EQUALITY OF RIGHTS IS NATURE'S PLAN—AND FOLLOWING NATURE I8 THE MARCH OF MAN.—Barrow.
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INDIANA ; SATURDA

BURIED ALIVE,

FROM THE DIARY OF C. HODGSON, ESQ.
DECEASED, FORMERLY OF BRISTOL, ENG.

I had been subject to epileptic fi's
from my youth upwards; which, though
they did not deprive me of animation in
the sight of those ahout me, completel;,
annibilated my own consciousness, |
used to be attacked at all times ard sca-
sons, but most commonly about the {uil
of the moon. I generally had a waro-
ing of a peculiar nature when these al-
tacks were coming on, that it would be
diflicult to describe: it was a sensation
that, to be known, must be experirnced.
—My excellent wife Martha, (I mean
my first wife, who bas been dead now
for the best part of forty year:) used lo
say, that ehe always observed an unusu-
al paleness over my complexion, otber-
wise ruddy, for a day or two before the
fit came upon me.—Bless her soul! she
never let me be one moment out of her
sight, from the instant she bad a suspi-
cion of my approaching malady. This
benevolent caution on ber part was a
great means of enabhug her to subduc
the violence of the fit when it came, for
which purpose her experience had poin-
ted out to her several ugeful applications,
I married again after her decease, be
canse | was oppressed beyond bearing
by my loneliness, which none but per-
gouns insuch a situation—-1 mean widow-
ers—can tell,.— My secoud wile, whor |
have also buried, was not so penetraiing
in the faculty of observation. She was
a woman of an admirable thrift; and to
her economy it was, that under Gud, |
owe my preservation, in the terrible e
vent | am about to detail. Had 1 been
interred in lead it would have been all
over with me!

Our family burying place in Bristol is
in - Church, where there is a gene-
ral vaunlt, in which all persons who can
fee the officials bigh enough may be in-
terred, until their friends forget them:
which, for that matter, in tradiog towus
is not usually a very long time; but this
is only granted provided they are buri-
ed in lead. 1 suppose they are tarned
out of their metal coffins in the end, as
they are in London and other places,
that the old lead may buy a carousal for
the church-wardens and eexton, and
make room for new tenants to be served
in the same manner. But to my story—
to my excellent wife’s thrift I owe m)
preservation, Willing to save as much
money as passible at funeral, she had my
body, with all the usual and proper grel
altendant on the ceremony, Pput into a
stout (ir coffin, the weight of which was
increased by acouple of old bundred
weights placed, one at my head, the
otheratl my feet, Thus the thing passed
off well, & maney was saved to my heirs.
I hereby cast no reflections on my dear
departed wife’s re:ard for me, I was
convinced, as | told her, that her motive
was good; and well did it turn oul for
me that she wasso thrifty and considerate.
She was a true Bristol woman, and as
the good citiz.ns generally are there,
pretty keen and close-fing=red: but it i
erroron the right side,—She was called
Susannah, the daughter of an opulent
and ancient common councilman, and 1
got my freedom of the city by marrying
her:she was plain in ber person, as all
Bristol-born women formerly were—but
{ wander again from my story.

I had made a most excellent dinper—
of this | have a perfect recollection. Ot
more than this [ can recollect nothing, un-

{ing rather a hideous mis-shapen

from every pore of my body. My horri-
ble doom sermed inevitable: and so
strong at lengin became this impression
~=s0 bereft of hope appeared my situa-
tion—that 1 ultimately recovered from
it ouly to plunge irto the depths ofa
calm, resolute despair. As ot the
faintest ray of hope could penetrate the
darkness around my soul, resignation to
my ftate fullowed. T began to think of
death coollv, and to calculate how loug
I might survive before famiue closed the
hour of my +xistence, | prayed to God
that | might bave fortitude to die without
repining, calmly ag | then feli. Ttried
if | could remember how long man could
rxist without food.  Thus the tranquili-
ty of my despair made me comparatively
easy, if cootrasted with the situation
which 1 felt myself afterwards when
hope began to glimmer upon me, My
days must in the end be oumbered—I
must die at last==I was ooly perishing a
little sooner thaw I otherwise must have
done. Even from this thought T de:l
ved consolation; and I now think life
might have closed catmie upon me, if
the pangs of hunger had been al all
pearable; and T have “oontuld they ar
much more so than i8 commouly beuey-
vd.

If my memory serves me correctly,
this cnlm state of mind 43¢ ¢ vl long,
Reason soon hegal o w hisver me, that
1 had beeu baried avd the earth clo-
sed around my coffin, [ should not be
ahle to respire, which | could vow do
with ease. | did noly of course, dream
of the vault in which I was placed, but
considered at first 1 had  been buried in
earthe  The freedom of respiration gave
me the idea that after ally | was not car-
ried forth for interment, but that I was
about to be sufficated ivevitably., Such
is the incunsistency of the human mind,
that I, who had just now resigoed wy-
self to die by funine, im:gioed this mo-
mentary mode of death a hundred times
more formidable.~The idea that I was
not yet interred increased my anxiety to
make wyself heard from  without. |
called aloud and siuck the sides and lid
of the coflin to no purpose, till I was
hoarse and fatigucd, but all in vaio. A
deatbly silence re'zned around me amid
my unbroken darkness, I was now
steeped in a fearful agony; I shricked
with harror: | plonged my nails into my
thighs and wounded them: the coffin
was soaked in my blood: and tearing the
wooden eides of my prison with the
same maniacal feeling, I lacerated my
fingers and wore the vails to the quick,
and soon became mooonless from ex-
haustions, When [ was mysell once
more, | called alovd my wife’s vame, |
prayed, and, [ :oor, I hlasphewmed, for |l
kinew not what [ said; <nd | thus contin-
ged until m: strevgth again leit meyand
nature once m're sought replenishment
from temporary inpsensibiity. At thi-
time I had a vision of a most indelina-
hle characi vy if it was ouey und not a
glance (s | am induced to think it was)
between the portals of death into the
world of spirus, It was all shapeless
and darkuess. Images of men and wo-
men, often numberless, in a sort of shad-
owy outline, came belore and around
me.  They seemed as limbless, from de-
cay-—Their featurcless heads moved
upon irarks hideousty vital; inligure
like bodies, wuich | have seen drawn
forth from burued dwellings, each be-
Masa
than a human resemblance. Thick

til coming out of my fir, as | suppose—,

{for 1 quickly im igined, feeling the usuall
gensations, that I was recovering from
one of them)—-1 say, that on coming to
myself, I was surprised to feel pinioned
in utter darkness. | had no space to
stir, if I would, as I soon found, while |
struggled to loosen a sheet, or some such
thing in which I was scantily enveloped.
My hand would not reach my head
when | attempied to make it do so, by
reason of my elbow touching the boi-
tom, and my hand the top of the endlo-
sure around me. 1t was the attemptling
to do this, and finding myself naked, ex-
cept with the aforesaid coveriug, that
struck me [ had been entombed alive.
The thought rashed suddenly upon me.
My first sevsations were those of simple
surprise. 1 was like a child aroused out
of adeep sleep, and not sufficiently a-
wake to recognise ils attendauts.

When the real truth flashed upon me
in al! its fearful energy, 1 never can for-
get the thrill of horror that stiuck thro’
me! It was asif a bullet had perforated
my heart, and all the blood in m¥y body
hud gushed throughthe wound! Never,
never, can hell be more terrible lhall.lht*
sensations of that mom: nt!l lay motion-
less for a time, petrified with terror.

darkness and silence succeeded; the
darkness and silence of a horrible reality.
If, as | suspected, I slept about this time
from weakness, it was but toawake again
to a more fearful consciousness of my
dreadful situation.

Fresh but vain efforts to make mysell
heard were reiterated as far as my
strength would allow. 1 found with no
great difficulty [ could turn on my side,
and then over onmy belly. Itried by
lifting my back avd by a violent strain,
to burst open the coffin-lid; but the
screws resisted my utinost strength. |
could not, besides, draw up my knees
sufficiently high to afford a tenth part of
the purchase 1 should otherwise have
made to bear upon it. [ bad no help
but to return again to the position of the
dead,and reluctantly gain a little agoni-
sing repose from my exertions. 1 was
conscious how weak my efforts had made
me, yet | resolved to repral them.
While thus at rest, if inactive torture
could be denominated rest, I wept like
a child when I thought of the sunshine,
and blue skies, and fresh air, which ]
should never more enjoy: how living be-
ings ibronged the streets, and thousands
round me were joyous or busy: while ]
was doomed to penish in tortures! Why
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that of others! 1 had no monstrous crimes
to repent of, yet hundreds of cr'minal
men were in the full revelry of life! |
fancied I heard the toll of a bell; breath-
less, | listened: it was a clock striking
the hour! The sound was new life to
me. “l am not inhumed at least, but
perhaps am unwatched,” such were my
thoughts: “interment will take place;
my cofin will be moved; 1 shall easily
make mysell heard then,” This was
halm to me; I shouted anew,struck my
prisou broads with all the power left me
and ceased only when exertion was no
longer possible,

Men may faney how they would find
themselves ander similar circumstances,
and the like trying occasions, but it is
seldom a correct judgment can be pre-
viously formed on such matters. It was
only at intervals that 1 was so fearfully
maddened by my dreadful gituation as
to lose the power of rational reflection,
ar so overcome as to be debarred the fa
colty of memory. Stretched in a posi
tion where my changes consisted only ol
a turn on my side upon hard boards, the
soreness of my limbs was excruciatingly
painful, When 1 drew up my feet a
few inéhes, my knees pressed the cover
of the coffin, so that this elight shift of po-
sition brought no relief. My lmpatience
of the restraint in which | was kept, be-
gan at lengih to drive me well nigh into
real madness. 1 was fevered, my tem-
ples burned and throbbed, my torgue
became dry, light flashed across my eyes
and my bram whirled round. 1 am cer-
lain that my existence was preserved
solelv by the diminished strength and
subsequent feebleness which I experien-
ced, and which, from its rendering me
insensible to the increasing exacerba-
tion of my brain's heat, allowed nature
to resume her wonted temperature. Dat
alas! this was only that 1 might revive
to encounter once more irremidable hor-
ror.  Who could depict the frengy, the
unspeakable anguish of my situation! |
thought my eyes would elart from m)
head ; burning tears flawed down my
checks; my heart was swollen almost to
bursting, 1 hecame restless infeeling
without finding space for a fancied re-
lief in a new change of positions  In my
mental anguish, at tizes, hawever, [ for-
got my motionless bodiiy suflering, m)
rack of immovable agony.

How many hours I lay in thig my state
of active and passive torture, | cannot
tell. My thirst, however, foon became
intolerable, My wouth seemed full of
hot ashes. | heard again the hollow
sound of a clock-bell, of no small magni-
tnde, judging irom its deep intonation,
No cranny which 1bad hitherto observ-
ed in -iy prison let in light, though I
well knew there most be some fissare, or
fresh air for the continuance of life could
not have been admitted: how else had |
existed? It was night, pechaps, when |
first came to mysell in my prison of *six
dark boards.” | gropped in vain over
every part of their wooden surface
which 1 could reach; I could find no
chink; could see no ray. Again | heard
the hollow knelly and again, still in my
state of agony. Ob ! what were my
feelings!

For a long time after this, I lay steep-
ed in my suilering, or, at least, furalong
time as il seemed lo me,

sively sore—the ekin rubbed off in many
places with my suffering—my eyes ach-
ing with pain. 1 sought reliel hy turn-
ing on my right side, (I bad never before
turned but on my left,) when 1 fell un-
der me a hard substance, which | had
not before perceived. 1 grasped it with
some difficulty, and soon found it was a
kunot from the cofin plavk which had
been forced inwards, in all probability
after I was placed there,
dim light through a hole as large as a
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dispersed.
sufferings ; even the fearful question how

did not recur uptil 1 could look through
caused by a too earuest fixeduess of gag .
stones on each side ot the opening and
church vaulty aud this was confirmed,

(wo or three eoflins which partly interpo-
sed between me and the light,
ed the window until the light began to|purpese to be langhed at v a good hu-
grow dim, with feeliogs no language can mored way, and that no man should
describe--no tongure can tell!
gloom of uight approached, my heait
began to beat fainter, and
agonies returned with tenleld w eight,’
notwithstanding which, I imagine [ must|
have slept some time,
a noise like the grating of a heavy doos

of a candle stream across
my cofiin,
your own soul release me-—I am buried|circle of worshippers around Lim, who
alive!” The light vanished in a momen! .| would fight their deaths (asthey calledit,)
fear seemed to have palsied the hand ,
that held it, for I heard a rough voice de-
sire Lthe holder of it to return.
be any one here he’
hand me the light: the dead never speak
—Jim the snalcher is not to be scared by
rotten flesh!” '
[could, *l am huiied alive—save me!”
“’I'om, the axe,” cried the undaunted

And sketches of Trappers among the Rocky)

gwven in the Western Souvenir, are fu
nished us by a valuable
of St. Luis,
as, from an intelligent and respectable

had but little knowledge of letters, es
pecially of their sounds and powers, a
his nrthography was very h
usually spelled his name Miche Phincl
whilst his father spelled his with an F.
When he was young, the witchery, which;
is in the tone of a wooden trumpet,
a river horn, formerly used by keel:
ilat boat navigators on the western wa-|"
ters, entranced the soul of Mike, whiie|
yet a boy; and he longed 'o become
boalman.

My head was)
bruised all over—my limbs were exces-

I saw also a|P v ] Hh
Ohio and Mississippr rivers, and theip|m)yscil scen tl

hali-crown piece, just below where my
chin came., [ put my hand tot, and
found it covered wilth coarse cloth,
which 1 easily imagined wus the lining
of my coffin. I soon contrived to force
my finger through this cloth, though nel
without cousiderable difficulty, Faint
enough was the hght it revealed, but 1l
was a ncon-day san of joy to me.— By an|
uoeasy strain of my neck [ could see ob-

pursued
|thrown out of employment by the g
al use of steamboats. s
sel foot on a keei hoaty he could mimis
all ihe tones of a trumpet,and he longed
to go to New-Orieans, where he |
the people spoke Fren
Sunday coats every day.
|his pupilage with credit.—When the|
Ohio was too low for nuvigation, he spent|

liquely through the opening, butevery
thing was confused in my brain—
sight was clouded, heavy and thick.
. rat could ouly perceive there was

My most of his time
[ at, Pittsburgh, killing squirrel- w
Iigl;t,tanrl shooling at a target {or
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| saw streamed in upon me like joy into! his forbearance.  His naual practice was
the soul of mizery. I now cried with de [to sell his fifth quarier to the tavern or
light, I thought | was among men again, dramshop keeper for whiskey, with
for the pitchy darkvess around me was|which he treated every body inesc_-nt,
| forgot for a moment my|partaking largely himself. He became
fond of strong drink, but was never over-
powered by its influence. He could
drink a gallon of it in twenty four hours,
without the effects being perceivable.
His language was a perfect sample of
the halfhorse and ballalligator dialect
'of the race of boatmen. e was, also,
a wit: and on that account he gained
the admiration and excited the fears of
all the fratermity of boatmen  for he usus
ally «ntorced his wit with a sound drab-
bing, if any one dared to dissent, by neg-
lecting or retusing to laugh at his jokesg
I watch-|for as he used to say, he told his jokes on

| should get free from my durance be-
fore famine destroyed me, was for a
long time absent from my mind and

the fissure no longer, freom the giddiness

soon concluded, from the massy
the strength of the bars, that I was in a

wheu | came to distingush the eunds ol

ymake light’ o them.  The cons quence
was, Mike always liad a shosen baud of
laughiog philcsophers aboat him Amn
Yo Inll.gmt Uiy and a (liittp:d.tled nosa
or ear, was sure to win Mike’s sympa-
thy and favor; for Mike made proclamas
tion—=*| am a sall river roarver; and 1
upon its hinges, when Irevived or awoke|love the wimming, and as how I'm chock
[ cannot say which, and I saw the lightlfull of ftight,” &c,—and so he was in
the fissure H.Ell‘lilh, for he had a chere amue In every
1 called out, *for the love of | port which he visited, and always had a

Aa the|
1

my formen

| wassensible ol

for him. Amongst these, were tvo meng
Carpenter and Talbot, Mike's last (riends
and particular confidents.—Euch was a
match tor the other in prowess, in fighty
or skill in shooting, for Mike had diligent-
lv trained them to all these viitues and
mysteries, Carpenter ard Talbot fis
gure hereafter. Mike’s weight was
aboat 120 pounds; height about 5 leet 9
lirches; broad round face, pleazant lea-
tures, brown skiu, tanned by the ~un and
raing blue bul very expressive eyes,in-
clined to grey; broad white teeth, and
Here, after detailing lis reception at{sjuare brawny form, well proporiione de
hime, and the surprise of his [ricuds, Mr & every muscle of the arms, thighs and
Hodgson says he hiad pablic thanks Lar“lrgfq were fully developed, irdicaiing
his deliverance returned in hia parishithe greatest strength and activity. His
church; and that ever afterwards hejperson, taken altogeiher wasa model for
cherished a strong regard for resarrec-{a tlercules, ex¢ Lla_i as tosize. He first
tion men, who never craved a guinea of sisited St. Louis, as a keel boatman, in
him iuvniu.] e year 1814 or 15, and occasionally
alterwards till 1822, when he joined

l)-.‘l-i_‘y and Ashile ] '3 \_'t"ilil'iéth_\ (8] | R‘ll:':ui.l'
i1 trappers. Mauy shooting feats of
Mike’s are related heve, by persons who
profess to have witnessed them, and
vou can make such nse of th m as Yy}
plense.  In the Mis '-i].pi
' the mouth of the Olioy, he saw a
ow with 8 or 8 pigs on the river bank; he
de clareq, in boatinan phrase, he wauted
a pig, aid took up his rifle (o shoot oneg
bt was requested not to do so. Mike,
however, laid his rifle to his face, and
shot at eath pig sucie ssively, as the boat
glided up the river under easy sail, about
40 or 50 yards from shore, and cuf i §
their tails close to their rumps, without
doii g them any other harm, 1. 1821, a
zount of this gentleman, touching the ex- short lime before he nscended the Mise
traordinary Mike Fink, nearly in his own|souri with Henry and Ashley’s company,
words.  We only add, that we have fol |being en hiz boat at the landing in this
lowed his exampie in the subjoined, in port, he saw a negro lad standing ou the
relation to the narrative of our corres-|[VIver bawk, heedlessly gapng io great
yondent. \wonderment at the show about hLim.
Mike Fink was born in Pittsburgh, Pa.| This boy had a elrange sort ol foot and
where his brothers, &c. still reside. He heel, pe culiar to some races of the Afri-
ca His heel protruded several inches

“iithere
soldered up. Tom

-~
-
]

Again | called as loud as

body-snatcher—%the voice comes [rom
this box. The undertakers made too
great haste, | suppeose.” Inal w min-
utes | was sitting upright inmy coffin.

From the Westera Monthly Review,

NIKE FKINK,

THE LAST OF THE BOATMEN

-

Mountains.
The follawing adenda to the sketeh,
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fur-trader, who has fi quently extended
his peregrinations beyond the Rocky
Mouirtaing, and who was to start, the day
alter our correspondent wrote, for San-
te-Fe,in New-Muexico. Qur correspon-
deut assures us, that he gives the ac-

lin tlie rear of the leg, so as io leave i ar-
l\' s n;u:“h i;-l‘ the Ill‘u! bL.’IHI-J as lll‘l‘Uiﬁa
it.  Trkisunchapely foot offended Mike's
cyeyard cutraged his ideas of symmetry
.0 much that he determined to currect
calledlit. He took aim with his rifle, some
and | hiirty paces distaut, at the boy’s unfortus

bad.

Ellili

i}

|
|

4

te heel, and actuzlly shot it away.
i'he boy fell, crying maurder and badly
- wounded. Mike was indicted ir the
ireuit court of this county for the of
d found guilty by a jury, I have
e record of the court. 16
tppeared in evidence, that Mike’s justi-
fication of the oifence, wus, that ‘‘the
heel prevented him from
When Mike gast, Wearing a genieel boot.) His parliculac

lfriend, Carpenter, was also a great shot;
and he and Mike vsed to fill a tin cup
with whiskey, and place it en their heads
oh and wore their|by turns, and shool at it with a rifle, at
He served ~ut!the distance of seventy yards. It w sal-
'ways bored through, without injury (0

This soon became hi
assion ; & he s rved asa boatman on the

s ruling|’
Henec

=
s AR

[r;hul;u'}':‘-!I‘l';tnli, which (;Cl"ti!-;ilfhi“ he
until this sort of men were
ener-|fellow’s long

] .'tl‘v.il

yithe one on whose head it was placed.—
in the n-ighbarhood (11"”15 was ‘-'«l"t n peirformed; and they
:thh.‘--li;]c,l]i‘ili‘ the feat the better, because 1t
beef at the showed their confidence in each other,

but could disiinguish no object.—M)
senses, however, seemed to sharpen as
| closed my eyes lor
a minule together, and then opened
them, to restore their aimost worn oul
At length I could dis-
tinguish that immediately opposite L0 me
there was a small window, crossed by
massy iron bars, throvgh which the light

new hopes arose,

power ol vicion.

Then a clammy dampuess burst forth

was my fate so differently marked cut to

&

frequent Saturday shooting malches .md] In 1622, Mike and his friends Carpen-
company musters of the militia, He|ter and Falbot engaged in St. Louis
coon became famous as ‘the best chot in|With Henry and Ashley. to gn Up the
the country,” and was called bany r;.";'.:.\?i“'_" “-’i_"\lth them. in the threefold ca-
and on ihat account was {i't*{iu‘_'ﬂll\ ex f'l»jl(it.\‘- Ol ll_nj".lfl’l]{‘n‘[“;E‘:Ppl'r and hl!l-t-L"I‘S.
cluded from participativg in matches I'he first year a company of about sixty
for beef: for which exclusion he cla n:-.'d:";'"‘r'.”_"d'”'i as high as the mouth of the
and obtained, the fiflh quarter of the b c;ﬂ cllow Stone river, where they built a

- . - 1 - LA f e . 1 .._“_-‘__—_' .‘] =~ _ .
as it is called, (the hide and tallow,) tort=t 194 the purpese sl rade arnd security.




