BOOK TWO




Chapter 1
THE REVOLUTION: PRIVATE TUFTS

Lol martial clarions, sounding from afar,
Excite the supine, and arouse to war.

uriNG my Canadian adventures, the horrors of a civil
war had burned forth between England and her
colonies in America. In consequence of this, orders for
the enlistment of troops to join our armies were frequent
in most places. Being by nature ”iyolatile, and prone to
novelty, I was strongly impellg@t\ to become acquainted
with a military life. This rr\q&';mcy portrayed, as the best
method of supporting self'and family, in a way consistent
with beloved ease, and t the same time, as, certainly more
honorable than thicvish pursuits, though a soldier in fact,
may be a thief.

Soon, therefore, I left home, and meeting with Captain
Clarke, enlisted into his company for two months. We
were marched directly to Portsmouth,* and employed in
the building and repairing of forts, in the vicinity of that
town. I served as cook to part of the company, and tar-
ried the whole time of enlistment, without desertion.

* Henry Tufts is named as a private soldier in Capt. Smith Ericrﬁn'f
company (Elijah Denbow, 1st licut.) on Scavcy’.s I.sland, Portsmou Ea;
ur, November 5, 1775. New Hampshire Provincial Papers, 14:233—E.L-
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One night, however, as I was traveling in the streets of
Portsmouth, it was my ill luck to meet with two riflemey,
one of whom accosted me with: “You are the devil z}m;

2

:fcrzzed us so today:” Not knowing to what he alluded, |
inadvertently replied, “Yes” At which without more
ceremony, he knocked me down with 4 club; striking oy
two of my foreteeth, and leaving me for dead in the
strect. So?ﬂa hOWCVCT, recovering some use of my senses,
I m.ade shift, with very great difficulty, to reach a neigh.
boring house, where I tarried till morning. Being de-
termined upon revenge, I loaded my gun at the moment .
I awaked, and issued forth in quest of the assassin. I
found him at Tilton’s tavern, and resolved to shoot him
instantly. In the broad ent@i}\l met Gen. Sullivan and
Col. Cilley,* who, having\\xﬁé’ard of the abusive treatment
I had received, suspectéd'my real motives, and demanded
the surrender of mgiﬁ}ﬁls. Instead of immediate compli-
ance, I showed my wounds, related the whole adventure,
and protested my determination to have recompense.
The general said the villain deserved chastisement, and
should receive it; still peremptorily ordering me to de-
liver up my weapons. Not daring to disobey the general,
who was our commander in chief, I complied with his
injunctions though with reluctance. At that moment,

Col. Cilley approached the rascal who had thus maltreated

* John Sullivan, 1740-95; Joseph Cilley, 1735-99. Gen. Sullivan was, at
this time, detached from Washington’s army, for the defense of Portsmouth.

—E.P.
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me, belabored him soundly with his sword, and ordered
him under guard, to the jail in Portsmouth. There he

was confined I know not how long, but my term of en-

jistment having expired, I returned home to Lee,and spent

several weeks to little or no advantage, After this, being

solicited by Capt. Denbo, I enlisted into his corps for two

months more, and was directed to repair to Winter hill,

near Boston. Here our troops fared, at times, so slenderly,
that we had to atone for the dearth of allowance, by steal-
ing pigs, poultry, and such like articles.

One night I went to Mystic, with two others, and stole a
number of dunghill fowls. Just as we had caught and
killed them, the owner happenggi\\to hear a disturbance
among his poultry, and ran ogg’f?b discover what the fracas
might be. I happened to €spy him, just as he was step-
ping out of doors; so to_,{@\vé my comrades a better chance
to secrete the plunder; T marched up to the farmer, and
made inquiry for some cider. He said he believed some-
body had been stealing his poultry. “Nothing more
likely, (quoth 1) for just now I saw severdl fellows run-
ning down street.” “Damn them, said he, I believe they
have carried off some of my fowls.”

Uttering this, he invited us into the kitchen, and treated
us plentifully with cider; we then bid him adieu, and
marched off jovially with our feathered booty. On the
way back to quarters we picked up a couple of geese
more, and made a delicate feast on the whole the same
evening; but, the next morning, the propr ietor of the
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geese paid our commissary a visit, and complained to
Capt. Denbo of his loss. The captain told him to search
where he pleased, so the farmer made inquiry, till weary
of the pursuit, but not being able to track his property, or
fasten either upon any one, we had permission to drive
him out of the camp; this we exultingly put in execution,
pelting him unmercifully with snow balls, and using him,
in other respects, I must confess, extremely ill. At the
expiration of the two months I was dismissed with the
commendation of having behaved as a good soldier, and
returned to Lee.
I stayed at home but a short space, ere I once more en-
listed, for other two months, under Capt. Folsom, and
; KN
marched back to Winter Hill. d# a few days our com-
pany was stationed at Can\\tﬁ:?dgc college, and assisted
in building the forts at L chmore’s point;* but, while en-
gaged in this business, we were forced to submit to much
hardship, and were gz\tremely exposed to the fire of the
enemy the whole time. Provisions being also scarce, we
were reduced to half allowance, and obliged to spend part
of our wages to prevent absolute starvation.—Not relish-
ing such short commons, I resolved to trick, if possible,
something out of the commissary, whose name was
Smith. Accordingly, with the connivance of several of
the subaltern officers, I went and drew our company’s
quota of pork for the day, and conveyed it to the place of
destination. In a few minutes I returned back to the com-

* Lechmere Point; now East Cambridge.—E.P.
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missary’s quarters, who was yet dealing out provision
when spying on the head of a barrel, a large portion of th::
side of a hog, weighing about forty pounds, I called out
in Mr. Smith’s hearing, to James Hall, one of our com.-
_ pany, saying, “You lazy devil, why don’t you take away
our meat? You expect me to do the whole drudgery, but
I'll see you hang’d first.” The commissary, who heard
this rough greeting, turned about in a pet, exclaiming,
“What’s your meat here for? If you don’t take it out of
my way in a twinkling, I'll lay an embargo on the trans-
port.” As I was to the full as anxious for the speedy re-
moval of the nuisance, as the gentleman himself could be,
I thrust the pork through with a&Qtick, in which manner,
Hall and T lugged it off very &riumphantly, thus easing
the unsuspecting commiss@ﬁy’ of the incumbrance in a
trice. AV

As our wants hadf@éen pressing, the officers of the
company were by<no means offended at my successful
stratagem, justly concluding we should need a moderate
quantity of rum, while devouring this acquisition; I told
them I would undertake to provide that desideratum like-
wise. So running out of doors with much alacrity, in
order to find a suitable tool to dispatch upon the embassy;
whom should I meet with but old Hall, the father of
him above named. Without preface, I requested him to
go to the sutler’s, and get us a gallon of rum, but he de-
clined, unless I would furnish him with the money. As
it happened I was destitute of the necessary evil, but
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knowing Hall to be an illiterate man and very ignorant,
I drew from my pocket an old summons, which had beep
served on me for debt some time before. Presenting this,
I told him it was a four dollar bill; and desired him to pro-
cure me the rum with all speed, and return the change,
His scruples being now removed, he set off to execute his
commission, while I, knowing the imposition must be de-
tected by the Sutler, and wishing to make both ends of
my project meet, dispatched after Hall another man
(whom I let into the secret) with directions to bring away
the rum at the moment of its delivery, and before Hall
should present his old summons to the tapster. My en-
voy arrived in the nick of timg%nd fulfilled articles to a
punctilio; but scarce WaSg\hEiS back  turned, when Hall
pulled out the supposgd\\%ill to make payment. The
sutler, not being famﬂia%?zed to such odd kind of money,
demanded its valug® Hall replied it was a four dollar
bill, and requested his change. At this the sutler, who
was an arch blade, had much ado to repress risibility, but
being willing to carry on the joke, and knowing Hall to
be a responsible man, told him he was unable tq break
the bill just then, but would charge the rum and take
pay another time. With this answer, Hall went away en-
tirely satisfied, and very honestly returned me the old
summons, together with a history of his proceedings; and
here the affair rested, for he never discovered the cheat,
till called upon by the sutler to make remittances.
We regaled ourselves like lords upon these goodly

things, which we devoured with as keen avidity, as
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though they had been acquired ever
received the applause of every guest,
a5 ingenious contrivance,

Much of a piece with the above
conduct, till my discharge and return“;zsLt% rgitor?fafrlz
my arrival at the place last mentioned, I went to New-
market, where being bantered to wrestle, I accepted the
challenge; but, somehow or other, my antagonist’s knee
was so badly sprained, by a fall I gave him, that he was
wholly a cripple for six months, and had a stiff knee ever
afterwards. _

I was, at this time of life, both strong and athletic;
valued myself much, as a wrestler, and was, to boot, quite
fond of this exercise, which, howcgggg\\is a pernicious one,

and attended with evil consegugﬁécs, as experience has

—

s0 honestly, while 1
as well for my zeal,

proved. A few of the misfottunes, that, first and last,
have befallen me, while g@ssuing these practices, I will
here enumerate. At on&time I had my wrist put out of
place by wrestling; at another, one of my arms was
broken; at a third my elbow joint was dislocated, after
which my collar bone was broken, and again two of my
ribs; all done, at different times, by wrestling.

About this period I went to Wallingford in Vermont,
where at the raising of two buildings, was a great wrest-
ling match. A certain mulatto man threw all out who had
the hardiesse to engage him. At his success he exulted
immoderately, and continued calling out to the company
to bring in their zrask. 1 had been standing, as a quiet

spectator the whole time, without a wish to intermeddle
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in the business. But at length a number of the bystanders
requested me to enter the lists. I declined, to little pyr.
pose; they still absolutely insisted upon my taking a turp
with the champion, who was yet in possession of the ring,
and boasting of his prowess. At last, to gratify the com-
pany, I yielded to their persuasions, and approached the
ring. My opponent, vaunted excessively, accosting me in
terms none of the politest. We engaged with equal ani-
mosity, but I had the satisfaction to bring him upon his
' back, twice successively. He insisted upon a third trial; I
complied, but now my antagonist was more unsuccessful
than before, for finding himself “l\'rkcly to fall, he clapped
out his hand to prevent it. Atcthat moment T struck, his
arm with my foot, and sn @%’a it short off. This, for the
present cured my hero @ his athletic disposition, but I
was seriously agitatc\%i;"it his misfortune, and the more so,
as I had been the unluckly cause of it. No surgeon being
near, I undertook the office of setting the bone, and per-
formed it adroitly; three months, however, elapsed, as I

afterwards learned, before the fellow was capable of ordi-
nary labor.

At another time I wrestled with a black fellow (belong-
ing to Col. Smith, of Newmarket) when, unluckily, he
was so much hurt by the receipt of a fall I gave him, that
he died within the first fortnight. I understood that the
poor fellow did not acquaint his master with the true

state of the affair, but pretended to have fallen from a hay

loft; yet the fact was, as here represented. . . .
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Chapter I1
PARSON TUFTS

With Mars 1 quarter spurious grace and zeal,
And, Proteus like, a novel semblance steql.

vce my return from Canada, I had followed, oc-
S casionally, the practice of physic, more especially
when absent from Lee; making use of Indian medicines,
and observing their methods of cure. By such expedients
I gained, now and then, a few shillings, and was eased of
many itinerary expenses, to boot..CBut the era now com-
menced in which I was to appear on the theater of action
in a new character. Thi{\:&fginated from a desire for
novelty, and partly from¢a strange notion that took me of
assuming the deportmeént of a religious convert. My new
metamorphosis was quite sudden, and had its rise from
the following circumstances.

A set of religionists, styled new-lights, who pretended to
far greater sanctity than their neighbors, had arisen of late
in divers places, especially in the town of Lee. The enthu-
siastic meetings of those zealots I had frequently attended
from motives of curiosity, and to their manner of pray-
ing and exhorting had paid the minutest attention. As I
Was possessed of mimic powers, and had a tenacious

Memory from my cradle, I was quickly in capacity t
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imitate their canting tone, and to adopt the tenor of their
discourses with precision. It was even thought by some
of my cronies, that, in the gift of exhortation, I far sur.
passed all in the town of Lee, or, indeed, elsewhere. T felt

a degree of exultation at their encomiums, and having a
mind to view the country, and try my skill as a preacher,

I purchased me a new suit of black, a large Scotch plaid
gown, and cocked up beaver, though, to tell truth, these
articles squeezed my purse dry in the purchase. But I
regretted nought, since I now fancied myself equipped
to a T, and had moreover sanguine hopes of some lucky
reimbursement. I believe mK\family admired at my
strange conduct, and were desirous to find out what was
going forward; but I %g‘ﬁf my views the profoundest
secret. Q

Not daring to_exhibit any religious pretenses near
home, I set off, directly, in the ministerial habiliments
above mentioned, for the Kennebec country, where I ex-
pected to be an entire stranger. ‘
Advancing as far as a place called Liztle Falls, in the
district of Maine, I made a stop, and attended a week-day
lecture. Here one Mr. Gould was the officiating minister.
Every person present, judging by my clerical dress, took
me for a real priest also; and after the religious exercises
were nearly finished, Mr. Gould observed, that there was
room for any person to speak, who might see occasion.
Thinking this a convenient opening in which to display
my talent at exhortation, I arose, and, with much out
106 :
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ward zeal, addressed the assembly in a speech of cop.

siderable length. When I had made an end of speaking

I resumed my chair, and the pious parson, rising in turn;
averred, that I had preached as loud a sermon to his soul,
as ever he had witnessed in his life, and that he verily be-
lieved I was a heaven born saint, if there were ope upon
the footstool. In reply to this, a young woman, by name
Peggy Cotton, who was a member of the same church,
rose also, and exclaimed, “He a saint? so is the devil in.
carnate; for my own part I have no belief in his pretended
sanctity, let him profess what he will.” At this abrupt dec-
laration, the ghostly priest was much astonished, and de-
manded the reason of her jgfiﬂousy. “If I must explain
myself further, added sl\a\é} permit me to say, that my
opinion of this man igfdérived from his conduct, as it is
said a tree may be <@§o’wn by its fruit. I took notice, on
his entrance into‘the meeting, that he first surveyed my
face, then my feet, then my whole person, in such a carnal
way and manner, that I perceived he had the devil in his
heart.” This accusation, which I confess was literally
true, disordered my muscles not a little, though I could
not but admire at the intuitive sagacity of the young
gypsy, who was able to hit off, so adroitly, my real char-
acter. In short, I felt myself in an awkward situation, and
knew not what reply to bestow upon her accusation,
when, luckily, I was relieved, in some degree, from the
perplexing hobble, by the well meaning parson, who, at
this instant, took part in my defense. He reprimanded,
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in severe terms, my fair accuser, for harboring an ides
so greatly to my disadvantage, and on no better founda.
tion than suspicion, which is frequently fallacious. Re.
suming courage at this diversion in my favor, I seconded
the parson in a similar strain, and expatiated on the ex.
cellency of Christian charity and forbearance. As two
against one are odds at tennis, so poor Peggy, finding her
ground untenable against both, prudently withdrew from
the meeting, and left me master of the field as well ag
argument. This flurry having subsided, the people were
about to depart; but the reverend priest invited my tarry-
ing at his house all night; I accepted of the courtesy, and
received the most polite treatfient. The next morning,
bidding my kind host adien, I journeyed on still east-
wardly; and now, takill@\é retrospect of the occurrences
of yesterday, I thm%%g’g\f had succeeded tolerably well in
this my first ministerial coup 4’ essay, notwithstanding
the little rub I had met with from female observation.
Accordingly I was bent on trying the event of a second
experiment, if a suitable opportunity should occur. While

such thoughts occupied my brain, I jogged on, and, as
things happened, was present at another meeting the
ensuing Sunday, where, at the close of service, I gave the
auditory so pathetic an admonition, as drew tears from the
eyes of several. In fine; exhorting and praying, either 1n
public congregations or private families, was my daily
practice during this whole tour, which as now appcades
I had spun out far beyond my original plan or intention-
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Therefore, after so long a time I returned to Lee, well
satisfied with my novel adventures, and the more $0, since
what with preaching, and what with doctoring, I had
made out to fare splendidly, and to bring home a season-
able relief for domestic exigencies.

In the course of a day or two, (it being now mid-winter
1777) 1 went to Greenland, and spying a bee-hive, (the
property of Dr. Weeks) in a tangible predicament, I made
a halt while evening, and then conveyed the prize to the
house of a friend, where we shared the contents between
us. A few days after, being at Folsom’s tavern in the
same town, I was met by the Déctor, who not only
charged me with stealing the hive, but threatened my
commitment to prison. I foufid he watched my motions
very critically, but, while ke, with his adjutants were pre-
paring to execute theiQ\'fnenaces, I jumped out at a back
window, fled to parson M’Clintock’s garden, and there
concealed myself in a cluster of bushes. The doctor, with
his whole party, followed hot foot, but while they were
eagerly exploring every cranny of the parson’s precincts,
I flipped off unnoticed, reached the great bay, crossed over
on the ice, recovered safe home, and met with no further
obstruction on the same score afterwards.

Subsequent to this, I ventured nocturnally to Ports-
mouth, in hopes of meeting with some windfall there;
but discovering no prospect of that kind, I wheeled to the
right about, and set off under shroud of darkness for
Stratham, where I had several trusty associates. Not far
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from Portsmouth I drew near a certain gentleman’s seat,
which I had often visited before. Here 1 made a halt,
when feeling a sharp desire for some kind of food, as I
had been fasting for many hours together, it occurred, that

I knew of a horde of apples and pears not far distant,
Some of those I intended to obtain; so I groped about, till,
as I thought, I had found the spot where they lay; but
after all met with no small resistance in breaking into the
deposit. At last, however, I effected that purpose, and en.
tered a dark subterraneous cavity. Without delay I fell to
searching about, in expectation of finding, among the
rubbish, something to assuage hunger; but, in a minute
or two, I stumbled upon some old trumpery, that at first
touch seemed to give a hollowi-clattering sound. I pressed

S QD
on, intending to explor;z\\g}lé premises thoroughly, when
in fumbling about I presently discovered, that I had got
hold of a great ceﬁﬁ; which stood in one corner of the
cell. The fact was, I had broken, thus heedlessly, into
an old, crazy tomb, where lay interred a grandmother,
and her daughter. It will be hardly possible to form an
idea of my surprise, my utter astonishment, when I found
myself environed with those frightful inhabitants of an-
other world; for a few moments I was unable to move
hand or foot; literally speaking “my hair stood on end,
and my voice clave to my jaws.” I feared to retreat, Jest
the old lady and her daughter should muster arms to ob-
struct my exit. At last, however, I recovered motion, and
with a bound, evacuated the horrid domains, leaving those
I1I0
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tenants of thf‘: tomb to enjoy henceforth their repose un-
molested. With tremulous steps I reclaimed the highway
and without veering to the right or left, passed on, till i
found a welcome asylum in the bosom of my own family,

During my present continuance about home, I perpe-
trated a variety of thefts of minor consequence; but being
desirous of brighter achievements, I digested the scheme
of journeying westwardly, in like manner as I had lately
traveled east. Leaving Lee, in pursuance of this arrange-
ment, I passed from place to place, appearing sometimes
in the character of a physician, and sometimes of priest,
as best suited my purposes; whickﬁ?actice I continued till
I had strolled to Norwalk in Connecticut.

The science of deception,ds my readers must suppose,
had been ever my favorite study, and, among other ac-
quirements, I had learfied to disguise a horse so artificially,
by various methods, most frequently by the help of dif-
ferent paints, that the owner, to have known his property
again, must have had uncommon sagacity. A trick of
this kind I put in practice on the present occasion; for
happening to meet, one evening, with a valuable horse
belonging to one Johnson, I did not lose the propitious
moment, but seized the prize, and rode him to a secluded
place, where I so altered him, by painting his face white,
spotting his feet and legs, and clipping his mane and
tail, that he had altogether another appearance.

The next day I was overtaken on the road by Johnson

himself, who, on missing the horse, had sct out in quest
III



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAL

—

' of him and the thieves. He surveyed the nag repeatedly,
but never recognized his property. We traveled in com.
pany several miles, and then parted without his entertain.
ing the smallest suspicion of the deceit. The horse I kept
but a day or two longer, for not daring to appear with
him at Lee, I sold him for the money, and with it repaired

thither. . .

[Tufts now relates the stories of two false arrests which
he suffered at this time. One was for desertion from the
army; the other for stealing a barrel of pork from Ichabod
Hilton. In each case his innocence was established.]

No sooner did I escape from Hilton’s clutches, than I
made a cruise to the Isle of Shoals, distant from Ports-
mouth about nine miles; rgg\‘ffmrposcs being twofold, the
one, to catch a few fish, ,\gﬁ} other, to traffic a small matter
with the mhabitantg,z\ﬁf those sterile rocks. Our crew,
four in number, met with ample success, as well in the
business of fishery, as in our other undertakings; but, on

return homeward, it was our mishap to be suddenly over-
taken by a cruel and distressing storm. It would be in vain
to attempt a description of its fury, or of the fears and suf-
ferings of our little company. Suffice it to say, that, at
last, after every fatiguing exertion, we made shift to re-
cover land, but were more dead than alive in consequence
of the disastrous voyage. As this had been the first, I re-
solved it should be the last time, of my trusting to SO
treacherous an element as the ocean, unless driven thereto
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by imperious necessity; although I well knew that he whe
was born to be Aanged would never be drowned.

At this epoch, one Ephraim Clough, of Lee, made me a
proposal to carry on his farm at Canterbury, on terms so
advantageous, that I hesitated not to close with his offer,
and to remove my family thither with all convenient
brevity. My new place of abode bidding fair to be pro-
ductive of many advantages, I applied to business with
much assiduity, and among other pursuits, drove a pretty
brisk traffic in buying and selling horses and neat cattle.
One day I set out on a speculating tour, and journeyed on
as far as New Concord. Herqg{t\net with one Eastman,
who took a fancy to my hq&s,eZ'}which indeed was an ex-
cellent one. After chaﬁ:éﬁ}lg awhile, he bid me in ex-
change for him, an z&géa mare (on which he lavished
many encomiums) #nd his note of hand for forty shill-
ings, payable at a short day. With this proffer I closed;
but, on my passage homeward, discovered, to my morti-
fication, that my purchase was hardly worth picking up
in the street, for she soon tired, and, what was worse, had
been wind broken, and otherwise essentially damaged. I
was much chagrined at the loss of my horse, but well
knowing that recantation was out of the question, I con-
luded to sit down easy, and make the best of a bad
bargain. A while after, upon inspection of the note, I
found it had been written for forty dollars, instead of forty
shillings. This had been Eastman’s mistake; but I meant
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to profit of the circumstance, so far, at least, as to bring
him to an equitable compromise. With a view to this,
I paid him a visit, acquainted him with the fact, and de-
manded payment, which he refused, being then quite in.
tractable; but at length finding himself caught, he paid
me twenty-five dollars for the redemption of his note,
which restored harmony between us, but concluded our
dealings.

In the course of six months, while residing at Canter-
bury, I bought and paid for fifty acres of wild land,
though afterwards being offered a small farm much to
my liking, I sold it, and every /{cher article I could spare,
for paper money, intending 0 collect a sufficient sum for
the purchase of the farm'\s@ff view; yet, after all, the owner
and I differing a mer¢ trifle in the price, we never made
out to finish the \;%a’in. I kept the money on hand, as
many wise peoplé have done, for some time, during which
it depreciated, at such a rate, that I eventually lost the
major part of my little all. But why do I complain of this,

since similar indeed has been the fate and issue of my
every enterprise through life?

Being now reduced to pretty great straits to make out

a subsistence, and meager poverty staring me in the face,
I went to Lee, and carried away, clandestinely, a notable
quantity of flax, with several other articles. The owner
;:Z]Zcmg that Tufts. must be the thief, followed pos
‘o ],?’anh took me prisoner. I was arraigned before jus
atchelder of Loudon, where the proof being suf

II4
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ficient, I was driven to a compromise, which cost me in
the end, a very good yoke of oxen.

I was not, however, so far discouraged by those reiter-
ated misfortunes, as to remit any part of my exertions in
the retrieval of them. On the contrary; I applied, with
redoubled diligence, to my farming and healing business,
alternately, just as occasion called; and fortune so far
smiled upon my honest endeavors at agriculture, as to
send me a plentiful crop the same year, which caused me
to forget, in a manner, all former losses and inquietudes.
But the present interval of seeming prosperity vanished
more rapidly, than the morg@% dew before the solar
beam, by the intervention of,disaster more destructive in
its consequences, than aqpﬁhad lately experienced. While
I was absent on a jourhey, my house accidentally caught
fire, and was burned'to the ground. In it were consumed
all my household furniture, meat, corn, and indeed, every
article I possessed; it being in the autumn of the year
1778 (according to my chronology) when the conflagra-
tion took place, I lost a sufficient quantity of provisions to
have sufficed my family the whole year. I had earned the
Little T then lost by industry; yea, by the sweat of my
brow. It was my all. I must have been callous and de-
void of feeling, to have ‘been insensible to so bitter a ca-
lamity! feel it I did, with anguish and despondency of
mind. ;

The above dismal catastrophe compelled me to move
back to Lee, where I undertook to manage my father’s
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farm for one year. But no long time elapsed, before Y
chanced to fix my eye upon a likely young mare, that

belonged to my townsman, James Davis. This beast

struck my fancy so forcibly, that I coveted the conversion

of her to my own use, though decidedly, a transgression

of the tenth commandment. Without loss of time, I laid

a stratagem to steal and ride her away to Norwalk in Con-

necticut, that town being upwards of two hundred miles

distant. All this I executed successfully, and there

swapped her for a sightly horse, which I bestrode, and
trotted toward West Point, where lay a part of the Amer-
ican army. My only motive in this portion of the journey,
was to visit my brother Eliphalcg,{\who was a soldier in
that quarter. Cj':\

On the road I met a mar\g\ﬁding express, who, having
tired his horse, was im@)}‘tunate to exchange him for
mine, averring the ug:g%ﬁcy of doing the business in a
minute, if at all. Thinking to take advantage of his
necessity, I demanded as much boot, in cash, as my own
horse was reasonably worth, which he, having no other
resource, was obliged to tell down. Elated at so lucky a
windfall, I jogged on slowly, (though in prime spirits,)
till T alighted at a tavern in the town of Woodbury, where
I put up for the night.

The landlord and his wife were absent from home, and
the woman, who was left in charge of the house, being
immoderately fond of a cherishing glass, she, with the

other domestics, made so great a clatter all night, that I
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took very little repose. In the morning I ordered out my
horse, and called for the reckoning, which being shown
by the hostess, I handed her a fifty-dollar bill. She took
it, but being much intoxicated with her morning draft,
as well as evening debauch, she gave me back two hun-
dred and fifteen dollars by way of change. I asked, if
she had made no mistake. She damn’d me, and said I had
better call her drunk; adding, I had not received my
proper due by ten dollars; but, on account of my inso-
lence, she would pay me nothing more, till my return
from the camps, nor even then, unless I asked her pardon.
Hearing this, I begged forgiveness;.and she, in token of
reconciliation, presented me wit@l‘;ﬁ gill of rum; but said,
for her word’s sake, she must:Wwithhold the ten dollars till
my homeward return. .\@\ﬂ’ this I left the house, and
presently perceiving l;tﬁ{{ 'my new horse was as good a
nag, as legs eer cf&\é”d, I soon reached a place called
Soldiers’ Fortune, near West Point, where I saw my
brother Eliphalet, with whom I tarried one night. I had
brought him a pair of shirts, but he would receive only
one, having an ample supply already; the other I sold to
sergeant Hodgdon, and took seventeen cartridges and a
quarter of a pound of powder in part pay.

Betimes in the morning I quitted the camp, with intent
to return to New Hampshire, but had been gone but a
few minutes ere one Dockum, who had seen me purchase
the cartridges, went and informed Col. Reid, that I had
been buying up the soldiers’ ammunition. On this in-
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formation the Colonel dispatched one sergeant Fowler,
with a file of men, in pursuit of the transgressor. They
overtook me at a tavern, a few miles from the army,
where I had stopped to take breakfast, and instantly
ordered me to return back to camp. I remonstrated ; but
to no purpose; wherefore, knowing opposition to be use-
less, I made a virtue of necessity, and complied. They
carried me before Col. Reid, who sternly inquired, if I
had been purchasing the soldiers’ ammunition. I an-
swered affirmatively. “Were you not apprised (de-
manded he) that, by law martial, such a crime is capital,
and may cost the offender’s life.” 1 replied that I had no
such knowledge, but he affirmed that such was the case,
and thereupon called in serggtz\i)nt Hodgdon, who sold me
the cartridges. The serg&nt’s story was, that he found
them, as well as the(.pé)\wder in question, at Morristown,
where they had béen dropped by the British, when they
abandoned that place. The Colonel not satisfied with this
account, which he supposed fabulous, caused the long roll
to be beaten, and three companies of foot were paraded
under arms. These solemn preparations filled me, I must
confess, with terror and amazement, as I knew not in
what manner they were to terminate. I expected nothing
short of severe corporal punishment, if so fortunate as to
escape death. Every man’s cartridge box and other ac-
coutrements were next examined; but, while this was
doing I shook in my shoes, lest a deficiency should some-

where be found; however, I was at length eased of my
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fears on that head, for it turned out that each soldier had
his just complement both of cartridges and other ammuni-
tion. Such being the case, the companies were dismissed,
but I was still retained under a strong guard, because a
court martial had been called, and was then in session.
What their decision would be I knew not; nevertheless
my suspense was of short continuance, for, in less than
half an hour, the court broke up, and order arrived for
my final dismission.

Once more then I left the camp, happy at escaping this
unforeseen difficulty with no greater detriment; but be-
fore leaving the neighborhood of the army I disposed of
my horse, saddle and bridle,fiot daring to be seen with
such appurtenances at of‘hear Lee, where the people
would have surmised tﬁz\& I obtained them fraudulently.
On entering a wo e},‘?ﬁvc miles from the encampment, I
was suddenly assailed by a French deserter, who presented
his loaded musket, and demanded the surrender of my
purse. I plead poverty, alleging that a trifling matter of
change was all I possessed in the world. The robber
grew impatient, and with horrible denunciations en-
joined the immediate delivery of that little. To pacify
him I promised compliance, but while I was rummaging
my pockets under pretense of finding my purse, we heard
the tramping of footsteps at no great distance. The high-
wayman wheeled about to descry the intruders, when in-
stantly I cocked my fusee, and pointing at his breast,
damn’d him, most vociferously, for a pig-tailed rascal,
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:swearing I would dispatch him, as an oblation to Vulcap
In a twinkling, if he attempted moving so much as gy
eye in his head. At this rough greeting my hero wag
much daunted, and called out for quarter. I bade hjmy
march, with his gun clubbed, or I would blow his brains
out, on the least symptom of disobedience. Those mep.
aces had the desired effect, for fearing their literal execy.

tion, he marched off to the tune of the “rogue’s march,”
till quite out of sight.

Proceeding onward I presently discerned a parcel of
soldiers, who were coming toward me. I turned out of
the way to avoid them, but, at sig\ht of me, they presented
their guns, and commanded rg@\o halt, under penalty of
immediate death. On whe\g.ting, they drew near, and told
me, they had been out séveral days in pursuit of deserters,
but had found nonc(f\&}assured them I was not one of
that description; tl\'ﬁ}.y were convinced, and gave me a
dismission.

I met with no further impediments till evening, when
I found myself near a tavern occupied by a young Dutch
widow. Feeling a degree of lassitude, I went in, and re-
quested accommodations for the night, which were
readily granted. By and by, the mistress of the inn, who
was an arrant coquette, inquired if I had a mind to sit in
a likely young widow’s lap, and share a bowl of punch. 1
answered, my reader may rest assured, affirmatively, and
with much seeming gallantry, took possession of my seat.
While we were romancing and drinking very lovinglys
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she took out her silver snuff box, made in the fashion of
a heart, and vowed she would give any man a bowl of
punch, who could produce another of equal curiosity. As
it happened, I then carried in my pocket an elegant silver
box, which had lately stood me nine crowns in the pur-
chase. This I presented for the jolly widow’s inspection,
who could not but confess, that I had beaten her at her
own weapons. 'This whole night was devoted to festivity,
but seasonably the next morning I resumed my journey
on foot, and having concluded to explore the country, as
far as possible, it became a matter of indifference what
route I should pursue. Consequently I made a circuitous
peregrination, and passed on ;h\g’&igh many towns and
places, both in Connecticut ,%1;\& Massachusetts, meeting,
as usual, many little rubs’and incidents by the way.
Those, however, 1 shagleérbcar relating, except in one or
two 1nstances. Vol

From the sale of my last horse I had received a few
dollars in silver, and while it lasted, met with no kind of
difficulty in procuring necessaries; but no sooner did that
resource fail, than I found some difference, since many
people were scrupulous of taking paper money. Beside
my stock of paper was quite inconsiderable, so that evils
beginning to accumulate, I saw no remedy, save one,
which was to show some old curmudgeon a Rowland for
his Oliver. Abounding with such thoughts, I drew near
a shoemaker’s shop, it being already eleven o'clock at
night, and withal pretty dark. As, at this juncture, I had
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scarce a shoe to my foot, it appeared quite advisable to at-
tempt a supply, I therefore, marched up to the shop win.-
dow, but was somewhat alarmed, on hearing the joint and
several snoring of two men within. Nevertheless I lifted
up the sash, and with some trepidation, entered the room,
The slumbers of the two men were as yet undisturbed, so
I rummaged about, till I found a calf skin, and two pair
of men’s shoes, being the only articles of much impor-
tance in the whole shop. Those, however, I made sure of,
and was so fortunate as to recover the main road without
disturbing their nasal chorus.
Plodding onward, I digested affairs, so as to reach
a certain dairy the next night;“as I intended, at a late
hour. This stood within twe’rods of a dwelling house,
but with its situation I {ﬁg previously been acquainted.
If hunger, as says thezadage, will break through stone
walls, I supposed it might easily enable me to break
through a milk house door. At any rate I resolved to try
the experiment; I stepped up softly, and to my great joy,
found the door upon latch. I went in, but it was so dis-
mally dark, that I could distinguish no kind of object;
‘however, I groped about, till I happened to put my hand
upon the cock of a gun full bent. This gave me a ter-
rible shock; I took her down, however, instantly. The
gun had been placed there undoubtedly to pepper some
intruder, and it appeared the greatest wonder in naturt,
that T had not crossed the line of demarkation, and thus
ended my journey. If such had been the case, few people
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[ suppose; would have pitied my perverse fate; but, be that
as it might, it was my intention to take greater precaution
for the future. Quitting, therefore, the buttery, I found
2 board fence, which I sat down behind, and there struck
up a fire with my matchlock. Making then a sort of
torchlight I re-entered the buttery, and presently found
a profusion of butter, cheese, bread and cold meat; with
which traveling requisites I made bold to gorge my pack.
This necessary business completed, I trudged onward, and
had a sufficiency of food to last me a French decade in
the consumption. As the above was the last remarkable
adventure, that I recollect, the present tour, I shall only
further observe, that a few weekssubsequent to the milk
house robbery, I arrived safe\i@t‘ Lee, and had the satis-
faction to find my family in'szatu quo.

Here one of my nei 1516%)1'5 desired my assistance in cut-
ting a walnut tree, st nding in a certain gentleman’s in-
cosure. To assist him, more than any other purpose, I
consented; but just as we had committed the trespass,
and were splitting the sticks, we beheld the owner ap-
proaching. My companion, not choosing to be caught
: tricks of this kind, leaped into a cluster of bushes, and
lay close to the ground, but at this moment our visitant
came up. Now as bad luck would have it, there was a
wasp’s nest in the very spot, which my accomplice had
chosen for his sanctuary; but the inhabitants, like the
Chinese, not relishing a strange guest, assailed him from
stem to stern, without mercy; while he, dreading detec-
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tion, was forced to lie still, and abide their goads and
stings without a murmur. Meanwhile, the gentleman o
proprietor of the soil, demanded his moiety of the wal.
nut, but to content him, I proposed cutting another tree,
This met with his approbation, and the business being
dispatched in a moment, he returned home; when my
partner was relieved from his ticklish confinement, byt 5
much swollen, to appearance, as a bladder with wind.
Knowing our landlord to be extremely forgetful we
hazarded hauling away both the trees; and without doubt
the whole vanished from his memory, since he never was
heard to complain of the injury. o,
Meantime, James Davis, abgéi‘}/e mentioned, believing
I had deprived him of his $ted, made me a domiciliary
visit, and challenged mé};fith the theft. As usual, I de-
nied the fact, but on his promising, most solemnly, to take
no advantage, if I would only declare the truth, I at last
frankly confessed, that I had ridden her to Norwalk, in
Connecticut, and there sold her. I further consented to
accompany him, or his son, thither, in order to reimburse
him, if practicable, by stealing the beast a second time.
Agreeably to this, young Davis and myself commenced
the expedition, during which, I defrayed every expendi-
ture by doctoring. As we went on foot, the journey was
tedious, but mauger all impediments, we reached Nor-
walk in the course of a fortnight, timing matters so as t
enter the town just in the edge of the evening. I cor
ducted my partner, who was a mere novice in wickedness,
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o the stable, where I supposed the mare yet in keeping.
He went i, with intent to lead her forth, but finding a
Jozen or more steeds, tied together in the same stall, he
was incapable, in the dark, of distinguishing his own
from the others. So being utterly averse from taking any
other horse, he returned empty handed. The night being
obscure and cloudy, what measures to pursue we could
not devise. He was very apprehensive, that his mare had
been removed to some other quarter. In this dilemma, I
offered, in turn, to make trial of my skill in obviating the
difficulty, so, entering the stable, I led out a beast, and told
Davis it was his own. He was lj@}t‘:}edulous, but upon my
avouching her identity, we hoth’mounted, and rode a few
miles, when finding a hoﬁé,\ saddled and bridled, by the
wayside, I stripped himof his trappings, and tried them
upon ours, merely to%see if they would fit; which finding
to be particularly the case, I suffered them to remain, and
remounting, with my associate, pushed on with much
rapidity. We rode upwards of thirty miles before the
appearance of the morning dawn; but no sooner did ob-
jects become visible, than Davis, much to his comfort,
found himself, in fact, on the back of his own mare.
Strange as it may secm, I distinguished her from the
other horses in the stable, by the manner of her chewing
hay.

Never hearing that any person pursued after the lost
beast, we reached home without obstacle or annoyance.
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Chapter 111
EXETER DUNGEON

Still, adverse fortune, with increasing weight,
Augments his sorrows and decides his fate;
Evincing that our various scenes of woe
From our own vices and misconduct flow.

BouT this time, in pursuance of congressional orders,
A troops were enlisting in every quarter, for three
years, or during the war; to the end, that a more regular
and permanent army, than héretofore, might be estab-
lished for the defense of ;lgg?é&untry.

Without adverting t%w%sequences, I went to Salisbury,
and enlisted under Capt. True for three years. This step,
as will be seen, turned out greatly to my disadvantage,
and became, for a long while a source of continual perse-
cution and embarrassment. Having enlisted, I had orders
to repair to Andover by a certain day, there to pass muster,
and receive bounty and accoutrements, which, indeed,
had been my only inducement to the transaction. At time
and place I appeared, and was furnished with some
money and other articles, but not with the quantity stipu-
lated. In a short time we were marched to Castle Island,
in the harbor of Boston, there to remain, till ordered t0

join the regiment, under Col. Crane, at West Point. Our
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continuance at the Castle was four weeks, when directions
arrived from headquarters for our proceeding to the
place last mentioned. We were three hundred in num.
ber, and were marched first to Roxbury, where we drew
one week’s provision, and then advanced seven miles
further to Watertown. Here, evening approaching, every
man was obliged, of necessity, to look out for his own
lodging and accommodations. While others were en-
gaged in this business, I was quite differently employed;
for growing sick, at the thoughts of a three years’ cam-
paign, and having now a convenient opportunity for
desertion, I made use of the privi]&ge, and returned by un-
frequented paths to my own dwelling.

Immediately, however, I found myself in a more criti-
cal situation than heret/g\f‘c)re, since many stratagems were

now devised for myg&"pf\ccdy apprehension, insomuch that
I dared not show my head abroad for fear of apprehen-
sion.

By clandestine methods, then, I was constrained to pro-
cure the means of support, shooling* poultry, sheep, and
such other conveniences, as chance threw in my path.
In this occupation, by so long experience, I had acquired
a masterly adroitness, so that now I should have yielded
the palm to none of my competitors. However, being in
continual danger of seizure, either for theft or desertion,
I passed every moment in abject fear and perplexity. My
farming business was wholly interrupted, and I dared not

* Shooling,—i.c., begging or sponging.—E.P.
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venture to hire out. To steal or starve, then, was t}
question; I wisely preferred the former, and drove a brigk
stroke at the dangerous pursuit. . . . [Tufts house is be.
sieged by his enemies, bent on arresting him as a de.
serter. He hides in the woods for a fortnight, but js
finally caught and sent to Exeter jail. With an auger and
two saws, given him by a friend, he bores through the
wall. His escape is almost frustrated by “two or three
female hoity toities” who come in at a critical moment
to consult him as a soothsayer. He shocks them with un-
seemly language and drives them forth. He then crawls
through the hole he has madec. A fat prisoner named
Whiting tries to follow but sﬁc\ks fast. Tufts returns to
his father’s home.] \i\\’<¢9

The next day I mqé&vith James Smith, that worthy
knight of the post ‘orementioned, in whose company I
went to Berwick, where by the use of false keys, we
opened Moses Purington’s fulling mill, taking thence
about fifty yards of fulled cloth. We conveyed the whole
to Newmarket, and sold the greater part of it at half
price, to people in creditable circumstances. Some of the
purchasers, however, though duly apprised how and
where we had procured the effects, were so improvident,
as to leak out the whole affair, consequently Smith and
were forced to indemnify the injured owner.

On di.scovery of the foregoing scandalous exploit, my
adversaries bestirred themselves so briskly, that 1 was

again arrested, hurried to Exeter jail, and secured closely
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in an upper back room. The day after, a man looking
in, advised me to beware how I meddled with the timbers
fronting the entry, as the same were loose and unfastened.
[ assured him I should be careful to attempt no such
thing. He then importuned me for the loan of a few
dollars, but I handed him only a couple, which he grate-
fully received. Perhaps, if Capt. Ladd, or some others,
equally sharp, had overheard this discourse, immediate
measures had been taken to prevent all possibility of
escape; but, luckily, everything abode in statu quo till
evening, when I made out to remove several pieces of the
aforesaid timber, and thus found myself once more in
the broad entry. I madexbold to march down the front
stairs, and when passing-out of doors, heard the jailor and
his family conversipg’ unconcernedly over a cup of tea.
Gaining the Op\?t\l street, I made the best of my passage
to Lee; but fearing to abide long there, went to Notting-
ham, and betook myself to the woods. As 1 was now ex-
tremely apprehensive of being diligently pursued, I never
adventured into any house, but encamped in the forests
and subsisted upon dunghill fowls, vegetables and such
other fare, as my nightly depredations afforded. In this
manner, two-or three weeks elapsed, when growing
weary of such a miserable existence, I returned to Lee,

and took shelter in my father’s barn.

Disrelishing, however, even this mode of life, I came
to the hasty conclusion of stealing the Longfellow mare,
the property of Ephraim Clough. I had entertained an
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opinion for some time, that this chap had jockeyed me
out of a suit of clothes, and a barrel of rum, which articles
I could never prevail with him to refund. On those ac.
counts, I owed him an old grudge, and having no other
way to be even with him, determined on making reprisals
in the manner above mentioned. Whereupon, one night,
I repaired to his pasture, and finding the object of my
search, rode her to Gilmanton, and thence to Meredith;
in which last place, though distant but forty miles from
Lee, I had the effrontery to ride about doctoring. I had
continued in this employment but a few days, before
Clough gained some intimation of my route, and dis-
patched Capt. Joseph Thomas gg}“aucst of his mare, with
directions to seize and co \@yvme to Lee, at all events.
"Thomas procured the assjéth\ilcc of a Robert Bryant. They
found me at the hou\sé%f one Marston, (a blacksmith)
who had been jus shoeing my horse. Thomas ap-
proached with a muffler over his visage, so that T suspected
him not, till he had made me his captive. As the men, in
whose custody I now was, were both strong and active, I
had little prospect, or indeed, hopes, of eluding their
vigilance; so judged it most prudent to submit quietly to
the indignity of being manacled; which office they ex-
ultingly executed, and then started with their prisoner for
Lee.

Riding a few milés we called in at Ray’s tavern in Gil-
manton, where I treated my keepers so profusely with
spirits, that both became excessively mellow. The wait-
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ing maid observing their tippling propensity, advised my
sreating them freely; in which case she would warrant
me out of their clutches before morning. I thought her
advice apropos, and plied my conductors so warmly, that,
before leaving the house, they both grew reeling ripe,
and were scarce able to remount their horses. Bryant,
soon losing his equilibrium was incapable of further
progress; we dropped him on the road, and rode on to
Gilman’s tavern, in the town last mentioned. Here
Thomas and I alighted just after sunsetting, and con-
cluded to refresh ourselves and horses before renewing
the journey. I called for more liguor, when my Argus,
o

making free with the cup as before, was soon in as bad
a pickle, to a trifle, as his Qé}ﬂ%aguc, Bryant.

At this stage of the business, Thomas insisted upon re-
mounting our horses,@hile I urged the necessity of tarry-
ing all night, promising to be ready, as early in the
morning, as he might wish. My remonstrances were in-
effectual, but as I had no notion of traveling in the dark, I
was bent on studying some scheme of prevention. So
stepping to the door, under pretense of getting the horses
in readiness, I fell purposely to the ground, roaring out at
the same time, most bitterly, that I had dislocated my col-
lar bone. This pretended disaster set aside all thoughts of
removal, at least for the present; the company thought me
exceedingly ill, and sent for a neighboring doctor, who
pronounced my case extremely difficult. He assured the
people, in a tone as wise as Cullen, that my removal any
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where, in less time than a fortnight, would be altogether

impracticable. 1 was well pleased that my device had

taken such complete effect; in which the dictator,
Thomas, was constrained to acquiesce, though, by this
time the liquor, which he had gorged, in such profuse
quantities, began to operate so forcibly, that he was obliged
to prostrate himself on the floor, before the kitchen fire,
in order (as he said) to take a nap. He soon fell into the
profoundest slumbers, out of which he did not experience
a resuscitation, (as I afterwards Jearned) till late the next
morning. [ also took a temporary lodging; but in the
dead of night, (all being asleep) stole softly out of the
house, and sped away with the Lengfellow mare, leaving
Thomas to discharge my reckoning in addition to his
own. The next day, Tho é%\;"imving neither prisoner nor
money, with which to elear out, was obliged to leave in
pawn, his saddle, :er} ride home without that conven-
iency.

I made the best of my way to Canterbury, and there
stayed about a week, when news arrived, that T was a de-
serter from the army, and had moreover stolen Clough’s
mare. This report excited no small stir among the -
habitants; but, by means of a friendly hint, I discovered
the danger just in season for elopement. Thus I left
Canterbury; but not daring to keep the road, was forced

to abandon the mare, which was taken up, and sent home
to the owner.

Soon after this, my evil genius, Clough, was so pertina-
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cious in his researches, that he succeeded in taking me
with a warrant; and, as preferable to imprisonment, I
compounded with my adversary, by paying, and securing
to him the payment of one hundred dollars. At the in-
stant of release, I set off for my father’s dwelling; but my
bad luck was so predominant at this juncture, that, before
reaching the intended asylum, I was again captured, and
hurried away to Exeter jail.
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. Chapter IV
NOR IRON BARS A CAGE

Labor omnia vicit
Improbus, et duris urgens in rebus egestas.
VirGIL.

N requital of my former vicious tricks and imprudent

behavior, I was now guarded with more suspicious
vigilance, and treated with greater severity than usual.
Moreover, from the aspect of affairs, it seemed to strike
my imagination, that some grce}fe\} mischief was yet in
embryo. My suspicions were“far from being visionary,
for a day or two after my imprisonment, the compassion-
ate Simeon Ladd, Es Qf%vho had still the charge of the
prison, made me an' unwelcome visit and imparted a
piece of intelligence in its nature the most ungrateful.
He affirmed, that my removal into the dungeon was now
in contemplation, where I was destined to be chained in
irons. I expostulated against the cruelty and barbarity of
such a procedure; yet he, as he was, indeed, callous to the
feelings of humanity, left me, without consolation, and
repairing to Daniel Jones, a blacksmith, in Exeter, be-
spoke a set of massy irons or shackles, weighing, with
their appendages, twenty-five pounds. Jones, having pre-
pared those trappings of cruelty, brought them in person,
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and having removed me to the dungeon, fixed a strong
shackle round each of my ankles. Presently after, a large
bolt, about two feet in length, was introduced red hot;
the taper ends of which were twisted about either shackle,
thus distending my feet to an uncomfortable distance
asunder. To cool the bolt they poured on water, which,
trickling down, boiling hot, scalded my feet and ankles
so miserably, that I remained a ciipple for three months
after. While this process was on the anvil, those tiger
hearted animals ridiculed my sufferings, and without re-
gard to my tears and outcries, continued the effusion of
water, till the bolt was sufficiently cooled. This tragedy
ended, all was made fast with a‘chain, two feet in length,
one end of which commqq%é@féd with the bolt, the other
being inserted into a sthf?; that was now driven through
the flooring. O _
In such wretch¢dstate, incapable as I was, of stepping
one foot before the other upon the floor, I was abandoned
to my own reflections. My situation was now deplorable
indeed; I was entirely destitute of wholesome food and
lodging, and pent up in a loathsome dungeon, the win-
dows whereof were kept for the most part closed. The
mouth of the vault was open, hard by, but which for the
brevity of the chain, I could scarcely reach; while the
nauseous and disagreeable damps and stenches, that evap-
orated incessantly from the filth deposited therein, im-
pregnated the cell with the most odious effluvia, and
rendered my condition horrid in the extreme. Hence my
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health and strength visibly declined, and with them my
intellectual faculties. Having no means of healing my
scalded feet and ankles, the pains I endured at intervag
were in a manner intolerable; while too, the benevolent
janitor refused to supply me with the smallest medicinal
assistance. The above were a few of the multiplex evils,
which conspired to depress my spirits, waste my cor-
poreal powers, and sink me into despair.

In the shocking circumstances above described, I con.
tinued for upwards of three months, without aid or assist-
ance from either friend or foe, or so much as the expecta-
tion of relief! It seemed indeed, as if there had been no
hand to help, no eye to pit}(ﬁi\ne! Fain would I believe
that very few were acqu\z'g'ﬁ%éd with the real state of my
sufferings at that perigd; sufferings, of which I could
foresee neither dil‘\%ﬁ){‘l\ltion nor end! !

Becoming daily more and more debilitated, I was at
length convinced, that I must shortly fall a victim to this
barbarous treatment, unless some speedy method of extri-
cation could be contrived. Accordingly rendered outrage-
ous by despair, I at last undertook the tedious and operose
task of breaking jail, destitute as I was, of all needful im-
plements; a task and labor it proved indeed.

To free myself from the chain, by which I was held to
the floor, was apparently the first thing necessary; for
unless this were severed, I could move in no direction to
any manner of purpose. Instruments I had none. How-
ever, one day, when served with my pittance of food, 1
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contrived to keep back an old case knife, which I notched
against my irons and so converted it into a kind of saw,
With this miserable instrument I made shift to file off a
link of the chain, in so artificial a manner as to be able
to close the fracture whenever I had occasion. I could
now move conveniently to any part of the cell; but my
strength wasting apace, it was certain that unless expe-
ditious, I should reap no possible benefit from my opera-
tions.

My first step was to examine and pry into every portion
of the apartment, if happily I might find any one part of
slighter structure than the rest or more obnoxious to at-
tack. The whole howeve;\g;gﬁéarcd firm and impervious,
only I imagined that t}a\&imbcr composing the vault or
drain to be of somewhat less stability, than the residue.
Against this quarter, therefore I finally determined to di-
rect my whole battery; but after the most critical research
and multiplied exertions, I found it impossible to make
the slightest impression, unless by sawing off the tenon of
a joist four inches in thickness. This, obviously, was a
task Herculean, yet I set about it with much bravery; and,
by the help of my knife, at last accomplished the under-
taking, though it cost me three days and nights of painful
toil. Whenever I expected a visit from those who brought
my daily allowance, it was my care and practice to rein-
state myself in chains; yet mauger this precaution, it was
a miracle that I escaped detection.

I had now rendered practicable my descent into the
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vault, yet still found to my grief, that all further progress
was impeded, by the intervention of new obstacles. The
fact was, every side of the subterraneous cavity was sur.
rounded with impenetrable timbers, so strong that my
utmost prowess was inadequate to the removal of a single
piece, without the aid of more forcible implements. To
remedy this, I resolved, if possible, to cut out the iron bar,
or mantel piece, from the chimney, which was a difficult
piece of business; yet I effected it, by scraping away the
lime or mortar that cemented it to the bricks. With fresh
animation, then, I fell to work, and by the help of this
able instrument, so loosened the opposing timbers, that I
removed them out of the passage effectually. Fearing,
however, lest some mausplcm@%vcnt might yet mar all,
and prevent my escape, I vxg& back, and with much sang
froid, replaced the mantéD piece in its original situation.

During the wholc\@‘{’ this elaborate process, I had re-
mained free from suspicion, though visited by sundry
people, particularly the sagacious Mr. Ladd; that lynx-
eyed gentleman, though constantly upon the lookout,
never discovered the least part of my design; nor do I be-
lieve, had an opening been made in the floor, that Ladd

would have noticed it, unless, unfortunately, he had fallen
therein.

Being now ready for departure, and anxious to leave
the domains of this horrid cavern, I descended, for the
last time, into the vault, and to my great satisfaction, made
out to creep, on all four, into the jail yard, leaving the
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broken timbers supported with a prop in token of de.
rision. |

It was already past the hour of twelve at night, and
some place of refuge must be sought out, before the light
of the morning should betray my proceedings. There-
fore, from the environs of the prison, I instantly com-
menced a singular mode of procession; loaded, as I was,
with the ponderous iron trappings, which, by reason of
the bolt, distended my legs to just such a distance asunder.
Encumbered in this guise, I could advance but tardily, my
feet describing the portion of a circle at every step I ad-
vanced. The clattering sounds, emitted from the chains,
disturbed the general silence of the night, and awakened,
in my palpitating bosom, ideas of horror and amazement;
lest, unfortunately, I sh\qﬁ,ld be obstructed in my retreat
at last, and reconveyéd to that habitation of darkness,
which I had, thus recently, abandoned; to that mansion
of woe, which already had made such fearful ravages
upon my constitution, and might well, ere now, have be-
come my tomb.

Amid such reflections I continued the complex, orbi-
cular kind of movement I was forced to adopt, till I had
gotten clear of the compact part of Exeter, when I halted
to listen; but the din of pursuers was as yet unheard, all
seemed hushed, and still, as the house of death; only the
noise of a distant cascade, trilled through the air in broken
murmurs, and stole softly upon the listening ear. My agi-
tations began to subside, and fatigued as I was, I marched,
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or rather hobbled slowly along, till I found myself in 5
small woody valley, situated a mile east of the jail.

In this sequestered spot I reclined upon the earth, ex.
hausted with excessive toil, and lengthy abstinence. It
was certain I could proceed no further, for the present;
I therefore made use of the little strength yet in my
possession, to lop down some tall brakes, for the pur-
pose of precluding the raw piercing air, and of screening
my retirement from the sight of pursuers; or at present,
of eluding the inspection of those who might pass that
way, ere my final retreat should be secured.

In this comfortless place, I endeavored to compose my
agitated spirit; but the chilly damps of night (it being
fall of the year) effectually baﬁﬂig“a all repose, and caused
the solitary hours to linger i@’gﬁieir passage.

Soon as ruddy Auro a“had dispelled the nocturnal
shades, and emblazoned, with new born light, the east,
I could hear the busy race of mortals, with freshest ac-
tivity, renewing their temporal employments, while I
seemed banished, as it were, from society, a mere €x-
crescence; an outcast from among men. |

Bright Sol had scarcely gilded the lofty spires, in plain
words, the steeple of the meeting house at Exeter, when
I reccived a serious alarm, by a distant cry, which I
supposed must have proceeded from those who were
searching for the poor fugitive Tufts. I listened till the
murmurs began to approximate, when I found I was not
deceived in my conjectures. Unable to flee, I lay close t0
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the ground, and presently discerned about sixty persons,
old and young, with Capt. Ladd, like Falstaff with his
ragged corps, at their head, marching in a direction
toward the river, and exploring with hound-like sa-
gacity, every hole and corner, as they proceeded. I
trembled in every limb, expecting to be unavoidably de-
tected, for they appeared determinedly, to bend their
course towards my place of refuge. However, fortu-
nately for poor Henry, they passed by, at a small dis-
tance, and pursued a track leading to the river side,
where espying no traces of my flight, they concluded I
had broken the shackles, and, perhaps by swimming over
the river, had effected my escapecsThis induced them to
turn homeward, but on thel cy}'ﬁy back, Philip Johnson,
one of the troop, chanced“to approach so near to the
place of my concealmesit, that, on turning his head, he
espied my person, and drawing nearer, stared full in my
face. Then it was, I gave myself up entirely for lost;
Johnson, however, sounded no alarm as yet, but going
toward Ladd cried out, “What’s to be the premium for
finding Tufts?” Ladd, with his usual ingenuity, replied
“Nothing.” “Then (says Johnson) I'll hunt for him no
longer.” “Nor will I,” echoed Ladd; saying which, he
steered homeward, with the whole posse commitatus at
his heels.

No sooner were they out of hearing, than, for fear of
another visit, I shifted my quarters, crippling along, till
I reached a sequestered spot, at some distance. Here I
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made a halt, but so exhausted with alimentary priva.
tions and my uncouth method of traveling; that I voweq
to budge never an inch farther, till divested of my
dangling accoutrements. Nevertheless as the bustle wag
now laid, and a ray of hope had moderated my anxiety,
I thought first to lie down, and obtain, if possible, a little
repose. In this I succeeded so far as to fall into a drowse;
but sleep was of short continuance, the smallest sound vi-
brating on the ear, or the shaking of even a leaf, being
amply sufficient to disturb my uneasy slumbers. Find-
ing it chimerical to hope for refreshment from sleep, in
my present circumstances, I quitted the mossy couch, and,
having a pair of old scissors, bg@camed me a few days
since by a friend, I twistcd,,t\h)éﬁi in twain, and by notch-
ing the two pieces againsge;a\c’h other, converted them into
a couple of saws. O
With these poorXutensils, I commenced dividing the
center of the bolt; and in the course of two or three hours,
by repeating the flying touches with the utmost agility,
made a visible indentation. This so weakened the bolt,
that upon my placing the extremities upon two stones,
and smiting it with a third, it parted asunder, and eased
me of my irksome manacles without further resistance.
Being now exonerated, I hastily tied the iron fragments
together, slung them to my back, and trudged away to a

place of more safety, where I rested under covert for the
residue of the day.

No sooner had the evening shades advanced, than I
i
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left my hiding place, and went to the river which sepa-
rates Stratham from Newmarket. Here the first thing I
earnestly undertook, was to wash away some of the filth
contracted by so lengthy a familiarity with Exeter vault,.
This done, I constructed a kind of raft with pine boards,
of which I bereft a neighboring fence, on which I crossed
the tide into Newmarket, so that late at night, I reached
home, being, of a truth, almost famished for lack of sus-
tenance.

The next day I sold my brother the disgraceful shackles,
I had transported hither, which being converted into a
pair of clevices, so termed, were esteemed the most dur-
able and valuable utensils of theckind, in the town of Lee.

This last absence from hgrﬁ%}had been of so long dura-
tion, that my wife and a\fzgi‘srfy had suffered immoderately;
and, on my arrival, wete destitute of many of the comforts
of life; wherefore aesorted, almost necessarily, to the old
trade of pilfering; which, at this time, afforded us a

temporary supply. . . .
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Chapter V
TUFTS TURNS SOUTH

Omnia vincit amor; et nos cedamus amori.
VIRGIL.

T this period 1 digested a scheme, which
" % A had long been a favorite subject of con-
templation; viz. that of visiting some of the southerly
states. The real inducements, for achieving a journey of
such prolixity, were, in the first place, curiosity; and in the
second, a desire of liberating myself from the persecution
of industrious enemies, who illwb,i%okcd my abode at Lee,
in any degree of tranquillity&gf?,'}thercforc, quitted home, a
pedestrian, but, as we alkaim at advancement, soon fur-
nished myself with apcexcellent horse. Passing through
Wilmington, I stolé, in the daytime, for myself and a
number of soldiers, a bechive, from the end of a farmer’s
house; the owner being nearly within reach at the very
moment. The prize I conveyed to a stone bridge, distant
about one furlong, where we devoured as much of the
honey as we could well gorge down, sweeter on account
of the stealth, and then flung the residue, hive and all,
into the river remembering the injunction, “cast your
bread upon the waters.”

From Wilmington, I patrolled the country as far aS
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Virginia, having daily recourse to customary artifices for
a subsistence. I afterwards traversed a great part of that
gigantic state, the land of presidents; but, because Vir-
ginia, however, colossal, was ill suited to my particular
exigencies, I rode back to New York; where, one day, as
I was jogging deliberately along the highway, I met a
young woman of German extraction, with whom I en-
tered into familiar converse. After some minutes whiled
in this manner, I happened to inquire whither she might
be traveling, and was told, that she was in pursuit of a
husband. I observed, that she and I, then, might shake
hands with propriety, for I also was in quest of a wife.
Upon this, with a smile, she gavg(:ﬁl’\c an invitation to at-
tend her home, to which, as ;@@V well be supposed, I as-
sented most cheerfully. &f}.\

On our arrival, she @“ﬁ'oduccd me into her father’s
presence, who was \gﬁ}'éldcrly widower, and very rich.
The old gentleman, after a multiplicity of queries, told
me he had a parcel of idle negroes, but was in want of a
good overseer to keep them diligently at work. His fair
daughter, seizing this opportunity, ventured to recom-
mend me to her sire, as the fittest person he would meet
with to discharge that office. Pleased at the intelligence,
the old man bade me very handsome wages, provided I
would consent to tarry in the family. This was precisely
what I desired; and if I exhibited the smallest reluctance
in acceding to the flattering pr oposal, my ‘-:OﬂdUCt, cer-
tainly, did not correspond with my inclination; though,

145



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAL

to tell truth, the personal charms of the young lady, rathe,
than the old don’s money, were my principal temptationg
in courting an alliance with the family.

The day following, I was invested with the superin.
tendence of the negroes; an undertaking to me quite
novel, and which presently became irksome; since the
tardiness of the drones committed to my oversight, and
their disinclination to labor, but ill accorded with the im-
patience of my temper. |

However, my commission was executed in general,
much to the satisfaction of my employer, who could not
but observe with what rapidity-his business progressed
under my strenuous management.

The young lady, on %1\1:6%% account solely I lingered in
her father’s employ, was remarkably handsome; of easy
access, and of a Qﬁining deportment; these fascinating
qualities impelled me to pay her my devoirs with as-
siduity, which, at length, gained her affections so entirely,
that her fortune, I make no question, as well as person,
might have remained at my disposal. Meantime I fared
like a prince; for my enamorata supplied me abundantly
with every gratification that imagination could suggest
or heart desire. It scemed as if I had found, at last the
horn of plenty, and that the cup of pleasure and pros-
perity was fondly presented to my lips. Yet it was not
in the allotment of fate, that my felicity should be of long
continuance; for anon it will be seen, that both horn and
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cup vanished as a phantasma, or the fleeting image of a
nightly dream, leaving nought but regret behind.

I now learned that my mistress was a young widow,

who had been married to a young gentleman of some re-
pute; but that her partner had died, (herself childless)
within two years of their union. She now appeared de-
sirous of a new husband; wherefore, as our intimacy in-
creased, she showed the fondest desire that I should carry
my end of the marriage yoke, and settle in that part of
the country; but, as if controlled by some invisible power,
[ declined the (perhaps advantageous) proffer, and
frankly acknowledged myself within the matrimonial
pale already. This objection, she Séﬁ\lsidcred as trivial, and
sought to allure me by holding up to view the prospect of
future riches and happme%\gn\lérng that she was an only
child, and sole heiress toder father’s plentiful estate, who,
she said, was too fa:géaizanccd in years, to encourage the
hope of his much longer survival. But, after all, her per-
suasions were ineffectual, since I had determined to quit
the precincts, and that at no distant period.

Her aged sire being afflicted with a complication of in-
firmities, I acquainted him, that the practice of physic had
been sometimes my favorite employment; making him a
tender of my services, for that purpose. The information
was agreeable, having long submitted to the care of the
faculty, in vain; he therefore employed me as a family
physician, during my after residence at his house.

About two months after my first acquaintance with
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this family, I met with an unwelcome surprise, owing tq
one Lieut. Mooney’s sudden arrival at the house. He was
a waggoner to the army, and had known me from in.
fancy, egg and bird. I was in momentary expectation of
his divulging something to my disadvantage, but as he did
not, my fears on that score were unnecessary. Before his
leaving the place, I had a private conference with him, and
obtained his firm promise of inviolable secrecy, as to my
situation and character. After the above incident, I tar-
ried with my dulcinea a month longer, during which my
felicity seemed incapable of further augmentation; but at
the end of these delicious days, I @c\:quainted her, that the
critical posture of my affairs detnanded a speedy return
to New Hamphshire. A;i\agh‘\i}s news, being infinitely
averse to my departure;<she was much affected; but I
assured her the urge@ ‘was absolute; so I settled with
her sire, and receivéd the arrear of wages yet my due;
which done, I took an affectionate, though reluctant fare-
well of the young lady, who, in all things, had proved my
kind benefactress, as well as indulgent mistress. At part-
ing she presented me with a handful of dollars, besides
many other tokens of her affection, all which, save the
money, I preserved for some time subsequent. . . .
.Tarrying .but a few days at home, I set out on a pedes-
trian CXPCdltion to Vermont. But previous to departure,
! h"j‘d Plcoked up, by chance, the small claw of a lobster,
which I informed the people, as I passed along, was an
enchanted horn; by virtue of which I could predict future
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events; but that, unfortunately, I had lost another horn,

its counterpart, to which had been attached the rare prop-

erty of enabling its possessor to foretell past events. 'This
ridiculous tale was accredited by many; I therefore, gained
much celebrity, as a conjuror; sometimes my fees amount-
ing to eight shillings in an evening. In this journey I
passed through a considerable portion of Vermont, going

thence, in a circuitous route, through the Pigwacket
country, and then directly home. . . .

Afterwards I strolled from pillar to post; but was in
perpetual fear of being apprehended and carried to the
army, in the dangerous quality of a deserter. At this
period, a gentleman offered #ne a suit of blazing red
clothes, at a very cheap rateg they being, indeed, a little
the worse for wear. In @ant of apparel, I mcons1dcrately
closed the bargam, t'soon found, as “red coat,” carried
terror in the so tf\ that the singularity of my dress ex-
cited great notl% wherever I ventured to appear. Still
sheer necessity compelled my wearing the inauspicious
suit, because I had, at that time, no change of raiment,
save an old frock and trousers.

At length visiting Plastow, I was again recognized, and
one Johnson, a military officer, undertook my apprehen-
sion. By this man, I was industriously tracked from house
to house, and from place to place, and, more than once,
had like to have been made the dupe of his artifices. To
elude observation, I stripped off the red coat and tied it
up in a bundle, wearing the frock and trousers over my

149



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAL

other apparel. By this expedient I escaped much Notice;

yet was obliged to travel, principally, under the shroud of

darkness, and to lodge in the woods and barns. But ip

spite of this precaution my active pursuer had like to haye

caught me at last; for hearing that I much frequented

certain obscure swamp in Plastow, he was induced to ex-

plore it thoroughly. I lay concealed near its border,
without knowledge of the search, till Johnson, with his
adjutant, had drawn so near, as to render secret flight alto-
gether impracticable. Before they espied me, I took out
a jacknife, and fell to cutting withes, as if to repair an old
fence near the environs of the woed. My pursuers saw
me at work, and drew near; but’ds I was dressed in the
frock and trousers, and persog;a‘:ﬁy unknown to both, they
had no suspicion of my l@:ﬁ“g the delinquent. We con-
versed together, for son\zjé\xti}nc, and talked much concern-
ing Tufts, whom they pronounced a bad man, and a
fellow whom they alloted to capture, at all events. After
this they marched off; and I instantly, also, quitted Plas-
tow, making no halt, except to refresh my body with food,
and my weary limbs with occasional repose, till I reached
my own castle.

But in Lee I found my exchange of quarters had been
from bad to worse, for I was now more sedulously perse-
cuted than ever, insomuch, that I was forced to take
refuge, at last, in my brother, Thomas Tufts’ house.

At this era of the revolution, there existed the greatest
exigency for men to recruit the army, which was the main
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reason, I presume, of my being hunted with such obstinate
pertinacity.

I had enjoyed my brother’s hospitality but a short
period, ere the people of Lee discovered the sanctuary I
had chosen, and came, twenty or more, to arrest the ob-
noxious culprit. My brother espying them, directed me
to flee to the woods with all speed, as the only possible
means of eluding their vigilance. The band was formid-
able, being armed with every kind of weapon, and al-
ready within pistol shot; so that I was glad to flee with
the utmost precipitancy. Luckily, I made out to escape
through a back window; to reach unseen, the neighbor-
ing woods, and to conceal miyself in the obscurity of a
thicket. & |

After they had sufﬁg’?e\ﬁtly ransacked the house, from
top to bottom, to qﬁ‘}lfpose, they made toward the skirts
of the wood, andr\b\wo of the company, Tuttle and Frost,
happened to steer directly to the place of my concealment.
The rest of the party had taken a different circuit, and
were removed from them, at least a quarter of a mile.
Soon as I found myself discovered, I hastily arose, and
pulling out a brace of pistols, which I was rarely without,
cocked both, and told Tuttle and Frost, I would shoot the
first man who attempted to stir, or give the least alarm.
As they both were destitute of guns, and sadly intimidated
at the outrageous menaces I uttered, they thought it most
prudent to comply with my injunctions. Detaining my
guests, till the rest of the scout were a good distance ahead,
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I permitted their departure; but no sooner were they gy
of sight, than I made the best of my way to another cop.
pice, near Packer’s falls, in the recesses of which I care.
fully concealed myself till evening.

Sequestered in this woody labyrinth, from all human
intercourse, I had leisure to brood over former calamities,
and the infelicity of my present situation. Whithersoever
I turned my eyes, to the right hand or the left, I still be-
held industrious adversaries ready to seize and deliver me
into the hands of inexorable justice. I was conscious, that
my person and flagrant misdemeanors were known and
reprobated so generally, as to prec%ldc the hope of my
abiding in safety, near the place gf»\my nativity. Even a
reformation of life and mam:\{e?s’ could have little tend-
ency, I supposed, after suclish" series of enormities, to re-
establish my credit or repﬁftaftion. All thoughts, therefore,
of present amendmentd cast away as useless, and as a task
too unpromising, too arduous even to attempt, much less
accomplish. Upon the whole, I felt a disinclination for
every laudable pursuit, and a disposition to travel on in
my former dissolute courses; for, really, my sufferings,
though severe, had not cured my vicious propensities, nor
had the school of adversity, though bitter, taught me the
salutary doctrine of repentance.

Thus did I pass the hours, till the shades of night en-
veloped the face of things, and invested my person with a
sort of invisibility. Whither, after all, to shape my coursc,

I wist not; for horror and despondency had engrossed my
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jmagination, and operated, as a deadly weight, to clog the
wheels of useful enterprise; yea, to plunge me more
deeply, more irreversibly, into the abyss of depravity and
woc.

To abide longer in this wretched spot, without susten-
ance I found physically impossible. Already the calls of
nature had become querulous, and pointed out the neces-
sity of instant removal; I therefore left the thickets, and
repaired to the house of a friend, where having quicted
the cravings of appetite, I commenced a solitary journey
toward the east. . . .

After strolling afield a while longer, I even hazarded
an approximation to Lee; and, Wh@ within about twenty
miles of that town, accidentally ifgl in with a daughter of
Love, whom I found pro {5@(0?15 to my warmest wishes.
The first three weeks I,\~§35 rarely absent, night or day
from her bewitching.company, proving to my satisfaction
in that interim, (if the thing needed proof) that,

“In soft battles I could pass the night,
And rise next morning, vig'rous for the fight,
Fresh as the day, and active as the light.”

I had serious thoughts of pulling the matrimonial
noose, with this young Doxy, to which she appeared most
amorously inclined; but, at last, I formed an opinion,
natural to every capacity, that, to enter Hymen’s soft do-
mains, within so short 2 distance of Lee, would be a pro-
cedure too perilous for experiment.
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While engaged in this amour I casually contracteq
some little acquaintance with one Ebenezer Hubbard, ,
straggling adventurer, whom I perceived to be a bird of
my own feather. Our meeting accelerated the derelictiop
of my new mistress; whose personal charms had other.
wise, commanded the devoirs of her humble servant 4
longer period.

Hubbard and I agreed to commence a career of larceny,
in concert and to share the profits jointly. Our first essay
commenced at Durham, where we eased George Frost
of the trouble of a horse; and, when passing through a
part of Vermont, disposed of hiI/R to one Daniel Eldridge,
of Pownald. Frost, gathering>some information of this
circumstance, went to Vertont, and persuaded Eldridge
to surrender the propg\::l;’fyf However I was detained by
the latter to respond damages, and rather than controvert -
the affair, I engaged to pay thirty dollars and a yoke of
oxen, as the mean of avoiding worse consequences.

Hubbard being unable to make remittances, and both
being considered as holden by the law of firms and co-
partnership, the burden fell principally upon my shoul-
ders, reducing me thereby to a pitiful strait; I was enabled,
however, in the end, by one means or another, to clear the
incumbrance, and thus obtained a dismission.

Hubbard and I then resorted to Lee, where, on account
of the late unlucky disaster, we were reduced to the very
lowest ebb. I was in favor of dissolving partnership, but
Hubbard opposed the idea. For whatever reasons he was
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averse from quitting my company, so I gave up the point,
and set out with my auxiliary for the purpose of breaking
open and robbing, in the neighborhood, a fulling-mill.
This we accomplished, and acquired by the means a
quantity of milled cloth, which we conveyed to Lee, and
secreted in my father’s field.

The losers naturally mistrusted Hubbard & Tufts, and
on instant search made, succeeded in securing us both.
We were separated forthwith, when Hubbard, being
threatened by some, and coaxed by others, had the sim-
plicity to confess every fact, and to reveal where the cloth
lay concealed. The owners, meeting with such brilliant
success, both in finding their property, and in detecting
the aggressors, conducted us tri@'.l&phantly before a justice
of the peace, who awarded gif commitment to Exeter jail.
The court happened to R%\hlcn in session, we were tried
out of hand, and sehténced to receive twenty lashes
apiece, which- ordé was executed, without mercy. The
residue of our punishment was to lie in durance twenty
days, and then to be sold for damages and in the event of
non-payment, cost.

The penalty of imprisonment, we satisfied in its fullest
extent; for, as no man in his senses would purchase such
kind of trumpery, as were a brace of condemned male-
factors; our dismission was the consequence.

Luckily for my health, none of the officers of the Bay
State, as Massachusetts was then called, (for there had
been my three years’ enlistment) nor any of their obse-
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quious tools, happened to come along during my confipe.
ment. I say, luckily, since had their old master, the devi],
sent any of them to Exeter, at this crisis, it is more thay
probable, that, in lieu of a dismission, I had been takep
into custody, and forwarded to the army. It was not long,
however, before I met with fresh disturbance on the score
of desertion, in consequence of which I was obliged to
leave house and home, and betake myself to precipitate
flight.

The first place I halted at, for any length of time, was
Canterbury; this being a country town, I felt here a
reasonable degree of confidenc

One day, being at work ggiiﬁ'l a farmer in his field, I
showed him a method, \@f&”ntly invented, by myself, of
playing upon three g@q\i’pion* vines at a time, so as to
make a kind of melody, not indeed music, though con-
sisting of such a\ev\\a}iety of strange, harmonious jargonic
sounds, in combination, as might, at a distance, be thought
to resemble harmony; the larger vine carrying a sort of
bass, and the smaller ones, tenor and treble. Those
sounds, in a still night, may be heard, very distinctly, at
the distance of a mile or more.

As it happened, the night ensuing was pretty dark, so
the man, to whom was imparted the above secret, and
fnysclf, out of sheer mischief, agreed to travel the rounds,
in order to astonish the inhabitants, by blowing upon the

vines. To this end we furnished ourselves with a suit-
* Pumpkin—E.P,
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able apparatus, and away we hied, “whistling as we
went,” and making such a wonderful chime, that the
very woods rang again, and Orpheus himself might have
listened. The inhabitants of Canterbury, naturally super- -
stitious, were one and all, in a most dismal amazement, as
appeared the following day. Some concluded the sounds
must proceed from trumpets, others said it was warlike
music in the air, betokening war and bloodshed; while a
third class verily believed, that the great day of judgment
was at hand.

After we had sounded a general alarm, and spent a
deal of unnecessary breath, we returned to our quarters,
sufficiently wearied, indeed, witlajiiﬁ\le extraordinary exer-
cise. c\\ﬁ?‘

The next day the whol¢town was in a ferment, some
running hither, some tl{/i;ff\nc’r, till at length the greater part
had assembled at on& place, and a religious meeting was
held on the gloomy occasion. From a taste for novelty I
attended the curious scene, and hardly ever witnessed
such a stir among a set of quaking enthusiasts, in my life.
The tremor was universal, many crying out, “W hat shall
I do to be saved?” In fine, there was a great reformation,
as it was called, and it lasted for the space of six months.
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DON JUAN TUFTS

Tippies! to your lovely lasses,
Kindly pledge the brimming bowl;
Nought pure love and wine surpasses;
Or so raps the jocund soul.

Should tomorrow bring vile trouble,
Look for comfort from your purse,
Know content, makes pleasure double;

Banish care, life’s foulest curse.

LEAVING Canterbury, I hastened to Old Wells, where I
met with a jolly shoemaka;(\ At the pressing instance
of this laughing son of Crlsp@, I went home with him, to
share, in his company, axbﬁwl or two of grog. While at
his house I scraped ac@iamtance with a tempting daugh-
ter of Venus, to Wh&ffﬂ I warmly paid my addresses, under

a borrowed nam

Oft, ere this, had it been my fortune, to stoop to the
dominion of the fair sex; the fascinating charms of my
new mistress again riveted her fickle captive in voluntary
chains. Three weeks rolled away, in this courtship, and
to complete the luxury of the scene, I fared most sumptu-
ously, though at the expense of my own purse. I may say,
in this place, with the greatest propriety,

With the j joys of great Bacchus I quicken’d each sense,
Till my guineas and pounds were transmuted to pence;
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In the arms of my mistress, entranc’d ev’ry night,
I pass’d the soft moments in am’rous delight.

At the end of these three weeks, it occurred to my re-
flection, that I had far outstayed my time, and what was
worse, that my full purse had dwindled to the mere dwarf
and skeleton of its former glory. This was no pleasing
consideration, to be sure; yet I was loath to forego my de-
licious banquet. The pretty minx had entirely engrossed
my affections, at least, for the moment; I therefore
dreaded to sound a retreat from her tender embraces.
Accordingly, I prolonged my stay till the end of a few
more days, by which time the terrors. of personal inse-
curity gained such entire ascendancg}.\'é\vcr the softer sensa-
tions, that I gave way to the dictates of prudence, and
hastened my departure fron:\(fm\” ells.

The thoughts of my late'mistress were soon eradicated
from my breast, by thedntervention of new cares and new
adventures, more especially, by my return to Lee, which
took place within a fortnight after I had quitted her so-
ciety.

At home, however, I was no better than a nuisance,
since, fearful of being seen, I could earn nothing; I there-
fore, took an opportunity to obtain without saying, “by
your leave,” a complete mare from the enclosure of a
neighbor, who must be nameless. I rode but a few fur-
longs before meeting with a man of my acquaintance
whom, though the night was gloomy, I recognized; but

as he had not the slightest knowledge of me, I jogged
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securely on, intending to reach No. 4, then so called ;

the first instance. On the way thither a suitable chance
occurred of turning the mare for cash, which I sejzeq
and then proceeded on foot. :

At Fishersfield, fifteen miles northeast of No. 4, I put
up at a tavern for the night; but, through my inadvert.
ency, a glimpse of the well fraught purse (the fruits of
my late adventure) was caught accidentally, by mine host
of the garter, at the moment of my supplying him with
a small matter of change.

In the evening I took notice, that he drank immoder-
ately; insomuch, that it was quite late, ere we had per-
mission to retire to rest. Ib&ﬁ been in bed, as I con-
jectured, upwards of an l@fif, when I overheard people
whispering in the adjeining room. Listening awhile, I
imagined the conve;séffon to be between the landlord and
his spouse; it appeared they were in a kind of dispute
about something, though I heard scarce enough of the
subject to conjecture what. At length, elevating their
tones to a more audible pitch, I heard the woman say dis-
tinctly, “That won’t do, for such a thing can never be
hid.” “Hold your damn’d tongue (retorted the man)
and let me alone.” This uttered, they conversed again
in so low a key, that it was impossible to guess at the pur-
port; though the accents of the landlady resembled those
of lamentation. Soon after I conceived her to be weep-
ing. This made me conjecture, that I was the subject of

altercation; and that the landlord had predetermined
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some scheme of robbery, or perhaps murder. Those
thoughts weighed so powerfully on my imagination, that,
instantly, I should have quitted the horrid mansion, if the
thing had been morally practicable; but since it was not,
I saw no remedy, but to lie still, and watch while morn-
ing; if, happily, I should remain undisturbed, till then.
However, this dubious scene existed but a few minutes,
ere I overheard some one busy at the kitchen fire, as if in
the act of raking up the embers; and, quickly after, the
landlord entered my apartment with a massy fire shovel
in his fist, the weapon being held in a proper position to
give a decisive blow. He advanc§§\<t\oward my bedside
(for by the light of the moo through the casement, I
could see distinctly) with cadtious steps. My pistols were
also ready, at the moment; Yintending, therefore, to give
my assailant the handsdnest reception, I sprung on end,
and aiming one of those speedy messengers of destruction
toward his breast, bade him advance an inch further, and
I would sacrifice him to Dagon. At this unexpected sa-
lute, he stopped short, which gave me time to convince
him, that I was armed, and should certainly take his life,
if he attempted the least mischief; but in case he preferred

an armistice, and going to bed, it would be well, other-

wise I should consider him an assassin, and deal with

him accordingly. As the villain thought to have caught

me napping, he was unprepared for opposition; and see-
ing little else than hard blows for his encouragement, he
grew sick of the unpromising enterprise. Thus situated,
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he began to apologize, begging me to overlook his mjs.
conduct, or to impute it to the effects of strong drink,
which he declared, had overwhelmed his natural reasop,
Being willing to admit of any excuses, however specious,
to be once rid of the troublesome rascal, I told him I could
pardon the whole, on condition of his using me. with
civility for the future. This he promised, protesting I
should live like a king, without money or price, let my
stay at his house be ever so lengthy.

Thus ending without bloodshed, this extraordinary
affair, the landlord withdrew to his own lodging, making
no further disturbance till morm%g, but for my life I was
unable to tranquilize my spirits; so as to obtain the least
quiet repose. \‘\\\‘9

This was a night prQ]ﬁic of terrors, for, in the course
of it, I experienced .another alarm, which turned out, in
the end, to be nothing but an old horse, that came beating
about the house in search after salt, or some such savory
article.

In the morning, early, I arose from my pillow of thorns,
and the landlord, as a kind of compensation for his noc-
turnal disturbances, entertained me, Scot free, upon the
very best his house afforded; but as soon as I had taken
breakfast, and regaled sufficiently, I bade adieu to the
detested spot, and resumed my circuitous rambles.

Having passed through Number four, I wheeled to the
right about; came, in a short time to Nottingham, and

soon arrived at Hampton-Falls. Here I wheedled away
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a large dog, and sold him near Newbury, for ten shillings;
but had crossed the Ferry, scarce twenty minutes, when
the dog returned to me by swimming. I ventured into a
house in Newburyport, and sold him a second time for
six shillings, good money; then taking the road to Brad-
ford, I went on about two miles, when my faithful dog
again overtook me. At Bradford I parted with him a third
and last time, for about one dollar more; so that, on the
whole, my trusty dog turned to a pretty good account. I
halted at Bradford just long enough to replenish with
food, when my journey was renewed with increased
ardor, adopting a sort of disguise, and altering my name,
frequently, with a view to baffle pursuit.

7

One day I called into a @’ﬁ’deman’s house, who hap-
pened to know me, and wilio had heard much of my (ill)
fame. This man wa%p&\sésscd of a valuable horse, which
I examined with some attention. Noticing this, he in-
quired if I coveted the animal; my answer being in the
positive, he proceeded in the following strain: “This horse
[ keep closely locked up, and guarded by sentries every
night; so, if you can make out to steal him, you shall be
extremely welcome, and never be called to account for
so doing.” 1could not but marvel as much at this declara-
tion, as at the very prudent care the gentleman took of
his horse; but, on further inquiry, I discovered that he had
himself bought him of a thief, and that, being apprehen-
sive of a clandestine visit from the primitive owner, he
had taken the above precautions to secure his purchase.
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Feeling somewhat nettled, as a gentleman of my pro-
fession would, at being bantered thus, I resolved to exe.
cute some stratagem for the attainment of the horse; I
went away, and procuring a quart bottle of rum, and
adding a suitable quantity of opium, tarried till late in
the evening; I then drew near the stable, where I knew
the courser must be. Here I was hailed by a couple of
servant men, who demanded my motives for traveling at
that season of the night. I told them that the object of
my pursuit was a thief, named Henry Tufts, who had
stolen my horse; but that I believed I had gotten already
in advance of him. They said theyhad frequently heard
of that gentleman, and that he was accounted the great-

PR #

est knave and most arrant hosse-thief in all that country.
Our dialogue growing familiar, I finally concluded to
make a halt in this plagé?that Tufts might arrive. Mean-
time I expressed a desire to purchase a little rum to cheer
my spirits that cold evening; but being told that none
could be attained in that quarter; without more cere-
mony I took out my bottle, and, tasting of the contents,
offered it to my new acquaintance, who received the
gratuity with cordiality. Upon the whole, making a
quick dispatch of the liquid, I could but admire at its sud-
den ;ﬁefzts, whichbwdire such, that immediately my pot-
companions were bo et
in the arms of Morph:ii?tcgidszzrzlﬁ;iriﬁzf, enclirdcc:
ir pockets

found 6thc key of the stable, which I unlocked and directly
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had the pleasure of fixing myself on the back of a very
fine horse.

Avoiding the glare of day, I rode him a night or two,
till, being out of harm’s way, I exchanged him for an-
other horse, and received as boot, thirty-five dollars in
ready cash. This last horse I sold for forty dollars more;
and, with the property, made a speedy decampment.
Thus, my late undertakings, however villainous, had been
successful; but fickle fortune had now like to have turned
the scale; for, at this juncture, I came within @z ace of
being detained, as a deserter by a certain Lieutenant be-
caped. s s 3

Feeling a degree of gmﬁiation at the sight of my pe-
cuniary success, I purchased an elegant suit of wearing
apparel, a laced Wat and embroidered waistcoat with
other articles of equal value. To these I added rings of
gold, to adorn my dainty fingers, and a costly watch to
decorate my fob. In this splendid garb, I continued my
travels as far as the town of Hudson, in New York. Here,
one night, I took shelter in a house, in which were two
young ladies, the one as Rachel, very beautiful, the other
as Leah, not only tender eyed, but, whose whole contour
of physiognomy was irregular, uncouth and forbidding,
to a proverb. I scraped some acquaintance with both; but
felt the most irresistible inclination to make the more
beautiful miss my companion for the night. As it fell out,
we all three lodged in the second story of the house,
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though in separate apartments. Unable to conquer my
insatiable desire, I even mustered courage, with silent
steps, to invade the precincts of the handsomest damse];
and had the supreme felicity to find her so far from obst;.
nacy, that at the first summons she surrendered the castle,
and admitted a friendly parley, till morning. Even yet,
O, memory, thou presentest to view, this feast of love, as
of yesternight; how delighted, how transported was I,
with the elegant person of my fine companion! The
hours passed away in transports of ecstasy unutterable;
nor was the potent charm dissolved till Pheebus shot his
officious beams through the casement, and imparted to
my, till now intoxicated sensggé}’\a view of surrounding ob-

jects. But paint now infdagination, who can, my sur-
prise, my confusion, vgfx%ﬁ I saw myself encircled in the
arms of the ill—favo&@f\él,’the rejected damsel, in close con-
tact, with the satne bundle of deformity, whom I had
contemplated with such cold indifference, such killing dis-
gust, the preceding evening. The scene was truly farci-
cal; I was planet struck; what surprise she noticed in my
aspect, I pretend not to say; but she demanded with a
sarcastic sneer, whether I had been deceived in my part-
ner, I answered that I had been confoundedly so.—"See,
cried she, ¢he force of imagination.” Her logic was irref-
ragable; but, as I wished, for cogent reasons, to wave
further discussion, I quitted the house abruptly; and upon
revolving in my mind, as I paced the street, the ludicrous

adventures of the night, came to the following resolution;
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never to differ with a wife, much less a mistress, upon so
light and trivial a consideration, as the want of external
beauty.

The present journey was long and intricate. In the
course of it I visited the high lands near West Point, and
had the mortification to see a number of Pennsylvania
riflemen receive one hundred lashes each, as a punish-
ment for the rescue of some prisoners.

From West Point my rambles were vague and fortui-
tous, till I reached Vermont. Having passed through a
portion of that state, the whim took me to visit, in rota-
tion, the town of Claremont, to gain sight, if possible, of
Sally Judd, my former mistress’and almost wife. The
delightful scenes I had passglif’ih her company, recurred
afresh to my recollection and induced a secret wish, that
similar scenes might Qg’hxﬁ occur; but of this there was
no present prospect,\<1\10r could I expect to renew a con-
nection, which had thus long been dissolved.

At Claremont I put up at Spencer’s tavern, and having
money sufficient for present exigencies, allotted to tarry
in the place several days. Sally and her friends were the
objects of my earliest inquisition. I learned that she still
remained unwedded, and resided, as formerly at her
father’s house. I had a peculiar fancy to see and converse
with her; but, in truth, had not the effrontery to approach
her father’s dwelling, so that, should I meet her at all, it
must be, I supposed, by mere accident.

The day after my arrival at Spencer’s, came in a
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stranger, a genteel, well looking man, who, on commijt.
ting his steed to the hostler, assumed a seat near mine; we
entered into a familiar conversation. His deportment was
affable and engaging, and his appearance that of a man of
sense and information. He tarried in my company till
near night, and then talked of the prosecution of his
journey. I hinted, that, as the close of the day was so
near at hand, to travel far must be out of the question;
and that, consequently, he had better postpone his de-
parture till morning. In return, he observed, that his ab-
sence from home had been tedious, and that still he had
a lengthy journey to perform; that having but little
money to defray expenses, dxllg@e in his circumstances,
became a matter of expediency. If that be the case, (said
I) as you are a stranger,.apnd must need be in want of re-
freshment, if you chog\é‘gto stop here I will discharge your
reckoning with pleasure. He finally concluded to tarry,
and thanked me in handsome terms for my civility.

The hours passed agreeably till bedtime, when the new
guest proposed our sleeping in the same bed. I could have
no objections, so having retired to rest, we resumed the
theme of our former conversation. Our intimacy im-
proving, he inquired whether he might venture to entrust
me with a secret? I replied, that he might, without the
least scruple, even if it concerned his life. This being
settled, he told me “his name was Whiting; that he had
long been an agent for the British, who had now em-

ployed him as an emissary to explore the country, and cir-
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culate counterfeit money. That, as Congress had issued
a paper medium to raise armies, and pay off their troops,
it imported their adversaries to discredit the currency as
effectually as possible. And, as such large quantities of
paper, had been emitted already, the speediest way to
effect the entire dissolution of that system was to inundate
the country with counterfeit bills. I have now with me,
a large sum, in money, of that description, executed in a
very masterly manner, and can supply you in the morn-
ing with a competent sum, if you think you can pass it to
advantage.” I thanked him for his liberality, and con-
fessed I should be glad of a small\\quannty, which I had
no scruple of putting off w1thq,11t dlﬁiculty

This was the substance Oﬁ\*@?l: evening discourse; agree-
ably to which, the nc:éé morning, before leaving the
chamber, he count The out upwards of one thousand
dollars. I expressed some anxiety, lest it might discom-
mode him to part with so considerable a sum; but he re-
plied; “No, no, I can spare it very well, as I have, now,
fifty thousand dollars in my pocket. However, I should
be glad of a little silver to discharge bills, at particular
places, and if you could supply me with a trifle, I should
esteem it a great favor.” As I was pleased at the oppor-
tunity of requiting, in some measure, my benefactor, I
handed him three dollars, for which I had his peculiar
thanks.

This important business being adjusted, we descended
into the parlor, and joined the rest of the company. Mr.
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Whiting stayed to breakfast, and then took his leaye : But

never, since that morning, have I had the satisfaction ¢,
behold his face.

On the same day of my receiving the spurious bills
curiosity prompted me to make experiment of thejr
currency. On trial, I found not the slightest difficulty in
passing them. Indeed my bills were such an exact imita.
tion of the genuine ones, that a man must have had more

penetration than ordinary, to have discerned the slightest
difference.

I now found that my new fund of money would turn,
doubtless, to good account; yety as it daily depreciated, I
supposed it my wisest coursé to lay out a considerable
quantity of it the ﬁrskép\gortunity. Accordingly I pur-
- chased a good horse, @\new suit of clothes, and materials
for a complete suit®of female apparel: the last I sent, as
a present, to poor Sally, accompanied with a message, that
I wished to see and converse with her before leaving the
vicinity. She accepted the offer with gratitude. I in-
tended this offering as some kind of atonement for the
damage her character had sustained through my means.

A day or two after this, hearing that Sally was on a
visit at a neighbor’s house, I went to see her. Our inter-
view was interesting; I attempted an apology for former
transgressions, but my excuses did not obviate the severity
of her censures. After a lengthy conference, in which

were discussed our former concerns, I took leave, to
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present her at parting with fifty of those very dollars
which I had received of Whiting.

Thus, having negotiated at Claremont the business
nearest my heart, I meditated a sudden removal; bidding,
therefore, adieu to all, I mounted my nag, and departed
from the neighborhood. I had not traveled many miles
before I had the address to traffic away my horse for
money and goods; which articles I transported like an
honest man, to my own family, well knowing they must
be thrice welcome there. . .

[ Not daring to stay at Lee, Tufts goes to Berwick where
he engages in what he pleasantly «alls the “courtship” of
a young lady. She finally suggt)sts marnagc, which he
considers imprudent, since lﬁ& sparrow,” as he calls her,
lives so near his own home and family. He returns to
Dover, “the land é\\ﬁewwes, lawyers and clay,” and
thence “conveys” a horse to Lee. He is involved in diffi-
culties. It is the late autumn of 1780. He meets his old
associate, James Smith, and with him wanders about the
country, engaged in petty larcenies. Near Allenstown
they have made themselves so obnoxious that they are
attacked one morning at their camp-fire, by an armed
posse. Tufts flees to a river, and like Eliza, escapes
across the ice. Smith is captured and taken to Exeter
jail. ‘Tufts departs for “the Kennebec country.”]
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Chapter VII
BREAKS NEWBURYPORT JAIL

Behold the vagrant! on ke hies,

While happiness before him flies:
Aztach’d to vice, to virtue blind,
Misfortunes cannot cure his mind.
The wicked, says a well known text,
Like troubled seas, and oceans vex'd,
Cast miry dirt, as on they sweep,

From the low caverns of the deep.

IN this interesting tour I passed over a large portion of
eastern territory; but still dreading to return to my
native State, went to Pigwacket and thence to Saratoga
with full purpose of mind to leave my own country, for-
ever and to reside somiewhere in the settlements of Upper

4

Canada. ol
. From Saratoga, I advanced towards Quebec, and put-
ting up, one night, at a humble cot, received of my en-
Fcrta'mer the detail of a tragical event, which took place
in that quarter a short time prior to my arrival. Without
apology for the episode I shall give it a place here.

Three of our countrymen had been hunting, it seems,
for scv?ral months in the wilderness, north of Saratoga;
?Vlfeﬂ, 1t _happened that one of them, named Abbot, took
1t into his head, in the absence of his partners, to visit

the; : :
Ir traps. This was an imprudent step to be sure, be-
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cause the woods were infested with hostile Indians, who
kept the frontiers in consternation, and did no small
mischief.—Abbot reached the traps unmolested, but while

busied in securing the game, unhappily for him, he was
discovered and taken captive by six Indians.

The savages soon formed the horrid conclusion of put-
ting their prisoner to a painful and lingering death; and,
in order to execute the infernal purpose, led him off to
some distance, where having gagged and prostrated the
wretched victim on his back, they cut holes through his
wrists and heels, between the bom;\s\ and tendons, in such
a manner as to draw metump-Jines and green withes,
through the apertures. Theméxtending his arms and legs
to a degree exquisitely Q@ I, they, with the ligatures
above mentioned, lashéd him fast to four small trees;
which bloody exploit* finished, those horrid hell-hounds
left the writhing sacrifice, and withdrew to a cluster of
bushes, with intent to make merry, and enjoy, in idea,
the excruciating tortures of the sufferer. Meanwhile, as
Abbot returned not to his anxious companions, they be-
gan to be solicitous for his welfare, and set out in quest
of him accordingly.

Coming to the hunting ground, and not finding whom
they sought, they were quite at a loss what route to pur-
sue. But observing the dog, which they had led thus far
in a string, to be very urgent for going in a particular di-
rection; they knew not but something especial might be
the cause of his earnestness.
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They therefore gave him his own humor, and by fq).
lowing the sagacious animal, as he led the way, came ip
a few minutes upon their partner Abbot, stretched and
bound in the above related manner. With trembling
haste they released him from his horrible confinement;
and, having two guns well charged, agreed to venture up
within shot of the Indians, whom they now heard at some
distance in the height of their rejoicing. Advancing with
much caution to a proper station, they made a halt,
leveled their pieces, and, at a given signal, both fired at
the same instant. To their great satisfaction they found
that each shot had taken the best<possible effect; four of

3

{
o\

the tawny rogues were killed“outright, and a fifth so

®

crippled, as to be incapabl &pﬂight. The sixth and only
remaining Indian fled for his life. At this moment our
hunters let loose their“faithful dog, which overtook the
fugitive in a trice, and before they could gain the spot,
had destroyed his prey in a manner too shocking to relate.
These savages reaped the reward of their cruelty, being
killed to a man; but Abbot survived, and is now living, it
is said, in the district of Maine.

I sojourned several days with the person, who made me
this rehearsal; in which time he gave me such unfavorable
accounts of the Canadian territories, and of the severity of
their laws and customs, particularly, in the chastisement
of offenders, that I grew skitish of consequences, and re-
solved to shun even the barriers of a country, so rigid in

its internal police, as to destroy entirely my favorite
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schemes.* Relinquishing therefore all present ideas of
voluntary expatriation, I shifted my course, went down to
number four (now Charlestown) and thence, after the res-
pite of a few days, returned back to Lee. This was, in-
deed, a trying season; for as my last excursion had been
attended with every loss and expenditure, I had brought
home little or nothing to bear my own charges, much less
to make glad the hearts of expecting relatives.

It was immediately famed abroad that Tufts had re-
turned, and as former evils existed in abundance, I was
obliged to be extremely circumspect to avoid surrounding
difficulties. Many were ofﬁc1ou§§r anxious that I should
be caught and punished, r gafdmg me as a pest to so-
ciety, and my nefarious misdeeds as altogether insuffer-
able. Their perseverancé caused me unceasing solicitude;
I still persisted, howeéver, in my former practices, in de-
fiance of public reprobation, or legal menaces.

At this juncture an adventurer arrived, John Sandborn
by name, a droll, unlucky chap, very light-fingered, but
unworthy even of my confidence. In a word: being a
man pretty much of my own kidney; we associated
together at all convenient seasons; my cottage being se-
lected as the place of our common rendezvous. By rob-
bing friends and foes indiscriminately, we became the
scourges of the community, while our mischievous pranks,
though a source of complaint far and near, afforded us

* Many of our professional criminals still have this unfavorable view of
Canada and its penal system.
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(alas, the depravity of human minds) nought but exult,_
tion and triumph. Custom and habit gain ground jim,
perceptibly; and I may declare from experience, that the
farther a man travels in dissolute courses, the less will be
his compunction when deviating from the paths of up.
rightness. To this effect sings the poet:

“Vice is a monster of so frightful mien,
As to be hated needs but to be seen;
But seen too oft, familiar with her face,
We first endure, then pity, then embrace.”

It will be necessary to pass over, in this place many in-
cidents, which, after so considerable a lapse, I recollect
but indistinctly; and which, tl@ﬁgh retained in memory,
would be too trivial for req'gjaff The following may claim
some attention. \fa\o

One evening, whegjﬁiﬁr “boon companion,” and myself
had been out upon‘a customary expedition, and were re-
turning homeward richly laden with booty; chancing to
pass by Lieut. John Burleigh’s house, we espied two shirts,
as we supposed, suspended on a pole for the purpose of
drying. Without so much as asking leave, however light,
we made free to snatch both, and hastened to our usual
retreat. The next morning, on review of the spoils, we
found, that in lieu of two shirts, we had brought home 2
couple of (the ladies will pardon the expression) elegant
sm-ocks. In want of a shirt each, the disappointment was
a little mortifying; but being in the habit of making even

shifts, upon emergency, we thought it not impossible to
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transform a couple of them into as many shirts; so we
agreed to adjourn to the woods to accomplish that pur-
pose. Having procured thread and needles, with other
necessary apparatus, away we trudged; and after some
research, finding a secluded spot, that promised complete
security from intrusion, down we sat, and commenced
the elaborate process. But the rays of the sun falling with
a little more intensity, than accorded with my feelings, I
stripped off coat and waistcoat, and to work we went.
Sandborn being himself a piece of a tailor, (a small thing
indeed) undertook to be foreman, and as my own father
had been the ninth part of a man; by trade, I could sew a
pretty tolerable seam; all g(\vig]\rfich considered, we had
little doubt of bringing the Business to a fortunate conclu-
sion. As a beginnhg,{,&?idborn cut off a large slice from
the bell muzzle of each, in order to eke out the sleeves,
and fabricate a couple of delicate collars with their ap-
pendages. Those pieces were adjusted, after a queer
fashion, to the uses designed; our work went on, to be
sure, swimmingly, and was fast approximating to a close,
when, suddenly the whole was interrupted by the un-
hoped for appearance of some six or eight men, who had
turned out that morning in search after the aggressors.
They might be fifty paces distant, when I caught a first
glance, as they crept silent, through the bushes; wishing,
therefore, to take time by the forelock, remembering he
was bald behind, I threw aside my unfinished shirt, and
took instantly to my heels. Sandborn did the like; we
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ran through thick and thin, with the agility of a couple
of mountain stags, and were out of sight and hearing i,
a twinkling. Thus were our sharp-sighted neighbors djs.
appointed of their aim, for the present. I was chagrined
at the loss of the shirts (or rather shifts) as may be cop-
jectured; but more so at that of my other garments. The
spoils were gathered by the victors, who restored the two
smerries,* in their mutilated condition, to the primitive
owners, who happened to be two young women, then
on a visit at the lieutenant’s. It is almost needless to add,
that these pretty articles, by passidg through our hands,
had undergone such a strange ‘metamorphosis, as to be
useless to the young ladies,as far as it concerned their
original destination. Theforegoing incident was a mat-
ter of merriment to gféinany as heard of it, and the poor
girls had to bear a load of railery, for indulging the li-
centious Tufts in an intimacy of such close concern.
One evening, after the above, as I was passing by Strath-
am meeting house, it occurred abruptly to my recollec-
tion, that I had seen a splendid cushion within, and that
it might be of great utility in my forlorn condition; not
reflecting that the horrid crime of sacrilege would then
~be annexed to the catalogue of my iniquities. I there-
fore, wheeled up to the church, and without deference to
the sanctity of the place, made bold to enter through a

* Smerries. The meaning is obvious,
known to dictionary makers, Perhaps it
ing “smocks,”—a word so indelicate,
apologize for its use.—E.P,

178

but the word does not seem to be
is Tufts’ invention, to avoid repeat-
in his opinion, that he has had to



BREAKS NEWBURYPORT JAIL

ground window. Making prize of the cushion, I con-
veyed it, in the first instance to Exeter, and there sold the
ticking and feathers to a confidential person. The ex-
terior covering, which was green plush, I carried to Lee,
and after giving it a different complexion, had it con-
verted into a pair of small clothes, which lasted beyond
calculation, and did me eminent service. . . .

About this period was completed a collection of neces-
saries, that had cost me no small time and trouble in
preparing. It consisted of a number of augers, with a com-
pass and other saws of various descriptions, calculated to
facilitate the breaking through strongholds; to which
were added a variety of false and' spring keys, so con-
structed, as to open almost amy sort of lock. Those in-
struments I deposited in several places, in order to have
them in readiness upg;ﬁ%pecial occasions. My induce-
ments in providing this resource, resulted not only from
past experience of their utility; but from the probability,
that yet existed, of my needing such implements in future;
unless eventually I should cultivate some emendation of
morals, and forsake the illicit game of thieving, of which,
at present, I did not sce the most remote prospect. I
imagine my keys must have been viewed, as a curiosity,
by such as were unused to the sight of such rarities; the
construction of them, however, is so simple, as to easily
be imitated or made by any smith of common ingenuity;
and when judiciously fashioned, are of such extensive ap-
plication, that one key will fit a great variety of locks. I

' 179



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAT

. - \
am positive, that, with this assortment of keys, | coulg

have opened, without violence, almost any lock | st
saw; this I am assured by experience, which is indeeq the
touchstone of truth.

While noticing these particulars, I would obserye like.
wise, that I now kept on hand, or in suitable places of
deposit, a variety of paints of different colors; by means of
which, I could so alter the looks of any horse, that the
owner must be puzzled to know him again while the
disguise lasted, which was usually a week or more, unless
the paint were sooner displaced by hard riding or rainy
weather. N

I also kept on hand, severgb\xsetts of cork shoes, covered
with sole leather; these I aised frequently, to fasten round
my horses feet, to prevént the sound of his footsteps being
heard; I have often surprised people, for favorite pur-
poses, by this cong\ivance.

I also furnished myself with vitriol, aqua fortis, and
other corrosive ingredients, to soften or eat away iron.
Those liquids I sometimes carried in a phial, tied up in
the club of my hair; while the blades of my compass-saws
were frequently concealed, between the soles of my shoes.
A number of the articles, above enumerated, I confided to
the keeping of confidential friends, of whom I had now 2
connected string, reaching from New York, to the Dis-
trict of Maine; and from thence through Vermont to
Canada line. But to return:

After passing upon Sandborn the imposition above
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noticed, I took up my abode at the house of one Doe, in
Newmarket, and assisted him on hire. This man was in
good wordly circumstances, but so distracted, at times, as
to be quite incapable of transacting business. I had been
more or less acquainted with him for a number of years,
and had acquired a decent knack at managing his irregu-
lar sallies.

One day, we went to a pasture, three miles distant, for
the purpose of docking a number of Steers; having made
the purposed amputation, and feeling fatigued with the
exercise, we called into a house, hard by, to rest our-
selves. Here taking in handggi‘;\ne of the tails, I trans-
formed it so as to rcscmblg@ﬁ elegant false tail; then in
fashion. On our way hémeward we called into one Hil-
ton’s, who was abse g;’?%)ﬁt to his son, a young man, who
was at home, I proffered the false tail, for about a dollar.
Want of money was his only objection to the purchase; I
therefore offered to take corn, which, indeed, was at that
time a scarce article. Accordingly the young fellow
coveting the curiosity, measured me up a bushel and a
half of this staff of life, which, throwing upon Doe’s
horse, and resigning the dear-bought bubble, I scoured
off with all imaginable industry.

Doe and I on returning to his house were informed
that a certain Physician, now nameless, had sent word in
our absence, that he allotted visiting his brother Doe and
family the next day. At the mention of the Doctor’s
name remembering a mischief he had formerly done me,
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I now resolved to digest and execute some fnendl
scheme, in requital of old favors. Accordingly I drcw
Doe aside, and, practicing on his credulity, told him, that
I had learned the object of the Doctor’s visit. “What is
it?” inquired he, with some earnestness. “I don’t like to
tell, answered I, unless you promise secrecy, as I have nq
mind to be called to quorum for broaching the mystery.”
“Oh! you never shall, returned he, you may rest easy as
to that.” “Why, then, quoth I, your head is sometimes
out of tune, you know, and the Doctor has a whim in his,
that he can facilitate your cure.” “That would be good
in him, (cried Doe) and, for ought I know he might con-
tribute to my recovery, though to speak truth, I have but
a scurvy opinion of his f{amal abilities.” “But, continued
I, the Doctor says yous, disorder is very difficult to eradi-
cate, and that er\%;\lsculatmn will be the only effectual
remedy; he intends therefore, to come with suitable
auxiliaries to perform on you that salutary operation.”
“Do you imagine queried he, that the Doctor has any
such thing in view.” “Most assuredly cried I; there has
been a counsel of Doctors upon the question already, and
~ nem. con. they have advised that measure as the only
radical cure in your circumstances.” “Damn him then,
said Doe, you shall see how I will look out for him.”
“Pray, said I, don’t mention that I gave you the least hint
of this aﬁalr, as I wish above all things, to keep clear of

blame.” “Never fear, said he, your name shall be had in
request neither pro nor con.”
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The next morning, Doe equipped himself, as I took
notice, with a large ox-goad, which he laid by against
time of need, and then kept a bright look out for the
Doctor. At length espying him aloof, he flew out of
doors with his trusty tickler, and took post in a spot the
most convenient for his adversary’s reception. Presently
the Doctor, alighting from his steed, advanced without
- scruple, to give his kinsman a morning salutation. Doe,
instead of returning the compliment, discharged three or
four horrible wipes across the Doctor’s- backsides and
shoulders; which threw him into the habit of cutting
more curious capers, than thoug}l}\he had felt the bite of
the tarantula. The poor son gﬁEsculaplus unable to abide
the outrageous attack, ﬂe\dg\\m amazement to his horse,
and thinking, that, m,\t;hc way of flight, four legs must
have the advantage ¢f two, attempted to remount, which,
at last, he accomplished. But his horse, sad to relate! not
feeling in common with his master, the same powerful
. provocatives for quickening his pace, stood motionless, un-
willing to move in the least, notwithstanding the hearty
kicks and curses of his impatient rider. At this unfavor-
able moment, Doe came up, and renewed the charge with
pristine vigor; so that the luckless Doctor, ere he could
subdue the patient animal’s stupidity, or make him budge
an inch ahead, was forced to abide another consoling
- flagellation, which his assailant now administered with
no less liberality than at the beginning of the onset. By
this time, however, the horse had acquired such a degree
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of mobility, as conveyed both himself and rider out of
reach of further injury; the Doctor exclaiming, as he
jogged away, that Doe was stark mad to be sure, apq
himself bruised to a mummy. While I, who had beep 5
tranquil spectator of the turbid scene, was inclined to sup.
pose, that, in lieu of bootless complaints, he had more
cause to rejoice, escaping as he did, not indeed with his
skin, but with bones unbroken.

Just after this, at the instance of several soldiers, who,
on expiration of their furloughs, were about returning to
the army, I was hunted from post to pillar; and, at last,
surprised by one Frost and others, in a clump of bushes,
where I had sought concealmént from their researches.
Their exultation at taking\\‘%lie atrocious offender, who
had so long baffled pursuit, was superabundant; and so
strong a guard wa\%@{i\aced over my person that all at-
tempts to escape must have been quixotic and chimerical.
In this cautious manner they conveyed me to Exeter, and
consigned me to the custody of Lt. Boynton, who had di-
rections to conduct his prisoner to the army. It was now
toward the close of our revolutionary war; yet I dreaded
to be returned as a deserter, and was, therefore, solicitous
to prevent that evil; however, as the means of avoidance
were not obvious, I acquiesced from pure necessity, and
resolved to meet my destiny whatever it might be, with
becoming fortitude.

Lt. Boynton escorted me as far as Newburyport; but

instead of proceeding onward, as were my expectations,
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he had me secured in the jail in that place. This fell out
much to my satisfaction, for golden hope once more re-
vived, that I should yet obtain the means of escape.

I continued in confinement three weeks, without at-
tempting the smallest maneuver to advance my en-
largement; at which time, Richard Dennis, frequently
introduced to the reader ere this, happened to arrive at the
Port, in a coasting vessel. This notable tanquam, hearing
of his old friends misfortune, paid me a visit the first eve-
ning, and furnished me with a key saw, fixed in a bow,
for the business of cutting iron. By way of requital I gave
him a couple of crowns. But the very night I received
the saw, Dennis broke open the public magazine and took
thence seven barrels of powdcr fconveying the whole on
board his vessel. The next forning, exposing to sale, a
parcel of the commodlt)(% some hucklers, he was sus-
pected of obliquity indts acquirement, and immediately
taken into custody. %t this moment discovery was made
that the magazine had been opened; so that, his guilt be-
coming incontestible, he was honored with a residence in
the same apartment of the prison with myself.

When all had withdrawn, and we were at liberty to
converse freely, Dennis, after a momentary pause, broke
silence in the following words: “Now everything will
come handy, and we shall be ready to break jail, I trust,
very soon; let us go to work, my boy, with all diligence.”
To this proposal I was perfectly agreed, and to work we
went. Our instruments were two old case knives, and
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the saw above mentioned. The knives were converteq
into a couple of saws also, by hacking them across eaq},
other, and in this way they served to make a crease in the
grates, while the key-saw widened the notch. At the top
of the jail was a weathercock, fixed on an iron spindle,
which as often as the wind blew, emitted a creaking
sound, that drowned entirely the noise of our saws. We
deemed this a fortunate circumstance and never failed to
take advantage of it, shaping our course according to the
wind.

In this manner we finished cutting off, though of mon-
strous magnitude, all the gg:gi%s belonging to a certain
window, except one Whig@)lield by the bigness of a six-
penny nail. Nothing<more, than the removal of the
grates, being requisité; we purposed to break jail, and de-
part, as soon as<darkness should permit. I conceived
myself quite secure of elopement, as everything had suc-
ceeded, thus far, to the extent of our wishes. At this crisis,
when hope was fairly fledged, and expectation on the
wing, Dennis most preposterously overturned our whole
system, by yielding to the dictates of his old master Si-
lenus; or in other words, by quaffing his favorite brandy,
so greedily, as to reach almost the end of his journey,
complete incbriation. I remonstrated against the palpable
impropriety of his conduct, but in vain: he grew noisy,
and having drained the grief-subduing bowl, began to
vociferate for more liquor. I interposed; but Dennis, s

if actuated by some more evil spirit, than brandy itself,
186



BREAKS NEWBURYPORT JAIL

persisted in calling to the bar-keeper. His clamors, how-
ever, were disregarded: all seemed inattentive, but his im-
patience had grown too ardent for control; regardless of
consequences, therefore, he thrust his key-saw out of the
scuttle, and gave a still more forcible rap. Precisely at
that instant, Mr. Ingals, the jailor happening to pass by,
observed the saw, which he struck with his hand so forci-
bly, that it flew quite across the entry: he then left us in
a condition to be envied by those only, who are just going
to be hanged. Dennis well knew he had been the sole
cause of this great mischief; he raved like a mad man, and
turning to me, with confusion of countenance, com-
plained bitterly of his loss. I rggx%achcd him severely for
his extreme folly; protcstqgfgﬁ}c deserved hanging, and
that probably such would be his destiny in a short time.
To those invectives he" courageously replied: “Never
mind it, my son, we shall do well enough yet, I will fix
a plaister for this sore, as sure as my name is Dennis.” In
this manner we conversed, till Mr. Ingals returned, with
several followers, to discover what mischief had been
effected. Unlocking the door, they entered with mattocks
and axes; and soon discerned the fissures in the grates, all
which, at a single blow dropped out. At this unpleasing
spectacle the keeper was indignant; fire flashed from his
eyes, and he gave us a reprimand not easily to be forgot-
ten. Qur removal into a lower cell, esteemed the firmest
in the whole prison, was the immediate result of this ill
fated discovery.
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One Doctor Rand from Londonderry, was now lockeq
up in the same room with Dennis and myself; he haq
been recently imprisoned for uttering counterfeit money,
Never, perhaps, did a more illustrious trio meet together
within the same walls. One Sawyer also, at this Crisis,
was a tenant of the prison. That hero had likewise beep
concerned (so said report) in making or passing counter.
feit bills; and, as Rand was the only witness against him,
Sawyer offered me one hundred dollars, if I would con-
trive to set him at liberty.

The room, which had now the honor of our reception,
had been lately repaired; and, whether by carelessness or
accident, a crow bar and gs\ggi‘fh’s hammer had been left
behind. These tools we<immediately seized; but expect-
ing their momentary réclamation, we had the forecast to
insure a timely use:of them. With the bar were immedi-
ately ripped up a short plank and two pieces of iron
netting. This exploit was achieved about the middle of
the afternoon; and though many people were then pass-
ing and repassing, no one overheard or suspected our em-
ployment. I have frequently found the benefit of at-
tempting these operations by day, in preference to the
night; because when people are stirring, and occupied in
their own concerns, less attention is paid to any noise of
disturbance in prison, than in the silent hours of dark-
ness.

As Dennis and I had already made a sufficient breach

to admit of 3 free passage through the vault, we ceased all
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further examination till late in the evening. When hear-
ing, in the outer rooms, a collection of young people busily
engaged in dancing and making merry (Ingals and his
wife being absent) we imagined this the favorable mo-
ment, in which to make an end of our business. To this
end Dennis took the iron bar, and descended into the
cavity to pry out a parcel of stones which made the un-
derpinning of the building. He had begun to make some
opening, when suddenly the ground gave way, and a
cart load of rocks, at least, tumbled, with great violence,
into the vault. Dennis came within a hair’s breadth of
being overwhelmed in the ruins; by a sudden backward
motion, however, he just escap%d that dreadful catas-
trophe; still he was so misefably bespattered with filth,
which entered both his 1\nouth and throat, that I verily
thought he must hav\%\mﬂocated at last. At this critical
juncture, Rand and I joined in a hurricane dance, to di-
vert, if possible, the attention of the rabble from the thun-
der of the descending stones. Our expedient succeeded;
for the noise, though heard in the adjacent rooms, and for
nearly a quarter of a mile round, was yet mistaken gen-
erally, for the rattling of wheels over the stony pavements
of the town; all therefore passed off, without particular
notice.

The tumult subsiding, Rand and I descended to the
spot, where Dennis was yet standing; we there found a
convenient bridge spread over the bottom of the vault, by

means of the stones which had precipitated therein. Their
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removal had also opened a spacious passage into the jaj]
yard; into which we immediately passed in single file,
and made good our retreat from the prison walls wit
hasty strides, Within the first gun shot we met Ingals and
wife returning from their evening excursion.

It was so very dark, that he distinguished not his no
longer prisoners, but bidding us good night, passed on,
Dennis, being in a dismal pickle, from his woeful fa.
miliarity with the vault, now left us and steered directly
for the river, to wash off some small portion of his recent
plaistering; but he returned to us no more. |

Rand and I traveled directly £6 Bradford, a distance of
seven miles, and repaired to the house of Sawyer, whom

; . N
we had left in prison. Here we procured for sustenance
some bread and cheese) which was the only fraction of
one hundred dollags’promised by Sawyer, that I ever ob-
tained.

Quitting this place, though the night was obscure and
chilly, we made toward the town of Palmer, using the
utmost diligence in flight; for, in truth, our minds were
not yet exempt from the terrors of pursuit. The first liv-
ing object we meet on the road was a horse saddled and
bridled; him thus sent by fortune, we made bold to
mount, and rode at a round trot, about twelve miles; when
espying several men, making, as we supposed, towards
IIJ_;, we left the horse, and struck out of the beaten road.

ere we had to traverse through many winding tracks

aIld by—paths; nOtWithStaIlding WhiCh, we reached Pa]mcr
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before sun-rise, and took shelter in the woods. This town
is about twenty-five miles from Newburyport.*

Here Rand had paid his devoirs to a young woman;
but being at this time, wretchedly clad, and wishing to
appear to better advantage, as he said, in the presence of
his mistress, he was urgent that I should accommodate
him with a suit of spare clothes, which I had hitherto pre-
served through all difficulties. I hesitated, but on his
promising, faithfully to restore them the next morning;
and in the interim to provide me some place of abidance
in security, I delivered him the whole suit. To do him a
more particular kindness, I lest him linen, shoes and
stockings, to which I addpgogf\ﬁi crowns in money; that .
sum being every penny }\&)ﬁld call my own. Rand was
now accommodated tg\‘his wish; but as he was perfectly
known in these p\%(fs, he dared not appear openly; he,
therefore, prevailed on me to go to the habitation of his
mistress, and to entreat her (in his name) to favor him
with a visit in his present retirement. The girl honored
the invitation, taking with her a pot of hot coffee, beef-
steaks, and other ingredients for our morning repast. Af-
ter Rand and I had made a plentiful meal, which, in our
present exigent state, was indeed, epicurean; he expressed
a wish to withdraw further into the bushes, under pre-
text of enjoying with his mistress a more private confer-
ence. They were absent nearly an hour, when the girl

*If the present Palmer is meant, this is decidedly an underestimate by
modern computation.—E.P.
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returned, and to my inquiries after Rand, made answer
that he had gone whither I should see him no more; sh;
therefore advised me to shift for myself. What a thyp.
derstroke was this intelligence to my feelings! With
what sincere grief did I receive it! He had decamped
with my best clothes, as well as all my money. I had, in
truth, entertained but a slender opinion of this man’s
probity from our first acquaintance; little dreaming, how-
ever, that he would show me so scurvy a trick, at last;
more especially after having used him so handsomely at
that period; and after having, also, procured his deliver-
ance from the horrors of a jail, I thought, at least, that
the old adage, “honor amongo{fﬁeves,” might have oper-
ated upon his feelings. &’

Destitute, as I now was, \} friends and money, and scant
of clothing, I knew sré?’ well which way to turn; but as
no time was to bédost, I formed the hasty conclusion of
retracing the country toward Lee.

Taking leave of the young woman, I traveled the re-
mainder of the day, as fast as my legs would carry me;
feeling, however, much disquietude at the base treatment
I had received. Upon the approach of night I took the
highway, and went on with less apprehension, though
with greater leisure. I had traveled at so swift a rate and
to prevent notice, had taken so many crooked paths, that
what with long travel, and want of food, my legs began
to decline their customary office. How to procure 2

mouthful of food, at this period, was the most interesting
question.
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Chapter VIII
HORSE THIEVES AND SOLDIERS

Life but rises to another stage,
The same dull journey still before us.
CIBBER.

T this moment, absorbed as I was, in unpleasing re-
flections, and tracing the lonely way in pensive
mood, a glistening object caught my €ye; in the path. I
gave it a kick, and found it to be adatge linen handker-
chief. It seemed like a gift fror@@éavcn, in relief of my
peculiar distress; I seized d e prize, and eagerly ap-
proached a humble cot, tbgﬁnbw presented itself to view.
In this abode of poverty, I saw no persons, except a
woman, and several small children; but to her I offered
my handkerchief for a morsel of food. The courteous
dame bestirred herself, and quickly spread before me a
tolerable supper; declining, however, all compensation.
Having sated my appetite, and feeling much invigor-
ated, with the fortunate supply, I pursued the way in soli-
tude, till late in the evening; when happening to espy a
strange glimmering light, at a little distance from the
road, and wishing to unravel the phenomenon, I turned
aside, and presently found, it was but a luminous vapor,
ascending from a coal kiln. Groping about, I came across

193



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAL

—

a man, sound asleep, near whom was a bottle of rum a4
Jug of cider, of both which I drank profusely. On furthe,
research, I discovered a basin of victuals tied in a napkip
which I packed into my bundle, and, leaving the owner,
to enjoy pleasant dreams, pursued the beaten track, til]
an ancient barn appeared in view. Feeling, by this time,
an invincible propensity to sleep, I entered this old bar.
rack, and obtained a comfortable litter, on which I re.
posed till morning. At dawn I set forward, and, after
marching a few miles, approached a house into which I
intended to hazard an entrance. Here as before, were
none save females; but they supplied me with breakfast,
and gave four shillings in cash-for my basin and cloth.
I pretended that I was returhing home from a visit to a
distant relation, living @\ e west. Leaving this house,
I proceeded with mog@%i’rcumspcction; but improved my
time, so faithfully,{s\fo reach Haverhill ferry about dark.
With a number of others I crossed the river unquestioned,
and repaired to the house of Mrs. Shepherd; where, find-
ing myself an absolute stranger, I tarried a whole week,
defraying all charges by doctoring, which, by the bye, was
in great requisition in this vicinity.

Soon, however, as bad luck would have it, came to Mrs.

Shepherd’s, -one Johnson; who, having seen me in times
- past, recognized my phiz directly, and notified the people
of my being a deserter. Without more words, he ad-
vanced, and attempted to make me his prisoner. I re-
pelled the assault with disdain; but persisting to press
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forward, I knocked him down with a chair. This caused
so great a ferment, that several people ran to his aid, and
consequently all further resistance, on my part, proved
futile and abortive.

Johnson, after this victory, informed the company, that
I had enlisted at Exeter, and advised my instant removal
thither, tendering his own services, as one of the conduc-
tors.

Seeing Johnson was so erroneous, as to the place of my
enlistment, I had the less repugnance to attend him; for,
I rather preferred a tour to Exeter than elsewhere, suppos-
ing the chance at least equal, thggq\ should be liberated on
my arrival thither. Howev - to deceive Johnson and his
adherents, I showed much’ dislike at being carried to
FExeter or elsewhere, int this compulsatory manner. At
last we got undcr\%%y; but to avoid prolixity, at this
time, I shall wave occurrences on the road, and suppose
our journey at an end. When at Exeter, the first step was
my arraignment before Col. Dearborn. He, being in-
formed of the object of their visit, searched all his books
and papers, but the name of Henry Tufts was not to be
found; and no wonder indeed; for, I had enlisted as a
soldier in the service of the Bay state. My conductors,
thus baffled, were at a nonplus, and could think of nothing
better than to give me a dismission. In my turn, I threat-
ened Johnson with a prosecution for the abuse and
damage, I had received; to compound which, he paid me
five hard dollars, this ending the whole business.
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Passing, soon after, through Deerfield, I overtook one

Hannah Rand, an old acquaintance, and undertook ¢,
transport her bundle of clothes to Lee. Before leaving
the boundaries of Deerfield, I was unfortunately seepn by
a number of men, who had acquired a knowledge of
character. They were like hounds, in full chase after me,
when I first observed them; I was consequently compelled
to stir my stumps with all the celerity I possibly could,
Perceiving they gained ground upon me, thus encum-
bered, I reluctantly dropped Miss Rand’s bundle; we had,
indeed, a tedious race for it; but, as “needs must go when
the devil drives,” I cleared them all, out of sight, and
escaped entirely. The budget;j&?[\ley secured ; but Hannah,
on their refusal to surrer\lﬁfé? it, brought her action, and
recovered damages again t one or more of the ringleaders.
No further obstaclés supervened, till I had the pleasure
of seeing my friends in Lee; but, inasmuch, it was too cold
and uncomfortable to lodge in the woods or barns, as
customary, I remained incog. at my father’s house. At
the end of three weeks, (during which I received no
molestation) a number of fellows of the baser sort, hap-
pening to espy me through a lattice, came in a tumultuary
manner, and surrounded the house; their pretense was
that I had stolen a piece of cloth at Packer’s falls. Being
taken into custody, I was removed to Capt. Tuttle’s, who
took charge of me till the day following. Meantime 2
warrant was procured, in virtue of which, after usual
formalities, I was committed to Dover jail, and locked up
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in the same room with one Ricker, who had been charged
with the commission of a rape.

I had not lingered in this lorn receptacle over a week,
when a friend of mine, furnished me with a spike gimblet,
two saws, and an iron bolt, tools heretofore provided by
myself, to meet such contingencies as the present.

Thus armed, I extracted the spikes surrounding the
grates, of a window; and by sawing off one grate, took
them out every one; but after all, found, to my grief, that
the outlet was too narrow to accommodate me with a
passage, though I stripped clean to the buff. Three suc-
cessive trials passed, I viewed the ,\WllldOW as impervious,
and my labor as entirely frusgr@‘ted Ricker, who was a
more slender man than myself, made the next trial, and
with much ado, succee& in squeezing through the
window, thereby regaining his own freedom; but leaving
me in trouble and perplexity.

Quite disheartened, at my cruel disappointment, I re-
clined on a bench, remaining in a pensive condition for
three hours, at least, and entertaining, in the meantime,
no other thoughts than the entire abandonment of my
scheme. By this time, the night was far advanced; but,
at last, it popped into my mind, that I had in my posses-
sion, a piece of pork, and some soap, and that it might be
profitable to lubricate the passage with those slippery in-

gredients.
Little time was left for consideration, so I fell to
work, and besmeared the window to some purpose. Next
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I greased myself notably, and approached, with trcmblingf
steps, the much dreaded opening, intending to make thjs
a last final effort. f

On trial, my new expedient seemed likely to succeed h(e.
yond expectation, for the grease and soap made such ma-
terial difference, that I could now slide back and forth,
by degrees, whereas, before, I stuck fast in the passaéc.
However, I had to struggle, most intolerably, to gain
ground, inch by inch, only; and it was not till after many
strenuous and desperate exertions, which even now, I re-
member with horror, that I succeeded in forcing myself,
feet foremost, into the street; receiving in my descent to
the ground, a most violent cgﬁc%ssion, by a fall of twelve
or more feet. &\:\(\'w

I had been so wretgir;dly bruised and compressed in
the scanty passage, that with the addition of the fall, I had
great difficulty to stand or go, on reaching terra firma.
To cap the whole, my apparel was yet within the prison
walls; for fling it out I dared not, till I should ensure my
own personal egress. Thus circumstanced, I saw no way
of reclaiming the lost goods, but by bringing a small lad-
der, which I had observed to lean against a neighboring
barn. This, naked and shivering with cold, I effected,
and by its gssistance made out to recover a part of the
clothing; but, after all, was constrained to leave my hat;
and what, in this frosty night, was still more distressing,
my shoes and stockings also. Finding those articles irre-
coverable, without the greatest pains, and the sacrifice of
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more time than could be spared, I left the prison walls,
barefoot and bare legged, and in that grotesque dishabille,
set off for Lee. But how I performed, in this wretched

predicament, over hubbly, frosty ground, with bare feet,
a journey of nine miles, is almost impossible, even for my-
self to conceive. On arrival at Lee, sheer necessity com-
pelled me to have recourse to the generosity of a friend,
who supplied me with shoes, stockings, and half a dollar
in money. This enabled me to turn my back, once more,
upon home, perceiving that persecution still waved her
hideous banner. I wandered on foot, and alone, with
much uneasiness, though without cessation, till I arrived
at the town of Chester. While in thiscplace, where I made
but a short residence, folly inducpd‘;"él\:lc to join a company
of people, who were displayi “their prowess at athletic
exercises. They had bccr;w’éalsing a saw mill that day,
which occasioned the q}fé\ct}ion. For my own part, I re-
mained a mute spectator, till several people insisted upon
my entering the ring. I declined, wishing to remain un-
noticed; however, pleas and excuses being useless, I
yielded to necessity, and had the address to throw out
every competitor. '

As I was a stranger, the victory was taken in great
dudgeon, by several of the wrestlers, who now attempted
to foment a quarrel. To avoid that mischief, I withdrew
to the house; but, in the evening, had a hint from an Irish
girl, that they were concerting some plan to my damage;
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on this I privately absconded; traveled three miles to
Moses Underhill’s tavern, and there put up for the night,

My lodging was in a chamber, and weariness soon
threw me, though a wandering exile, into a sound, de-
licious slumber; but awaking in the dead of night, I was
not a little astonished at feeling by my side, unstripped of
his garniture, a rough bedfellow. Unable to english this
strange rencontre, I gave him a jog, and demanded his
name; but, in hoarse, masculine accents, he deigned no
other reply, than, “No matter, lie still.” In the morning,
on my attempting to rise, he swore bitterly I should never
quit the soil, till he had given me, what he termed a dress-
ing; he declared he had followed me three miles for that
purpose; and added, thg{\fgaleough I had flung out the
whole town, he meant‘t6 show me it afforded men still,
who could give mg{af\\ ’hogging. I was somewhat nettled
at this blustcring‘eﬁﬁrangue ; however, I dressed, and de-
scended, with the bully, cheek by jowl, into the kitchen,
he discharging, the whole time, a volley of oaths and
menaces. Wishing to prevent consequences, I desired the
interposition of the landlord, who was a great, black,
thickset Irishman, to no purpose; he only inquired, in
rf)und Irish, if T feared the fellow; I replied in the nega-
tive; bl.}t that being a stranger, it was my wish to avoid
contention. At the instant I made this reply, in came
Jann chd‘“}l’ Esq. of Portsmouth; regardless of which,
my antagonist was inflexible in urging on the dispute.

He now made at me with fire and fury in his aspect. We
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exchanged a number of blows; I had, however, the good
fortune to bring him by the board; while, in falling, he
upset a table, that stood in the floor completely furnished
for breakfast. Still the combat held with redoubled
ardor, and ended only from the intervention of the com-
pany; whose opinion was, that ample harm had been
done already. My opponent had been so roughly
handled, in this squabble, that he mentioned not a syllable
more of renewing the contest; I therefore, left the town,
but not my thanks, for the hospitality of its inhabitants.
Not choosing to revisit the subjacent parts of New
Hampshire, I journeyed to Cénnecticut, and thence to a
part of New York, few gﬁ%lties occurring during the
S ;
passage. Here I mad@cquamtance with one Thomas
Law, a Dutchman, ggﬂ took lodgings at his house, calling
myself by the napte of Thomas Harrington. Law and I
agreed shortly, to make a tour to some part of Massachu-
setts, for the benevolent purpose of stealing a couple of
good horses. We traveled as far as Lenox, ere an oppor-
tunity presented that pleased us. Here we took a horse
of six years old, and a mare of four. We rode them to
New Lebanon, and there sold them, taking security, by
notes of hand, for the pay. We then proceeded to Hud-
son, where I was overtaken by onec Wright, from New
Lebanon, who charged me with stealing two of his horses.
He had brought with him, a man, who was not only
ready but willing to swear that he had seen me on the

back of one of them. I denied the assertion, and that with
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the strictest truth; but my declaration meeting no credit,
I was carried before a magistrate, and by him committed
to prison in the next town. Though I knew myself inno-
cent in respect ‘of Wright’s process; yet being sensible,
that other accusations might be brought against me with
more propriety, I was very desirous of gaining my liberty,
prior to the day of trial. To do this, I set fire, one night,
to a scuttle window, blowing up the coals with an onion
stalk ; but, having done my best, the passage still remained
too small for my exit, so that, reluctantly, I gave up the
project.

Next morning, the High Sheriff, who was a Dutchman,
discovered the bold attempt,cand removed me into an-
other cell of more stabilit\g{:ﬁén the former; here he con-
tinued to guard my B\gi:,;on with extreme rigidity. Trial
soon came on, in \%l}e course of which, the aforesaid wit-
ness shuffled and prevaricated so dismally, that my attor-
ney, taking the proper advantages, overthrew the whole
testimony, and procured my discharge.

Lest fresh difficulties should arise, I posted straight to
New Lebanon to obtain payment of the note, I yet held,
for the horse. The purchaser, meantime, had heard so
many reports against my character, that he plumply de-
nied paying a single stiver. On the reverse, he carried me
before a justice, who induced me to confess, that the horses
sold by Law and myself, as aforesaid, had been previously

stolen; upon which the note was given up by my own
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consent, and Mr. Justice took both horses into his own

possession.
The magistrate had a son, who never possessed, to say

no worse, too large a share of common probity. This
young man went immediately, to the town of Lenox
with two false advertisements, purporting that he himself
had lost two horses; at Lenox he found those from whom
Law and I had taken the horses first mentioned, and
which were now in his father’s custody. To those men,
therefore, he offered to dispose of his property in the
steeds he himself pretended to have lost; assigning as a
reason for his wishing to sell, that he was weary of further
search. They affirmed, that themselves had met with a
similar loss, and of the two, had'tather sell than buy.
Upon that, the young fellow Proffered his silver watch,
for their right, at a ventur &v\hjch, as they had given up
all thoughts of recovering their property, they consented
to take it. Mr. G. t&ﬁ returned home, exulting, no
doubt, in his ingenious artifice. Not long after, the same
jockey being so inadvertent as to divulge the trick he had
been playing, the right of the matter came to the ears of
the men, on whom the cheat had been practiced; they,
therefore, purchased a writ against him, by means of
which he was compelled to restore the horses, and refund
damages; while Law and myself, the original aggressors,
escaped without molestation.
At New Lebanon, I purchased a small house, with one
acre of land; but, some of my crooked pranks coming to
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light, I was compelled to abandon the premises; for whyic},
I never obtained a single dollar. At Partridge-town, |
made a halt, and the day following was arrested for brea.
ing a Goldsmith’s shop; but the prosecutor finding me
dauntless, and being himself unable to make suitable
proof, relinquished further process.

On this event I determined to quit the state of New
York, entirely; my real name beginning to be trumpeted
abroad, I was viewed with an eye of suspicion, wherever
I set foot. In pursuance of this resolution I came to Pop-
lin, in New Hampshire; here the people suiting my turn
to a shaving, I tarried a considerable season.

In this place, I had no lackof employment, my time
being devoted to physic, foftune telling and card play-
ing, in which last bra@ﬂf I fancied myself no light
proficient. I met, howfg\r\ér, with an unlucky rub, one eve-
ning; for happe 1{@{\ to engage with a gambler of some
eminence, he str%\ped me of both watch and money; this
loss gave me uneasiness, till, recollecting a certain gold-
smith’s shop, I resolved to regret the mischance no longer;
remembering the old adage, “light come, light go.”

At Poplin, as a palmister and fortune teller, I cut no
contemptible figure; the people supposing me deeply
skilled in the occult mysteries of fate, and future desti-
nies. Previous inquiries into everybody’s reputation,
habits and business, was the great talisman, by which I
was enabled to relate things, marvelous indeed, in the
eyes of superstition and ignorance.
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But my chief reliance, for support, was the practice of
physic, in which I was thought to have forwarded a num-
ber of notable cures; I restored to health, in particular, one
woman, affected with an odious disease that she contracted
" by her familiar intercourse with a certain trader; for
which service I was richly rewarded. On the whole, I am
at a loss to say, whether, the excess was on the side of my
gains or my expenditures while at Poplin. A little before
my departure, I spent an agreeable evening with a certain
young woman, at a game of cards. After playing some
time, we concluded to try a rubber for a night’s lodging,
and as it happened, she was the winner; on which, I ob-
served that she had worsted m¢;§:§’\“Yes, (replied she) but
I've as good a right to dem@nd the loosings as yourself.”
I acknowledged the prg{??fety of her remark and dis-
charged my forfeit, w{ﬁ interest, the same night.

I now left Poplin‘gb{lt roamed to no great distance, ere
I purchased a horse; having this acquisition, I set up for
horse jockeying, and made several profitable turns. In
the end, however, I was very much cheated, in a gay,
sprightly looking horse, that proved, eventually, not only
windbroken, but subject to a disorder called the spring-
halt, which frequently seized his limbs so powerfully, that
he would drop down suddenly, as though shot in the
head. In short, I found my new purchase no better than
a cypher, and therefore resolved to be rid of him at any
rate. Next day, meeting a man, who took a fancy to
my fine horse, as was, in fact, his general appearance, we
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made a swap in which I received thirty dollars in ex.
change. We parted extremely well suited; but before
my chap had ridden twenty rods, his new horse tumbled
down, and gave the rider a most desperate fall. T hap.
pened to see the same man, not long after, when he
threatened me strenuously, with a prosecution, unless |
consented to repair his loss. I wisely refused, and after-
wards heard no more of the grievance.

Being anxious to see my family, I returned to Lee; but
finding it in extreme indigent circumstances, I com-
menced a routine of pilfering for its relief. My race,
however, at this time, was short, for a number of people,
owing me an inveterate grudge,<n account of former
misdemeanors, assembled in a’Body, and succeeded in
making me a prisoner, by sl@?isc. Being captured, I was
sent according to military law, under guard, to Exeter, in
order to be transmitted to the army. It was in the year
1781, if 1 mistake tiot, when this transaction took place.

From Exeter I was removed to Newbury, and locked
up in prison, till further orders. Here every device, to
effect an escape, was wholly preposterous, since the
prisoners for debt invariably betrayed my council; in ad-

dition to which I was vigilantly guarded, day and night,
by sentries without. After nineteen days’ confinement, I
was taken out of jail, with ten others, called deserters,
and with them, conducted toward West Point, where, at
that time, a part of the American troops was quartered.

Capt. Dodge had the care and command of the prisoners;
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two of whom, Mark White and James Atkins, had de-
serted from the army, sundry times before; on this ac-
count, they were handcuffed first together, and obliged to
march in that uneasy condition. Many prophesied, that
on their arrival at camp, they would certainly be shot; but
it was their wish, and my expectation, to escape, by all
means, before we reached that place.

Preparatory to this, I contrived to saw off the iron keys
belonging to their handcuffs, and to replace them with
leaden ones made of bullets, by which they could disen-
cumber themselves at pleasure.

At Worcester, we halted for the mght, and were
guarded by an Englishman as sennngli\ Finding this man
inclinable to desert, as well as mgmmoners I concerted,
with him, a plan to spike e&mall arms, and then to
march off, one and all, in a é The first part of our de-
sign was executed su \f\ﬁully, by decent bedtime; but,
when on the point of leaving the house, we had the mis-
chance to be betrayed by a camp woman, who belonged to
one of the prisoners, and who was unwilling to be for-
saken by her partner. This untoward accident discon-
certed the whole affair, and obliged us to retract all

further thoughts of escape, for the present.

On the following morning, we renewed our march for
West Point; but no possible chance of escape intervened,
till our arrival at Fishkiln, where it was allotted to take
quarters for the night. Several inhabitants of this village
being sick, the prisoners were obliged to lodge in a corn
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house, at the door of which were posted two negro mep,
b

as sentries. It was Dodge’s intention to return us into
camp in the course of the day following; it seemed there.
fore necessary to effectuate our escape this evening, if
at all.

Among the prisoners was a Frenchman, who could
speak English tolerably well, and who, besides, was 5
very intelligent person. With this man I digested 2
scheme to break through the side of the corn house, in
the dead of night, and then to decamp, with the prison-
ers, in a body. I engaged, as my part of the duty, to di-
vert the attention of the negrees, our guard, while he,
with several others, should pry off a few of the bars or
slats. Having fully de éﬁ?ﬂcd, in what manner to pro-
ceed, I took my sta,t\'{@‘gl, at the outer door; and, when
every light in the willage had become extinct,. introduced
myself to the negro guard, by giving them a feigned his-
tory of the black people in my own country, whom I ex-
tolled as creditable men, and most excellent preachers.
These encomiums excited wonderful attention, as I per-
ceived, and were extremely gratifying to my hearers. The
better, however, to keep them in play, I arose and hav-
ing, as the reader must suppose, a tolerable knack at
preaching, myself, made them a lengthy harangue, after
the manner, as I told them, of their own countrymen;
dashing my discourse with the most romantic gestures
and expressions, and stamping, with great force, upon

the floor, the whole time. This I did to drown the noise
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of my accomplices, who were now busily engaged in pry-
ing off the slats, which it seemed was a difficult task; be-
cause they were not only composed of oak, but were also
large, and well spiked to the building. My discourse
lasted till the Frenchman had made a sufficient opening;
but on this notice, was wound up, by telling the deluded
Africans, it had grown late and high time to still the noise
of the prisoners, in which sentiment they fully accorded.
Bidding my black acquaintance, therefore, good night
and returning to the prisoners, I caused each individual
quietly to lie down: one hour after which, everything re-
maining in propria qua maribus, Wgarose, passed out at
the breach individually, and para@ in unison under the
eves. \%\‘0
The night was obscure {ﬁa foggy, circumstances pro-
pitious to our enterpriscs1he Frenchman undertook the
direction of the wholé& party;—he instructed us to move
off slowly, and to keep a good look out in the rear; for
in so dark a night, no danger was apprehended in front.
We followed his directions, and marching off in single
file, two miles, made a halt; we here agreed to separate
for fear of cross accidents. I parted from the rest of the
gang, with intent to shape my course for the eastward,
conceiving it likely that I could reside there in some toler-

able security.



Chapter 1X

CANNIBALS AT POUGHKEEPSIE

The buzzing beetle .
shall tell a deed

Of dreadful note.

.+ - [Dodging the military authorities and stealing ap
occasional horse, Tufts continues his rambles. He spends
six weeks as a physician, in Poughkeepsie, N. Y., and de-
cides to return home.] “§<\

The first day’s travel,,gfni“ prosecution of this purpose,
brought me to an inq:é:ﬂﬂed the Stone Tavern, near which
I arrived at the cl,gsé&bf the evening. This tavern noted
for the misdemeanors of its occupants, who were then
utter strangers to me, was situate not many miles from
Poughkeepsie. Feeling already somewhat fatigued, and
the night being too dark to invite farther progress, I re-
solved to put up while morning, if I could procure enter-
tainment. Accordingly, I entered the house, and seating
myself in a chair, called for some spirit, and was waited
upon by a middle-aged woman, who appeared to be the
mistress of the inn. Having regaled upon the joys of
Bacchus, I desired the landlady to prepare supper, about
which she bestirred herself with more than common
alacrity. But while this was doing, I was much surprised
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at the conduct of the landlord, who as I took notice was '
extremely busy in securing the outer doors of the house:

Thinking there must need be some mystery in this, I

looked round, and observed, that all the windows had

been strongly fastened previous to my arrival. This dis-

covery increased my perplexity. I imagined that some

mischief must be, .certainly, in agitation, though what, I
could not devise, unless robbery was premeditated.

The only persons, at present in the room, were the
Jandlady, and another woman, whom I concluded to be
a guest, as well as myself. Toward this woman, I re-
peatedly turned my eyes, to see if the traces of fear were
discoverable in her countcnanccébj\ut she betrayed none,
appearing quite inattentive »,gf.)the strange transactions,
that were passing in her zfq‘v\v“, and which had excited, in
my breast, such peculiag?’;ﬁﬁrms. Supper, by this time was
in great forwardnesg\‘ﬁut feeling very uneasy, I left my
seat, and traversed the room with much anxiety. While
I was walking back and forth, I cast my eyes through the
opening of a door, that had been left a little ajar, and,
to my utter astonishment, discerned, in another apart-
ment, two white men and a negro, loading their guns. I
looked about, and saw every avenue by which it was pos-
sible to escape securely barricaded; flight, then, imagined
I, must be out of the question. In a minute or two more,
the landlord came and stood in the entry, with an ax in
his hand, and with a countenance, which I thought, wore
the marks of evident ferocity. Those extraordinary move-
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ments bespake daggers to my soul, and indicated clearly |
that not only robbery, but murder also, must be the g},
jects in view. No scruple remained but that the femg]e
stranger, above mentioned and myself were the intendegd
victims. :

Who is able to paint the awful situation of my mind,
the terrors of my imagination at that trying period?
How willingly had I parted with everything the most
dear, to have been absent from the fatal spot! but the de.
sirable boon was denied me! ! On the contrary, I saw
myself encircled with death-dealing friends, [fiends?]
four in number, and all armg@;\ with a tigress at their
head, to prompt her obsequiais troop to the commission
of the blackest of deed! 127

In vain were the th /%\Bts of escape; no method of ex-
trication was perceptible, unless by cutting a passage
through them all.® But how can so hazardous an achieve-
ment be accomplished, thought I, by the help of my
pistols only? What a miserable defense would such
weapons make, when opposed to four men, armed with
guns and axes?

The enterprise was too arduous, too desperate for my
feeble undertaking; its execution quite impossible! ! !

Such were my fears, and such my reflections. On the
whole, I saw no possibility of eluding their infernal grasp;
therefore, deemed it the height of madness to exasperate
them, by premature attempts of my own, which could but

hasten the fatal moment. Ideas of this sort crowded my
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imagination, and determined me to wait the issue of the
horrid scene in silence; to abide the dreaded event with-

out the smallest exertion, till the last fearful extremity
should render it indispensable!

I therefore, resumed my chair, and waited with seeming
composure till supper was laid on the tapis, when the
Jandlady, whose visage pronounced her the worst of the
whole club, invited me to the table. I complied, not well
knowing what else to do; but such, at that moment, was
my perturbation, that not a morsel could I have eaten, to
have gained a princely diadem! The Bacchanalian may
revel in his cups, the Epicure delight in his nicest dainties;
but, to a man in my predicament;even nectar and em-
brosia must have lost their agtpva}éﬁ{rc charms.

The woman, who was z\é\iést, and, as I supposed, in
the same perilous situg&'@h with myself, sat in company
with me at supper,~and began to help herself, as I took
notice, in the most unconcerned manner. Our viands
were cold meat, and had an appearance, so extremely odd,
as to impress me with a belief, (nor was I out in my con-
jectures) that they were human flesh, I sat, therefore, in
silent astonishment, viewing the horrid banquet, but
without attempting to swallow a single mouthful.

The hag of a hostess, observing my remissness, de-
manded if the food was disagreeable; and, on my hesitat-
ing in reply, she took it away, and presented another dish,
which I knew to be cold beef; but, for my life, I could not
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taste of it, expecting as I did, to be shot, or knocked ¢y
the head, every instant.

While those formalities were passing at the table, I hag
been alarmed once or twice by noises, issuing from the
adjacent rooms; though, as yet, no one of the monsters,
I dreaded, had offered to approach. I was nevertheless in
momentary expectation of a visit from one or all of them,
as the landlord yet maintained his post in the entry.

My stupid, female associate was still eating, with fancied
security; but to awaken her to a sense of the danger, I
trod softly upon her toe. She resented my freedom, as
she termed it, with much asperity;. and grew so frantic
with passion, as made me shud@i'\:’,\ lest fatal consequences
should be accelerated by hegxéfamors. In order to pacify
her I made the handsomé t apologies I could, attributing
my offense to mere ﬁfa vertency, which I hoped her
lenity would vouchsafe to pardon. Soothed by these con-
cessions, her resentment subsided and she resumed anon,
what seemed to be her favorite employment, eating. At
this moment, I heard people in the other rooms, passing
very briskly to and fro; at the sound of whose footsteps
my apprehensions were wrought up to the highest pitch
of fearful expectation; insomuch that I hastily left the
table, and crossed the room to a window facing the
strect.

At this eventful crisis, when hope had taken its flight;
I heard, at'a distance in the road, several people talking

quite loudly. I had good hopes they might be drawing
214 :



L e

AR S e I SRR SN

22 oz ait gt SURUERIE S

CANNIBALS AT POUGHKEEPSIE

toward the house, as I had heard no footsteps pass by, as
yet. So unexpected, yet so fortunate an occurrence, as
that Christian people, should be approaching, at the
juncture I had resigned myself entirely for lost, revived
my sunken spirits, in a twinkling; and lest they should
omit calling, I resolved, without a moment’s delay, to
make one effort toward my deliverance. With this in-
tent, I stepped up to the landlady, who yet continued in
the room, and addressed her in the following strain, it
being the offspring of my immediate invention. “Madam,
I had like to have forgotten my cE(and; I was requested
by a sergeant with seven or eightdnen, whom I left drink-
ing a mile back, to desire yog‘\x‘fé? prepare them supper im-
mediately. They wish ngtlfté be detained, as they are in
quest of a deserter, w h they have tracked this way, and
are resolved to have dead or alive, before morning.” The
woman, hearing this, requested to know how soon I ex-
pected them.

“Every minute, madam, (returned I) indeed, I heard
them coming just now.” “Did you so, said she, then its
time to be stirring.” With that she ran as far as the door,
leading to the next room, and cried out to her myrmi-
dons, “What are you about there; who, the plague,
fastened up the doors? What’s the reason you are not
down cellar about your business? Husband! you must
help me provide supper for seven or cight men! ! | This
incongruous, but sudden harangue gave them all, I be-
lieve a rude shock; for the doors were set open instantly,
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and several men hurried down cellar, I knew not fq,
what purpose. No sooner was a passage cleared, thap |
leaped out of the house, and looking toward the road,
espied a traveler, then passing by, I called out to know if
my people were coming along soon. “Yes, said he, a num-
ber of soldiers are just at hand. They will be here di.
rectly.” I thought this a fortunate circumstance, for I
feared lest nobody had been near, when I told the land-
lady to that purpose. But now thinking myself pretty
secure and wishing to terrify the wretches, who had used
one so villainously, especially the landlady, whom I took
to be a she Devil, I drew out one ¢'of my pistols, and told
her, as she was sitting in thg ‘entry way, where now she
had posted herself, that \%as armed as well as her own
crew, and would kng@’; before quitting the spot, their
motives for barrmg\mp the doors. As she made no return
to this, I told her it was manifest, they had meant murder
by that stratagem. She attempted to apologize, but I
swore by Jupiter, that on arrival of my comrades, who
were hard by, they should all pay dear for their villainy;
and that she herself, as being the ringleader, should fall
the first victim. At these menaces she was vastly agitated,
and had much ado to support herself in the chair, while
the sight of her distress afforded pleasure to my heart.
Thus, having given the wicked woman a sufficient

alarm, and not caring to wait longer, I ran out to the
road, where spying no soldiers near, I made off, the home-

ward way, with all the dispatch imaginable.
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I had gotten from the Stone Tavern, perhaps half a
mile, when suddenly a man sprung up from the way-
side, just in front of me. It was so dark a night I could
not distinguish whether he was armed or not; but having
met with such a late, severe shock, the sight of this unex-
pected guest gave me another uncommon surprise. The
first thought which occurred was, that he probably be-
longed to the Stone Tavern, and had come thus far on
purpose to way-lay me. I therefore instantly drew out
my pistol, told him I was armed at all points, and bid
him approach nearer at his peril, swearing I would blow
him into ribbands in a breath, if he advanced one inch
further. At these threats he was disgﬁly affrighted, and
began to retreat, protesting he meafit no harm, in the least,
for he was a laboring man,/and had been out that day
swingling flax. I bid hun\/kz\ép distance, as he valued his
safety, for I had been\@éﬂled too much that evening to
stand upon ceremony with anybody. The stranger waited
not for further remonstrances, but wheeling about, took
to his heels, with the utmost precipitancy, crying out, as
he sped away, “if you have been frightened, I suppose it
must be at the stone tavern.”

After this flurry, I continued plodding on, till late in
the evening, when, drawing near a house, as yet illumi-
nated, I went in, and tarried the remainder of the night.
The next day I questioned my host respecting the people
of the stone tavern, and was informed of their being tories,
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receiving otherwise a very black description of their ll be_
havior.

Before resumption of my journey, news arrived, that
the same vile miscreants had taken advantage of the eve.
ning gloom, and had decamped, bag and baggage, with
intention, as was thought, of joining the British on Long
Island. That sundry people, hearing of their elopement,
had searched the stone house and cellar, that same morn-
ing, and had seen appearances indicative of the recent
murder of a number of persons.

On comparison of circumstances, there could be no
doubt, but their sudden ﬂjgj?\(\ was attributable to the
alarm I had given them, and’my blood ran cold to think
how narrowly I had es gggél' death by the hands of bloody
assassins. 'The female\guest, whom I mentioned as hav-
ing been my co inion, at that house, was reported no
where to have been found afterwards; so that little ques-
tion remained, but that, she had fallen a sacrific to the bar-
barity of its inmates. . . .

[Tufts returns to Lee, and is greeted with joy by his
wife and numerous children. He lives in honest industry
for the space of four months. Then disaster befalls
him.]

I chanced, one day, to meet with a man at Newmarket,
named Durell; somehow or other a difference arising be-
tween us, on matters of trivial import, the hotspur of 2
blade, without previous notice, gave me so heavy a blow,

that I fell quite senseless to the floor. Soon as I recovered
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life and motion, I arose, and demanded who struck me;
for, a company being present I did not know the aggres-
sor. Durell made answer, with a terrible oath, that he
was the man. I challenged him to see me to the door;
where, a ring being formed, a most severe combat ensued.
But my abusive antagonist, however, soon sunk beneath
the fury of my blows; and being taken up by the specta-
tors, was carried into Folsom’s tavern, where he remained
in a dangerous situation for a fortnight. I was in much
perplexity for fear of his death; and, therefore, kept snugly
concealed, and in preparation to flee at a moment’s warn-
ing; but, at last, much to my joy and satisfaction, he re-
covered. ,.{5:\{\

Soon after this I met, by ag:{i;g t, with several fellows,
among whom was one thé owed me an unmerciful
grudge; but, to prevent (\ﬁi‘ture mischief, I shall not men-
tion his name. This?tan, wishing to requite me for
former supposed injuries, assaulted me, without mercy;
and being seconded by the rest of his party, they alto-
gether gave me a most intolerable beating. As this abuse
had been unprovoked, on my side, I was fully determined
on revenge. Meeting, the same villain therefore, alone,
a short time after, we pitched battle; fortune declared in
my favor, and he received his deserts; for this he has
owed me, without doubt, an ill turn ever since. Sundry
other cross accidents supervening, at this epoch, it be-
came as plain as a pike staff, that a train of consequences
must ensue. Being thus oppressed with fearful apprehen-
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sions, I thought best to abandon Lee for the present; s0,
bidding adieu to my kindred, I set off, in proper hastc for
the eastern territories.

Destitute of a single shilling, in the world, it was re.
quisite to levy contributions on the public, so that I migh;
elude, “haggard poverty’s cruel gripe.” In some place,
therefore, I practiced physic; in others told fortunes, and
in others again, I discharged the sacerdotal office. I could
turn my hand with equal facility to either of those scien-
tific branches, and acquired some celebrity in them all,
In the business of fortune telling, I prophesied with the
acumen of a sybil; obtaining, r_hc\reby, the appellation of
a Salem wizard. That the ra@ﬁe should believe this, was
much to my advantagc,\*é[@ every craft exists on the
strength of public opuu:é)n However I had not the har-
diesse to undertake l;h’é sacred functions, except where un-
known. My goo ‘fortune, however, was such, that,
whether I held forth in public assemblies, or in private
families, I generally received the approbation of my aud-
tors, many of whom thought me a saint, and worthy of
canonization.

I made a long abode in the eastern department, and
kept in fact, so many strings to my bow, that for the most
part, I fared sumptuously, and even replenished my purse,
which had of late been in a galloping consumption.

Toward the close of this tour, I recollect, among othes
particulars, of my attending at a certain religious after-

noon meeting. Here, when the minister had finished 1S
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last prayer, I addressed the people, by way of exhortation;
my discourse had the desired effect; the whole audience
was very deeply impressed; but the deacon, beyond the
rest, was so extremely gratified, that following me into
the street, he would take no refusal, to his invitation to
accompany him to the parson’s house; to gratify the old
zealt, [zealot] I complied and found, assembled, a num-
ber of people, among whom was a justice of the peace.
I had an invitation to tarry all night, which I accepted;
but, previously to the separation of the company, it was
urged upon me to make the evening prayer. Although
they used great importunity, particularly the deacon, who
would brook no denial, I still dcc&ﬁcd. At last, however,
to please my new friends, an@f%‘ilpport the ghostly char-
acter, with propriety, I c@ﬁ:’cdcd, and made a prayer,
highly relished indeed{:ﬁ ‘every hearer, but more espe-
cially by the deacon){who was so elevated, that he ex-
pressed his admiration in the warmest terms. After this I
was much caressed, while I tarried in the neighborhood;
soon leaving the place, however, I set my face towards
Lee, and arrived thither in health and safety. . . .

At last my old confederate, Ebenezer Hubbard, coming
to Lee, we agreed to set out in Co. and try our luck
at theft, as heretofore; this determination was made, I
think, in the year 1785.

We traveled westerly, drawing but few prizes from
fortune’s wheel, till we advanced as far as Number four;
here, we succeeded in stealing a couple of horses. We fled
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precipitately with the booty to Amherst, where thinking
ourselves out of danger, we took lodgings, and gaye ,
loose to every indulgence. Judge then of our surprise ang
chagrin, when bounce into our apartment, came the
owners of the stolen horses, with a sheriff at their heels,
who made us both prisoners. On consultation it wag
deemed advisable to carry us back to Number four; but,
when ready to embark, a trifling altercation took place
respecting the horses. Finally, it was judged unsafe, that -
I should be trusted with the horse I had stolen, I must
mount, therefore, another, their late purchase. This im-
portant business adjusted, we began the procession, my-
self and Hubbard in the qeg}tfe\if ; but had gone very few
furlongs, ere I imagined&\ﬁix\ét the horse assigned to my
share was decidedly theifleetest in the whole troop. Hav-
ing handled so many, I thought myself a competent
judge; therefore, intended, at all hazards, to outride my
keepers, before our arrival at the place of destination.

A few miles short of Number four was a level plain,
four miles across. Coming to this place, I hardly sup-
posed we should find a more convenient spot, in which
to try our dexterity, at horsemanship. Accordingly 1
stepped my nag into the van, and, Jehu like, set out, full
tilt; th.e guard pursuing with much heroism; but secing
me gain ground every instant, they made a huge outcry
for my halting. I turned a deaf ear, and before I was ov¢ér

the plain, had run my tardy followers quite out of sight-

This achieved, I wheeled behind a sconce of bushes, aloof
222




L Y S

S
er

CANNIBALS AT POUGHKEEPSIE

from the road, and no sooner had the troopers shot by,
than I gave once more full reins to my steed, and thus got
off, with flying colors, to Pepperel in Massachusetts. Here
I turned my horse to good account, and with the avails re-
paired to Lee; to which place, in spite of the numerous
perils and indignities I had suffered there, I still felt a
powerful attachment. I soon learned the fate of Hub-
bard; he was escorted back to Number four, but, after a
short detention, was generously dismissed by the captors.

Soon after this, from one of my good neighbors, (who,
in all conscience should be nameless) I took a valuable
horse, rode him to Rockingham, in Vermont, and sold
him for about fifty-one dollars. On@i@ return back, the
injured man upbraided me wi,tl{x?ﬁis loss. But, on his
promising to take no adva.nt\a&, I confessed the “foul
fact,” and agreed to atten him to Rockingham, in order
to show him the horse, ii¢’becoming sponsor for expenses
on the path. The next morning, we sct out on foot, and
in four days, traveled to Rockingham, one hundred and
twenty miles. After taking all these pains, my neighbor’s
horse was, unfortunately, not to be found, having been
sold, and carried off, no one could tell whither. This was
a blank joke to the worthy man, who was loath to return
home without accomplishing his errand. I told him, that
seeing we were thus baulked, it could be no harm, in
compensation of his misfortune, to take another horse;
he considered this a dangerous expedient; in fact, he
hardly knew what to think of it, although he was clear
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he ought to be made whole in some shape or other
However, at Number four, we made bold, as a single aru
mal is lonesome, to take a horse each, the one from Johy
Marsh, and the other from Capt. Weatherby. We pro.
ceeded with our acquisition to Ambherst, eighty mje
where my partner, supposing himself out of harm’s WaY:
proposed our alighting at a tavern; but, while we were
tippling very bountifully, in came Marsh with a sheriff,
(one Grout) who, very courteously conducted us back to
Number four. Here a court was called, consisting of two
justices, and our sentence was to pay about three hundred
dollars, which fell entirely on my:partner to discharge.
This was not all; we were grﬁéied likewise to receive
thirty lashes apiece, whic \;{\\found, were to be inflicted
with a cat o’ nine tails. &\»Igrecei_ved my share first; when
in consideration that,I’had led my accomplice into this
abominable scrape, I offered repeatedly, to take his share
of the punishment, also. But this being disallowed by the
court, my honest partner was himself triced up. Never,
I protest, did I see a man so unmercifully scared in my
life. After receiving the flagellation, however, and giving
proper security for the payment of damages, we were
di:smissed, and suffered to return home, though indeed,
with sore hidt?S, the result of so cuttin g a calamity. My
concern was, in truth, far greater for my fellow sufferes,
than myself; not only because he had the whole moncy
to advance, but, becayse my mischievous counsel and be-

havior had caused his deplorable misfortune.
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Nothing memorable befell me, after this, till the winter
ensuing, when the store of Mr. Jacob Sheafe, of Ports-
mouth, was broken open, and robbed of goods and money
to some amount. One Jones informed, that he saw me
conveying a large bundle through Portsmouth streets, that
same night. This was enough to fix a suspicion upon me.
An officer was therefore dispatched, who seized and con-
veyed me to Portsmouth, where the superior court was
then in session. Jones swore as above, which caused an
order for my confinement in Exeter jail. I was not a little
discomposed at this treatment, because I knew myself to
be perfectly innocent of the charge.. However, as good
luck would have it, some days gﬁé&r, my accuser, Jones,
being snugly observed, a partef the stolen goods were
found in his keeping; in Consequence of which he was
taken up, and whipped,cwhile I was liberated, and reim-
bursed by Mr. Sheafefhkfxtcr the rate of one dollar per day.

The same winter, the store of Mr. Eliphalet Smith, of
Newmarket, being opened and plundered of a parcel of
goods. I was arrested on suspicion, as in the case of Mr.
Sheafe, and lodged without other inquiry, in Exeter jail.
I had been in custody about a week, when the real thief
was detected, with sundry of the articles in his possession;
this served as a clear manifestation of my innocence, and
as the medium of my speedy enlargement.
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