
84 JOURNEY TO BOSTON. CHAP. V.

by four horses, and each horse decorated with a flag,
attached to its shoulder, which has a gay effect. All

day a great bell tolls at the State house, to remind the

electors of their duties. It sounded like a funeral; and

on my inquiring of a bystander what it meant, one of

the democratic party answered, "It is the knell of the

whigs." In their popular addresses, some. candidates

ask the people whether they will vote for the whigs

who will lay on new taxes. As it is well known, that

such taxes must be imposed, if the dividends on the

State bonds are to be paid, these popular appeals are

ominous. The rapid fall in the value of State securi

ties shows that the public generally have no confidence

that the majority of the electors will be proof against

the insidious arts of these demagogues.
Oct. 14.-We came from Philadelphia by New

York to Boston, 300 miles, without fatigue in twenty
four hours, by railway and steam-boat, having spent
three hours in an hotel at New York, and sleeping

soundly for six hours in the cabin of a commodious

steamer as we passed through Long Island Sound.

The economy of time in travelling here is truly admi

rable. On getting out of the cars in the morning, we

were ushered into a spacious saloon, where with 200

others we sat down to breakfast, and learnt with sur

prise, that, while thus agreeably employed, we had

been carried rapidly in a large ferry-boat without per

ceiving any motion across a broad estuary to Provi

dence in the State of Rhode Island.

Many trees in New Jersey, Connecticut, and Massa-

chusetts, have now begun to assume their autumnal

tints, especially the maples, while the oaks retain their

vivid green colour. I can only compare the brightness
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