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From the Second Series of Salmagundi.

THE OLD FERRY HOUSE AT NEW.-
¢ YORK.

Fverv one is acquainted with . the
little old-fashioned house in Broad st.
.on the right hand side coming up from
the river, which was formerly the Fep-
ry House, where people embarked for,
“and landed from, the opposite shores.
It is a twe sfory structure, built with
Holland bricks,s covered with Holland
Tiles, and exhlbmng the old fashioned
Dutch gaste. in every part. The end
is turned towards the street, and the
voof is snfliciently steep to turn the
raingit having probably occurred to the
snml;fe folk of those days, that this was
the principal use of having a roof at all.
Some years ago, I remember to have
seen a little sheet-iron hoat nerched on
the sharn pinnacle nf this « ul butlding,
““and veering about in the wind, like a
trusty weathercock ; but this is now
taken down, nor can I learn what has
become of the venerable relique, which,
to my shame [ confess, 1 should value
were it my possession, almost as high-
lyasa Bdb';loman brick, or even the
head of Memnon. lately so g:llantly
cut off by the famous modern travelling
Quixotte M. Belzoni.

It was here the people of the coun-
try round, were in the habit of coming
to land with their marketing, and here
they were accustpmed to wait, till the
boats were ready to carry them over
again. ' At the time referred to, from
Corlzers Hook to the point of the bat-
tery, was a naked beach of sand, with
here and there a little projecting point
of rocks, and the space between Broad-
street, and the East"river, presenting
a few detached houses, dispersed at in-
tervals, and surrounded by little gar-
dens. The name of Cherry-street, is
said to be derived from the circum-
stance of its being laid out through a
large public gar(]eh in which was the
nnlv bowling green in the city, and
where on a Saturday afternoon the
wealthy people who could afford to be
idle a few hours in a week, resorted to
play at wls, or look on, and smoke
their pipes. Bexon(l this. lay the mea-
dow of Wolfert W ebbers, of whom
nothihg 1 believe is known, but his
name.

Somewhat more than a centur)' ago,
the little old Ferry House, I have just
been describing, was the scene of an
event, which is relatcd in an old dmr[y
of one of* the Cockloft family, still
presegyed at the hall with pious care
by his worthy descendants. This old
sentleman like all the rest of the fami-
lv. was somewhat of a humourist, al-
though possessed of a very considera-
ble (rewree, of learning, and a more than
urdmary degree of common sense ; for
after atl, 1 lrlleve it will be Found in
general that those we denominate hu-
mourlcts, are for the most part, peo-
ple who choose to think and act for
themselves in defiance of caprices of
fashion, or the changes of manners.
He resided entlrely at his farm, 'and
with all his eccentricities, was a. man
of singilar niethod as well as exem-
plary industry, and his feelings were
so quick, that they often exhibited
themselves, in rather an odd way. It
is still remembered, thut on one occa-
sioh when a little daughter fell from
the,_steps of the pnrch to the great
alarm of the whole:family, the old gen-
tleman actually snatched her up; and
bosed her-ears soundly. Most people
would have taken this for sheer tyran-
ny, but I.am assured it proceeded from’
an excess of affectionate terror. His
diary is exceedingly minute, and con-
tains not only his actions, but his re-
‘flections on almost every subject, to-
gether with various extracts from the
books he read, mtersp&ied with re-
ceipts for curnig h trimming ap-
ple trees, kuimg cttegplllarq, and mak=
ing M- =qrts of savour dishes. To
this day my worthy cousin Christopher,
never gwes a dinuner, without telling
the stury of old entleman always!
warming his wam trimming his ap-

le tfees on buclt of an old white
Eorse, which with singular aptitude, he
called old Brown.

[‘he following little story is detaded
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i the I’mnd wnhn 0f thls old gentle-
man, but whether related as having oc-
curred to himself or from the mforma—
tion of some other eye-witness is some-
what doubtful, I should rather be in-
clined to. believe the latter supposition.
correct, as he died just at the end of
the revolutionary war, and though up-
wards of mnetr years of age, cnuld
h ardly have been so conspicuous an ac-
tor in the scene..  Be this as it .may,
the whole ‘is carefully recorded in his
diary, and in immediate succession to
the following memorandum :

¢“April ye 12th.—Unpleasant weath-
er—wind N. N. E.—I think it wil)
blow a gale—-no blossoms yet—Dutch
nightingales quiet.”

¢ It was on the evening of the 12th
of April, one thousand seven hundred
and four, and a bitter evening it was,’
as ever | saw at that season of the year.
The north east had encreased gradual-
lv, ever since morning, and now blew
a terrible storm of wind, uccompanied
by rain that spit in the face like drops
of boiling water. Tle river was as
black as mv hat, except where the
white caps, curled like winding sheets
round shlpww ked mariners, buried in
the roarine waves. There was not a

_ not a sail enlivened the
the watery waste, and noth-
but the sad shrill shriek
which mastered every

in the bav s
bosom of
ing was heard,
of “the wind
other soundl.

¢* No hoat had come over from the
nppnu*p shore, since early in the morn-
ing, and the market penp!e. sat wait-
ing in the Ferry House, with the quer-
ulous impatience of people In such sit-
uations. One good woman had left her
poor little child to the care of a girl
that she feared would neglect her;
another had her dairy to attend to, du-i
various were the alleced inconvenien-
ces that would resnlt from the deten-
tion of the others from their home all
night. There was not one but counld
have been better spared any other
night in the whole year. FEvery in-
G'-t.mt some one would run out inte the
pelting storm, to look which way the
hittle fﬂ:v boat on thg top of the house
pointed, ‘and whenever a bitter flaw
howled louder over their hLeads, their
eyes were turned towards each other
with a woeful expression nnph’lnw
¢ We shall never get aver to night.

¢« In the midst of this war of hopes
and fears, arising out of the little rubs
of every day llfo. seated in one of the
darkest corners of the room, was a fi-
gure apparently little interested in the
struggle. It was a very old man, if
one might judge by the few hairs, as
white as snow, that strayed from un-
der a low wide brimmed hat lTooped uyp
at the back, but shading his face so that
nothing conld be seen but the mouth
and chin. that ever and anon. moved
with a tremulous motion. which mi;_:ht
either arise from a slight affectionr of
the palsy, or of the heart. There
was little to mark him from the com-
mon people around ; but notwithstand-
ing his dress was not only plain but
threa(lbale, lruld headed” cane, and
large square quh er buckles, seemed to
md:cate, that at least he had seen bet-
ter days. In the accidental assem-
blage of people, having little or no con-
nexion with each other, and every one.
occupied by his own cares, hnpes. and
fears—some amusing themselves count-
ing their market monm ,others occupied
in the usual predlctumq of weather-
wise and weather-bound travellers, it
was not probable such a figure, so Sl-
lent, abstracted and unobtyusive, would
excite either inferest or curiosity. He
might be deaf, dumb, or asleep, it was
a.inatter of no sort of consequence ;
for it is a melancholy truth, that the
aged are very often placed in situa-
tions. where if they did not excite it
by querulous complaints, they would
meet with but little attention [rom
those around them.

«But he happened, T can hardly tell
for what reason, to excite my cuyiosi-
ty, perhaps something better. 1 know
not whether it has occurred to others,
but it has to me—to see persons carry-
ing in their very costume, figure, and
atr, somethm% almost as patlnenc, as a
story of actual suffering. I couid nev-
er analize this mysterious S{mpathy,
nor give a reason for it ; but 1am con-
vinced there is a pathetic in dress and
air. as well as in language and ex-
ression. Thus, notwuhstdndmg the

eechless, and motionlesss quiet of
*Exs old man, 1 couid not help fancy-
ing he ‘must be lubouring under svme
intense feeling of grief or anxiety. As
I'watched hlm with unaccountable in-
te I observed that at every shrill
blast Bf the wiud. he seemed to shrink,
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was raging more fiercely than ever. 1T
coull occasionally distinguish the long
tremulous, shuddering sigh, which re-
lieves the overchargedl heart, when the
fountains of the eye are no longer able
to supply the comfnrt of tears.

¢ It was now the dusk of evening ;
the candles were lighted within doors,
and the great lantern hung out, as &
beacon to those who might be on the
water in that tempestuous night. . The
master of the house now. came in to
still the agitations of hope, by announ-
cing there was now no pessibility of
cm:,f-.mg that night. The important
arrangement of beds now began to oc-
cupy the company, which concluded,
the industrious dames took out thenr
knitting, or resorted to. some other oc-
(‘upatu)n to turn the time to advantage
till the hour for going to bed. W hile
these arrangements were going on, the
old man sat stiil appdtentlv unmoved—
his head resting on the cane which he
held between his legs, and except that
his sigh was deeper than before, when
he heard that no boat could possibly

cross that ma-ht. he appeared pelfectl)
umnterested in what was going for-
ward.

““ Eight o’clock  now came,
brought with it an increase of the
ing storm. The wind whistled with
more angry vehemeuce, and in those
appalling intervals®of selemn silence
that happen sometimes in the pauses of |
the - gale, the waves were distinctly
heard dashing all along the shore from
Smith’s Fly, to the junction of the ri-
vers: , There was not a footstep passing
in the street, and the ver y dogs, aban-
doned their nightly serenades and
nightly depredations, to couch in the
chimney coruers. The eves of the good
dqames, who were accustomed to go to
roost” with the fowls, with whom they
rose, becan to draw straws, and they
set about to arrange themselves i pairs
for the night, in whispers that passed
almost unheard amid the howlings of
the storm. .

¢4 In the midst of this dread silence
of animated nature, crouching as it
were, to the awful violence of the tem-

and
pelt-

lence,rand some one came in who in a
hurried voice related something to the
master of the house, which these with-
in could not well dstinzuish. Curiosi-
ty induced one of the company to open
the door, .md they then heard the new
comer, giving information that’'a boat
which had put oft from the oppasite
shore just before dark, had been driveny
past the inlet leading up to the Feiry
House, and either me:aet among the
eddies, and whirl pnul-,., gr bilged upon
the point of rocks, for ‘they h: ad heard
dismal shriekings, aml could plainly
distinguish a fenm!e voi e among them.

ké '?t IS my daughter’—cried the old
man in a voice wherc the weakness of
age was blended with the energy of
de-.palr. Striking his stick upon the
floor he raised himself with a desperate
efiort, and as he tottered to the street
door besought every one that ever had:

and give assistance. I snatched the
lantern from the place where it was
suspended, and in attempting to fol-
low, had almost tumbled over the bmlv
of the oid man, which lay extended a

full lencgth at the foot of the uuter
steps.  As I stopped to raise him, he
exciaimed 1 low and tremulous, yet
earnest accenta-—“\lv btl(fil"’[h 1S gone
—don’t mind me, but <o, 1IN (lt)(l’-l
nd'llt’g
child.’

e ) bcnt my way as fast as pussnble.
which was slow nuunh, for the dark-
ness was profound, tu“alds the river
side : but before I got half way, the
wind blew out my lurht, and obh:rvd
me to return for another. The poor
old man by this time had been helped
into the house, and placed in‘an arw
chair, where he sat appareatly uncon-
scious_of what was going forward, for
the weakness of extrene demht_y of
body, had yielded to the strength of
feelings that seemed as yet in the vi-
gour ot youth.

««1 once more set forth followed by
the person who had brou:hit the ac-
count of the boat, and two others.
We groped our way along the creek,
tiill we came to the water s!de, where
nothing could be seen but one black
void of pitchy darkness, and nothing
heard but the mingled jargou of whist-
ling winds antﬁmw waves. 4dn a
few mioutes, however, during one of
the motentary pauses of the storm, it
seemed that we could distinguish a low
pi.untwe. moaning at a ht.lu: distauce
to the right of where we stoud, and
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rocks projected juto the river, elevated
| a few mches gbave the level of the hu;h
tides. i We followed. the directi s and
aftef searching about for some time, we
perceived; }Jy turning the lantem in
that direction, something white, but

whether it was & stationay ¥ object,

over the rocks, could not be. aﬁscertam-
ed without ap ching nearer. + For
my part, I'had a fore,budmg that the
exclamation of the fathér was the knell
of his daughter. Taking the lantern, 1
scrambled to the place where lay the
body of a female apparently perfectly
dead, and mntmnlesq, except as the

waves moved it to dnd fro, with an un-

their own. -
¢ With the assistunce of my cem-
panions, we removed it from the point
of rocks, and carried it up to the Fer-
ry House. 'The bustle we made, and
the exclamations of the company on
our entrance, seemed to recal the ab-
sent and wandering perceptions of the
old man. 'The moment his eve rested
upon the lifeless body, he rose with the
quick alacrity of vouth, and breakin -
violently through the 'circle that had
cathered about it, he contemplate(l it
for a moment, as i1f  unable to realize
the dreadful calamity. His cane dropt
from his feeble hand, and lie sunk upon
the lifeless boay crying out—+M y
danghter—alas ! my only dau“' ter.’

¢¢ There is someth:n'r ternbly affect-
ing in the despair of an aged father,
lanenting what by no possibility can
be I'E‘ﬂlﬁ('!@f‘ and mourning in the an-
guish of hopeless sorrow the sundering
of those ties which thf're is mo possi-
bility of knitting again in this world.
In youth we weep for the slichtest ca-
lamities, and almost before the eyes are
dry, the li‘tle skin deep wounds of the
heart are well again. But the tears of
a rational old mdn, whose mind retains
its native energies, are, the fast WEiRY -
ings of agony—the concentrated drup%
of euruuanng suffering—the very wa-
ters of bitterness m*enﬂowmu* from the
heart’s core. and they are wrt_)ught, by
a convulsion of the human mmind and
human frame, similar to that which
precedes the dissolution of both.

““ The effect of such sufferings was
seen in the behaviour of the llttle sronp
of honest pcnplo that stood in awfal
and inactive silence, without taking
any measures to ascertain‘if yet a sparl«
lingered in the apparently extinguished
ashes.  In a few minutes, however, we
nethought onrselves of trying all the
means we knew to bring absut a return
of animation, if any yet remamet! We

carried the bodies up stairs, both appa-
rently equally lifcles».. and esa.wed
over and over again to aywaken the poor
girt from a :,Iumber that seemed end-
|t'=~,.
success, one of the women insisted she
felt a slight beating at the heart, which
was actually found to be the case.
This information brought the fathes
life again. He continued to kneel™at
the bed-stde, with clasped hands. be-
seeching, as 1t seemed, a bles-;lng on
the exertions of these good people.

“« Gt ddudll\, almost - lmperu,ptlhly.
life'returned. The young woman shud-
dered, and opened her eyes upon the
father, who was still on his knees. In
a moment, and before any one thougnt
of preventing it, they were locked in
each other’s arms. *O! why did you
venture out in such a night as thls,
were the first words of the tuther.—
¢« Ah ! father, I was afraid you would
be uneasy,” were the last wor:ds of the
The exertion
was the egpiring effort of nature. Slid-
ing gradually from the lelaxmg arms of
the dged parent who watched her with
wild and glazed eyes, she fell back up-
on the pitlow; at the nmroment he sunk
upon the floor. The peor girl, as was
afterwards discovered, had been sadly
bruised against the mcka, and mothing
couid have preserved her life even a
few hours longer.

* *¢The old wan came to himself again
after a time, and was conveyed, toge-
ther with the body of his daughter, to
the home, where there was now no
lufiger any one to welcome the aged},
pll"l‘lm. 1 saw him atterwards occa-
smnalh, dressed in a suit of rusty
bi.ck, which he wore to the day of his|
death. He evidently vemembered, bat{
never spoke to me, nor i to him. He
seemed to associate e #%if alhost uny

recollections, and ever after_avoide
me as much as possible. Euduring
hife wi ing it, ssed hls
remaini yu:gthe?blup:de of a
home devoid of every object of social
or Kin -affection, or m wandéeri

aboul itness of the bustle in. whicn

or
the foam of the -high waves breaking

dulating motion, keeping time with
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