


























8 EDWARD* WORTLEY.

CHAPTER 1II. -

TaE next morulng‘ when he rose, lz.le
heard the cry of fire shouted fearfully in
the street. Mr. Melliflower immediately
after rushed into his room, and desired

' Edward to follow him and assist the citi=
zens to extinguish the fire. They went

to the spot where crowds of the principal
| people were ranged in rows from the
pumps to the houses that were burning,
handing buckets of water from the one to
the other to supply the engines, but for
want of a sufficient quantity; and owing
to the combustible materials of the roofs,
which are shingle boards, the houses were
soon burnt down, as is almost generally
the case when a fire happens ; the service
vbeing voluntary, and not having fire plugs
to give a copious supply of water, as in
the cif;y of London, where all is conducted
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EDWARD WORTLEY. 9

by the fire companies, it is generally

labour lost, uiless the conflagration be -

immediately perceived, when it is some-
times successfully extinguished. It proved
a very cold morning, and the water froze
in the buckets. .

After they had returned Mr. Melliflower
enquired of his clerks whether all the
things he had ordered had been provided
for the passage of his friend. :

Finding every thing ready, he took Ed-
ward to the Secretary of State, and procured
him a passport as an American ecitizen,
a circumstance which eventually proved
fortunate, : ;

Some merchants called in just after they
had dined, and one of them drinking to
Edward's safe passage to the old country,
remarked the wind blew very cold from
the north west. - The chill phrase excited
sympathy in all the company; Mr. M.

“looked at the fire, and ringing the bell,
desired the footman to put more wood on.

Another remarked it was a noble outward
bound wind, and he would bet a trifle the
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10 EDWARD WORTLRY.

river would be frozen on the morrow, and
the ﬁh}ps that did not sail that evening
would be ice bound.

Tidward looked dlsappomted when a
{oud rapping was heard at the door. Mr.
M. looked sorrowﬁﬂly at HEdward, and
said he was sure it was the captain: it
was 80, and with tidings that he should
sail in two hours. A car was ordered im-
mediately to take Edward’s luggage, and
so hurried was the captain, he would not
stay to drink a glass of wine.

This unexpected haste saved the two
friends the serrow of a parting farewell.

Mr. M, walked down Market Street
with Edward, they found the ship already
in the streain with her sails unbent, and
the captain hailing his boat to go on beard.

Edward embraced his friend, his luggage
was put into the boat, when jumping in
himself, he waved his hand, and in a few
minutes was in the cabin of the ship, and

. she already out of sight of the town: in
twelve hours they had dismissed the pilot
. and were without the Capes, and by







{1 EDWARD WORTLEY.

CHAPTER 1V.

Epwarp scarcely slept all the night,
but passed it in divided thought with his
worthy friend and his beloved Juliet, to
whom he trusted an all directing Provi-
dence would soon bear him.

He could not but pour forth his grati-
tude to Mr. Melliflower for the bounteous

" provision he had made for his voyage, of
two hampers of wine and brandy, several
dozens of porter, turkeys, geese, fowls;
hams, and eggs, and a large cask of crackers.
Had he been going to the East Indies he
could not have been more amply provided
for. . ,

When he rose to breakfast, he was sur-
prised and vexed at the luxuries he beheld,
which comnsisted of a roasted, or rather
baked turkey,boiled eggs, buttered erackers,

.and a hottle of his own wine, and coffee.
Edivard .ate a cracker or two and took

.
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some coffee ; but the captain and mate
drank the wine, and eat great part of the
turkey.

He beheld in the physiognomy of his
guests the worst vices that disgrace’ man-
kind, drunkenness, ignorance, and cruelty ;
and he already felt uneasy under such
wretched pilots.

He was convinced his sea stock would
soon be exhausted, and when they had
gone upon deck, and the steward was
getting dinner in the cabouse, he went to
the hampers, which he found had already
been plundered, and took half a dozen
bottles of wine and brandy, and a large
silk handkerchief of crackers out of the
cask, and put them into his trunk. He
then went up upon the quarter deck, but
the wind was so cold, and the sea ran so
high, he quickly descended, and taking
Carter’s Account of America out of his
pocket, began to read.

He had been down but a few minutes,
when the captain came bawling to the.
steward to pour him out half a pint of
spirits, for he said he was as cold as h—l.
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