goes by land to Blakely and from thence in a steam boat about 12 miles. On board of this I shipped myself and equipment and in a short time was landed at the City of Mobile.
 
 
  
MOBILE, ALABAMA
 
Rapidly growing port where cotton is shipped after coming down river from interior — Luxuriant gardens everywhere — Feels susceptible to the ladies after long peregrination in the wilds — Horse and Sulky for sale.
 
Blakely is a very beautiful spot, the land around being generally much better than is generally found on the coast. Some individuals several years ago endeavoured by the influx of capital to make it a rival port to Mobile and Pensacola thinking it would outstrip them but the attempt has entirely failed, Mobile having increased since 1817 but especially since 1827 with almost unexampled rapidity. Nearly 100,000 bales of cotton have been down the Tombigby and Chattahoochee Rivers, the one navigable to Tuscolosa, the state town of Alabama, the other to Montgomery. Several large steamboats regularly ply on the river and the loading and unloading presents, just at this season, a very lively and animated scene. Vessels drawing more than 10 ft. of water cannot come up to town. The large ships are obliged to remain in the Bay and the cotton is brought down to them in small vessels.
My introductions here were to Mr. St John and Mr. Toulmin. The former was quite an invalid and about to be sent to England for his health. . . . In the other gent I had the pleasure of finding a countryman and one acquainted with the vicinity of my birthplace and also with many of my friends. Just at this time he was over head and ears in business but was nevertheless very attentive to me and kindly allowed me to leave under his care my horse and sulky for sale. . . .
After midsummer the town is almost deserted by every class, some repairing to the Northern States and those, whose engagements or circumstances do not admit, repair to their cottages. The Banks and the Post office are also removed from town. It is the humidity of the atmosphere between sunset and sunrise that is considered so pernicious to the health of those who remain in town and which they are free from at a very short distance. The multi flora rose (Mobile is today renowned for its Azaleas.), which I have seen so generally and admired so often during my late journey, grows in rich luxuriance here and the fronts of many of the houses as well as the palisades and bowers present one sheet of bloom.

On 1st day I attended the Episcopal Church and heard a pretty good discourse on doctrinal infidelity but thought it savoured too much of the infallibility of the church rather than the pure love of the gospel. . . . It was the first time I had attended a place of worship since leaving St. Augustine. I believe it afforded me a gratification beyond that of merely returning to old habits.
The population of Mobile exceeds 6000. There are two or three large new hotels and a score of coffee houses, billiard tables, halls, etc. They have a very good reading room in which I was agreably surprised at finding some of the best English as well as American periodical publications.
I quartered myself at a large and commodious boarding house which I prefer to an inn when I stop a week in a place, not only because in so doing you avoid positively disagreable society but generally you meet with very agreable, and always sit down at tables with ladies. At Mr. Brown’s there happened to be a large party of ladies and many of them, very interesting. It is positively quite a dangerous position, one gets so susceptible coming direct into their society from a long peregrination in the wilds.
The steamboats used to ply regularly between Mobile and New Orleans, from city to city, but now they only come to Pascazola, a little port of the Regulus and in the state of Mississippi. From hence the mail and passengers are conveyed in coaches to Mobile.
I spent a week at Mobile without anything in particular to engage my attention but partly induced to remain by love of ease and partly wishing if possible to dispose of my horse and sulky, but his sore back and sore shoulders inhibited those who would otherwise have considered him a good horse.


 
NEW ORLEANS
 
The Eternal Course of the Mississippi—Greatly increased exports of cotton—Original settlers mostly French and Spanish but New Orleans attracts people of all nations.
 
I left on the 30th of 4th month about 10 o’clock and later on got onboard the boat, having travelled about 40 miles with three teams of fine horses. . . . . The passage from Pascazola was very delightful across a fine expanse of water generally very still, the outlet to the ocean being very confined. At the strait communicating two lakes, on a point of land commanding the channel, is a pretty strong fort and barracks, the whole kept in remarkably good order, particularly the officer’s house which is quite a fine object in the landscape. We stopped a few minutes to take on their letter bag. About 12 o’clock we came to the canal about five miles from New Orleans. Here we left the steamboat and proceeded in a horse boat to the city. Tasteful country houses and luxuriant gardens are either side of the canal. We reached the city about 2 o’clock. I went to Madame Harries Boarding House which I believe stands as the best but there are many very excellent ones. . . .
The object next of primary interest was the Mississippi to which I strolled and for some time watched the mighty current moving rapidly and yet heavily on its eternal course. The gratification it inspired was rather a mental operation and not immediately derived from vision. It is not like the St. Lawrence, the sublime and beautiful. The river was high, its level considerably above that of the city. The land on the opposite side running out to a point obstructs its direct course and causes it to flow round it with an acute angle. This obstruction is gradually washed away. The water gains on the other side, receding in the same proportion on this. Ultimately the channel will recede entirely from its present course. 15 or 20 years ago the river flowed through what is now almost the centre of the city.
Cotton and sugar are the great articles of exportation. The increase has been great. In 1823 the quantity of cotton was 111,000 bales. In 1829 it was 240,000. The amount of shipping in the river far exceeded my expectations altho the number had much decreased in the last two months. In January the river is most crowded. The ships show to more advantage here than in any other port in this country, laying all in a long file 3 or 4 deep and showing more of their hulls than you can generally see in port. . . .
The population of New Orleans is about 35,000. . . .
New Orleans still more than New York is a rendezvous for people of all nations. The centre of the city is pretty thoroughly Americanised and regular streets with buildings for shops, warehouses, and dwellings are formed and erected on an extensive scale. The upper faubourg is the abode of a most miscellaneous foreign population, the lower faubourg of the descendants of the original settlers, French and Spanish, amongst whom are classed the Quadroons or Creoles, far famed for bewitchery, beauty, and address.
On this side of the city there are numerous country houses, generally spacious and surrounded by a garden and luxuriant shrubberies. The ground is perfectly level and the walks and shrubs disposed in the old French style, rectangular, stiff and hedge-like. The luxuriance and beauty of a tropical vegetation relieves and in some degree compensates for the uniformity and formality.
New Orleans has been generally represented as a sink of vice and dissipation but I am inclined to question the justice of this imputation. The number of gambling houses is one of the worst features and this the more striking as they generally open to the street. The absence of concealment to some may bespeak a moral insensibility, yet on the other hand it shows that there is little covert vice and that the state of things behind the scenes is not darker. The climate necessarily gains precocity and greater sensibility to the sympathy of scous (This word may have been used metaphorically. Scous may be the same word as Scouse, a rough kind of stew.) but the females of repute conduct themselves with propriety and this vice prevails everywhere in proportion to the number of strangers frequenting any place and therefore the stigma is improperly attached to the inhabitants.
The French adhere to their native custom in keeping the first day of the week as a holiday rather than a holy day and their theatre is open in the evening. . . .
There is an extensive iron factory here at which they cast a good deal of machinery, principally for sugar and cotton mills, also for steamboats. There are many large saw mills at which they cut up much cypress timber of immense dimension and which I think might be shipped low enough to pay for importation to England.
There is so much variety and originality and the weather during my stay was so pleasant and my boarding house so genteel that I necessarily enjoyed my visit to the city. I was unfortunate perhaps in not understanding etiquette as for some reason only one of four or five gentlemen noticed my introductory letters.



2,000 MILES UP THE MISSISSIPI
 
Travels by steamboat 2,000 miles up river to St. Louis, Missouri, and then rides west.
 	
After spending nine days in the city I left on the 10th of 5th month in the Washington, a Louisville boat of the first class, for Natchez. Previous to leaving I shipped my trunk for Baltimore and in it everything that I could possibly spare, taking with me only saddle bags and a valise.
Thro listening to and acting on advice (a fault by the bye which I am not very prone to) I went about 800 miles out of the way, travelling on inland waters by steam boat about 2000 miles, arriving at St. Louis on the 28th.

I had for some time past pretty much determined not to confine my peregrinations merely to the western shore of the Mississippi but without having decided on any particular course. At St. Louis, becoming acquainted with those whose engagements or inclination frequently led them thro the western wilds and amongst its uncivilised inhabitants, their conversation, as well as the sight of many Indians of different tribes in town, was such a stimulus to my predisposition that I quickly applied myself in earnest to ascertain what would be feasible and compatible with the object of my curiosity. With the information I derived from my friend R. Paul, and General Clark (General N. Clark of St. Louis, Superintendant of Indian Affairs) assisted me not a little, and having selected an active horse, I started on the afternoon of the 2nd of 6th month, provided with a passport to the Kanzas, Osaga, and many other Indian nations, as well as introductory letters for divers places in the Missouri.
 


MISSOURI. ON HORSE BACK TO JEFFERSON CITY
 
Crosses Missouri River at St. Charles—Hospitality along the road—Hears of a cure for a mad dog bite—Heavy rain and a thunderstorm.
 
On the afternoon of 2nd of 6th month I left St. Louis and rode 28 miles to St. Charles, a small but old town on the north bank of the Missouri River. You cross in a ferry boat, the paddles of which are worked by horse power. The current is very rapid and it is necessary to ascend in the slack water for some distance to prevent being carried far below the landing. It requires 6 or 8 horses to work it. A blind horse is as good as any for this work and costs a mere trifle here, from 10 to 30 dlls, and with corn at 1 dollar a quarter, it is perhaps as cheap as power can be supplied. However the owners intend shortly to substitute steam which has been used for a long time on the ferry of the Mississippi at St. Louis. The passing at either is constant and from the number of waggons and teams the proceeds are considerable. It is said that the latter ferry yielded the proprietor about 2000 dlls a year.
The river was very high, swollen by the heavy and almost incessant rain fallen in the last 6 weeks. The road for the last 3 miles as I approached the river was quite a bog.
I intended to have staid the night at St. Charles but was so disappointed in its appearance that I proceeded 10 miles further and stopped at a house of entertainment kept by a Madam of French extraction. To do her justice, the quality of her coffee proved her lineal descent from that nation of good coffee makers. My bedroom was not very private nor so tastefully furnished as some I have occupied in Paris but the fleas and bugs were not so numerous as to keep me awake. For the rest the exercise of the day rendered me indifferent.
I was off by sunrise on 3rd day and rode 20 miles to breakfast. I soon passed thro the forest which skirts the river on either side in a belt from 5 to 15 miles, and then I entered on fine open upland prairie country, naturally rich and now appearing in its sweet luxuriant verdure. I was struck with the number of rabbits. They are by no means timid allowing one to approach very near them. The prairie wolves are nearly all destroyed or driven away and bears are very scarce. Houses here are but few and far between and these mostly belonging to the descendants of the French before an American population had arrived on this side of the Mississippi. They cultivate very little land but have generally fine peach and other orchards.
After the sun had risen a few hours it was very warm. I therefore rested about four hours during the heat of the day. Mine host at this stop was a Yankee, a very respectable intelligent man. . . . He came when quite young as a pedlar in this country and had crossed to Santa Fe. He still cherished an inextinguishable inclination for seeing the world and, altho at a period in life when reason sways enthusiasm, in him the inclination was by no means quenched. He assured me that, if he had not a family to care for, he would volunteer to accompany as a servant any gentleman on a tour thro Europe without accepting any remuneration beyond his expenses. He had a tolerable collection of books amongst which I selected the Life of Roderick Random, the perusal of which greatly edified me.
A countryman of mine from New Orleans shows an Old English good taste by quartering himself here with a brace of dogs in the late summer and in killing deer and grouse and studying the geology of the country. . . .
But to return to my journey, on which I proceeded about 2 o’clock and rode that evening 24 miles further, stopping for the night at another solitary house where I fared very tolerably. I met here an express who had been sent by General Clark to the Osaga Agency. He had however stopped considerably short of his destination on finding the rivers swollen and the prairies marshy, and, with more regard for personal comfort than official character, had trusted the despatches to an Indian. 
The weather was widely clearing up but was far from settled. During this night a tremendous storm burst overhead. As usual every element combined its rage. The cabin was every minute illumined with a blaze of light, the thunder shook heaven and earth, the wind cried out, and the rain poured on the roof passing thro the shingles as thro a sieve. I never before witnessed a storm which was too awful and terrific to admire. Altho I was never disposed to trouble myself about contingencies over which I had no control, it appeared to me very doubtful whether all of us would see the morning. . . .
In the morning all was again serene. The gullies in the road were the only trace of the storm. It had only reached a few miles and I was soon on a dusty road. I rode 24 miles to breakfast and stopped at a very decent house kept by respectable civil people. I had made up my mind to endure the worst and it was no little gratification to find myself thus far agreably disappointed. This was my experience as I proceeded and throughout my journey in this state. Because it is the youngest and the most remote state in the Union I had expected to find its inhabitants of the lowest and most brutal class. On the contrary I found them pre eminently superior to the agricultural communities of the other Western states. This a little reflection on their present circumstances would have taught me to expect. It is a good emanating from deep evil. It is an effect of slavery which was unhappily suffered in this state. Abolition was carried only by a small majority and would have been lost had not the United States made freedom an indispensable qualification for Missouri’s admission as an independent state of the Union. With a few exceptions therefore the agriculturalists of this state are not dependant on their own labour for support and have consequently greater leisure. . . . Here I found them generally disposed to render any attentions which a traveller requires but in the other Western States and all remote places they seem sadly ignorant of the distinction between civility and servility and are ever infear of compromising their independence. They seldom proffer assistance and attention and confer it reluctantly.
The new inhabitants of Missouri have principally emigrated from Kentucky and Virginia. They seem quite a different race from Americans in general, stout as well as tall, florid complexions, light hair and eyes, a good natural-looking people. I felt confident I had met my own countrymen and women but I was mistaken. The majority are of Irish descent.
I rode this day 54 miles stopping soon after dark within twelve miles of the river. The latter part of the way I found very unpleasant travelling. My horse had literally to wade through the mire. Nothing is more dismal than riding after dark and in the wet on the low ground in the course of the large rivers. Everything is hushed as in death save the hosts of frogs, whose hoarse and sepulchral tones rise eternally in one monstrous moan. Every splash reminds you that a swamp is on the other side and you shudder involuntarily expecting an ague. The rain poured in torrents thro the night and continued without ceasing until 8 or 9 o’clock in the morning.
The owner of the house at which I stopped was very uneasy fearing that a mad dog, which had recently passed thro the country, might have bitten his dogs. This naturally led to remarks on the best mode of treating hydrophobia. He told me of a most singular application, a kind of pebble called by the people a mad stone. Placed in contact with a wound it would adhere until all the poison was withdrawn or until fully saturated. It was applied by the country people to snake and mad dog bites. I was rather incredulous but he gave me the names of three people in a village who had been bit by a mad dog and to which stones were now adhering. He also requested me to call on a man living 3 miles from his house on my road who had one.
There was also another remedy in which he had great faith and which I suspect he could resort to with much satisfaction, viz a quart of whiskey, which, when poison has been imbibed into the system, will not produce intoxication but expend its strength in counteracting the poison.
As there was every prospect of a rainy day I took advantage of the first remission to proceed on my journey, fully intending to call and see the mad stone and if possible procure it, but before I reached the house it again rained so heavily that I was not inclined to leave my saddle unnecessarily and therefore passed by without stopping.
I had a most unpleasant ride to the river, crossing about noon to Jefferson City on the opposite side. The boat or float is rowed by two negroes, the owner steering it. Notwithstanding the distance which they tow upstream the current carries them as far below on the opposite side, when they again tow her up to the landing.
 
 
  
ACROSS THE PRAIRIES TO LEXINGTON
 
Decides to continue journey westward to the Kanzas—Continues to meet with civility—Puts his foot in it at the doctors—Inspects salt springs—Finds prairie monotonous—Has breakfast at Lexington.
 
Jefferson City is the seat of government of the state. It contains two wretched taverns, a few stores, a blacksmith’s shop and a full proportion of lawyers and all that numerous class who will live by any means with which indolence is compatible. I had an introductory letter to the Governor, Mr. Miller, to another gentleman, a surveyor, and to Judge Tompkins, who resided a mile or two from town and at whose house I intended to stay the night. I was however disappointed on finding the Governor and the Judge were both from home. The weather being wet I was fain to stay until morning in the city, at a tavern to which little of the agreable appertained and which the presence of a set of low drunken pedlars rendered peculiarly uninviting. However I availed myself of my only resource, the one of the trio to whom I had introductions being at home. I drank tea and spent the evening at his home, finding him an intelligent man.
It was my intention either to have left at this place the inhabited country along the course of the river and cross the country in a south westerly direction to the Osaga nation, a journey of 300 miles, sleeping out at night except at a missionary station which was on my way, or else to pass due west thro the State to the Kanzas and thence south to the Osaga. The account given me by the express of the state of the prairies and rivers on the former course determined me to pursue the latter.
Accordingly on the morning of first day, the 6th of 6 month, I rode 16 miles to Marion before breakfast and then 30 to Boonville, a small town on the Missouri River. In this days journey I passed nearly all the way along a bridle path thro the forest. . . . I found it much better travelling on the (south) side of the river, the land being high and undulating and the soil gravely. A little farther from the river is the prairie which extends uninterruptedly to the Osaga River which joins the Missouri a few miles below Jefferson. I met a few travellers and overtook one.
I reached Boonville before sunset, expecting to have found a much larger town. Immediately opposite, in Howard County, is Franklin, a place of more business. In America I think a traveller would consider the population of the towns and the number of shops are out of proportion to the population of the country, at least so it has always appeared to me. In this state however I found the reverse, the population being principally This is a grazing and rearing country for stock of all kinds and the corn is driven away in the form of fat on the animals backs. It was quite a relief to find a people not eternally trading from morning to night and by no means a disadvantage in its effect on character as I continued to meet with instances of civility and good feeling. Three persons during this days journey actually walked a short distance with me to point out the right track. All the inhabitants manifested that curiosity which arises from the circumstances of the population being scattered and continually moving from the place of their birth. In the old states this trait has largely disappeared. Every stranger they naturally hope comes from their native place. agricultural. 
Tho I find they generally know me to be a European they scarcely believe that I am an Englishman, telling me they never heard anyone from the old country speak English as I do. They generally take me to be a countryman of Prince Wurttemburg who was the last foreigner they had probably seen. (Prince Paul Wilhelm of Wurttemburg made a tour in this territory earlier in the year.)  They tell me a number of little anecdotes of him and all consider him a most singular man. They are very curious to find out his motive, as well as my own, of visiting the Indian Country and are evidently not a little jealous.
In the morning I left Boonville and continued my journey on the same side of the river. The number of roads bearing pretty much in one direction rather puzzled me and by following a wrong one I increased my morning’s ride 5 miles, having to return in order to cross the La Mine River. 18 miles from Boonville resides a Dr. Sappleton, where I had been recommended to get breakfast, understanding from my adviser that he kept a house of entertainment. On arriving there I found the house and grounds so superior to the generality that I suspected I had been misinformed. In spite of a 23 mile ride I felt rather reluctant to enter it as a tavern. I enquired of rather a pretty-looking girl who came to the door whether I could have breakfast and, on her replying in the affirmative, enquired for someone to take my horse. Having seen him properly cared for I made myself at home at my inn by calling for water and pen and ink. In due time I was summoned to breakfast which as usual I did justice to. I enquired for the doctor and found he was from home. I rested myself to noon and prior to starting enquired what I had to pay and was mortified not a little on being informed rather shortly that they did not keep a house of entertainment. I never apologised so much in my life but it was all thrown away. Miss told me very coldly that it was no matter.
 I was now on an immense tract of upland Prairie in Saline County, so called from the number of springs impregnated with salt. To one of these, called Jones Old Lick, I had to get that night it being the first forest settlement in that direction and 18 miles distant. I followed a track which appeared to bear the right course and as near as I could judge was the one I had been directed to pursue. After riding about 15 miles in 3 hours I met a man and woman on horseback, of whom, on enquiring the route, I found I was within a few miles of Warden’s Salt Works and ten miles south of Jones’s. I had got so far that they advised me to proceed to the Salt Works, which I did and stopped a short time to see them.
Warden’s was first worked about 15 years ago and subsequently abandoned till about 5 years ago when the proprietor resumed operations and now evaporates about 6000 bushels per annum. Ten miles further in the same course is another and larger salt manufactory and at the same distance are the old salt springs which I had missed but which I reached before sunset, having ridden 50 miles on a very hot day.
I never till today felt the solitude of nature painful. The novel sensation naturally directed me to the cause and to examine more minutely my feelings. I love to ascend the highest peak of the mountains, where the eagle rarely mounts, and to feel that I am alone. Every feeling and thought then becomes concentrated, intense, absorbing, and induces that state of feeling which is silent worship. But amidst the prairie I tried in vain. I looked around, 1 felt that I was alone, not a habitation nor a living creature could I see, all was beautiful—but uniform. No one object predominates sufficiently above others to arrest the attention.
I was steering by compass with no certainty of reaching my objective and the eye ever glanced restlessly along the horizon. About halfway between the two salt springs I passed a house but could not find the inhabitants.
I was particularly desirous of seeing the Jones Salt Springs as they are remarkable for their depth and the volume of water which bursts up, as well as the quantity of saline. There are three kinds within a furlong. One is said to be unfathomable, one is 45 ft. deep, and the third not very deep. The flow from either would form a considerable stream. They flow into a rather stagnant saline marsh on which there is an abundance of duck and other waterfowl. The water at the spring head resembles lime water. Agitated by the decomposition of hot lime a powerful gas escapes. Being ignorant of its properties I hesitated a little whether to venture on. However having set my mind on a dip I jumped in the principal spring and swam for a short time. It almost prickled me and made my lips smart. Where the water had fallen a little since the late rain the grass was encrusted with salt which I could collect in my hands.
The cabin I staid in was truly wretched but there was no other for 15 miles and my horse had done a good day’s work and could sup as well here as elsewhere.
A very speculative gent, who has a very good house and farm in this country near the Missouri, is going to stock one of these salt ponds with live oysters. It is very probable that they will live but I question whether they will propagate.
The unseasonable continuance of wet weather has retarded the planting of corn and from the same cause my horse has hitherto escaped the tormenting Prairie Fly, which appear in great numbers after a little warm weather. They light in swarms on an animal and are so greedy of blood that a fretful horse is frequently killed on the road by exhaustion. The countrymen foretell the same fate for me before I return from Indian country.
The weather changed suddenly in the night and when I started again in the morning it almost froze. I pursued my way over the prairie, riding 20 miles to the first house, at which I found decent people and got a very complete breakfast. Afterwards I rode 15 miles further to Lexington, a small town within 6 miles of the Missouri River.
When I stopped for breakfast I entered a wooded country and afterwards on that days ride passed over no more prairie. The country for some twelve miles round the town is very beautiful and pretty thickly settled. On entering Lexington I made a stop opposite the court house to reconnoitre two taverns which were externally so unpromising that I considered it very desirable to get at the best. Practice has made me somewhat of a connoisseur at sight of the respective merits of such places and in this instance I did not err. I found the house I went to far more comfortable than I had anticipated.
Two doctors, as many more lawyers, three or four merchants, a few other professional men, with a blacksmith, comprise nearly the population of Lexington. A very fine dark brown mare and a handsome brace of hounds, the property of one of the store keepers, were the only objects I saw to admire unless it was an eccentric Yankee doctor, who, on account of his assurance, was deputed by the rest of the population to ascertain what country I was from. He tried to effect his point with much tact, but, finding I would not be pumped, he resorted, as a forlorn hope, to candour and told me that he was considered to possess great discrimination of character and consequently his opinion had been asked respecting me, that they all differed in opinion. He guessed me to be an Englishman and therefore had introduced himself rather inquisitively. Of course I had no longer any objection to satisfy him and his self sufficiency was not a little flattered. . . .
 





AN INDIAN AGENCY ON THE FRONTIER
 
Swims his horse across a river—At Agency annuities are distributed to Indians and traders booths very busy—Rides on with an empty stomach.
 
I left Lexington about noon on the 10th of 6th month and rode 40 miles to Independence, another small town and the last American settlement in the State. The road was circuitous, for the first ten miles receding from the river. The first and last part of the distance I rode thro was forest, the intermediate, about 24 miles, over the Prairie. About half way I stopped my horse, hobbled him and let him graze for about an hour. Laying down myself I enjoyed a refreshing siesta, afterwards proceeding on my journey. I reached Independence by sunset.
This little settlement is about the size of Lexington but can boast of a much better tavern. More trade is also carried on here being the nearest settlement to the boundary line and consequently frequented by the different tribes of Indians who are living on the western side of the boundary.
I was informed that several remnants of tribes, whose former lands within the United States had been purchased by the Government and exchanged for the tracts which they now possess, were assembled to receive their annuities at Captain Vashien’s Agency about 15 miles distant. Of course I felt gratified at so unlooked for an opportunity of seeing them collectively. The distribution commenced on the morning of this day and was to be completed on the following. The traders from all adjacent parts congregate to pocket the ready and those of this settlement were forwarding this night a further supply of goods.
Knowing that I must swim the Great Bikee river in order to get there I should have preferred accompanying the carts that I might profit by their knowledge of the ford, but to preserve the strength and spirit of my horse was an object to which all others were of secondary importance. As he had carried me already this day 45 miles and was now fed and boarded it was out of the question to proceed further. By remaining until morning I did not nevertheless forego every advantage which company would have afforded as the tracks of their wheels remained and were sufficient to direct me.
At the river, which was about half way, I found a clumsy, frail, waterlogged little raft which floated rather below than on the surface. It was fortunately secured to a stake in the bank on my side of the river. Having fastened my horse to a tree I pulled myself across on this raft carrying at the same time my saddle, saddle bags, etc. Leaving them with my clothes on the opposite side I returned by the same means and swam my horse over without difficulty. I quite enjoyed the variety necessity imposed.
This river forms the only boundary of the State; beyond, no white resides who is not in the employ of the United States Government or authorised by it for the purposes of trade. At every agency there are an agent and sub agent, interpreter and mechanics. At this one there are three houses. At a short distance from this the traders had pitched their booths. Having an introductory letter to one of them named Christian, from a distant relative of his, a gentleman of St. Louis, I went immediately to the spot and presented it to him.
I found a motley crowd of Indians, squaws, and papooses within and about the booths. This spectacle was of course interesting to me for its novelty and the infinite variety of age, condition and character. The extravagantly fantastic costumes highly amused and amazed me. My first impressions were of the ludicrous, but after closer observation of the deportment of the Indians and particularly of the manner in which the traders disposed of their trumpery in exchange for the good silver dollars but just received from the agents, the first impression was quickly dissipated and succeeded by one far different, pity for the victims and detestation of the spoiler.
Each trader has in his interest one or more Indians in whose judgement and integrity he knows the rest have confidence or whose influence, on whatever it may rest, he knows to be great. It may be imagined that the trader has no difficulty in making the influence of these subservient to his own interest by a secret distribution to the most influential of the forbidden spirit. The object is quietly and quickly effected under a fair show and the villain pockets his guilty gain. Competition will sometimes, and did in this case, frustrate their designs and the Indians, thanks to it and not to principal, got value of their money in the useless finery and trinkets for which their natural taste had preference. This trait of natural character they still possess, heightened by the circumstances which have conduced to their degradation. Ever fond, they are becoming yet fonder, of feathered fopperies. Soldiers’ plumes, silver bracelets for the arms and bands for the hat, bright coloured cloths, handkerchiefs, and sashes are most in request, with rings, bracelets, brooches. Some have the good sense to purchase blankets, saddles and bridles and guns.
The practice of the United States in allowing the traders to assemble on the spot and at the same time at which the annuities are paid is discreditable. If the objection was only ideal, arising from delicacy of feeling which would revolt from the idea of being in any way a party to depriving them of what they are hardly possessed of, it would be sufficient ground, but there is another and more valid objection to the present practice in its perpetuating that ignorance of the value of money evinced by all Indians.
I soon found or felt that I was an unwelcome visitor and, altho coldly invited by Christian to go to his house that evening and which I had quite depended on doing, I preferred proceeding to the Kanzas that evening. Excepting a few crackers which I ate, neither myself nor horse had broken our fast that day. In addition I was without a guide and almost without directions and that little misled me.
I had been introduced to the sub agent who, brute-like, never proffered me the necessaries of life which in any other uncivilised country, tho less savage, the inhabitants are wont to do. The agent was by report a very different character, a religious man, but he was so closely occupied that, having no introduction, I did not like to intrude on him although it would have been interesting to me to have become acquainted with one of his character who has so long resided among the Indians. At the time I bitterly felt the neglect and was never before so disgusted with human nature, but perhaps I judged hardly imputing to ill feeling what originated from ignorance and bad manners. But I had passed beyond civilisation and was about to prosecute my journey further in a country with only a compass to direct me. Uncertain of procuring food I was consequently the more dependant on assistance from the few whites who were acquainted with the country. Being alone the journey was also somewhat dangerous tho much less so than people represent it. However pride as ever in me is all powerful and rather than have craved assistance from those who would not bid me welcome, I would tread again and again the very “steps of fate”. In this mood I mounted and was soon again alone in the solitude of prairies.
 
 
 
CROSSES THE KANZAS RIVER
 
When he gets to the river after losing his way in the dusk there is no ferry boat— Spends the night in an Indian village—Finally crosses Kanzas River in a canoe, the horse swimming at his side.
 
After riding a few miles I met a man from whom I enquired the course to the Kanzas Ferry. It was fortunate for me that we happened to meet just then being close to the spot at which the ferry track turned off and I should otherwise have continued on the same track and been benighted on the prairies, it being the main one and, as he informed me, the Santa Fe track.

I shortly reached a large Indian village in which Shaunees, Miamees, Kickapouse, and Delawares are associated together. I stopped at the Chief’s Lodge to enquire the way and, finding he had plenty of corn, stopped about an hour to feed my horse who had fasted all that day and would have in all probability short allowance that night. These Indians have a blacksmith residing near their village, the man I had just met. At the expense of the U.S. Government he makes agricultural implements and tools for them but his services are not much in requisition owing to the unconquerable dislike of the Indians to regular labour. But from the number of horses that I saw shod he must be pretty actively engaged in that work. The Indians of this settlement and of several neighbouring ones possess some thousand horses, also cattle and poultry. The former are small generally, from 13 to l4½ hands in height, strong, hardy, and active. Had I had occasion to purchase I could have selected a pair of very superior cobs for 50 dollars.
The number of tracks worn on the prairie by the cattle puzzled me and rendered it very difficult to keep on the right one. In fact I soon deviated tho still bearing near the right course. It was only 4 miles from the village to the river and, anticipating no difficulty in reaching it, I had remained until an hour of sunset. Nearly the whole distance approaching the river I passed thro a forest which skirts it on either side and which became thicker and darker as I rode on. It seemed to me that I had ridden more than the distance and I still kept on and without catching a glimpse of the water or anything that indicated its course. At last I saw before me an enclosed piece of ground and presently heard dogs barking.
On getting to the spot I found an Indian laying on a kind of hammock over which a shed was propped up. The dogs woke him as I approached and he sat up. Beside him was his rifle, underneath a small fire and kettle, his horse tethered close by. He appeared on waking up to be suddenly seized with a violent toothache and I suppose he was little pleased at my disturbing him. He could not speak English but I made him comprehend where I wished to go. I endeavoured to persuade him to accompany me but he would only point in the direction I was to pursue.
In a few minutes I got to the river bottom in a bed of nettles above the horse’s girths which quite concealed the faint track I attempted to follow and which I was soon unable to trace. I again returned to the Indian and after earnest and obstinate expostulation he jumped down and saddled his horse and rode about a quarter of a mile before me in complete silence. Then coming at right angles on another track he pointed it to me and returned. He did it with such an ill grace, rather like the unjust judge, on account of my importunity, that I gave him nothing.
Following the path he pointed out for about ½ a mile I came to a landing on the bank of the river. Here, according to the traders information, I should find an Indian on the opposite side to ferry me across and with whom I had intended remaining till morning. For half an hour I looked and listened wishfully enough and as keenly as an Indian. The prospect of stopping in that low wet spot, with no company but wolves and panthers and innumerable mosquitoes, exciting my faculties but in vain, no boat could I see nor any living creature nor sign of habitation, and half irritated at hearing only my own voice till hoarse, sent back as if in mockery from the opposite bank, I at last turned to return to the Indian village. Rather bitter were my reflections on the heartless trader who I thought had designedly deceived me.
As I pursued the gloomy and uncertain path it served however to distract my thoughts from the disagreable contingency of losing my way. Almost without caring on that score I rode on and reached by a direct route the village. The Indians were rather surprised to see me return but were willing to provide as far as was in their power for my horse and self. The horse fared well enough but my own fare was very sorry, a draught of milk and corn bread so dry that, altho I had scarcely broke my fast that day, I could swallow but very little of it. The novelty of the quarters interested me enough to allay hunger, at least with the assistance of cigars. Many of the Indians smoked a short time very quietly. There was one drunken fellow who was rather troublesome. He was a Shaunee and with a party of friends had been drinking steadily for 3 weeks. A day or two before he had stabbed one of them. He could swear very well and speak a came in and little English besides.
In the morning I took a little corn bread and milk and gave the squaw who had prepared it a looking glass. . . . I left for the river with a guide who was to take me to Christian’s trading house if again unsuccessful at finding the Indian at the ferry. He took me to the precise spot at which I had been the preceding evening but after calling and discharging his gun twice we relinquished all idea of getting over there and then rode to the trading house, three miles below, through such a forest and nettle beds that I could never have got thro myself and which my horse had great difficulty in doing.
The traders assistant had just returned from the agency and complained that all their men were temporarily absent, taking advantage of his absence to indulge in a drinking party, for which they select some very retired part of the forest and quietly enjoy the pleasure of keeping drunk for a few days, as long as the spirit lasts. He did not offer me any food and I would not be indebted to him by asking for it.
A half bred Indian then paddled me across the river leading my horse swimming by the side. The Kanzas is here about 1½ furlongs in width and the current swift and strong. The exertion of swimming it made my horse roar loudly.
 
 
  
RETURN ACROSS THE PRAIRIES TO ST. LOUIS
 
Visits Leavenworth Cantonment and decides to return to St. Louis having been invited to go to Grand Council of Indians at Prairie du Chien in Wisconsin, 1000 miles up the Mississippi—The journey across the prairies takes a week—Plagued by flies.
 
My difficulties were not at an end here for I now had to make my way thro the forest in the valley of the river for three miles before I should gain the track on the opposite side. There was a great possibility of crossing it unawares. After riding, as I judged by the lapse of time, about five miles through and over all manner of obstacles, I was compelled to give up the quest and return to the spot at which I had landed, for a guide. It was oppressively hot and I had had little food for the last 40 hours. I had begun to feel a little down. Fortunately however on my return I found the half bred Indian and another man already mounted and about to start for the Kanzas village, 40 miles west. The other man, a native of Canada, was an interpreter. They offered to point out the track I had been in quest of but they strongly advised me not to pursue it but rather to go all the way with them. Or, if I was determined, to go first to the Cantonment Leavenworth, accompanying them the first twelve miles until we were clear of the forest and should have gained the open prairie. The interpreter was a lively fellow and both were in high spirits having already discussed as a preparation for the journey a half bottle of whiskey and the remainder was disposed of before we parted. Having no bitters, an essential article in America, they substituted in its stead the root of the Sassafrage, which improved the flavour to my palate but without affording much temptation to be guilty of excess.
When we got fairly into the prairie country they pointed out a singular eminence which in this part of the country is called a knob. It was about 15 miles distant and from it I might see the cantonment five miles away. They would have persuaded me to accompany them but having an introduction to Major Dougherty, an Indian Agent at the Cantonment, I preferred going there first, hoping by advice and other assistance to prosecute my journey amongst the Indian nation with greater ease.
As I pursued my course over the prairie natural objects presented themselves to enliven the journey and afford a pleasing relief. Sometimes a timid deer would burst from the high grass near a spring or rivulet and continue in sight for miles bounding lightly and gracefully over the prairie. An abundance of large grouse, or prairie hens, continually rose. I also saw large whooping cranes and caught two of their young, one scarcely fledged. The ponds and rivulets in this country everywhere abound with shells, very rich of pearl and very fine for polishing. I picked up one or two as a momento of my journey.
On arriving at the Cantonment I was disappointed at finding the Major was absent but I presented my certificate of character to his consort, as Americans style their wives, and was politely received and introduced to the Commanding Officer. Mr. Dougherty had just left for St. Louis taking in keel boats a company of Indians of different tribes to proceed from thence to the Great Council at Prairie du Chien.
In the last days journey the prairie flies had been troublesome enough to open my mind to conviction of what I had been repeatedly assured, that they would shortly become very formidable.
The steamboat which left St. Louis 6 days before me only arrived that morning. The navigation of the river is rendered difficult by the force of the current as well as the number of snags and dangers obliging them to lay by at night. They were frequently compelled to attach a cable to a tree in advance and draw her up with all hands at the capstan. She brought several ladies and officers to the station, and supplies in general, the landing of which quite enlivened the station.
There were here a great number of Sacs, Foxes, Trawneys, Otters and other Indians most of whom had accompanied thus far their deputations to the Treaty. Many of the Trawneys, who reside only about 20 miles distant, had assembled near the arrival of the boat with which they were evidently much interested.
Colonel M’s invitation to me to accompany them to the Treaty (at Prairie du Chien) un-doubtedly had a decided influence in deciding me to give up my contemplated journey to the South West.
Major Riley, the Commanding Officer, offered to provide me with a guide to the Kanzas Agency and assured me of procuring one from thence to the Osaga on my contemplated route but I had now determined to return with all expedition to St. Louis.
I left the following afternoon crossing the river in the ferry boat belonging to the station. I found that under the influence of disappointment I had judged too hardly of the trader who directed me to the Kanzas Ferry. A boat was back there and an Indian appointed to attend for the convenience of the garrison. It had been very recently raised from the bottom having been sunk by a sudden fresh. From the same cause it had again sunk and they had not been apprised.
I rode the first afternoon about 32 miles to a little settlement in the forest called Liberty. From thence the next morning I rode before breakfast, or rather without breakfast, 34 miles to Richmond, another settlement. I passed generally outside of the forest which skirts the course and valley of the river. On my left hand, to the northward, was a rich luxuriant prairie country.... I staid the night at Lexington.
Leaving early the following morning for Chariton I rode 45 miles without breaking my fast altho I stopped on the road for five hours to rest my horse and for whom I procured corn and fodder. Strange as it may seem, because the man at whose house I had been advised to stop had recently given up a house of entertainment, he would give me nothing to eat. He possessed horses, cattle, pigs, poultry and corn in abundance. I got into his hay loft and, finding a solitary hens egg, sucked it with a relish heightened by reflection on his stinginess. I afterwards took the further liberty of taking a short nap there.
Then, after paying him for my horse’s provender, I continued my journey along the interminable prairies to the next house. I met a party of settlers on the way, also some people who had been cutting the blue grass which grows on the low land and was then gone to seed. It is valuable as a winter grass vegetating luxuriantly when other grasses are withered. . . I was surprised to find most of the varieties of flowers which I had observed two months before in the Floridas. It shows that climate does not necessarily influence the natural productions of a country.
Every succeeding day the prairie flies were becoming more numerous. My horse this day had escaped pretty well, his colour and thick hide in his favour, but a light grey horse belonging to a man who staid that night at the same house was quite discoloured with bloody streaks. I had frequently heard the people say that the flies would light on a grey or light coloured horse in greater numbers. Riding in company with this man the next morning I had an opportunity of observing this. His horse certainly had double the number and every bight stained his coat red. My companion was a doctor of Chariton, very talkative and more sensible and polished than some of the country practitioners in this country. . . .
I crossed into Chariton, stopping at the town, so-called, for breakfast. This settlement is very small but is the largest, if not the only one in the County. Some old families have come back into the interior and settled in it. . . . The next county, Howard, is the smallest but the most cultivated and populated in the State, the farm houses quite numerous, well built and surrounded with out houses, orchards and gardens. At Fayette, the largest town in the interior of the State, I stopped to rest my horse and then rode twelve miles further in the evening, passing on the road a salt works.
The next morning I started early intending to ride a hard days journey over a prairie country very partially inhabited. I rode 25 miles to a house at the edge of the Grand Prairie. Here the flies were very numerous and I remained until 4 o’clock in order to avoid them as much as possible. The owner of the house told me that a man lost two mules last summer in travelling across the Prairie. He was an intelligent old man and had been a magistrate in Kentucky but was reduced in circumstances by a long and severe illness which deprived him of the power of exertion. Prince Paul of Wurttemburg had stopped a night at the house and amused and entertained the old man exceedingly. I rode 35 miles further that day getting by 11 o’clock to a house I staid at on my way to Jefferson City. This was pretty good work on a very hot day.
Having got to a very comfortable house I remained until the afternoon of the next day. I found several books to amuse myself with, among others to my surprise Volney’s (French philosopher and member of National Assembly at the time of the Revolution.)  Ruins. Wishing to know whether or no any pains had been taken to circulate generally works of this character I enquired of my host how he had come by it. He told me that he had enquired at a book store for a book as a reading book, requesting them to select the most suitable. This was given him as the best. He then knew nothing to the contrary but having since read it, he considered it ought to be burnt. Thinking it unsuitable for a house generally resorted to by travellers and doubting whether it would be consigned to the flames, I gave him ¼ of a dollar for it. We were however some time trading, he being very desirous of getting cost price for it.
Leaving in the afternoon I rode 24 miles that evening and got well drenched with rain during a tremendous thunderstorm, a “tempest breathing fire”. Staid the night at a house I had been at before, rode the next morning 25 miles to the house of my New England friends, thence on to the house at which I stopped the first night after leaving St. Louis.
The next day, the 19th of 6 month, I reached St. Louis having been absent 17 days and travelled 750 miles.
 
 

UP THE MISSISSIPI TO MINNESOTA
 
By steamboat up the Mississippi as far as St. Peters, Minnesota, felling timber for fuel—Mosquitoes prevent sleep so gentlemen go ashore and serenade the ladies with violin and flute—Expedition to Falls of St. Anthony—On 4 July boat returned down river—Legend of the Lover’s Leap—Rattle snake killed—False Alarm of Attack on Sioux Indians—Boat arrives at Prairie du Chien, Wisconsin.
 
Above Galena the scenery is beautiful and above Prairie du Chien it is not devoid of grandeur. The hills are lofty and less wooded. Rugged projecting rocks are ranged along the ridge, each one detached and of remarkable formation. Frequently one might mistake them seen at a distance for a village. Between the river and the foothills the scenery reminds one of the neighbourhood of Glastonbury and some other parts of Somersetshire. . . .
We were obliged to land and fell the timber for our fuel, there being no wood yards. This reminded us that we were indeed in the wilds of Nature. The stop was comparatively short as we had the assistance of the troops who in that country are obliged to make themselves useful in every way and on every occasion.
In the afternoon we stopped at an old trading station to pull down the houses for fuel but found behind them the remains of an old Indian stockade from which we obtained better fuel and with less labour. Here we found the remains of an Indian child suspended, after their practice, between poles. . . . The same afternoon we saw a few Winnebogas, and a large encampment of Sioux put off to us and boarded. A few of them walked direct through the boat without asking anybody or anything. On passing the cabins they shook hands with General Clark’s son whom they recognised by his having red hair as the son of their red haired father at St. Louis. They went into his cabin and seated themselves. They brought two haunches of venison and received some bread and whiskey in return. They had been very successful in hunting and had an abundance of meat and skins. These occasional encounters with the Indians give life to our excursion. We found that a great number were going down to the Council.
On the morning of the 3rd of 7th month we lay to for some time at the further end of Lake Peppin, a fine expanse of water about 20 miles in length. Its beauty was then enhanced, burnished, by the rosy fingered daughter of morning. Continuing our course we reached St. Peters about sunset and glad we were to get once more on land. During the day we had taken onboard a Mr. M, one of the Sioux agents who was on his way to the Council, but becoming indisposed he remained behind his party and preferred remaining with us, to go down in the boat. He took us to his house and enlivened us with hospitality. His neighbour and fellow agent, Mr. Taliafero had gone down with the party of Indians. Mr. Clark and family being intimately acquainted with Mrs. T we had social entertainment at the house of the latter. During the evening our party was augmented by visits from the ladies and officers of the garrison. Before parting arrangements were made for calling into service all the locomotion procurable to convey a numerous party to the Falls of St. Anthony. The Count and I then returned to the boat, making on the road a short visit to the Commanding Officer, Captain Gale.
The boat, they told us, was full of mosquitoes and it was impossible to sleep. We were disposed to make light of the annoyance and turned in. I was quickly satisfied that it would not do and, turning out again, took up my position under the table, nor remained there long but then tried the guard deck outside the cabin, hoping it would be cool enough to lie with my face covered. Even more mosquitoes I found there. The outcry of my friends who had hitherto remained in their berths determined us to abandon all thought of sleep. As we were due to move at an early hour we kept ourselves awake over a few bottles of claret. When they were emptied we sallied out with a violin and a flute and, going up the hill, serenaded the ladies. On our return, hard by a blazing fire on the bank, we sat around it until day dawned and the reveille beat in the garrison.
(A few words illegible) . . . . on getting up the hill we found all the party ready. Several of the ladies preferred riding on horseback. . . . We were on a fine hilly prairie and the freshness of the morning was quite exhilarating. After a few miles we came to the farm and garden which supplies the garrison with vegetables. The crops appeared good particularly the potatoes. Half way we crossed a beautiful rivulet which flows over a pebbly bottom and is precipitated over a projecting ledge of rock in one fine unbroken sheet to the depth of about 40 feet.
At the Falls of St. Anthony the Mississippi is very wide. A short distance above is an island where both branches unite in a rapid and the waters are hurled over the rocks, torn and agitated increasingly. The Falls I should think do not average more than 20 ft. . . . The rocks are very massive and from the irregularity of their disposition give a very wild and almost chaotic aspect to the scene. I went some distance below on the bank of the river to get the most advantageous view. . . . On the preceding day we had all grumbled at the impatience of our Captain to return and had determined, whatever might be the consequences, not to return by the appointed hour. But my companions’ curiosity was soon satiated, the object with them being, as with most people, just to be able to say that they had visited the spot, and, on my regaining the point at which I had left them, I found them all gone.
There is a good beaten track to the Falls at which are erected Grist and Saw Mills for the use of the garrison. We were to have returned home by a different route in order to see several lakes around which it is represented that the scenery is very beautiful. This was however abandoned on account of the heat, the sun, or some such pretext and hurrying back by the same route we got (back) 2 hours before the time mentioned by our Captain. . . .
The fort or barracks of St. Peter’s has a commanding situation and is a substantial and commodious structure of stone, very preferable in my taste to Prairie du Chien as a station. Besides the officers attached, many of whom are married, the Indian agents reside within sight and about the same distance in another direction is a trading establishment so that there is some society. About 4 companies of troops were then stationed there.
We were shown at different quarters some very ingenious and tasteful specimens of Indian work. The finest was work done with the porcupine quill by Chipperary squaws. Several of the ladies had been practising and their work surpassed the original in beauty and fineness, particularly in the pattern. There were several Indians about the houses, such as have become old acquaintances and almost dependants, visiting the houses without ceremony.
It was the 4th of July. At one o’clock a salute was to be fired. . . . We went onboard a little before noon and commemorated the event with our friends over three bottles of as fine champagne as I ever wish to taste. As usual we had levied from the Quartermaster a supply of ice, vegetables, and meat. . . . The ice throughout our trip has been our greatest luxury and consumption of it most lavish. The warmth of the weather was oppressive onboard and had a disposition to produce extreme languor and lassitude. We stopped a few miles below to take in a supply of wood which part of the crew had been despatched before to procure. We were detained nearly two hours but reached Lake Peppin in time to see it to great advantage. The evening was unusually resplendent. The fiery streaks of the setting sun and the light of an almost full moon illumined, as if contending for mastery, the extremity of the lake.
There is one bold point of rock called the Lovers Leap. The Broken Heart would have been more appropriate. The incident derives from Indian tradition. A Sioux girl, presumably loving and beloved by a man of her own tribe, is given or sold by her father as wife to a trader. He had taken a gun for her. From the point of this rock, to which one day she had mournfully wandered, she discerned the trader and, watching him approach for some time, cast herself from the rock, thus heroically maintaining that freedom of spirit which can never be bound by arbitrary bonds.
We stopped the following morning to cut more wood. After the boat was moored a vexatious accident occurred in the breaking of the pendulum of the engine, an injury difficult to repair and which detained us on a low wet shore for 10 hours. Whilst lying here a large rattle snake swam across the river steering directly against the boat. Coming within reach he received a heavy blow on the head which half stunned him and curling himself up he floated away with the current. The boat was put off and one of the men, having struck him repeatedly with the oar, hoisted him above water and brought him to land. He was terribly savage and altho wounded in many places made a desperate fight. The people were as frightened as children and when his head was cut off scarcely the less so. Someone forestalled me in procuring the rattle and it was with difficulty I could prevent their burying the head from which I extracted the fangs and teeth. It retained for half an hour a faint life.... Before leaving a young one crossed in the same direction and was also killed. They are said to abound along the course of the river. . . .
The machinery being again in order we started about 6 in the evening. The evening was again beautiful and we felt animated with fresh vigour and livelier spirits at the prospect of escaping the close confinement and oppressive atmosphere of a steamboat.
About 10 o’clock, when distant 24 miles from Prairie du Chien we discerned numerous fires on the bank which we knew was an encampment of Sioux Indians who had left St. Peters before our arrival with their agent, Major Taliafero, on their way to the Council and whom we expected to overtake and should have done so but for the accident which occurred in the morning. Their fires extended for nearly a mile and as we passed we hailed them and were greeted with their shrill cry. At the last fire were the agent and his men who posted us with the exciting information that he was about to be attacked by a war party of Sacs and Foxes from the other side and requesting that application might be made immediately on our arrival to the Commanding Officer for 20 or 30 of the troops to return directly in the boat. On hearing this the boat was stopped and the agent came onboard evidently much alarmed not that there was much occasion to apprehend a defeat if the intelligence should prove correct. But the good faith of the United States would be implicated and all confidence on the part of the Sioux be dissipated as they would consider that they had been decoyed by their father purposefully into the hands of their enemies as much so if only an attempt was made as if a fatal reverse should occur. The Sioux Chiefs pressed the agent to go for assistance himself. They were alarmed and insisted on the correctness of the intelligence respecting the enemy just brought by two of their hunters who had been chased on the water by 8 or 9 Indians in canoes, whom they confidently asserted to be Sacs and Foxes.
On arriving at the Prairie an application was made to the officers, and 20 men presently were brought onboard. General Clark laughed at the account and engaged to eat all that might be found, dead or alive. In fact most were of opinion that it was a false alarm but the assistance was willingly afforded in order to restore a more complete confidence. As I was amongst that number I had no hesitation in returning with the volunteer corps on an expedition which would end in no act repugnant to my principles as a Christian. It was the unconscious hope amongst all to witness a regular set-to and however such a lust and disposition may shock those who from natural timidity or self discipline are insensible of such feelings, yet it was not matter of surprise to me. My reason condemned and censured alike the feeling as the action, still I strongly felt the same spirit-stirring impulse. My object however in going onboard was to sleep out the night, having no quarter as yet on land. I turned into my berth and never dreamt or heard of the battle and on waking was informed that the boat was again at Prairie du Chien having met the Indians halfway and returned.
 
 
 
THE GRAND COUNCIL AT PRAIRIE DU CHIEN
 
Indians in war paint at Grand Council where U.S. Government impress need of keeping peace between tribes—Sacs and Foxes hostile to Sioux Indians—Keokuck, brave of the Sacs, very belligerent—Sees blood letting of young Indians.
 
The village looked more cheerful than when we first saw it. Several companies of infantry had arrived in another steamboat from St. Louis and had encamped on the prairie opposite the old fort. In the course of the morning the Sioux came in sight and before landing fired a salute from their canoes. A few hours afterwards a pretty numerous party of Winnebogas came down the river and encamped at the lower edge of the village among the Menominees. They are a very warlike race but friendly to the Sioux and it was a party of them no doubt that the Sioux had mistaken for their enemies. In the afternoon the Sioux left their camp and came down among the Sacs and Foxes. They had spent the morning in decorating themselves for the parade and nothing could be more savage and yet more ludicrous than their appearance. They use a great variety of colours in painting themselves. In their war dress the principal artistry and ornaments are the feathers of the War Eagle, attached as a head dress and to various parts of the body. These floating in the wind when they dance give them a fantastic and fiendish appearance and their yells were in entire accord.
The Sacs and Foxes are much taller and more athletic. They use scarce any colour but vermilion and with this they cover the head and feet and much of the body. Their war dress is more simple and appropriate, particularly the head dress which is made of the tail of a deer. The long hair is stiffened and dyed red and arranged exactly in the form of the Grecian helmet plume. This they attach to the back of the head fastening it to a long plait of their natural hair. The rest of the head is bare, the hair drawn. On their blankets they stain the imprint of the hand and also on their bodies and faces, some in black and others in red colour. The number of these impressions indicates the number of enemies a warrior has killed. A necklace of bears claws and the tails of the racoon and skunk attached to the knee or ankle are also distinctions of a warrior.
The Trawney, Otters, and Mohaws, originally the same tribe, are equally athletic but possess less energy of character. They pay little regard to personal decoration. . . . They have a very manly appearance. Their power is entirely broken, still they are conspicuous for integrity of character and are perhaps the only instances in which moral degradation and worthlessness has not been the consequent of submission. In all the debates of this Council their language and deportment has been that of the Christian, mildly persuading but firmly. They are advocates of peace and harmony. One of them, addressing the Sioux and Sacs, said he would willingly die and divide his body between them if the offering would ensure a lasting peace, but he feared that they would not keep peace. Another began thus: “When I am about to engage in anything I look to the Spirit above which made me, and to the Earth beneath which bears me, and then to you (addressing General Clark) as the third good spirit to direct me. I have followed your counsels since I buried the tomahawk nor has my hand been stained with blood. I am happy. I dwell in security amid the women and children”.
The next morning, the 6th of July, a cannon was fired about 10 o’clock to summon the Indians to Council. The officers of the different companies were in attendance and a guard was stationed in an adjoining shed. The proceedings of this day were confined to announcing the objects of the Council, the wishes of the United States Government and its determination to hold hereafter any of the tribes who should infringe the treaty amenable. Colonel Mor - - - (Full name illegible.)  addressed them. It occupied a long time as it was necessary to interpret it sentence by sentence, in successive turns, to six tribes. The language of the Commissioner was stronger than heretofore but so many treaties had been made and presently broken that the U.S. had determined to act firmly and decisively for the future. The present combination of forces there conduced to intimidate the Indians and convince them of the determination of the Government
On the 7th they again met about the same hour. General Clark then addressed them, recapitulating the objects and instructions of the Commissioner and advising them to listen in their own interest. It was proposed that instead of entering into a warm debate the principal Chiefs of the tribes should meet that evening and endeavour to effect an amicable adjustment amongst themselves and report the result in counsel on the morrow.
The Prince of the Sacs, an hereditary Chief, then spoke briefly. He is a man of good sense and fine feeling and has a remarkably benevolent expression of countenance. On this occasion his manner was not as conciliatory as usual owing no doubt to the influence which Morgan, another Chief, the author of all the disturbance, and Keokuck, the brave of the warriors, exercised. Keokuck was not satisfied with the remarks of his Prince and next came forward to address the Commissioner. The dignity of his carriage as he stepped forward and coldly shook the Commissioner’s hand, the determined air and undaunted bearing with which, pausing for a moment, he seemed to evince his defiance, was calculated to rivet attention. But when he spoke who would believe that he was an unlettered and untutored savage. His remarks were brief and the subject was matter of fact and allowed his imagination no flight. It was the emphatic and energetic tone in which he spoke, combined with an attitude and with action and gesture graceful and commanding. His blanket thrown over the left shoulder and folded round his body was held in his left hand like the Roman toga. His right arm extended and with his shoulder bare, he was quite a model. He called on the Sioux to talk first and state by whose hand or why their last treaty had been broken. He reminded them that for the death of his chiefs and people he knew the compensating value and the only ground on which he would treat with them.
Wabashaw, or the Red Leaf, the principal Chief of the Sioux, then spoke and evinced much greater moderation and more pacific disposition. The Menominee and Winneboga Chiefs were also inclined to peace. Still from the tone of defiance assumed by the Sacs and Foxes, who were really the aggressors, there was little ground to expect that any arrangement would be effected amongst themselves.
If the Sioux had followed their inclinations it would have been to demand the head of Morgan. The subsequent conduct of the Sioux seemed rather to indicate hostility. In the evening they came down in file fully accoutered in all their war dress and arms, yelling and dancing, to the Winneboga Camp. Here they killed a dog and placing his liver and heart on a stake they commenced dancing, gradually approaching the stake and then moving round it. After a few turns the foremost man in the ring bit off half of the reeking liver and the rest yelled and devoured the remainder, endeavouring too to tear it from each other. This is one of their war dances and indicates the ferocity with which they will fight. They sever the heart of an enemy in the same way. On the same spot these fellows had recently mangled with their teeth the heart of a Sac.
Notwithstanding this hostile demonstration we had the pleasure of hearing that the result of the conference among the chiefs and principal wise men, having been assisted by the respective interpreters of the tribes, was an amicable adjustment of differences, or rather a determination to bury the tomahawks and forget and forgive the effusion of blood.
The question of boundaries remained for consideration and was determined on in the next days Council at which the Indians requested the Commissioners to prepare a document containing the articles of treaty. On that day almost all the Chiefs spoke, the Prince of the Sacs first and then Keokuck. The latter as usual was very bold and independant, charging the U.S. agent of the Sioux as being the cause of the rupture and reflecting on the agents in general as a class generally disposed to interfere and muddle unnecessarily in their affairs. At which the Sioux agent particularly and several others were very indignant. They had however no more reason to feel hurt than General Clark himself whom Keokuck indirectly and very unjustly charged with duplicity of conduct and want of faith. The non attendance of the Yangton band of Missouri Sioux to whom 2 months previously General Clark had despatched his own son intending that he should cross the country from the Missouri with them to meet here, was the origin of these remarks. The son arrived here a few days before us accompanied with the agent and a few of the Mohaw tribe having accomplished an arduous journey of 1400 miles in a country in which the sources of subsistence were scarce and precarious. They had been unable to find the Sioux who were scattered and impoverished and unwilling to undertake the journey for fear of the Sacs and Foxes. A clause was on this account introduced into the articles of treaty that a deputation of these Sioux should be brought to St. Louis to meet a deputation of the Sacs and ratify on their part the agreement respecting the boundary line. In the interim the Sacs were cautioned not to hunt on the disputed district.
On the afternoon of the 10th the Indians were again assembled when the articles of treaty were read to them and the consequences of its infraction forcibly impressed on their attention. The paper seemed ridiculous to them and excited much ill timed and unusual levity, but the subsequent remarks awed them and restored gravity. It is however almost impossible for the Chiefs, however sincerely disposed, to prevent the infraction of a treaty amongst a people whose feelings of revenge are implacable and who recognise no difference in circumstance whether blood was spilt in open, premeditated warfare or in a drunken brawl.
On this account the introduction of spirit amongst the Indians is prohibited but without effect as there are everywhere individuals who carry it with them and evade every law. This evening the Winneboga and Menominee were generally drunk, squaws as well as men. It was a disgusting scene, the women almost frantic, screaming and throwing themselves on the ground and tearing the grass and their hair.
Our quarters were very different. The Count, Mr. Hamilton, and I occupied the only spare room in the house at which a public table was provided. Our host however was disposed to make us as comfortable as it was in his power to and his table was very tolerable, cleanliness making amends for other deficiencies. General Clark’s house was quite open house to us and in their society and amongst the officers we passed the time pleasantly.
The native population is principally of French or Canadian extract. The settlement was formed about a century ago by their voyagers and traders. They pursue still the same avocations, neglecting agriculture and horticulture in toto. They are a quiet contented lot. Amongst those who have arrived there from the States and other parts of the world perhaps the majority are an unprincipled and ungovernable class. Their effect on society is apparent in the constant occurrence of quarrels in which the dirk or pistol is commonly used with brutality and ferocity and an entire recklessness of consequences.
On Sunday, the 11th, a Methodist preached and conducted services at a building which had been erected for the service of the Council. He certainly merited approbation as he had walked 40 miles on the previous day. Major C., out of respect, ordered the troops to attend. But for this provision he would have been scant of an audience as the native attendance was very small. The poor man missed the mark for, instead of delivering a sermon or exhortation appropriate to the time and occasion, he gave us an Essay in Western Statistics in order to praise the advantages of emigration to the West. The text from which he enlarged or digressed he quoted from Joshua. It was something to this effect “There remains therefore much land to be possessed”. I quite regretted it as it tended to increase that neglect and derision of all sacred and serious things which already seem to have infatuated their society. . . .
On Monday the 12th the Commissioners again assembled the Indians and proposals were made to them for the purchase of about 18 millions of acres, to be paid for in instalments over ten years, principally in merchandise and agricultural implements, and providing blacksmiths and schoolmasters, amounting on the whole to about 280,000 dollars. The land is principally situated on the Missouri but the purchase will also embrace a belt of landing of about 40 miles width extending from the Missouri to the Mississippi, the object of the Government being to separate the hostile tribes and prevent as much as possible the possibility of their coming in contact. The proportion and allocation of presents to the tribes to be distributed on this occasion was also announced to them. They were to meet the following day and inform the Commissioner of their conclusion. The question will probably start some interesting discussions as Keokuck is very little disposed to swallow as gospel the suggestions of the Government. As there was every probability business would be concluded in a few days, Mr. H. and I preferred leaving the next morning for Galena where remaining until the rest overtake us. We should have an opportunity of seeing the mining district.
I was much amused this morning in visiting, as I do daily, the different encampments of Indians. Near the Sioux camp I observed a party of young men in unusually high spirits and occupied, as I found on approaching them, in having their blood let. I saw 18 of them operated on and never seen it performed more skilfully. The Indian bleeder first filled his mouth with water which he squirted on the arms. The patient then putting his elbow on the ground, he rubbed for a short time the arm above it. He bled them with a . . . . (The Editor could not decipher this word.  Note. Mr. J. Curtis Jnr. Of the Book Press, Williamsburg with the help of the Colonial Williamsburg Foundation has now identified the word as PHLEM or FLEAM, which means LANCET.) stopping it with his knee. They are in the habit of being bled frequently as I found on examining their arms. When they wish to remove blood from the temple or back of the head they adopt a very simple and efficacious method of cupping. I saw an old Winneboga squaw repeatedly operate. She used merely a small buffalo horn, perforated at the point through to the natural cavity of the horn. The large end she applied to the body having first lanced the part with a very bold hand. . . . At the squirt she sucked and drank the blood by horn fulls.
 
 
 
LEAD MINES NEAR GALENA
 
After leaving the Council. goes down the Mississippi to Galena to inspect the lead mines.
 
On the morning of the 13th Mr. Hamilton and I left the Prairie du Chien in the steam boat for Galena intending to remain there until the party over took us. This would allow us time to visit the mines in that neighbourhood. We were less than ten hours, including stoppages, running the 90 miles. The accommodation was very poor and we were well pleased to get on shore. A U.S. officer accompanied us and introduced us at the house of a Mr. and Mrs. G., a very amiable and hospitable pair with whom we were much pleased.
The mineral lands are the property of the United States and individuals are permitted to work them paying about 5 or 6 per cent in lead as rent. Most of it is found near the surface. If they fail of finding a lead at the depth of 3 feet they discontinue digging at that spot and resume elsewhere. Hence the land is everywhere full of holes about the dimension of a grave. On finding a lead they follow it as long as it persists well and can be raised without much expense but, if they strike one with a spring of water, most of them abandon it, preferring opening another rather than labour at drawing off the water. It is quite a lottery and one in which the majority come off minus. Those who have entered with capital and employing labourers have also found it a losing affair. The sudden supply of native lead coming on a market previously supplied with its complement of foreign lead causes a great reduction in price. . . .
It has been sold at Galena for sometime at I¼ cents per lb., and at New York at from 3 to 4 cents. About 13 million lbs. were smelted last year. it is generally found in bulky masses. The greatest quantity yielded by one solid mass as yet was 650,000 lbs. This was taken from an opening of about 12 ft. square. At the diggings we found two or three of our countrymen, regular miners who have been very successful. They had just come on one of these lumps in the rock which they were splitting with wedges. The ore is very rich. The best quality yields 60% altho the smelting process is very inefficient.
The country as far as the eye can reach to the horizon is rich and beautiful, reminding us of Somersetshire. In going we had been quite oppressed by sun and heat but returning in the evening we met a fine breeze and the ride was delightful.
 
 
 
 
 
 




