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•TID JR MACÀN HERALD,le
upon him by his Creator, when he left him 
in purity; and but a little lower than the 
*ngels,,-
“The World before him w here to chose his place 

i ot rest,
And Pi evidence his guide.” 

i In saying thus much, we but repeat per
haps a. thrice told tale, and yet a truth 
which adds much to our dishqner, and no
thing to our taste or fame. If our Poets, 
more than they do, would, like the Druids, 
of old, people our woods with the good spi
rits that dwell there, a new impulse would 
be givi n to the rich and luxuriant scenery 
of the Forest and Rivers of our land. We 
have a thousand spots,
“To Fawn and Dryad known,—
The oak crowned sisters and the chaste eyed 

Clueen,

—a half mite from the river,—is the town 
of Peekskill,—a charming place for 
summer residence and surrounded with 
grand and imposing ohMjjjat The hills
upon one side of you are [filed one upon 
another,—Peliqn upon Ossa—and stretch
ing upwards in every variety of shape and 
size, from the rugged base below. Here 
is the hill where General Putnam saw exe
cuted the Briton, who, in his laconic lan
guage, “ was caught as a spy, tried as a 
spy, and executed as a spy.” You walk 
the road where Andre commenced his 
flight when the three patriotic Americans, 
richer in their good hearts than gold could 
make them, and though poor, too rich in 
their honest poverty to be bought by mo
ney—arrested a British officer, whose es
cape would have cost a heavier loss than 
that of a traitor to his country. A soldier 
of the Revolution who had served under 
Washington or Green or a soldier in the 
army of Sir Henry Clinton would tread 
both sides of the river for forty miles as 
familiar and well remembered ground,— 
for many a stolen march was made here ai 
night, and many a* forced one by day.—
Weary of thinking of the past which 
the present revived in mingled emo
tions of pleasure and pain, we gazed upon 
tho rich scenery around us until our eyes 
grew weary of the sight. We walked on 
to Verplanck’s Point, a distance of four 
miles along a road upon the banks of'the 
river. The scenery here too is varied 
and beautiful—and where upon the banks 
of the Hudson after you reach the Pali
sades, is it not? At the Point we remain
ed long enough to see some relics of the 
Revolution, broken pieces of ordnance, 
balls, shells, and other inventions of man 
for hurrying one, with all his imperfec
tions upon his head, into another world.—
We crossed the river to Stony Point—the 
most interesting spot on the Hudson l iver.
We clambered the hill which the British 
had climbed sixty years before. The spot 
where the old fort stood was pointed out to 
us, and on the top of which has been built a 
light house—a foot hold on which will 
give you a view of the river and the valley 
scenery fur and near except when obstruct
ed by the hills that tower above the light
house itself. Every spot here has an in
terest attached to it. You may ascend 
where the British went when they took the 
fort from tho Americans, and descend on 
the slope of the hill where the Americans 
advanced sword in hand, with “mad An
thony” at their head, and regained the fort.
Both were dare-devil adventurers, and they 
who had much fear of God or man or Man 
or Devil would hardly have ventured to 
penetrate this, the strong fortress of the 
highlands. The achievement of Wayne,
—the very spot on Stony Point where he 
went is pointed out,—was wonderful in it
self. A handful of men made five hun
dred prisoners, and took from the British a 
fort which was called the Gibralter fortifi
cation of the country. How the deed was 
done, and as well done as it was, was one in his confinement, 
of the marvels of the country. Those it> 
deed were extraordinary times, and men of 
extraordinary character dwelt in the land 
to accomplish extraordinary deeds of valor, on 

The view from Stony Point is most im
posing. You see around you the scenes of 
some of the most interesting incidents of 
the Revolution. Arnold was seen from 
this point descending the river.
tu re sloop-of-war was not far off, on board prison-house.
of which the traitor found not a veiv nil- plucked the fruit for Andre, which, under 
ling shelter and protection. But a day or his command, he had borne to the prisoner 
two before, he who bad once stood upon in his room. Before this, from the old 
the heights of Abraham, doing battle for “ Robinson House,” further up the river, 
his country, the commanding officer at Washington had written to Gen. Green, 
West Point, plotting treason against her who had charge of Andre, that he wished 
liberties. The Benedict Arnold who had him “to have a decent room for the im
penetrated the forests of the North-East,— soner—that he should be treated with ciyi- 
thc wildest of the then unexplored regions lity, and cnly that he might be so guarded 
of the Continent—who had been shot down as to prevent the possibility of escape.”— 
and taken Prom the field a wounded and al- The old man of whom I speak is ninety 
most a dead man—-was seen here, des- years old, and with a very retentive memo- 
rending in his boat to the British sloop ry has stored away a multitude of facts, all 
of war, fleeing for his life, the betrayer interesting and novel indeed to these who

of his country. Happy for Arnold had 
lie died of his wounds. If, like the gallant 
Montgomery, he had fallen at Quebec, like 
hi'ighmname would forever have been re* 
rruHMRfed, and his memory forever blessed.

left Stony Point on foot for Haver- 
stràw and Tappan, both interesting places, 
and not without »heir attractions, indepen
dent of the past. You see Haverstraw 
Bay, with the town of this name, on the 
one side and Sing Sing on the other. Be
low is Tappan Bay and Tappan Village, • 
or Piermont as it is called. The great 
New York and Erie Rail Road algo be
gins here. I sought the place rather to 
forget than to remember the present and 
the changes which sixty years and more 
had wrought in the visible world about me.
The head quarters of Washington was two 
or three miles off,—the very house where 
he ate and drank and slept before our Inde
pendence was achieved, was standing.—
The very room in which he wrote marry of 
his last and most patriotic letters is now 
as it was in ’78. I sat upon the spot where 
he penned his well remembered letter to 
Joseph Jones, an M. C. concerning General 
Green, a letter imploring Congress not to 
suspend Green. It was here, also, he plead 
with John Matthew?, an influential mem- * 
ber of Congress, in regard to the neces
sity of enlisting soldiers for the war; and 
here, too, when for once his big heart was 
unmanned, he wrote to James Dutfne, in 
Congress, that “ the history of the war was 

history of the false hopes and temporary 
pedients,” and “ would to God,” said he, 

“they were ended.” The house in which 
all I have said, and much more was writ
ten, was built in 1700, and though since 
then an hundred and forty years have pass
ed away, the building remains with more 
of comfort and durability in it than three 
fourths of the modem dwellings which 
have not stood a score ot years. The 
‘•1700:’ is no fabrication, for the figures 

put in the brick walls when the house 
built, land stand there an (evidence of
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REVOLUTIONARY GROUND.)r where
The|JIistory anti Scenery of the Hudson,to

“Satyrs and Sylvan boys are..seen,
Peeping forth their allies green.”

But alas! they have no poet, and they 
die. Our Poets turn merchants and shop
keepers, and shop-keepers’ clerks, and our 
shop-keepers and merchants and clerks be-' 
come poets. Neither are in their element, 
and neither, in consequence, do well. So 
of our historians. There are not only 
many flowers amoogus “bom to blush un
seen,” and whose sweetness are wasted up
on the desert air, for lack of a friend to di
rect their growth and gather up their fra
grance, but there is among us the stem vi
gor and strength of natural intellect, which 
grows up like a rank weed, and is cut 
down as a wild plant, yielding either no 
fruit, or none but the poisonous product of 
a mind uncultivated, and but half civilized. 
This may not be peculiar to us, but much 
there is that is peculiar in what we have 
stated.

The truth; indeed, wrns so strongly im
pressed upon the mind of the writer during 
a pedestrian tour late last week, some forty 
miles up the Hudson, on both sides of the 
River, that he determined to give utterance 
to hi« thoughts ,in the hope that some one 
reader might either improve upon what is 
said, or while away a day or two upon the 
banks of a river teautiful in itself, and 
abounds in historical incident.

The present is the most fitting time of 
the year for the jaunt I am about to speak 
of. We left, I and my friend, the dust and 
bustle of the city, with light hearts, and 
put our backs upon it, ns a prisoner of war 
would upon the prison ship that has res
trained him a long and weary while from 
the liberty of the sweetest air of Heaven 
and from the sight of the most beautiful part 
of creation. A business man in New 
York, by the way, is not a freeman, no 
more than is a hired man upon the planta
tion of a grower of cotton or sugar. The 
slave has his day and year of jubilee, but 
your business drudge, whose sleep by 
night is disturbed by dreams of notes and 
accounts, and who toils by day either over 
his desk, ciphering himself out of trouble 
and debt, or is found m the street elbowing 
hts way through the crowd to borrow mo
ney or to sell his wares, is no freeman in 
the city—call him what you will. #In the 
country, when the earth is green, and the 
sky is wreathed with the smiles drawn 
from the raya of a warm bright, sun,—• 
when the eyes are free to see and the limbs 
to move, there is freedom, which only the 
man of the town and city who hâve been 
cramped up like jurymen in jury box, can 
well appreciate.

My friend and myself made our first 
stopping place at Caldwell’s landing,—a 
spot insignificant in itself, but attractive for 
the surrounding scenery. The gigantic 
Dunderburg, the King of the Hills Towns 
above you in lofty grandeur. From its 
sides “ like warts upon the nose of the gi
ant,”—a borrowed figure, good reader,— 
have grown a race of pigmy hills of all si
zes, from the yougest of the brood, no big
ger than the mole hill, to the elder child 
which is next in size, to the mammoth 
monarch, the parent of the stock. Oppo
site Dunderburg and Caldwell’s landing,

It*
BY A PEDESTRIAN.

It is no great exaggeration, we think 
to say that among the mass of our coun- 
trytnen who read, the many of the mass 
a ref better read in the history of the old 
world than the new. The majority of 
Atwpiicans who travel for pleasuVe, make. 

||i|lr first bound upon the shores of a dis- 
Hür land. Their hearts are there, and 

fere a dreamy imagination has led them, 
[feet as soon as they are unfettered from 
j ties of business follow. They have 
I of home,—of their forefathers,—of 
old French and Indian wars,—of the 
rt-strilting incidents of the Revolution, 
((anew world and the formation of a 
v Government,—only, perhaps, in the 
l8tion and answer task of the school- 
!k. The school-room is left, and the 
E of childhood but rarely becomes the 
asure of manhood. If we think of 
ne scenery and home incidents, it is ei- 

tn*r with the thought that already we 
Ifilow enough of both, or that, belonging 
toihoine, the time to come will always suf. 
fl|e to teach us all we do not know. How 
many there are whose ears have heard the 
rcjat of the waters of Niagara, whose eyes 

re never looked upward to the misery 
oud, which save in the bow of promise, 

which night and day when the sun or 
uföon appears is ever there,—shuts out the 
ver y appearance of the Heavens,—or down
ward to the foaming flood to see which, 
gives a new life and quickness to every 
pllsation of the heart. A multitude there 

j; hftvo been and are, all around Niagara 
who know nothing of that giddiness of the 
head and beating of the heart and quicker 
pursing of the blood through the veins 

‘ilMlich creates, as it were, a new life and 
f>. thoughts even in the stoic beholder, 
iof pur mountains, our valleys, the land- 

of our forefathers, the graves of 
-the fields of story and of blood, 
i pf earth consecrated by patn- 

c4>y 'vise council and noble deeds, 
the w only turn from the beaten high 

: ptr catch a glimpse of placés once fa- 
r a battle lost, ora victory won, or 
ir IXtfAg the burial places of those who 

[ve up the. ghost in the service of their 
jpntry. We make few pilgrimages to 
b hallo-wed spots of home, though 
feted with personal freedom and the inde- 
Badencc of a nation.

As many of our pleasurc-travellin,, 
wntry-men almost have stood upon the 
ips and upon the Apenines, as upon the 
Beghanies or the Rocky Mountains, or 

“heaven-kissing hills” which tower 
glHfcng the New England country. More 
Uflaiown of the Rhine than of the Hud- 

—of tho bridge of Lodi than of the 
I Natural Bridge of Virginia—of Florence 

p| and Rome, than of Plymouth and Jamcs- 
jjibwn -of the Giant’s Causeway than of 

fhc natural caves and recesses in the States 
fH[f the West. We have indeed all that is 
^Beautiful and imposing in scenery, and all 
lifhat is novel and interesting in story—a 
fljlpast and a magnificent country-men, 
^vhosc lives have added dignity to the hu- 
jfjjrnan family, and whose sacrifices have ex- 
Äiibitedman in the high character stamped
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the antiquity of the edifice, and a reproof 
to all modern builders. Even the plaster
ing upon the walls is the same as it was in 
Washington's time, and as long before as 

be remembered by one who was born 
three fourscore and ten years since. But 
Washington’s “Head Gluarters at Tappan ’ 
—who that has read his letters will forget 
the name?—were it not the only attraction. 
It is the spot where the brave and lament-, 
ed Andre was tried and executed. The. 
very building in which he was confined re-, 
mains, and it is within the year past that 
the partition walls which made him their 
prisoner have been taken down. I saw the 
spot where he stood—where he had re
ceived the little offerings of fruits and flow
ers presented him by the village girls— 
and where, too, he had received the sen
tence of death. A good woman is living 
in the village, a relic of olden time, who 60 
years and some months since, in company 
with her young companions, visited Andre 

She speaks of him 
Andre the fine young gentleman,” 

the foreigner who always received her and 
her companions kindly—patting them up- 

their heads, sitting äown with them anil 
talking as freely and innocently as a father 
would to his child. An older man lives 
hard by—one who has often seen and con
versed with Washington and with Andre— 
the one at his quarters and the other at his 

Washington’s hand had

, I
ft w
iii

can

M

;.C:4
sures,—

- ri .spots
e loi

now as

asso-
4 ■

!>' I IT
II
It, I

rs I
The Vul-i-1

10
■e

eel
U

m

f

» «

f« ♦
%

m ^ itY -beènuftv.Kwml % Aâjilà, i
_ ____a.

X-


