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INTRODUCTION.,

ANY persons who visited the White Monntains of New Hampshire, and

particufarly the Profile Honse, in 1866, and later years, will readily rec-
pgnize the hero of these adventures, and the incidents connected therewith,
and will doubtloss bear testimony to their truth. The mensuring of * The 011
Stone Face,” and the placing of the Images of the ' Panther " snd the * In-
dian” upon Eagle Cliff, will be remembered ns harardous mlventured sucoess-
fully aceomplished, and Mgp. Wituian B. Swerr has the honor of thelr achieve-
ment,

Buorn ot Henniker, N, H., in 1824, with the foll nse of all his senses, bat
losing his hearing while yet o lad, he was sent to the Tnstitotion for the Deaf
and Drumb at Hartford, Conn., and after completing the nsnal course of stndies
there, returnod to bls home, snd for awhile pursued the calling of his father,—
that of & carpenter and joiner. His capaeity as a ready and fuithful workman
proeured him permapent work ut the Monntains, where his restless and ad-
vonturous spirlt hrought him nto many swkwaed and dangerous poesitions,
from which, however, he always emerged right-side up.

A Tendy thinker, snd fluent in the use of the sign language, his talents have
brought him, of tate, into other pnrsnits, having in view the welfare and lm-
provement of his fellow-unfortunates. Frominent ln ali such movements, he
became interested in several socleties of Deal-Mutes, among which are the
Boston Deap-Mures' Liprany Associaron, and the Boston Dese-Mure
Mrssron.

The profits of the previous editlons of this volome — aggregating 15,000
copics —were devoted fto the purposes of the shove-named Socletles; bub
sluce they were issned, Mr. Swett has been taken ill, and disabled entirely from
any work whatever, hesides losing the sight of one eye and heing unceriain of
saving the other; and his only rosouree, &t present, Is to jssue 4 new edition, —
the previous oues being exhausted, — and trost thal the profits thereof may
help him along through this present affliction, pecullarly unfortunate to one
wha had already lost hearing and speech, All purchasers of this book will un-
derstand that they are alding & deafmute, whe, while able, sctively devoted his
energiss to the welfare of his fellows ln misfortune, and deserves some return

therefor in his now derkened days.
HW. B
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ADVENTURES .

OF A

DEAF-MUTE IN THE WHITE MOUNTAINS,

FIRST SUMMER.
HOW I HAPPENED TO GO T0 THE MOUNTAINS.

ARLY in the year 1865, the proprictors of the Profile Honse, in
the Franconia Mountains, inding repairs and additions necessary
to their hotel, advertised for a large gang of workmen,

I reccived a pressing invitation to go up and work. The wages were
good, and expenses paid both ways,

I hesitated,—there was work enongh at home; T had never heen out
of work a singlo day, having always been sought for to do all kinds of
work both in and out of town. T was acknowledged to be o skilful and
steady worlman. I hesitated, also, because my family and myself had
been thrown Into deep mourning by the recont death, from diphtheris, of
two of our children, our only boy and a girl; but after a few days of
reflection snd consultation with my family, I deeided to go,

I may as well say here, that, while the wages offered were very aceept-
able, they hiad not 80 much to do with my deelsion as had a desire to see
a place of which T had heand s0 much, and an ides that there would be
some chance to gratify my love of adventure.

Of adventure T subsequently had & good deal, ag will be shown fu the
course of my story,

I notifled several persons, who were walting for me to do some work
for them, that they mnst find some one else todoit, as T mast go.  They
told me that they would wait until my return; and, bidding my family
good-by, 1 was whirled away over the lron track.

At Concord, N. IL., while waiting for the train from Boston. T noticed
a strange-looking old man in the depot. Ilis hair and beard were long
and white, giving him a very patriarchal look.

The day was very cold, but he wore & straw hat and thin BUITBEr
clothes, and his neck and feet were bare, He walked about with greap
activity, taking snufl’ ivequently from a bladder, whicl served Lim in-
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stead of a box. He Tooked sharply at every one, and spoke to me once
but when I put a finger to my ear and shook my head, he walked away.
I wondered who and what he was, and Inclined to think him either In-
sane or very odd. I have since seen him going about the streets of
Coneord  barcfooted, and dressed In thin clothes, when the gnow lay a
foot deep on the groand.

Ilis name is Flagg ; he lives in a log cabin at Pemhroke, shout fifteen
miles from Comcord. He professes to be a watercure doctor, and is
about seventy-five years old.

Speculation in the varions forms in which human nature crops out,
helped me to pass away the time till the train came along,

Before reaching Lake Village, the train stopped at a small station for
o supply of wood and water., Here a very rageed and dirty little boy
annoyed the passengers by passing up and down in the cars. Meeting
the conductor, a large and powerful man, he pushed past him and would
have goue out, but the conduetor seized him aod actually threw him out
of & window npon a wood-car that was slowly moving in an opposite
direction. This little incident made every one roar with lainghter. The
Bay was nof hort, though he was probably somewhat frightened.

After passing Lake Village, T canght my flrst slimpse of the peak of
Mount Washington, the highest of all the White Mountains., Its summit
was wrapped in snow, and its sublime appearance gave me much food
for thought.

As we rode along, I caught oceasional glimpses of sheets of water,
and ot last the broad and beautiful Lake Winnipiseogee lny before me.
I no longer wondered at the nmmne given it by the Indians, if, as some
say, It means “ The Smile of the Great Spirit.” It has been called the
* Loch Lomond " of America.

Loch Lomond is o lnke in Seotland, famons for its heauty, bat it is
generally admited, by those who have seen both, that Winnipiscoges is
the most beautiful of the two.

The Iate Hon. Edward Everett, speaking of a visit to this lake, said ;
* I have been gomething of a traveller in our own country,—though not
g0 much as T conld wish,—and in Fuorope have scen all that is most
attractive, from the Highlands of Secotland to the Golden Horn of Con-
stantinople,—from the summit of the Hartz Mountains to the Fonntain
of Vaueluse ; bot my eye has yet to rest on n lovelier scene than that
which smiles around you as you sail from Weir's Landing to Centre
Harbor,”

At the Pemirewasset House, in Plymonth, whers the train stopped for
dinner, T met that prince of good fallows, Hiram Bell, Esq., the landlord
of the hotel; formerly the well-known and popular lundlord of the
Profile House. It was to Lim that I was indebted for the invitation o
go and work in the Mountains,
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The deaf-mutes who composed the party whicl visited the Proftle Touse
and went up Monnt Lafayette, in 1858, will remember Mr, Rell as a
liberal-hearted man and a genial frlend. T shall elsewhere give an ac-
count of the adventures of this party, in connsetion with LY 0wk

As the train neared Well's River, I was standing at the ear door, look-
ing ont, and saw one of the ear wheels fly off and rofl down the bank,
The next instant there was n terrible Jarring ; fhe stove-pipe was shaken
oul, and the passengers were thrown nto eonfusion. I eould Lardly
keep my feet, and concloded that T should be killed,

Some one gave the signal to  broke up " by pulling the cond that ran
through the train, and it was stopped withont scoident.  After this we
moved slowly to the next stopping-place, where the damaged car was
removed and the train sped on.

In due time I reached Littleton, from which place ave stages to all
parte of the Mountains. I was so anxions to sceure a seat on the top
of the stage, that T climbed upon it first and gave orders aboot my bag-
gage allerwards,

Our six stout horses earried ug along at a good rate ; on the way, I had
afine view of the Mountains, One of the passengers pointed out Mount
Lafayette to me. The day was clear, and T coul] see that snow was fall-
ing on the mountain-top, while below it was the vast, black ravine in
which I afterwards nearly lost my life, of which I tell in the proper
place.

After passing Franconia, noted for its {ron mine, and as helng one of
the coldest places in the country, we saw a snow-storm coming down
upon us, and for & few moments it completely enveloped sud Blinded
us; when it eleared away, Mount Lafayette looked more majestic than
before, In its mantle of white.

All symptoms of life, exeept ourselves, soon disappeared, and for some
miles the road was throngh s gloomy forest, and at the end of this we
arrived at the Profile House,

Few of us having been prepared for the storm and cold, the fife and
& hot supper were very welcome indeed,

My signs and gestures, and my little slate, of which T made free use
in talking with my eompanions, soon aitracted the attention of the
company, to most of whom a deaf-mute was evidently a new thing., One
man 1o particnlar, an Irishman, who was seated in a eorner smolting a
pipe, after eyeing me intently for some {ime, epproached me, lald & hand
on my shounlder, looked me in the face, and then, making the sign of the
cross, hie nodded, went back tohis seat, and resumed his pipe, apparently
satisfied that it was all viglit. T could net help smiling at his behavior,
and did not know what to think of it; but have since coneluded that it
was his way of either gotting aequainted or of expressing sympathy,

1 retired to bed, but could not sleep ; my new sitoation and my own



