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PREFVACE.

AARAANA A~ Al

On .joining the United States frigate Cou-
gress, fitting for sea, at Norfolk, and destined
to the Paciﬁc, I commenced a journal, in
which T sketched down the incidents of each
day, as they occurred. It was morc a whim
of the hour, than any purpose connected with
the public press. It was a diverting experi-
ment on the monotony of a sea-]ifé; was
“continued because it had.been begun—and the
present volume is the result. The streamlet

flows from gathered drops.

I send it to the préssAas it was written,
except the division into chapters, which hags
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been made at the suggestion of the pub-
lishers, who, perhaps, think the yarn will reel
better if the thread be broken. It undoubt-
edly contains passages which may seem light
and irrelevant; but a diary has privileges, in
this respect, which are not.,extended to com-
positions of a graver character. Ile who
gathers what the chance wind may shake
from the trees of his garden, will find some
leaves as well as fruit in his basket; and
he may find there the nest of some insect
that has a sting in it, but this he has no
right to send to market. IHe may send the
leaves — perhaps their sear hues may sct off
the bloom of his fruit, as a wrinkle the rouge
through which age sometimes seeks to blufh
back again into youth.
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DECK AND PORT.

CHAPTER I.

PREPARATIONS FOR THE VOYAGE.

Orders to the Congress. TPassengers’ poop-cabin. Passing the
United States’ ship Pennsylvania.  Divine sorvice. Waiting the
wind. Rip-raps. Internal arrangements. Library of the crew.
Ship cheered.  Departure of the pilot.

“¢To sea! to sca! thy soft shore life
Must wrestle on the deck,

Where winds and waters meet in strife,
To revel o'er the wreg&."

WaiLe enjoyipg the luxury of sea-bathing at Sa-
chem’s Head, I*received an order to report for duty
ow. board tho United States Frigate Congress, fitting
for sea at Norfolk. The order came as unexpectedly
as thunder out of a cloudless *sky. But never having
declined an order of the department during the many
years that I have been in the navy, I determined not
to dishonour a good rule on this occasion, and in-
formed the secretary that I should report agreeable to
his instructions, but requested the indulgence of a
few days in which to make my preparations. The
rerly was, that the ship was ready for sea, that the
other officers were on board, and I must hasten at
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once to my post. My trunks were immediately
packed, my books boxed, and in_twenty-four hours I
“was on board the Congress. Home, and all that
“makes that home dear, exchanged at once for the
bustle of a man-of-war ! It was like throwing a bird
from its nest upon the whirlwind: not that I have
anything in common with a bird, unless it be a sort
of involuntary cheerfulness when the storm-cloud has
passed. 1 have never yet met with a picture all the
features of which were dark. There 18 a star even
in the night of the grave. :

I found the frigate nearly ready for sea. The
honourable secretary, as if to hasten our departure,
paid us a farewell visit. We returned the compli-
ment in a parting salute. “We were now ready to
weigh anchor and make sail, when an order came for
us to take out as passengers a commissioner and a
congul to the Sandwich Islands, with their families,
twelve individuals in all. The question was, where
shall they be accommodated? Kvery part of the
ship was already occupied. Another order soon came
for the construction of a poop-cabin. Some thirty
carpenters were immediately set at work, but its
completion occupied thrée weeks. In the meantime,
some of the officers, whose homes wero less remote,
had an opportunity of visiting their familics. 1 was
enabled to finish my preparatigps, complete.my war(d-
robe, and take a decentleave of one from whom T
had been hurried away as the culprit,

«Who fitted the halter and traversed the cat,
And often looked Lack as if loath to depart.”

Saturpay, Oct. 25, 1845. The poop-cabin being
finished, commissioner, consul, and families, quarterea
in it, stores laid in, the commodore on board, an
order was given to unmoor. In a few minutes our
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anchors were up, and we were proceeding under a
light land-breeze towards the sea. Passing the Penn-
sylvania, where she lay in her majesty and strength,
we gave her a parting salate, which she returned in
thunder from her frowning batteries. She frowned
not on us; she seemed to grieve, “if aught inanimate
¢'er grieves,” that she must lie there and rot, and we
be bounding over the billows. She secmed like a
daring eagle that has-mever been permitted to.soar
into its element and unfurl its strong pinions on the
storm. The Titan, chained to the quca,sian rock,
stayed his proud heart on his past triumphs, but this
noble ship perishes. without a solitary achievement
to relieve her indignant doom. On reaching Hamp-
ton Roads the wind came out ahead, and we were
obliged to let go our anchors. An air of disappoint-
ment was visthle amiong the crew. 1 once started
on a journey in a splendid carriage, broke down in
sight of my own home, and learned a lesson of sub-
mussion that will never wholly desert me. Calamities
are our best instructors. :

Sunpay, Ocr. 26. The wvind still abead. This
heing the Sabbath, we had divine service. The crew
were attentive: not the rustle of a hand or foot
disturbed the stillness ; the speaker’s voice only broke
thesilence of the deck. The text was the injunction
of the prophet, * Go up now, look towards the sea.”
The object of the speaker was to sketch the stern.
. magnificence ‘of the ocean as illustrating the majesty
of God; to exhibit the effects of an ocean life on the
social and moral character -of man; and to inculcate
the great lesson, that into whatever seas we may
penetrate, through whatever seas we ay pass,
we cannot escape from the presence of the Deity.
The effocts of our moral teachings may, in wmany
instances, never be revealed in this life, but the time -

¥ :
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will come, when they will be fully recognised. They
are like underground streams which will yet rush to
the light.

Moxpay, Ocr. 27. Still in Hampton Roads.  The
day has passed with scarce a breath of wind from any
uarter. The sun has set in gorgeous splendour.
Evening has spread its purple light over sea and land.
Only here and there a clond floats through the star-
lit depths of heaven The fortress of the old Rip-
raps lifts its gjant'form in savage grandeur from the
wave; and yet the moonlight sleeps upon it so
lovingly, you halt' forget its chained thunder. [t
seems as some submarine monster that had shoved
its head up through the sea, to glance at the wonders
of earth. Gaze on, thon Titan of the deep! Thon
hearest not the death-knell which shakes the heart
of nations : thou seest only the verdure which waves
in fragrant life and beauty over the dust of ages.
Thou heedest not the sorrows of the millions that
have sunk into the silent shroud. Karth is a char-
nel-house, but thou knowest it not. Tt is Death’s
empire. Go, look intp some world where sin hath
not been, and where n:an has not marred the works

of .his Maker.

Tuvespay, Ocr. 28. Our ship still riding in-the
Roads, with forty sail around wind-bound like our-
selves. We went to general quarters at ten o’clock,
exercised the guns, passed powder, called away the
boarders. and went through all the forms of a real
engagement at sea. It is singular what an enthusi-
asin even a mimic battle can create; what then
must be the excitement of the reality! The sailors
are proud of our frigate : and well may they be; she
is a splendid specimen of naval architecture. For
_capacity, strength, and harmony of proportions, she
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stands in her class without a rival in the world.
She is so much a favourite in the service that one old
sailor travelled all the way frem Pensacola to Nor-
folk in the mail stage, and at his own expense, to
Jjoin her. We had our complement of seamen, but
his was so strong a case he could not be denied.

We number about five hundred souls, all told ;
have laid in_provisions and fuel for five months, with
fifty thousan'd gallons ef- water, and sails and rigging
sufficient to replacc what is now in use, should emer-
gency demand. How such a mass of life and material
can be brought within a frigate’s capacity, and yet
leave “scope and verge” enough for action and re-
pose, is a mystery which can be comprehended only
by those who are versed in nautical economy. The
housewife who grumbles over the intrusion of an
additional piece of furniture, should look into a man-
of-war, and she will go home with the conviction that
she can sleep quite comfortably in the cradle with her
mfant.  How beautiful is.an infant waking out of.
ity sweet slumber, and opening its soft blue eyes upon
the faco of its mother !  But what has this to do with
our getting under way ?

Weonesnay, Ocr. 29.  Our anchors still sleep in
the sands of Hampton Roads—a slumber which we
now think the morrow will break. . The wind has
been light and varying, but inclining towards the
right quarter, though hesitatingly, as a diffident
youth in his first declaration of love. How the words
on such an occasion will stick in a man’s threat !—
worse, indeed, than Macbeths prayer, trying to.
struggle up from the grasp of his guilty conscience.

I have been occupied to-day in arranging in suit-
able cases the library of the crew — a library com-
prising between three and four hundred volumes. For
many of the miscellaneous and religious books in this
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library I am indebted to the Presbyterian Board of
Publication, to the Sunday School Unijon, to the
American Tract Society, and to the liberality of Com-
modore Stockton. My acknowledgments are also due
to the American Bible Society for a donation of Bibles
adequate to the wants of the crew. No national ship
ever left a port of the United States more amply pro-
vided with books suited to the habits.and capaci-
ties of those on board. This *desideratun has been
supplied, so far as the crew is concerned, with compa-
ratively little aid from the dopartment. The goyern-
ment furnishes the sailor with grog to burn up s
body—a Christian liberality with books to save his
goul. The whisky ration is a curse to the service, and
a damning blot on our national legislation.

Trurspay, Ocr. 30. The long-looked-for breeze
came’at last. It was a south-wester; and at day-
light this morning we weighed anchor and got under
way. When we had cleared the capes of Old
Virginia, all hands were called, and Commodore
Stockton delivered the following brief and appropri-
ate address to the officers and crew :—

“ Captain Du Pont and officers—
“ Your reputation in the service is a sufficient
arantee that the cruise before us will®enlist your
ighest energies and zepl.

“ Men—

“ Your conduct since you have been on board this
ship justifies the strongest confidence in your fidelity.
Above us floats the flag of our country; to your pa-
triotism and undaunted valour I entrust its honour,
dearer to me than life. 'We now sail-for Califoruia
and Oregon, and then, where it may pleaso Heayen.”

Then, turning to the chaplain, he said—
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“You will offer up our prayers to Aﬁnighty God
tor his protection.”

This service performed, the broad pennant was sa-
luted, the ship cheered, and the band struck up * Hail
Columbra.”

The whole ceremony was well calculated to inspire
a jealous regard for the honour of our flag, and impress
sentiments of dependence on the Divine protection—
50 well becoming those who go down to the sea in
ships, who do business on the great waters, and who
sec the wonders of the Lord in the deep.

Commodore Stockton invited the officers into the
cabin to an elegant entertainment.  Sentiments con-
nected with country, home, and those left behind,
passed feelingly around The pilot now took his de-

arture with our letter-bag. How many affections,

opes, and fears, that little hasty mail took back !
If you would know how dear home is, start on a three
years’ cruise. How the heart clings to the living,
recalls the dead, and restores the forgotten! How
all animosities die and give place to love ! T do not
wonder the Greck and Rom#n dreaded exile more
than dcath. What is earth without a home ?

Farewell! the shore is fading fast,
The wind 18 piping free,

The pennant, from our gallant mast,
Points to the dark hlue sea



CHAPTER II.

PASSAGE FROM NORFOLK TO RIO DE JANEIRO.

A culprit.  Corporeal punishments. Divine service. A bird. A
gale. Grandeur of the Gulf Stream. Man missing. Traets ou
board. Water-spout. Life at sea. An eclipse. 'The sick bay.
Moral mechanism of a man-of-war. Speaking a brig. Departure
of Mr. Beale. Death of Spillicr.  Astor-House sailor. Univer-
salist chaplain. A petrel. Speaking a ship. Departure of Mr.
Norris. Crossing the Equator. Southern constellation. A man
lost. “Land ho!”

¢+ The ship was checred, the harbour cleared,
And merrily did we drop
Below the kirk, below the hlll,
Below the lighthouse top.”

Fripay, Ocr. 31. A brilliant soft - atmosphere ; a
light breeze from the south-west ; average log, three
knots; sounded in thirty-six fathoms; a sand and
shell bottom ; exercised the men at the guns from ‘ten
to twelve o’clock ; loaded the guns 4 little before sun-
set. One of the crew, after nightfall, watched his op-

rtunity and knocked down a marine. The aggressor
18 one of those hardened fellows where the hdpe of re-
formation S8ems to despair in its work. o was
ﬁogied but a few days since for an aggravated offence.
He has cruised before, and been notorious for his bad
conduct. The best thing that could be done with him
would be to turn him eut of the ship, but the law
don’t allow this. = The next best thing is to try him
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by a court-martial, and award him a punishment that
will linger with terror in his memory. I am opposed
to severity when milder measures will avail; but le-
niency to the incorrigible is destructive of discipline.

Corporeal punishments are opposed to the spirit of
the age ; but he would be wortﬁy a monument who
could invent an adequate substitute on board a man-
of-war. Tt is eagy to pull down a house, but not so
casy to build another on its ruins. Still the power
to inflict corporeal punishment is so liable to abuse,
and ¢s 8o often abused, I do not wonder public senti-
ment secms to demand its abolition. Could sailors
be brought thoroughly under moral influences, it
might be easily dispensed with. Virtue has motives
and impulses to good conduct strongor than those ever
wielded by physical force. The best obedience is that
which flows from moral rectitude.

Sirurpay, Nov. 1. The high temperature of the
water, which my boy brought me this morning for
bathing, indicated that we were in the Gulf Stream.
On inquiry, I ascertained that during the night we
had penetrated near to its cewtre. This great river
of the ocean holds its majestic course in secming inde-
pendence of the vast and violent elements through
which it moves. Storms may howl over it, and con-
flicting curtegts fiercely assail it, but it moves on in
the tranquil greatness of its unabated strength. Tt
never stops to parley with its adversaries, proposes no
terms, accepts none; but like a brave champion of
truth, moves steadily to its goal. In its equanimity,
its fidelity to one great purpose, and its triumph, the
God of Nature utters a moral lesson in the ear of na-
tions.

Our coursers, topsails, top-gallaht, and studding-
sails are set to a free, fresh wind from the south-west,
and we are making ten knots the hour. Our ship has
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been too much by the stern, but the removal bf four
of her spar-deck guns from her after to her forward
ports, has brought her more by the head, and she
sails better. er constructos conjectured that if
decp, she would sail better by being at least fifteen
inches by the head. His conjecture turns out to be
correct. She is now moving through the waters as
if she had an exulting pride in her occupation. I do
not wonder sailors regard & fast ship as a thing of
life, and speak of her with an affection applicable
only to the higher attributes of humanity. She is
indeed the highest triumph of human skill — the
noblest representative of art.

Suvpay, Nov. 2. The Sabbath. Theforce of the
wind and the roll of the ship might have excused
divine service with those disposed to find an apolo
for such omission. But we have commenced the
cruise with the determination to have scrvice every
Sabbath when it is at all practicable. Regularity in
this duty promotes regularity in every other. The
discipline of a man-of-war lies in the fact that nothing
is omitted that oughteto be done. Besides what
more appropriate for men, tost on the howling waste
of the ocean, than a recognised depandence on that
Being who binds the elements at his will; who can
say to the rushing storm and chainless wave,  Hither-
to shall ye come and no_further, and here shall your
proud strength be stayed.”

~Last evening a bird flew on board. He had been
driven far out to sea in a gale, and now timidly sought
our spars as a place of rest. No one was allowed to
molest him for the night ; in the morning, turning his
syes in that direction where the land lay, though some
three hundred miles off, he bade us adieu and disap-
peared in the distant horizon. A safe passage to him
and a speedy return to those left behind! 1lc, too, has
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his home, and those there who make that home dear ;
and though but a bird of the wild wood, he shares
the benevolent regard of One whose care extends to
the falling sparrow, and who hears the young raven
whey it cries. If the bird, whose wing 1s thrown on
the wind to-day, and furled in death to-morrow, ma
share the guardianship of the great Parent of all,
mugh more man with his boundless sympathies and
immortal hopes.

Monpay, Nov 3. The wind last night hauled
several points to the east, and forced us north of our
true course. We have beon waiting for it to haul
back, biit'it seems to have settled down as if deter-
mined to make itself at home in its new quarter.
Well, let it stay there, if it will, and I will ponder
fhese lines which I find inclosed in my last letter from
home.

THE SELOR'S WIFE.

'Thou o'er the world and T at home,
But one may linger, the other may roam,

Yet our hearts will flee o'ergthe sounding sca,
Mune to thy bosom, and thine to me.

Thy lot is the toil of a roving life,
Chances and changes, sorrow and strife—

Yet is mine more drear to linger here—
In a ceaseless, changeless war with fear.

1 watch tho sky by the stars’ pale light,
Till the day-dawn breaketh on gloompy night,
And the wind’s low tone hath a dreary moan
That comes to my heart as I weep alone.

With the morning light, oh ! would I could see
Thy white sail €ar on the breaking sea,

And welcome thee home, o'er the wild wave's foum,
And bid thee no more from my gide to rosa.

Turspay, Nov. 4. The sun rege this morning
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with that look of darkness and flame whick the
monarch of the seasons puts on when tempests are
abroad in his domain. Yet he drove his flashing
charjot up the lJowering steep of clouds with a fleet-
ness and force which indicated no disposition ta re-
sign his sceptre. The glance of his eye kindled the
ridges of the black masses around into lines of fire,
and revealed the caverns of darkness which stretched
away in their unfathomed folds. The roused ocean
threw up its hgwling billows as if in stern defiance.
It was evident we were to have a conflict of the
giant elements. They rushed into the battle like
foes who neither give nor crave quarter.

The roar of the tempest abovo, the thunder of the
sea below, the careering squadrons of clouds, and the
dark defiant waves, as they rushed into combat, add-
ed sublimity to terror. Our ship was not an idle
spectafor ; she plunged into the thickest of the fight,
and with wings furled and aggteady keel, presented
her frowning mass of exultix;Fourage and strength ;
she trembled but not with fear, she wavered but not
from want of valour. Wave after wave of the great
ocean rolled its massive gtrength against her, but she
met each successive shock with dauntlss intrepidity.
Night at last closed over the conflict, and the hight-
nings lit the wateh-fires of the hostile squadrons. The
moon broke through a rift in the black massos, and
cast her soft light on the savage features of the scene.
So rose 'she over Thermhopyle, and Waterloo, and
blushed at the havoc of human ambition.

Wennespay, Nov. 5. The gale of yesterday in-
creasing at night-fall, we sent down our fore and
mizzen to] t masts, and put our ship under
close-reefed main top-sail, fore storm stay-sail, fore
and mizzen try-sails. "Thus she lay like a crouched
lion. Darkness was on the face of the deep, save
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here and there, where a falling meteor threw its
transient light on the foaming crest of some towering
wave. As the soaring billow -combed over, sheets
of lighted foam rolled down into the intervening gulfs
of night, and then succeeded a darkness that might
be felt. As the heavy bell struck the hours, the
voices of the watch from different parts of the ship
came like broken tones from unseen sources. The
hollow sound of the stotm through the rigging, made
it seom as if the very winds were pouring our death-
dirge.

]%ut a little after midnight the gale broke. It
broke suddenly as the hope of the wicked at death.
But the driving waves still remained, dark and tu-
multuous as the convulsions of guilt in despair. Our
ship, without wind or sail to steady her, ;Elunged
blindly about. She had scarcely a dry foot of plank
in her, and yet multitudes slept soundly that night.
Such is life at sea. The resistless gale and the dead
calm follow each other with the fickleness of an un-
woaned child over its toys. And a proud man sub-
mits, as well he may; for he cannot help it. We
are always reconciled to that which is remediless.
Even death seems to lose its terrors in its inevitability.

Trursyay, Nov. 6. At quarters, this morning,
orre of the crew, John Amey, was missing at his post.
His name was called through, the ship, but there was
no reply. All the decks and the hold were searched,
but he was nowhere to be found. He was last seen
between seven and eight bells of the mid-watch.
He had not been well since we left Norfolk, had
complained of his head, of an om‘essiou on the brain,
and had evinced at times, in incoheren¢y of his
remarks, symptoms of insanity. He had mosé un-

. doubtedly, in a paroxysm of tg.is disense, j out
of one of the ports, and perished. The watch might
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perhaps have heard him as he fell into the water, but
for the high sea that was running at the time.

He had shipped from Philadelphia, where he left a
sister, of whom he often spoke with tenderness and
affection. Ie was prompt and faithful in the dis-
charie of his duties, and had been promised promotion.
But he is now where the frowns or caresses of fortune
can never reach him. His sister will long wait and
watch for his roturn, and will long doubt in her
amazement and tears the story of his death. But he
has gone to that silent bourne from which nor wave,
nor sail, nor mariner, has e’er returned, nor one fond
farewell word traversed the waters back. He will
reappear no more, till the signal-trump of the arch-
angel shall summon the sea to give up her dead. Ile
will then, wrapped in the winding-sheet of the wae,
appear at the tribunal where Infinite rectitude will st
in judgment on the deeds of men.

Faroay, Nov. 7. All hands were mustered this
morning on the spar-deck by orvder of the commodore,
and the untimelﬁ death of poor Amey was announced
to the crew. The chaplain was called upon for such
remarks as the melancholy event suggested. After
briefly sketohing the characteristics of the deceased,
his fidelity to duty, his love for his sister, fhe awful
malady of which he died, he tcld the crew that the
sad event impressed one lesson with fearful force upon
all, and that was the necessity of preparation for
death and the scenes that await us beyond, while life
and reason remain,~—that as no one inows the hour
or circumstances of his death, his only security lies in
that thorough preparation which no event can surprise.
The crew listened with attention, as they always do
on sagh ooccagions; but impressions connected with
death ure often transient with the sailor. His wild
adventurous life is so full of tragedy, that the dea
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drop through it like pebbles through a gtormy
wave.

If you would see the most deep and wide impression
that death ever produces, go to a quiet country village.
You will hear it whispered from%ouse to house, that
Henry or Mary is dead! No long array of mourn-
ing-carriages darkens the street ; but a silent train ig
there, moving in sympathy and grief to the grave.
All gather around thet narrow cavern, and as the
coffin rumbles down to ite rest, tears from the aged
and the young fall thick and fast, and each, as he re-
turns to e home, feels that a joy has been extin-
guished, that a light has fled from his own hearth.

Saturnay, Nov. 8. Last evening, while & fine
breese was filing our sails, and the white caps wetle
dancmng under the light of the stars, a cloud was
seon emerging above the bright line of the horizon.
It sailed stcadily up the blue cope, and at last sta-
tioned its dark distended form directly over our ship.
All eyes were turned to it, expecting a storm to ex-
plode from its folds. But its contents fell in a sheet
of water that instantly drenghed us all, and utteely
annihilated the breeze. The poor dog-vane foll mo-
tionless, as if auspended 1n a grave. The ‘cloud now
dissolved, the light of the stars streamed down through
the radiaret depths of air, and the crushed wind, like
an unhorsed rider, resumed its career.

Man, when frustrated in"his purposes, slowly, if
ever, recovers his courage and force ; but Nature in-
stintly moves on again m her exulting strength.
\What to her are crumbling temples and mouldering
pyiamids? She spreads her verdure over the ruins
of nations. In her august domain empires rise and
fall with as little semsation as leaves put forth and
perish.  She hushes the great dirge of human sorrow.
Her winds waltz over the graves of ages. All aic
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hors, and all, from the stars that tremble in the blue
vault of heaven ‘to the groves of coral which wave
over the pavements of the unsounded sea, fecl the
pulses which throb in her mighty heart. What,
then, frail man, is thy pride amid these stupendous
attributes and achievements of nature *—a bubble that
breaks amid the eternal thunders of the deep.

Nov.". Sunday, and a soft,breeze from the south-
west. The sparkling wave disturbs ‘not the even
tenor of our keel. Our ship swings only to the slow
and solemn undulations of the ocean. No flapping
sail disturbed the quietnde of our worship, We sung
“old hundred,” the band performing the instrumental
part. How impressive on the sounding sea 13 that
old majestic tune! It seems in harmony with the
mpg-voieed waves ardund. The organ-tones of the
mighty deep roll it to heaven with a fullness and
power which no cathedral choir can pour from 1ts
nselodious recesses. Nature, through aﬁ her va«t do-
maing, awakens and sustains the devotions of the
human heart. * Our pilgrim fathers worshipped in
the sanctpary of the orest. The aisles of the deep
wood rang with their hymns of gratitude and praise.

What to them were stately shrines,
Gorgeous dome or towering spire?
*Neath their sturdy oaks and pines,
Rose their anthems, winged with fire

. I distributed tracts to-day to the crew—to all who
came to me for them ; and few remained behind. 1t
would have encouraged the hearts of those who sup-
ply these sources of salutary instruction to have wit-
nessed the eagerness with which our sailors took them.
In afow minutes there were three or four hundred
men on the decks of our ship reading tracts; eac
catching some thought which lures from sin, a
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throws its elear and tender light on the narrow path
which, leads to heaven.

Mownpay, Nov. 10. Our sweet south-west breeze
still continues, and we are moving on under an easy
sail seven knots the hour. There is not a greater folly
on the ocean than for a man-of-war to be croewding on
sail, as if speed were the all-predominant mbtive.
This will do for a merchantman, when a markoet is to
be reached as soon a&-possible; but for a national
ship, bound on a three-years’ cruise, it is a miserable
exhibition of impatience. Indeed, in all tho affairs of
human life moderation is true philosophy. Our ener-
gies will give way soon enough without any forced
action. A spirit of restlessness and discontent is one
of the most striking faults in the American character.
We rush with railroad speed even on ruin. It is as
if a man on his way to the scaffold were to put his
horse into a gallop.

Wo have boen for several days past in the vicinity
of watcr-spouts.  One of them rose close upon our lar-
board bLow. It towered through several strata of
clouds, preserving through each its columnar form till
its summit was lost in the gky. We attempted to
near 1t sufficiently to bring it within the range of a
cannon-ball, but it.seemed to elude our approach as
the rainbow the’flying footsteps of childhom{ 1ts ap-
parent vieinity was undoubtedly one of those optical
delusions so common to the phenomena of the sea.
The wonders of the deep belong to their Maker.
Man may survey them as a worshipper, but when he
attempts to apﬂ)ropriate thery, they fly his profanc
grasp, disarm

im with their terrors, or overpower
him with their magnificence. We filled away and
wore again on our course.

Turspay, Nov. 11.  This has been inspection-day.
Once a-month each sailor is reguired go exhibut Lus
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clothing to the officer who has charge of the division
to which he belongs. The object of this inspection is
to see that his clothes are in good condition; to see if
he wants anything further for his comfort, and to see
that every article of apparel is marked with his name.
In this respect sailors are to be treated as children.
" They require the same constant care. They are the
most thoughtless, improvident beings in the world;
and if left to themselves, will be, in some instances,
without a decent article of clothing, and in others
with their whole wages in their clothes-bag. There
is no subject on which officers of the navy should ex-
ercise so much patience, and such sound paternal judg-
ment. Itis a work which brings its own reward m
the consciousness of the bengfits conferred.
+ The life of a sailor is brief enough at best. Tiyen
with all the care which you can bestow upon his
habits, and with all the restraints you can exert upon
his headlong career, he soon reaches his goal. You
seldom meet with a greyheaded sailor. %Jong before
age can have frosted his locks, the icy hand of Death
has been'laid on his heart. He dies in the midst of
his days, and often in hjs full strength.  He perishes
like his ship, which the tempest hath cast on the
rochs. Could the wave which -sepulchres his forin
be the winding-sheet of his soul, our solicitude for
him might be less ; it he has a spirit that will sing
in worlds of light, or wail in regions of woe, when the
dirge of the deep sea is over.

Weonkspay, Nov..12. Last evening we had
another tropical shower. It fell as if some atmospheric
lake had burst its cloudy boundary., In a moment
all exposed to it were drenched. It passed, and the
moon circled up ont of the ‘sea full of mellow light.
I love that orb on land, but more at sea. On shore,
other objects,relieve yours golitude, but on the ocean
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it is all that seems to break the desolation which
would else be universal. I have seen sailors sit and
look at it by the hour, Few of them understand the
laws which regulate its phenomena, but all feel its
influence. Nature unrolls her treasures to the simplest
of her children

This morning a fine breeze visited us from the
north-west, the first that has cheered us from that
quarter. We have begn on the starboard tack ever
since we left Norfolk. We, who occupy the larbpard
state-rooms, now congratulated gurselves that in.the
event of a blow, we should bave dry quarters, and
our starboard companions would take ir turn at
leaking ports. But this self-gratulation was hardly
over, when the wind chopped about to its old quarter,
and our exultation, like most exhibitions of selfish de-
light, proved premature. Our frigate, with a breege
that scarcely crisps the sea, knots her hundred miles
a-day. This, before steam began to annihilate spase,
would have been considered very fair travelling. But
now it is a tortoise by the side of an antelope.  Four
bells have strack—my light must be extinguished, and
I can either walk the deck or turn in for the night.

Tuurspay, Nov. 13. 1 rise with the sun, and,
like that stern old monarch, from a salt bath. Like
him, too, I .take another on retiring to rest. Here,
I suppose, ends the resemblance between us, except
that both have some spots. They who go to sca for
therr health should rise with the sun, bathe in salt
water, and inhale the fresh atmosphere an hour beforc
breakfast. They should also baze before they retire
to rest. Salt water, the chafing towel, and fresh ais,
are the restoratives most to be relied on, and the very:
restoratives which a lazy invalid will first neglect.
Were I to omit these, I should hardly live long enough
to reach our next port. The invalid should confine

c
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himaself to a spare diet, and take no stimulants. His
only tonic should be the pure salt atmosphere of the
sea. Wine, brandy, and porter, are sufficiently inju-
rious on land, but at sea they carry disease and death
in their train.

'We have had this evening an eclipse of the moon ;
only a narrow rim of the orb escaped the dark shadow
of our earth. Our sailors, not anticipating this eclipse,
could not at first account for the disappearing light.
They saw the slender spars and tracery of the ship
besoming momentarily less distinct and visible, but
knew not from whence the shadow fell. A few of
them, better versed in lunar obsorvations, explained to
the rest the phenomenon. They said the carth had
shoved a part of her black hull between us and the
moon. But when asked why she had done this, the
reason assigned was, that the moon had probably got
a little out of her reckoning, and in attempting to tack
had missed stays.

Fripay, Nov, 14. Woe have now been fourteen
days at sea, and have sailed eightcen hundred miles.
A vast sheet of watep spreads between us and our
homes, but a greater between us and our port of
destination. Our fresh provisions still hold out, but
the appearance of a junk of cornell beef on our table
every day indicates the gradmal approach of short
commons. Still it will be sone time before we reach
that last dish of gastronomic desperation—lobscousc.
We have an expericnced caterer, a provident steward,
wnd an ingenious cook. With the three we feel pretty
safe. T have been at sea in four or five national ships,
and have never found in any, after the second weel
out, a table so well supplied as ours. Still our varicty
is affected in a great measure by the ingenuity of our
steward and ccxﬁ?a

The culinary att is'orced into its highest degree of
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perfection, and achieves its last triumph at sea. The
cook who, in a Parisian restaurant, can make a pa-
latable soup from the carcass of a crow that has
perished of inanition, is entitled to but little praise
comparison with him who can raise a good soup at séa
after the third week out. The nautical cook has
seemingly nothing left for his pot but the recollections
of his coop. Recollections make very good postry,
but they summer badly intto a soup. The attenuation
19 too fine even for homeeopathic gastronomy. It would
do, perhaps, for Bishop keley’s ideal world. I
rather think tho worthy bishop must have formsd that
theory, at sea, after the third week out. It aertainl
suits man m that condition. The unstableness of a
thing entitles 1t to faith.

Ss1vrpay, Nov. 15. To-day our ship has been
holystoned from stem to stern. A person who has
stood in the silent excavations of Herculaneum, and
heard the carriages rattling overhead, can have some
1dea of the sounds which those rumbling stones pro-
duce on the- deck of a ship. The whole ship is con-
verted mnto a floating Babel, ande worse, indeed, unless
the strokes of the gravel be compreherided in the vocal
Jargon of the tower. But we shall have our compen-
sation for this in (fecks so clean, that a handkerchief
might be swopt over them without soiling its white-
ness.

Nothing on board a man-of-war requires such un-
remitted attention as cleanliness. It puts to the last
test the mo-t indomitable purpose. Without 1t, @
ship soon becomes intolerable. ~Without it, sickneas
would ensue , ome epidemic would sweep half the
crew to the grave. And yet nine-tenths of our
sailors are so inconsiderate, that, if left to themselves,
they would exercise no precautions oft the subject. This
renders the most supervision of officers indis-
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néable. Negligence in_ this department soils every
urel he can Win on the deck. It is like that louse
which Burns saw-climbing up a lady’s bonnet in
church. This allusion reminds one of an anecdote
related of Lord Byron and Lady Blessington. Her
ladyship had taken something that the poet had said
in high dudgeon, but dismissed it with the fling that
she ‘““didn’t care three skips of a louse for his lord-
ship.” To which the sarchstic poet retorted in the
couplet—
“ 1 forgive the dear lady what she has raud,
A woman will talk of what runs 1n her head ”

Sunpay, Nov. 16. The Sabbath has returned, and
we have had divine service. Last night we discovered
a sail on our starboard-bow, close hauled upon her
wind. This morning we tacked ship and brought her
to. She proved to be a brig from Norfolk, bound for
Rio de Janeiro, She had heen fifty-two days out with
light head-winds. 'We wished the captain a pleasant
vayage, and parted company. We were in ho%ss she
might prove a craft bound to some port in the United
States, and that she would take letters back fromn us.
We were disappointed ; our friends must wait for let-
ters from our port of destination. ,kt will probably be
six months from our deparure before they will get a
line from us.

You who cannot lgave your wives and children for
a week, without intelligence from them, go to sea
with the prospect that we have, of-not hearing from
them for & year. The truth is, none but old bachglors
and hen-pecked husbands should go to sea. The
latter flies from persecution, the former from that
wretchedness whicﬁeu gight of real domestic happiness
inflicts. The bligs of Eden made even Satan more
wretched than hé"was before. But the ocean is itself
% rich domain, The trdasures of empiros lie in its
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depths. The wrecks of the richest argosies are hers ;
and her waves roll over the unsurrendered forms of
matchless beauty. She gives back nought that comes
within her vast embrace. Her great seal of proprie-
torship will be broken only by the thunders of the last
trump.

Moxpay, Nov. 17. Our ship has been tantalized
all day with a light hedd-wind—just one of those
winds that are but little better than none; the only
advantage it has over a head calm is the air it affords.
As for progress, we might as well be

“ A paanted ship upon a painted ocean.”

How dependent is a ship on the elements! Let the
winds refuse to visit us, and this noble frigate would
never move from her present position ; she would rot
down piece-meal where she 1s now lying, with the
bleaching bones of five hundred men on her decks.
But the winds are at the bidding of Him whose
avilion is in the clouds, and whose mandates are
Naturc’s resistless law.  May wo ever live in humble
submission to Ilis will, and rejoice that He reigns ;
feeling fully assurced that Llis moasures are dictated
by infinite wisdon), and by an unerring regard to the
ha]ipmoss of*His creatures !
v 1 found in the sick-bay to-day a patient labouring
under a typhoid fever, and apparently near his end.
Ile goke to me of his mother and his sisters, and
tegrs” filled his eyes. The first being that rushes to
ti recollections and heart of a sailor, smitten with
disease at sea, is his mother. She still clings to his
memory and affection in the midst of all the forgetful-
ness and hardihood tuduced by a roving life. The
last message he lea es is for her; his last dying
whisper breathes her name. The mother, as she in-
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stills the lessons of piety and filial obligation upon
the heart of her infant som, should always feel that
her labour is not in vain. She may drop into her
grave, but she has left behind influences that will
work for her. The bow is broken, but the arrow is
sped and will do its office.

Tusspay, Nov. 18. Another day of light airs.
Our sails hang as pertinaciously to our masts as a veil
over the features of one whosp imaginary beanty has
touched your heart. We discovered another sail to-
day over our weather-bow, hull down. Conjecture
makes her the Courier, which sailed from Hampton
Roads two or three days before us. Therc is an in-
terest in speaking a vessel at sea, which they who
dwell an land can bardly realize. These nautical
greetings are all that break the vast solitude of the
ocean”™ Without them a ship would be more lonely
than the solitary traveller on the desert of Sahara, for
e will now and then encounter a gazelle.

« A sailor’s life is one of constant privations. He
makes his meals from bread which the hammer can
scarcely break, and from meat often as juiceless and dry
as the bones which it feebly covers. The fresh pro-
ducts of the garden and the fruits ef the field have all
been loft behind. As for a bowl of milk, which the
child of the humblest cottager can bring to its lips, it
is as much beyond his reach as the nectar which
sparkled in the goblets of the fabled divinities on Ida.
hen Adam went forth from his lost Eden, gnder
the frown of God, he had still a confiding compagd
at his side, to share with him the sorrows of hi
and he still found some flowers amid the briers apd
brambles which infested his path; but the sailor
finds no flowers springing up along the pathway of the
sea, and he has no conseling eompanion there, except
in his dreams of seme faﬂo%‘ shore.
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WepvespaY, Nov. 19. We have three sailors in
the sick-bay to-day, in a very critical condition.
They are -all good men, so far at.least as ship duty is
concerned. Their death would make a serisug breach
in our crew. Our intelligent surgeon and his faithful
assistants are devoted to them. They are not left
night or day, for an hour, without a medical attendant.
Commodore Stockton went into the sick-bay to-day to
see them. He never forgets the sailor. He pities
when others might reproach, forgives when others
might denounce, and never abandons him even though
he should abandon himself; and yet he exacts prompt
obedience. Ilis discipline, and that of Captain Du
Pont, is derived in a great measure from moral in-
fluences, the power of correct example and the pres-
sure of circurnstance.

Make the moral mechanism of a ship like a piece
of well-contrived machinery, and but few blows will
be required to heop it in order. IBut this requires
energy in the details. It is much easier to flog a man
who has committed an error, than it is to train him
to avoid that error. Indolence flies to the lash, en-
lightened activity to a systeqp of correct training,
which is to be pressed at all points. And this train-
ing must be consistent with itself. It will not sue-
ceed if it is to be “broken in upon constantly by brute
forca, or by language as disreputable to the officer
who uses it, as it is unjust and provoking to the men
to whom it is addressed. Profane or opprobrious
epithets are a mockery of all discipline, except that

ich is enforced by the lash. An officer,ancapable

forcing any other discipline, is a calamity to the
ee.

__ Tuurspay, Nov. 20. We discovered, this morn-
ing, a brig on our weathersbeam, standing down for
us, and hove-to with our main top-sail to the mast.
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She ran up Danish colours, and in an hour hove-to at
a‘cable’s length under our lee-quarter. We lowered
& boat and boarded.her. She proved to be the brig
Mariah, firty days from Rio Grande, bound to Ham-
burg. We enquired for fruit, but she had none.
The captain wished to correct his reckoning, and
well he might, for he was seven degrees out of his
longitude.

Mr. Beale, our second miaster, took passage in her
for the United States. It was arranged between him
and the eaptain of the brig, that he should be put on
board the first vessel that they might fall in with
bound to an American port, and if they fell in with
none before that, he should be landed at Dover, Eng-
land. The captain must have had a very flexible
E:Iioy. When it was understood that letters could

sent back, pens that had slumbered for weeks woke
up. In half an hour the commodore had finished his
communications, our home-letters were written, and
Mr. Beale was passing over the side. In reaching
the boat, a box of cigars and a revolving pistol fell
overboard. Strange 2s it may seemn, the pistol floated
a moment, and was saved, while the cigars were lost.
1 watched the letter bag, saw that safe in, thought of
the satisfaction it would give, and forgot the Havanas.
Though the sea was running high, Mr. Beale reached
the brig safely, and our boat returned. * The little
vessel then s«iuared away, and we made sail : and
thus we parted, the one for Hamburg, the other for
Rio. How the paths of life cross each other!

Fripay, Nov. 21. Poor Spillier, whose cri?'
condition I haye watched for several days in the fick
bay, has passed beyond hope. His disease has passed
into pnenmonia, and his lungs have already ceased, in
4 great measure, to perform their functions. I told
him to-day he vould not live. The sad intelligence
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brought tears to his eyes. He said it was dreadful to
die away from his frrends, and be buried in the sea.
I told him his mother died a good Christian, and had
%one to heaven, and he could go there and meet her.

ut he must bring all the errors and sins of his life,
and with sincere sorrow and contrition, lay them at
the foot of the cross, and implore Divine forgiveness.
He was silent a few minutes, and then uttered & brief
and appropriate prayer, confessing his manifold trans-
rliessions, and casting himself upom the compassion of

irist.

He was silent again, and seemed absorbed in thoﬂ.
The expressions of mental anguish and hope
nated over his pale features like cloud and sunlight
over a landscape. He now became composed, and
opening his large swimming eyes upon me, thanked
me for my attentions to him, and requested me to
write his sisters; to give them his dying love ; to say
that he died in Clrist and hoped to go to heaven,
where he should sec their mother. He told e that
the dread of being buried at sea had left him ; that it
was no matter where his poor body was laid, if his
soul was saved ; that his blegsed mother would know
him and would be the first to greet him. How the
ties of a mother’s love fasten upon her child, soothing
the couch of pain and triumphing over the terrors of
thre grave®

Saturpay, Nov. 22. 'Wé have a stiff wind to-day
from the south-east, and we are running, close hauled,
nder reefed top-sails. The sea is high, and every now
nd then a huge wave throws its curling erest through
some half-closed port, as a wolf pounces into a sheep-
fold, or as the arch adversary o'¢rleaped the green
wall of Eden. Though we are any thing but Eden,
with its heauty and its bliss, our first parent would
have had but little cause of regret, if, in resigning



42 DECK AND PORT,

Eden, he had relinquished only the habitudes of a sea-
hfe. A wi might have eonsoled him for his
Joss. No Milton had gung—

«Of man's first disobedience, and the fruit
Of that forlndden tree, whose mortal taste
Brought death into the woyld, and all out woe,
‘With loss of Edens”

The truth is, :nan was never intended for a nauti-
cal being. He wag made perfoct, but he has sought
out many inwentions; and this going to sea is one of
them. His pathway on the deep is hedged about
with " storms, icebergs, water-spouts, and breakers.
But, in the strange perversity of his nature, he perse-
veres through the whole of them. Ile knows and feels
that he is a fool in his nautical obstinacy, and yet he
clings to it, as the inebriate to the cup that consumes
his vitals. He seems to conrt hardship for its own
sake, and to court peril for the excitement which it
begtows. But for the indecency of the thing he would
tol], in advance, his own funcral-bell, that its fearful
monotony might tremble on his heart before it shonld
be cold, And he wouﬁlinalmost dig his own grave,
that he might hear his coffin rumbling down to its rest.

Sunpay, Nov. 23. Another Sabbath morn has
poured its holy light on land and sea. On land, the
stir of the village and the tumult of the S;reat city have
ceased. Men walk softly in the prelude of that rest
which remains to the good. Sacred truth melts on
their hearts like dew. No community in a Christian
land can be utterly bereft of moral influence. If it
has none from within, there is a pressure from without.
The moral as well as physical atmosphere tends to an
equilibrium. Righteous Lot may have fled from So-
dom, but his warning voice rolled back upon the wind
to the doomed city.
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But a ship is cut off by its position from all extra-
neous influences. It is like a ball suspended in the
centre of a hollow sphere. This isolation has placed
it beyond the reach, and seeming}]ly beyond the, sym-
pathies, of those who dwell on the land. Tjey have
regarded it as a thing apart from themselves, a thin
with which they had no common bond of brotherhood,
and they have abandoned it to its calamities and its
crimes. When guil# and misery have done their
worst, when the pirate-flag has been unfurled where
the insignia of commerce streamed before, jnstead of
accusing their own apathy and neglligence, ey have
seemed to regard the terrible speetacle as some singular
exemplification of Divine justice—as some malignant
star accursed and made

“A wandering hell in the efernal space.”

Moxpay, Nov. 24. Yesterday morning, as the
men left their hammocks, the ominous whisper went
round—* Spillier is dead I” He had died during the
night, while storm and darlmess rested on the face of
the deep.  Last evening, as the sun was going down,
we consigned him to his floating grave. The dee
toned call, “ All hands to bury the dead !” went like
adnell through the ship. The body, wrapped in that
hammock in which the decgased had swung to the
force of the wind, was borne by his messmates, pre-
ceded by the cha,xﬂain of the ship, from the gun-deck
up the forward hatch, and round the capstan to the
lee-side ; the band, with muffled drums, playing the
¢ dead-march.” and the marine—guat;ﬁipresenting arms.
The commodore, the captain, and officers of the ship,
took their position near the main-mast; the ctew
were stationed forward.,

Then commenced the burial-service: “I am+he
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resurrection and the life, saith the Lord ; he that be-
lieveth in me, though he were dead yet shall he live ;
and whosoever believeth in me shall never die.”
When the solemn sentence was uttered, “ We com-
mit thigshody to the deep,” the inner end of the plank
was lifted, and down its steep plane meved the ham-
moeked dead, and a hoarse hollow sound followed the
heavy plunge. The waters closed over the disappear-
ing form——the ship glided on as before. Then, with
impressive effect, came in the words, * Looking for
the general resurrection in the last day, and the life
of the wotld to eome, through our Lord Jesus Christ,
at whose second coming in glorious majesty to judge
the world, the earth and sea shall give up their dead,
and the corruptible bodies of those who sleep in Him
shall be changed, and made like unto His own glorious
body, according to the mighty working whereby He
is able to subdue all things unto Himself.” The
benediction followed, and the crew returned in silence
to their stations.

Reader, when you die, it will be, I trust, in the
Sabhath-calm of your hushed chamber ; but the poor
gailor dies at sea betwesn the narrow decks of his
rolling vessel. The last acoents that will reach your
ears will be those of kindness and affection, such as
flow from a mother’s care, and & sister’s solicitude ; the
last sounds that reach the ears of the dying sailor are
the hoarse murmurs of that wave which secms to
complain at the delay of its victim. You will be
buried beneath the green trae, where love and grief
may go to plant their flowers and cherish your virtues ;
but the poor sailor is hearsed in the dark depths of the
ocean, there to drift about, in its under-currents, to
the great Judgment-day. Alas, for the poor sailor !
the child of msfortune, impulse, and error; his brief
life filled with privation, hardship, and peril; his
greve in the foaming débp ! Though man pity him
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not, may God remember his weakunesses and trials in
the day of his last account !

Tyespay, Nov. 25. We have had for two days
past a steady breese from the south-east, and have run
an average of seven knots the hour. We are now in
the hope of making Rio in twenty days from this
time. This will make our whole passage fopty-six
days,—not a bad run: The Columbia was Mnety-
three days making the same passage; but it was at
the most unfavourable season of the year. To take
this as a specimen of her sailing would be doing great
injustice to that noble frigate.

WeDNEsDAY, Nov. 26. We are to-day in lat, 18°
49’ N., long. 88° 46’ w., with a light steady breeme
from the south-east. We are knacked off to the west
of our course. 'We ought to head east of south, even
with the variation in our favour. We are anxious to
crogs the line at twenty-seven or eight, to avoid the
hoad winds of Cape St. Roque. e are where we
ought to have the north-east trades, but we have not
yet had a puff of wind from that quarter. Unless our
present breeze hauls or dies we shall be obliged to
tack, which will be about as agreeable as running
back in a railroad-car to make way for a locomative
ahead. when you are in haste to get on. But we have
one thing to console us, it is in the cruise, so let
the winds blow as they list. *

The hammers of our blacksmiths are heard this
mornmg, the first time for some days. They have
been silenced on account of the sick; but they are
now going as if determined to make up lost time.
Iron takes almost every shape under their blows.
‘A ship’s blacksmith has no such word as can't in his
vocabulary. He takes his order, and tries to
s iron accordingly, though he may know it to
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utterly impracticable. We had on board the Natchex
an old time-piece which had broken its main-spring.
The first lieutenant, for fun, told the blacksmith to
take it to the anvil and put a new main-spring in it.
Hearing the puff of the bellows and the click of the
hammer, I went forward, where I found the old
watch taken to pieces, and the worthy representative
of Vulcan, beating with his full force a p1ece of iron.
“ What are you doing with this time-piece ?” 1 in-
quired. “ Making a kinked-up sort of a thing, sir, to
make it go,” was the sardonic reply.

Traurspay, Nov. 27. The wind hauled round into
our teeth last evening. We tacked to the east, and
headed east by north through the night. DBut the
wind soon became too light for us to make much
progress in any direction. Instead of trade-winds,
these ficklo puffs ought to be called the.zariables.
No coquette was ever half so inconstant. The only
certain thing about them is the lightning, which has
been throwing its cables of flame from its aerial craft.
I have often thought a thunder-cloud might be the
chariot of the Prince of Parkness. But let that pass :
digression is my besetting infirmity.

his morning, large masses of cloud broke the hori-
zon in the east with their dark distended forms. The
sun coming up behind them, converted their jagaed
outline into fire, and poured over their steep precipices
torrents of flame. o predicted a strong wind from
that quarter. DBut one battlement after another tum-
bled ?rom this cloudy fortress, till only a few tottering
bastions remained, and these soon dissolved,

“ And like an unsubstantial vision faded,
Left not a wreck behind.”

We felt as much disappointed as a confident lover
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getting a blank refusal. How singular it is that the
enamoured youth always ascribes the first negative to
female delicacy, and the second to the hostility «of
some one of her friends. He still believes she loves
him, and would say so if her heart could only speak
out. Perhaps this amiable weakness has been placed
in our nature to relieve disappointment, and suppress
~an indignant tone from wounded pride.

Frmay, Nov.28. This morning our vanished
clouds reappeared on the eastern horizon, and as
they lifted, a strong wind streamed down from that
quarter, and we were able to lay our course.  We
shook the only reef out of our top-sails, and at seven
bells set our top-gallant sails. ~The sky had that
light haze upon it peculiar to the tropics.  The sun
melts through it, instead of throwing its full burning
beams.  The appearance of the atmosphere resembles
in some respects that of the Indian summer in other
climes, but it is softer and more humid. In the after-
noon the wind became so stiff that our ship fairly
staggered under it. Her lee guns knocked the caps
from the waves. - We now éook in our top-gallant
sails. At sunset we took a reef in our top-sails and
courses, but still plunged ahead sufficiently fast.

Our frigate returned from her last cruise with a
bridliant teputation for speed,—a reputation which
she has not sustained thus far with us. Some ascribe
this loss of character to a foul bottom : but the three
thousand miles which we have run, must have pretty
well scoured her copper.  Others ascribe it to her
lying so deep ; but this difficulty every day is removing
in. the consumption of provisions and water. We
-ghall soon be.able to settle the truth or fallacy of this
Wpposition. The truth is, a ship often loses her sail-
ink and recovers it again without any satisfactory rea-
son. The United States, one of the best sailers in
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the service, once lost her reputation cutiregy, but re-
covered it again ; and our frigate will, I doubt not,
regain her Jaurels.  Our commodore and captain are
studying her points as anxiously as a gentleman of the
turf those of a race-horse that has had the misfortune
to be beaten once.

Satorpay, Nov. 29. Our east wind still holds
steady and strong; we are .running nine and ten
knots on our course. This has put us all in fine
spirits, notwithstanding the wet condition of our
frigate. Only give a sailor a good ten-knot breeze
on his course, and he won’t complain, it he wades in
water to the chin. Some of us had a fine shower-
bath to-day. We were reading on the half deck be-
tween the weather guns, when we shipped a tremen-
dous sea through the ports, which half buried us in
its surge. Our chairs slipped up, and we were tum-
bling about like porpoises. Ono of the crew, atleast,
laughed in his sleeve.

’ﬁhis reminds me of an occurrence on board the
Vincennes. We had been in a gale for two days,
which at last broke suddenly, leaving a high sea.—
Governor V. S., of Santa Cruz, whom we were taking
out as passenger, when the gale had broken, sent an
invitation to the ward-room officers to come to the
cabin, and take a glass of whiskey-punch with him.
Total abstinence not being at that time the order of
the day, we all went up. The governor stated that
he had one bottle of very old Irish whiskey with him,
which would make capital punch. Tumblers were
ordered ; the hot water, whiskey, and sugar, in due
proportions, mixed and stirred. * Now,” said the go-
vernor, “ please take your glasses, gentlemen, and I
will propose one sentiment.” Each lifted hig;
when a tremendous sea struck us under the
and pitched us all in a mass together on the floor.—
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Whiskey, glasses, and sentiment, all came down in
one crash. The first thing I heard was the exclama-
tory inquiry of the governor,—‘ Captain Shubrick,
are we still afloat &”

Sunpay, Nov. 30: We were apprehensive that
our Sabbath worship would be broken in upon by a
dash of rain from some of the clouds that were driving
over our ship. But ofly a few drops fell. * Sailors
have very little respect for fair-weather Christians.—
They believe the course to heaven lies through a-
stormy sea, and that a man to get there must battle
with hostile elements. They like;lPlair;,v direct preach-
ing, full of heart and strength. They cannot tolerate
a display of literature, or physical acumen in a sermon.
They know they are wicked and unfit for heaven, and-
they wish to be told so. - The man who should ‘tell
them otherwise would at once forfeit their confidence,

A gentleman of the Universalist persuasion was
once appointed a chaplain in the na\;ly,'and reported
for duty on board one of our ships fitting for sea.—
His creed soon became known to the sailors, and was
freely discussed in their messem “ If we are all so
go_od that we are going to heaven,” said an old tar,
"¢ what is the use- {n overhauling one’s sins *—it only
gives a man a bloody sight of trouble for nothing.”—
“If wveare all on the right tack,” said another, “and
must bring up at the right porg, what is the use in
‘preaching and praying about it? “If we trust this
doctrine, and it don’t turn out true, there’ll be hell to
pay,” exclaimed a third. These sentiments were
8 n by the whole crew, and soon became known
1ewly- p[ioi'nted chaplain. He resigned his -
jon, and showed a considerateness in doing it

%, entitles him to respect. Sailors, ignorant and’
wicktll-as they are, can never be made to believe that
the good and bad bring up at last in the same port.

D :
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Moxpay, DEc. 1. . Our find cast wind, which has
been “shoving us on at the rate of two hundred and
thirty miles a day,.was crossed this afternoon by a
squall from the south, and knocked under. We
watched its overthrow with grief, and expected for
‘some time that it would rally and overpower its an-
tagonist. But victory remained with the foe, and
we were driven from our course. In the meantime,
a tropical shower, falling trithout premonition, has
drenched all on duty to the skin. .

These reverses - fall hardest upon the gentlemen
among the crew. We have one, an Englishman by
birth, who was living a few months since at the
Astor House, drinking the choicest wines the hotel
could furnish, and promenading Broadway in white
kid gloves, with gold-headed cane and quizzing-glass.
But suddenly, from some freak of nature, he threw
himself into. our ship as a common sailor. He is
about twenty years of age, full six feet high, and ex--
tremely well proportioned. He has a small foot and
hand, an open cheerful countenance, large floating
eye, and hair that falls in showering ringlets. He 1is
willing and prompt in the performance of every duty.
Butwhat a transition ! The Astor Iouse for a 'wet
‘rolling deck, its beds of down for a hammock, its rich.
viands and desserts for salt junk and hard tack. The
last London cut in coat, pants, and beaver, for @ blue
roundabout, ducks, and tarpaulin, and a gold-headed
cane for a tarred rope ! And yet he is cheerful, and
seemingly ambitious of excelling as a salor. How
nature accommodates herself to circumstances '

Tursvay, Dec. 2. Poor Lynch, one of our crew,
from the State of Maine, died: Jast evemng; ?
have to-day, as the sun, was setting, comm
rcmains to the deep. He has feft a pious 1
whom he. often spcke to ‘me in his last sid
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She secmed to be the strongest tie that fastened him
to earth. Her early lessons of piety awoke with
singular power as his end aﬁproaéhed. They crowd-
ed thick and fast upon his heart; he clung to them
as something that could stay him, something that
could 1ift him above present suffering and future ap-
prehension. He died under the light of these senti-
ments, and in an humble hope of the happiness which
they promise to the pure and meek. . °

At the call, ¢ AI{) hands to bury the dead!™ the
officers and crew took their stations. The body,
wound in its hammock, and preceded by the chaplain,
‘was brought up the fore hatch and round the capstan
to the waist, the band playing the ¢dead-march,”
and the marine-guard presenting arms. - The service.
was read, and the hollow sound of the hammocked
dead descendinggghrough the sea, told that another
of our crew had Iéft us for ever. This is the third
that we have lost within less than thirty days. The
death of a man in a crowded town is little felt, but
in a ship’s crew it leaves a vacuum which. all observe.
Still, these bereavements are so blended with the
vicissitudes of a sea life, that thty fail to make a per-
manent impression ; they are felt deeply for the mo-
ment and then glide away. L

« Ag from the wing the -sky no scar retains,
The parted wave no furrow from the kecl,
So dies in human hearts the thought of death.”

WebpNEsDAY, DEC. 8. * Our trade-wind has left us
utterly. We have had & regular Irishman’s hurri-
ane—up and down. The rainfell in a perfect ava-
anche ; with all the scuppers open, the water became,
Sl minutes, almost knee deep on the spar-deck.
eratling of the ship threw it over the combings of
gt Hatches, and down it came upon the gun-deck, and

f¥én took another leap below, flooding the ward-room,
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steerage, and berth-deck. 'With the hatches covered,
and the external air excluded, the heat below soon be-
came intolerable. “Our choice lay between being
roasted or drenched. Most of us preferred the latter,
and emerged into the drifting sea above. _

. In the midst of those troubles, our cook came aft
and informed our caterer that the water came in such
floods into the 'gla.lley, that _he could not keep fire
enough alive to light his pipe by. This was good
news for-our last pig, who looked out from his gratings
as one that has another day to live. I always pity the
last tenant of the coop and sty. He looks so lonely,
#0 disconsolate in the midst of that voiceless solitude,
which the untimely death of his companions has spread
around him, that I could never have the heart to
kill him. Tt seems like extinguishing the last of
arace. Indeed, I would never ts* the life of any
thing, unless it was in the way in which the Irishman
thought his squirrel might have been killed. Two of
them were gunning, and had treed a large squirrel
uppn a very high limb, One of them, & little more
experienced at the business, lifted and fired his old
_Queen’s-arm ; down ¢ame the squirrel with a bone-
breaking crash; when the other exclaimed, *“An’
faith, you might as well have spared*your pooder, the
fall itself would ha’ kilt him.”

Tuuuspay, Drc. 4. 'We caught, two days since,
a stormy petrel. As the bird was brought on board,
‘the old sailors around shook their heads with ominous
looks of dissatisfaction. ¢ We'll have a blow for that,”"
said an old salt : and sure enough, before the wings of
‘the petrel were dry, a storm set in. * Well have no.
more fair weather,” said another, * till that petr* is
put back into the sea.” . “I knew a ship,” exclaMfled
a third, *that had a forty days' gale for having killed
a petrel; and if that bird dies on board, we'll escape
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a wreck by the skin of our teeth, or we'll rot down in
a dead calm.” Our storm continued without any
token of abatement, and last evenjng the ominous bird
was returnéd in safety to its element. The clouds
soon swept past, the sun emerged into a bright sapphire
sky, and a leading wind from the south-east sprung up.
How far the return of the petrel to the sea ipfluenced
this auspicious change in the elements, I leave to the
decision of those who hawe more or less philosophy than
myself. ‘T must confess I was glad to see the petrel
o back. There is a sacredness attached to this bird
that should exempt it from violence. It is supposed
to be the form in which the spirit of some one, who
has been seEulchred in the sea, still floats in troubled
light, and that when it§ penance is passed, it will be
translated to some higher form which the gale and the
breaker can neverreach. This may all be superstition,
but it is a_glimmering of the great truth of man’s im-
mortality. He who believes. that man can survive
death in the shape of a bird, is more than half way to
the belief that he can survive in the form of an angel.
It is a tranquil eve ; our ship is gliding quietly on ;
my thoughts, unoccupied here,grun warmly back to
those left behind—to the loved and lost

CATHARA.

The cvening star sleeps in the moon’s pale rim,
And slumber rocks the weary world 1o rest;
Nor wakes a sound cxcept the vesper hymm
Of pines, that murmur on the mountain's crest;
And now, at this lone hour, fond thoughts of thee
“Melt o'eér my heart as music on the sea.’

But thou hast gone, hast winged thy silent flight
. Oer Death's dim waters to the spirit-land;
" Thy faith discerned its hills of'Purple ight
»Kre yet thy footstep left our mortal strand;
As closed the shadows on thy farewell traek,
" A whisper of thy bliss came floating back.
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It came too soft and low for Echo's breath,
And died, with tender transport in 1ts tone;
But ere it ceased, it reached the ear of Death,
And shook the sable monarch on his throne;
He knew the omen, which that whisper gave,
Would burst one day in thunder from the grave.

Fripay, Drc. 5. We are to-day in lat. 3° 28’ ~.,
long. 28%20’ w. We have a steady but light breeze
from the south-east, and are heading south by south-
west, with half a point westesly variation. _\{’e shall
eross the line if this wind holds, and there is now little
prospect of change, at 30°. This is three or four de-

ees further west than most shigs bound to Rio de

aneiro venture to cross it at. Still, unless we en-
counter westerly currents on the other side of the line,
we expect to be able to double Cape San Roque, and
praceed directly to our port. Should we be disap-
pointed, we shall be obliged to make a long tack to
the north-east, which may keep us many days longer
at sea. But wo are going to make the experiment,
and must abide tho consequences. Nothing can be less
certain than a ship’s progress. Even those winds
deemed regular and most infallible by mariners, seemn
now and then infectal with the last degree of fickle-
ness and perversity.

We have now been thirty-six days at sea without
an isle or promontory to break the dim horizon, or
relieve the vast rolling waste of waters: Harmony
and good feeling prevail among the officers. There
has not been the slightest clash of feeling between
our captain and those who carry on duty under him.
And yet the most energetic forms of discipline have
been maintained. The crew are cheerful and active.
Punishments have been very rare. The cats have
been used but oncegince we weighed anchor. Effi-
ciency has been secured by a thorough attention to
details on the part of Mr. Livingston, our first
lieutenant, and the watch officers.
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Saturpay, Dec. 6. We are now within one
degree of tho equator. Dut the wind having hauled
round one point east of south, we have been obliged
to go upon our starboard tack to avoid crossing it
too far to the west. We shall probably have made
sufficicnt easting by to-morrow noon to make a dash
over it. Then for a new hemisphere and new con-
stellations. But we have a splendid moon to-night,
directly in the centre of the great dome of heaven.
Our masts cast no shadow. This position gives the
moon a much greater apparent distance than it has
whon near the horizon. It now scems as some
heaven-born sphere, that, having in vain tried to win
you from the, cares of carth, has gone back with
tl?ellancholy countenance to its choiring sisterhood on

igh.

« There’s not the smallest o1h, which thou bichol 1at,
DBut 1 Ins motion, ke an angdd, smgs.
Stll chowrmg to the young ¢yed cherubim

We had a visit, a few ovenings since, from a whale.
We were lying®in a dead calin, when this monster
saluted us hke a locomotive blewing off steam. The
column of brine which he threw up with his great
forcing-pump, fell in a sparkling showor. Man cou-
structs his fountain with great cost and pains, and
when all is* done, it can play only in that one place :
but the whale moves about, throwing up his htilliaut
cascade at will in every zone. ' The springs may fail,
the streams forsake their channels, but this showerin
column still soars from a source exhaustless as the
mighty deep. ¢gtive me the whale wnd occan for a
fountain, and you may do what you plewse with
your drizzling pipes and frog-pends ¢

Sunpay, Dec. 7. At eleven o'clock, the tolling
of the ship’s bell announced the hour of worslup.
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The officers took their accustomed station on the
starboard-quartér ; the marines on the poop-deck;
the crew on the larboard-quarter, stretching back to
the waist and circling the main-mast to the opposite
side; the band and singers between the after-hatches;
Mr. Ten Eyche and Mr, Turrel, with their families,
forming a group between the officers and marines.
The commodore, being informed by the captain that
the crew were assernbled fon worship, appeared and
took his station on the left of the officers. The
chaplain then took his station at the capstan, which
was covered with a large flag, when the band played
the impressive air to the words, “ O come and let us
worship.”

We sung the missionary hymn—From Green-
land’s icy mountain®—a hymn for which sailors
Lave the greatest partiality. The splendid imagery
of this hymn, and the rich mclody of the musiec,
always take hold of the sailor. Tt has something of
the same eoffect on him, which the impassioned elo-
quence of Peter the Hermit must have had, when
he poured the population of Europe; in tumultuous
crusades, on the bosomy of Asiag 1f sailors could win
their way to heaven with weapons of war, there is no
act of hardship or daring from which they would
shrink. But when you throw them back upon their
own hearts, and confine them to the enemy found
there, they are too apt to make a truce; still, so far
are they from bein§ ‘unsusceptible of religious im-
Jression, that could T at all times select my auditory
and place of worship. 1 would take a ship of the line
with her thousand sailors on her sparfeck; and if I
failed of making an impression there, Y should despair
of making it anywhere.

Moxpay, Dec. 8. The watch in the main-top
discovered this morning, at break of day, a sail just
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peering up over the swelling sweep of the sea. She
was hull down ; indeed, the little canvass that loomed
to the eye might easily have been mistaken for one
of those smalib sheets of vapour which seem blent
with the spray of a wave. But sail after sail emerged
into vision till her hull broke with its dark mass the
bright line of the horizon. She came down to us
before the wind, with her royals and studding-sails
set, and with the American ensign flying from lLer
mizzen-peak.

She proved to be the whale-ship Jason, of New
London ; twelve days from St. Helena ; bound home.
She bad been out on her whaling expedition seven-
teen months, and had secured in that time twenty-
eight thousand i:allons of oil, and forty-six thousand
pounds of whalebone. The second mate, a noble
tough tar, who came on board, told us that his por-
tion of the spoil would be eight hundred dolll;rs.
He wanted some powder and shot to Lkeep off the
Mexicans. Wo told him there was no war with
Mexico; still he should be welcome to some ammu-
nition, ccrtainly enough to fire a saluteesas he wound
into the harbour of New Longon.

All pens were now put in motion to despatch let-
ters home.  Go where you would, fore or aft, nothing
was to be heard but the scratch of these pens, What
surprised «ine most was the number of sailors who
were driving the quill. How they can carry paper in
their clothes-bags unrumpled, 'where everything else is
mussed up, is more than 1 can explain. But of all
beings the sailor is most fertile in expedients. He
stows away everything in his clothes-bag, from a mir-
ror to a marlin-spike, from a cable to a cambric needle,
and has plenty of room remaining.

The captain of the Jason kindfy offered to take any
officer to tho United States whom the commander-in-
chief might wish to despateh. Our commodore fixed
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on Mr. Morris, his secretary, who was very desirous
of going ; and having given him an outfit, in the shape

visions and funds, equal to all emergencies, Ke
instructed him to get the President’s message, the
Proceedings of Congroess, all the news of the day, with
etters for the officors of the ship, take the first packet
to Chagres, cross over to Panama, and join him at the
nearest point practicable. The letters now being
bagged, a boat v.as called away, Mr. Morris took his
leave of us, and was soon on the deck of the Jason.
The sturdy whaler squared round before the wind, we
filled away, aud when the sun went down were once
more aloue on the ocean.

Each seemed lost in thoughts of the surprise and
Kleasure which the letters he had thus unexpectedly

een able to send back would awaken. One of our
best young sailors told me his mother would weep for
Joy over his letter, and sleep for a month with it un-
der her Fillow. No eloquence that ever flowed from
human lips affected me half so much as the simple
remark of this dutiful sailor. There was a tender-
ness, a truthfalness, a moral beauty in it, which made
me forget the rbugh exterior of the being from whom
it came. He seemed as a brother whom I could take
to my heart, and whose hard lot I could most cheer-
fully share. That man who can forget his mother,
who can forget the sorrows and solicitudes which phe
has anduredg for him, and the lessons of piety which
she instilled into his young mind, has sundered the
last tie that binds him to virtue and a reasonable hope
"of heaven.

Turspay, Dec. 9.  Our painters commenced to-day
painting our gun-carriages black. They had a coat of
white paint when we left port, but it soon became

" dingy and defaced by the rough-and-tumble of sea
usage. Black paint can easily be restored ; a few
coats of varnish will make it shine like a Congo under
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his native sun. The‘sbjects to be aimed at in the use -
of paint on board a man-of-war are neatness, preserva-
tion, economy in money and time.  There is nothing
* fantastic, but all is substantial and enduring, - It is in
harmony with the solid oak out of which the storm-
defying fabric is itself constructed. = - . :
I have been attached to ships where the belaying-
pins, the midship-stanchions, and  even crowbars,
were bright work. Tho amount of labour bestowed
_upon them during a three years’ cruise, might, if pro-
perly directed, have almost constructed anether shi
equal “‘to that of which these are. mere blacksmit
:erndages. Were sailors merely unthinking ma-
imes, it might. do to keep them employed on such
work ; but as it is, the idea will often force itself upon
them that their labour is a frivolous waste of time;
- This renders them impatient and remiss, and this im-
patience and remissness soon extends to their other
duties. Keep sailors cmployed, but let them feel that
their employment is working out some adequate ends,
No man will continue to roll an empty wheelbarrow,
however liberally paid for his services. i -

WebNespay, Dre. 10. Phis morning,” with our
royals set to a steady south-easter, we dashed across
the equator at'longitude thirty. That great circle,
cutting the continents, mountains, oceans, and ' islands
of the globe asunder, now threw its stecp plane be-
tween us and the thousand dbjects to which memory
-elings with affection and pride. Thesunset clouds on .
whioh we had gazed, the towering crags where morn
first broke, and the brilliant constellations whichk faith
had peopled with the spirits of the pure and meek; all -
went down in dying pomp over the dim horizon,
- What now to us Niagara’s thunder, or the rush of the
Alpine avalanche! Even the polar star, that has’
poured ‘its steady light for ages on the ruins of pyra-
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mids, the wrecks of temples, and the graves of empires,
has left its watch-tower in darkness,—all are lost in
the shoreless ocean of night.

Old Neptune formerly saluted every ship that crossed
theline. He appeared in the shape of some tall sturdy
tar, in ox-hide mail, with a long beard of yarn falling
far below his chin, and locks of the same flowing in
drenched ringlets down his shoulders. His triﬁent
was a huge harpoon, his pipe ‘the coiled hose of the
fire-engine ; thus accoutred, he hailed the ship over
her bows, and mounting a gun-carriage, was drawn
aft to the quarter-deck. Here he suinmoned the green-
horns to his presence, and after lathering them from a
tub of grease and tar, shaved them with a ship’s scraper.
Having thus introduced the novice into his service, he
returned in trininph to his watery realm. This cere-
mony was found such an infraction of discipline, that
it has been discontinued on board our national ships.
Our sailors were allowed to splice the main-brace as a
substitute.

Tuurspay, Dec. 11. A delicate question of disci-
gline occurred to-day. The master’s mate of the gun-
eck, finding the captain of the main-top hehind the
rest in lashing and stowing his hammock, ordercd
him to clean the bell,—a menial service, and intended
a8 a punishment. The captain of the main-top,
knowing the order to be illegal and derogatory to ns
position, declined compliance. He was reported to
the officer of the deck and confined. All this had
taken place without the knowledge of the first lieu-
tenant or the commander. When known to them,
the facts were promptly inquired into. I felt some
interest in seeing how Captain Du Pont would dis-
pose of the question.
The illegality of an order, though it may mitigate
the offence, cannot for a moment justify disobedience.
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Such.a doctrine would make every man a judge in his
own case, and overthrow discipline. He must obey
‘the order, and seek redress at its proper source. The
offender saw his error, as exhibited to him by Captain
Du Pont, and said he should submit to any punish-
ment which the ‘government of the ship required.
That was-enough ; he was one of our best ‘men, this
his first offence, and Captain Du Pont very properly
at once restored him to*duty. Now what would have
been the moral effect of inflicting chastisement on’that
man, as some, in a spirit of haste, might have done ?
It might have broken his ambition. It would cer-
tainlycha.ve reduced him to a lash-level with the har-
dened culprit. 1t would have relieved punishment of
some ‘l)ortlon of the shame which attaches to it. The
bad always exult when they see any portion of their
disgrace transferred to the good;  therefore never
punish a good faithful sailor for the first offénce into:
which he may be betrayed, if there is any way of get+
ting round it. Let his virtues o

“Plead for him like angels, trumpet-tongued.”

Frioay, Dec. 12. 'Wo have had, for three days,
the regular trade;wind from the south-east, and have.
been running under royals and studding-sails, from
seven to tbn knots the hour. The thermomeper has
ranged at 75° the air has been balmy, and .the sky
free of clouds. What a contrast to the weather of
the line,—where a cloud gathered before you could
turn your eye, and where showers fell liko water from’
some vast reservoir, with the bottom suddenly knocked
out ! , SR
A flying-fish, hard pressed by a dolphin, took refuge
on the deck of our ship. He might as well have re-".
‘mained in the sea, for he was Instantly secured by
one of .our sailors, and presented ‘by him to a lady
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passenger, who, with too little feeling, fried and ate
' m Tt is true he had the.satisfaction of being eaten
by a lady, which was perhaps preferable to being
swallowed by a dolphin.  How many frantic lovers
there are who would like to be eaten up by their
mistress! Besides, it is in much better taste to dis-

e of one’s self in this' way, than making a plunge
into the sea to feed a hungry shark.  Still, for one, I
should not like to see a womah coming at me with a
frying-pan. »

Our batteries, in their black paint, look solid and-
uncompromising. Their threatening strength reminds
one of the terrific lines of Campbell, in the Battle of
the Baltic -— '

¢ When each gun,
From its adamantine lips,
Spread a deaih-shade round the ships,
Like the hurricane’s eclipse
Of the snn.”

- Sarurpay, Dec. 13. A booby was seen last even-
ing,-at sunset, circling around our masts. He was
looking where he shoulé light when it should become
sufficiently dark. ‘He lives on what he can find in
“the sea, but prefers a spar to a wave en which to roost.
He has sense enough to know that when asleep, the
fish may avenge upon him some of the wrongs which
he inflicts. = But he is,, after all, a very stupid fellow.
He secures his prey often at the expense of his life,
and that, too, when there is no necessity for it. . If a
little billow: casts a dead fish on a rock, he poises over
it for » moment to make sure of his mark, and then
plunging down, head first, dashes his:own brains out ;
very much. like ‘a" politician who rushes so hard,
upon an office, that he destroys himself in its attain-
ment. - The senate is, in this case, the rock on which
his little eraft splits, ~~ ‘
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- We. are now approaching the region of dolphins,
porpoises; sharks, and small whales. ~Our sailors are
rigging their hooks and harpoons. 1t will be difficult
for anything that comes near us to escape their glit-
tering steel. ; Their hostility falls mostly on the shark.
They regard him as a graver robber. He can expect
no mercy. The loudest note of exultation I ever heard
on board a man-of-war, was when one of those fellows -
was brought on board, *"¢ There,” said a rough salt,
¢ you have been prowling about herc to get a nab at us,
and you have got nabbed: yourself—you old blood- .
sucker ! There are three beings that can expect no
mercy in misfortune—a rat, a tyrant, and a shark. Of
the'three I would soonest spare the rat; I alwa,
associated something respectable with his long tail.—
But let that pass. . ‘

Sunpay, Dec. 14. We have had the awning
spread, and have held divine service.  All joined in,
and sung Old Hundred to the hymn commencing"
with the lines— i :

“ God of the seas, thin8 awful voice
Bids all the rolling waves rejoice.” -

The  impressiveness of a service at sea js owing,

in part, t0 the isolation of those on ‘board.  There
is nothing around to distract the attention, or win

a diverted thought. Around rolls or rests the melan-
choly main—above stretches the blue heaven, and over.
all . reigns that Supreme Intelligence, at whose fiat

resplendent worlds rolled from chaotic night. All ‘is
vast and awful, like that state of being into which we
are ushered at death. 1t is this that makes the sailor-
religions, and - inspires him with. resg:ot- for all the

great truths which throw their light through the night

of the grave,
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The errors and vices of the sailor seldom result
from scepticism. 1 nevor met with one who denied
or doubted the existence of a God, the wickedness
of the human heart, or the realitics of a future state.
They attach a much higher offence to a disrespect to
the Bible, than the use#f profane language. They
seem to think a man’s impulses may be wrong, while
in the main he is good. The spirit is willing, but the
flesh is weak. They have a‘law in their memnbers
warring against the law of their mind, and bringing
them into captivity to Satan; and yet they arc free to
denounce that captivity, and brand it as the source of
all their degradation and misery.  Their loathing
spirits, touched with a diviner life, often exclaim,
;Vﬁm shall deliver us from this body of sin and

eath

Mowpay, Dec. 15.  We were to-day, at twolve
o'clock, inlat 15°46 s., long. 36° 58' w.  We have
run within the last five days a thousand miles, and are
now within six hundred and sixty miles of Rio.
Three or four days more, and we shall probably be
at rest in one of the ¢nost magnificent bays in the
world. Our ship is in prime condition for displaying
her symmetry and strength. She is.indebted for this
to the experience and_ activity of our captain and first
lieutenant. They arc thorough in the detdils of ship
duty, and are sustained by efficient officers. To kee
a man-of-war trig, taxes the profoundest patience anc
energy. It requires an eye that sees every thing, and
a fidelity that neglects nothing.

I saw this morning, at daybreak, an old tar stand-
ing alone on the forecastle. His stalwart form rose
in bold relief on the brightening sky. His dark locks
flowed out from under his tarpaulin upon the wind.
His large deep cye was f'asteneﬁp on_the sun as it came
whirling up 1n splendour out of the sea, Ilis large
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sinewy arms were extended, as if to welcome some
being that inspired reyerence and love ; when Milton’s
sublime apostrophe to light rolled jn solemn emphasis
from his lips :—

« Hail, holy Light! offupri Heaven, first born,
Or of the eternal co-etern am !
Muy I express theo unblamed ? sincesGrod iy hight,
And never but 1n unapproached light,
Duwelt from eternity, dwelt thh in thee,
Bright afiluence of bright essence increate ”

Tuesvay, Dec. 16. This is beautiful sailing; a
soft, balmy atinosphere, a smooth sea, and a breezc
that carries us seven and eight knots the hour. We
have not taken in our studding-sails for several
days; while our royals seemed to have entered into an
agreement with our broad pennant to stand or come
down together. The day is‘not darkened by
clouds, and the night is filled with the soft light of the
moon. The stars come out from the blue vault of
heaven, and blaze with & distinetness and force that
makes each one seem some central source of exhaust-
less and unquenchable splendoyr. Of this high host
Jupiter leads the way ; to him the eye of the sailor
turns as that of the Moslem to the crescent that glows
on the minaret of his prophet.

An officar to-day, after reprimanding a sailor for
some alleged neglect of duty, told him to go forward ;
that he was such a perfect nondeseript that he did not
know what to do with him. So forward Jack went,
muttering to himself, “ Nondescript—what does,that
mean? Here. Wilkius,” said he, “can you tell me
what ‘nondescript’ means? The officer of the deck
called me a nondeseript, and I want to know what it
means—something bad, I suppose, for he was mighty
angry.” * No,” said Wilkins, “ I don’t know what it
means ; call Tim Shades—he can tell you.” Now

E
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this latter person was a sort of ship’s dictionary ; and
though perhaps as ignorant ‘as any on board, had a
meaning for everything, and a reason for it besides.—
So Tim Shades came. ** What does ‘nondeseript’
‘mean 7 inquired the aggi}'rieved sailor. - Our lexioco-
grapher seemed at first gylittle puzzled ; but soon set-
tling his featurcs into oracular solemnity, replied—
*Nondescript means oue who gets'into heaven without
being regularly entered on the books.™ Is that all it
means 2" gjaculated the offended sailor; ** well, well,
1 shall be glad to get there any way. poor sinuner as 1
am.” Were there more of the spirit of this sailor
among sectarians, there would be less altercation about
the right road, and quite as much speed.

WEebnNEspAY, Die. 17. Another hundred miles of
the distance that separated us from Rio has been left
Lehind.  Four hundred miles more remain to be tra-
versed. The bhreeze is extremely light, directly aft,
and our studding-sails on both sides, below and aloft,
are out. We are under a cloud of canvass, which
hangs over our frigate like the brooding wings of the
chérubim over the sanctuary of the ark. But here I
fear the parallel must stop. We have the sacred
tables, it is true, and the commandments inscribed on
them—but wherc is the soul-absorbing reverence they
should inspire ? C )
Al hands are at work getting our ship ready for
port. . She is being scoured tiom stem to stern, outside
and in..  Every soil on her paint is obliged to yield to
soap and- clean water ; and every, weather-stain on her
rigging is removed. She will look neat as a bride
appraaching the nuptial altar.  What is there more
beautiful on earth than a young and guileless being
thus  timidly entrusting her -destiny to the hands of
another,—leaving her home, her father, mother,
Lrothers and sisters, for a hearth which another love
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has lighted, and where other hopes are to bud and
bloom? He who can betray the confidence thus
reposed in him, and break the heart that has treasured
its Jast trust in his, is callous alike to crime and
shame. But this is digression. '

~ Tuusspay,-Drc. 18. As we were exercising to-
day at general quarters, our ears were startled by the
cry, “ Man overboard !« The life-buoy was instantly
cut away, the ship hove-to, and a boat lowered. The
missing sailor had fallen from the steps of the lee
gangway, and was discovered before he had passed the
ship’s counter, but immediately disappeared. He was
known to be a good swimmer; the -cause of his
sudden disappearance is left to conjecture. His head.
may possibly have struck the ship’s side with suflicient
force to have stunned him, or he may have fallen a
prey to an enormous shark that has been hanging
around our ship all the morning. A protracted and
most diligent search was madg, but not a trace of
him could be found.  The boat was at last recalled,
and our ship filled away. .

The deceased was one of the most intractable and
dangerous men we had on board. Ho had-knocked
down one of the crew in the dark, and stamped on
the face of anothér at night, with the apparent in-
tentipn of «inflicting a mortal wound. - No punish--
ments, no counsels had the slightest effect upon him.
Captain Du Pont had tried his Yitmost to reform him,
He seemed proof both to the language of kindness and
rebuke. . When it was known among the crew-that -
he was the one that was lost, not a sentiment. of
sorrow or regret was evinced. But on the contrary,*
the crew seemed as if relieved of a calamity by a mys- .
terious Providence. = This death carries one moral
lesson with obvious effect to all, and that is, to have
the sympathy and rogret of others in death, we must
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command their friendship and respect in life. No elo-

uence can proclaim thig truth with half the effect that
this death has done. But the appearance of one at
the bar of God so utterly unprepared for his last
account, is a thought inexpressibly awful, and should
strike the deepest alarm into a gulty breast.

Fripay, Dec. 19. We were to-day, at 12 o’clock,
in lat. 21° 3¢’ s., long. 38° 55’ w., 200 miles from Cape
Frio, and 260 from Rio. The breeze which for several
days past has often died into a calm, has freshened to-
day, and 1 carrying us along with studding-sails below
and aloft, some six or seven knots. We may perhaps
get in on Sunday evening, but not beforc. We have
seen nothing of the strong westerly winds which pre-
vail in the North Atlantic during the winter months,
and very little of the north-cast monsoons found to
tho south of the equator. Those winds, like broken-
down ppliticians, havg blown themselves out.

A large ship, which, if our glasses speak truly, is
armed, and bears a broad pennant, is in sight. All
hands have been called to quarters, the breeching of
the guns cast loose, the watch-buckets stationéd, cut-
lasses and pistols belted, -the magazines opened, and
everything ready for an engagemdnt. Our commo-
dore will never be taken by surprise. His ship is
ready at any moment for setion. 'To this subject he
gives his personal attention. Every division of the

ns is oxercised under his immediate supervision,——

is presence, and tho interest he takes in the exercise,
encourages and animates the men. He has an enthu-
siasm himself which he infuses into others.

¢ Our bosoms we'll bare to the glorious strife,
And our oath is recorded on high,
To prevail in the cause that 15 dearer than life,
Or, crushed in its yuins, to die.”
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SaToRDAY, DEo. 20. “Land-ho !™ Thiscry from the
man in the fore-top sent an exulting thrill this morning
through our whole ship. Wehave been on the ocean
fifty-two days, and not an island or even desolate rock

“have we seen. Our eyes have rested only on the sky
and melancholy main.. But now a towering headland
welcomes us to a new clime, and ‘the wonders of a

‘new shore. Mr. Morgan, our master, calculated that
we .ghould discover land this morning at half-past
eleven, on our starboard bow. Within ten minutes

~of the time, and bearing precisely as he had calcu-
lated, Cape Frio was announced by the man in the
fore-top. This, after an absence from land of more
than seven weeks, and the sailing of more than six
thousand miles, speaks well for our chronometers, and
the scientific accuracy of our sailing-master.

We have been running, for some hours past, twelve
knots, with the wind on our quatter. e shot past
a Brazilian brig.on the same course, as if she had been
‘at anchor. The line of coast is now but a few' miles
distant, and heaves its soaring peaks into the sky.
Thq sun is setting in splendour. As the night deep-
ens apace, sheets of moonlighg descend through the
rifts of the floating darkness above, while a long train
of phosphoric light flashes behind our keel. ~ The
storm on the lofty*coast becomes still more grand and-
awful. Eyery monntain peak becomes a blazing fort-
ress, and shakes with the heavy thunder. The very -
sea trembles under this artillery of the sky. .

« And this is in the night:—most glorious night!

Thon wert not sent for slumber! let me be

A sharer in your fiereé and far delight,—

A portion of the tempest and of thee!

How the lit wave shines a phosphoric sea,

And the big rain comes dancing to the earth!

And now again 'tis black,—and now, the glee”

* Of the loud hills shakes with its mountain-mirth, .-

- Asif they did rejoice o'er a young earthquake’s birth.”
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Land ho~from the mast-head swelling,
On the breeze its music throws,

Like the toncs of angels telling
‘Where theoul may find repose.

Sunpay, Dec. 21. We found ourselves on Sunday
morning off the harbour of Rio. The first object that
hore arrests the eye is a rocky isle swelling abruptly
from the sea, :;mdy crowned with a phares, that had
thrown its light some‘thirty miles to us the night be-
fore. Between this and the main land on the left,
soars another mass of rocks, while a corresponding
one rises with a savage aspoct on the right. These
wave-encircled bastions resemble those posted by Na-
ture on either side of the Dardanelles, through which
thle1 grim spirits of Europe and Asia challenge each
other.

Within the entrance on-the left rise the steep sides
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of Sugar-loaf Mountain, while on the right frowns
the lofty fortress of Santa Cruz. Further in looms
the fortified Isle of Lagem, commanding the central
passage, and throwing its protection over the roman-
tio cove, from which Bota Foga looks out upon the
waters. As the eye wanders further up the bay, it
encounters the Island of Cobras, buried under its
frowning hatteries, and the Ville-Gagnon,* with its
castellated swmmits ; while on the opposite side, a
giant rock has walked out into the waters, and taken
up its lofty, independent position.

The bay, studded with picturesque islands, circles
up bold and beautiful some thirty niles into the main
land. The shore presents here a glittering beach,
which retreats into the groen recesses of a deep ravine,
and is there overhung by somo stupendous cliff,
which throws its dark shadows below. The whole
bay is like a resplendent lake looking to heaven amid
Alpine pinnacles. High above all soars the stecp
Corcovada, where plays the first bluch of morn, and
where the dying day lingers; while the Organ moun-
tains, with their sharp peaks, pour down the harmony
of the winds. All between tljese lofty barriers and
the quict bay presents a forest of fantustic coues;
while swinging depths of shade wave over the glad
rills that leap down their sides, and make music at
their hase. Tt would seem as if some volcano had
thrown up these hillsin a froli¢’; or as if some Titanic
spirit, imbued with a love of the wonderful, had
been permitted to work out its conceptions in these
wild shapes. -

The city descends from mountain coves to the strand
of the bay, like a spreading stream, which encounters
here a rolling hill and there a projecting bluff. Some
of thq clovations are crowned with public edifices, but
no princely palace, gorgeous dome, or glittering SEliro,
strongly arrests the cye. The architecturo of man here
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is 80 inferier to that of nature, it ought to make an
gy whenever it shows itself. It is like the tent
of an Arab throwipg up its dirty cono beneath the
ificent umbrage of the palm. It is said, the
1us of a people 18 in harmony with the scenery
in the midst, oi') which they have been reared ; but
here is sconmery that might almost throw sun-bows
over the dreams of the dead, and architecture sombre
enough to send even a Quaker to sleep. Such is the
aspect of the city as scon from our frigate, swingixf
at her anchors in front of the imperial palace.
nearer view may possibly bring out some concealed
beauty. But cities, like fashionable women, are very
apt to betray their eharms at the first blush.

Moxwpay, Dec. 22, I visited the shore to-day, in
company with Dr. Mosely and Mr. Spieden, our
nrser.  We landed'in front of the palace-square. A
Eight of broken wood steps took us to the top of the
gea-wall, where we found ourselves on & paved para-
pet, GEresanting an open area of several hundred feet,
which was broken only. by the dark form of a foun-
tain, from which the,water fell in profusion. We
here enconntered a swarm of half-naked savages, suffi-
ciently diversified in their features to represent every
African tribe from which they wtre stolen. Some
had not lost their first look of wonder, while others
seemed as those in whom grief and hope had long
gince perished. They were eugaged in transporting
merchandise, and scemed to be the walking drays of
the city. They carry these enormous burdeus on
their heads, and trot along with a sonorous gruut,
whieh works itself off into a sort of a song. You
wonder how they ¢an have so much wind to spare for
their tune.
We next encountered a little carriage, with a child
in it, drawn by a diminutive pony. You might
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almost put the whole establishment into a good sized
marketgmsket. It was attended by some half dozen
slaves, who seemed extremely anxious about their
charge. Where thoy were going I know not; but
the whole group presented a striking picture of the
extremes of human life. That child would have been
jnst as happy in the strong arms of its nurse ; the
i;lobe would probably have turned on its axis just as
ong ; but parental pride and folly would not have
becn gratified. This is a small outbreak of the aris-
tocratic sentiment—a sentiment not primitive.

“When Adam delved and Eve span,
Where was then the gentleman ?”

The royal palace has no charms of architecture It
is a long, low, and rather heavy-looking building, with
ballustraded windows, and stuctoed walls. ithin
the iron gratings of the court the form of a black
soldier moved to and fro, on guard ; while others
stretched at length on benches, or sitting in the
corners of the walls, were sound asleep. The whole
was a breathing type of that listlessness and slumber
which falls on the soldier guarding in a time of
grof'ound peace an empty i)alace. This palace might

e converted intd a warchouse without ever waking
in tho vistor a suspicion of the regal use to which it
had been put.

We passed on to the royal chapel, which stands
near by, and which communicates with the palace
through the silent halls of & monastery. The cxterior
of the chapel presents only its front to the eye,
surrounded by a cross, and relieved by a mimic erown
which reposes in a central niche. The- interior is
adornmed with a profusion of gilding, and contains
several private boxes, where the occupants may- con-
ceal themselves behind crimson curtains, We found
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in the uratzor%'ra dozen priests or monks, chanting their
devotions. Two of them were laughing most im-
moderately. They seemed to make every effort to
suppress their risible impulses, and would now ‘and
then succeed so far as to present for a moment a
grave countenance, but the Il)udicrous would immedi-
ately gain the ascendency, and the laughter burst out.
1 once saw the gravity of a whole congregation in one
of our largest country churchestirretrievably disturbed.
An owl had perched himself on the arch directly over
the choir; the clergyman had given out the hymn
commencing with the words,

“J{ark! from the tombs, a doleful sound.”

As tho singers arose, and just as the leader was going
to pitch the pathetic tune, the owl, as if taking this
duty on himself, gave a solemn hoot! They who
were troubled with a quick sense of the ludicrous,
couldn’t hold in for a mowment, and the infection spread
to the wholo congregation.

Tuespay, Dec. 23. (I came near being captured
to-day by a troop of lancers. They wercriding at full
speed before two carriages, it one of which lay the
infant emperor, in its nurse’s arms, and in the other
chatted the servants in attendance on the baby. The
lancers had the important bearing of Roman cohorts,
ushering Ceesar into the imperial city atter the tri-
umphs of his African campaign. How far the baby
was benefited by this military display, or the lactant
provisions of its nurse increased, I was not informed.

Turning away, 1 soon cncountered a woman with
her infant lashed to her back. The little fellow re-
posed in the bunt of a shawl, the corners of which
were fasteried over the breast of his mother. He kept
his eye on me, as I walked behind him, but with no
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signs of fear ; he well knew that the love which car-
ried him would protect him.  His mother was still in
youth, moved with an elastic step, and evinced her
cheerfulness of heart in her ahimated face. How
strikingly this group contrasts itself with that in the
imperial carriage ! Pomp was there, but heart here.
Between a venal homage of soldiers and a mother’s
love, who could hesitate ? The last will live and throb
with undying strength, swhen the other is a breathless
mockery.

WeDNESDAY, Drc. 24. 'Woevisited to-day the Mis-
eracordia, a noble monument of Brazilian humanity.
Hundreds, who would otherwise have died unnoticed
and nnknown in the streets, have hore experieneed,
in their last hours, those attentions which religion and
benevolence bestow upon the d stituto and helpless.
A statue of the emperor, in the finest Carrara marble,
is beigg executed by an Ttalian artist, for this institu-
tion, at the private expense of a wealthy Brazlian.

Long may that statue stand on its pedestal, a true
symbol of the humanity of him whom it represents !
One king in an hospital hasemore true glory than a
thousand on the field of carnage. It is a false view
of the moral characteristics of our nature, to find more
honour in killing % man than comforting him. It is
doing homage to the thieves, who robbed the traveller
and if‘t him for dead, instead of the good Samaritan,
who bound up his wounds and *took him to an inn.

We passed on to the aqueduct, which is brought
over this sectionof the city upon a succession of loft
arches, which sweep high over the dwellings. This
national work, constructed under the viceroyalty of
Vasconeellas, is in imitation of the Alcantra aqueduct
at Lisbon, and reflects lasting honour on its projector.
It is supplied with water from artificial lakes in the
Corcovada mountain. The summit of this mountain
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ig oovered with wild forest-trees, which being cooler
than the surrounding atmosphere, condense the vapour,
which falls in showers into these lakes. To thisbeau-
tiful law of nature Rio is indebted for that refreshing
element without which she would be but littlo better
than a desert.

In giving a community pure wator to drink, you
take from the tippler his standing apology for puttin
rum init. Vou reduce him to+that pain in the stomach
from which he finds no relief except in the minted
toddy. 'When among the temperato, this perpetual
colic will sometimes twist him almost double. Poor
follow ! to have such a pain, and no relief except in
rum, and even this very much embarrassed by the
refusal of others to drink it. What business has a -
man to stop drinking himself, if doing so makes it dis-
reputable in others? He should be held responsible
for bringing odium on that horn of poor human nature’s
dilemma. Let whisky be as plenty as water, and it
would be a beastly disgrace to get drunk on it. Can
three cents turn vulgarity into gentility, shame into
honour, and guilt into ifinocence ¢

¢ Oh, would some power. the giftie gic us,
' p
To wee vursels as others see us!”

Tuurspay, Deo. 25. Mr. Livingston, Txr. Mogely,
Mr. Spieden, with myself, chartered this orning a
carriage-and-four for the day. Our first drive was to
the residence of the American minister, snme three
miles out of the city, and in the contre of a vast variety
of rural charms. We found Mr. Wise listening to
the grievances of two American sailors, who had been
unceremoniously thrown ashore by their captains.
His action was prompt and emergetic, as it always is
when there are rights to be vindicated, or wrongs to
be redressed.
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We spent a very agreeable and entertaining hour
with him, and called for our carriage, when we dis-
covered that our postillion had unharnessed his steeds
and put them very quietly to the manger, thinking,
no doubt, that as the fodder would cost him nothing,
it was by no means best to let it pass. While he
was harnessing up, a servant connected with the im-

erial palace came in for his Christmas token. He

ad called, it seemed, #n the morning of the happy
day, and wished the American minister a merry
Christmas, and had now come for his fee. The same
call, with the same salutation, had been made on all
the foreign ministers, and all were expected to ‘shell
out” very liberally on the occasion. Usage is law,
and the result is vory expensive merry wishes. I
intend -next year to wish the whole world a merry
Christmas.

Seated once moro in our coftage, wo found our
postillion whirling us back to the city, instead of
taking the road to the Botanic Garden, to which we
were bound. We explained our wishes to him,
thinking he laboured under a misapprehension ; but a
shrug of his shoulders convwnced us that he was
acting from obstinacy. We then poured our remoh-
strances, reproaches, and threats upon him, in half a
dozen different lafiguages, creating quite a little Babel.
Shaking his head like one whose purpose, but not
will, is broken, he turned into the right road, and
drovo his horses, at the top of their speed, under a
broiling sun, to Bota Foga, about half the distarce to
the garden, but then brought up in front of a restau-
rant, deelaring his horses could proceed no further.

We ordered for them a bucket or two of fresh
water, and after resting a few moments, directed the

ostillion to drive on; but not a step would he budge.
ere was a poser, & sort of crisis in our affairs, as
political leaders say when they wish to rally the
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strength of thoir party. We gave our postillion one
minute in which to decide, whether he would drive
us to the garden, or.be ousted from his reat to make
room for another who would drive us there. Ile
waited till the last second, and then started off very
sulkily, as one in doubt whether to fight or yield At
last we reached the little hotel near the garden,
where we alighted, and directed the keeper to take
the best care of the horses.* In the meantime, we
pushed into a neighbouring grove, where weo indulged
1n the luxuries of a lunch, which our provident pureer
had brought from the ship, and for which our ride
had given us a keen appetite. This finished, and a
few cigars whiffed off, we dirccted a dinner, and pro-
ceeded to the garden.

This refreshing retreat from the heat and dust of
the city, derives its leading attractions from ity loca-
tion. Beyond rolls the sea, and over it towers the
lofty Corcovada. It occupies some fifty acres, and is
intersected by winding walks, which are overhung
with forest shade. Several of the plats are devoted
to the cultivation of the tca plant, which had been
introduced by the father of the present emperor.
Although the Klant has nover suceecded to perfection,
it has approached it sufficiently to have satisfied the

ood lagtes of Boston whose husbands had thrown

their Chinese dreams 1into the sea. What a sgene
such an interference with the phlcgathontic weed
would create around bur hearths! ink you our
ladies would so quietly have taken to spearmint and
sage ! DBut let that pass.

In other plats we met with the cinnamon, the red
popper, and the clove, all in fruit. But aromatics are
the last plants that will consent to carty their fra-
grance with them into foreign climes. The walks
are overhung with the mango, the orange, the mar-
mosa, and dark olive, while the croton and planta.n
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cast in every coppice the deep umbrage of their forest.
gloom. Co s

© On one side of the garden a si]ver-footed streamlet
dashes down the steeps of the Corcovada, like a girl
escaping from a erabbed aunt for Gretna Green.
Near this rises an elliptical mound, crowned with a
beautiful bower of the-arbor vitee, This vivacious
shrub allows itself to be twisted into a thousand fan-
tastic shapes, without a thought of dying. In this
bower, which is so thickly interlaced as to exclude
the sun, I sought a wicker couch, and, lulled by the
lIapse of the waters, and the melody of a mourning
bird, fell asleep, and dreamed of '

“ Groves, whose rich trees wept odorous gums and balm,
Flowers of all hues, and without thorn the rose.” .

We returned to the hotel, discussed a very indif-
ferent dinner, ordered up our carriage, and started on
cur return to the city, The evening came in with a
soft beautiful twilight. We passed many family
croups seated in the front yards.of their houses enjoy-
g -tho hour.. Here and there was one who - had
deeper thoughts than her youyger sisters, and whose
large black eyes were often turned to the climbing
moon, o : .

‘We called on éur veturn upon Mr. Furgeson, our
navgl store-keeper at Rio; a situation which he fills
with a fidelity and business tact, which have the
merited confidence of the department. _—

The evening had well advanced when we reached
the city. We discharged our postillion in the 53;‘1;15
sulky humour in which he had Eeen all day. He
the laok and air of an .old pirate, thrown by some
freak of forttine into livery, and upon the box of a
coach instead of the scaffold. Aﬂo-,his ill temper
argse from the fact that we had not promised him a-
gratuity. .- We had engaged to give his employer
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twelve ‘dollars for the carriage, and we should not
have forgotten him had he boon civil and obliging.
His comfuct, like that of most people when they get
out of temper, worked him only ovi?.

«I1l fortune rides'where’er it leads.”

Fripay, Dec. 26. The United States frigate Co-
lumbia, commanded by Captain Richic, and bearing
the broad pennant of Commodore Rousseau, arrived
this morning from Norfolk. She has had, by a sin-
ﬁhr coincidence, the same passage as the Congress—

y-two days. I was right glad to find on board of
her, as chaplain, my esteemed friend, the Rev. T. R.
Lambert, A portion of her crew are down with the
smallpox, which broke out in the person of one of her
marines, several days after sho had sailed. All divect
communication with her has' been interdicted ; hut
we met her officers, who are very agroeable associates,
on shore. We expected letters by the Columibia, but
her departure followed so fast on our own, that very
few were sent. i

The Columbia is a, fine frigate, combining speed,
strength, and grace of architecture. Near her swin
the frigate Raritan, under the command of Captain
Gregory. She has less beauty thar her sister, is low
between her decks, and her spikes, with their black
heads, disfigure her planks; but she rides the water

acefully, and is a swift sailer. For this, however,

e may be indebted, in some degree, to the skill of
hor commander, whose sagacity in detecting and
bringing out the lateut qualities of a ship is seldom
baffled.  Her ward-room, though dark from without,
has lifht from within ; not that which strays from a
few dim tapers, but from the spirit that is in man,
and -which will stream on when life’s taper itself is
out.
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Sarurpay, Dec. 27.  Her Britannic Majesty’s fri-
gate, President, under the command of Rear-Admiral
Dacres, entered the harbour to-day, and let go her an-
chors within a few cables length of us. She is 8 new-
fladged pheenix of the old one captured from us in the
last war. Tho parent has perished, but her memory still
survives in the glorious triumphs of Decatur, as well
as in this fledgling which bears her name. The old
bird was captured by an overwhelming superiority of
force ; not by greater tact or courage. No laurels
were won or lost.

The offspring which has arisen from her relics is
now bearing the pennant of one ‘who was himself,
while commanding the Guerrier, captured by the
Constitution, under Commodore Hull. ~ But he fought
his ship well ; it was no want of courage that allowed
victory to perch on our flag.  He had no resource but
to surrender, or sink in a dismantled hulk. The Eng-
lish journals affected to prefer the latter catastrophe ;
but this does very well for thoso who are not them-
sclves in the hulk. The bubbles which brim the
watery grave of the sailor may break and disappear as
other bubbles ; but when theysascend from our own
strangling gasps, they carry with them agonies which
Woulg shaké a world. The capture of the Guerrier,
and the trinmphs which followed, broke the gharm of
British .invineibility. That dream of supremacy fled
the ocean, never to return—

¢« That <pell upon the minds of men,
Broke, never to unite again.”

Sunpam, Drc. 28.  Were a stranger to the religious
habits of a Catholic community thrown into Rio on the
Sabbath, he would think he had mystaken his sabbaticol
calender. He would think he had arrived on some
holiday, in which the serious concerns of life yicld to

F
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gaietyT He would see this spirit of social mirth per-
vading all classes. Even the bells would have a glee
in their tones. He would find the priests in the pro-
menade instcad of the pulpit, with their large-rimmed
haits rolled up over tho ear, and the solemnity of their
sable gowns In singular contrast with the levity that
runs through their manner.

Such is the Sabbath where the principles of Pro-
testantism have not obtaineds and where its spirit is
not felt. It is a day of amusement and recreation.—
Such it has ever been in every country where the ge-
nius of Papacy has been paramount. Such it is now
in Italy, P‘rance, Portugal, and Spain. Let the see
of Rome voll its waves over the Protestant institutions
of tho United States, and it wonld sweep the sanctity
of the Sabbath from the land. There would not be
enough of its vitality left to embalm the memory of
our pilgrim fathers." To rebuke those who abuse reli-
gion is not to disparage its spirit,

« All hail, Religion! mad divime,
Pardon a musc so wean as mine,
‘Who, in his 20ugh, mnperfeet line,

Thus daves to name thee:
Te stigmatize false furends of the,
Can ne’er defumo thee.”

Moxnay, DEc. 29. Visited the Museum of Natura}
Tlistory. Here the beautiful birds of Brazil speak in
dumb show, and her minerals seem to mourn their
mines. Dut the spccimens are not extensive. The
Public Library, in another building, contains some
twenty thousand volumes, which slumber in dust an
their shelves. The Academy of Fine Arts has a few
specimens in statuary and painting; but nbne that
would kindle an oye that has once gazed on the tri-
umphs of a Phidiaser a Raphael. The Opera House
has elegant and ample accommodations for spectators,
but no performers.
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All these institutions were estahlished by Don
Pedro 1., but have been on the decline since his ahdi-
cation. It was his ambition to make Rio a second
Lisbon ; but his plans outran his means. Mafra
('astle, alone, with its time-honoured towers and their
hundred and twenty bells, rolling out their anthems on
the airs of old Portugal, leawe all that Rio can present,
like an afterpiece from which the anditory has escaped.

The great mass of tholabouring classes in Rio sub-
sist on the farina of the jatrapha plant, made into a
coarse bread, called pan de terre caliente. It is ma-
nufactured from the same plant from which tapioca is
obtained. This, with the black bean, which grows
in great abundance, is with them the staple of life.
The more luxurious bread-stuffs are imported. Even
meat, amidst all this teeming vegetation, is scarce
and dear. FEverything here runs to coffoe, of which a
hundred and thirty millions of pounds are exported
annually, which goes to foreign markets, and brings
back, in the great circle of commerce, the products of
every, other clime.

Tuespay, Dec. 80. Visited the queen’s garden,
which covers some six acres, and lies within the envi-
rons of the city, batween the Miseracordia and Gloria
Hill, and opens by a broad terrace on the bay. The
gravelled Walks, which sweep around in every direc-
tion, are over-arched by swingiyg masses of shade.—
The cassia waves here by the side of the silver-leaved
myrtle, and the imperial laurel —the shamrock of
Brazil—turns its green yellow-striped leaves to the
sun ; while two small pyramids of granite stand as
grim sentinels over the proprieties olé the place. A
tou%l Jjob, it is said, they have of it, whcn the young
of the city flock here in the evening, though their
watch duties are aided by conjugal jealousy and pa-
rental vigilance.
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Not far romoved from the garden, and in harmouy
with some of ite associations, stands a nunnery, which,
considering the uses to which it is put, might with

vopriety be called the Bridal Prieon. Husbands,
ving the country, or the city for any length of time,
are in the habit of shutting up their wives and chil-
dren in this nunnery. A Eeautiful exhibition of con-
Jugal love and confidence! But where are the con-
fessors all this time with their compulsory vows of
celibacy, and that latitude of conscience which com-
pulsion always leaves? Better to trust a wife to her
own affections than the guidance of men whom su-
perstition has invested with the power to pardon the
errors of human frailty, who can commit sin one hour,
and cancel it with all parties the next. Ecclesiastical
rales and regulations, which deprive any portion of
the community of the privileges of the marriage state,
ve the way to crime. Thoy aréd”a violation of the
aws of Nature and Nature’s God.

On our return we stopped at the imperial chapel,
where preparations: were making for a sumpfuous
funeral. 'The chapel was brilliantly lighted; the
priests were in their Yorgeous robes; and the dark
carriage of the dead soon arrived, with four black
horses, and postillions in sable plumes The body
was placed near the grest altar, candles were placed
in the hands of those who crowded the navé, and amid
? shower of light the chant for the repose of the soul

hegan.

f)ane of the candles set fire to the long locks of a
fashionable youth standing near the bier. e priest,
who was sfrinkling the holy water, dashed a shower
of it upon his head, while a suppressed laughter shook
the whole crowd. The prayers nished—the bier was
removed to the enclosure in the rear of the church, the
body taken from the coffin, and thrown up into a
niche in the wall, resembling a baker’s oven. It was
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~tossed in head first, and the aperture being small and
high, it required no little tact in the swinging and
cant to secure it a proper lodgment. Lime andol;gf’y
water were then cast upon it, and the erifice closed.
Sooner than have such a burial as this, with scorching
bair, laughter, an oven, and dissolving lime, let me

lide from earth unnoticed and unknown, .as a flower

1ls in the pathless wilderness, and let my grave be a
sunless cave of ocean,vonly let me have there, as
mourner :—

The mermaid, whose elegiae shel)
Shall pour its tender stave,

In many a wild and fond farewell
Around my sea green grave.

WEeDNESDAY, DEc. 31, Visited to-day the Ply-
mouth, under thexcommand of Captain Henry.  She
is one of the most finished specimens of naval archi-
tecture afloat; and the neatness of her internal ap-

earance corresponds with her outward grace and
{:ea.uty. Her light spar-deck, running flush fore and
aft, unencumbered by a gun ; her bulwarks sweeping
from stem to stern without a breaking beam, and
clouded into the hue of the pearl; her gun-carriages
exhibiting throughi their’ hard varnish the native grain
of the oaky and the guns presenting the hard pohsh of
their cylinders ; her stanchions of burnished iron, her
sides and bends without a weather-stain, and her
hammocks rising above their netting, white as the
snow-rift,—all have the finest effect.  She reflects, in
every aspect in which she may be viewed, the highest
eredit on the taste and professional skill of Captain
Henry and his officers.

She came here from the Mediterranean, after having
visited most of the ports in that sea, and paid her
respects tothe Grand'Sultan at Constantinople. She
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was there, as she is here, the admiration of all who
vigited her. Such a ship as this, with the goft clime
of Itsly, the storied shores of Greece, and the classio
asyociations of the Algean Isles, would be the perfec-
tion of cruising with the scholar, and would involve
nothing incompatible with the sterner purposes of a
man-of-war.

Tuurspay, JaN. 1, 1846. » This is new-year's day,
and the anniversary of the discovery of the bay of Rio
by Salis. The Brazilian flag is flying from the public
buildings and the masts of all the vessels in the har-
bour. Salutes from fortifications and national ships
are pouring their reverberating thunder among the

Commodore Stockton has graced the occasion in
the shape of a splendid dinner to the Hon, Henry A.
Wise. Many ladies and gentlemen of Rio, with the
officers of the English and American squadrons, were
present. The most perfect good feeling prevailed ;
many patriotic sentiments went round; and many
recollections of home melted their way into our hearts.

The henour of the otcasion was for Mr. Wise ; nor
was it unworthily bestowed. He has been a firm,
devoted friend to the navy; he has stood by her in
her darkest hours, and found,in the triumphs of tho
past, a bright prophecy of the future. e has hecn,
at the court of! Brazil, the fearless champion of the
rights and claims of humanity. He has shrunk from
no efforts and no responsibility in crushing the slaye-
trade. Where selfish ease suggested silence, he has
spoken ; where timidity urged a temporizing indiffer-
ence, he has resolutely aeteg. His moral firmness has
made him the terror of every slaver, and of all con-
nected with this accursed trafic. It" he resigns his
present post, may his successor, in this respect at least,
tread in his footsteps ! ’



RIO DE JANEIRO. 87

Faipay, Jan. 2. -A Brazilian lady was pointed
out to me to-day who is but twelve years of age, and
who has two children, who were frolicking around her
steps. She was married at ten, to a wealthy merchant
of sixty-five,—a spring violet caught in a curling snow-
drift ! But ladies here marry extremely young. They
have hardly dono with their fictitious babies, W%]Gll they
have the smiles and tears of real ones. Their parents
make the matches, as well they may at that age; and
they ought in conscience’ to retain still the spankling
privilege, and exercise it down to the third generation.

The evidences of consideration here turn upon a two
or four wheeled vehicle, which is kept in the basement
story of the house, and throws the sheen of its varnish
on the eye of the passer. Whether there is a horse to
draw it or not, is a matter of comparatively little im-

ortance. It answers its essontial purpose without.
t is a quiet indication of rank, and all the batter that
its slumber is seldom broken.

In the parlours and apartnents above, you find the
transmitted furniture of past generations. Antiquity
has a charm against which novelty cannot prevail.
The same chair in which the departed ancestor trem-
bled between this life and the next, still stands by the
verandah, where budding beauty breathes and throbs.
The samo old harp, which was swept by a hand that
has long simce forgotten its cunning, now wakes to
melody under the touch of one in whom life’'s earliest
pulses play. Its music ever flodts between the oradle

and the grave.

Sarvepay, Jan. 8. This is a holiday at Rio, and
the caulkers from shore, who are at work on our
frigate, knocked off last evening, refusing to come
this morning*unless their per diem should be raised
fifty per cent. As we are anxious to get to sen, their
demand has bean complied with. Congscience, it would



88 DECK AND PORT.

soem, has no concern in the matter, thotgh it is a
saint's day, and one of the most sacred in their calen-
dar. How very convenient when that little inward
troubler can be tied up in a man’s purse, and stowed
away in his breeches-pocket !

Rio is a city.without chimneys, and strikes one as
a regiment of soldiers without caps. A vein of smoke
is never seen circling up over-its red tiled ropfs. The
mildness of the climate dispeuses with all parlour fires,
excelpt the gleam of the braséro  The houses, which
raroly exoeed two stories, are built of fragmented
stones and a species of mortar, which the air indurates
into thesolidity of a cement. 'The parlours are in the
seeond story, and open out en a verandah. . The
servanis divide the ground-floor with the old spaniel,
who looks out from the background like the lion of
Agamemnon, still keeping stern watch over his mas-
ter’s gloomy shrine. *

The domestic habits of the Brazilians, and their
bousehold economy, are closely shrouded ; yet now
and then, like guilty love, they betray themselves
through their very disguises. They have but little
confidence in their owa virtue, and still less in yours ;
end, as might be expected, betray and are betrayed.
Redress for such grievances is seldom sought through
the forms of law.  The stiletto mhkes less noise, and
is more certain in its results. .Don Pedre I. put his
very throne~in jeopardy by.his profligacies. He
hrouglt ruin and indignant shame into some of the
first families in Bragil. His victims were in every
circle. Theconditions of office involved their marriage,
without interfering with this illicit relation. He was
abusive to his wife, as false husbands generally are,
and went to his grave with but little which friendship
itself wounld not concesl.

8uxpay, Jan. 4. The slave-trade is still carried
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on in the perts of Brazil, The government, though
committed by treaty against it, connives at the trathe.
From ten to fifteen thousand slaves aroc imported an-
ntally. Of these the Mina, from the north interior of
Africa, brings with him the greatest force of character.
Hemever trifles with the misfortunes of his lot, and
submits indignantly to a state of servitude. He speaks
his deegsounding Arabic, and looks with eontem
upon the twattle of she other tribes. He has the
bearing of one conscious of resources in himgelf. His
energy and industry often procure him his liberty.
His presence in Brazil puts the stability of her insti-
tutions in peril. It is apprehended he may one day
strike for unconditional freedom. He is not a being
who will crave quarter, or be ve?'h likely to grant it.
It will be with him a life and death struggle.

Moxpay, Jan. 5. The United States frigate
Raritan, has arrived from La Plata, and reports that
the English and French are still engaged fighting
their way up the Parana for the Eurposo of opening a
;l)‘ermauent communication with the interior provinees.

he general opinion here is, $hat Governor Rosas will
be obliged to abandon the blockade of Monte Video,
and consent to the gpmmercial communications de-
manded by England and France. Popular opinion
heye runs strongly in favour of free trade the world over.

The Brazilians do not like the interference of Euro-
pean powers in the affairs of*this continent, but they
dislike anarchy and despotism still more. They are
the advocates of free constitutional government, and
have embodied its most essential principles in their

litical institutions. The Emperor of Bfazil has but

ittle more power than the President of the United

tatés. Law takes ite shape from the national legis-
latare, and from that branch of it which expresses the
popular will. This branch can at sny time force a*
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joint vote with the senate, and carry & measure by its
numrerieal strength. This can indeed be wetoed by
the emperor, but it would be an exercise of prerogative
seldom resorted to, and never, I believe, where the
po%ﬂar will has been clearly expressed.

he condition of the slave population here is ntuch
Yess abject and wretched than 1 expected to find it.
Blaves are generally treated with kindness and huma-
nity by their masters. Theirecolour operates less to
their prejudice than with us. Their freedom, in many
cases, lies within their reach, and may be obtained, as
it often is, by industry and frugality. The owner
who should demand an exorbitant price for a slave,
who wishes to earn his freedom, would be severely
censured. When free, he goes to the ballot-box, and
is eligible to a seat in the national legislature.

Nor would anybody here go into liysterics should he
marry & woman whose skin should be a shade whiter
than his own, [t is for us Americans to preach up
humanity, freedom, and equality, and then turn up
our blessed noses if an African takes a seat at the same
table on board a steamboat. Even in our churches he
is obliged to look out seme obscure nook, and dodge
along towards heaven as if he liad no business on the
“nagrow way.” The miscry is, that they who preach
equality the loudest, are generally thie last to practise
it. They are generally for levelling dowrwards; but
give me the man who tries to level upwards. Give
me the man whose smilds are like the rays of the sun
—if they strike tho loftiest objects first, 1t is only that
they may glance to the lowest.

Tuespay, Jan. 6. The religion 6f the Brazilians,
as seen in their legislative policy, is less trammelled
by superstition than in most countries where Papacy

valls, The pope, a few years since, sent a legate
to this eourt. It is expected, in sach cases, that the
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of the rlegate will be paid by the country to
which he is accredited. But tK: Brazilian legislature,

pot having the fear of the Vatigan before their eyes,

voted that his holiness might pay his own representa-

tive. He was of course recallI;?l. Such has been the

abuse here of ecclesiastical supremacy, such its inter-

ference in political affuirs, and such its onerous pecu-

niary exactlons, that thero has been a sweeping reac-

tion, and the civil power of the pope is openly set at
defiance.

As for the priosts here, should they attempt to set
ug» any secular authority, they would only expose
themselves to derision. There is vastly more reve-
rence for the decisions of the papal soe among the Ro-
man Catholics of our country, than there is among the.
Brazilians. Were a bishop here to interfere at an
-election, it would cost him his episcopate. It is for us
Americans to submit to sugh an ottrage on the sanctity
of the ballot-box.

WEDNEsSDAY, JAN. 7. I encountered to-day, on a
large public square within the environs of the city, a
washing-scene, which was nather primitive. he
square 18 carpeted with green grass medallioned with
flowers, and shaded here and there by clusters of forest
trees. In the millst stands a fountain, from which the
water fally in light showers into an immense basin.
In this basin some two hundred females, of every age,
olime, and colour, were dashing their clothes, and rub-
bing them on the great sweep of the curb-stone. Their
apparel, what little’ they had on, was fastened above
tll:o knee ; the water in the basin was a pool of foam-
ing suds, and they were jumping about in it like the
Nereids of the Nile. The younger ones were full of
mischief, and displayed their agility in tripping each
other up. The fall of one into the suds was followed
by a general sheut, How they escaped having their
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olothes insxtrieably mixed up in this genetal melée of
the great wash-tub, was a mystery to me.

On the green were hundreds of others occupied with
their clotel:zs. btﬁme wer:h snapping t(limf;n in efvﬁxﬁ;
pome spréading them on the grass to dry ; some foldi
them ell:p and depositing them in baskets, to be trans-

on their heads home; and others were under
the shade of the trees asleep. Some trick, however,
such as a dash of water from the bowl, was sure to
await the dreamer ; and then another laugh would be
thrown on the wind. As twilight came on, all this

orama of life, with its breathing forms, its tri

in laundry, and its merrimentg, disa};’peared. Nothin
but the whisper of the leaf, or the bubble which sti
floated on tho-fountain, remained to tell where such a
bustle had been.

What a magnificent washtub ene of our great west-
#rn lakes wonld maké ! Ttgwould hold all the clothes,
clean and unclean, which cover the humsan race, There
is only one'difficulty in the way of this arrangement :
it would be a little awkward to have the lake freeze
over in the dead of winter. This, however, might be
prevented bﬁ introducixg under it the volcano of Ve-
suvius, which is of no use where it now stands. This
done, and Whitney’s railroad to the Pacific finished,
and we ghall truly be a great nation, But our women
will never consent to have the small clothec perilled
in Lake Superior; so there is an end to the whole
business. .

THURSDAY, JaN. 8. Rambled on shore to-day with
Lisutenant Gray, and returned several calls. Every
family in Rio, where Superstition asserts her sway, has
two things, an image of St. Antonio and a whip, If
the saint, sfter being duly invoked, still refuses to grant
the boon craved, he is taken down from his niche and
sonndly whipped. This chastisemert is repeated till
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the prayer is answered, or some priest interferes, and
consoles the disappointed with the persuasion thas the
blessing sought has been, or will be, conferred in some
other form. This compulsory process with a saint,
accounts for the maimes state in which you always
find poor Antonio here. There is something unique
and 1nteresting in this mode of obtaining benefactions.
If'a saint wou'’t shell out, when he has the power, why
should he not be whippéd as well as a sinner?

We encountered to-day a Brazilian lady of rank in
her palanquin.  She was carried by two sturdy slaves,
and followed by a retinue of servants. She was evi~
dently bound on a visit to some female acquaintance,
with whom she expected to spend the day. ITer
attendants must also be provided for. Such an arrival
in a quiet family would turn the whole house topsy-
turvy. The further we get from the heart, the more
bustle we make. The forms of fashionable etiquett
like feathers in a lady’s bonnet, are full of flare an
flutter.

Fripay, Jan. 9. On shore to-day with Licutenant
Tilghman, rambling through the environs of the city,
and on the green hills which overlook the bay. Cap-
tain Wilkes, in his history of the exploring ex}l):dition,
calls this place St. Salvador. The Brazilians laugh at
the-misndmer, and enjoy it the more as the captain’s
comments are deemed by them censorious and unjust.
It was an unfortunate slip of the pen to write St. Sal-
vador for St. Scbastian, and still more unfortunate to
stereotype it into immortality.

The primitive name of this splendid bay is Nithe-
rohi, wﬁich means * concealed water,” and is beauti-
fully significant of its phenomena, as they unroll their
wonders on the eye. And what a liquid name is that
Nitherohi ! it fairly molts on the tongue. It is In-
dian in ite-origin, and should never have been dropped
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for any saint in the calendar. But in Catholic coun-
tries; Eden itself would soon cedse to go by its proper
name.

1 do not wonder the Brazilians are deficient in en-
terprise and energy. No physical foree can withstand
the enervating influences of this climate. and that
listlessness which it induccs. Not one exhilarating
ﬁ:lse heaves the heart. You feel as one walking in a

If-exhausted rceiver. The" heat at this season is
intense ; the atmosphere often humid, and your whole
franie yields to lassitude. How can a man attempt
any thing great, when the least exertion throws him
into perspiration, and even to dream seems an cffort !
It is as much as 1 can do to muster up resolution
enough to pon thjs feeble page; and as for the reader
he will probably fall asleep over it.

Sarorpay, Jan. 10. We had to-day a forcible
‘apecimen of Rio showers. We werein Rua I’Owvi-
or, which if lined with the most fashionable shops in
the city, when a black cloud, <ailing down from the
Corcovada peak, rolled out the lake, which lay in its
bosom. The street whs immediately filled with a
flood of sufficicnt depth to float a tanuly canoc. The
inclined plane of the street carried,it off in a rapid
torrent. The san again strack the pavement, and we
were at liberty to renew our walk. Wefe such a
flood to rush down Proadway, the New Yorkers
would think their Croton reservoir had burst its last
boundary. But here it creates as little commotion as
the breaking of a bubble on the public fountain.
w The fruits of Rio are delicious; richer oranges and
bananas the houri never shook from the blooming
boughs of Mahomet’s horticultural heavén. But the
milk here, or the liuid sold under that name, has
less of the lacteal element in it than water filtered
through the “milky-way.” For thisattenuated diluy
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tion our steward pays twenty cents the quart. Rumouy.
says it is procured from the maternal functions of a
tribe of slaves, who are wonderfully endowed in this
particular, and who act as a class of wet-nurses to the
community. Be the rumour true or not, it was very
difficult to use it after this idea had once entered the
imagination. It was hurrying one rather too fast into
his sccond childhood. Would it bring back our first
infancy, with its innotent glee, it would do. DBut
life’s current has no refluent tide.

Svxvay, Jan. 11, Mr. Wise and family, with
several other ladies and gentlemen from the shore, at-
tended divine service on board.  'We assembled on the
spar-deck under an awning that protected every one
from the <un’s rays. The leading points in the dis-
course turned on the value of tl.le soul, as asserted in
the nature of its powers and capacitics, and in the,
humiliation and sutferings of the Son of God in its
behalf. At the close of the service we all joired in
singing the missionary hymn ; the sacred music swell-
ing up full and eclear from so many deep-toned
voices, floated far and wide over the still waters of the
bay.

The Protestants in Rio havo but one place of wor-
ship—the English chapel.  'They have been very un-
fortunate tn the appointment of their chaplains. These
appointments, and those of a diplomatic and political
c}n'aracter, emanate substantially from the same source.
Warm, devoted piety, in its unobtrusive meokness,
seems to be overlooked in the glare of other qualities,
or the erring partialities of private friendship. The
last chaplain who served here for a time and left, went
into one of the West India islands and set up a gaming-
table. The English chaplain at Trieste, as 1 had oc-
casion to observe, was one of the most accomplished
waltzers in the place. Such men have their place,
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pevhaps, in this varied world, but it is not in the mis-

i field. He will bririg very few sheaves home
with him who has eonverted his sickle into a fiddle-
bow ; and he will find even these fow made ug‘ mostly
of ?iem tares which the devil sowed while he frolicked
or slept.

Moxvay, Jax. 12, A Brazilian gentleman of some
note, kent his card over the sidb-of our ship this morn-
inﬁ, and was invited on board by Captain Du Pont,
who received him and his lady at the gangway. He
was tall, well-proportioned, and in his carriage com-
bined d.ignit with ease. His dark locks rolled out
from under his chapeau in rich profusion. His face
had that calmpess and strength in its features which
express force of intellect and benignity of heart His
dress was rich, but not gaudy ; sable in hue, and well
fitted to_his stately person. Ile spoke in French,
with a slight Brazilian accent. His questions were
relevant and shrewd; his admiration of our frigate
undisguised.

His lady was slightly below him in height, and more
delicate in form. T{nare was something peculiarly
ferinine in her air, and yet something which betrayed
strength of character. Her small foot rose and It on
the deck with precision and airy lightiess. Her coun-
tenance constantly changed in the tide of its expres-
sions. The features were extremely regular, but you
forgot their well-defined lines in the harmony of the
whole. Her eyes were large, soft, and floating, and
were shadod by long silken lashes, from which light
and darkness seemed to fall. When some thought of
deep animation struck her, the emotion flushed in hor
cheek like the blush of Morn on a soft cloud. Her
voice, though not deep, was musical, and flowed like
the low sweet warble of a bird. Such was she, and
such tho one in whom her affections confided. They
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left the ship as they came, without,pstentation. Lhave
been told since that he is one of the first statesmen in
Brazil.

Tuespay, Jan. 13. Visited the shore for the last
time, as we are to weigh anchor to-morrow morning.
Walked through Rua d’Ouvedor, the Broadway of
Rio, which displays in its fancy shaﬁs the fabrios and
fashions of foreign capitals ; and where you can pur-
chase every thing from a camel’s bair shawl to a shoe-
string, and from a Damascus blade to a toothpick.

Crossed into the Rua d’Ourives, which flashes with
all the jewels of Brazil. Their rays bewilder the eyes,
and. sometimes the wits. Doubloons, that are wanted
for bread, are here parted with for a little pebble, that
has nothing to recommend it but its light, and even
that is a stolen ray. 'When Franklin’s niece wrote to.
him at Paris to send her some osttich feathers for her
winter bonnet, the republican minister wrote her—
¢ Catch the old rooster, my child, and pull the feathers
out of his tail, they will do just as well.” What is
true of the rooster’s feather, in comparison with the
plume of the ostrich, is equallp true of the common
pebble by the side of the diamond. The brightest ray
1s that which flashes from intellect ; the warmest that
which melts from the heart.

Of.the hotels in Rio the best is the Pharoux—an'
extensive establishment, under Parisian arrangements, -
and evineing a great want of cleinliness. If by good’
fortune your tester-bar keeps out the musqueto, you
fall into the hands of a still worse enemy,in the shape .
of the flea. Besides these annoyanees, the night tubs,
emptied on the beach of the bay, waft to your window"
odours which make you prefer heat to air. The god--
dess Cloacina ought to visit .this place and order her
altars under ground, where they belong, instead of
having them “transported on the heads of negroes,
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under the shadows gf night, and sending up their ex-
halations, which are enough to make the man in the
‘moon hold his noge. But let that pass. Flowers
spring from corruption. Man pollutes, but Nature
_purifies.

A spirit of freedom is gradually working its way
into the heart of the Brazilians. They have made a
vast stride in constitutional liberty within the last
twenty years. Their goverirment has ceased to be a
despotism. - Its functions now embody the energies of
the public will ; its measures look to the welfare of
the great masses. The throne merely holds in check
the leaders of factions, without wantonly impairing
the freedom of the patriotic citizen. Should the period
arrive, when monarchf®al forms can safely be dispensed
with, and the public will tranquilly work itself out in
thé shape of law, Brazil will take her station among
free republics. '

As the old cathedral clock struck eleven, and the
lights in the balconies grew dim, the barge of our
commodore, in which we had been invited to take a
seat, parted from the strand of Rio. Again on deck,
a farewell loock was thrown to its hills, sleeping in the
soft moonlight. On those hills a Byron, a Cook, a
Magellan have gazed. The morn still breaks over
themn, but they know it not. The world may still re-
tain a faint echo of their fame, but where are they ?
and where, in a few years, shall we be? where are the
millions, whose voiced rang through the past ? Death
has hushed their exulting tunes, and their monuments
have crumbled under the footsteps of Time. And we
are passing t0 the same silent shore. As the furrows
of our keel pass from the face” of the deep, so will the
strife, the sorrows, and the triumphs of our being, glide"
from' the memory of man,

«What shadows we are, and what shadows we pursuc!”



99

CHAPTER 1V.

PASSAGE ¥ROM RIO TO CAPE HORN.

Catharine, Pamperoes. The sh | gun.

The sailor and shark. General quaFters at night. Fireworks in
the sea. The phantom ship. Patlagonians. The Falkland
Islands. The capturcd albatross, Terrifie gale. Condition of
our frigate. The sailor's burial. The €ape of Storms.

Grett.ing under way. The. letter-bag. _Bunaway sailor. Isle of $t,
Loss of our coon.

¢« ¢« All hands unmoor "=the captain’s brief command ;
The cable round the flying capstan rings, .

The anchor quits its bed, the sails expand,
The gallant ship before the quick breeze springs.”

WEeDNEspAY, JaN. 14, 1846. °This morning, as the
first rays of the sun lit the Corcovada peak, "we trip-
- ped our anchors, and, under a light lan£ breeze, stood
down the bay of Rio. It being understood that we
weres to take our departure at this hour, the officers
and crews of the national ships, which lay moored
“mround us, were on deck to sec us get under way.
This being the first time we had gone through with
thesc -evolutions on the cruise, a slight gglicitude was
-felt, lest some awkwardness, in eXecuting the orders,
some want of perfect harmony and dispatch, should
be evinced. TIl)le liability to those errors which we-
wished to avoid, was, perhaps,’enly enhanced by the
presence of so many professional eyes. 'But the suc-
cessive orders were executed with admirable prompti-
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tude and acouracy. ‘We left our berth with tho grace
of the swan gliding from the place of her cradled sleep.

. We left at anchor the United States frigate Co-
lumbia, bearing the broad pennant of Commodore
Rousseau, bound to La Plata; the United States
sloop-of-war Plymouth, bound to the same place ; and
the United States frigate Raritan, bound to the
Mexican Gulf. To each and all we waved our adieu,
and filled away for Cape Hofn. What a contrast be-
tween what lay around us, and what lay before us !
We were exchanging a quiet harbour for a tumbling
ocean,—zephyrs too soft to ruffle the cheek of beauty,
for storms which the sturdy ship can hardly with-
stand,—a clime of peumetual sunsﬁine and flowers for
one of eternal ice. -

Tuurspay, Jax. 15. We were, to-day, at 12
o’clock, two hundred' and sixty miles from our anchor-
age at Rio, a very good commencement of our run
south. - We have been looking out all day for some
vessel to heave in sight, that we might throw on
hoard of her our last letter-bag, which, by a singular
inadvertance, had bedn brought off to sea with us.
It had been made up during our last night at Rio.
and contained our last words of affection and remem-
brance ; and here it was geing with us towards Cape
Horn, instead of our homes. This was “vexatious,
and required that philosophy which the heart is slow
to learn, They WYIO can write to their friends every*
twenty-four hours, will let months perhaps roll away
without penggng them a sentonce. But take away
this facility, spread‘an ocean between them and their
kindred, and they will look for a vessel bound home
as eugerly as a condemned culprit looks for a reprieve
or pardon. ‘

Frivay Jaw. 16, Our wind still continues directly
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aft; we have all studding-sails out below and aloft.
The weather is extremely -warm ; the thermometer
ranging at 87. The night is" quite as oppressive as
the day, and perhaps more so, as we are then ‘in our
state-rooms. The wind-sail is a great comfort ; with-
out it the berth-deck would be almiost intolerable.
But yge are like frogs jumping out of the sun into the
frost, and then out of the frost into the sun.

Qur sailors, while at Rio, behaved extremely well.
They were ‘constantly passing between the ship and
the shore,and frequently without an officer in charge
of the- boat, and yet but one or two instances of in-
toxication oeccurred ; only one deserted, and he was
so worthless .a creature that ng efforts were made to
recover him. We all felt quite relicved when it was
known that he had run; our only fear was, that he
would relent and come back. Captain Du Pont
might have said to him with ‘some propriety, * 1
shall punish you, not for running away, for that was
relieving us of a bad man, but for coming back.”
Our Rio runaway did not, however, return ; if this
was the result of an unwillingness to ask further our
charity and forbearance, he ¢ certainly entitled to
some praise. :

Saturpay, Jan. 17. The weather still continues
close and fnltry. The sky is filled with a dull haze,
the sea is smooth, the hreeze very light and directly
aft, where it has been for the last gight-and—fbrtz
hours,- and yet we have sailed between 12 o’clock

esterday and the same hour to-day, 105 miles. Four
knots the hour is slow sailing by f{e clock, but in the
aggregate for the day extends over a wide space of
water. You would think o, were you doomed- to.
swim it, though you might have three months to do it -
in. No man should eomplain-of a horse or a ship
that carries him faster than he can carry himself.
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Besides, why should we *be in haste to reach our

rt! We are out here on a great oeean, exempt

m all the troubles and perplexities of the shore.
Realms may be revolutionized, capitals shaken, dy-
nasties overthrown, and we feel and know it not.
We are as secure as Mahomet’s coffin, swinging high
and serene above the careering sirocco. If the world
wearies you, if its frivolities sicken or its crimef over-
whelm you, proceed to sea, gét out on the broad ocean,
and hold communion with the stars and the free bil-
lows. Here you are not a slave to custom, you are
not trammelled by party, you have not to coln your
cheek to smiles. The Ocean exacts no such homage ;
but impresses on her children a portion of her own
grandour and strength.

Sunpay, Jan. 18. 'We have had divine service on
a very unquiet deck. The fall of the barometer
through the first watch, last night, indicated a change
in the weather. Tt came, during the mid-watch, in
the shape of a strong blow from the south-east. 'This
is the first pampero that we have encountered, and if
the rest are like this, vhe fower we have of them the
better. They knock you off your course, raise a tum-
bling sea, and then leave you like a culprit escaping
from the scene of his outrage.

We have passed the Brazilian island of ‘St. Catha-
rine, unable to gratify our curiosity by any stay there.
This small island has many attractions; its fruits
are unrivalled ; its scenery 1s wild and picturesque;
its inhabitants are mild and amiable. The climate,
though warm, is so* modified by a sea breeze that the
heat is never oppressive.  The birds of this 1sland
are remarkable for the sweetness and brilliancy of
their music. The fertility of the soil is seen in the
rich verdure which waves in a mass of living green
over its steeps and glens. Could Eden have taken its
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departure from the east in the %e of an jsland, I
should think it bad anchored itself here under the
name of St. Catharine.

« How sweetly does the moonbeam smile
To-night upen yon leafy isle!
Oft, 1 my fancy's wanderings,
T've wished that little isle had wings,
And we, within its fairy bowers,
Were watted off to seas nnknown,
Where not a pulse should beat but ours,
And we might live, love, die alone—
Far from the eruel and the eold—
Where the bright eyes of angels only
Should come around us, to behold
A paradise so pure and lonely.”

Monpay, Jan. 19. The wind is still out of the
gouth and in our teeth. It has taken up its stand
thore like the indignant angel heading off Balaam’s
ass. This reminds me of an anecdote not more out
of place here than the graceless animal that introduces
it.. A man who stammered to such a degree that he
was under the necessity, when journeying, to have an
interpreter with him, encountéred on the road a cler-
gyman, mounted on rather a sorry-looking horse.
i)efore the {mrties‘ met, the stammerer told his inter-
proter that he was going to pro-pro-pose to the par-

a.rv%arson a certain question, and then explained, in

is broken dialect, what the question was. As the
clergyman came up, the stammerer saluted him with
¢ Good morning, Mr. par-par-parson : can you tell me
wha-wha-wha"—Here the interpreter came in to his
relief, and, with a satirical leer *in his look, told the
parson_that his companion wished to ask him—what
made Balaam’s ass speak. The clergyman instantly
replied, “ Why, Balaam was a stammerer, and his ass
spake for himn.” This is not the only instance in
which a wicked wag, attempting an impudent witsi-
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cism upon a simple-hearted man, has fallen into his
own snare. Wisdom is justified of her children.

But 1 forget the ship and our destination. The
last we might well forget till the wind hauls. Nothing
conduces more to resignation than losing sight of your
objects. We are always in the greatest fever nearest
our goal. Youth may indeed pursue interests which
can be reached only in age ; but enthusiasm and anti-
cipation overleap this gulf of *years, leaving action and
reality to come along afterwards. Love lights its
latﬁ) long before it reaches its shrine; so long, in-
deed. that it often goes out on the road ; and when
once queuched, there is no Promethean spark than can
rekindle it. But what have lamps and love, or ladies
either, to do with our getting to Cape Horn ?

Turspay, Jan. 20. The wind has hauled to the
west at last, and we ‘are now laying our course. But
such a change in the temperature ! our thermometer
fell fifteen degrees in almost as many minutes, and
remains there like a broken-down politician. A day
or two since, and we were panting with heat even in
our thinnest dross; row we are in winter apparel,
and cold at that. Our crew are barking all over the
ship. It is a little singular that the two animals
which withstand these chianges of climate the bese,
are man and the hog. 1 always had someregard for
this last animal till he was introduced into Congress
to help out a metaphor of party animosity ; since that,
1 have seen him roasted without compunction. Every
thing is known by the uses to which 1t is put.

We have had for some time past a shot in one of
our spar-deck guns, which we found it impossible at
Rio to dislodge, to make room for firing a salute.
Every other expedient having failed, it was decided
to-day to fire it off. The danger lay in the gun's
bursting. It was trained to one of the forward ports,
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the crew ordered below, andsa slow match applied to
it. It went off, and the ball with it, into the mﬁnit:ivl
of space, harming nothing save the air through whic
it passed, and which closed up again as suddenly as
Europe restored itself to its old landmarks after the
battle of Waterloo. This was a tragedy running foul
of a counterplot in the very last scene. It was a tri-
umphant wave just sweepinﬁr the shore, and then sud-
denly thrown back by & rock to whence it came.

“ Thanks for that lesson : it will teach
To after warrnors more
Than bigh philosnphy can preach,
And vamly preached before.”

WebNespay, Jan. 21.  'We met this morning
with an irreparable loss in the death of our coon. He
took passage on board our frigate at Norfolk. The
great presidential election having just closed, and there
being no further occasion for his distinguished services'
till another campaign should open, he determined to
s{)ond a portion of the intervening time in studying
the habits and customs of coogs in other lands.

He had been extremely occupied at Rio with the ob-
Jjects of his mission, and probably neglected those pre-
cautions observed by coons in a torri% zone. He was
seized with a malady beyond the sagacity of the pro-
fession, and which suddenly unrove his life Jine. This
evening he was silently consigned to the doep, by the
boatswain’s mate, who committed a great breach of
propriety in not piﬁin him over. But he probably
thought that one who had been go honoured in his life
could dispense with ceremony at his death. My Ariel,
however, who loved the coon, and will long lament
his Joss, has penned the following :—
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ELEGY ON THE COON.

Thou meck and melancholy moon !
Smile sweetly on yon curling wave,
For 'neath its foam our gentle coon
1. in his grave.

No more he'll leave his woodland hole
To frolic with the fox,
Or meet the Whiggies, elfeek by jowl,
At ballot-box :

No more will stir the T.ocos’ bile
By his provoking pranhs=,
To think that he, who led their file,
Should quit their ranks

1n grand processions he stood out,
High o'er the gaping crowd,
As if t0 him arose that shout,
Full thunder loud.

11e knew to chasten his desires,
To curb all selfish wishes,
And left to those who worked the wires
The loaves and fishes.

The flowing waves will softly wreath
A chaplet on his breast,
The sighing winds a requien breathe
Above his rest.

We are to-day nearly past the broad mouth of the
Plata. The wind for the last twenty-four hours has
been extremely light, but we have mmde about a hun-
dred miles on our course. At this rate we shall soon
be beyond the reach of the pampero. This wind

ives no admonition; it springs upon you like a serpent

m the brake, striking with its fang before it springs
ite rattle. This is foul play, but we must put u
with it, or make ourselves nidiculous over a waywa:
element.
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Tuurspay, Jan. 22. We caught our first shark
this morning. < The rogue had been following in the
wake of our ghip for some hours.. The sailors baited
a large hook with a piece of pork, and let it trail by
a long line from the stern. The shark nabbed it, and
finding himself caught, attempted to break the line
Ig his vigorous plunge, but it was too strong for him.

e was soon brought on deck, cdt up, and on the fire
broiling for dinner. The sailors ate him with that
savage glee that often attends an act of, retributive
Justice. But for eating him, they felt quite sure he
would in the end eat some of them. The way to
Jfinish an adversary is to eat him up. He will then
give you no further trouble save in the digestion.
Anthropophagy is groatly abused. It is much more
innocent to devour a man’s body than his character ;
yet the latter is done every day; while even a vague
rumour of the former will fill a whole community with
consternation. But what has this to do with getting
to Cape Horn ¢

Fripay, Jan. 23. Fresh meat at this rate will
soon cease to be a dainty with us. One of our crew
harpooned a huge porpoise this morning. He shared
the fate of the siagk, on coals and the gridiron. He
makes very good eating; rather dry, as the Irishman
said—picking the bones of an owl, which he had shot
for a grouse. .

We went to general quarters this afternoon; all
fire and lights Maving been first extinguished. The
crew went through the evolutions of an en
ment with an enthusiasm that *would not dishonour
the reality.” On these exercises depends in a great
measure the efficiency of a ship when the crisis comes.
But thers is one feature of the arrangement not quite
to my liking. I am stationed at the capstan to take
notes of the action ; very cool business when balls are
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3ing around you like hail ! If there is any fightin
be done 1 wish to do my part of it—but not wi
a goose quill. That we does very well where
there are no cutlasses, powder, and shot abont, but it
is not quite the thing with which to protect your own
deck or board the enemy. It is said the chaplain of
the Chesapeake, who wielded a cutlass instead of a
se quill, gave the’ commander of the Shannon, as
e attempted to board, the wound of which he ulti-
mately died,: so much

“ Tor one whose courage cut ham loose
From weapons turushod by a goose

SATURDAY, JAN. 24. We were to-day at 12 o’clock
full half way from Rio to Cape Horn. The wind is
on our starboard quarter, the sea smooth, and we are
slipping along six and seven knots the hour. The
atmosphere has that smoky appearance which is
characteristic of our clime when the autumn has set
in. An albatross has been circling around our ship to-
day. He is a large white bird apfroaching the swan
is size, but with shorter neck and longer wings.

T.ast night, on the eve of the mid-watch, tt{he drum
rolled all hands out of their hammocks. We sprung
to the deck, and went to general quarters. The guns
were cast loose, and we went through with the evolu-
tions of a night engagement. Ha.r(ﬁy a loud word was
heard, though the manceuvring of our ship, and the
management of her batteries, would-have signalized
us in the battle of the Nile. If weare to have a fight,
we shull know how to go at it, whether it come at
noon or midnight. would havesurprised a
stranger most, was the quickness with which every
ane a; on deck, when the call was beat. From
the first tap of the drum not more than three minutes
elapsed the last hammock was stowed, and its
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roused occupant was ready for action. The marine
officer, who occupies the state-room adjoining mine,
must have jumped into his clothes without time
to draw them on :

« Ere'you could open well your eye,
He stood in arms prepared to die.”

Sunpay, JaN. 25. ‘We have had no service to-
day, in consequence of a cold which I had jaken, and
which renderod speaking extremely difficult. Our
wind still holds, without having veered scarcely a

oint, and is now carrying us onward ten knots the
lour.

We had last night a splendid exhibition of aquatic
fireworks. The night was perfectly dark, and the
sca smooth ; and you might see a thousand living
rockets shooting off in alf; dircctions from our ship,
and, running through countless configurations, return
to her, leaving their track still bright with inextin-

ishable flame. Then they would start again,
whirling through every possible gyration, till the
whole occan around seemed tnedallioned with fire.
The fact was, we had run into an immenso shoal of
porpoises and smal] fish. The sea being filled at the
same time with animalculse, which emit a bright
phosphorit light when the water is agitated, the chase
of the porpoises after these gmall fish created the
beautiful phenomena described. The light was so strong
that you could see the fish with the utmost distinct-
ness. They lit their own path, like a sky-rocket in a
dark night. Our ship left the tradk of its keel in flame
for half a mile. I have witnessed the illumination of
St. Peter's and the castle of St. ,Angelo at Rome,
and heard the shout of the vast multitudes as the
splendours broke over the dark cope of night ; but mo
pyrotechnic displays, ever got up by human ekill,
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could rival the exhibitions of Nature around our ship.
Give me a phosphoric sea and a shoal of porpoises for
fireworks : out on man and his vanity : he i§ outdone,
even with the thunders of the Vatican at his com-
mand, by the odean hog 1

Monpay, Jan. 26. We have been engaged to-day
in stumping our top-gallant-masts, and striking below
some six of our spar-deck guns. The gales often en-
countered off Cape Horn render these precautions
expedient on board a man-of-war. She is not like a
merchantman, with the great bulk and weight of her
cargo down in the hold; her hoavy batteries, the
strong decks which support them, her lofty masts,
golid spars, and immense field of canvass, are all above
water-mark. She fecls, therefore, more than her
mercantile sister, the,strength of the wind, and rolls
more fearfully to its force.

It is seldom indeed that a man-of-war is lost. But
her safety lies in her precautions,—in the fact that
she has not the same motive for carrying sail as a
merchant-ship rushing fo a market,—and n the great
amount of hving force which she can throw upon
her yards in any sudden emergency. Her crew is
necessarily sufficient not only for managing her sails,
but for working her batteries, and can at 3 moment
be summoned to this duty or that, as the accasion’ re-
quires. In this lies her safety in storms and her
strength in battle.

Turspay, JaN, 27. Woe were at twelve o’clock
to-day within six hundred miles of the cape. We
had a ten-knot breeze, and the prospect of a fine run,
when a black thunder-storm careered into the sky
directly ahead. We had only time to shorten sail
before it was upon us, It swept past, throwing back
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its forked 1i miﬂf' I regretted its departure about
as much ag 1 should that of a savage digappearing in
the thicket, and throwing behipd the sheen of'g his
tomahawk,

But one evil the storm has wrought us ; it has de-
stroyed our good wind, and left us to look out for an-
other, like a widow for a second husband. No lady
should marry a second time. If her first husband
was a good ono, she should cherish his memory ; if
bad, he should serve as a beacon. Gentlemen may
marry again; for they were once allowed as many
wives as thoy wished, and it would be a pity if under
any circumstances thoy couldn’t have one. §3ut some-
how the ladies outdo us entirely in these second mar-
riages, and in most other things which require tact
an 1mnaggment. But what has this to do with
getting to Cape Horn ?

A large number of black whales are plunging about
our ghip. They have a long heavy motion, and move
over a swell hike a lubberly Dutch merchantman.
How the lazy rascals cver secure their food is unac-
countable. { should suppose every thing would drift
out of their way. They meve m Indian file, and
their uneven backs, rippling above the water, so
closcly resemble the bumps of the sea-serpent, that I
began to suspect wWe bad got into the neighbourhood of
Nagbant, er that the commanders of her fishing-smacks
had lost for ever their great marine fiction :

“Our army swore tenibly m Flanders.”

WepNEspAY, Jan. 28.  Our good wind, which the
thunder-squall knocked down last evening, has not
{et recovered itself. It occasionally sends out &

reath, but it comes faintly, as from some dying
thing. 4 fear we shall have to part wigh it. Let its
grave be in the clouds, and let the softest sunlight
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reat upon it! May the thunder which has killed it
be compelled to roll its funeral dirge !

Our thermometer, has stood to-day at 60. The
gky at the zenith has been brilliant, but on the hori-
zon full of mist. The refrattion of the sun’s rays in
the latter, has the effect to lift the distant line of the
sen into a circular wall. We seem to float in the
centre of a magnificent basin, the rim of which soars
intp the circumambient line* of the sky. It is an
amphitheatre of waters, and as daylight darkens over
it, the stars hang in the blue dome their lamps of
ghing light. No human architecture can rival its

uty and grandeur. The Colisecumn, which ex-
hausted the genius and wealth of Rome, dwindles
into a cock-pit at its side. Nations might be seated
here as spectators, and the navies of the world float
in the arena. How Nature pours contempt on the
vanity of Man wherdver she encounters it! From
the fathownless depths of the rolling ocean to the
dewdrop that trembles on the thorn, she sends out
her challenge, and covers the presumptuous compe-
titor with humiliation. She is the mirror of her
Maker, and images forth his power; and chiefly
thou, great ocean, ever rolling, ever free and full of
strength!

“Time writes no wrinkles o1 thine azure bréw;
Such as Creation’s dawn beheld, thou rollest now.

TauRsDAY, JaN. 29, Wediscovered thigmorning,
on our weather bow, a small white cloud, Skimming
along the undulating line of the horizon. Its shape,
its whiteness, in contrast with the dark background
of the sky, and its horizontal movement, gave its ap-
pearance a singularity that arrested our attention.

hen first seen, it was going east, but it soon tacked,
and stood wost. It was distinetly visible, as it rose
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on the crest of a long sweeping wave, and then
seemed lost behind its tumbling foam—

“A speck, a mist, a shape, T wist !
And still it near'd and near'd:

As if it dodg'd a water sprite,
It plung’d, and tack'd, and veer'd ”

But it proved to be no water-sprite—no ﬁhantom-shi
—Dbut a good and substantial whaler, of New Bedford,
bound home after a successful cruise. Right glad
were we to fall in with her on this frozen realm of

raters.  We saluted her with ‘Hail Columbia !”
She sent a boat alongside, and her mate came on
board. She had just doubled Cape Horn, where she
fell in with several vesscls waiting for a change of the
wind. She had becn out eighteen months, and was
in good condition. In half an _hour our letter-bag
was ready, the mate took it on board, and she filled
away. She is again but a speck on the slope of the
ocean, and is now beneath its bluo verge.

Fray, Jan. 30. Our wind, which the thunder-
storm had crushed, has at last Sprung up again with
renewed vigour, like truth overpowered for a time by
fulschood. As if tg make up for its temporary over-
throw, it is now overdoing the business. We have
beensobligéd to take in our topgallant-sails, and fetch
a reef in our topsails. Wo gre now between the
Falkland Islands and the Patagonian coast, some
throc hundred miles from the cape. We arc heading,
close-hauled, for the Strait Le Mair. The sea 1s
pretty rough, but we are tumbling over it at the rate
of nine knots an hour. The air is cold and searching
—sleet and hail are on our deck. What a transition
from the melting rays of Rio! A leap from a light-
ning cloud into an iceberg !

The wind has hauled, and we are now heading in

H ,
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for the Patagonians. “ We &hall find them,” says one

of our mess, who has been among them, “not a dimi-
‘nutive race, as is generally represented, but tall, well-
formed, and possessing great muscular power. They
live in huts, which resemble gipsy tents, are clad in
skins, and subsist on seals, gnanacoes, and birds. The
women dress like the men, plait their long hair, but
wear no ornament in the ear or nose. They have all
a bronze complexion, smooth’ skin, and one accredited
evidence of nobility, small hands and feet. The men
‘are fond of -the chase, and are dexterous in the use of
thie lance and bow. The women are attached to their
childven, but are kept in vassalage to the other sex.
Their religion is that of nature, and its spirit partakes
of the wild and dreary elements which prevail around
them.” Let those who prefer the savage state em-
bark for Patagonia,

« And rid themselves of ills and ails
‘With ¢very meal they make on snails.”

Sarturpay, Jax. 31.  We gaveup the Patagonians
a8 soon as the wind permitted, and are steering again
for the Strait Le Mair. The wind is fitful and un-
certain, and the air cold enough’ to make you snap
your fingers ; but the sky, which through the morning
was overhung with clouds, now throws its blue and
brilliant lake on the cye. _ _

The Falkland Islands lie on .our larboard quarter,
and serve as huge ice-breakers to the eoast.. Nothing
can be imagineﬁ more terrible and sublime than the
‘rush of a steep iceberg against. these towering masses
of rock. The tumult and roar of an Austerlitz or

- Marengo. might pass unheeded. So much does Nature
“gutdo man, even when he rouses in flames and blood.

‘The. Falkland Islands serve onc important purpose

‘in the economy of the nautical world. They are a
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resting-place between two great confluent ocoans.
Here ships in want of water can find it bubbling up
‘as freshly as if -it had never felt the chain of winter.
Wild cattle are leaping among its rocks as free and
unfettered as goats among Alpine crags. Wild geese
and ducks swarm in the bays; snipe are so tame, you
can knock them over with your gun if you have not
skill to shoot them, a circumstance that would suit
me. The egys of the penguin, albatross, and gull, as
they return from the sea to rear a new generation,
cover acres, as thick as hailstones; while the tea-
plant, unlike its delicate Chincse sister, blooms out
amid eternal frost. ’

‘Sunpay, Fes. 1. Lat. 53°56 s., long. 64° 49" w,
AWVe are now within forty miles of Staten Land, that
huge barrier-rock of the American continent, around
which raves the Antarctic sea. . It is the very throne
of Aolus, the centre of storms which never slumber.
One of them struck us a few hours since, and carried
away our fore-topsail. 1t was an old sail, and we
bent another in its place, which will prove true to its
trust. 'We have sent, down our top-gallant yards, and
set our try-sails. Sleot and hail are fulling, and the
night has closed over us in starless gloom. '

Against, the night-storm, you who dwell on the
land’can. close your shutters, and retire in safety to
repose. That- sform summone the sailor from his
hammock to the yards. There, on that giddy eleva-.
tion, with his masts sweeping from sea to sea, the

‘tempest: roaring through his shrouds, the thunder.
bursting overhead, the waves howling bencath, and
the quick - lightning scorching the eychalls that meet
its ‘glare;the poor sailor attempts to reef sail. Omne
false:hatance, ahe parting of that life-line, and he i
.greciﬁit&edWiﬁ-togthe_:;rushing sea. A shriek is hoard :

but. whoinsuch a night-of tumult and terrorcan save?
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A bubbling groan ascends: the billows close over
their victim, and he sinks to his deep watery bier.
His poor mother will long wait and watch for the
return of her orphan boy ; and his infant sister, un-
acquainted with death, will still speak his name in
gladness. DBut they will see his face no more! He
has gone to that dim bourne—

“ From which nor wave, nor sail, nor mariner
Have e’er returned, nor one fond, farewell word
Traversed the waters back.”

Monpay, Frx. 2. As we were close-hauled, with
Staten Land on our lee-bow, we carried during the
night only sail enough to steady the ship. But as
day began to glimmer, we shook a reef or two out of*
our topsails, and ket our courses. The sun came up
with a cold beam out of a horizon of heavy haze.
Light clouds, in the south-west, began to shoot up
into the zenith, and were followed by a fierce blow,
accompanied with dashes of slect and hail. Our
courses were hauled up, and we were soon under close-
reefod topsails, main spencer, and fore-staysail. ,

2 o'crLock, r. M. 'The indications of a still severer
blow are gathering around us. The scud drives over
the sky with lightning speed, throwing out here and
there its wild black flukes. Tle sea is running High,
and our ship is plunging into it like a mad. leviathan.
We have bent our storm-sails for the worst that may
_come, Among small matters, my ‘books, in. a.heavy

_roll of the sip, haye just fetched away, and lie in
_every possible position in my state-room.. I have
more literature under my feet than I shall ever have
~in my head., - o BT
. 7 o'crock, p.M.. The sun has just burst through
the heavy clouds, that hang on:the horizon, and
thrown into light a bark on our weather-quarter. She
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is visible only as she comes over the combing summit
of a mountaln wave, and is then lost in the hollow of
the sea. So long indeed she disappears, you half
believe she is gone for ever, when up she comes,
hanging upon 510 lunging verge of another wave.
The sun has set, ang night is on the deep.

Tuespay, Fes. 8. Latitude by altitude near noon,
55° 17" s. Longitude by dead reckoning, 61° 32’ w.
Distance from Staten Land, 85 miles, bearing . w.
by w.4 w. (true) heading w. by s., and making no
better than w. n. w., allowing two points variation,
and one for the heave of the sea. Such is our posi-
tion, such our prospect for doubling Cape Horn: a
head wind, a high sea, and dashes of hail and rain.
Still we take matters very quietly. Our dead-lights
"are in, our hatches hooded, and our ship under close-
reefed topsails. When the wind has blown its blow
out, where it now is, we expect it will change its
quarters like a spendthrift without cash or credit left.

We looked out this morning for the little bark
thrown into vision last evening by a gush of sunset
light. DBut she is now nowdiere to be seen. She
relieved for the moment our sense of utter dreariness,
and will again if she comes within the dark line of
our vision. It is fot good for man to be alone; and
thig is astrue of a ship at sea as of Adam in Eden.
There is only one exhibition of social solitude so
dreary as that of a single ship*at sea, and that is the
condition of an old bachelor.

A large number of the albatross and stormy petrel
have been following us for houwrs to pick up the
crumbs which the cooks of the different messes throw
over. The albatross gets all the larger bits ; the little
petrel darts about under its overshadowing wings,
and looks up for permission like an infant to its mo-
ther's eyes. The night has closed over us; not a star
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looks out through the thick mass of clouds above, and
only tl;: combing billow flashes through the darkness
‘beneath. T :

« Night, and storm, and darkness, and the ocesn,
Heaving 'gainst their strength in sullen motion.”

WeDNESDAY, FEB. 4. Our gale, which had held
out three days, broke down last night in the mid-
‘watch, but the fragments of its strength have had suf-
“ficient calcitrating force to prevent our making any
'perceptible progress to-day. We are this evening
‘within a few miles of where we were at the last sun-
set ; and the wind, which comes in occasiounal puffs, is
still in our teeth. This is doubling Cape Horn.
" There is no mistake about this cape. It has sheved
‘itself out here for no idle or mistaken purpose. It
always has, and alwdys will, exact homage from sea-
men. It may now and then, fromn some whim, allow
a ship to pass. without these tokens of fealty, just as
the pope may permit a subject to come into his pre-
-gence without kissing his great toe. But then it may
put the very next ship'into a quarantine, from which
she would be glad to escape into a Spanish lazaretto.

Our little bark is again in sight, hovering, like an
unquiet cloud, on the horizon. “She bears up with
‘right good heart against the winds. Steady; my little
ocean friend! Keep up thy indemitable courage;
thou shalt et -weatﬁér this cape of ice and thunder !
To-day we harpooned a capé porpoise. It differs
widely from those found in other zones ; is more lithe
and slender ; seems*formed for’speed, and has beautiful
blagk and white stripes running from head to tail ;
the flesh is less dry, and the liver might almost tempt
‘a piscivorous epicure. ‘ : :

Tuurspay; Frs. 5. At four d'clock, ». ., lat, 56°
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27" s., long, 61° 57 w. In the last fifty-two hours we
have made but a little more than one degree of lati- -
tude, and less than half a degree of longitude. It
will take us a long time, at this rate, to get around
Ca;l)‘e Horn. - '
he wind during the morning came in cold gusty

uffs from the south. At noon the whole southern
borizon seemed tumbling up in black jagged masses
jnto the sky. This was a signal for reegng, which
none could ‘mistake. But the men had hardly got
into the tops before the storm was upon us. It
came charged with hail and sleet, and lasted some
threc hours. The masses of cloud then broke asunder,
and through their rift the sun-light streamed like a
torrent from a forest-covered steep. : '

Two enormous whales have been plunging about
us to-day. Their huge backs as they crossed  the
hollow of the sea might have been mistaken for a
reef of rocks. They blow like a locomotive pufting
off steam. Every pufl sends up a shower of spra
which may be seen at a great distance, and whic
guides the Nantucketite with his glittering harpoon.
But who would trust his vessel in such a sea as this
with a dead whale at her side? 1 .should as soon
think of lashing to an iceberg. :

8 ocLock, p. M> The cold sun has just set; and
. otir, baroweter has fallen to 29.44—Ilower than it has
been since we left Norfolk. It has never yet de-
ceived us, and if true now, we shall have a stormy
_night, But let it come—

'« The earth will on its glowing axis roll ) .
. Though billows howl and tempests shake the pole.”

FninAY, Fes. 6. Our barometer vaticinated' cor-
rectly last evening. The storm which it predieted
came punctually as an executioner to his condemned
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culprit, - It lasted through the greater part of the
‘night, and left us with a heavy head-sea. . Going on
deck this morning I found it extremely difficult to
preserve my balance, and brought up in the scuppers,
though I have been on sea-legs between fifteen and
twenty years. - ‘

- A long line was floated astern this morning, with
hook and bait, for an albatross. Several of these
‘noble birds were sailing in cur wake. One of them
took the hook, and as ie was ‘drawn slowly towards
the ship his female companion followed close at his
side. When lifted in she looked up with an expression
of anxiety and bereavement that would not dishonour
the wife of his captor in a reverse of circumstances.
We found in his shape some resemblance to the wild-

e, but much larger in head and body, and with a
onger wing. The hook had not injured him, and
though his wings, which measured twelve feet be-
tween their tips, were pinioned, he walked the deck
‘with a proud defiant air. . His large eye flashed with
indignation and menace. His beak was armed with
a strong hook like that of the falcon, his plumage
was white as the driven snow, and the down on his
meck soft as moonlight melting over the verge of an
evening cloud. ' ’ :
- He was ‘captured by one of our passengers, who
now proposed to kill him for the sake of his wings.
“But the sailors, who always associate something sacred
with this bird, interfered. They predicted nothing
but head winds, storms, and misfortunes if he should
be killed ; and unlocking his wings, gave him a toss
-over the ship’s side into iis ‘own wild element. His’
consort, who had followed the ship closely during his
captivity, received him with outstretched wings. -« She
sailed around him as he alighted, and in her carressing
joy, threw her soft neck now over this wing and now
over that. In a few moments they were cradled side
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by side, and he was telling her, 1 doubt not, of vthé'
‘savage beings he had been among, and of his narrow
escape. '

« Live on yc bright-eyed pair; the deep
. Is yours, each crested wave shall keep
Its vigils o'er your cradled sleep.”

.. SATURDAY, FEB. 7. * We have made but very little
.mgress during the last two days. = A slant of wind
occasionally favoured us, but with the counter-
current, it has been about as much as we could do to
hold our own. What we gain when the wind hauls
we are sure to lose when it returns to its old position.
It is in our teeth, and has been there, with brief va-
riations, for the last six days. Unless it changes we
may box about here till doomsday.

Dut on Cape Horn ! Had it shoved itself between
Pandemonium and Paradise, Milton would never have
expected Lucifer to weather it. He would have sent
him across the Isthmus of Panama. There ought to
‘be a ship-canal there ; not for demons, but for men.
If Cheops could build himselfea tomb which the rays
.of the new-risen sun shoffjd greet before they touched
the lyre of Memnon ; if Brunell could arch a path-
way under the Thames for the multitudes of . London,

~wifh navies on its bosom : and if Whitney can run a
‘railroad from the Atlantic board to Oregon through
the Rocky Mountains, surely *the civilized powers of
Europe, and those of America combined, can cut a
canal across-the Isthmus of Panama. ° I only wish
all who oppose the project ware obliged to double |
. Cape Horn; they would ﬁive in before they got
round, if not, a jackass might take lessons from their
- obstinacy. = ‘ e
« 1 have swept with the telescope the whole horizon
to find our. little attendant bark, but not a vestige of
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her is to be seen. We parted with her two days since
at nightfall. But she is still, I doubt not, afloat, and
will again loom to light.  Courage, my little follow ;
you may outdo us yet—

« The race is not—to be got
By i what swaftest runs,
Noris the battell—to the peopell
What's got the longest guns.
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CHAPTER V.

FASEAGE KROM CAPE HORN TO VALPARAISO,

Gale. Habits of the Albatross and Penguin. The Sea off Cape
Hom. Sleet and Hail. Farewell to the Cape. Directions for
- .doubling the Cape. Gale in the Pacific. Appearance of the
Stars.” A Rainbow. Divine Service. The Razor at Sea, The
Litile Bark. Plum Pudding and. Tripe. The Cordilleras. Ar-
rival at Valparaiso.
4 Amid the storm, an iceberg’s form
Camc tumbling through the ocean,
So Jike the Cape in hue and shape,
Our crew, who watched its motion,

‘While roundi_ng—to beneagh our lee,
Declared the Cape had put to sea.”

Sunpay, Fes. 8. The severity of the weather and
.the heave of the sea prevent our holding divine
gervice tb-day. May each heart silently erect within
itgelf an altar on which to offer the oblations of con-
trition, gratitude, and faith! Religion is a mission
from Heaven to the heart of man ; and when taken
away from that heart, and shrined in stately temples
and sumptuous altars, it loses its vitality and power.
No floating censer or pealing organ can have the
“moral effieacy of that *“still small voice” of the Deity,
which- speaks in the whispers of the human con-
sclence, K ’

‘The gale which we have had for several days, veered
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last night, and brought the heave of the sea under our
quarter. It was enough to make our ship roll her
masts out of her. Everything not secured by strong
lashings fetched away. ~Even the shot were thrown
from the combings of our main hatch. As' for repos
in our berths, the Countess of Nottin bam_hxi&fo:z
much of it under the death-shakings of her indignant
queen,—till that last sleep overtook her which grief
and rage reach not. I write this with my inkstand
fastened down, my chairand table secured te the deck,
and my paper presenting a plane at every heave of the
‘sea steep enough, if it were covered with snow, to
tempt the sledge of the truant. ' N
7 o'cLock, r. M. Our barometer i§ now doWn to
28.44, angd is still falling. The gale has become
truly terrific ; the sea and sky seem rushing together.
We can only carry our storm try-sails; and even
their strength is tested to the last thread. The whole
ocean is white with foam, which falls in cataracts from
the crests of soaring waves. It is terrible and sublime
to watch one of these huge combers heaving up with-
in the horizon, and rolling mast high upon you.
Nia%ara gazed at from-the %oiling abyss, is its only
gara lel. ~ The hail is driving upon our deck, the sea
reaking over our bows, and a starless night closing in.
Yet a spirit of cheerfulness and alacrity in dut
animates all. Captain Du Pont, with his 'th'orou% ‘
experience and sound judgment, leaves the deck only
to retutn to it again. ‘Our first lieutenant is exercis-
ing that vigilance which never fails him through the
ship, and our watch-officers meet the emergency with
great firmness. But-our trust is in Him who can say
to the chainless wave, hitherto shalt thou come, and
no further, and here shall thy proud strength be
stayed. _ »

-Moxpay, Fes. 9. The gale still continues with
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unmitigated force. Our ship has a good character for
steadiness, but last night she plunged and rolled like
a leviathan in his death-throes. At every hieave of the
sea she rolled her lee guns under. The water which
was forced through her ports lay on her gun-deck ankle
doep, and rolled in sheets over the combings, of her
hatches. Her lee scuppers could not be opened to
carry it off ; and in opgning her weather ones there
was great danger of admitting a torrent to let out a
rivulet.

In the wmid-watch my library, secrctary, mirror,
and washstand, totched away. The books and looking-
glass rushed together into my cot. I was half asleep,
and thought for the moment our guns were tumbling
below. In extricating mysclf’ 1 cut my hands " wit
the fragments of the nurror. [ felt for my clothes, and
found them on the floor, covered with the wreck of my
wash-bowl and pitcher, and well drenched. 1 haulod
on a few articles and groped out to the gun-deck to
got a light. The watch on deck had just boen re-
lieved and were crowding below, covered with sleet,
stiff with cold, and wading thrgugh water ankle deep
10 reach their hammocks ; there to turn in and sleep
in these drenched frozon garmeunts. What are my
petty griefs compared with this? I got my light, and
dividing my berth with my books, shivered mirror,
maifuseripts, inkstand, razors, chessinen, and broken
flasks of casash, turned in—abundantly satisfied with
the romance of sea-life.

Tuespay, Fes. 10. Lat. 57° 34 s, long. 61’ 82
w. Wo are very near where we were a woek ago.
Seven days of the roughest sea-service and in etatu
quo! Our progress reseinbles that of Ichabod’s couttg
ship, who being askod, after seven years of devote
attentions, how he got along in the business, replied
that now aud then ho thought he had a little encour-
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agement, and should feel quite sure of it were it not
for the rebuffs.

The gale broko dewn last evening. The remmant
of its force hauled round to the south and enabled us
to lay our course, but a heavy head-sea has prevented
our carrying sail. By the time the sea goes down,
and we havowhaken a few reefs out of our topeails, it
may whirl back, and then we shall have to fight the
hattle over again, as the whigs said when President
Tyler suddenly took up his old democratic position.
But nil desperandum, the whigs will in time come into
power, and we shall in time double Cape Horn. But
the Cape and the democracy are both hard to weather.

Our little bark is once more in sight. She has
survived the gale, and is now, with good heart,
strugigling forward to double tho Cape. Onr stormy
petrels still follow us. They are ever on the wing,
close to our stern, to pick up the crumbs which are
thrown overboard. Captain King, of the British navy,
states that having caught one of those birds and
fastened a picce of ribbon to it, to” designate it, he
ascertained that it followed his ship over five thonsand
miles. A lesson to alil good wives with wayward
husbands.

‘Wep~espay, FEs. 11.  The wind, as we predicted,
has gone back to 1its old quarter, like a wblf tohis
jungle. We have only been able to hold our own.
Sunset leaves us where the flushing day found us.

‘We have the albatross still about us, but we have
missed the penguin. The habits of these birds are
peculiar, cially *when they get up their annual
rookery. ey select for this purpose, as one informs
me who has been among them, a plot of smooth
dovering two or three acres, and opening on e,

from this thoy remove the sharp pebbles, piling them
on each side into a miniature stone-fence. ;i'he ground

}
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is then plotted off into little squares, with paths inter-
secting cach other at right angles. 1In each corner of
the square a penguin scoops ont a nest: while the
albatross takes, by common consent, the centre, raisés
a small mound and constructs a nest on the top, so
that each albatross has four penguins around him. The
paths, which resemble gravelled walks, are used for
promenading and exercise, except the broad one, which
rns around the whole éncampment, and where sen-
tries are constantly patrolling. These gentries give
the alarm at the approach of danger, and are relieved
at regular intervals. The watch is kept up night
and day, and is always under the command of ﬁle
albatross.

When the eggs have been laid, the strictest vigil-
ance is exercised by the albatross to prevent the pen-
guin from stealing them ; tor the penguin lays but one
egg, and, as if ashamed of maRking all thir ado for
the sake of that one, tries to get ancther from the
nest of the albatross. But the latter hias no idea of
gratifying the domestic ambition of its neighbour in
that way. There is of course little necd among them
of a toundling hospital.

The cggs aro never left or cxposed to a breath of
cold air during incybation. The male bird, who has
been at sea seeking his repast, returns and takes the
place of his faithful consort. He always allows her
the most favourable hours out,of the twenty-four in
which to sccure her food, and often brings it to her,
especially when the infant progeny requires her
more delicate maternal attentions. He never ill-
treats his mate, or goos off at thé dead of night sere-
nading other birds. He may have indeed his little
domestic troubles, but he overcomes themn by kindness
and affection. His partner always greets-him, on re-
turning from his brief excursions at sea, with the
liveliest ospressions of gladness. Yo who prate
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of incompatibilities, and fly to a legislature for an
act of separation if a little jar occurs at your hearth,
look at tgese birds, and if there be shame or compune-
tion in ye, go find your divorced mates and resolve not
to be outdone in forbearance and attachment by an
albatross.

~ “When the little ones get sufficiently strong to en-
dure a change of element, the penguins and albatross
break up the encampment, and young and old take to
the sea, that great harvest-field where the reapers of
earth and air, under a beneficient Providence gather
thejr food. But what have penguins to do with
getting round Cape Horn ?

Tuurspay, Fes. 12. The lion-wind still roars:
from its old lair. That lair lies directly in our path.
If we attempt to escape it on the right, the breakers’
of Cape Horn lift theéir thundor; if we try to avoid
it on the left, tumbling icebergs present their steep
- fronts. So here we are, hemined in like the hero of
Marengo, amid the black battlements and keen hail
of Russia’s capital and_clime. Patience, thou meek-
iasthvirtuo in man, still'pour on us thy soft, submissive
ight ! ‘

g10 o'crock, p. M. The wind went down with the
sun, leaving only the long, low undulations of the sea.
The moon is forth, placid as if this were 'no region
of storms. The stars, withont an obscuring veil,
blaze in the deep blue vault of heaven. A flood of
diamond light melts down through the depths of air,
and pours itself in radiant softness on the sea. There
it lies unbroken ahd still, save where the sleeping
ocean gently heaves, like one who should breathe in-
his Shroud.” Such a night as this in. the region of.
Oape Horn-! It is as if a nightingale were to-pour.
itg'liquid melody through the interludes of the forést-
shaking storm. - .~~~ ' o
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But our anxioty is to know where, amid this sere-
nity of the sea, the wind will next wake up—where
the slumbering storm will first howl on the waste.
The rising sun will not find us in that repose on
which he shed his parting glance.

“A change will come, like that the sculptor throws
1In lines of life, on marble's cold repose.”

Frivay, Fen. 13. In the night, our old frigate be-
ginning to stir herself complainingly, like one trou-
bled with bad dreams, T asked the officer of the deck,
as he camec below from the mid-watch, about the
wind. ¢ Tn gusts from the north-west,” was the re-
ply. ¢ From the north-west ! then we are laying our
course—that will do ;" aud I rclapsed back again into
slumber, and dreamed we bad rounded Cape Horn.
I saw it shecr astern, storming like a savage at the
escape of hig intended victim.

The wind favoured us during the morning, and we
shot ahead with high hopes of success. But by noon
it began to haul round towards the south, and in an
hour or 1wo more reached its dbd quarter, the south-
west. It is now blowing a gale, and we have all
sails furled except our close-reefed main-top and
storin try-sails. 'THe sea is running high, and the
huge combers, shaking the foam from their crests,
are rushing down upon us like a host of cavalry
frothing at the bit. The sun i% sinking in cold dim
light, and seems to abandon the ocean to the lashing
tempest.

Such is the lifo of the sailor: «one hour is full of
sunshine, the next of storms. He lives betwcen hope
and disappointment : they alternate through his whole
existence. Nothing but the most indomitable reso-
lution could endure the vicissitudes of his lot. He
is cheerful when others would despond, and triumphs

1
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when others would despair. He elicits sparks of joy
from his hard lot, as you strike flashes of fire from
flint. - Ye who sigh over the tales of fictitious be-
“reavement, bestow one glance on this real tragedy of
life. Here are woes which no illusion paitits,—a
death-knell by no unseen hands.

_ Sarurpay, Fes. 14. The passenger who caught
the first albatross, and which was liberated by the
crew, caught another the following day and killed it
to get its wings. It would probably have been res-
cued by the sailors had they been aware of the cruel
intention of its captor. They associate a sacredness
with this noble bird which invests it with the privi-
leges of a charmed life, and regard a violation of this
sanctity as an outrage, which will be followed by dis-
astrous consequences. Dark ominous looks fell on
their faces when the*wild whisper went round among,
them that the beautiful albatross had been killed.
‘We had been for several days in thick foul weather—

“At length did eross this albatross;
Through the fog it came;
As if it had been a Christian soul,
We hailed it in God's name.

And & good north wind sprung up behind ;
The albatross did follow, !
And every day for food, or play,
Came to thé mariner’s hollo.

And he has done a hellish thing,
And it will work us woe;

For all averr'd, he had killed the bird
That made the breeze to blow.”

“ And it will work us woe”—and &o it has proved, for
we have bad ever since head winds, gales, and sterms.
These, in the simple creed of the sailor, are the penal-
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ties through which expiation is to be made for the
¢rime of having killed the albatross. S :

Suxnay, Frs. 15, Lat. 58° 89 s., long. 68° 41" w.
We are at last some forty-five miles west of Cape
Horn, and about one hundred and sixty south of it.
This position we have gained in spite of the elements,
by taking prompt advangage of those slight variations
which will occur in winds of remarkable constancy :
still we are not round the cape ; for the wind is dead
ahead, and is blowing almost a gale. 'We are on our’
Jarboard tack, close hauled, and shall be obliged this
evening to wear ship and stand off' to the south-east,
where the heave of the sea alone, it the gale continues,
will soon throw us back into the meridian of the cape.
Such is life at sca; gaining, losing, persevering, and
finally triumphing.

8 o'crock, p. M. The cutting gale still continucs. The
sun has set'in gloomy grandcur. As he plunged be-
‘low the horizon, a flood of flame flashed up through
tho masses of cloud which overbung his descent. 'This
soon vanished ; and now thickglarkness settles on the
sea. The light of a {t:}]l meon cannot struggle-through
it, and the brightest star glimmers on it faintly as the
glow-worm on tho. pall of the coffined dead. Our
sailors have had to-day very little of that comfort and
rest which belong to the Sabbath. Though sent aloft
as seldom as the condition of.the ship would allow,
still they Liave been often on the yards, with the rain
and sleet driving in their faces. Nor have those on
the deck fared much better. When off watch and al--
lowed to reach the berth-deck, they have found their
Bibles and tracts. May these scattered rays of heavenly
light reach their hearts, and point their f:opes to that
shore' where storms and clouds come not ! ‘ g

Monwa¥, Frs, 16.  Our south-west gale went sud-
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denly down last night, and this morning a fresh wind
rose in the north-west. We are now laying our
course with a fair prospect of getting clear of Cape
Horn. I have no desire of ever coming near this
cape again. I would give it a berth world-wide.

Tere and there a navigator, it is true, has doubled
the cape without encountering the gales which we
have experienced. But his good fortune was an ex-
ception to a general rule. A man may escape death
under the gallows by the breaking of the rope; but
then the fifty, who come after him, will swing till
dead. This cape has acquired its stormy reputation
by its acts. llad nautical theory only invested it
with difficulties, they would long since have been dis-
sipated by experience. But what navigators found
the cape a century ago, their successors find it now.
It is as true to its gtormy character as a lion to his
savage instincts. You may as well trifle with the
shaking mane of the one as with the awaking tem-
pest of the other.

A distingunished naval commider—the late Com-
modore Porter—who kad cruised in almost every sea,
inserted in his journal this signilicant paragraph :
“ The passage round Cape Horn, from the eastward,
I assert, from my own cxperience, is the most dan-
gerous, most difficult, and attended with more hard-
ships than that of the same distance in any other part
of the world.” ' ‘

Tuespay, Fen. 17. Lat. 58° 10' s, long. 73° 33'
w. We are at lagt round Cape Horn. We have
left its stormy stecps astern, and are holding our
course, with a stiff north-wester, for more congenial
climes. '
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FAREWELL TO CAPE HORN.

Cape of clouds, of hail and thunder,
Towering o'er a savage sea, '

Let the earth’s wide circuit sunder
Our departing keel and thee.

On thy scalp the keen hail dances,
At thy base mad breakers roar,

* Neath thine ey8 the iccberg glances
From its steep antarctic shore.

> Mid the billows' wild commotion,
In thy sea of tumbling foam,

Scaly monsters of the ocean
Share this undisputed home.

Ships of oak, with storm-sails riven,
From thy plunging combers reel,

Like the war-liorse backward driven,
From the serrvied ranks pf steel.

Morn in smiles hath ne'er ascended
O’er thy summit, stark and drear;

Day and night are dimly blended
In thy sunless atmosphere.

Cape of clouds, of hail, and thunder,
Sinking o’er the ocean’s swell,

Rallied hope and chiding wonder
Shout to'thee their stern farewell.

- Wepvespay, Fes. 18. Our north-west wind,
which we feared would fail us before we had made
‘sufficient westing, began to awaken this afternoon
apprehensions of a very different character. - It sud-
denly rose into a gale of -terrific.energy. It seemed
to pin the men to the shrouds as they tried'to draw
themselves up into the tops. Such was its roar
through the rigging, you could hardly hear a man: at
the top of his voice six feet off. It rivalled in force
the hurricane which we experienced off Tortugas, in
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1881, and the sea it raised ran much higher. Our
quarter-boats were in danger of being rolled under.

3 o’ctock, p. M. We have had to sail under close-
reefed main-top, and fore and mizzen storm try-sails.
Tt seemod almost impossible for a ship to live in such
a sea as now reared and heaved around us. Each
comber, in its towering height, seemed to bring with
it the plunging force of a Niagara. Tt was as if the
steep side of a mountain, with rorrents foaming down
its crags, were thrown against you by the carthquake.
Had it struck us full on the broadside it would have
dashed us indo fragments. But our ship, with buoy-
ant energy, rose up steadily over it, and descended
apgain into the abyss, to encounter another just like it.
This coutinued till near sunset, when tho gale gradu-
ally subsided, and now, at midnight, is scarcely suf-
ficent to give us steerage way.

Tuursnay, Frs. 19.  The sun came up clear, over
a calm, cold sea. We waited impatiently for the
wind; it cawno at length in broken gusts from the
north, and 8o continued through the day. At sunset
we had a dash of hail$romn a group of passing clouds.
"1‘11(191 troubled twilight died away into a dark, checrless
night.

%11 doubling Cape Horn from the Atlantie, expe-
rienced navigators, who diifer in alinost every osher
suggestion, agree in this—the expediency of keeping
near the land, and especially so if the passage is made
with the sun south of the equator. In this period of
the year westorly winds provail. They often rise in
the north-west, yet in their sweep around the Isles of
Diego Ramirez, take a westerly direction. Near the
land you are within their circle, and can take advan-
tage of every eddy to mako westing, but further south
you gt their full force, and directly in your teeth.

Besides, there is very little danger of being driven
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on the eape. It is a weatherly shore, The heave of
the sea is counteracted, close in, by the strength of
the current, which sets with great force to.the east.
This current will carry a ,vesseéi off towards the Falk-
land Islands with the wind from the south-west and
even south. A'nd should it veer into the seuth-east,
the reacting force of tlie current, close in, renders the
position of your vessel comparatively safe, even when
she is bound into the Atlantic. This provision of Na-
ture against being driven on the cape, is one of the
few alleviations which she has thrown into the hard-
ships of the mariner’s lot. _ ‘ SR
n rounding the cape from the Pacific the summer:
months are -the best, for then you have short nights
and westerly winds. Inrounding it from the Atlantic
you have a choice of evils in the different seasons. In
the winter you have long nights and icebergs, but
favourable winds. In the suramer you have head
winds, but short nights and no ice. Captain King, of
the British navy, who has spent several years in the
vicinity of the cape, preférs the winter months. - But
Basil Hall, as the result of his experience, recommends
the sammer season.: My owi? opinion is, that any
man who has a log-hut on land, with a corn cake at
the fire, and who wjll conseut to leave themn to double
.Cape Horn for any purpose whatever, is-a proper sub-
Ject, for aclunatic asylum. :

- Fripay, Fes. 20. Lat. 59?51’ 5., long. 80° 12" w..
The wind having veered this morning into the south-
west, we tacked ship and stoed north. The weather
through the day has had all the extremes incident to.
high latitudes ; an hour of bright sunshine, and thes
a squall. - We have not had at any time since we camie
off the cape, a smooth sea and a steady wind. ~We
have ‘maw the long, sweeping waves of the Pacific.
They image, in their majesty, the grandeur of'the
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otéan over which they roll. Natupé never impairs
the sublimity of her works by blending the -trivial
‘with the vast. The shout of her torrents fills with
‘golemn echoes the old ancestral ‘wood.  The many-
voiced waves of her oceans shake the green isles with
their stately anthems. - ’ :
 But Nature has, in this portion of her mighty do-
- ‘main, sources of the beautiful and sublime in the con-
stellations which light her heavens. Each star burns
out from the blue vault with the brilliancy and force
“of an independent sun. It has a breadth of circle
-and an intensity of light which opens on you like the
flame from the eye of the voleano. And then there is
the Southern Cross, a constellation hanging serene
and beautiful over the troubled night of the grave.—
To it not only the Christian pilgrim turns in his path
to heaven, but the weary traveller of earth seeks his
last repose by its inclined plane. .

*'Tis past midnight; the Cross ’oegins to bend.”

 Sarurpay, Fes. 21. Our westerly winds still
hold; we are braced %p sharp, and steering north.
But we have had to-day a strong current setting us
east, and trying to drive us back again off Cape Horn.
‘We have lost by its force one degree of the westing
‘we had made. If it continues, and the wind remgins
in its present quarter, we shall be obliged: ultimately
1o tack ship, and stand 'off to the south-west, a gloomy,
discouraging result. It is the fate of Agag after con-
“gratulating himself upon his escape. But He whose
steps are on the clouds, and whose pathway is in the
mighty deep, will order all things right. :

. We had to-day, at sunset, a sudden shower. It fell
from a cloud travelling east upon an upper current of
“air, and which. carried on its front, as it passed down
‘over the swelling arch of the ocean, a magnificent
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sun-bow. A moment before all had been cloud,
darknoss, and storm—

“ When overhead this rainbow, bursting through
The scattering <louds, sbone, spanning the dark sea,
Resting its bright base on the quivering blue:
And all within its arch appesred to be
Clearer than that without, and its wide hue
‘Wazxed broad and waving like a banner free.
It changed again ; a heavenly chameleon,
The airy child of vapodr and the sun,
Brought forth in purple, cradled in vermilion,
Baptized in molten gold, and swathed in dun.”

Sunpay, Frs. 22. Though the sea is rough, and
the roll of the ship deep, we have had divine service.
Even a brief scrvice is much better than none. It is
a recognition of the sanctity of the Sabbath, and of
our obligations to that Being whose guardian care is
our defence. .

If dependence can awaken the voice of supplication,
the sailor, of all men, should be the most devout.
His poor, frail bark floats between life and death. A
sudden tempest, a latent rock, or a spark of fire, and
he sinks into a strangling gmve. Ile may emerge,
but it is only to strike his strong arms in wild despair.
No drifting plauk floats between him and tho * pale
bourne.” Prepared or unprepared, he must appear at
onge before the dread tribunal, and answer for the
deeds of his erring life. Ile should live with these
awful realitics ever present to his thoughts. Like the
bird of the stormy peak, his pinion should be ever
rcady to unfurl itself. But from Aés flight there is no
return ; he is off into the boundlgss unknown.

This is the anniversary of the birthday of Wash-
ington. Its sacredness is in harmony with his screne
virtues. Too pure for corruption, too disinterested for
ambition, he lived for his country and his God. The
entire energies of his being were surrenderod to those
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-great interests which will quicken ‘the hopes of man
when the marble that guards his dust has crumbled?
He has left an example which throws its steady light
on the fetters of captive nations, and into the pale
recesses of kings. illions who sit in darkness will
yet hail its auroral splendours. o

Moxpay, Fes. 23. To save ourselves from being
carried back among the Patagonians, we have tacked
ship, and are standing south-west by west. . This, with
two points variation, and the current in our favour,
will enable us to make a nearly west course. With
the first material variation in the wind we shall be
able to go upon our larboard tack, and make a stretch

“up-the coast. ‘

The high sea and the heavy roll of our ship made
the use of the razor this morning a delicate operation.
I had strapped the instrument, and laid it on my bu-
‘reau, when away it went into the wash-bowl. Having
fished it up and made. it secure, I got out my china.
box-of shaving-soap, but laying it down for a moment
to find the brush, crash it went on the floor. . Picking

-up the fragments, we managed to raise suds enouzh
for :the present occasion; when, looking around for
my razor, to my astonishment, it could nowhere- be
found. It had fetched away again, and brought up
in'one of my boots. But I had no. sooner recovered
it, than my candle, having caught the moving infec-
tion, rushed into my cot, and scorched my pillow-case.
All things being righted again, and a little fresh suds
applied where the old had evaporated, I took the razor;
and watching for the ship to get on an even keel, gave
a olip ; -but 1t so happened the ship plunged instead of

.rolling, and this brought the point of the razor in con-
taet with the extremity of the nose, where a severe cut
proclaimed itself in a gush of blood. But stanching
the wound, I managed at length, by a elip here, and
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another thers, to disencumber the chin of its stubble,
‘Such are some of the advantages for shaving at sea.
Man was made perfect, but has sought out many
illllventions», and this of shaving at all is .one of
them, ' o

Turspay, Fep. 24! Lat. 58° 35' s, long. 78°

56' w. ‘ ' o
“Tt comes resistless, and with foaming sweep, o
Uptwing the whitening surfuce of the deep;

In such a tempest, borne to deeds of death,
The wild-weird sisters scow the blusted heath.”

The black clouds which hovered in tlhie western hori-
zon last evening, hung their banners of darkness over
the descending sun, as if imaptient of the presence of
that orb in the frightful work which they purposed.
Before his level rays had left the ocean, their waiting
squadrons began to rally. Omne black cobort after
another filed nto the ranks, till they presented a solid
mass of impetuous strength. Thus compact, they
moved down upon the plane of the trembling sea.’
When opening to the right ane left, a tempest rushed
forth, which secemingly nothing but the stable moun-
tains could withstand. - s
Ouf' ship had been put under storm-sails for the
encounter ; and yet, even with this precaution, she
rolled down before its force like a crushed foe ; while
the crested waves howled over her as savages in a
death-dance over their victim. It was some minutes
before she could recover herself. She was overpowered,
but her courage was not broken. At every pause in .
the storm she came up, and then plunged into it as if
for life or death. The confliet closed about midnight,
and our ship won another laurel for steadiness and .
strength. This was the most violent gale that we
have experienced.- . . - Lo
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.- WepNrspAY FEB. 25. We had this evening one
of the most beautiful phenomena connected with sun-
set at sea. The flaming orb had been for more than
an hour below the horizon, when the long, dark bank
of clouds, beneath which he had disappeared, lifted,
disclosing a lake of golden light, which poured its
“melting radiance far and wide over the sea. . It scemed
a8 a rosy morn rising out of the bosom of night.
. Not a star lit the blue vault, and yet the spars and
tracery of our ship became visible in the soft efful-
gence of the departed sun. When the beautiful of
earth die, they carry their pale charms with them to
the shroud ; but when the brilliant orbs of the sky
depart, they light their very pall with their surviving
splendours. The light even of the Pleiad, lost in the
infant world, still circles around her choiring sisters,
who have poured for ages her sweet melodious dirge.
Our long-lost, little, bark peered to light this morn-

ing on our lee-beam. We had parted with her in a
storm off the Cape, and had relinquished all expecta-
tion of falling in with her again. But here she is,
within three miles of us, with the American ensign
flying at her peak, in %nswer to ours. We may yet
speak her. Sheis, we conjecture, the Charles, which
sailed from Boston on the first of November, bound
to the Sandwich Islands. If she ‘stops at Valparaiso
she will probably find us there. We outsail her,
though she has managed, by keeping close in, to
double the Horn with us.

Taurspay, FEs. 26. Our west wind continued
through yesterday and carried us some eight knots the
"hour towards our port; but this morning it has veered
into the north e_mci) compelled us to go upon our star-
board tack. This steering due west, when our port
lies due north, is reaching our destination by mght
angles. But there is no angle, that ever yet shaped
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itself in the wildest mathematical dream, which is not
described by a ship at sea. The path-of the boa con-
strictor is not further from a right-line.

Our nights are beginning to lengthen as we ap-
proach the sun. Off the Cape we had only a brief
dip of darkness  The day was sixteen hours, twilight
three, and the night five. Qur fowls lost their reckon-
ing, and were clucking and crowing when they should
have been asleep. What could be done in our coun-
try with only five hours of night ? Before the élite of
our city got to a party it would be daylight ; and as
for the rural swain, who does all his courting on Sun-
day night, the sun would be up before he had got half
way to the all-important, yot very awkward question.
He would have to begin anew each Sabbath eve, and
stop where he left off before. A sailor would settle
the whole business in fifteen minutes, and what 1is
miore, he would then stick to hid burgain for better or
worse. o never troubles a court or legislature for a
divorce. It he cannot make good weather on one tack
he tries another ; but he never throws his mate over-
board, nor scuttles his own shig. But let that pass.

Fuipay, Fen. 27. Tt is now forty-four days since
we left Rio. We had a splendid run to the Cape,
but since that we have wrenched every league from
the elemonts by hard work. We sailed two thou-
sand miles off the Cape to make four hundred on our
course. We literally beat round it. A feat that has
been deemed almost impracticable. We have hardly
been for an hour without a head wind and a head
sen. We have the latter to-day, but a wind trom
the west that is driving us on in spite of it nine knots.
-the hour. , i

We are rapidly reaching more genial latitudes.
The transition is like that from Lapland to the Line.’
"The severity of the cold off the cape is inexplicable.
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The thermometer never foll below the freezing point,
and yet no amount of clothing we could put on, would
keep us warm. We shivered in double flannels and
over-coats ; our feet, had they been chiselled from ice,
could scarcely have been colder; and all this in a
temperature ‘that would not ¢risp a pool of sleeping
water. Hail fell, it is true, with great force and fre-
"quency, but it was from upper strata of air. The
currents nearer the sea would not have congealed
vapour.

Tt will be said we felt the cold more, coming, as
we did, from a torrid clime. But the system does
not cool down so rapidly. The rigours of the first
northern winter are felt least by those born nearest
the sun. Thc Ttalian division in the Rissian cam-
faign suffered less than any other. The Poles fell
ike icicles from a trece shaken by a winter storm,
while the Neapolitans seemed to melt the very snows
in which they bivouacked. The cold we experienced
is to be ascribed to the ahsorption of electricity from

. the system by the condition of the atmosphere.

~Saturvay, Frs. 98, Tatitude 45° 10/ s., longi-
tude 80° 24' w.  We are now making a good run
towards our port. If our west wind holds we shall
in afew days let go our anchors in the harbour of
Valparaiso. Fresh meat, vegetables, and milk will
be a luxury. Our last pig and fowl went some days
since to the cook. Our potatoes still hold out, but
they are not larger than bullets, and are as full of
water as a tick is of blood. Our hommony is in the
kernel, and will not'soften sufficiently for use short of
a week’s boiling, which is hardly practicable in a
ship’s economy of water. ' ,
The only fresh article of the flesh kind that comes
upon our table, is salmon, which'has been preserved
in air-tight jars. Our bread is baked ‘on board; by
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what process it is attempted to be raised I know not ;
but well would it be for human nature were its vanity
as little puffed up. We attempted a plum-pudding
to-day, but every plum was as soundly inbedded as
marino fossils in primitive rocks. We have some
tripe left, but 1 understand the leader of our band
wants it for a drum-head, and our blacksmith is
anxious to get it for an apron. If its aptitudes deter-
mine the disposition to be made of it, no connoisseur
in gastronemy can save it from the anvil or the drum.
Well dried it would ring a good tattoo,

¢« Or shield a Vulean, while he shapes
The form his bolted thunder takes.”

Sunpay, Marcrn 1. Plivine service on the spar-
deck ; officers and crew present; the air balmy; the
broad Pacific heaving in silent thajesty around, and a
selt cloud, loaded with the incense of nature, soaring
into the great dome of heaven. Lead me for wor-
ship—

“ Not to the dome, where eruntibling arch and eolumu
Attest the feebleness of mortal hand,
But to the fane, most catholic and solemn,
*Which God hath planned :
To that cathedrad, houndless as her wonder, 5t
Whose quenehless lamps the sun and. moon supply ;
Its choir, the winds and waves ; its organ, thunder;
Its dome, the’sky.”

Found in the sick-bay to-day a sailor, who spoke
feelingly and well on the subject bf religion. Heisa
member of the Methodist church, and carries a warm,
devoted heart under his rude exterior. Tt is not the
smoothest cloud that has in it the most of summer’s
balmy breath. It isa great comfort to mo to. fingd
among the crew here and there one of earnest piety.
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His example flashes out like a star from a sky of eloud
and storm. , God grant these lights may be multiplied
till our whole horizon shall be lit with their steady
splendours !

Mrs. Ten Eyke, the wife of our consul on board,
whose health has been for spme time delicate, 1s
gradually sinking. How cold the grave to one so
young, to whom the carth scems so fair, and life so
full'of joyous pulses! O death ! to thy unbreathing
{ealm ghde silently away the beautiful and the be-
oved !

Kl

“They hear a voice, we may not hear,
‘Which says they must not stay;
They see a hand we may not see,
‘Which beckons them away.”

Monpay, Maren, 2, We fidded our topgallant-
masts; crossed our royal yards; rousted up and
mounted the eight spar deck-guns, which had been
struck below off the Cape; unbeut our heavy topsails
and courses, and bent lighter ones; holystoned our
decks ; serubbed our spaint-work ; cleaned our brass
rails : finished our new side-ladder ; and repaired the
whaleboat which was stove in the gale. A good day’s
work all this, and a wide stride i our preparatiouns for

ort. Our band in the meantime is practising some
rilliant airs, with which wo expect to eaptivate the
Chilanos. But of all ‘the music that ever melted on
tnortal ear, give me

“The lny of streamlets, and the trill of birds,
The lisp of children, and their carliest words.”

The ccelebs may turn away from these earliest
words, for they have a music which he understands
not. There 1s not a string in his soul which they
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can touch—not a chord to vibrate as their pulses play
over it. But should he wed, and a sweet ministure
of Jife reflect his own features, lisp, with his voice, and
smile with his eyes, he would hang over it as the
Peri aver the long-sought secret that was to admit her
to celestial bligs. Tts famtest note would breathe a
sweeter strain than ever trembled from the strin
of the Orphean lyre. The earth might be full of
Ioudest harmonies, but he would still turn his ear to
that slender note of pipmng infancy. But let that
pass,

Tukspay, Marcn 8. Our studding-sails, which
have lain undisturbed for several weeks, have been
out to-day, below and aloft, to a hght breeze from tho
south. The sea has been sinooth, presenting only its
long, majestic undulations  The occan never rests.
From the day Morn first broke over its silent depths,
it has been rolling on to the present hour Capitals
have crumbled on its shores, thrones and dynasties
perished, but it still rolls on m the majesty of its un-
abated strength.

Our preparations for port ar® stjll going on.  Our
standing rigging has been #4arred, our masts, yards,
booms, and hull have reccived a fresh coat of paint.
Our guns are beginhing to throw back the sun-light
from theer polished surface.  You would hardly sus-
pect such vollied thunder could sleep in their recessos.
OQur cutlasses have been farbisBed, our boarding-pikes
sharpened, and our carbines mude true to their trust.
We hear thoe olive branch and the sword.

Our albatrosses have lett ug.  JThey followed us to
the verge of the summer’s ¢lime, and then, wheeling
on their bold, arching wings, sped back to their win-
try domain. They were our only companions off the
cape, und something like a sentiment of bereavement
tell on vs 19 they took their departure.

X
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" «The heart will doubly foel alone,
‘When that which served to cheer hath flown.”

WepNEspAY, Marca 4. Our sick list, which ran
_up to forty, in consequence of the hardships and ex-
_posures off the cape, is rapidly diminishing. Commo-

dore Stockton, who has been quite ill, is convalescent.
We should regret extremely any circumstance that
would deprive us of the pleasures and advantages de-
rived from our present relations to him. Mr. G .
one of our watch officers; has been for some days con-
fined to his berth. But he is gathering strength
again, and will soon be able to resume his post on the
_quarter-deck.

As for myself, I am a slender reed, easily: bowed
before the blast, but coming up again as soon as its
force is spent. I entered the navy with a constitution
impaired by sedentary habits, and have perhaps de-

" rived some advantage from the recreations and adven-
tures involved in a sea-life. I have been in every
variety of climate, but I doubt much if these changes
have been promotive of health. My advice to inva-
lids is, never go to seawith the expectation that ship-
board is to restore yon. A change of climate may be
of benefit, but the passage, in nine cases out-of ten,
will begin in sea-sickness and end in debility. If you
‘have a comfortable house, stay by it ; if your digestion
is bad, stop eating ; 1f your nerves are deranged, bathe
in cold water ; if you have children, romp and frolic
with them. This is much better than sucking sugar-
canes in Cuba, or going to Rome to kiss the pope’s toe.

Tuurspay, Marcu 5. Our hawse bucklers are
‘out, our chains bent, and we: are now ready to let go
our anchors ; we are still seventy miles from our port,
but the first breeze, which breaks the calm of the sea,
will probably take us in. We are now fifty-one days
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out from Rio, and more than half of them have been
passed in storms. We have béen at sea since we left
the United States, one hundred and three days; and
have sailed, in that time, twelve’ thousand two hun-
dred and twenty miles. We have yet some twelve
thousand miles more to sail before we circle round
into the port where we may look for repose. Our
ship is another dove over the unsubsided waters of the
deluge.

Several of the stormy petrels, which. joined us be-
fore we reached the Cape, are still skimming along in
the wake of our keel. They follow us, as little poli-
ticians their leader, for crumbs, not of office—they are
too sensible for that—but of Jack’s table-cloth ;" and
in doing this they never displace or disturb their bet-
ters. Between a stormy petrel and a little party poli-
tician 1 should not hesitate a moment where to place
my regard. We have had about us to-day a flotilla
of whales, sharks, and porpoises. Their gambols
stirred the slecping sca into foam. They seemed to
be trying their speed. The whale was quickest to
the goal, but slowest in doubling it. His head is
entirely too far from his tail. o commend his case to
the Owenites at their next world convention.

Fripay, Marcu 6. Thelight breeze which fanned
us along faintly through the night, has left us in the
morning-watch within twenty miles of our port. The
roast on our starboard beam lies full in view, with jts
deep indentations, and its bold bluffs, against which
the Pacific rolls its surge. Far i the back ground
rise the stupendous steeps of the Cordilleras, throwing
their shadows a hundred miles at sea. On their sum-
mit, glittering with the icy hail of centuries, the
morning star furls its wing of flame. Beneath such a
vision, what is'man ? . He disappears, and his shadow,
as if ashaned to linger, goes with him.
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The breeze, for which we have been waiting and
watching, has come. Our studding-sails, below and
aloft, are out'to catch.its first breath. We are again
moving up the coast. - Fifteen miles of it are passed,
but no headland appears which we can identify with
thosp designated on the chart. Seven more, and still
no evidences of a harbour. We begin to think our
master, like a Millerite, has left out some figure in his
reckoning. ‘

At last we discover, upon a slight swell in the
coast, a little lighthouse, but no bay, and nothing that
indicates one. Doubling this projection, we catch
our first glimpse of Valparaiso, nestled among the
fissures and shelves of a steep ascent of rocks. It
seenis one of those wild nooks in which pirates might
have sought a perilous home. Taking in our stud-
ding-sails, and hauling up our courses, we  have,
rounded to handsomely, and anchored in thirty-two
fathoms.

All eyes are dirceted to the shipping. A French
man-of-war has already saluted us; a national cour-
tesy which we have promptly returned. But we are
looking for the Ameriean tlag ; only one can be scen,
and that is fying over a merchantman. No national
vessel holds out any hope of any letters from home by
the Isthums. Our disappointnertt is confirmed by our
consul, who informs us that no dispatches have been
received from the United States of a date subsequent
to our departure, oxcept a copy of the President’s
mesgage, which was brought in the English mail, and
which was considered quite belligerent in its tone.
The news of the pesignation of the Peel ministry
greatly surprises us, and has in it, as we fancy, quite
a little war-cloud. A national ship-abroad catches
every premonition of hostilities as quickly as a baro-
meter the approach of a storm.

" So,gpere we are at last in front of Valparaiso, with
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a continent and an ocean between us and our homes;
another ocean still to be traversed, and to roll us yet
wider asunder ; and then this War-cloud on the hori-
zon ! But there is one separation, one which awaits
us all, still wider than this—the chasm of the grave.
Over that no signals ¢xtend, and no messenger-bird
hath winged its way. I have walked in its pale light
for years, hovering befween the sun and a total
eclipse.

« Art is long, and Time is fleeting,
And our hearts, though stout and brave,
Still, like muifled drums, are leating
Fuperal marches to the grave,”
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CHAPTER VI
SKETCHES OF VALPARAISO.

Aspect of the city. Groups on the quay. Chilian horsemanship
‘The women. Huts of the natives.® American and ¥nglish so-
ciety. Opera-house.. The Tertulia. Mode of travelling. Polico
of the city. Visits from the shore. Teundal system. The clergy.
The Bible in Chili. The Confessional. Burial ground. The
Indian mother. Politicel condition of Chili. Farewell to Val-
paraiso. .

¢ Where Valparaiso’s cliffs and flowers,
In mirrored wildness, sweep

Their shadows round the mermaid’s bowers,
Our steadfast anchors sleep.”

Sarurpay, Marcu 7: Valparaiso, at a first glance,
instead of justifying the name it bears—the vale of
Paradisc—might rather be called some outpost of
Sur tory. Its wild crags, its scorched hills, and
ark glens miﬁht well be supposed to lead to that
intermediate abode of condemned spirits. You are
puzzled to know why a city should be there. With-
out encroaching on the sca, there is hardly room
_enough, between the base of the steep acclivities and
the surge, to set u]il a fisherman’s hut. . The harbour
is but httle better than an open roadstead. A norther
is an admonition to all vessels to slip their cables.
Yet Valparaiso is a city, and one which, having
once seen, you will never forget. It will stand alone
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in your after-dreams like Jacob’s ladder. Like the
rounds in that airy vision, its buildings ascend, roof
over roof, till.they seem to topple in the sky. One
violent shake of an earthquake would precipitate the
whole into the sea.. And yet these terrible visita-
tions are constantly throwing out their premonitions.
There is not a building whose walls have not vibrated
to their force. There is not a rock on which they
rest, but is of volcanic brigin. . The soaring peaks of
the Cordilleras, which overhang them, rest on craters
that may at any moment throw them heaven-high.
And yet who does not sleep sound in Valparaiso?
Such is peril, when it has become an old familiar
acquaintance. »

We landed from our boat on the jetty, which has
been thrown out from the beach to prevent the ne-
cessity of debarking in the surf. The quay was alive
with boatmen, cracking their jokes over their water-
melons and coarse bread. A fat friar was seen
straying among them, willing to shrive the most
wayward for a large melon. One fellow, who looked
as if he had obliquitics enongh to justify some effacing
process, made light of the %roffered shrift. He
thought a green melon would pay.

Near by sat a Chilano on a stone, which swelled.
up from the pavement, tantalizing the strings of a
guitar, wWhile a little cloud of tobacco-smoke curled

-up around the high cone of his felt hat. The onl
accompaniment was the sharp creak ot a file, wit
which a muleteer was sharpening the rowel of his
spurs, which resembled a circular saw, except that
the teeth were much longer.

Here a heggar, who had lost a leg, hohbled up to
us, wearing around his neck a label, showing that he
had the permission of the E)olice to solicit alms on
Tuesdays and Saturdays.. Poor fellow ! if his limb
was lost in a good cause, he ought to be allowed to
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solicit charity when he can get it. - And. if it Wwas
lost even in a scuffle, it would net be in my heart
to deny him a penny. What a world is this .in
which we dwell! How.is it filled with: paupers,
spurs, tobacco, guitars, water-melons,” and absolving
monks; all jangling and jargoning along together to
“dusty death! What an incongruous mass the grave
covers ¢

- Suvpay, Marcu 8. Divine service on board; a
large attendance of Americans from the shore. Sub-
Jjeot of the discourse—cause and criminality of inde-
cision in matters of religion. The state religion-of
Chili is the Roman Catholic. Protestant forms of
worship are tolerated, but in a private way. The
erection of churches for the purpose is not permitted.
A hall may be used, if it has no symbols of consecra-
tion, Think of that, my dear Papal brothers in the
United States, kneeling in your sumptuous cathe-
drals, while your vesper-bells summon from their
lofty steeples the faithful to prayer. And you talk to
us Protestants about toleration !  Why, there is more
toleration in my Uncle Toby’s teapot than can be
found in the whole Papal See.

Before you-assay the ballot-box again, because the
Bible, without note or coimment, is permitted in our
public schools, look abroad and see what privileges
you extend to Protestgnts. In those countries where
your religion affl laws"are all paramount, you do not
tolerate the consecration of the humblest chapel ;
and as for a.steeple and bell, they would not stand
long enough to knell their own ruin.  And yet you
talk of - toleration, and lecture the whole world on
Christian charity ! The language of forbearance and
fraternal love melts from your lips softly as dew on
‘the flowers of Hermon. One would think, from
your professions, Protestants must have a perfect
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elysium in your lands. But -somehow it strangely
'::ﬂ?pens that they are disqualified for holding any

ce of civil trust; and are .depied even a conse-
crated place of worship. They are fortunate if allowed
the sanctity of the grave. ,

In Chih, intolerance flows purely from the man-
dates of the Papal hiefarchy. Legislators, as a body,
are well disposed, but they cannot carry theiiiberal
measures without puttihg the stability of their civil
institmiions in peril. An act of religious teleration
would be followed by ecclesiastical denunciations and
appeals to the passions of the mass, which would re-
sult in revolution and blood. Come here, my bishop
of New York, with your smooth doctrines about the
rights of conscience, and talk a little to your brother
bishops in this quarter. If these doctrines are good
when proclaimed to American Protestants, let us see
how they will sqund in the earg of Chilian Catholies.
Do a few leagues of salt. water destroy their force
and propriety / Do they cease to be orthodox the
moment they leave a Protestant shore and enter a
Papal domggn ¢ , ‘

Come, my dear bishop, sit down here in Chili with
me, and let us talk together a little. .You tell us the
rights of the human conscience are sacred. What
rights of conscience have Protestants in Chili—or even
in Rome? You go there once in three years-to report
in person to the holy father, you see Pragggtants filing
off on the Sabbath through a ifarrow, Airty street, to a
little, obscure chapel, without steeple or bell, where
they may worship, if they won't speak above a whisper.
And then you return to New York and talk to its cor-
poration about the sacred rights of conscience! - Your
toleration, my dear bishop, 1s much like -the Yankee
hunter’s division of game with his Indian companion

-——-}:;ll turkey on. one side, and all buzzard on the
othier. ’ ' :



154 DECK AND PORT.

Moxpay, Maron 9. Iencountered, in my rambles
to-day, a specimen of Chilian horsemanship. The cos-
tume of the rider was in wild harmony with his occu-
pation. His hat rose in a high cone, like that of a
whirling dervish in Turkey. ..His poncho, resembling.
a large shawl, fell in careless folds around his-person.
His gaiters rose to the knee ;‘his heels were armed
with a%huge pair of silver-mounted spurs, while a brace
of pistols peered from the Holster of his saddle-bow.
He was-mounted on a powerful animal, impatient of
the bit, and sure of foot as the mountain roe. The
strong muscles betrayed their swelling lines in his
limbs; the dilating nostril was full of panting force,
while his arching neck seemed clothed with thunder.
He was such a steed as you would choose for that last
decisive charge, in which a Waterloo is to be won or

- His rider knew him well and gave him the rein;

on he dashed over hill and vale, with the speed of the
wind. Now shaking the topling crags with his iron
hoof, now plunging down the steep ravire, now leap-
ing, with frightful force, the sudden chgsm ; never
missing his foothold, n8ver throwing his rider. Both
were safe where the neck of neither seemed worth a
farthing. I have seen the Tartar ride at Constan-
tinople, and witnessed, with silent admiration, the
Grand Sultan’s horsemanship, but he is outdone by
the Chilangy: , ‘

A company of circus-riders, from Europe, came
here a few years since to astonish the Chilians. - But
they soon found they had brought their ware to a
wrong market., The Chilanos took the business out
of their hands; and so far outdid them that they sud-
denly disappeared, and have not been heard of in these

s gince. 1t was like a buffalo entering a herd of
_deer to astonish them with his fleetness, or like a bull
_attempting-a race with one of Baldwin’s locomotives.
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The Chilian women betray their Spanish blood.
It is seen in their stately forms, their firm elastic
step, their nut-brown complexion, their large black
eyes, and their earnestness of manner, which is full
of silent, significant force. They wear their hair in
two plaits, which are sometimes coiled into a turban
and interlaced with flowers, and at others flows. from
a slight fillet, quite down to the heel. They use no
stays ; the tide of natdre ebbs and flows without
constraint. The rich shawl which covers the neck
‘and shoulders, neglects at times its occupation, and
the silk stocking forgets now and then that it has
taken the veil.

- They are fond of attentions, and will much sooner
excuse- a liberty, which flows from admiration, than
a neglect, which results from indifference ; still they
are not considered as very .exacting. What they
want is the homage of the heart. Civility that has
no soul in it, they consider a mockery. Love is con-
sequently with them a passion. As daughters they
are wild and thoughtless, as mothers, fond of their
children and attached to their homes. The- most -
sober flower will often blossom®from the bud that has
danced the most lightly in the sunbeam.

Turspay, Marcn 10. I encountered, to-day, in
the envifons of Valparaiso, a long string of donkeys,
laden with vegetables and fruit from Quilota, some
forty miles distant. The little hardy fellows were
plodding along in single file, covered up under their

uge ‘panniers, and turning this way or that to tha
ery  of their driver, who brought up the rear. 1
never could encounter one of these creatures without
a sentiment of pity and respect. He seems as ome
doomed to drudgery, merely because Nature has
wronged him in making him up. And then his
patience—it is a model. He has long .ears, it is true,
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but then he never, like those who consider themselves

his ‘betters, tries to conceal them. He is an honest
~The markets of Valparaiso are supplied from val-

‘leys in. the interior. The grounds in the immediate
neighbourhood are, for many months in ‘the year,
parched up with drouth. Large tracts of land, well
suited to the harrow, arg herbless from want of means
to irrigate them. Springs have been hunted and
rocks bored almost ha&f-way to the earth’s centre, but
in vain. - Even the monks have tried their miraculous
charms, but Natures great Nile obeys no such incan-
tations. Their fleece, unlike that of Gideon, remained
dry. No snow falls on these vallies, and no rain,
except in the three winter months. The earth be-
comes baked and broken into deep fissures. When
the winds are abroad the dust is driven over it in
clouds thick enough to bury a gipsy encampment.

. The huts of the native peasantry are built of reeds,
lastered with mud and thatched with straw. They
ave seldom more than one room, and are generally

" withouta floor. Hecre the inmates sit, sleep, and

work in wigwam-life® They seldom look beyond

their present wants. Their industry ebbs or flows as
plenty or penury prevail. Out of these murky cabins
beauty sometimes emerges in a combination of charms
that might stir the chisel of a Praxiteles.

. The femalgs are generally pictures of health and
animation, Their diét is coarse bread and fruit.

They know nothing of the luxuries of the table, and

seem to care as little. They 4re fond of music and

dancing, and throw. an energy into their motions
which-would astonish even a Shaker. The quadrille

‘has not. sufficient action in it. They prefer the fan-

dango. The old are grouped around the broad circle

" in which the young couple spring to the vibrations of
the guitar or: violin. The short dress of the female,
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and the prurient motions of both, are at war with all
our sentiments of propriety. Still, unless Nature libel
herself, the mothers who witness these exhibitions in
their daughters, must be influenced more by a falsé
taste than a lubricity of disposition. This is as true
of savage as of civilized life—of the Chilian mother as
the ‘Roman matron.’ ‘Nature has thrown her most
beautiful iris in a mother’s+look over the wave which
flows from the depths of*a daughter’s unsullied soul.:

WeoNEsDaY, Marca 11, The features of Valpa-
raiso, which strike the stranger with the greatest
force, are perhaps the elegant articles of ornament
which are presented in the fancy shops. They seen:
as much out of place here as a jewel in a swine’s snout::
-And yet they are not out of place ; for higher forms
of fashionable life are seldom encountered. Those
little cottages, which gleam frogn the top ling crags,
are garnished with furniture on which the Parisian
artist has exhausted his skill. From the balcony rolls
out upon the wind the most exquisite music of harp
and voice. Such strains from amid such a savage
scene! It is like Droserpind crossing the. gloomy
Styx, crowned with the flowers of paradise. '

The English and Awmericans here are singularly
free from those rivalfies and jealousies, which are the
besettingesin of foreign residents. They flow together
with a congeniality of spirit, which is the source of a’
“thousand pleasures to them a8 -well as the .stranger. .
Their society is the all-redeeming charm of Valpa--
raiso. Their hospitality is open as the day, and warm -
as their soft clime. You forget in their company the
rude rocks and barren hills around you. ‘.‘\'.,Hhe earth
without may be covered with brambles, but.yeu feel
for. the time in a sort of Eden whose flowers have
escaped  the primal malediction. I do not wonder
that this is the favourite’ port with the officers of, the



158 DECKE AND PORT.

Pacifie squadron. They always leave it with regret,
atd cherieh for it the most affectionate remembrance.

‘Who would expect.to find among those wild cliffs
an opera bouse, vying, in the elegance of its decora-
tions and the richness of its music, with some of the
most liberally endowed establishments in Europe ?
yet such is the fact. Of its nlerits I speak from the
representations of others,«as I have not myself boen
within its precinets. I declined going, not from an
apprehension of moral taint, conducted as the opera is
here, but fromm motives of expediency. 1 would not
indulge even in an innocent anusement, that had
assumed a doubtful shape in the imaginations of
others. But »till T would not be a slave to mere
whims, which have no reasonableness and force. 1
admire an enlightened, sober, independence of opinion
and action.

1 beliove the opera, if introduced thoroughly into
the United States, if performed in snitable edifices,
and under suitable restrictions, would promote, indi-
rectly at least, the cause of morals and good taste.
It would attract to it a thousand young men, who
now spend their evenings in grog-shops and at gaming-
tables. The opera has its tvils, but what human
institution has not. If every thing is to be denounced
which is not an unmixed good, then every thing
emanating from man must go by the board. People
will have amuscments, it is a law of their social being,
and it is your duly ax a friend to virtue to look out
and encourage the most innocent. You may deride
this counsel and perscvere in trying to put hnman
nature into a straight jacket; but you will never
suoceed, and if you could, you would find that jacket
anything but a garment of righteousness

Tworspay, Marcn 12. I accompanied last even-
ing several of my wardroem companions to a Chilian
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tertulia. A broad flight of stairs took us to a large
and brilliantly lighted saloon, where we were met by
thelady of t};e mansion who gave us her hand, and
welcomed us to Valparaiso. It would have been a
little embarrassing to encounter the flash of so many
eyes, but for the ease and tact of our accomplished
hostess. Imstead of talting us round the saloon and in-
troducing us, amid a general suspension of conversation,
to the company, which*would have embarrassed all
parties, she went to talking with us, and in a short
time managed to introduce us to several ladies, as
unceremoniously as if there had been no design in it.
This artless tact continued till we were introduced to
every lady and gentleman present.

All were at ease and full of talk, though some of us
had but a limited range of Spanish at our command.
But a great doeal of conversation may be made out of a
few words, when the heart is glad.  The ladies never
corrected the wrong word, and affected to understand
it just as well as it it bad been the right one. Some
of them attempted English with the amiable purpose,
no doubt, of rclieving our blunders by maﬁing ag
many of their own.

“Tis pleasing to h“e' schooled in a strange tonguo
By fewale bps and eyes L * *

Thex smile <o when one s right, and when one’s wrong
They ~mile still more.”

1 asked one of the ladies if she would gratify us
with a piece of music; she instantly took my arm to
the piano, bockoned her sister to Qer side, and gave uas
a duet which called back my recollections of poor
Malibran. What melodies were quenched for ever
when that swoet singer died ! Her strain gtill lingers
in the hearts of thousands, but where is she? As a
bird frow its bower, as a rainbow from its cloud, she
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‘has. ‘passed avmy' Sprmg will eall back its little
minstrels, and the. simimer sun rebuild ity airy arch.
But she, who charmed the world, will come back no
more! -Her melodious lips are sealod i in silence, and
the shadow of death is om her eyelids. - :

“ Leaves have their time to fall,

And flowers to wither at the nurth wind's l)rmtih
And stars to set—but all, *

Thou hast 21l seasons for thiue own, oh, Death !

But to return to the tertulia. The costume of the
ladies differed but little fromn what you meet with at
evening parties in the United States.  The hair,
which bctréwod great care In its arrangement, was or-
namonted w1th natural flowers.  The dress, generally
of a light, airy material, had short sleeves, rather low
in the neck, with a ghort. full skirt. The reason as-
signed for this is, that the wearer may be less emhar-
rassed in dancing, but, perhaps, the pride of a well-
turned ankle is an additional motive.  The gentlemen
were more sedate than the ladies, but their conver-
sation had not half thd versatility. At twelve o'clock
the tertulia broke up. The lady of the house gave us
her hand at parting with a bezm,a noche !

Fripay, Marcr 13. Went on shore to-day to
~take a.ride. This has to be done either on the saddle,
orin a vehicle reserthbling ouv chaise, but of much
ruder construction. The latter is preterred for Jong
distances. One Lorse trots within the shafts, omotbel
ut his left, on which the postilion is mounted, while
half-a-dozen others accompany the vehicle to act as-
relays. - If these give out, the lasso is resorted to, and
some half-wild horse, who a few moments before
snuffed  the wind in freedom, is within the traces.
"I'he postilion seldom troubles -himself with the ques-
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tion whether the animal has ever been thoroughly
broken to the harness. The wilder, the miore speed,
and therefore all the better for-his purpose. He is
master of his business, and seemingly of every thing
in nature that can conduce toits success. His driving
is like that of Jehu. You expect every moment the
old quill-wheel, in which you are embarked, will fly
into a thousand pieces. But like the hurdle of the
doomed, it still holds together, hurrying you, if not to
the gallows, to the grave.

If -you take to the saddle you will probably find
your stirrups of wood, resembling in shape and size
the large beetle with which a New-England farmer
splits his rails. Their weight is seemingly relieved
by grotesque carving ; in the side is a sharp excava-
tion, sufficiently deep to admit one-third of the foot.
The saddle is made of raw hide, and a frame which
an Indian’s hatchet might have shaped. 1t rises up.

.before and behind like a well-horned half-moon.
The bridle has one recommneudation, a tremendous
bit. But with all this you are on a horse, wild as he
may be, that is sure of foot. You can no more get
a stumble out of him, were you 3o disposed, than Lu-
cifer could a defection from duty out of Abdiel, or a
whig a bank-vote out of a democrat,” :

The police of Valparaiso, which once seldom pro-
tected theinnocent, or punished the guilty, is now
unrivalled in cfficacy.  lIts vigilance reaches . your
person and property through every hour of the day
and night.  You are safe even in spite of your own
negligence.  If, for instance, you leave your shop
with the window unbolted, you will find the next
morning a padlock on it, and one which you cannot
remove without paying a fine of three dollars. 1f
you dine out, tarry late at the wine, get tipsy, and
can’t find yonr way home, a watchman picks you up,
puts you into a chaise, finds out by some means

L :
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where you live, takes you to your door, and delivers
you to your waiting wife, with the good-humoured re-
mark that you are a little indisposed. What a capi-
tal arrangement for those who Kave more wine than
wit in them ! : :
If you wake up-in the night, find one of your family
sick, and want a physician, you have only to hand his
name to the watchman near your door, who passes it
to another, and he to another still, till it reaches its
destination, and you soon have the physician at your
side. His prescription must perhaps be taken to an
apothecary ; it is handed to the watch, passed on, and
in a few minutes back comes the mendicament re-
quired. What bachelor might not venture to get
married in Valparaiso ? ’

Sarurpay, Makcn 14. The governor of Valpa-
raiso, with his suite, visited our ship this morning.
He is a man of some sixty ycars of age, with no very
brilliant qualities, but possesses sound sense. He ex-
pressed himselt delighted with our frigate, examined:
cvery part of her, and received, as he went over her
side, the salute due to his rank.

Our ship has been the constant scene of visits from
the Chilians. A party has just left us who came all
the way from Santiago. They make themselves quite
at home on our decks. When the band strikes up,
they call for a waltz, or fandango, and commence
dancing with just as inuch freedom as if they were on
their own village green, bencath the light of the moon.
On Jeaving they urge us to come and see them, pro-
mising us horses to ride, music, and the smiles of a
thousand glad eyes. Their invitations are full of sin-
cerity and heart ; and for my own part I would much
sooner, avail myself of them, than the august conde-
‘scension which-should open to me the palace of a king.

The inequalities of the feudal system, introduced
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from old Spain, still survive in Chili. The lands are
owned by the privileged few, and their succession se-
cured by the right of entail. Aw elfort was made a
few years since to break up this system, and distribute
the lands among the heirs, without reference to any
advantages of primogeniture. But the great number
of illegitimate children, who came in and urged their
claims, rendored the measure a dangerous experiment
It was waived for the time ; but unless republicanism
here be a farce, it will come back again with aug-
mented force. Freedom and equality are twin-born :
they breathe the same air, and sharo the same destiny.
Besides, there is no good reason why a natural child
should not share in his father’s estates. It is a hard
case, indeed, if he must be made a beggar, merely be-
cause his pareuts have made him a child of sin.  Let
those who thus err pay the penalty. They have planted
the tree, and now let them partake its fruit,—apples
of Sodom though they be.

The clective franchise involves no property qualifi-
cation in Chili. All go to the ballot-box ; hut few,
however, deposite thoroughly independent votes. One
portion is .overawed by the will of their landlords,
another by the will of their priests. The ecclesiastics
have every thing at igsue in the stability of the exist-
ing order of things. A revolution would result in a
triumph of the Liberals, and a suppression of all mon-
astic nstitutions.  Liven the ¢omnection of the church
with the state-could not long survive. The papal
hierarchy would have to provide for its maintenance
through voluntary contributions. ‘

The occlesiastics therefore exert all the influence
which: their position gives them, to uphold the present
government. They look to each man’s vote, and
follow it with a blessing or malediction, which throws
its ominous shadow beyond this life. This ecclesiasti- -
cal power ig the most powerful feature in the prosent
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condition of the Chilians. Instead of being a wall of
defence, it is a wide magazine, laid under 1ts founda-
tions, with a train feaching to Rome. One spark
from the Vatican, and Chili sinks in flame and blood !

Sunpay, Marcu 15, We had to-day at our ser-
viceea very large attendance from the shore. 'The
weather was reruarkably fine; the awning was spread,
and we assewnbled on the spar-deck. After prayers,
we sung a hymn in Hamburg, with the baud for an”
orchestra. The sermon turned on the condition of the
soul out of Christ : its guilt, its wretchedness, its ruin.
Plain and practical scrmons are the only onces that do
much good. When a preacher forgets the simplicity
and meekness of his office, and throws himsclf, though
in a blaze of eloquence, between his hearers and the
Clross, he is in a miserably false position. e may win
perishing laurels to his fame, but not immortal. souls
to. Christ.

The clergy in Chili exert, through the confessional,
an influence which reaches the most private transac-
tions of life. Every gommunicant is required to con-’
fess at least once a yecar. A refusal to do it is followed
by the severest pains and penaltics which the church
can inflict.  Some two years since, a daughter of one
of the most prominent menibers of the legislature of
Chili was grossly insulted at the confessional. She
told her mother, who*in grief aud consternation, re-

“lated the circuinstance to her father., He excused her
from going again to the confessional. The year rolled
round, and she was summoned to a comp]iunce; the
father peremptorily refused his asscnt. Three of the
inferior officers of the church were dispatched to bring
her by forece. Her father planted himself, armed, on
the daor-sill of his house, and told them if they
entered it would be at their peril. They retired and
rcported their ill-success to their superior.  The next
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Sabbath she was publicly excommunicated, ang her
candle at the altar blown out, to signify that her hope
of heaven was extinguished.

The father, indignant at the attempt to undermine
the virtue of his daughter, and the cruel injustice done
her in the act of excommunication, introduced a bill
into the national legislature for abolishing entirely the
coufessional. It produced the most intense excifement ;
the pulpits of Chili rang with denunciations; the
- archbishop despatched a messenger to Rome for the

Pope’s anathema. Many husbands and fathers, whose

‘wives and daughters had been insulted at the
confessional, and who from motives of prudence had
remained silent, now begau to speak out. But a
repugnance to innovation in ecclesiastical affairs, and
the combined influence of the clergy provailed, and
the contemplated law was defeated. But it still
survives in the breast of its projector, and will yet
speak out in thunder-tones. :

Instead of attacking the confessional, the domestie
evils which it inflicts would perhaps be more thoroughly
remedied by abolishing the coerced celibacy of the
clergy. This is the prime sourcoof those immoralities
which have sapped virtue and overthrown the peace of
families. Its abolition would contribute alike to the
virtue of the ecclesiastic, and the safety of the com-
municant.» The best-informed writers on Chili, those
whose observation has been the most thorough, agree
in the fact that many of the clergy live in a state of
the most shameful profligacy. These disclosurcs force
upon you the painful conviction, that their illegitimate
offspring are found in every circle of the community,
and ﬁl% every grade of ecclesiastical preferment.
Abolish, then, glre forced celibacy of the clorgy.
Blot out at once and for ever this apology for crime.
Human nature is sufficiently slippery even when it
has no excuse for its lapses. In sayiug this, I intend
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Sabbath she was publicly excommunicated, and her
candle at the altar blown out, to signify that her hope
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The father, indignant at the attempt to undermine
the virtue of his daughter, and the cruel injustice done
her in the act of excommunication, introduced a bill
into the national legislature for abolishing entirely the
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the contemplated law was defeated. But it still
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speak out in thunder-tones. '

Instead of attacking the confessional, the domestic
evils which it inflicts would perhaps be more thoroughly
remedied by abolishing the coerced celibacy of the
clergy.  This is the prime sourcesof those immoralities
which have sapped virtue and overthrown the peace of
families. Its abolition would contribute alike to the
virtue of the ecclesiastic, and the safety of the com-
municant.» The best-informed writers on Chili, those
whose observation has been the most thorough, agree
in the fact that many of the clergy live in a state of
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upon you the painful conviction, that their illegitimate
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Blot out at once and for ever this apology for crime.
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has no excuse for its lapses. In saying this, 1 intend
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no_spetarian reproach. I would not confide to any
religious persuasion the consequences of a forced law
" of celibacy. Our safety lies mot only in an upright
congcience, but in frefdom from tempfation. '

. Mowpay, Marcu 16. 1 have been passing an
agreeable evening in the family of Mr. Hobson, our
former consul at this port. 'T'he amenity and intelli-
gence of Mrs, H lend an unfailing charm to her
conversation. - Her daughters have been educated
with great care, and are adorned with many intellec-
tual and social accomplishments. It is singular what
encounters will occur in one’s travels. I met here -a
lady whom I last saw in the Naval Asylum at Phila-
delphia, and- who had come out there to hear one of
my poor sermons. 'This was a year since. She is
now here, and the wife of one of the most cnterprising
merchants in Valparaiso.

1 dined to-day with William Ward, Lsquire, an

American gentleman, who is the senior partuer in one
of the largest mercantile houses here. His ample
mansion and costly furniture are in keeping with the
taste and liberality «displayed at his table. I met
thers Mr. Barton, another American gentleman, who
is engaged in surveying the route of a contemplated
railroad between Valparaizo anmd Santiago. 1 passed
the morning with th¢ Rev. Mr. Trumbull, from the
United States. He is out here under the patronage
of the Foreign Evargelical Society. His labours, as
yet, have been con.ﬁned mostly to seamnen ; but he has
every prospect of having within a short time a congre-
gation on land. Mr. Dorr, our consul, has, with a
praiseworthy spirif, interested himself in the objects
of his mission; and other Americans have pledged
their assistance, Such are the stars of hope which
ar}e‘s lyet to throw their rays through the extremities of
Chili. ‘ ' ‘
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I visited, this afternoon, the Protestant purial
ground, which occupies a portion of one of the hills
which overlook our anchorage, The situation has
been selected with good judginent, and the ground
evinces taste and propriety in the arrangement. Here
rest many sailors far away from their native shores.
A humble slah, erected-by their messmates, gives you
their names and that of the ship to which they were
attached ; and somefimes a nautical epitaph, like the
tollowing :—

“Ilere lies the rigging, épnrs. and hull
Of sailing-master David Mull.”

This, to a landsman, seems trifling with our poor
mortality ; not so to the sailor. His techmicalities
have with him a meaning and a force which, in bis
judgment, more than sanction their use on the most
grave and melancholy occasiots. He would pray
in this dialect even were Life’s taper flickering in
the socket, or his scul trembling on the verge of
despair. : .

n the Catholic burial-grousd, which adjoins the
Protestant, stands the beautiful monument of Portales.
The Genius of History is recording his glorious deeds,
Grief Jamenting his early doom, and Hope pointing to
a fraitiow in the skies - Near this monument I en-
countered a youthtul mother in weeds, leading her
little orphan boy. She carried.a bunch of flowers in
her hand, and as she came near a new made grave,
kneeled down at its head, and planted them there.
Her ¢hild kissed them, but when she attempted it her
silent tears fell fast on their tendér leaves. A bird lit
on the tree, which cast its shadows on the grave, and -

ouréd a wild, sweet strain as if to wean the mourner
from her grief ; but she heeded it not. Her child
turned and listened; her eye fell on Lis; she heard
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the bird. Nature triumphs over bereavements through
those we love and who still survive.

“ Turspay, Marcu 17. The Indian Mother still
adheres to the primitive method of carrying her child.
" Instead of supporting it in her arms, with the un-
healthful inclination of persoh which a burden there
will always induce, she tosses it on her back, into the
"bunt of her shawl, and walks off,ercct as the Indian
tree, which stood up so straight it leaned backward.
When hunger overtakes it she will feel a sheht pull
on one of the long braids in which her hair falls over
its form ; and when she takes it out of this travelling
‘cradle to nurse it, there is semething new and fresh
in its first look : true, it has not been out of her sight
for more than an hour, but this’with a mother i1s a
long time. But her heart is now running over with
happiness— '

v

“ 8o deep and vital is the joy
That, thrills & mother's hreast,
Clasping her infant, blue-eyed boy

From out his cradled rest.”
A .

-Many attempts have been made to introduce the
Bible into Chili. -Our countryman. Mr. Wheelwright,
who has now a flourishing schobl in Valparaiso, sue-
ceéded in distributing a nuntber of copies in the Span-
ish language among the people of Quilota. But the
priests forbade their being read, and doomed them to
the flames. They were brought out. and burnt in pre-
sence of the assembled multitude. They were without
note or comment, and left the sectarian bigotry, that
decreed the sacrilegious act, without an apology. What
would my venerable friend, Bishop Hughes, say, were
the Protestants of New York to collect his Donay

"Bibles, and burn them in the Park? Would that,
my dear bishop, be freedom of conscience ?
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The population of Chili is estimated at about a mil-
lion and a half. Her commerce is steadily on the in--
crease. Her silver and copper, mines richly repay the
labour bestowed in working them. Her southern
plains yield an abundance of the finest wheat. Her
}oeople, in the mass, are hardy, frugal, and ardent
overs of freedom. "The course of education, under
her new constitution, is receiving fresh impulses, and

radually emerging inte popilar favour and national
mmportance. Her public debt amounts to about . ten
millions of dollars, which is owned mostly in England.
Her military establishment, which has burdened her
treasury, and sometimes perilled her peace, is melting
away under her civil institutions.

In breaking the Spanish yoke, and establishing her

independence, she has had to pass through a fiery
ordeal. The virtues that could achieve so much, will
yet win farther triumphs. No nation or state ever
rose at once from vassalage and ignorance to freedont
and intelligence. She may emerge into disorder, but.
that will be more tolerable than the despotism from
which she has escaped. To meet the consequences
of a revolution, to restore osder where it has been
broken up, to consdlidate the elements of national
-existence, and settlo them on a new and permanent
basis, requires allMhe time which this republic has
enjoyeds since she proclaimed her independence.—
There is nothing in the present condition of Chili
which should fill the advocates of free institutions
with distrust. She has clouds on her sky, but most
‘of them are skeletons from which the storm has long
since passed. '
- But I have no space for a disquisition on Chili.
A laboured essay is beyond the scope and pur-
pose of this diary. I have only time to wave my
dieu to S .
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VALPARAISO.

Sweet Valparaiso—farce-thee well!
Thy steep romantic shore,

And toppling e¢rags, where wildly dwell
The echoes, which thy billows pour
As o'er the rocks their anthems swell—

Shall greet my pilgrim steps no more.

- When they whose tread is on thy steep,

Have down to Death's dim chambers gone.
Where harp and lute in silence sleop,
Thy ewcet sea-dirge will still roll on.



171

CIIAPTER VII.
ASSAGE FROM VALPARAISO TO CALLAO.

Flare up of the Pacitie.  Rongs of seamen.  Sailors on shove.  Loss
of the Sampson of our ship.  The setting sun atsea.  Our Astor-
house sailor. 'FPhe mad peetof the erew. Land ho!  Aspect of
Calluo, Appearance of the matives. *The burial isle.

‘¢ Our pennant glitters inythe breeze,
Our home ison the sea @

Where wind may blow, or billow tlow,
No limits to the free @

No lunits to the free, my boys,
Let wind and wave waft on,

The boundless world of waters is,
My merry men, our o.m.",

WepyveEspay, Maren 18, We tripped our anchors
this morning and: stood out to sea from the bay of
Valparaiso. While getting under way, a boat from
the British ship Daphne came alongside with dis-
patches- for Admiral Seymour, in command of the
Collingwood, on the coast of California. No sooner
were these received, and orders given to make sail,
than three other boats were seen starting from the
shore at the top of their speed. * Our ship was hove to
till they came up. Two of them had communications
to merchants in Callao. The third had in her two of
our runaway sailors, who had been picked up by the
police, and whom we were very sorry to see again's
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for they were notoriously the two most worthless fl-
lows on board. But we were not, it seems, to get rid.
of them in this way., So true is it that a bad penny
always comes back. ) :

Trurspay, Marce 19. Before coming into the
Pacific, our imaginations were “filled with dreams of
its majestic tranquillity. But if the exhibjtion it
made of itself last night be a fair specimen of its cha-
_racter, it is a living libel on its own name. It flared
up like an enraged maniac, and stove in our cabin
- windows, which even Cape Horn had spared. Its
rage seemed wholly unprovoked ; for the sky was
almost free of clouds, and even the few which did
darken its face, moved on lazily as those in which the
winds have fallen asleep. The moon looked down on
the uproar in perfect calmnest. Iler light fell on the
crest of the wave, soft as dew on the death-foam of
the savage. e -

One of our boys ran away at Valparaiso. 1le had
but jost recovered from the effects of a fall down the
main-hatch. He probably thought the best method
of escaping the chances of another fall, would be to
give the hatch the widest berth possible. DBut the.
poor lad will find worse hatches on land than he ever
yet stumbled through at sca. Hcre he broke only a
limb, but there he may break his peace of conscience,
and his hope of heaven. But sailors are of all beings
in the world the most thoughtless. The monitions of
_the future are lost in the impulses of the present.
They have been known, for some temporary gratifi-
cation, to run from a ship with two years pay due
them, and to forfeit the whole by that act of folly. .
This running commences in rum and ends in ruin.

Fripay, Marcy 20. We have the wind dnectly :
oft. Our fore studding-sails are out like the wings -
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of a bird on the breast of a gale. We have run
within the last two days four hundred and forty miles,
This is good sailing considering we have six months’
provision ou board, and lie consequently too deep for
the greatest speed. The air is balmy, and the songs
of ‘our sailors, at sunspt, rose exultingly into its blue
depths. = A sailor always sings with heart. His
music rolls-out like a dashing stream from its moun-
tain source. It is never gay; it always has a deep
vein of melanchaly. If a few more lively notes
mingle with the strain, they come only at intervals,
like flakes of moonlight between the cypress shadows
which mantle the marbles of the dead.

'+ He is a gay being when he gets on shore; but
he is then no longer on his own element. Give him
a day’s liberty, and, ho will commit more follies than
he would in six months at sea. Tf he charters a
haek, he will ride out on the bex with the driver and
make the hold, as he terms the interior, welcoine
to any one who may be disposed to use it. If he
hires a horse, he will ride him at his utmost speed,
though he knows no more thary, you do where he shall
bring up.  He goes to church on the Sabbath, and if
no one offers him a seat, brings in a huge billet of
wood, or a stone, and moors ship in the middle of the
aisle. He sits there grave as a deacon, never once
nods during the sermon, and when the contribution
box comes along for sending sgme missionaries to the
heathen, drops in the last dollar which his fiddler has
loft him.

Saruepay, Marcn 21. We lost at Valparaiso the
Samson. of our ship. He was from Rremen, and of
Grerman extraction. He stood seven feet in his stock-
ings. His armewas as large as the leg of an ordinary .
man. He could carry a water tank, which any two
others among the crew could only,lift. e went with
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the rest upon shore on liberty, fell in with a few of
. his: countrymen, drank too freely, and stayed beyond
_his time. . :

~ He would have returned on board, but he shrunk
from the disgrace -of corporeal punishiment. He had
the finest sensibilities, and looked upon a blow, in-
flicted in the shape of a chastisement, as a brand of
-indelible infamy. 'To escape this he had no resource.
as he supposed, but to conceal himself till after our
ship shouf()io sail. Every effort was made to recover
him. but without success. His conduct had been
nnexceptionable. He had never fallen under censure.
His fidelity to duty had won the regard and confi-
dence of all. His loss was the more regretted as it
flowed from a misapprehension on his part. He
would ndt have been punished had he returned on
board. His next liberty day might have been with-
held, and that would have been all. :

He would- have been a tower of strength in an en-
gagement. He could have wielded a sky-sail yard as
4 boarding-pike. But in the centre of a{l these gant
energies gushed a fountain warm and fresh as that in
the heart of achild. Ilc carried with him his mother’s
picture, and hung over it with that foudness which
absence cannot wean or age chill.. Keep that picture,
thou noble tar ! all is not lost while the love of that
remains. ' )

‘Sunpay, Marca 22. The sky covered with a soft
haze, the air balmy, our ship moving four and five
knots ; divine service at 11 o’clock. The subject of
the discourse, the power of evil habit ; the progress of
crime traced ; Jts incipient insignificance, its tremen-
“dous results ; the stealing an apple leading to highway
robbery ; an irreverent word paving #he way to pro-
faneness; a play of chance” for amusement leading to -
the hazards of the gaming table; the social glass end-
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ing at lagt in delirium and death. But a future state
revealing the more full effects of an evil habit. Here
the traces of guilt dimly apparent on the man, there

. deep and indelible on his soul ; here an outeast from
the community, there an outcast from heaven; here
suffering the loss of g transient temporal good, there
an immortality of bliss. God grant these admonitions
ay arrest sorne poor sajlor in his career of folly and
ruin ! :

Monpay, Marcua 23. The wind has been faint and
directly aft through the day ; still we have made a
hundred miles in the last twenty-four hours. We
have just had a splendid.sunset. The whole western
horizon was a sea of cloud and flame.

The setting sun is beantiful at sea,
~ And throws a richer splendaur on the eye,
Than whon on land beheld; the cause may be
‘A brighter, holder amplitudeé of ‘'sky.
And then the fathomless immensity
Of waters, and the twilight clouds, which lie
Alpng the west, and which at sea appear
As isl#hds in a golden atinosphere.

But then there follows this resplendent sight
An hour of deaper beauty to the shore;
The glowing west has darkened into night,
* The stars are out, and from their cisterns pour
On tree and tower a flood of mellow Light,
Through which the crugs in sheeted silver soar;
While eaverned cliffs the billows® dirge prolong,
And roll it back & murmuring tide of song.

Aund this is rapture—thus aloneto stray

Along the moonlit shore, and hear each wave
Repeat its dying anthem round the bay,

Or rush, exulting, down some sparry, cave,
With death-defiant roar; though on its way,

With ity all-swelling peans, to the grave.
And then “tis hushed again, except the song-
UL breaking billows, which the eliffs prolong.
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Oh, you may talk of banquetings and balls—

Of wit.and merriment at masquerade—
Of revels held in old baronjal halls—

Or music murinred in the serenade:
Give me the lay of distant waterfalls,

The song of May birds in the forest shade,
And that deep anthem, which the choiring waves
Of ocenn roll from her melodisus caves.

‘Tuespay, Marcu 24. What ups and downs there
are on board a man-of-war ! The young Englishman
-who left the elegancies of the Astor House, and ship-
“ped as a common sailor on hoard our frigate, conti-
nued to win upon the friendship of the crew. He
was hail fellow well met with the whole. He was
always at his post, and prompt and cheerful in duty.
No weather ever sent him below, when it was his
watch on deck. He struck out so strongly, that he
spon gained a position aloft, and had his eye on being
‘ ca]]);ain of the maintop.

" But on reaching Valparaiso his nom de guerre took
“flight. He was recognised as the son of a wealthy
broker in Manchester, Yngland ; and the important
_ intelligence had just rgached here that pis uncle, te-
cently deceased, had left him twenty thousand pounds.
The correctness of this intelligence was ascertained
from sources which left no dmﬁ)t.; and still he hesi-
tated about applying for hiz discharge, and declared
he had never been so happy as since he turnéd sailor,
He brought on board, a letter of tredit on a large
banking-house ‘in New York, but had never availed
himself of it. He at last yielded to the importunities
of his friends at Valparaiso, and applied for his dis-
charge, which Captain Du Pont, with the sanction of
our commodore, ordered to be made out. He shook
hands with  his shipmates, wished them stiff breezes
and snug harbours, and in his tarpaulin and round-
:xboug, lett his station on the main-yard for a London
coach. ‘
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WeDNEsDaY, March 25. We have among our
crew a youth who is touched with insanity. The
hallucination takes every variety of shape; and every
degree of force. A few days since he fancied that he
had but one friend on board, and wanted a lantern at
noon, with which to lqgok him up. To-day his cop-
viction has been that he shall not see the sun rise
again ! As the glorious orb went down, he stationed
himself on the steps of the accommodation-ladder to
take his farewell look, There was as much poetry in
his fine wild features as in . the tragical idea that had
brought him there. He poured his mournful adieu to
the sun in the lines of Manfred, which seemed more
his own than the guilty misanthrope’s who uttered
them :

« Thon material God!

And representative of the Unkjgown—
Who chose thee for his shadow. Thou chief star!
Sire of the seasons! monarch of the climes,
And those who dwell in them! for near or far,
Owr inborn spirits have a tint of thec, .
Even as our outward aspects ;—thou dost rise
And set in glory.  Fare thee well!

- I ne'er shall see thee more.  As my first glance
Of love and wonder was for thee, then take
My latest look: thou wilt not beam on one .
To whom the gifts of life and warmth have been
Of_a more fatal nature. He is gone!

TaurspaY, Mancu 26. We.discovered a sail this
afternoon on our starboard-bow, and stood down for
her. ~As our noble ship, with her heavy batteries
frowning death, neared her, she run up the American
ensign at her peak, We captured her in mimic war.
She proved to be the Balena, a whale-ship,.or, as our
sailors term it, a spouter, from New Bedford, She
had been out five months. She had two men at het:
main, two st her fore, and one at her mizzon top, logk-'

M : o
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ing out for whales. - Success to them! I would as

soon seek a tree-top in a thunder-storm.- The mimic

fight took place after she had shown her colours, and

was gone through with merely to accustom our men to -
#ome of the evolutions of a real engagement.

- Our crew is_composed in tpo great a proportion of
young men. They have not that solidit and strength

of muscle which our heavy guns require. But they

are very active, #nd would pour themselves, as boarders,

in a living tide on the enemy. Our best crews are

those enlisted after war has been declared. Thousands

who now seck our civil marine, would in that event

rush to our armed decks. .

The Baliena must have been christened by, some
lady of New Bedford who has a touch of Latinity
about her. The name, it is true, signifies a whale,
but no vulgar Vandal spouter, but an elegant Roman
balaena—such as might have danced on the harpstrings
-of a Lucretius, or streamed in the insignia of Cleopa-
tra’s barge, as it rocked on the amber waves of Cydnus,
and threw back the sun’s rays trom its decks of bur-
nished gold. Give me that lady who can throw a
classic charm around % whale-ship. A cabbage in her
hands would soon take the colours and perfume’of the
rese. ‘

Frioay, Magrcu 27.. Our slumbers were broken
this morning by the cry of “* land ho !” from the watch
in the fore-top. 'We had been under shortened sail
through the night, for fear of shooting too far ahead.
But we made an excellent landfall. As day glimmered,

~the barren isle of .San Lorenzo loomed into the light
‘on our starbgard bow. It was sufficiently near to
throw its jagged outline full on the eye. S ’
~The sea breeze soon sprung up, when we made sail,
and doubling the northern extremity of San Lorenzo,
_the harbour of Callao opened upon us. 'We moved up
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its ample expanse with our topgallant sails set, and
came to in handsome style with our starboard anchor.
We were welcomed by clouds of. gulls and pelicans..
which floated around our ship and cast the sea into
shadow. Had they possessed anthroropha ous pro-
pensities, we might haye felt some solicitude for our
personal safety. '
.~ Our sails were hardly clued, down when our vice-
consul, Mr. Johnson, came on board. OQur first in-
“quiry was for letters from home. Deep was our dis-
appointment when told there were none. Almost six
"months from the United States and not a single mail
yet,—not even a straggling letter ! Think of that, ye
who cannot leave your homes for a week without a
letter cach day. 'We may have children born without
knowing it, and find them, on our return, some three
years old. It is no wonder they timidly stare at their
strange fathers, and take refuge in their mother's
arms. -

Saturpay, Maren 28, Callao falls immeasurably
short of the picture which my imagination had painted.
It is a collection of low, dingy® dwellings, occupying
the rippling verge of ‘a- vast sand-pliin. The only
beings which give to it an air of life are buzzards ; or
here and there a fisherman hawking the trophies of
hig hook®; or an Indian woman on a donkey, riding
straddle. . ' ]

We encountered on reaching the landing two im-
mense piles of wheat, which had been shipped from
Chili, Each pile must have had in it not less than.
twenty thousand bushels. Neither had any covering,
and needed none, as it never at this season rains or
snows here. Nature allows man to be as lazy as pos-
gible, and -he seemns to have availed himself of the pri-
vilege to the utmost extent. KEven the dog which
shumbers on the trottoir will sooner hazard your heel
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than break his dreams. The children run hialf naked ;
and the women, too indolent to hoek the tops of their
- dresses, throw a loose’ shawl over their shoulders, and
nurse their infants as publicly as they would take out
a pocket-handkerchief. E
The fort, a_place of great strength in its day, has
‘been dismantled. It had become the rallying point
of the disaffocted. . A. few revolutionists could here
set the arms of the whole republic at defiance. * The -
government, standing in greater dread of domestic
than foreign focs, issued a decree for its destruction.
The government must be weak indeed, which is
obliged to consult its safety in the destruction of the
defences of its territory. :

Sunpay, Marern 29, We are lying in the bay of
a Roman Catholic country where no place of worship
is allowed to Prvotestants. There 1s not a hall or
chapel within the limits of Peru where they who
differ from the papal see can assemble on the Sabbath.
Repeated efforts have been made to obtain permission
to erect such a place, but as yet without success. The
Archbishop of Lima, who gets his instructions from
Rome, has set his face against it, and the government
is at present too weak, wero it sp disposed, to set his

* ecclesiastical authority at deflance.

Jt would not be amiss for some of our Clatholic
bishops to come here and .preach up a little toleration
to their brethren ; and, before they go away, I wish
they would pass over to the barren isle of San Lorenzo.
On this bleak, herbless rock, which is frequented only
by pelicans and vultures, they will find the graves of-
nearly all the Protestants who have died in Peru for
centuries past. Not one of those who lie here could
have procured himself a grave on the mainland.

But we have one resource on board ship which no
proscription ean reach. = We carry our chapel with us
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on the open deck. Our capstan is a pulpit which has
never been overawed. We have our worship on the
Sabbath, in whatever port we .may lie, without con-
sulting the authorities on shore. Our privilege is as
wide as the ocean, and the shores which it lavesi—
Would it were so with every denomination of Chris-
tians ! * The faggot which bigotry kindles may burn
the recusant first, but is sure in the end to consume
those who light it. .

Qur forefathers were driven out of the old world by
the intolerance of an arbitrary authority, attempting
to enthrone itsclf on the human conscience. 1 seem
to, stand once more beneath the wintry trees which
threw their bleak shadows over the rock where the
first kuelt, in their wild, inhospitable home. Their
memory stands apart, as a thing by itself, sacred and
imperishable in the reverence and love of millions.—
Hail to

“THE PILGRIM FATHERS.

They were men of giant soul.
Men of faith and deeds stblimc;
Men whose acts will reach their goal
In the mighty depths of time.

They resigned, at God's behest,
¢ Kindred, home, their fathers’ graves—
Pilgrims o'ev the ocean's_erest,

'Mid the thunder of its waves.

Tlere—where pathless frests frowned,
Wailing torrents rolled their foam,
Wolves and wild men prowled Aaround—

Rose their altars and their home.

What to them wgre stately shrines,
Gurgeous.-dome, or towering spire?
’Neath their sturdy oaks and pines
Rose their anthems, wingef with fire!
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“When. oppression reached the coast,

‘With the tyrant’s purpose flushed,
They to peril's deadliest post
Tor their God and country rushed.

As the steep voleano throws
From its burning breast the rock,
They o’erthrew their colummned {ocs,
In the batile’s fiery shock.

All that consecrates their fame,
All that sanctifies our hearth,
All that freedom here can elaim ;

In their noble minds had birth.

By their dead, on Bunker's steep!
By their bones in Monmouth's plains
We their faith and trust will keep,
‘While their blood rolls in ouar veins!

Thou who heard’st the Pilgrim’s prayes-
Nerved him for the doabtful field—
Made his sacred cause thy care,
O’er us cast thy mighty shield IV
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CHAPTERVI1L
SKETCHES OF LIMA.

Touidents of the road.  The grand plaza.  Shops and houses.  The
saya y manto, American lady. Mixture of races. Demeanour
of girls and boys. Procession on Palin Sunday. Convent of the
Franciscans, Doctors of Lima. Good Friday. The Last Supper.
Pilate’'s court.  Garden of Gethsemane. Close of Lent.  Jubila-
tions. Climate. An-officer in prison. Lawyers. The Indian's
eyrie. The Lottery. Bull-fight. -

<+ In Lima's streets a stranger stood,
Who wrapp’d his thoughts about him
So close, that they who watched his me od,
But deened the plage without him.™

Moxpay, Marce 30. We were off this morning at
an early hour for Lima. The distance is only seven
miles, and is travelled by a line of omnibuses, drawn
by six lorses, three abreast. Our companions were
Lieutenants S and L of the Congress, two
Peruvian officers, a Spanish lady with a lapdog, a
creole girl smoking a cigar, and a quadroon in white
kid slippers. | . :

" 'We passed on the right an obelisk surmounted by
a cross, designating the spot to' which the sca was
thrown, in the great carthquake of 1746, A little
further on we passed the neglected buildings of Bel,
lavista, projected as the new Callao, and built furthe,
inland, that it might escape the terrible fate of itg
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predecesssor. But fear soon yielded to the suggestions
of commercial convenience, and C(allao went back to
the strand of the sea. | .
* -~ After dragging along for nearly an hour, with cur
old vehicle’ buried to the axle in sand, wo reached the
half-way station, which consists of a delapidated
- church and a grog-shop. In the ruined turrets of the
one the martins had built their procreant nests; at
the bar of the other stood a dbare-headed monk, soli-
citing the change which the glass of toddy might
leave. 'His large feet were protocted by sandals, and
his Roman 1iose was so red that one of the passengers
got out a cigar. .
Having breathed our steeds, we started again, when
a fierce qluarrel arose between the Spanish lady and
her poodle. The little fellow had wet her pocket-
hamﬁcerchief, and had his' ears soundly boxed for the
indiscretion. The quadroon took the part of the
poodle, and the creole girl smoked on. We now
passed several tumili—the burial mounds of the abori-
gines. The heroic virtues which they entomb have
perished. No Homer has swept his Iyre in their giant
shadowg. The road, 23 we approached the city, pre-
sented on either side double rows of poplars, beneath
which the Limanians take their twilight promenade.
But at this time only a few donkeys were wending
their way through them, buried up in grass, which
they were taking to market. You saw only the bur-
den ; the animal was concealed under it, like a tortoise
beneath its shell, or a mouse under a croy’s nest.
‘We found at the gate a sentry posted with as much
solemnity as if the old bastion could still thunder out
its deflance. We rittled up a broad strect into the
heart of the city, where we were emptied from our
crazy coach_ into an office surroundef y boys, who
vociferously claimed the privilege of transporting our
baggage. The urchins had holg of it before we could
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even tell them where we were going.  The lady with
her repentant poodle, and the creole with hercigar,
‘went their way, and we brought up at Morin’s hotel
on the Grand Plaza. The kecper met us in the hall,”
welcomed us to Lima, and allotted us our apartments.
Here we were then at last in the * City of Kings,”
and in the most sumptuous hotel which its ambition
and luxury could furnish. What a transition from
the storms, the sleet, and whales off Cape Horn !

Turspay, Marcu 31. The heart of Lima is occu-
pied by a great public square, in the centre of which
stands a fountain, the showering waters of which fall
into a wide marble basin. Bencath the verandas
which open on this squarc are the fancy shops of the
city, while the cathedral towers over all in its solemn
magnificence. Around thé fountain, instead of marble
statues, you find donkeys, waiting to have the tanks,
which are swung across their little pack-saddles, filled
with water. As soon as this has been done, off they
start on their destination, without leader or rein.—
For these two kegs of water the owner gets a real, or
sixpence. Thus 1s Lima supphied with water ; when
it might be conducted by pipes through every street
of the city. :

In thé shops, which line three sides of the grand
square, are found almost all the elegant products of
art and mechanical ingenuity, The long colonnades
which protect them from the sun, are paved with
smooth pebbles, and are sufficiently wide for several
.persons to wall abreast. Here you encounter, at all
hours of the day, the indolent and the active, the
grave and the gay of Lima. A'more motley crowd
1n colour and costume cannot well be conceived. The
language of almost every nation on the globe throws
its peculiar accents on the ér. The poorest have
on them generally some article of luxury or refine-
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ment. The Spanish lady is seen in her saya y‘»mantol s |
the mestizoe 1n her gaily-figured shawl, and the qua-
droon in her white kid slippers. :

- WebDNEsDAY, Arrin 1. Since the great earth-
quake of 1746, the houses in Lima have generally
been confined to one story. A few familics of wealth,
~who consulted their pride more than their personal
safety, have run their dwellings a little higher. The
walls are uniformly of sun-baked brick, and the roofs
flat. The more pretending houses have an open court
between the heavy gate and the main bnilding.. The
front of the dwelling, with its fresco paintings, and
gilded window-frames, glimnjering through the ever-
greens whigh fill the court, has a fine effect; every-
thing looks inviting and cool, well suited to the
climate—but a dash of snow would ruin its attrac-
tions,

Almost every house betrays the Moorish origin of
its arehitecture in its verandah. This appendage re-
sembles a long, capacious bird-cage, fastened to the
wall ; it is composed of lattice work, and is painted -
green. Here the inmwates can observe the passing
crowd without being themselves scen. DBut all the
“buildings in Lima have about them the evidences of
decay. Many of the mansions of the rith have
passed into the hands of f'ureign werchants, and are
used as counting-houses; while others have been
converted into hotels and restaurants. Many families
of distinetion, after the revolution, returned to Spain ;
and not a few of those -who remain are slowly ex-
hausting the remnants of their once splendid fortunes.
A Spaniard, with the most diluted drop of noble
blood in his veins, will about as soon starye as work.
-He regards labour as a degradation. :

TaoRsDAY, APRIL 2 The novelty in costume,
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which first strikes the stranger in Lima, is the saya
manto of the ladies. At a distance this dress looks
'ﬁl&e two petticoats ; the one hanging down where all
petticoats should hang, and the other drawn up over
the head, as if lifted by a little whirlwind in mischief.
But the lower garment proves to be a rich silk skirt,
so plaited and arranged as to betray the swelling out-
line of the person and fall in wooing drapery ‘around
the limbs, while the upper dne combines the advan-
tages of the hood and mantle. It is fastened at the
bottom within the ‘band of the skirt, and falls over
_this cincture in a flowing wreath ; while the top is
athered over the head and face, and so held by the
ﬁand within as to expose but one eye. The disguise.
is complete ; no husband could recognise his own wife
in such a dress. ' oo :
The apology attempted for this dress is, that it en-
ables a Il);dy to go out in the morning, to mass or
shopping, before she has madé her toilet. The ob-
Jections to it lie in the facilities which it lends to
purposes of a very different character. It veils a love
intrigue from all but the guilty. The jealous care of
the husband, and the sleepless vigilance of the du-
enna, are alike baffled by its impenetrable folds.
With the young it often paves the way to ruin and a
life of crime. No virtuous community would tolerate
its presence for a moment. It has been relinquished
by some of the better families in Lima, and was once
put under the ban of a legislative statute : but it still
survives, and is yet in extensive use. The Evil One,
could such a thing be, might drop tears over its fall.
“How the heart turns from such a picture as this,
to that of one whose breathing Yeatures throw at this
moment their. unveiled sweetness on my eye. Born
in other climes, ghe blooms here in all her native
modesty and grace. There is an air about her, a
delicacy, and & heart that speak the truthfulness of
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her nature, and her freedom from those affectatious
which vanity and a false taste induce. My Ariel,
. who loves these qualities in woman, has thrown into
a few simple stanzas a faint outline of the original.

THE AMERICANe LADY.

She moves ameng us, dbut, apart
From folly’s empty din;

The smile that lights her silent heart
Tlows from a fount within.

The incenge of the flatterer’s tongue. -
Which cach in toyrn may share,

She lightly deems as bubbles tlaug
Upon the empiy air.

And when a flash of anger’s force
‘Would Hght résentment’s flame,

She only pities more the source.
Fronmt which the menace came.

There's not & throb which sorrow hrings
Orsigl of the oppress'd,

But pours itsepulses o’er the strings
‘Which trerable in her breast.

There’s not a smile which. hope bestows,
Or light in meriory’s dream,

But o’er her changing aspect throws .
Its warmn reflected heam.

Her bright thoughts grect us as the rays
Of some sweet star at even, -

Scen o’er the twilight's misty haze,
Climbing the verge of heaven.

Frypay, Avrir 3. Slavery is near its extinction in
Peru. No onecanbe born a slave,under its new con-
stitution, and the introduction of slaves from other
provinces or states is prohibited under penalties which
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involve a loss of citizenship for life. Any slave can
obtain his freedom for a few hundred dollars, or by
taking refage among the Indians who inhabit the gleng
of the Cordilleras. It is unlawful for any master to
strike his slaves. If they misbehave, he can increase
their task, but cannot jnflict corporeal chastisement.

Nothing puzzles the stranger here so much as the
singular mixture of races. The Spaniard, the Indian,
and the African run together like the huos of the dying
dolphin. It is impossible to tell where one colour
ceases and the other begins. Even in the same family,’
complexions frequontly differ wide enough to embrace
both extremes. The African in vther countries can be
traced ; but here, after a few generations, he becomes
so bleached by the climate that you lose sight of his
origin. Even his hair, that almost infallible indica-
tion, straightens out into the texture of the uropean’s.
Add to this the results of internarriage, and you may
well be in doubt where to class him.

Some of the best-looking females in Lima are of
this description. They resemble in hue and form the
Circassian, and would be regarded at Constantinople
as extremely beautiful. They are soft and- engagin
in their manuers, amiable in their dispositions, exce
in musie, and are often married to gentlemen of dis-
tinetion and wealth,

Sarturpay, Aprin 4. The college boys in Lima
look like little military captains. They strut about
in cocked hats and laced coats; the sword only is
wanting. The last thing with which you yould asso-
ciate them would be a severe ancient classic. You
would as soon look for Greek among the matadores at
a bull«fight. - Peru will produce no Porson while these
cocked hats and gilt buttons continue in vogue among
the boys. o : S

But 2ll the little boys belonging to families of note
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are drossed here like gentlemen. Your first impros-
sion would. be, that you had "arrived among a race of
Lilliputians. But & closer observation shows you that

these well-dressed little gentlemen are infantines, let

loose from their nurses’ arms. They are but little

more than knee-high ; but weat, with singular gravity,

their black beaver hats and long-tailed coats.

- The same holds true of the, little miss of eight and
nine. Her hair, of singular length for that of a child,
instead of falling in ringlets or plaits, is done up with
a comb, like that of her mother's. Her silk dress,

“with its close boddice, depends gravely to the instep ;
her mantilla falls down her shoulders with the preci-
sion of that of a nun; while her hands and arms are
adjusted with the utmost composure. Her whole air is
that of a lady over whom some thirty years have passed,
and she expects you to address her in the same re-
spectful terms. She is the pocket-edition of a, precise
spinster. -

Sunpay.-Arrin 5. This being Palm Sunday, all
Lima turned out to wifness. a procession intended to
convey an idea of the last entranco of our Saviour into
Jerusalem. On a platform, borne forward on the
shoulders of six stout men, stood a donkey, on which
a wax figure was mounted, while the staging was
strewed with leaves of the palm. 'As it passed,
hosannas broke from the lips of the spectators.

‘On the staging which followed this, stood the-Vir-
gin, in glowing wax. She wore a sparkling. diadem,
and a roke of purple velvet, gorgeously interwoven
with gold, and flowing off into a magnificent train,
supported by angels. As she passed, the crowd fell on
their knées, and whispered their Ave Marias, while
the swinging censers of the priests sent up their curling
cloud of homage. - : - '

The third and last staging supported a tree, high in
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the limbs of which clung a little wax cherub, intended
to represent Zaccheus. He was looking down with
au expression quife removed from one of reverential
curiosity. .The efiildren shouted, and it was as much
as their mothers could do to hush them into silence.
Thus passed this religipus pageant; when the crowd
broke up in much the same ﬁumour with which they
would leave their seaty at a.theatre.  Were the his-
toric symbols of our religion intended to amuse man-
kind, this spectacle might possibly answer its purpose.
But here tho awful reality so overpowers the represen-
tation, that it cannot leave in the imagination even
the solemnity of a religious delusion. T

Moxpay, Arrin 6. Wo visited to-day the Fran-
ciscan church and convent. They cover seven acres
of ground, and combine a degree of architectural gran-
deur and cloisteral luxury singularly at variance with
the mendicant virtues of the fraternity to which they
belong. © The church, infleed, is one of the most sump-
tuous in Lima, and showers its rich gilding upon you
from pavement -to dome. In {ts niches, and over its
altars repose statues, on which art has bestowed the
highest expressions of its ambition. :

In one of the altars we reécognised St. Bemedict,
holding a black infant Saviour in his arms. The ex-
istence of this representation hasg been denied by a dis-
tinguished prelate of the Roman Catholic church in
the United States, but of its truth I have the testimony
of my own eyes. The idea originated, undoubtedly,
in a wish to conciliate the African. Rome hecomes
all things to all men, and 1 hepe for the purpose of
SAVINg some.

The convent has four hundred cloisters, which open
on stately corridors that circle around cemtral courts,
where fountains play among evergreens, fruits, and
flowers. Who would not gaze on a skull and a life-
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glass only an hour or two a day to enjoy such a resi-
~dence as this? These gloomy emblems of our mor-
tality might almost be forgotten in the deathless bloom
of the amaranth. Give mea monk®for exigencies ; he
. can make solitude social, and convert a golgotha into
agarden. Helivesin affluence without a ready penny,

and .is sainted without an active virtue.

Turspay, Aveir 7. To die regularly in Lima the
atient must be admonished of his approaching end by
is- physician, and receive extreme unction from his

priest. The physician who should let his patient die
without this timely warning, would receive the severest
censures of the relatives of the deceased, and be required
by the church to pay for masses for the repose of his
soul. Heis consequently faithful in this last sad office.
With' us the sick often die in glowing dreams of life.
The pale shadow flits,before their glassing eyes, but is
- not seen.

The medical profession here, in dignity and respect,
rapks far below the pulpit, the bar, and the camp. It
involves too mary cares, too many vigils, too many
humble offices to suit ‘the indolence and pride of the
Spaniard. Itis consequently exercised mainly by those
otp African or Indian descent, and a thankless office
they have of it. If their patient survives, it is ascribed
to some miraculous interposition of the Virgin ; if he
dies, it is attributed to an unpardonable want of skill :
so that between the imputed miracle in the one case,
and inevitable death in the other, he gets but little
credit for his professional sagacity. His only resource
in all critical cages ig to call in half a dozen consulting
physicians, and share with them the responsibility of
the issue.- I always pity a consulting physician; he
must approve what has been done, though in so doin{g
he often gives the lie to the change of treatinent which
he directs. - But let that pass. ' :
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Wepnespay, Arrin 8. The great cathedral was
crowded at an early hour this morning to witness the -
ceremony of the *Banner.” As the organ com-
menced a low, mournful air, a tall priest, robed in
black, took his station in front of the high altar, where
he unfurled from its staff a large sombre banner.

After having wayed it for 2 few minutes in front of
the lights on the great altar—knocking. over one of
the candles, which, I suppose, Wwent for Judas Iscariot
—he faced about, and, with his long train supported
by three pages, marched down, with a slow, stately
step, into the contre of the cathedral. Here twenty-
four priests, through - whose files he passed, and who
were in sable robes, with dark crowns on their heads,
fcll flat with their faces upon the pavement. The
banner - continued waving over them for several mi-
nutes, while the low tones of the organ died,away on
the silent air. Several of those prostrate functiona-
rics, when their eyes met each other, found it alinost
as difficult to preserve their gravity as Cicero’s augurs.

The banner now disappeared through one of the
side chapels; the priests got  up, replaced their
crowns. and the spectators departed.  Not a word
was - spoken during the whole . ceremony ; what it
meant, is more than I can say. 1 made repeated in-
quiries of those present, but no oue could give me any
intormatien beyond the fact that it belonged to the
Holy Week. T must, thercfore, refer the reader to
those better versed than myself in symbolic worship
for an interpretation of the vision.

Taurspay, Arrin 9. At twelve o’clock to-day all
the bells in Lima rung out a simhltaneous peal, and
were then sent to Rome to be blessed by the Pope.
They will return again, it is understood, on Satarday,
and announce .their arrival from their respective
steeples.  Their visit to the pontifer maximns must

N
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of course be taken in a metaphorical, or Pickwickian
“sense. It is a-constructive journey, such as our honour-
, able senators take atthe inauguration of a new president.

As the bells left for Rome every shop in Lima
was closed. No public or private vehicle was seen in
.any street.- Even the donkeys, with their water
tanks, disappeared from the ‘city fountains. Every
man, woman, and child suspended their amusements,
labours, and secular cares.® The dominoes lay un-
touched, and the cue of the billiard-table stood un-
‘molested in its rack.  Men passed each other in the
streets without the customary salutations. It was as

- if the whole city had been suddenly struck into a
speechless awe and reverence.

This was intended to portray an appropriate sense
of the scenes which occurred in Jerusalem, when re-
deeming, Love underwent the agonies of the Cross.
Its significance lay in the exhibition of a seeming
sympathy with the ‘sorrows of the sufferer. It was
a silent allegorical tragedy, in which each one found
himself an actor. To e no other exhibition in the
ceremonies of Holy Week had so much moral force.
Silence often makes itself felt, when thunder passes
unheeded. :

Frmay, Arain 10. All good Limanians, with
the president and his cabinet at their head, made last
night the circuit of the principal churches. In ecach
was a representation; in effigy, of some sceno con-
nected with the Crucifixion. . In San Lerenzo was
the Last Supper. The table was spread within the
chancel in frout of the high altar, and was loaded
with the richest viands and fruits, while cach plate
had its bottle of wine and roll of bread. . A profane
epicure. might have forgotten the sacredness of the
symbols in the culinaiy skill and .taste which they
displayed. _ o
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In the church of San Domingo was represented
the accusation before Pilate. = Beneath the high altar
sat the Roman governor, with:his court on either .
hand ; before them raved the accusers, while within
stood in silent meckness the Divine victim. Near
Pilate knelt a page, with a bowl.of water in one
“hand, and a napkin in thé other, that this arbiter of
life and death'might cleanse his hands of guilt. The
whole scene betrayed an cxtravagance in attitude and
emotion better suited to the drama than the solemnity
of the occasion. '

In the church of San Francisco the slender trees
of Gethsemane cast their still shadows over the kneel-
ing form ot the Son of God. By his side stood an
angel with that cup which might not pass away. In
the great cathedral, the summit of Calvary, with the
cross and the erowd, rose tho'solemn gloom. *In
San Pedro, the Roman guard, with drawn swords,
kept their grim watch over the tomb. The moral
cffcet of all these exhibitions in a Protestant com-
munity would be to impair the awful reality; and-
cven here they appeared to inspire but a qualified
reverence. - The mass gazed as‘a curious child stops
in its play to look at a picture that has momentarily
caught its roving cye.

Sarurpay, Arrin 11, The great band of musi-
cians, connected with the army, passed through the
priucipal streets of Lima last night, playing a funereal
wail. The subdued strains arose through the silent
air, mournful as melodies from out the grave. This
was inteuded to be significant of the anxious sorrow
which watched around the tomb where Death had
tﬁmporarily asserted lis empire over the Prince of

ife. ' :

At an early hour this morning the church of San
Augustine was filled to overflowing with the beauty
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of Lima. ~ A large choir and orchestra had been
brought together on the occasion. The music com-
- menced in strains .of Jamentation and grief; and at
last burst into expressions of the most triumphant joy.
At this moment the bells in all the towers of the city,
and which had been silent since Thursday, rung out
an exulting peal. This was the announcement of the
Resurrection ! The whole assemblage fell on thejr
knees, and joined in the Hosanna which seemed to
skake the pillars of the great cdifice.

The whole scene was now changed. Throughout
the city gladness lighted every countenance, and the
ayest attire took the place of the gloomy sables.
ﬁ‘he confectionaries, the fruit stalls, the wine-shops,
the billiard-tables, were all thrown open, and were
filled by crowds giddy with the excitement of the joy-
ous transition. Mothers played with their infants;
maidens twined jessamine flowers in their hair ; chil-
dren fired off their crackers; cripples neglected their
crutches ; creditors forgot their insolvent debtors ; and
even the barefooted monk passed you without solicit-
ing charity. He strode on, independent as a lord.

Sunpay, Arrin 12, The jubulation continued
through the whole of last night. ~ Evening found the
living tides of the city npon the great public square.
Here every species of trick and merriment,” with the
humour of the hour, convulsed the crowd with roars
of laughter. All distinctions and all restraints were
cast aside. All classes and all colours mingled toge-
ther like leaves of the forest in the whirl of the au-
tumnal winds. ‘ '

Some were fiddling, some dancing ; some singing,
some shouting; some niggling, some nudging; some
declaiming, some drinking; some pilfering nosegays,
and- some picking pockets; some making mischief,
and some making love. Here a harlequin turned
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somersets, and there a half-naked rope-dancer figured

on the suspended cord. Here a Punch and Judy

played off their pugilistics, and .yqnder a pupli‘y and |
porcupine bristled and barked. Here a broken-headed

drumn flapped its roll,"and there a cracked guitar

squeaked its discords. Here wit ruled the hour, and
there rum.

. Thus passed the night till the Sabbath morn threw

its broad light on the scéne. "Thus closed Lent, and

thus commenced Easter-Sunday.  Thus terminated
the eeremonies of Holy week,—begun in penance and

prayer, and ended in frolic and fun. That such .a

celebration - can substantially promote the cause of

piety. and the proprieties of life, must surpass the

belief of any one whose faith has not lifted the cere-

monies of his church abovo the reach of human

fallibility.

Moxpay, Arrin 13. The climate of Lima has no
entreme variations. The mercury on Fahrenheit’s
scale ravely rises in summer above cighty, and rarely
falls in winter below sixty-five. The prevailing tem-
perature is about seventy-five.-®* But there is a sur-
prising sensitiveness in the inhabitants to these slight
variations. Let a cooler current of air sweep from
the Cordilleras, and you will encounter everywhere
the ample cloak and heavy shawl.  You hardly feel
the change yourself, and think for the moment you
have got among invalids. ,

The effect of the eclimate on the constitutional -
habits of the Europcan, soon betrays itsclf in a
relaxation of his energies. ~He loses his enterprise,
enthusiasm, and flinty endurance, and sinks into that
dreamy  listlessness which pervades the great inass.
Ilis descendants dwindle in intellect, and are dwarfed -
in person. 1f white, his coniplexion becomes bronzed ;
if black, it is bleached into hues less sable. The cli-
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mate acts like the crucible which fuses the different
metals which it contains into one mass.

The climate acts with the same softening and sub-
duing effect on the force and ferocity of animals.
The dog becomes spiritless, the tiger ceases to spread
dismay and terror when he leaves his lair, and the
wild bull, brought within the arena, has to be goaded
to the combat by a system of refined cruelty and tor-
ture. No animal fights saves in his own defence, and
the men, if roused and forced to action, rarely pursue
an enemy beyond the limits of the field where t'grtune
has favoured their arms. =~ . ‘

Tuespay, ArriL 14, “We visited again to-day the
Franciscan convent. This ftagnificent establishment
had once some four hundred mmates, and an income
suited to the easy and sumptu:;% le in which they
lived. But in the, Revolution it¥ funds disappeared,
and the monks sought an asylum elsewhere. We en-
countered in its vacant halls but one, and he darted
out upon us seemingly to frighten away an American
lady whom we had 1p our company. He appeared, as
he flitted along the silent corridors, more like a dusky
ghost than aught of flesh and blood. His long robe
draped his person ; his cowl half concealed his wan
features ; his thin hands held a crugifix ; and his steps
glided over the pavement, noiseless as his shadow.—.
He was here, and there ; now in the faint light ; now
in the shadow of the wall ; now in his cell ; now in
the chapel,—and then sweeping along the dim cor-
ridor. You saw no motion of any limb; you heard
no sound ; and if the glance of his eye fell on you, it
was but for a moment. o

«“ Beware ! beware of the black Friar,
‘Who flits through these halls of stone,
“For he mutters his prayer in the midnight air,
And his mass of the days that are gono.
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His form you may trace, but not his face,
"Tis shadow'd by his cowl;

But his eyes may be scen from the folds between,
And they seer of a parted doud.”

WepNEspay, Arrin 15.—The most intolerable
feature of a legal process in Peru grows out of the
“law’s delay.” A foreigner may be imprisoned for
wecks, and perhaps months,, without being able to
secure a hearing before’ the proper tribunal. If he
applies to the functionary, who represents his country
at this court, his case then takes a diplomatic charac-
ter, and wanders back and forth, in shadowy Bhape,
while moons wax and wane. His case is loaded with
all grievances, piques, and prejudices, which have
agitated the parties, who have the management of it,
through a series of years, till at last he finds it
quite as difficult to get out of the diplomatic net of
his minister as the clutches of Peruvian law. :

Now our commodores have a very brief- mode of
settling these difficulties. They man their batteries,
and demand the release of the prisoner in twenty-four
hours. He is then held amenable to the laws, which
it is alleged he has offended. *If innocent, he is res-
cued from false imprisonment ; if guilty, he pays the
penalty. There are here no stately forms of court
etiquette, no subscriptions of having the honour to be,
with high consideration, your excellency’s most humble
nincompoop. Instead of this a demand is made,
founded in humanity and justide, and enforced by ar-
gument which the wise will not, and the timid dare
not resist. Such is one of the advantages of having
a navy. Disband it, and our citizens go to prisous, and
our commerce to pirates.

In the gencral tumult of Saturday night, one of cur
Jnnior officers came in contact with a regular detach-
ment of the military police. Weapons were drawn ;
the leader of the file was disarmed gy him, and several
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others received slight wounds, when he was overpow-
ered by numbers, and led off to the guard-house.—
His liberation was promptly demanded by Captain Du
Pont, but his amenability to the laws of Peru, of
course, recognised. The demand, after the responsi-
bility of the case had .been shuffled from the. inten-
dente to the prefect, andfrom him to the criminal
Jjudge, was complied with. " .

As soon as it reached the’lawyers of Lima that a

case of this kind had got-into their courts, they

athered around the youmg officer like forty rival
fovors for the hand of the same lady. Some proffered
their services for half the usiiil fee ; some for what he
might please to give; and:i'several said they should
charge him nothing excepk.for stationery. Some
pressed their pretensions thremgh the legitimate cha-
racter of their diplomas ; s@he‘ through their relation-
ship to the judge ; and one qguoted half the Justinian
code, as evidence of his qualifications.

But they were all a little too disinterested ; and it
was determined to let the case go by default ; and pay
such damages as the court might decree. The result
was that every rascal who had received a scratch, no.
matter from whom, on Saturday night, came in for
damages. The sagacity of the judge sot the claims
of most of them aside ; but enough succeeded to mulet
our young officer in several hundred dollars, though
his sword had as little to do with most of their wounds
and bruises as the pen’ with which I write this. An
offence, connected with a foreign officer, has as wide a
reputation as the magic of a Salem witch. Hardly a
hen can miscarry, but the loss of her ogg is traced in
some way to this military Achan. -

But yesterday the captain of an American mer-

“chantman was imprisoned at Callao. Comunodore
Stockton immediately inquired into the circumstances,
which were these :—The captain had come down to
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the Landing to go on board his vessel, when he found
his boat's crew in’ conflict with a party on shore.
The difficulty originated with a midshipman in
the Peruvian navy, who had’ struck one of the
Americans.—The captain made a resolute cffort to
detach his crew from the engagement, when the
whole were overpoweted by the military, and lodged
in prison. .

These being the facts, Cothmodore Stockton called
in person on the governor of the port, and demanded
the captain’s release. His firmness, and his ability to
back his demands with the guns of the Con-
gress, had the desired effect. The captain was libe-
rated. This was done—not to rescue the captain from
Just amenability, but from unjust imprisonmnent.—
When the case was examined into by the proper an-
thoritics, he was acquitted of all blame: still his
innocency would not have saved him from a vexatious
confinement, but for this resollite proceeding on the
part of the commodore. '

Trurspay, Arrir 16. The Indian’s eyrie, on the
summit of some steep and lofty mountain, says a tra-
veller, may be. easily passed many times unnoticed by
the stranger. DBut he will onc day encounter a switt-
footed Indian, closely followed by a person on a well-
accoutred mule,—whose geer is all laden with silver
ornaments ; and the rider, who sits at his ease ina
saddle of the country, with a rich pillion, wears a large .
brimged hat, with a black silk cap cmerging to view
at thflfars and temples. He has on a couple of pon-
chos, well decorated and fringed :—his brown stockings
arc of warm Vecuna wool ; and the heel of his small
shoe, half concealed in a clumsy, though costly wooden
stirrup, is armed with a prodigiously disproportioned
silver spur, with a large tinkling roller, uged to keep
his noble animal in mind that she is but the harbinger
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of death, and carries on her back the keeper of the sin-
ner’s conscience. . :
. This minister of peace to the miserable hurries to
shrive the soul of a dymg Indian, whose abode, like
the falcon’s; overlooks the paths of the ordinary way-
faring man; and which, when descried, seems to the
sight of the observer undernedth to be, indeed, the
loftiest earthly point between the ground he himself
stands upon, and the héaven for which, it is believed,
the anxious and fluttering spirit of the dying man only
waits the curate’s absolution and blessing to wing its
immortal flight. When all is over, when the absolv-
ing benediction has been . pronounced, and death has
triumphed where life took its last stand, the pale
pulseless form, wrapped in its most costly vest, is
dressed for burial. Wild flogers are strewn on the
dead by the Indian maiden, while the ecliffs around
mournfully echo back the funeral dirge. How true is
human instinet to the awful mystery of the grave !
Observing an immense concourse on the grand plaza,
I elbowed my way among them, and soon ascertained
the cause of the rush to be the drawing of the public
lottery. On an elevattd amfale platform were seated
the judges, before whom revolved three hollow globes.
The first contained the billets representing the prizes,
the second the names of those who held tickets, the
- third the numbers of these tickets. When the globes
stopped revolving, the lads stationed -at each drew,
, through a small aperture, simultaneously, a billet. One
contamed the prize, another the number of thedicket,
the third the name of the owner. Every hifh was
now in a terrible flutter till the number and name
were announced ; and then a shadow fell on many
faces that were bright a moment before.
The largest prize was a thousaud dollars ; the least
was a silver pitcher, or a silver unmentionable, belong-
ing to chamber furniture, and which was displayed
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without the slightest sentiment of mirth. A more
motley crowd than those whose dreams of wealth
‘were here dashed, delusive hepg never brought toge-
ther. They assembled in noise and mirth, and sepa-
rated in silence and sadness. Such a scene as this the
grand plaza presents on the afternoon ot"cver{‘ Wed-
nesday. The propriétor of the lottery pays the state
annually forty thousand dollars for his privilege. The
tickets are one real, o twelve and a half cents each.
They who cannot buy ten, twenty, or a hundred, can
buy one. - In this lies the secret of its success and
mischief. It finds a dupe wherever it can find a fool
with a penny. The vendersof these lottery-tickets
hawk them through every street and lane, and from
the step-stones of every church in Lima. The pious’
signature assumecd by the purchaser, shows that he
connects his hopes of success with the assurances of
his religious faith. No one here would pit a cock
without a pfayer to his patron saint.

Fripay, Avrir. 17. On the Sabbath which suc-
ceeded Iloly Week I went to the cathedral to attend
worship, and found it closéd ; continued on to the
church of San Pedro, and found that closed ; turned
off to the church of San Augustin, and found that
also closed. Observing the streets full of people, who
were moving towards the broad bridge which crosses
the Rimac, I concluded that there must be some
great religious festival in that quarter, and followed on.

xcmwd continued to move over the Rimac; but
inst® of entering the church, wound off, in solid
column, through the rews of trees which shade its
left bank. - I at last inquired of an intelligent-lookin
man, who was walking at my elbow, to what sacre
spot they were bound. When, with a look of half

- wonder at my ignorance, he replied, ‘To the corrida
de toros I"—the bull-fight ! I turned on my heel, and
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threaded my way back, with some difficulty, through
the crowds who were pressing onward to the savage
spectacle. Among them were groups of children from
8 schools,—boys in gay frocks, and girls in white,
with wreaths of flowers around their sunny’ locks,
headed by their teachers. Monks with their beads,
mothers with their daughters ;“infancy at the breast,
and old age with one foot in the grave ; all chattering:
and laughing, aud jostling and ‘shouting, and pressing
on to the bull-ring, on the Sabbath !
Upon inquiry, 1 found that these bull-fights formerly
took place on Monday, but that the Archbishop of*
- Lima, to enable the labouring classes to attend them,
had changed the day to the Sabbath. They are a
“horrible spectacle at best, utterly revoltin% to every
sentiment of refinement and humanity ; and the social
and moral evils which they inflict would be sufficiently
revolting were they confined to secular occasions, but
they become doubly pernicious when they Involve such
an outrage on the sanctity of the Sabbath, under the
sanction, too, of the highest. ecclesiastical functionary
in the state. :
Bull-fights, as conductfed here, involve very littlo
peril and suffering, except to the poor beast. Ihs an-
tagonists are pretty safe, or he would drive them out
of the arena. It is an exhibition of craft and cowar-
dice on one side, and courage and despair on thé other.
Of the two, the bull sustains much the nobler part, and -
would have much the larger share of my sympathy
and respect. If men must fight for the amusemgnt of
their fellows, let them fight one another, If the Yeath
of one don’t furnish sufficient excitement, then let the
other be shot or hung, as the taste of the spectators
shall suggest. But let them not catch a poor beast,
torture him with faggots and fire, skulk themselves,
and pick him to death with their long weapons,
and tﬁen insult the intelligence of the community by
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calling the dastardly act an exhibition of chivalry and
valour. _ .

It is no wonder the ladies in Lima are deficient in
delicacy and moral refinement, accustomed as they are
from their childhood to such savage spectacles. It is
but justice, however, to say, that there are some mo-
thers here who will ot permit their daughters to
attend them ; nor wgll they allow them, for this, or
any other purpose, to Uisguite themselves in the saya
y manto. There was one righteous man in Sodom,
and there is more than one good mether even in Lima,
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CHAPTER 1X.
SKETCHES OF LIMA.

Education of females.  Marriages.  Lapses from virtue. = The
sunget bell.  Silk factory in a conivent. Tlabits of the Indians.
The bhalf wedlock. Blind pedlar. Protestant youth in Lima.-
Religion of the Limnanians. Intrigues at Court. Modes of liv-
ing. The Zampas. Churches. Indian doctors. Fruits of the
country. Old Spanish families. Masses for the repose of the
soul. '

¢ 1 say in my slight way I may proceed
To play upon the surface of humanity

1 write the world, nor care if the world read,
At least for thid I cannot sparc its vanity.”

SaTurpay, Arrin 18. A girl hero at the age of ten
or eleven is as far advanced in her social and matri-
monial anticipations as she is with us at seventeen.
- She expects 1 her fourteenth year to sway hearts,
as the moon the troubled tide. For this period she
trains herself with an ambition far beyond her years ;
and when it arrives, she is armed with all the bril-
liant weapons of beauty, wit, repartee, and a lively
self-possession. Iler ‘Wit never wounds, her repartee
never gives offence. ~ She is thoroughly amiable in
all her sallies, she means to make you think well of
her, and is equally anxious that you should think
well of yourself. -She understands how to inspire
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self-complacency without any broad flattery. She is
sportive, but it is with dignity; and will sooner ex-
cuse a liberty than a slight. . ;

When this hey-day of life has been sufficiently en-
joyed; she marries, not from having fallen in love,
but for the sake of an establishment. If her husband
devotes himself to het, she is genérally faithfal ; *but
if he spends his nights in clubs, at the billiard and
card table, she is apt to"permit the intimacy of some
one whom she ought not to love. This is rarely, if
cever, followed by a domestic explsion. She’ g;els
secure of all that forbearance and silence which the
most jealous regard to the peace and reputation of
the family can suggest. With us, the injured party,
though first himself' in the fault, yot in his resent-
ment often turns his own hearth-stone"into a tomb.
Guilt never fails to carry with it, in the end, its own
punishment. There is a aerl)cnt in the cup of guilty
pleasure, whose fang will inflict’ wounds on which the
tears of repentant anguish will yet fall big and fast.

Suxpay, Arrin 19.  There is one religious obser-
vance in Lima which reminds She traveller of the call
of the muczzin. from the minarets of Constantinople,
when he summons the Mussulman to prayer. When
the Dell of the great cathedral tolls the departing
sun, cvery one, whether on foot, in his curricle, or on
horseback, and whatever may be his specd, stops and
takes off his hat. Tho gayest look grave, and the
serious whisper a brief prayer. The shopkeeper sus-
pends his bargain; the billiard-player lays down his
cue; the gambler folds his cardg and revcrently rises.
In a minute the bell ceases ; the horseman dashes on;
the cue and cards are resumed, and Heaven seems
forgotten. ' :

Many of the simple artizans ply their trades outside
their shops. You will encounter twenty or thirty
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. shoemakers driving the awl in a single cdurt, and a«
many tailors pushing the needle in another ; while a
third is filled by milliners, bleaching and trimming

ipsy hats for Indian girls. The Limanian lady sel-

om wears a bonnet; she prefers the manto; with
that she can conceal her face, save the peeping eye,
and pass unrecognised.  The shya or skirt of this dis-
guising dress is not the work of her own sex; it is al-
ways cut and made by the same hands which fit and
seam the coats of the gentlemen. What can be ex-
pected of a nation-where the men are -engaged making
petticoats for the women? KEnterprises of pith and
moment are not achieved through the stitches of that
garment. DBut let that pass.

Mownpay, Arrir 20.. The convent of San Pedro,
an extensive, costly edifice, has been converted into an
establishment for raising and twisting silk. The few
monks who still lingeted in their cloisters, when they
saw the worms slowly winding themselves up in their
continuous thread, as if the sole object of Iife was to
secure an undisturbed exit from it, concluding that
two of a trade could ne¥er agree, picked up their rosa-

_ries and relics, and departed. he worms work on,
and wind their silk sepulchres as industriously as if
the monks who have gone hod' left behind them their
-ghastly mementos of life’s brevity.

How strangely sounds that steam engine as it turns
the twisting machinery; and throws its ceaseless echoes
around among these chambers once dedicated to the
spirit of silence ! And the thread, as it reels itself off
from the cocoon, seems as if it unwound the quiet ex-
istence of some recluse, whose life was here:*‘ rounded
with a sleep.” -These threads are to he woven into
a'rich tissue, beneath which the bounding heart and
glowing limb will but faintly indicate the penance
and vigils which once reigned in these gloomy cham-
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bers, from which they streamn to the light. Such are
the strange mutations to which the enterprise of the
age brings us. A convent is converted into a factory,
its skulls into steam-boilers, and its beads into bob-
bins! It is enough to awake St. Anthony out of his
sunless sleep ! ' :

« A relie ean no farther dwindl‘e, :
‘Than when 'tis reeletl from $pool or spindle,”

Tuespay, Arrir. 21. I have encountered no c¢lass of:
persons in Peru that have awakened the same degree
of sympathy and interest as the native Indians.—
On them have been piled misfortunes that would
have crushed a less enduring race. Their lands, their
forests, and their streams have been wrenched from
them through trcachery and force. The mounds in
which the bones of their ancestors were entombed,
have been violated, and these sacred relics exposed to
the gaze of a profanc curiosity. These are wrongs
against which his untutored nature rebels, and whic
he partially avenged in the frightful scenes of the Re-
volution. The power of Span! in Peru went down
like a wreck, over which the whehning wave rushes
in remorseless triumph.

The Indians on the coast, born among Furopeans,
have still something of that sedateness which is cha-
racteristic of their race, when reared under the influ-
cences of. civilization. .But thdse from the interior,
whose cradles were swung among the . stupendous
steeps of the Andes, have a stern, wild force, which
shows where their home has begn. They look with
scorn on the tri%sof the toilet. They may indeed
wear plumes in their dark hair, but they are from the
pinions of some daring bird that has battled with the
mountain storm, or whose rush has been over. the
cataract’s plunging verge.- Still, ¢hey are in a great.

o ,
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neasure free -from ‘ferocity and disguised revenge.
They are magnanimous as conquerors, and paticnt
as captives. They mever lose their equanimity in
good or ill fortune.

WepNespay, Arrit 22. Flowers here play an im-
portant part in love matters. If a lady presents a
gentleman with a rose in the morning, it is.significant
of the fact that he hasnot yet, at least in her imagina-
tion, passed into the yellow leaf. But if she presents
it to him in thé evening, there is no hope for him,
unless he can rejuvenate himself. These floral gifts
at the anniversary of the lady’s birthday, fly about
thick as Cupid’s arrows.  They are graceful advances
when presented by gentlemen, and delicate responses
when given by ladies. :

The Indian girl has less resorve in her love recog-
nitions. She sends g pretty doll on a nice little couch,
covered with white jessamine flowers. This is a
broader intimation than that given through the rose
by the Spanish lady ; but it proceeds from a heart
quite as guileless and chaste. It Imust confide in the
purity and fidelity of either, lot it be in the one who
thus embodies the instincts of her sex in these mimic
miniatures of life.  Yet with all this seeming delicacy
in an affair of the heart, the Spanish lady indulges in a
latitude of speech that would quite disturb female
modesty with us. Her allusions ate as broad as arve
the exhibitions of folly and vice. She speaks of a
man’s mistress, or a woman’s paramour, just as freely
as she would of their carricr-pigeons, and with just
about as little surprise or virtuous indignation. She
soems to consider it neither a high cgime nor a pitiable
weakness ; but one of those fortunes which mysteri-
ously connect themselves with the conditions of hu-
manity. When she weds, she will probably need the
same charitable construction, and she will be pretty
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sure to receive it from her family and friends.  They
‘will deprecate and resent as suicidal folly, any public
demonstrations of domestic disquietude. The hushaud,
it a foreigner, is told that these are the habits of the
country ; 1f a native, he necds no such information.

Tuurspay, Arri. 23. When a young female
consents to become the jmistrgss of a man here, she
requires of him a certificate that he will not marry
without her consent. This certificate she deposits with
the Bishop of Lima, and purchases a’dispensation for
the irrcgularity involved in the compact. Should the
man, fromn weariness or any other motive, attempt to
effect a marriage arrangement with another porson
without her consent, she ‘calls at once on the bishop,
who threatens the delinquent, if he perseveres, with
the highest pains and penalties of the church. ‘

Heo 1s thus reduced to the necessity of cither niaking *
an adequate settlement on the person with whom he
entered into the illicit- arrangement, or of foregoing
entirely Iiis matrimonial purposes. The object of the
bishop is to prevent a dishonourgd female, with per-:
haps three or four children, from being thrown on the
world without any means of support. Whether
this motive, even when its object is achieved, can jus-
tify the semi-official saunction of the compact, is ano-
ther question. But this I may say, it often prevents
the heartless libertine from selfjshly abandoning one
for whose guilt and ruin he is measurably responsible.

. If he don’t like the conditions, then let him decline
the arrangement ; it is at best only a passport to guilt
and sorrow. ’

Fripay, Aruin 24. 1 encountered to-day a blind
pedlar, of whom there are severa] in Lima. He car-
ried two baslkets, the one filled with elegant toys, the
other with ribbons, thread, necdles, and pins. He
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knew where to find each article, and the price which
he should get for it.  Even the quality of the ribbon
could not deeeive: his delicate touch; nor could the
coin which he received in exchange palm itself off for
moreghan its value. Heaven guide and protect thee,
thou poor blind pedlar ! We,all feel our way through
this dim world in the hopes of reaching a brighter and
batter. :

There are a great many families in Lina who have
no cooking done in their houses through the year.—
They send out to the cook-stands which are sprinkled
all over the city. They thus save the expense of extra
servants and fuel. It is another mode of disguising
poverty, and of avoiding the necessity of breaking up
their establishments. When a Sl'_mnish family of some
pretension becomes reduced, and it is necessary to sell
the carriage, the coat of-arms and every clue to its
previous owner, are, as far-as possible, effaced. As a
inst resort, the household servants are allowed to hire
themselves out, and bring back a portion of their
earnings to their owner. © When these die, or desert,
the last string in the old harp is broken. If a tone
lingers still, 1t is so sad you would not hear it breathe
again. There is somethinyg in the condition of a man
who is now poor, and who has seen better days, with
which only the most callons levity can trifle. Tt was
only out of Eden that Adam felt in its full force his
irreparable loss.

Sarurpay, Arrr. 25, Foreign youth, who come -
to Lima from Protestant countries, to engage in busi-
ness, often disappoint the fondest expectations of their
friends. Cast adrift from the mor#l and religious re-
straints which they felt at home, and having no respect
for the solemn pageantries of religion which they en-
counter here, they fall easy victims to the viees of the
metropolis. Hardly one in ten escapes the giddy
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maelstrom, down which they are whirled from light
and hope. Their ruin would at least be retarded,
were the institutions of the Protestant faith permitted
here. But the Roman hierarchy,” which cries aloud
for freedom of conscience in the United States, hore
tramples it down with Bastille ferocity. @ the
masses in the Catholic €hurch here are bigoted aud
intolerant, their spiritual superiors have made them so.
The depth of the forest wakes or sleeps with the tem-
pest that walks over it. '

The frailties of the Limanian fengale seem not to
cxtinguish her sympathies with distress. She is often
at the couch of pain, with that tender assiduity which
we can hardly dissever from a virtuous lite. Her
watchtul eare 1s not denied to the stranger, or to those
utterly iucapable of rewarding it. This surviving
virtue, amid the wreck of others, is to be ascribed,
perhaps, 3 that forbearance which her frailties expe-
rience.  With us she would be abandoned by her rela-
tives, and delivered over by her former associates to
irremedizble crime and shame. The result of this is
a flarful proclivity in guilt-and ruin.  Whether virtue
i8 best vindicated by a denunciftion which never re-
lents, or a forbearance which tries to save, is a ques-
tion which would uot long hold me in suspense. No
heart is wholly bad ; it has some string in it that
will vibsate «it rightly touched. He who suffered
on the cross died to gpen the door of mercy, not to
shut it,

Sunpay, Aerir 26. The religion of the Limanians
is entitled to a charitable judgiuent. The mass of the
people are not responsible for the pageantries with
which it is invested. Their uninformed faith may be
perplexed among shadows, but it often penetrates to
the substance. Among the frivolous there are not a
few with whom religion is an earnest reality. Among
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the sceptical, many may be found who have cast the
anchor of their hopes within the veil.

We may denounce the proseriptive polity of their
church, but we should not denounce them. They
worship in a temple which the zeal of ages has reared
to thel® hands. They found its doors barred to.other
religious persuasions, and it i§ requiring too much to
expect that they will at once throw back its bolts.
This can be realized only through the influence of that
higher light which the Bible is now pouring into the
recesses of every sectarlan shrine. Even our own
Protestant altars are now visited by rays which have.
long been shut out, or permitted to fall m only faint
fragments. The spirit of intolerance which has per-
vaded our churches, has been a source of vast moral
mischief. The road to heaven is covered with the
footprints of thousands, who have been wgn to it by
the accents of Christian love.

Monpay, Aerin 27. When a political intrigue
explodes in Lima, the first inquiry is for the woman
that sprung the mine. She is generally found tobe
some courtesan, whose success lies more in the power
of her personal charms than her forco of intellect.
Her carriage in Lima and her rancho at Chorillos,
sufficiently attest her means, and the honour of those
favours through which she beguiles the unwayy states-
man into her plans and purposes.

If the plot fails, her coadjutors may atone for their
political profligacy with their lives ; but she lives on,
and may yet ensnare the judges that doomed them.
She has a tact that eludes sagacity, and a perseverance.
that seems to. challenge obstacles. She makes her
way where the maturest counsels are disconeerted, and
triumphs . where the most daring courage is foiled.
She detects at a glance the ungunarded point of the
most crafty, and turns his weapons against himself.
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Her intrigues sometimes result in benefit to the state.
.The same mysterious hand, that traces in ominous,
characters the doom of the obnoxious or incapable
minister, often executes its own sentence. '

All this indicates a truth, which a thousand other
facts corroborate, that the women of Lima are far in
advance of thc men in sagacity and force of purpose.
In the frightful conflicts of the Revolution, when men’s
hearts failed them, they were int disguise on horseback
among the troops, nerving the timid, and rallying the
brave. No political party can long emaintain its as-
cendency in Peru that has not their confidence and
supl)ort. They will make it ridiculous with their
raillery, or odious with their denunciation.

TuvEespay, Arriz 28. Out of Lima, the masses in
Peru subsist mostly on a vegetable diet. The flour of
maize, wheat, peas, beans, barley, rice, and arrow-root,
are made into a soft pap, or mush; which is swegtened
excecdingly with sugar or molasses. This is the great
Peruvian dish called * masamora,” and which is the
edible staple in every family. It produces sleckness
without strength, and fatness without fire. They who
subsist upon it retain their flesh till they pass forty ;
then begin to dwindle away; at sixty they are ex-
tremely thin: and at seventy have hardly substance
enough to cast a shadow. :

A mother here never nurses her child when she is
angry, for fear of imparting to”it a choleric tempera-
ment. If unable to perform herself this agreeable
maternal function, she procures a black nurse, but
never an Indian. The vital tide from & red skin she
feels assured will give it a- fiery irascible disposition.
She considers the milk of the black cow cooler than’
that of any other, and anticipates a mild and amiable
temper in her children as she pours it into their por-
ringers. I like this idea of not nursing a child when
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angry. It isanother check on peevishness and passion.
It would not be amiss were the superstition universal,

. Of all objects in the world the most painful to me is,
a mother nursing and scolding at the same time. It
is worse than thunder out of a soft April cloud.

WrpNespay, Aprit 29. Phere are in Lima two
- agsociations which are very atteutive to strangers. A
member of one is called a piflo, a member of the other
a pillofero.  The first is a gentecl loafer, the second a
dexterous gamble.  So you have your choice between
a good-hwnoured graceless uninvited guest, and a re-
fined cheat. The one is satisfied with your table and
floating change, the other goes for your purse and its
entire contents. The one plunders-you through your
vanity, the other through your bad fortune.

- Priests here not only guard the prerogatives of their
order, but the purity of their Spanish blood. A high
ecclesiastic, of Indian or African descent, is not, to he
found in their ranks. Such a lineage would debar him
the sacred functions of the altar. Those who exercisé
them are as jealous of the Castilian blood which flows
in their veins, as an old Hidalgo furbishing his family
coat-of-urms. They inculcate equality among their
communicants, and make them kneel together on the
same stone pavement, but they stand aloof in the im-
memorial privileges and dignity of their order. They
have inferiors who mix with the masses: some of
these -are devoted men; they encounter incredible
hardships in propagating their faith. Their self-deny-
ing zea{ may well be a lesson to Protestants.

The most amusing being in Lima is the mestizo—
the offspring of the European and the Indian. His
wit and humour never fail kim. He will convulse
you witlr laughter, and be himself quite sedate. It
puzzles you that a bird of such dazzling plumage
should fly out of the shadows of such a sombre trec.—
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The . zambo, half Indian, half African, has a breader
humour. MHis allusions are under no restraints from
‘sentitnents of delieacy, or respect for the presence of
the other sex. I have seen one of them keep a strect
crowd in a roar by the hour. .

Zawbos are generally employed as household ser-
vants. The children nutumlgr fall into their care, and
hecome -early accustomed to the language suggested
by their prurient imaginations. Love intrigues ave
with them a never-failing source of entertainment.
Even the * peecadillos™ of their pawents are sometimes
made a subject of mirth. The adventures of the mo-
ther are thus made known to the daughter. Her

rudent counsels, after that, sound hollow indeed. Tt
18 not to be wondered at that she should turn away
from the precept to imitate the example. Many
families, and among them some of the first in Lima,
have- thus boen plunged in irretrievable bumiliation
and grief. The cause may be,’and gencrally is, care-
fully concealed. But an unseen wound may rankle
as deeply as that which has no covering. The light
which a mother should depend upon to guide the steps
of her daughter, is that whi¢h is reflected. from her
-own example. - If shadows rest on this—if 1t falls only
in transient flakes, seen onc moment and lost the next,
like the firefly’s fitful beam—it will only serve the
more .to bewilder and betray. ‘What the mother
would have her daughters, she should be herself. It
is her example, and not her precepts, that shapes their
social and moral being. '

. Twuurspay, Arein 30. In_ the native Indians is
found the productive industry of Peru. The products
of their gardens anddiclds roll in a ceaseless tide into
the markets of Linga. Their jewellery and ponchos,
wrought with little aid from machincry, rival in ele-
gauce  some of the most finished productions of art;
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while their sturdy arms fill with ceaseless echoes the
deep silver mines of the Andes. - The roads which
they constructed under.their Incas still run along the
Jjagged steeps of the Uordilleras ; their swinging gar-
dens still throw their fragrance on the wind; and
through their aqueducts stiﬁ rolls with refreshing force
the mountain stream. But many of their richest
plains and glens, Spanish rule and indolence have
turned into sterility. '
An Indian boy from the interior, domesticated in
a European familye in Lima, will at first show some
alacrity in dut{; but when he enters the -summer of
{outh, he flies back to his mountain home. - And the
ndian girl, who has little else to do than carry a mat
to church, on which her mistress may kneel at mass,
when the levities of childhood are passed, turns an
earnest eye to the picturesque glades of the Andes.
The sequestered hut, the wild fruits and flowers
which bloom around it, the stream that ripples past
the door, the lama-skin couch, and one by whom she
can be loved and protected, float through her young
dreams, and off she flies for the reality of this roman-
tic ‘vision. Her mistres, the next time she goes to
mass, looks for her Indian girl, and begins to think

“ That lovein simplest hearts hath decpest sway.”

Frivay, May 1. The most tender and melancholy
associations here, are those which crowd upon one,
seated at twilight by the burial mounds of those who
were once sole possessors of the soil. The yellow-
leaved willows wavg  in the still moonlight; their
‘whieipers ‘are in mournful unison with the dirge of
the Indian, which still floats over the graves of his
fathers, and melts into harmony with the voice of the
cuculi, that responds in plaintive notes from the gua-
rango grove. . Everything around you breathes of the
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ast, and of the ruins which time and disaster have
eft behind. o

“ Thou unrelenting Past!

Strong are the barriers.round thy dark domain,
And fetters, surc and fast,

- Hold all that enter thy unbreathing reign.

Far in thy vealms withdrawn,

O1d empires sit in sullenness and gloom,
And glorious ugeg gone,”

Lie decp within the'shadow of thy womb.”

The swinging hammock is the sofa of the Lima-
nian ‘lady. This airy couch, twined of beautiful
grass, and dyed into the varied hues of the rainbow,
swings in the cool corridor, while flbwers of loveliest
tint throw around it their fragrant breath. In the
midst of these odours the fair one takes her siesta,
while her cheek is flushed with the triumph that
floats -along her rosy dream. Slecp on while yet
thou mayest; a morrow come$ when these visions
of pride and happiness will take to themselves wings
and fly away ! - Care and sorrow will cast their
shadows upon thee, and thou must walk in -their
gloom down to the dreamlels sleep of the grave.
But there are visions which will not depart; there
are flowers that will never die; but they belong to
the spirit-land.

Sarurpay, May 2. The cathedral, and indeed all
the principal churches of Lilma, impress you more
througlrthe magnificence of their proportions than any
richness of architecture. They are generally built of a
coarse freestone, stuccoed and painted. Their domes
and towers rise on the distant eye, in gaudy grandeur, -
but betray their poverty on a closer vision. The sta-
tues which adorn tl{;:yn are generally coarse.and frail
in the material, and without taste in the execution.
Over every altar is'a statue of the Virgin in the hues
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of life. Her costume is light or dark, as the oceasion
is merry or sad ; but the-skirt of her dress always
spreads to the right and left like a great fan. This
depression is given it, so that the priost officiating at
:;h'e altar, when he looks up, may see her benignant
ace. ‘

- Suxpay, May 8. In the church of San Domingo
is a statue, in which theve is an attempt to represent,
under the similitudes of the human form and coun-
tenance, the Supreme Jehovah. The idoa is taken
from those auncient sculptures which embody the
attributes of the Olympian Jove. The analogy be-
twéen those statues which Christianity has been made
to sanetify, and those which she cast off with the my-
thology of Paganism, is painfully true. We have here
the Venus of the Greeks in the likeness of the blessed
Virgin, and the Jupiter of the Romans in the repre-
sentations of the Supteme Being. Mercury, in the
character of the Angel of the Annuuciation, brings
tidings from heaven; and Pluto, under the thunder-
scarred front of Satan, reigns over hell. 'The unpuri-
fied, instead of wandering on the gloomy Styx, now
wander in purgatory, till some Charon, in the person
of an absolving priest, forries them over to the fields
of J)urpl_e Light. I know ihe force of visib.e symbols,
and the facility and secming advantage of impressing
man through his outward senses’; but something is
due to the dignity of truth ‘and the sanctity of that
spiritual revelation which God has made of himself,
and above all to that fearful mandate—* Thou shalt
not make to thyself any graven image, nor the likeness
of any thing that is in the heaven above, or in the earth
i%enea.th,’ or in the water underthe earth: thou shalt

Ce

ot bow down to them nor worsh§p them.”

Mownpay, M}.i‘ 4, .Tﬁeiaboriginesbf Peru still
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wear a bean at the temple as a charm against disease,
and still adhere to their herb doctors. These simple
disciples of Esculapius, laden with their barks, balsams,
roots, and herbs, traverse the’steeps and glens of the
Andes, descend into the plains of Chili, and the pam-
pas of Buenos Ayres., If they seldom cure, they have
the satisfaction of knowing that they never kill. But
as the legitimate province of medicine is to amuse the
patient, .while Nature cures the disease, perhaps the
result of their practice will not suffer by a comparison
with that of their more learned bréthren. It is much
wiser, in ordinary cases, to hang a bean to the temple,
than to put a pill into the stomach. Nature never
complains of the bean, but she is often very much
puzzled to know what to do with the pill. Were the.
ghosts of those who have fallen victims to medicine to
appear on this earth, there would be a more terrible
shaking among the medical profession, than there was
in the valley of Ezekiel’s vision of dry bones. '

Tvespay, May 5. The winds in Peru prevail for
nine months in the year from ¢ghe south. These cooler
currents, mingling themselves with warmer airs, pro-
duce what is called the Scotch mist. It instils itself
into your garments slowly, but in a continued exposure
will completely saturate them. It is experienced most
at niglit, and disappears beneath the slanting rays of
the sun. Strangers are aptto disregard it; but the
natives put on their ponchos.

The traveller from a northern zone finds the seazons
quite roversed hére. Spring opens with Se}ftember.
‘When the farmer with us is gathering in his last har-
vest, the secds of the first are sown here. When the
.birds forsake our grgfes for winter quarters, they are’
There selecting tH®ir ernal mates. hen the flowers

" with us perish, they are here just opening their bright
eyes to the suns Nature never leaves herself here
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without a witness, nor society without its signals, as is
seen in the monk and Peruvian farmer.

-1 encountered twa things in the markets of Lima
rather peculiar in their way. The first was a chicken
quartered as if it bad been a sheep or bullock, and
sold in parts fo suit purchasers; each part bringing
the price of a whele one with us. The second was a
monk carrying a little tray, with a crucifix embossed
upon it, which every one was invited to kiss, and pay
for the privilege what he might please to put in. One
cast into it a bisfuit, another a sausage, a third a
potatoe ; so the monk went off with quite a breakfast,
and will be back assuredly to-morrow to have it filled
again in the same way. It was the fitst time 1 ever
saw the privilege of a kigs purchased with a potatoe.
But a monk is seldom at a loss for an expedient.

Of all the fruits in Peru, the most estecmed is the
chirimoya. It grows, rather larger than our pippin,
has a rough exterior, but is filled with a soft pulp,
which resembles in taste our strawberries and cream.
It is scooped out with a teaspoon, melts in the mouth,
and gushes over the palate in a luscious tide. The
tree which bears this fruit requires seventeen years
before its seminal buds ripen into their precious
burdeun.

Next comes the granadilla, the fruit of the passion-
flower. It resembles, in shape, size, and smoothness:
of texture, the egg of ony domestic fowls. Y.ou break
‘the shell, and swallow the rich mucilaginous pulp,
with ‘its delicate seeds. The taste has no analogies
in any other fruit. At first it seems*to want character,
or palatable emphasis ; but it wins upon you, till that
which appeared a defect becomes an excellence. It is
Jjust such a fruit as the seeming Sacrednéss of its origin
would lead you to expect. It brihge#you back in your
sensations to that fount which nursed your infant life.

Close on this follows the palta-pear, with its large
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central stone resembling that of the peach. This
fruit, which is protected by a hard, thin rind, has the
consistence of thick cream, and, with salt sprinkled
upon it, is used upon bread as an' excellent substitute
for butter. .I do not wonder that the epicurean monk,
in his desire to lift the flagging imaginations of his
hearers to the fruitions of the better land, represents
the chirimoya, the granadilla, and palta, as nodding
over its crystal streams.” Thdy have that which never
entered even the imagination of Mahomet, when he
spread the verdant lawns and wove the ambrosial
bowers of his pictured heaven.

Webpnespay, May 6. The therapeutics of the
Limanians are as peculiar, when applied to their tem-
pers, as their hodies. They never drink cold water
when angry, from an apprehension that it conduces
to hepatic diseases. In their opinion it chills and con-
tracts the biliary excretories, prevents a natural flow
of the bile, and leads to congestion. The physician
often attributes the death of his patient to- this fatal
indiscretion. He would sooyer give an angry man
alcohol, than a glass of iced water. - :

The old Spanish families, who were swept away by
the Revolution, resernbled the Mussulman 1n many of.
their characteristic habits. They were remarkable for
their commercial probity, their love of ease, their
hatred of innovation, their intolerance of the slightest

“indignity, their pride of lincage, and their sensual gra-
tifications. Their dwellings were stately castles,
where the indolent lounged, the gay revelled, the sad
were beguiled of their sorrows, and the poor forgot
their poverty. But they have passed away, save a
few who remain, likz the sturdy trees of a forest,
which the Lurricane thath swept. The few who re-
main are rarely engaged in any important enterprises. -
WVhat capital they have is often locked up, where they
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forego the interest for the safety of the principal.—
There isone old Spaniard who has now, ami has Liad for
Jyears, eight hundred, thousand dollars. packed away in
the vaults of a large commercial house here. An in-
terest of twenty per cent. would not draw it from its
stronghold. - Revolution and rapacity have wrocked his
confidence ; and he is in this fespect only one among
thousands. The result is, the commerce of Peru-has
fallen mostly into the hands of the English and Ame--
ricans. - Their daring spirit will carry it on, though
revolutions succee each other strong and. fast as the
waves of ocean. DBut the storm is past, and the great
deeF is rocking itself to rest. -

The Spanish lady has but little book-knowledge,
“but a most observant sagacity. She has no acquire-
ments in letters, but reads character as by intuition.’
She never essays an argument, and is never at.a loss
for a pertinent reply. She is ardent in her tem})em-
ment, and yet rarely loses her equanimity. She is
ahve to adulation, and is never overawed by menace.
&he is punctilious in all the forms of religion, and
persevering in all the perils of an intrigue. Her
mornings are spent with her confessor, her evenings
with her lover. ' :

Masses for the repose of the scul are inculcated by
the clergy, as an indispensable religious duty. They
are a source of vast rovenue to the curate, and often
involve the relatives of the deceased in ruinous ex-
penses. It is considered worse than cruel to leave in
Furgatory the soul of a relative, which might be re-
lieved through the efficacy of the mass. The dictates
of religion and natyre are therefore both enlisted in
“securing a punctual performance of this pious obli-
gation. It is an expensive duﬁﬁbaud the burden often
falls where it is least able to belborne. .

The poor widow, believing, as she is taught, that
masses can relieve the vondition of her deceased child,
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mitigate its sufferings, and' hasten its transit from
purifying flames to perfect bliss, parts with her last
shilling, as well she may, and even sells her mourning*
weeds for this purpose. The author of *“Three Years
in the Pacific” says :—* T saw in Pisco an Indian Loy
who had been sold by the curate, in enc of the interior
provinces, to pay for the requisite number of masses
for the rest of his father’s soul !” There is a company
in Lima, instituted under thie sanction of the arch-
bishop, which engages, for the cqusideration of a real
a week from any poor family, to® purchase, at tho
death of a mmember of the household, 2 sufficient num-
ber of masses to liberate the deceased fromn the pains
of purgatory. This company has a hundred applicants
~where the life insurance corporation lias onie. Masses
for the dead, claiming as they do to reach the condi-
tion of the departed soul, cast into insignificance every
thing this side of their object, and leave nothing for a
superstitious faith to desire beyond it. I'he human
imagination cannot conceive of a more tremendous
ceclesiastical engine. :

Tuurspay, May 7. The pleasures of our visit to

. Lima were not_ a little enhanced by the arrangements
and hospitalities of Commodore Stockton. e gook
ainple apartments in the elegant hotel which opens on,
the grand plaza, where he had his own table and at-
tendants. We met here not vnly the officers of the
Jongress, but the first gentlamen in Lima, These

entertainments were- free of ostentation, and that
parade in which the heart s lost in the forms of
etiquette, and wete on a scale in keeping with the
1:&13{ and ample means of the individual who dis-
pensed them. They rhave had. the effect not only.to
strengthen friendship among ourselves, but to win the
good epinion and faveur of those whose promineit

I)
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position here gives them an influence over the charac-
ter of our foreign relations. -

-The gentlemen cormected with the Alsop House
have also contributed largely to the pleasures of our
visit here. 'We shall long remember in connection.
with this hospitable mansion the kind attention of
Mr. McCall, Mr. Foster, and our worthy consul.
Their liberality, ample means, and sterling integrity
are a ‘rock on which the American name may safely
repose at Lima. . : '

The time had ¢ome for me to leave Lima, and take
‘up my quarters again on board the Congress. I took
a seat in the diligence just starting for Callao, and
which was already pretty full with other passengers..
But I had the advantage of not requiring a great deal
of room, and so squeezed in. Opposite to me sat a fat
Peruvian lady, whose huge fan, which threatened my
nose as much as her broad face, was in a constant dash
to create a breath of air, while her flesh shook at every
Jar as if it would break from its moorings. Two lap-

~dogs, one under either flank, pushed out their panting
noses. with . many ineffectual attempts to extricate
themselves from the heat of their smothered condition ;
but were rebuffed by a slap from the lady’s hand,
which was too fat to hurt them but for the massive
rings on her fingers, in which flashed gems enough to
stud a sultan’s spuff-box. She wore no bonnet or
broad gipsy hat to protect her from the rays of the
sun, which broke tgro'ugh the open crevices in the
roof of the diligence; and indeed she needed none,
for the heavy -puffs of her cigar rolled up there, and

hung over her head in, a thick floating cloud. . o

On ‘one side of me sat an officer of the Peruvian
army, in’ full ‘uniform. His . chapeau, tasselled, .
E]umed, and covered with gol& lace, rested on his

nees, and exposed the heavy black wig, in which
cach hair had been made to take its particular place.
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His thick coat, with its massive embroidery, was but-
toned, notwithstanding the heat, so close over his
chest and  up to the neck, that' it seemed to dispute
with his stock the office of supporting the chin. His
anfaloons, down which flowed a broad stream of gold

e, were straightened and stretched in every thread
by the short straps under the boot, which might have
lifted his feet from the floor, but for the ponderous
spurs which projected far behind the heel in a shaft,
at the end of which rattled a roller in the shape of a
circular saw. Not a smile or emdtion of any kind '
once disturbed the fixedness of his bronzed features.
He sat crank and motionless as a statue, save the
bony hand which now and then gave another twist to

~ his moustache, which curled its horns into the corners
of his mouth. DBut for this slight motion, he might
have been taken for one of those old heroes whom
Egyptian art more than three thousand years ago
embalmed into immortality.

On the other side of me sat a middle—aged native,
in a white fringed poncho, a large Guyaquil hat, and
figured trowsers. An old-fashigned ring was conspi-
cuous on his finger, and the remnants of -a gold
mounting still lingered on the top of his cane. His
features were sharp and prominent; and he had a.
remarkable strabismus of his eyes, which seemed to-
be trying to look into each other across the bridge of -
his nose. On his knees he carried an article of
chamber furniture, which, though manufactured of
silver, shall be nameless here.

. Having occasion to light a cigar, which required
the use of both his hands to manage ‘the flint and
steel, which he carried in his pocket, he placed the
unmentionable, without saying a word, in"the lap. of
‘the passenger next him, who happened to' bethe
captain of an American merchantman, and who as
quickly thrust it back on the knees of its owner, with
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the ejaculation, “ Carry your own teapot.” The cyes
of the proprietor flashed fire into each other, but not
a-word was said. , The officer gave his moustache
another twist, the fat lady fanned herself as before,
but the two other lady passengers seemed to be not
a little surprised at the rudeness of the American;
neither of them smiled, nor feemed to perccive the
least impropriety, or the slightest shade of the ludi-
crous in the conspicnous position which the unmen-
tionable occupied. With us, two ladies so situated,
would have jumptd out of the stage; if not through
the door, then through a window.

“ Better at once to fly the sight,
Than stay to perish with afiright.”

Fripay, Miv 8 We were all again on board,’
and watching for the appearance of the steamer from
Panama.  Seven months had elapsed, and we had
received mno intelligence from home, and could expect
none now through any government mail. Indeed,
our government has no mail arrangements in the
Pacific.  Once in two or three months a packet is
dispatched to Chagres with a mail, which finds-
its way over the isthmus to Panama, and there goes
sonndly to slecp.  For matter of reaching ity destina-
tion, it might as well be in the moon. ;

Commodore Stockton had dispatched Mr. Beale and
Mr. Norris to the Unitod States, with instructions to
Jjoin him by the nearest practicable route in- the Paci-
fic. ' “The line -of steamers belween the West India
islantds and Chagres, and between Panama and Callao,
had net ‘then been completed, and it was therefore
extremely. doubtful whether they would attempt to-
reach us by thisroute,. The prbbability seemed to be
‘they would take the route by New Orleans, and acrass
the continent to Mazatlaw, and thenee to California.



SKETCHES OF LIMA. 229

In the midst of these doubts, the.stcamer threw her
black mass within the bright line of the horizon.
“ There she comes!” ran in quick whispers through.
the ship. As she neared us, the all-absorbing ques-
tion was, whether the sccretary of the commodore
was in her. On this depended cur last and only
hope of letters from hotne.  She passed us at no great
distance ; but we tried in vain to discover, through
our glasses, the individul for Whom we -were looking.:
No sign of such a person appeared among the few
passengers who paced her deck. I went below ; T had
seen enough of°steamers, and never desired to see
another. The third cutter was called away, and
dirvected to procced to the steamer; but that seemed
only blotting out the last ray of possibility.

In twonty minntes, an officer rushed below with
the surprising intelligence that the secretary of the
commodore was in the boat alongside. 1 was not
long in reaching the deck, and cduld hardly credit nxy
own eyes when 1 saw him come over the gangway ;
and still less when he placed in my hands some
twenty letters from my family and friends. Our ad-
vices wore within about thirty’days from' the United
States.  The commodore received a large mail ; Cap-
tain Du Pont, and nearly all the officers, got letters
from home. For this intelligence, with files of papers
from the press, we were indebtod to the arrangement
of Commodore Stockton, carricd through at his private
expense.  Wo spent the greater part of the night in
reading our letters and penning answers to them, as
we were to sail the next day for the Sandwich Islands.
These details may not be intergsting to some, espe-
cially those who have not been ahsent from howme a
week without intelligence; but let more than half a
year of their brief jife circle round without any
information, and they will appreciate the signi-
ficance of such seeming trifles, The surest source
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of sympathy is found in an experience of the same
calamity. - . . .
. The Incas of Peru, who invested their imperial
sway with the mandates and sanctions of a supreme
theoeracy, are in their graves. Their palaces and
temples remain ; and in these vast monuments are
shrined the ovidences of theircdeparted grandeur and
power. The solid blocks of porphyry which pave the

eat public way from Quito* to Cuzco, and the table-
Iand of Desaguadero, still invite the footsteps of the
moving masses, and still roll back the sunbeams in
showering gold. - o
The dominion of the usurper who entered this

eaccful realm with the cross and chain, has at length

een broken. It lies in ruins, amid penitent tokens
of guilt and sorrow, around the sacred ashes of the
Incas. The fiery deluge of revolution which has swept
this fair land since, has also passed away. The calm
hearts of two millions of freemen remain. They bend
the knee to no iron despotism, no consecrated pageant
of power. They have rights which they assert in the -
unrestrained freedom of ‘the elective franchise. Their
progress to constitutiofial freedom and repose has been
‘tumultuous and wild, but thoy are within sight of
their goal, and will reach it as assuredly as the wave
of the rolling deep its destined strand.

- But our anchors are up, our courses set, and we are
away to other shores.

“Land of the Incas, fare thee well!
For thee my fancy twines -

A richer, rarer coronal .
Than gljtters in thy mines,—

A circlet where each jewel flings

A ray that blasts the hope of kings.”



231

CHAPTER X.
PASSAGE FROM CALLAO TO HONOLULU.

Departure from Callno. The rum smuggler. Sunset. Sea-birds.
A sailor's defence. General quarters. Spirit ration. The sailor
and religion. The flag. Sagacity of therat. The cloud. Calms
and showers. Religious tracts. Constellations. Trade winds.
Conduct of the crew. Moon in the zenith. Lay sermon. Fu-
neral. “Land ho!”

¢ ¢ Huzza! for Otaheite I’ was the cry,

As stately swept the gallant vessel by ;

The breeze springs up, the lately flapping sail
Extends its arch before the growing gale.”

Saturpay, May 9. We rousted our anchors this
afternoon from the bed in which they bave slumbered
for the last six weeks, and stood out to sea from the
bay of Callao. The broeeze freshened as the sun set,
and before our mid-watch was out, only the rock of
San Lorenzo was seen lifting i¢s naked peaks into the
light of the moon. , ‘

- Farewell, Callao! I have seen quitc enough of
your destitution and dirt, your pickpockets and par-
rots, your fish and your fleas, your brats and your buz- -
zards. I wonder not that Nature in sore disgust sunk
your progenitor from the light of the sun; and unless
you reform, you maj expect to share the same fase.
* Through your chambers the dolphins will sport ; your
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forsaken harps will thrill beneath the wild fingers of
the mermaid, while, far above, the hoarse wave pours
on the rocks your death-dirge. Thesca-gull only will
know the place of ybur rest, and only the poor pelican
monrn that you are not.

Sunpay, May 10. Divine service: officers and
crew all present. Subject of the sermon, the tempta-
tions of the sailor. A «haplain in the navy has one
advantage over his brethren on land. 1le has his
parishioners in the most comimct of all possible forms,
and every one present when be officiates.  Tn making
his official visits he has not to ride around .among five
hundred familios located at all points of the compass.
He cannot stir without coming in contact with them.
But he has this disidvantage ; in the vicissitudes of a
sea life they are extremely apt to break away fromn his
constraining influence. They may be brought back
again, but 1t is too often through the decpest self-in-
flicted humiliation.

I was called down from Lima to sec a sailor who
was supposed to he dying.  As Icune to the ham-
mock in which he wa¥ lying, Le told me he did not
think he should live, and that he felt unfit to die.
lle made a free and frank confession of the errors of
his life, and desired me to pray that he might be for-
given. I tried to lead lus thoughts to tho cross and
to the fountain of Christ’s blood. o these his con-
trition and solicitude quickly turned. TIe seemed not
to doubt, in his infinite need, their full sufficiency. T
l)rayed with him ; he carnestly responded, and so did
1is messmates, who stood silently grouped about his
hammock. Sailors well know what is involved in
that awful transition which we undergo in death.
Thoy never trifle with the event itself, however
heedless they may be in the indulgences which lead
to it.
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Moxpay, May 11. We have a fine, steady wind
on our larboard quarter. It <has carried us, with the
aid of a strong current, during the last twenty-four
houts, two hundivd and sixty miles. This good for-
tune, however, cannot last.  We must part with tho
wind as we approach the equator, and perhaps before.
But sufficient to the day 1s the evil thereof. It is

_1unch wiser rightly to enjoy tho blessings of the preseut,
than to yield oursclves to anxieties about the contin-
gencies of tho fusure.

We have a beautiful sunset. Tly air is serene, and
the blue cirele of the sky rests in tranquil softness on
the utmost verge of the occan. The whole realm of
waters seems cradled in its limitless sweep. The rays
ot tho do~cending orb lie along the gently heaving bil-
Iows in lines of level light.  Tho clouds which o’er-
canopy his couch of repose, are robed in purple and
gold'; while the Jong vistas which open through them,
seetn as soft avenues to the spirit-land.

¢« Methinks 1t were no pain to die,
On such an eve, when such a shy
O'crcanopmes the West,
To gaze my hll on yon d&lm deep,
And, like un mfard, full to sleep
On earth, wy mother's breast,

There's peace and welecome in yon sea
O1f endless Dlue tranquillity.

The clonds are hiving things;
T trace thew vens of liqygd gold,
1 sce them solonly untold

Their soft und flecoy wings.

These be the angels that convey
Us weary children of a dag—

Life's tedions journey o'er—
‘Where neither passions come, nor woes,
To vex the genius of repose

On Death’s majestic shore "

Turspay, May 12, We have now leisure to lock
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back as well as forward. - Our crew conducted thom-
selves remarkably well at Callao. - Qur boats were in
constant - communication with the shore, without an
officer in them ; aifd yet, during six weeks, no dis-
turbances took place, and only one or two cases of in-
‘toxication occurred. One attempt was made by a hand
in the third cutter to smuggle off a skin of rum. - It
was discovered by the officer who overhauled the boat
‘as she came alongside. - An effort was made to find its
owner, but' no one would acknowledge the ill-gotten
thing. As the crew of the boat must have been cog-
nizant of the fact, they were informed by Captain Du
Pont, that unless the name of the offender was given
np, they would all be punished. They were given an
hour to decide what should be done. - Before its expi-
ration three of the crew gave in the name of the smug-
gler; and he paid the penalty, which involved a loss
of the contraband article and the infliction of a severe
‘chastisement. . We have no laws with us which are a
dead letter. ' -

WebNESDAY, May 13. Our wind has veered still
further aft, and consequently fills fewer of our sails;
but we are running before it at the rate of nine and teh
knots the hour. The sky is covered with light, fleecy
clouds, through which the sun’s rays melt without any
intensity of light. The ocean has a long, undulating
swing, like -that of some vast mass which has been
ingeking for ages to ro#k itself to rest, but is prevented
‘by some invisible power that has decreed against its

veﬁl‘:ﬁ,}' more of the erew to-day voluntarily relin-
quished - their spirittration. - They considered it a
‘source of mischief.” A sailor attached: to one of our
@gates ~was court-martialled for an attempt to break
®pen the spirit-room. His defence before the court
was imgenious, to say the least of it. . The govern-
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ment, he said, had given him twe tots of grog during
the day, and a third by way of splicing the mainbrace.
The ward-room -steward had given him, for some ser-
vice he had rendered, -two more,"and these five had
made him crazy. - It was not him, he said, but the
whiskey which was in him, that had made the assault
“on the spirit-room. And now, as the, government
bhad administered to him more than half -of this
whiskey, the government sheuld bear half the re-
spongibility of the offence. gl‘le therefore prayed that
one half of the lashes which hig offence merited
might be given to the government, and the other
half he would take himself. : :
There is a volume of argument, in this defence
against the whiskey-ration. It is a shame for. the
overnment to render a sailor balf intoxicated, and
&n unish him for becoming wholly so. It is .the
Jiret glass, and not the Jast, on which your indignation:
should light. This whiskey-ration has done evil
enough in the service ; let it be consigned to perdition,
where it belongs. J .

Trurspay, May 14. Thes birds which followed
us from the coast have returned; but several boo-
bies, who.had probably lost their reckoning, circled
around our masts at sunset. As twilight deepened,
‘they perched on our yards, and were in a few minutes
sound asleep. They might have been easily captured,
but sailors are not very partial ¢o such trophies. There
is something in their name which they do not like,
and which seems to react on the valour of the captor.
Give them a tiger, and they will storm his junglp with
only such weapons as they can*pick up on the way.
But a booby, that can harm no one, and whose stu- -
pidity seems to have suggested his name, is allowed
to go unmolested. ‘The weakest man in the com-
munity, has generally the fewest detractors, while an
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intellectual giant will always have a pack at his
heels. There is more honour in striking a¢ a lion,
than there is in killing a monkey.

Fripay, May 15. The sick sailor whom I came
down from Lima to see, hps passcd the crisis of his
discase, and may recover. dle fluttered for some
time betweon life and death. The vital flame seemed
to come and golike a thing apart from him. DBut now
its ray is more bright angp steady. He is an orphan,
without father or ~nother ; but has a sister, to whom
he is much attached. The idea of being permitted
to see her again, is almost too much for his exhausted
state. If you would get at the truo character of the
sailor, you must visit him in his sickness. Ilis bet-
ter foelings then gush out over tho asperities of his
lot, like a spring from amid the tangled shrubs of #hw
wildwood.

Saturnay, May 16. Wo went to general quar-
ters this morning at three bells, and exercised the
guns. Those on the main-deck arc so heavy, they
require a prodigious outlay of strength to work them.
Any irregularity in the application of the force frus-
trates all dexterity of movement ; each man must fore-
go all individual volition, indepeudent action, and be-
come a part of the mechanism which 15 to be tasked
to the utmost as the whole ; and yet he must have all
that enthusiasm whicli s felt in frecdom from con-
straint, and when the strong impulses of the soul
throw themselves off in resistless action. It is mnuch
easier, to slash gallantly away with the sabre, than to
Ytrain quickly and accuratoly on the enemy a forty-
four-pounder. This requires self-possession, and in-
domitable fimnness. Sailors haye no retreat. They

st conquer, die, or surronder. The last they

uld seldom do, were it not forced upon them by the
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laws of humanity. They would sooner die, as board-
ers on the deck of the enemy, than survive, as cap-
tives, over their own keel.

frnvpyy, May 17, Divine scrviee : subject of the
sermon, the influence of religion on a man’s intellec-
tual character.  The *object of the spraker was to
show that rcligion aids, mental development,—that
while, it strikes down pride, it imparts true dignity.
Nothing can be more absurd than the idea, that reli-
gion impairs strength of character® Tt invests even
the timid with a firmness and force which stands un-
dismayed amid dunzeony, racks, and flaming stakes.
To possess the religious character scems to the
gailor sneh a vast stride i1 advance of his erdinary
habits, that ho is cxiremely diffident in preferring g
hamble claims. e will pray when peril presses, for
he thinl< 2 wi ¥ ad man may do that, but he councets
a worthy proftssion of persmal piety with a degree of
anctity hardly compatible with the infirmities of hiy
nature.  ITe e rarely «njoyed the advantages of a
religiouy cducation; ne rimal jraining has gradually
introduced him 1o the sanctity of the Christian lite.
The utmost that he fedds hiraself fit to do is. liko the
poor publican, to strike upon his breast, and exclaim,
“ (tod e mereiful to me a sinner !” But to take his
place am g the e whose piety is to quideand unimate
others, is to him as if a loot star were 1o spring out of
the depths of darkness, and take ity station smong the
burning con-tellatious of heaven.  When therefere ho
does avow his religious faith and hopes, it is gencrally
with him no.half-way measure ; po deeent coapromise
hetween conscience and inclination. He takes with
him his all for thig"world and the next.

Moxpay. May 18. The phrase “fickle ag tho
wind® i» mot applicable to the trades of the Pacitic.
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The wind before which we are running has hardly
veered a point for the last week. I commend its
.steadiness to those, politicians ‘who find it necessary
every fow months to define their position.

‘We have had about our ship this afternogn scveral
sea-birds, to which sailors. have given the name of
boatswains. They have a lotg feather in their tail,
which streams belund them like the train of » duchess
at court. But it answérs a much wiser purposg, for
instead of embarrassing motion, it acts as a rudder,
and steadics the bird in navigating the eriel currents
Nature never bestows any useless appendages.  These
are the achievemcuts of human vanity; and sorry
achiovemonts they are. They ovon enter the grave,
aud mock with their tinsel its awful reality.

Tourspay, May 19. We have had through the
day a soft hazy atmosphere. At sunset theso light,
floating vapours gathered theinselves into wnore sub-
stantial clouds, and promised a shower. But after
hanging on the horizon for a timoe, they seemed to sink
below its rim. The moon came up late; her soft
light fell on the sea, but the wings of the clouds, if
touched by the effulgence, were invisible. The wind,
though of sufficient force to carry us on some oight
knots, scarcely agitated the lreast of the ocean. It
seemed as somea]ing intended to move over its level
plain and not to disturb its depths. It was like a
;haxlow gliding over tho tops of a vast sleeping
orest.

Webpnespay, May 20. Our gun-carriages, with
their black paint on a white ground, could never be
made to look neat for any length of%ime. The whito
was perpetually working itself through its sablo
covering, like an inborn levity of heart through an a.-
sumed gravity of demeanour. Our captain and first
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licutenant, who have an acknowledged. taste in every
thing that belong to the appearance of a  man-of-war,
ordered the carriages thoroughly, scraped of every
particle of paint. A dark stain was then: given to the
wood, through which the grain shows itself in its
native strength., Over this a thin varnish- of spirit
and oil was spread, imparting to the wood a beauti-
ful polish, ancr blending itself with its texture. The
battery of a frigate, dspecially &s you come upon her
gun-deck, is that which first strikes the eye. Like
the pulpit of a church, if forlorn it its appearance,
clegance elsewhere will not retrieve the error. A
rough pulpit may have thunder in it, but the thun-
der don’t lie in its roughness. ‘

. Tuurspay, May 21. One of our quarter-masters
has just finished a new and splendid flag, which we
shall display at the islands. Y]’ow profound the love
and reverence of the sailor for fiis flag! He con-
nects with it, as it streams in freedom and light on
the wind, a thousand glorious memories. It points
to crimson waves where his comrades of the deck:
have triumphed or sunk overpowered to their rest.
He holds the deepest crime to be that of treason to
its obligatious and sacred hopes. He would surrender
it only to the King of kings. ' o

The last words of the late Commodore Hull were .
addressed to the stern majesty of Death. -

“I STRIKE MY FLAG.

«1 strike not to a sceptred king—
. A man of mortal breath—
A weagk, imperious, fickle thing ;
1 strike to thee, O Death!

T strike that flag which in the fight
The. trust of millions hailed, -
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The flag which threw ity meteor light
‘Where lingland’s lion quailed.

I strike tothee, whose mandates £l
Alike on hing and slave,

‘Whore Inery is the shroud and padl,
And palace-conrt 311(\ grave

Thy enptives crowd the eaverned earth,
They fill the rolling sea,

Trom conrt and eamp, the $ave and hearth,
AlL adl have howed to thee,

But thow, stern Death, mudt yet resign
Thy <ceptre oer this dust;

T'he Power that makes the mortal thine.
Will yet renund lus trust,

His signal tramy shall pieree this o
Beneath the grave s cold elod—

Thns form, these features voappear
Tu Ifc before thewr God.

Fripay, May 220 [ was sitting at a late hour
lust evening on the gnn-deck to cateh the Lreeze.
which came freshly throngh the larboard ports,
when a largo, sleck, long-tailed rat, with a slow
aristocratic step, approached the combings of the
. hatel, which he mounted, and then deliberately de-
scended into tho steerage amoug the junior officcrs.
\What his errand wa« thero, 1 know not ; but there

vas a dignity and self*possession in his dememonr
which wans admirable.” He sermed as one conscious
of Lix rights, and not «t all disposed to waive them.
I have always felt some regard for a rat since my
gruise in the Constcllation. We wero fitting for sea
at Norfolk, and taking in water and provisions: a
plank was resting on the sill of one of the ports which
communicated with the wharf, On a bLright moon-
light ovening, we discovered two rats on the plank
coming into the <hip. The foramost was leading the
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othier by a straw, one end of which each held in his
mouth.  We managed to capture them both, and
found, to our surprise, the one held by the other was
stone-blind. His faithful friend was trying to get him
on board, where he would have comfortablo quartérs:
during a three years' cruise. We felt no disposition
to ‘kilf either, and landed them on the wharf. How
many there are in this world to whom the fidelity of
that rat readeth a lesSon |

Saturpay, MaY 23. 'We have fow been out four-
teen days from Callao, and have sailed two thousand
eight hundred miles, making an_average of two hun-
dred miles a day. Not a squall, nor a threatening
clond, have we encountercd; nor have 'we once
furled our royals, or taken in our studding-sails. The
wind has been, with searce a point’s variation, dead
aft, and has maintained ar* oquanimity which the
‘most serenc philosophical temper can scarcely hope
to rival.  Contentment, checrfulness, and alacrity
have been everywhere visible among the crew. Not
an offence has been committed ywhich has received or
merited punishment. Such is our condition: in. the
midst of the Pacific—under the influence of its balmy
airs—and under a discipline in which justice and hu-
manity are admirably E)lended. We have yet to sail
some twenty-eight hundred miles before we make our
port. The distance between Callao and the Sand-
wich Islands is about twice as great as that between
New York and Liverpool. Yet we all remember -
+the time when a man bound to Liverpool, or Lon-
don, took leave of his friends with a sadness and
solemnity, which augured a dismal doubt of his re-
turn.

Suxpay, May 24. Though we are nesr the Equa-
tor, where the weather is apt to be variable, yet we
Q
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have had a delightful day, a brilliant sky, a smooth
sea, and’ a mild aft wind. - We had divine service at
six bells, The subjett of the discourse was, the ex-
ample of the primitive Christians,—their faith, their
zeal, their constancy, their sufferings, their triumphs.
They are a cloud of witnesses who have gone before
us to heaven, but they have‘left their footprints on
the shores of Time. The eyample of their faith and
constancy remains for our.imitation.

- Every man, however humble his sphere, may be,
and ought to be,‘in his own life a preacher of righte-
ousness. A religious example, wherever found, is
invested with a prodigious moral power. Such an
example is within the reach of every one on the.
decks of a man-of-war; and there is no situation
where its effects would be more certain. We are as
responsible for the good which we can ‘do, as the
evil which we have ddhe. The man who had one
talent was condemned, not because he had only one
talent, but because he hid that talent in the carth.

Monbay, May 25, We_crossed the Equator last
night:in our first watch, at longitude one hundred
and twenty west. We crossed it first on our waj
to Rio de Janeiro ; since that we have sailed throug
one hundred and twenty degrees of latitude, and al-
most as many degrees of temperature. At Rio we
were melted dewn with tho heat; off Cape Horn.
our fingers were stiffened with the cold; and now
‘the most grateful gift in the world would be a glass.
of ice-water. Such extremes of temperature are the’
more felt in the exposures inseparable from a sea-life.
We have on board ship no forests into which we can
rush from the heat ; no glowing grates, around which
we can gather from the cold. We must take the
elements, whatever they may be, in their full force.
They shatter the constitution; and-sink a grave in -
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the sailor’s path, over which he rarely passes to a green
old age. : : o

Tuespay, May 26. Clouds hung in thick masses
on the eastern horizon this morning. They had not
that Ja% d outline, whick in other seas indicates a
severe blow. They lodmed up lazily, as if they knew
not themselves for what purpose their dark forms had
been shoved betweeh us and the splendours of the
breaking day. We supposed they were charged with
showers, and watched t{lcil‘ motions With some interest.
But the higher they ascended, the thinner they be-
came, till at last they gradually melted away, and

.left only the soft over-arching sky. . But they may
gather &emselves another morn, each take a distinet
shape, and utter its satirical soliloquy, like the cloud
of Shelley :—

« T am the daughter of carth and water,
And the nursling of the sky ;
1 pass through the pores of the ocean amd shores ;
1 change, but 1 cannot die
For after the rain, when with nevc® a stain,
The pavilion.of heaven is bare,
And the winds and the sunbeams, with their gonvex gleams,
Build up the blue dome of air, .
1 silently laugh at my own cenotaph,
Aud out of the caverns of rain, .
Like a ¢hild from the womb, like a ghost from the tomb,
T arise and unbuild it again,” ‘

WEeDNESDAY, MaY 27. We have been becalmed
‘all day between the north-east and north-west trades.
The ocean has slumbered around us-with scarce a
ripple. A large shark was seen hanging around our
ship through the morning. A strong hook, attached
to a rope and baiteds with a pound or two of pork, .
was drifted astern. He nabbed it as a famishing
politician an office. © He was a- monster in strength. as
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well as size, and made the sea foam with his struggles
to break away. It required four or five sailors to
“draw him in; and when on deck he cleared a pretty
~bread circle by his ferocious sweep. But he was soon
overmastered, deprived of his head and tail by the
axe, and cut up into pieces accommodated to the
sailors’ culinary apparatus. Many, as they ate him,
derived their keenest relish from their inflerited an-
tipathy to his species.

Tuurspay, Miv 28. We have had through the
day scarce a breath of wind; the therngometer has
ranged at 85; the heat below has been quite insup-
portable. The sun set through a thick, stagnant
atmosphere; our sails hung motionless, save an
occasional flap against the mast, given them by the
sluggish swing of the ship. This. continued till six
bells of the first watch, when the rain fell in a perfect

deluge. The water formed an instant lake between

the bulwarks of the spar-deck, fell through the
hatches, and flooded us below. 1t was some minutes
before the hatches conld be hooded ; and when they
were, our last breath of fresh air was shut out. We
continued in ‘this situation through the night. "he
sun rose into a dim, murky haze, in which his
beams were quenched long before they reached our
position. '

Fripay, May 29. " The most gorgeous sunsets I
have ever witnessed at sea have been near the Equator.
‘We have just been watching on¢ from the deck: all
eyes were fastened upon its magnificent phases. The
whole west appeared at first as 1f it had lost its steep
wall, and secmed to stretch away like a limitless

rairie. in conflagration. It changed and presented
iself as a wild, picturesque landscape; mountain
forests were on fire, throwing their lurid flames upon

°
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the rushing torrents, and into the deep ravines, and
upon the sleeping lakes. Tt changed again, and
poufed its splendours upon the bastions, domes and
turrets of a’ vast city. DPrincely’ palaces, columned
teinples, and monumental pyramids, soared into a
crimson atmosphere. A _ rushing wind swept the
aerial- structures, and qver their gigantic ruins rolled
an ocean of flame. If this be sunset, what will
that conflagration be which swill at last wrap the
world ! '

Saturpay, May 30. We have been in a-calm the
greater part of the'day. The mirror of the ocean has
been broken only by the plunges of a huge whale.
He rose at times within a few fathoms of our ship,
blowing the brine almost into the faces of our crew.
They would, if permitted, have retaliated with their
harpoons; though the result would have been only
the loss of their weapons, for themonster would have
carried them off with as much case as Samson the
bodkins of Delilah. He tumbled around us for sevensl
hours, as if weasuring his size and strength with the
of our frigate. At last, with ®ne great heave, made
as if in pride and scorn, he plunged and disappeared.
Long life to him { I like his independent beartng.

One of our scamen got tipsy to-day, and raised:"a
disturbance on the berth-deck. IIow he managed to
get a double dose from the grog-tub is not known.
And yet he alleges his liquor cAme from that nuisange
which the law has sanctioned. 1 have taken some
‘pains, during the long period that I have been in the
navy, to ascertain the causes of tho offences which
have called for punishment ; and from these inquiries
I am clearly o%') the opinion, that these offencesy in
nine cases out of ten, are connected with ardent
spirits ; and are committed, in almost every case, by
thoso who draw_the whiskey-ration provided by the




246 . DECK AND PORT.

government. - I am clear in the conviction, that any
statutes intended to restrain or punish intoxication
in a national ship, must.be without moral fore8 so
long as our legislation panders to this appetite in the
sailor. © The government -presents itself: before the
seaman with a cup of whiskey in one hand and a cat-
o-nine tails in the other.” Hlere, my good fellow,
drink this; but if you drink any more, then look out
for these cats! It is.amasing.that such a flagrant
violation of every principle of justice and humanity
.should escape thg reprobation and even oblique ani-
madversion of the department, and be left to the re-
monstrances of those who hold no official relation to
the navy.

Sunpay, May 31. TIl health has disqualified me
for performing service to-day. Indeed it would have
been difficult had I been well, as the rain has been
falling in frequent amd copious showers, attended by
squalls, which have obliged us to take in our lighter
sails about as soon as they were set. 1 gave tracts
to the crew who called for them, and nearly all ap-
plied. Every chaplaitf should supply himself with a
good store of these silent preachers.  They help him
on in his good work. They will be read by seamen
when more laboured efforts would be neglected. Many
a sailor owes his conversion to the modestetract.
They have poured a steady light around his dying
‘hammock w{)lich had else been wrapped in darkness.
The brightest triumphs of religion are found nearest
the grave. Its last great triumph will be over death .
itself. -

There has been for some weeks past a growing
serigusness among our sailors. The indications are
too ‘obvious to be mistaken. Two or three .of them
T have reason to believe have ‘experienced religion.
They meet every night and pray for the conversion of
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others. This little cloud may yet extend itself, and
its drops may fall in a copious shower.” Let us have
confidence in the power of God’s grace.

Moxpay, Juxe 1. The northern constellations
which have been lost to us for several months, now
that we have recrossed tht Lquator, begin to emerge
into vision. They come back like old, tried friends,
whose fidelity time gannot chill or distance impair.
Man may change, but Nature never. The same look
of love which she cast upon oup cradles she will
cast upon our graves. The same exulting strearus,
whose melodies charmed our childhood, will at last
roll among the echoing hills our loud requiem ;
while the gentle dews steep with tears the flowers
which Spring shall sprinkle around our place of rest.
But youder streams upon us again the constellations
of our youth.

“ The northern tenm,
And great Ovion's more refulgeut heany,
T'o which, around the axle of the sky,
The Bear, revolving, turns his golden eye.”

Turspay, June 2.. The north-west trades brought
us on briskly till within a few degrees of that point
where we crossed the Iiquator. We there fell into
cahns, light baflling winds, and tremendous falls of
rain. ‘We were several days working our way through
these to the seventh degree, nerth latitude, where we
took the north-east trades, and we are now running
ten and eleven knots the hour. These trades blow
obliquely to the Equator, and prevail with a surprisinﬁ
ror'u(}arity and force. A ship beund to the Sandwic
Islands, as we are, should make the shortest cut
-across the variables. When the north-west trades
leave her, in consequence of her proximity to the Line,
she should take advantage of every puff of wind to
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make - northing, till she gains the north-east trades.
She may run a little further, it is true, by this course,
but she more than makes it up by her ultimate
speed ; and she escapes, by tho shortest route, the
extremely disagreeable weather which prevails near
the Equator.

Weonespay, June 8. A large flying-fish flew this
evening into the cabin,.through ene of the side ports.
It was rather a difficult achievement, as we were
running ten knotg. The little fellow had been at-
tracted by the light, and flew at it, as the mullet in
our southern streams leap at night into the lighted
canoes of the negroes. Our flymng-fish made a bad
exchange, not out of the frying-pan into the fire, it is
true, but out of the water mto the frying-pan. But
then he was dazzled, captivated by a floating light,
gave chase,.and came to ruin. It is ever thus with
man ; his life is an eager chase after some false light, -
some ignis fatuus of his inagination, which leads him
on till at last he drops into his grave and disappears
“for ever.

. Trurspay, Juxk 4. We have the chart used by
the frigate United States in her passage from Callao
to Honolulu, on which her route is designated, and
the distance which she ran cach day dotted down.
Up to-the Equator, we rau ncck and neck with her.
In the variables she got ahead of us; but we have
now left her some three hundred miles astern. - We
have been making an average of two hundred and
forty. miles a day, without motion enough to shake
a dew-drop from its ievel leaf. We have not had,
except for a few days near the Equator, occasion to
take in our top-gallant studding-sails. The ther<
mometer has stood preity steady at about seventy-
five, and the air is pure and bracing. If we reach:
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our port on Monday next, which we have now a
fair prospect of doing, we shall have  mage our
passage from Callao in twgnty-nine days; one
of the very shortest passages on record. Five thou-
sand four bundred miles in twenty-nine days! That
will do.

Fripay, Juve 5. 'We have the moon again di-
rectly in the zeniths she hawmgs there like a resplen-
dent orb in the eentre of a magnificent dome. The
stars gleam out with timid auxiliarg light ; while soft
clouds float with incensc from carth’s thousand altars.
The dome, beneath which the turbaned representative
of the Prophet knecls, and that which bends in gran-
deur over the supplicating form of the papal hierarch,
are poor when compared with this. -~ The walls of St:
Sophia will cxumble, and the pillars of St. Peter’s give
way, but Natures great dome will still stand, brilhant
and undecaying, as when it cchoed the song of the
morning stars over the birth of our planct ; and it wilk
stand the same,

«Till wrapp'd in flames the reffms of ether glow, *
And heaven's last thunder shakes the world below.”

- Sarurpay, Juwvir6. We have in the sick-bay a
sailor, James Mills, who must die. e may survive
a few days longem and nrust then go. He is in the
prime of life, and a few moitths ago ranked among .
the most athletic on our decks. Ile is now but the
shadow of the past, and hovers dimly on the verge of
life. The night of that narrow house is not all dark
to him'; some rays of light redch it from the Cross.
These are now all that can cheer him ; they are all
that can cheer the descending footsteps of the proud-
est monarch.  Into Death’s domain the honours and
friendships of earth caunot enter; they leave their
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possessor in the hour of his utmost need. But there
18 One_whose love will remain with the meek, when
these  depart; One whose smile will kindle up a

morn even in the night of the grave.

Sunpay, June 7. Commodore Stockton,. who has
always taken an interest in our religious exercises,
having occasion to speak to the crew to-day, I in-
“duced him to extend hig remaks to topics more sacred
than those which lay within hiseoriginal purpose.
He spoke of the Bible as that crowning revelation
which God has made of himsclf to man, of its
elevating influences on the human soul, of the price-
Jess counsels which it conveys, and the immortal
hopes which it awakens. He contrasted the gloomy
condition of those tribes and nations which were
without it with that of those where its steady light
shone, and found in this contrast a vindication of its
divinity, which nons could gainsay or resist. e
commended its habitual study to the officers and
crew as our only infallible rule of duty, as our only
safe-guiding light in the mental and moral twilight
of our being here. Ilé rebuked the idea that religion
was out of its element among sailors, and told them
that of all classes of men they were the one that
most needed its restraining influences and glorious
promises, and denounced as insane a disposition to
trifle with its precepts. He commended the good
conduct of the crew on the Sabbath, and expressed
the earnest hope, that they would continue, in the
event of probable separation from them, the same
;'_espectful and earnest regard for the duties of re-

igion.

gSuch remarks as these, coming from the commander
of a ship or’ squadron, will do more to sustain a
chaplain in the discharge of his’ difficult duties than
any privileges which can be conferred upon him
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through the provisions of law. They honour the
heart from which they flow, and their influence will
be felt in the moral well-being of huridreds, when that
heart shall have ceased to beat. * The tree you have
planted will grow, and its fruit come to maturity,
though you see it not. :

Moxpay, June 8. At seven bells. of our forenoon
watch-the call of the boatswitin, * All hands to bury
the dead !” rolled its hoarse, deep tones through the
ship. The remains of the deceased—wrapped 1n that
hammock from which he had often sprung as his
night-watch came round—was borne by his messmates
up the main-hatch, and around the capstan, to the
slow measurcs of the Dead March, played by the band.
In the starboard waist, and on a plank, one end of
which rested on the sill of an-open port, the relic re-
posed, till in the funeral service the words were an-
nounced, *“ We commiit this body to the deep ;"—the
inner end of the plank was then lifted, and the ham-
mocked dead, with a hoarse, rumbling sound, glided
down to his deep floating grave. Thus passed poor
Mills from our midst in the morning of his days, with
broken purposes and blighted hopes. Though the
wave rolls over his form, and none can point to the
place of his rest, his humble virtues still survive in the
recollections of these who knew him.

“ The departed ! the departed!
They visit us in dreams,

And glide above our memories
Like shadows over streams,

The good, the brave, the, beautiful,
-How dreamless is their sleep,

Where rolls the @rge-like music
Of the ever-tossing deep!”

Tuespay, June 9.  Last evening, while it was yet
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some three Lours to sunset, the cry of “ Land ho!”
rang from the mast-head. It was the Island of Hawaii
‘holdly breaking the line of the horizon over our lar-
board bow. We were now near our port, but not
sufficiently near to reach our anchorage by day-
light. We were running ten knots, and orders were
givet:l to take in sail, that we might not shoot too far
ahead. :

Night, and the hour of slumber came on, amnd our
dreams were filled with the flowers and fruit of sunny
isles. * Day brokecover the steeps of Oahu, and threw

_its light into the port of Honolulu. Iere at last we
let go our anchors, and once more clowed up our sails.

- 'We had made onc of the shortest passages on record
from Callao. We had run for the last scven days an’
average of two hundred and thirty-five miles. We
had sailed about six thousand miles, and had hardly
disturbed a royal or studding-sail, and the sea had
been smooth as theeslumbering surface of an inland
lake. Give me the Pacific and the trade winds. You
have here a quiet ocean, a steady breeze, and an even
temperature. In the Atlantic you are in squalls or
calms ; in the one you‘plunge about, and in the other
you sleep. .

Here we are to part with our passengers, Mr. Ten
Eyk, our commissioner to the Sandwich Islands, with
his lady, children, and Miss J——; and with Judge
Turrell, our consul to these islands, with his lady,
children, and Mr. H—.* They have been with us since
we sailed from Norfolk. Their society has helped to
relieve the monotony of a sea life. They have mani-
fested no impatience at our delays, and have cheerfully
conformed, in all respects, to the usages of a man-of-
war. The consequence hag been, an uninterrupted
harmony between them and the officers, and an inter-
change of all those civilities on which the haEpiness of
our social condition depends. They are to be landed



¢ALLAO TO HONOLULU. 258

“under the ‘salute to which their rank entitles them.
They carry with -them our esteem and our best
wishes. May a kind Providence be- their gnardian

and friend !

«Farewell! a word thatemay be and hath been,
A sound that makeg us linger—yet, farewell !



CHAPTER XI.
SKETCHES OF HONOLULU.

Bay of Honolulu. Kanacka funeral. The missionarics, Huts and
habits of the natives. Taro-plant. Roast dog. School of the
young chiefs. Ride in the country. The Mausoleum. Cocoa-
nut-tree. Canoes. Heathen -temple. King's chapel. Ride to
Ewa. Father Bishop. His sable flock,

Wepnespay, June 10. The bay of Honolulu is
-only.a bend in the shore. About a mile from the
strand, a coral reef erperges, over which the rollers
ur their perpetnal surge. Through this reef, Nature
hag left a narrow passage, which admits smaller ves-
sels, but a ship of. our depth is obliged to anchor out-
side, and nearly two.miles distant from the shore.

The right extremity of the bay, as you enter it, is
guarded by the steep cone of an exhausted voleano,
which has taken the less terrific name of Diamond
Hill. - The left is defended by a bold bluff, which
shoulders its way, with savage ferocity, into the roar-
ing sea. - The town of Honolulu stretches along the
interval, while close in the background soars the wild
crater of another extinguished volecano, under. the be-
‘wildering name of the Punch-Bewl. = The steeps: be- -
-3¥d are broken into degp ravines, which wind off in
rich verdure into the heart of the island.  .Own-its
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mountain crags the boldest eagle might build; in its
‘glens the callow cygnet slumber.

While I was inquiring for & good hotel, the Rev.
Mr. Damon, seamen’s chaplain at this port, came on
board, and invited me- to take quarters with him, an
invitation which I cheerfully accepted. Months of
boxing about at sea give a eharm to the land-berth,
‘which only they can fully appreciate who slumber
over keels. Ou lafiding, my trunk was claimed by
some twenty boys and porters. In the general strife
I gave it to the one who-appeared®o need a shilling
the most. His fellows took their disappointment in
good huthour. A short walk brought me to the domi-
cile of my friend, where an agreeable lady welcomed
me in.

Trurspay, June 11. T had only seated myself in
my new abode, when Mr. Damon invited me to ac-
company him to a funeral. The deccased was a
foreigner, of’ some popularity among the natives, who
attended his remains in large numbers to his grave.
They were all on foot, nmovingg in silent, but tumultu-
ous order. There was no solemnity in their motions,
but a subdued air in their faces. Some were helping
along those who wore bowed with the infirmities of
age, and others were carrying piping infants in their
arms, lashed to their backs. ,

The burial-ground is a mile, or more, from: the
town, on a slight elevation, fenced in and shaded with
native trees. Here the procession halted, and gathered -
in dark, silent masses around a new-dug grave. . The
coffin was lowered ; a few woypds of appropriate ad-
monition addressed to those around ; a prayer offered ;-
the earth returned to its place ; a slight mound raised ; .
flowers and sprigs of evergreen cast upon it, and the’
crowd- wound their way back in the same silent dis-
“order in which they came. Here was no pomp, ho
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trappings of grief, but that simple homage of the heart,

- which bespeaks a sentiment of bereavenient and re-
«&pect. - Let others have; if they will, a funereal l;:ageant,
but give me rather that flower which grief gathers and
affection plants, or that tear which trembles in the eye
of the untutored child of Nature. ‘ o
" - Before the missionaries introduced a change of cus-
toms; the natives were in the habit of expressing their
grief, at the death of a‘favourite® chief, by knocking
out two or more of their front teeth. The strength of
their attachment «was evinced by the extent of this
dental devastation, which sometifies involved the de-
straction of every tooth. This is the reason that so
few of the older inhabitants have their teceth ‘entire.
The missionaries substituted for this act of self-in-
flicted violence, the innocent tokens of bereavement,
and that tribute of respect which is conveyed in cast-
ing on the prave a sprig of evergreen, as a type of the
soul’s immortality.  Humanity and religion always
go hand in hand.

. Fripay, June 12. The morning has becn passed
in receiving calls from the missionaries. They are
‘plain in their apparel, easy in their manners, and in-
“telligent in their conversation. They have none of
that rigid solemnity, which a sectarian puts on, who
would throw his religion into his looks ; and yet. they
are free of that lightness and triviality which are in-
compatible with a high and earnest purpose. They
“have cheerfulness without levity, and sobriety without
-sternness. They are far from being men of one idea ;
-their mental horizon is broad. They have impressed
their genius upon all the social habits and civil insti-
“tutions of the islanders among whom they dwell. In-
deed, all that exists here, upon which the eye of
the Christian philanthropist can dwell with com-
placency, has risen from a weltering tide of barbarism,
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through their agency, as the islands themselves have
emerged . from the ocean through the action of .the
volcano. c :

Saturpay, Juxe 13. The huts of the natives dot
with a cheerful aspect the broad plain on which
Honolulu stands, and stretch away into the green
gorges of the mountains. They resemble in the dis-
tance ricks of hay, and ydu hdl€ pexsuade yourself that
you have arrived in a community of thrifty farffhers.
This impression almost flashes iutosconviction, when
you. see herds of cattle reposing in the valleys, and
goats bounding among the cliffs. But the rush of
children from the interior of these hay-stacks, and
their prattle and laughter among the vines which.
trail their porches, soon dispel the illusion. You find
them human habitations, and possessing, in many in-
stances, an air of surprising neatness an%l comfort. ,

True, you find in them no chaire, tables, or erdinary
cooking utensils; nor do the habits of the inmates
‘render these articles necessary. DBut you ‘find thick
mats, on which they sleep and sit, as Adam and Fveo
did on the leaves which the futumnal wind shook
from their bowers. They need no fire-places, no glow-
ing grate, or crackling hearth,—a broad, bright sun,
wheeling up in splendour out of a quiet occan, reigns
monarch of the seasons, and tempers the air aright.
Their apparel cxtends but little beyond the simplest
requirements of the nursery; It is a garment
seemingly thrown ‘cn for the sake of modesty, as
drapery 18 sometimes attached to a statue. But the
“proportions still swell in their roundness and strength
on the eye. It was with no little difficulty the mis-
‘sionaries could persuade them -to assume even this
scanty garment. Tt seemed to them a duperfluity]
suggested neither by the characteristics of the climate,
nor sentiments of delicacy. They would have gone

B
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without ‘it as. readily to a church as to a carousal.
Such is habit impressed on & people by the force of
barbaric ages. o '
-Near each cot you encounter an oven, not obtruded
on your eye as.if to mock your hunger, but modestly
sunk in the earth. The gavity is lined with stones,
_in which a fire is kindled ; when sufficiently heated,
the embers are removed, a few taro-leaves thrown in,
and on this the taro itself and meat. The whole is
the’xﬁ covered over with taro-leaves and earth. The
meat thus prescrves its juices, and has an advantage
in this respect over all modern inventions. This pri-
miitive process of cooking is called the lua. .
v The most csteemed roaster, that undergoes the lua,
is one of the canine species. It isa dog résemblin
the larger-sized poodle, with smooth hair and soft
flesh. It is nursed at the breast of the women, and
never allowed to eat animal foed. It is baked entire,
like the pig, and is.said to taste very much like that
little grunter. This is considered -the most choice
- dish whicli an epicurean chief can present to his dis-
tinguished guests. I was earnestly invited to partake
‘of one, but_the little ‘fellow’s once cheerful bark, his
wagging tail in token of recognition, his love of chil-
dren, s participation in their sports, his gratitude
and unsuspecting confidence, were all teo warm in
mr imagination to permit the deed. T would never
take life for the sake of animal food, and least of all
the life of .one that is - S

“The first to welcome, foremost to defend.”

In another hut which we cntered, we found the
mother and her children seated around a I ~cala-
bash, which contained poi. This is the dish on
which the natives mostly subsist. It is made of the
root - of the taro plant, which resembles in shape the
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large beet. A plat of low ground is thrown up into
littlo hills like a potatoe-patch, and water let in suffi-
cient to fill the furrows. Im these hills the taro
grows, shaded only by its own luxuriant leaves. At
maturity, which it reaches in a few months, the men
and women dash into it, and, with -the water ankle-
deep, commence pulling. The bottoms, which are
intended for consumption, are conveyed to the earth-
oven; being baked, the); are then pounded, and Jvater
added till the mass assurnes the consistency of paste.
In this state it undergoes a partial®fermentation, and
is then in prime order for eating. It is conveyed to
the mouth by the two fore-fingers, which are dipped
into it, and to which it adheres in a pendulous globule,
which a slight shake detaches.

.This was the dish®o which the mother invited us,
and which it seemed almost discourteous to decline.
Her little daughter exclaiming, ¢ Mili, mili—good,”
coaxed me to let her drop a glebule of it from her
small fingers into my mouth: Down it dropped, and
down it went, leaving only a sour taste. 1 tried to
keep up a look of relish, but the effort must have de-
trayed itself. This was the last time 1 attempted
poi. On this the natives live, and their physical de-
velopments sufliciently attests its nutritious properties..
Some of thcm, who are exempted by their means
from lahour, attain a giant stature. They become
extremely fat, and roll along as if bone and muscle
were hardly equal to the task”of locomotion. What
think ye of' that, {e carnivorous tribe, who judge of a.
man’s bulk by the amount of roast beef which lre
consumes ! The Hawaiian outdoes ye on paste !

Sunpay, June 14. I have exchanged to-day with
Mr. Danion ; he takjng the capstan of the Congress,
and I the pulpit of-the mariners’ chapel. The au-
dience both morning and evening has been’ large,
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leaving hardly a vacant seat. It is composed of foreign
_restdents and sailors in port. The music, led by a
seraphine, would have been creditable in any place.
1 could hardly persuade myself that I wasin an island
of the Pacific, where but a few years since the homage
of man rose only in howls to a paganidol. .

- The attendance at this chapel is the best evidence
of the success with which Mr. Damon performs the
dutieg assigned him by the Amerfcan Seamen’s Friend
Society. %ut his sphere of activity is not confined to
these walls; it ¢ktends to the moral -wants of the
different ships entering the harbour, and embraces
also the management of a periodical devoted to sea-
men. This publication. was eagerly sought by our
crew. To sustain it a subscription was proposed,
"which was headed by a liberal donation from Commo-
-dore Stockton, Captain Du Pont, and the officers. -~

Moxpay, Joxe 15, There are two Jarge churches
for the natives in Honolulu. -The services in these
are conducted in the native language by the Rev. Mr.
Armstrong and the Rgy. Mr. Smith, both intelligent
and devoted missionarics. These men and all their
brethren occupy a difficult position in these islands.
Tt is made so, llJessz'by ihe fickleness of the natives than
the interference of foreigners. The very men who,
coming us they do from civilized and Christian lands,
should be the first to countenance and sustain them,
are those from whom they experience the most oppo-
sition,, It seems impossible to-avoid their cavils. If
the n%t:aries devote themselves exclusively to their
spiritufM@duties, the complaint is, that the temporal
interests of the community are neglected. If they in-
terest themselvesin the encouragement of agriculture
and the mechanic arts, the cri;; ig, that they are inter-
fering in_secular ‘matters which' do not belong  to.
thein.  Between' sthese_ two rocks no ship can ‘pass
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without having her copper raked off on one side or
the other. :
- The truth is, the missionagies are pursuing the
only plan which can produco décisive and satisfac-
tory results. They are inculcating the precopts and
obligations of the Bib%o on all classes, and educating
‘the young. Their schqols’embrace hundreds of native
children, who will themselves become teachers. In
one of these schools, swhich is,under the superintend-
ence of Mr. and Mrs. Cook, I found the children of
the high chiets, and among them ghe heir-apparent.
They spoke the English langnage with entire freedom,
and wrote it with surprising accuracy. Their acquire-
ments, in all the branches of a useful education, would
have done eredit to youth of the same age in any
country. In mental arithmetic, I have never seen
them surpassed. They multiplied five decimals by
five, nained at random, and gave the result, with per-
fect accuracy, in less timo than any one could possibl
have reached it on a slate.  We now adjourned with
the scholars to the parlour, where Mrs. Cook placeld
one of the misses at the piano, while another took the
suitar, and they all struck in#® a melody that might
1avo gratified a more fastidious taste than ours.

Now these are the children of the chiefs—their
sons, and their daughters’s those whose intelligence
and influence are to shape the destinies of these islands.
If this is not beginning at the right end of the busi-
ness, I should like to have some one tell us where the
right end is..

Turspay, June 16. My kanacka brought me his
horse, this afternoon punctualeat the hour. This
horse, a noble animal, is all his capital. I give him
a dollar a duy for the use ; can have him at any and
all hours, though I ‘seldom ride but once. This is
enough, unless the showers hold up more than. they
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have; for they now fall as easily as-a hasty word
from a heated heart ; or a blow from the ferule of a
vexed pedagogue ; or,a yellow leaf from the twig of-
a blighted tree ; or‘a false smile from the eyes of a
cunning coquette ; -or a hollow, nut from the teeth of
a squirrel ; or a silver eel from the hand of a fisher-
man; or any thing else, whigh escapes very easily
from its confingment.

My fair companion- being firmly in her saddle, we
started, at an easy canter, over the plain, which
stretches away frem the eastern section of the town.
‘We passed on the right the royal mausolewn, lifting
its sombre roof over the coffins of barbaric kings.
Before Christianity, with. her silent rites, reached
these islands, the death of a monarch, or sachem was
followed by a wail that poured itself over hill and
vale, in a rvoaring tide. 'Then followed a scene of

romiscuous licentiousness, from which the orbs of
reaven might have withdrawn theirlight. Over these
obscene orgies Christianity has spread her influences,
and the dead now go quietly to their rest, gnd the
living lay it to heart. ' :

- Further on, we pasved through a cocoa-nut-grove.
This singular tree shoots up some fifty feet, without
seeming to know for what;purposo ; it then suddenly
branches out, and is so eager in this spreading business
that it seems to lose its soaring ambition ; and there
it stands, like a naked shaft, with its umbrella-shaped
top. Its broad leaves hang.down as if to conceal its
blushes. It is naked as #in driven from its last

_subterfuge. It fain would reconcile you to its de-
formity by its milk ; but this is as insipid as its own
look is foolish. 'This‘tree, with a half-naked kanacka
climbing its shaft, is the most effectivg- picture of
poverty with which I have cver met. 1f possible
worse than a monkey on the sign-pos of: a groggery,
beckoning to his fellow-topers to goine in. . Bug
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‘the decoy, in this case, wiser than the dupe, never
drinks. - ‘
‘We passed near the shore a large number of canoes,
in \Whiclin the natives were engaged in fishing.* They
keep thom pointed towards the sea, and one person
vigorously at work with, the paddles, so that the
rollers, which set in here with great force, may not
heave them high and dry on the beach.. They show
great skill in the manigement of these" treacherous
canoes. A novice would upset one before he was well
in. They are often themselves cajwized, but it costs
them only a ducking; the canoe is instantly righted,
and they are back.again in its hollow. As for the
water, it is almost as much their element as that of
the fish for which they angle. They can dive from
ten to fifteen fathoms, and bring up shells ; or swim
many miles without apparent fatigue. - There is- a
native woman, now living in Honolulu, who, being
wrecked at sea, swam twenty miles to the shore of a
neighbouring island. Her husband, of feebler con-
stitution, gave out; she buoyed him up, swimming
with him till they had come within sight of the shore,
when he sank overpowered. 8till she clung to him,
and brought the lifeless form to the beach. Give me
a kanacka wife in a gale ! -
Winding round a bay which circles up, with a
rippling verge, into the mainland, we arrived at the
blackened ruins of a celebrated heathen temple. - The
rude foundations only remain; the superstructure
has been swept away with the savage rites which it
enshrined. I')I‘lna smoke of human .victims here
appeased the violated tabu, and the putrid exhalations
-of decaying beasts ‘cancelled the turpitude of human
guilt.  But Revelation has poured its clear light
‘into its darkest recesses. The sorcerer has fled, the
victim been unbound, and the guilty have gone to
‘that mercy seat where penitence never pleads in vain.
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“High over these fearful ruins soars the steep crater
‘of an extinguished volcano, to .which a capricious
fancy has given the appellation of Diamond Hill. It
still st&nds in all the stern ruggedness which its ada-
_mantine features assumed, when, ages since, its burn-
ing torrents of lava stiffeneq into rock.. It is now the
‘beacon of the mariner ; the first that greets his glarnce,
and the last that fades upon his eye. Against its base
‘the broad Pacific heaves its swelling strengtlt; but it
will stand unshaken till the pillars of Nature’s vast
fabric fall. -
We passed, on our return, the king’s chapel, a
spacious edifice, of one hundred and fifty-four feet by
seventy-eight. It is'reared of coral rock, hewn into
uniform blocks, and impresses you with its architec-
tural sobriety and strength. The interior of its high
walls is relieved by a substantial gallery, while the
ample area of its floor presents to the eye, in the form
of seats, the varied means and ingenuity of ‘their oc-
cupants. The pulpit is the same which once gravely
dignified the central church in New Haven, Connecti-
cut,. but which a more fastidious taste recently set
aside. It answers its‘sacred design very well here.
Sinners are converted under its droppings just as
readily as if the marbles of Carrara gleamed from its -
panels. The truth of Clod falls with the same power
on the sumptuous shrine of the prince and the wigwam
of the savage. The towers of the triple crown, and
the tent of the Arab, tremble alike beneath its force.
- ‘The sun had set before we reached our home..
The bustle through many of the streets had subsided ;
but the loud words and laughter of the crowd that
had. gathered to witobss the approach of a strange -
sail,.onme floating on the wind. The hour of ten 1s
announced by a gun from the fort,—a signal for the
keepers of pulperias and the places of amusement to
close their doors. The king himself, if abroad, though
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engaged in a game of chess, would forego the triumph
of a -checkmate, and return to his palace. He aims,
in this particular at least, to maintain a wholesome,
regulation through the influence of his own example.
Prouder potentates may laugh at this punctilio of his
Hawaiian majesty, but were they to imitate it, their
“thrones would be quita as safe and their subjects quite
as virtuous. A good example is likeg guinea, which
shines just as bright; however.deep and dark the mine
from which it came. : Our wisest lessons often come
from our inferiors, as tho choicestefruit is frequently
found on the humblest shrub. The condor may dwell
- the lofty stecps of the mountain, but it is to the
modest thrush or meadow-lark that we turn for a gusly

of music.

Waepnespay, Juve 17. Mr. Damon and myself’
took horses this morning for Ewa, lying in a valley, -
which opens on the sea, and distant some twelve
miles. Our horses were in fine spirits, and started
off at a hand-gallop, across the broad lagoon, which
skirts the westorn extremity of the town. Over this
fertilo interval swell many roufid knolls, crowned with
kanacka huts, and surrounded with thrifty taro
patches. Ascending the spur of a mountain range, a
deep, green valley opened on the right, through
which a winding rivulet babbled, and .where herds
were seen cropping the grass, or ruminating in the
shade. From 1ts bosom rose'the walls of a spacious
enclosure, into which the cattle, horses, and sheep are
driven at night,—to protect them, as one. would sup-
pose, from ravenous beasts ; but there are none in the.
1sland : the object is to keep them fram straying off
among the mountains, and becoming too wild foy do~
mestic purposes ; for,everything here runs instinctively
to wildness. : _—

‘Further on, we passed upon the left a lofty rock,
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over the steep, stern face of which a convolvulus had
spread its verdure, throwing out its green leaves and
.delicate blossoms, like .smiles on the face of a hypo-
chondriac. Here we met a native driving two large
Eigsto market, and carrying a third lashed to his
ack. 1 expected to hear a_squeal at least from his
living knapsack ; but the mouth had been tied, leaving
only room threggh the nostrils for air. When the
pig is to be killed, no knife is drawn, no blood
taken ; but this cord around the nose is tightened till
respiration ceases, end death ensucs. Rather a hard
end awaits the poor pig, whether it come by knife or
cord; and yet no other animal, in his last struggles
has so little sympathy. That he is uncomely, is most
true, but he did not select his own shape; and ‘true
it %s, that his habits are not quite neat, but he has
been turned out of doors, and left to shirk and shack
for himself. It was not his fault that the devil once’
got into him, and rum him down a steep ledge into the
sea. The devil leads his betters to a much worse
place. I see not, therefore, why all feeling should be
denied the pig in death. Bmt let that pass. ”
Proceeding on, we sobn reached the precipice which
overhangs the deep ravine; throngh 'w&nich the Pearl
river holds its oxu}lting course. ~ Here we might have
sto) pad; but our horses, which well understand these
difficult paths, and are as sure of foot as the chamois,
wound ‘down the steep, and hurried, with clattering
hoof, over the bridge wlsich spans the rushing stream ;
and then swept up the opposite elovation at the top
of their speed. . Iiwa now broke on the eye, swelling
from a wide verdant plain, embowered in shade; and
looking ont on the sta. A winding path, which
obeyed the curve of the shore, took us into the heart
of the little village, where we alighted at the door of
our venerable host, the Rey, Mr. Bishop. o
v This devoted missionary” was at the time with hig
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sable flock in the church, where he  meets them once
a week, independent, of the Sabbath. They look up
to him with feelings which only goodness can merit
and reverence inspire; and well ‘may they pay him
these tokens of love and respect. He has been long
with them, restraining their wild propensities, train-
ing them to habits of industry, and leading them to
the path of immortal life. This is with him a labour
of love. The stiperd #llowed him by our Board of
Foreign Missions is all spent in maintaining schools
and destitute places of worship. He lives on the.pro-
ceeds of a dary, which his good wife manages. If
this be not Christian benevolence, will some opponent
of the missionary enterprise tell me what is. .
The house of IFather Bishop, as he is familiarly
called, is a plain, one-story building, with a rude
porch running around it, covered with the vines of
tho creeping-grape. It stands in the midst of fruit
and shade trees, which throw their shadows. to the
verge of a garden, where the varied plants of a tro-
pical clime are in luxuriant bloom. Yet everything -
seemed as free of display and mechanical arrangement
as if the growth had been spdntaneous. The family
consisted of Mrs. B , two sprightly native
children, whose mother had recently died, and a
kanacka domestic. At two o'clock we sat down to
dinner, which consisted of mullet, presented to our
host by a native chief, and a turkéy of his own cook-
ing. - Then  canie figs and milk, with the fraits of his
garden. All presenting a pleasing specimen of pas-
toral life. :
- After a siesta, to which the climate here inclines
one; we rambled over the parsonage, among the neat
huts of the natives, and, at about two hours to sunset,
took our departure. We soon fell in with a herd of
cattle, which two of thipe noisy kanackas on horse-
back were driving to their enclosure for the night.
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When a beast attempted to break away, one of these
started in pursuit; and instead .of heading off the
animal, brought him .up with the lasso, which he
threw, with surprising dexterity, over his horns. In
one of the narrow runnels which crosses the last
lagoon, we found a horse, which had missed his step’
on the two logs which compose the bridge. The
channel was only broad enough to let-in the length of
the horse, and on each bank stood a kanacka, the oue
had hold of the bridle, the other of the tail, trying
to lift the animal vat. We told one of them to jumnp
in and turn the head of the horse up the stream, and
the other to drop the tail and tako {lis whip. These
orders obeyed, the animal gave a spring, and was soun
out of his difficulties. :

We reached honie .before dark: we had rode
twenty-four miles on a road running over steep ledges,
across deep ravines, and around topling crags: 1 was
bruised and fatigued, and doetermined to try, before
retiring to rest, the bath and the “lomi-lomi.” The
latter 1s a kind of shampooing much resorted to here
to relieve fatigue. A kanacka who understood it was
at hand, and, on my Coming out of the bath, com-
menced his kneading process. He used me much as
a baker would a lump of dough. He worked me into
this shape, then into that, then into no shape at all.
My limbs became flat, or round, or necither, at his
will. My muscles were all relaxed, and my joints
seemied to have lost a sense of location. He put me
back into the shape in which I came from Nature’s
mould, and I sunk to sleep softly as an infant in its
eradle. Ye who take to anodynes and inebriating
potations to relieve a’ sense of pain, restlessness, or.
tatigue, try the lomi-lomi !



CHAPTER, XII.
SKETCHES OF HONOL®LU.

T'he King and Court. Ameriean commissioner. Royal residence.
The Salt Lake. Surf sports of the natives, Gala day. The wo-
men on horseback.  Sailor's equestrianism. The old man and
the children at play. Address of Commodore Stockton, Captain
La Place. 1lis Jesuits and brandy: Lord George Paulet.

Taurseay, June 18, To-day, at twelve, the offi-
cers of the Congress, and Captain Harrison, of the
schooner Shark, assembled at Commodore Stockton’s
rooms, and proceeded in a body to the royal palace.
"The object was the installatioof Mr, Ten Eyk in his
new functions as United States Commissioner at this
court. We were received, on our arrival, by a small
guard posted at the palace, and conducted into a spa-~
cious eentral hiall.  From this we were ushered into a
large saloon, rather plainly furnished, but light and
airy. In frout of us stood the king, with the heir-
apparent and high chiefs on the right, and his cabinet
ou the left, .

Ex-commissioner Brown advised his majesty of his
recall, and introduced his sucoessor, Mr. Ten Eyk,
who presented to the king an autograph letter from
the President of the United States, which he accom-
panted . by some appropriate remarks. - These were
foliowed by a brief addredh from- Commodore Stockton,
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in which he expressed the earnest hope that uninter-
rupted amity might prevail between the two countries.
He assured the king of the lively interest felt in ‘the
United States for the successtul issue of all his majesty’s
plans and purposes for the benefit of his people, and
pledged the cordial support of our governmeiit in any
agoressive emergencies, which might threaten the tran-
quillity and iategrity of his realm. R
To each of these addresses the: king made a brief
and pertinent reply. Not having sufficient confidence
in his English, hesspoke in the native language,—his
minister of finance, Mr. Judd, acting as interpreter.
There was no parade, or affectation of court phraseo-
logy in what he said. His language was remarkable
for its directness and simplicity. His reply concluded
with these words: * Commodore, 1" thank you for
your visit to our islands; your words will long be
remembered ; may you be happy!” The king is about
thirty-four years of age, of a stout frame, dark com-
plexion, and with good humour, rather than strength
of intellect, betrayed in his featurcs. He wore a-blue
military uniform, with gold epaulettes and sword.
. The prince and chiefs Were without any badge of dis-
tinction, except a star worn on the. breast. Their
costume was all in the Iluropean style.. The cabinet,
consisting of the minister o]t;) finance, the minister of
foreign affairs, the minister of instruction, and the
attorney-general, all of whom, except the second, are
Americans, were in plain garb. You see more parade
at Rome in five minutes, when the Pope steps from
the Vatican into St. Peter’s, or a red-stockinged car-
dinal enters his carriage, than you would here in six
months. < Lo
The king: confides the affairs of government very
much to his ministers. Succeeding to power at an
early age, without a politica} education, or established
‘principfeg of action, his policy would be inconsistent
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and wavering, but for the steady infiuence of those
around him. ~ He eyinces his moderation in foregoing
the dictates of an arbitrary will, and consulting the,
Judgments of those whose intelligence and experience
have given them a broader scope of vision. The
foreigners who have settled in his island, and who
seek to undermine the jnfluence of his counsellors, are
the most subtle and dangerous enemies with which
he has to contends TFheir gelfish and mischievous
digpositions are masked under professions of friendship.
They talk of changes for the bettes, but they aim at
revolution. They are willing to run the hazard of
the great political earthquake, for the chance of bein
hove into stations of emolument and power. Dut if
the present social fabric falls, they will be buried in
its ruins ; and there they may lie, scpulchred under
the horrors of a betrayed people, and the exccrations
of the civilized world.

Preparations are making for the erection of a royal
residence, which shall be in keeping with the progress
of the arts in these islands.  The wansion at present *
occupied by the king, is the property of -one of his
chiefs. It is built of coral ; a®graceful portico adorns
the front, and the whole is surmounted by an elegant
belvidere. The grounds are ample, tastefully laid out,
and shaded by beautiful forest trees. No splendid
coach dashes through the avenues ; no train of servile
retainers lounge in its shades ; no throng of parasites
disturb its domestic quietude and social ease.

The amusements of the king are with the bow and
arrow, in his bowling alley, and at his billiard-table.
In these pastimes he is cheek-by-jowl with his chiefs;
and any well-bred gentleman.» He was inclined in
his youth to habits of dissipation ; and often drained
at the expense.of his dignity, the inebriating bowl.
But he is now at the hgad of a national temperance
socicty. He is perhaps?the only monarch, civilized
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or savage, who has abjured, in his"own cxample, all
intoxicating drinks. Go, ye pogentates of prouder
.thrones, and take a lesson of practical wisdomn from
this sable brother ! °

- Fripay, Juxe 19.  Our ride to-day has been to
the Salt Lake, which lies soma five miles west of the
town, on the margin of the sea. It is cradled in the
crater of an old voleano. You-reach it by a steep
ascent of one hundred feet, and rapid descent of as
many more. It issthe third of a mile in circuit ; and.
standing by its breathless margin, the rock-bound rim
of the hollow cone soars above you in wild grandeur.

The lake is on a level with the sea, and is undoubt-
edly fed from it through unseen fissures. The salt is
crystalized out of the wates, through a rapid evapora-
tion, occasioned by the intense heat to which it i
subjected. Tt steams up as if the central fires, which
once found an escapa here, were agnin socking for a
vent.  Should they burst forth, this lake will be
thrown sky-high; and not only the geologist i
bereaved of a rare curiosity, and the king deprivéd of
an iml)orta,nt source of ‘rovenue, but the kanacka will
be obliged to eat his poi and fish without salt.

Nothing here has ammused me more than the suri-
sports of the young chiefs.  Each takes a smooth
board of some eight foet in length, leads it over the
coral shallows fé:’u' out into the sea, and when a
tremendous roller is ceming in, jumps upon it, and
the roller carries him upon its combing top, with the
speed of an arrow, to the shore. A young American,
who was among them, not liking to be outdone in a
sport which seemed so simfla, thought he would try
the board and billow. IHe ventured out a short
distance, watched his opportunity, and, as the roller
came, jumped upon his planjz, was capsized, and hove.
half. strangled, on the beach, ‘
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‘ There, Lreathless, with his digging nails he clung -
Fast to the sand, lest the returning wave,

From whose reluctant roar his life‘he 'wrung,
Should suck kim back to her ingatiate grave.”

The young females are as fond of the water as the
men. We passed. in a hoat yesterday a gl'()l’? of
them sitting on ¢he cora] reef a mile out atsea. The,
were enjoying the surf, which broke over them with-
“each - successive billow. « Now, and then a stronger
wave would sweep some of them from their perch,
and bear them to a great distance in its whirling foam.
But they would soon swim back again: amidst the
laughter of their companions. They were without
covering, and plunged under the water till our boat
had got past, and then recovered their position on the
rect's and there they sat like mermaids, o

“ Serene amid the breakers' roar,
Their dark locks Hioating on the surge, -
Attuning shells, through whichsthey pour
The solemn ocean’s mimic dirge.” .

SaTwrpay, JuNE 20. Saturday here is & gala~day,

especially the.afternoon, when she nativgs give them-
se{)ves up to amusement. Every horse is in requisi- -
tion; and though often without saddle or bridle, has
a rider on him, who is daslﬁlaghabout like an adjutant
at a regimental training. The great plain at the
castern end of the town is alive with groups that have
collected to witness or participate in the fun. The
~variety of colours, which blended their hues in Jo-
“seph’s, coat, hold no comparison’ with- the motley dyes
wﬁich flare up here in the-costumes of -the crowd.
They resemble’ the tints of the forest, when the au-
tumn’s breath has touched its leaves .with frost; the
foam of ocean breaking over their coral reef is not
more tumultuous than the roar and rush of theseliving:
tides. - '
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Here streams away a valetudinarian, whose puny "
frame has been borne to this shore like a bubble from
gome foreign clime., His light horse, flect of foot,
‘heeds his weight as little as if he were an elf that had -
Jeft the forest to frolic on- the green. His thin legs
lie in the shadow of his stirrup-straps, while his sharp
face peers up between the hjgh pomemel and stern of
"his saddle like a famished owl, watching between two
old turrets a lynar eclipse, = « '

Near him dashes. origﬂibfﬁ wife of a chief, whose vast
bulk shakes over the plunge of her strong horse as if
the fat would fall from her sides in living flakes. The
broad leaves of the koa tremble in the chaplet that
encircles her head ; her great shawl floats on the
wind like a topsail, while.the vast sweep of her gar-
ments rolls down over her courser’s sides like the folds
of an Arab’s tent. By the side of her puny attendant
she shows like the full-orbed moon with a little star .
“twinkling near her rim ; or like a giant oak with an
alder in 1ts shade; or like a ship-of-the-line with a
cockle-boat under her lee. -

" Here sweeps past a compact figure on a-#rse half
wild from ¢he woods.” His white trowsers, his blue
roundabout, and tarpaulin with its yard of black rib-
bon streaming over the rjght ear, show him to be a
tar fresh from the deck. His hammock-blanket, with
its nettings for a girth, serve him for a saddle; while
his bridle is a rope bent on a small anchor, which is
wreathed with leavey and flowers, and which he can
let ‘go, when he would bring up his unkeeled craft.
A shout follows wherever his unhmanageable horse
dashes,—unless it be among the crowd, and then there
is such a scattering as there would be among sheep at
the pounce of a wolf, or among pigeons at- the swoop
of the hawk. e .

Foremost in a gazi_n%{igroup ‘bends an aged chief,
' geet

who has come out to seetone gala day more before he
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descends to the land of shadows. He erects. his tall
stature, but not in pride, and half forgets the tufted
wand that has long sustained his tottering years.. He
thinks not of the feathered mantfle which  falls “from
his shoulders, or ‘the badges of rank which glitter on
his breast. His eyes are op a group of children wildly
at play. Fourscore suinmers have shed their. vernal
honours since he was young as they, and yet their glee
this day makes his puldes fly as if he were again a
child. He watches their light footsteps, their laughing
eyes, and timid hands as they garlarsl with flowers th

arching horns of the old patriarch of his flock. -~ =

“ A band of children, round a snow-white ram,
There wreathe his venerable horns with flowers ;
While peaceful as if stillwn unweaned lamb,
The patriarch of the flock all gently cowers
His sober head majestieally tame, )
Or cats from out the palm, or playful lowers
His brow as if in act to butt, and then, .
Yielding to their small hands, draws back again.” - -

Sy, June 21. T exchanged with Mr. Damon
this morning ; he officiating oh board the Congress,
while I took his place in the seaman’s chapel. The
frigate had the advantage in the arrangement, but I
intend to look out for my floating parish. In the
afternoon I was, by appointment, in the pulpit of the
king’s chapel. - The spacious edifice was crowded.
His majesty, the court, and chiefs .were ‘present, and
an auditory of some three thousand. They had

" assembled under the vague expectation that Commo-
dore- Stockton might address them, for a report to
that effect, without the commodore's knowledge, had
betn circulated through the town. I felt, in cominon
with the missionaries, a desire that they should not
be disappointed. ~But as‘the commodore was wholly
unprepared, and averse fo any arrangements that
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might seemingly trench upon proprieties, it was no
‘easy matter to have their wishes realized. =

Backed by the Reverend Mr. Armstrong, I made a
bold push, and having addressed the audience for half
an hour, through-him .as. interpretér, on the religions
“enterprises in our .own eountry, which were throwing
:their light. and-influence intq other lands, stated that
1 was aware of their desire that Commagdore Stockton
shonld address them, and that I-would take the liberty
-of -expressing the hope that he would.gratify their
.wishes. He was sitting at the time by the side of
the king ; and while the choir were singing a hymn,
"Mr. Armstrong descended from the pulpit and urged
with him the public expectation. He finally assented,
and taking the platform under the pulpit, commenced
a train of pertinent and eloquent remarks.

He spoke of the previous condition of those around
him,—of the dark and ecruel- rites in which their
ancestors were involved,—of the humanizing an .
vating influences of - that Christianity w]
reached them,~—of -the philanthropy, th
the devotédness of their missionaries,—o!
tion of nations whefe the true God was '
and of the stability of governments and in
founded on the precepts ‘and moral obligations
Bible. He adjured them, by all the hopes and: fears
‘which betide humanity, to persevere in.their. great
and geod work of social, ‘civil, and moral improve-
ment. - He urged upon them systematic industry,
wholesome 'rules and . regulations in their domestic
economy, a respect for law and order, the advantages
of education, the importance of the Sabbath-school
system, - the .necessisy  of temperance; and assured
them, that m- a]l their good endeavours they weuld
haw]ad,tha symphathy . and support of the Christian
worid. . . Lo -
. Such was the tenor off his remarks, which were
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delivered with. as much freedom and force as if they
had been well-considgred and arranged. Their effect
was obvious in the eager attention which pervaded
the great assemblage. At the cohclusion, the king
and the chiofs came up, and, with undisguised emo-
tion thanked the commodore for his address. The
commodore may win laprels on the deck, but none
that can bloom more lastingly than these. If there
be consolations in death, they flow from efforts mado
and triumphs won in the cause of humanity and

Moxpay, Jone 22. The forcible introduction of
the Roman Catholic faith into these islands was art-
fully disguiscd under the plea of religious toleration.
The manifesto of La Place, acting under the authority
of the French cabinet, sets forth, that, “ Among ¢ivi-
lized nations there is not one which does not permit in
.its territory the free toleration of all religions :”” there-
fore ho demands, under the batterios of his frigate,
thataRoman Catholic faith shall have ample scope
DIy paere.

“END%sis of this demand is &n assumption, contra-
dicted by the most glaring facts. In countries no
further wemoved than Chili and Peru, the organic
laws of the land declare that * no religion exeept the
Roman Catholic shall be tolerated ;” and these laws
are enforced. So much for universal toleration, in
those countries where that religion is predomipant,
which La Place comes here, under the sanction of his
. government, to shoot down 1nto the consciences of this
people. A very expeditious mode this of making
converts, and quite consonant with the theological
tactics of a military propagandist. If you cannot
reason your religion into a man, why—shoot it into
him. - You may, it fs trwe, in doing this shoot his
life out ; but what of that, if you shoot your creed in.
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A dead man with your creed in him, is perhaps better
than a living one without it. ’
The demand of La,Place was accompanied by an-
other, which would' disparage the most petty prince in
Christendom. It required the Hawaiian king to place
on board the French frigate twenty thousand dollars,
s a guarantee that Romah Qatholic priests shall in
future be undisturbed in propagating their faith.—
These priests, it- was well known, were Jesuits, be-
longing to an order which France herself was at the
time endeavouring to suppres. . Perhaps she intended
the Sandwich Islands ag a sort of Botany Bay for
these men, whom state policy had proscribed from her
own soil.- They had given the French monarch.
trouble enough; and it was time his Hawailan majesty
should take his turn. . - :
Anecther demand, forced under the disguise of a
tredy, was that French brandies should be admitted
into¥all the Hawaiian ports, with only a duty of five
cents on the gallon. It seemed to. be thought .that
this liquor, among all its other wonderfuliliss
ments, would promote Christian charity,az :
way for the Jesuits smong the natives. s
- good in cases of colic, but I never before heard of it
as a specific against the evils of religious intolerance.
But the French are a very sagacious people ; and if
they have found it an' antidote to bigotry, they ought
not to be deprived of the honour and advantage of the
discovery., . L
All these demands of the French government were
compulsorﬂy complied with under the batteries of an
armed ship.. The king had no alternative ; he must
either ‘submit, or sufer Honolulu to be levelled with
the ground, and .its helpless inhabitants driven mto
the mountains. * ‘On the one hand lay rapine and mas-
sacre ; on the other, Jesuits and brandy. Of the two
evils, the king submitted to' the latter. Mahomet pro-
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pagated his religion with the sword ; but he did not
force on those whom he subjugated the elements of
intoxication. It wasreserved for,the French, it seems,
t(i di}scovcr this new ally, and give to shame its last
blush. : -

The American missionaries were arraigned, and de-
nounced by the French, on‘the charge of having stimu-
lated the king and regent of the Hawaiian islands to
measures of hostilitysagainst the introduction of the
Roman Catholic faith. This accusation is met and
annihilated by the well-known fags, that. they who
came here to preach that faith were supplied by these
very missionaries with the booksthrough which they
obtained a knowledge of the native language. Fana-
tics, filled with intolerance, never supply their oppo-
ponents with the means of propagating their faith.
%‘h(iy may surround thern with faggots, but never with
‘books. . ‘

- The truth is, the king and regent apgrehended that
the introduction of a new religion might produce dis-
sengigms among their people. They could not com-
pwhy a Protestant should not be permitted to
# Roman Catholic, andsvery naturally dreaded
the introduction of a system which set up such exclu-
sive pretensions. Their untutored sagacity discovered
the discord which this marriage prohibition must of
itself create. Before Roman propagandists raise the
cry of proscription, let them accommodate their anti-
quated faith to the more liberal and enlightened spirit
of the age. Let them lift the ban from the sacred
rights of marriage, and admit the possibility of a Pro-
testant’s getting into heaven, or at least of throwing
his shadow in; that will save the Swedenborgians !

But the king and regent were also apprehensive that
the images used in the forms of  the Romish worship
might lead their people back again into idolatry. They
cougld not see clearly any difference between praying to
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an image, or praying to a-spirit through that image.
They could not detac%l the substance from its seeming
shadow, and worship the latter without an obtrusion
of the former. My venerable friend, the Bishop of
Now York, with his methaphysical acuteness, can un-
doubtedly accomplish this; but a poor kanacka here
would be very apt to commit a blunder ; and this, too.

«Tn that dread creed,ein which a truth and blunder
Are decmed as wide as heaven and hell asunder,”

The crowning act of shame perpetrated here by La
- Place, was in his communication to the American con-
sul, in which he informs that furictionary, that in the
havoc which will follow a non-complianee with his
demands by the government, the missionaries;, with
their families, will not escape. They are singled out
as objects of special vengeance. Their houses are
delivered over to rapine, their wives and daughters to

ollution. This communication our consul should

ave returned indignantly to its brutal authge. and
our government should have visited: the insul ich
it, conveyed with -the r8buke and chastisement which
it merited. If we would have our consular flag
respected, we must not allow its sanctity to be tram-
pled upon by every insolent bravado of the sea.

La Place, having achieved these triumphs, having
bullied an unarmed government, menaced with mas-
sacre a helpless people, intimidated the wives and

_children of the missionaries, forced on a reluctant
community his Jesuits‘and brandy, and filched all the
small change in circulation, took his departure, much
to the relief of all good men, and to the great disap-
pointment, no doubt, of the devil, who had further
work for him. ' )

The officers of the American squadron, under the
command of Commodore Rieed, who arrived here a
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short time after the departure of La Place, issued a
circular, from which the following is an extract :—

“ Being-most_decidedly of apinion that the persons,
composing the Protestant missioh of these islands are
American eitizens, and, as such, entitled to the pro-
tection which our government has never withheld ;.
and with unwavering confidence in the justice which
las ever characterized it, we rest assured that any
insult offered to thissunoffending elass, will be promptly
redressed ™ : : ' :

This circular, which horours the intelligence: and
moral justice in which it had its source, is signed by
Commodore George A. Magruder ; Lieutenants An--
drew H. Foot, John W. Livingston, Thomas Turner,:
James S. Palmer, Edward R. Thompson, Augustus
H. Kelly, George B. Minor; Surgeons John Hazlett,
John A. Lockwood, Joseph Bea?e; Purser Danger-
field Fauntleroy ; Chaplain, Fitch W. Taylor ; Pro-
fessors of Mathematics, J. Henshaw Belcher, Alex-
ander G. Pendleton.

(izg)tain La Place having succeeded so. brilliantly
with®his powder-and-shot diplomacy, Lord George
Paulet, the commander of hier Britannic majest{’s
ship Carysfort, thought he would try his hand at the
business. He arrived here a short time after his illus-
trious predccessor ; but, having no Jesuits and brandy
to introduce, it became necessary to find something
else as a basis of action. = :

In this emergency, he drummed up a set of claims
on the government, to which he deemed its resources
unequal, and demanded for.them immediate satisfac-
tion. To his utter surprise, these claims were recog-
nised : he had nowsmo alternative but to bringin a
new set, of such a magnitude as to render all adjust-
ment impracticable. The government remonstrated:
against the injusticé of the proceeding; but it was of
no avail: payment mu#t be made Instanter, or the
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sovereignty of the islands surrendered. Lord George
accordingly hauled down.the Hawaiian flag, and run
up that of her Britannic majesty. The little ships
belonging to the government were all re-christened ;
one taking the name of Viectoria; another the Adelaide;
and even ’ﬁle old fort was hooured with a Georgian title.

Dispatches were immediatély gent by Lord George
to the British ministry, informing them of the acqui-
sition of all the Hawaiign islunds to her Majesty’s
dominions. But in the mean time, Admiral Thomas,
the senior officer pf the English fleet in this sea,
arrived liere, in the Dublin, from Valparaiso. He re-
quested an interview with the king; the real diffi-
culties were at once amicably adjusted ; the fictitious
ones, which were the basis of Lord George’s proceed-
‘ing, were thrown by the admiral to the wind, and the
sovereignty of the islands restored. This was rather
an im osiniceremony, The king and his chiefs ap-
peared on the plain, east of the town, whero fifteen or
twenty thousand of the inhabitants had assembled.—
Admiral Thomas entered the grounds under a brilliant
escort of marines from his squadron. The standard
of the king was now unfurled, and his flag run up on
the two forts. They were saluted by the guns of the
Dublin and Carysfort, and Kamehameha III. was
again on the throne of his ancestors. -

Thus ended the brilliant conquest of Lord George,
and thus vanished his dream of empire, when touched
by the wand of moral rectitude. He was not only
compelled to see the Hawaiian flag . restored, but to
salute it from his own.ship, and with those very guns
with which he had demanded its surrender under a
threat’ that Honolulu should be- blown sky-high.—
‘Verily, as the proverb hath it, * he that governs his own
spirit is greater than he that taketh a city.” The
conduct of Admiral Thomas. was* sustained by the
British ministry, and Lord George went to the wall.
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CHAPTER XIIL

PASSAGE FROM HONOLULU TO MONTEREY.

The moral Pharos. The Mormon ship. Bible class. The sea-
hen. Our insane sailor. Fourth of July. - Profaneness at sea.
‘Evening prayer-meeting. Funeral, Target firing. Religious
condition of the erew. Anchor under Montcrey, )

¢ The sea-bird wheels above the mast,
And_the waters fly below,

And the foaming billows flashing fast
Are leaping up the prow.”

Tuvrspay, June 23. We sweighed anchor at day-
light this morning, and stood out from the open bay
of Honolulu. The breéze was fresh, and in a few
hours Oahu presented only its volcanic peaks above
the swell of the ocean. We cast a parting glance to
those cliffs from which we had gazed in delighted
wonder, and felt a sentiment allied to bereavement, as
they faded on our vision. ) .

The volcanoes which threw up these mountain-
masses have long since rested from their labours ; the
flames which lit the savage grandeur of their craters
are extinct; -dim- ages have sweEt over them, and
only the bleak monuments of their terrific energy
remain: but Christian: philanthropy, without pomI)
~and parade, and in the silence of that love which
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seeks only to:solace and save, has here kindled a light
that shall never wane. -Centuries may come and go,
and night rest u};ou‘.other isles of the wide sea, but
this light will still stream on in undying splendour.
Beneath ity beams generations will here go untrem-
blingly down to.the ‘unbreathing sepulchre, and as
this world "darkens on their yision, diseern” those
.objects of faith' which loom to light in the spirit-
land. With the good, a:shadow only falls between
‘this world and the next.

- WEenNESpAY, June 24, We have been for the’
last twenty-four hours on the starboard tack, with the
wind from the north-east. The jagged steeps of-
Kanie sunk this morning in the sea over our larboard
quarter. 'We are again upon the wide ocean without -
an object on which the eye can rest. Our frigate has
a heavy roll; she has in her six months’ provisions,
and lies too deep for the greatest speed. The heat
is oppressive, but has been relieved by several refresh-
ing showers. Our men ‘jumped around in them like
wild dueks in the foam of the eascade. - - '
The ward-room of the Congress presents an orderly,
well-regulated table. It has been so from the com-:
mencement of our cruise. Grace issaid at our meals ;-
not a Ofl'ass of spirits has entered “our mess; not a
word of discord, petalance, or ‘anger, has been heard.
The officers are within the cirele of that religious
sentiment “which more er less pervades the crew.”
It is religion alone that can-bind passion, harmonize
the elements of society, and reénder the obligations
of mutual forbearance and love the-abiding rules oft
‘action. -
 Trurspay, Jung' 25. We left “at- Honolulu ‘the
American ship Brooklyn, with dne hundred and
seventy-five ' Mormon - emigraits on board, bound to:
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- Montere{‘ and San Francisco, where they propose to
settle. They look to us for protection, and expect to
.land, if necessary, under our, batterigs. .I spent th
greater part of the day among them, and must say, f
was much pleased = with' their deportment,. . The
greater portion  of them are young, and i have been
trained to habits of indubtry, frugality, and enterprise.
Somehave been recently married,; a.ng greaccompanied
by their parents. They are mostly from the Methodist
and Baptist persuasions. Their Mormonism, so far
as they have any, has been syperinduced on their
previous faith, as Millerism on the belief of some
Christians. They are rigidly strict in their domestic
morals ; have their morning and evening prayers;
and the wind and the weather have never suspended,
during their long voyage, their exercises of devotion. -

Fripay, Juoxe 26. We have had since we left
port a head wind ; but. we are constantly working:
our way north through the tralles into the variables;
a few weeks since we were very anxious to get.out of
the variables, we are now equally anxious to get into
them. But we were thenesailing north-west; our
course now lies north-east . such is the occupation of
the sailor. He is for ever crossing and retracing his
own track, and well would it be for him if this cross-
ing and retracing were confined to. his track on the
deep, bat unha;i;iily it enters into the pathway of his
moral being. He plods back in penitence and re-
morse the space over which folly and passion blindly
whirled him. * Facilis descensus averni, sed revocare
hic labor, hoc opus est.” L

SATDERDAY, JUNE 27. Wae have at last. a slant: of
~wind which has put ys on our course. =The Mormon
ship must make haste if she expects ta_overtake us
_hefore . we regch Montgrey, . It is a little singular
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that ‘with a company of ‘one hundred and seventy
emigrants, confined in a vessel of, only four ‘hundred
tons, depending on each other’s activity and forbear-
ence for comfort, unbroken harmony should have
prevailed. . They may have had their momentary
Jars, but 1 was assured by the captain, who is not of
their persuasion, that no serioug discord had occurred.
They put their-money into'a joint stock, laid in their
‘own provisions, and have every- thing in" common.
They chartered their vessel, -for which they pay
twelve hundred dollars per month. It will cost them
for their ‘passage alone some ten thousand dollars be-
fore they disembark in California.. :

- Sunpay, Junk 28. We had divine service at the
-usual hour. ‘The subject of the sermon ‘was' the aver-
“sion of the world to the meekness; humility, and for-

bearance which enter into the Christian character.
Men of the world are too apt to consider these quali-
ties incompatible Wi{?h'coumge, resolution, firmness,
and self-respect. ‘But the most heroic virtues have
been displayed in dungeons, on tlie rack, and at the
stake, by martyrs to treth. He, who suffered on the
cross, triumphed over-not only the malice of His foes,
but the terrors of death. After service 1 met my
Bible class; and spent an hour with them. Among
themn are some of the first seamen in the ship; men
whose influence extend through the whole crew ;
several. of thesp, there.is reason to believe, have
experienced religion since we started on the present
-cruise. God grant they may persevere with unshaken
firmmess ! S : ' '

1 applied toMlay te. Captain Du Pont and Mr.

Livingston for - the =a.{;artment' leading. to the store-

room, in which to hold our evening prayer-meeting.

It was granted without any hesitution. ,'{‘his-' prayer-

meeting commenced with three or four individuals;
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it now embraces some fifteen or twenty, and it will
not stop herg.

Monpay, JunE 29. We have been in a dead calm
all day,—the ocean slumbering about us without a
ripple, and our dog-vane not lifting a feather. The
lazy clouds piled theniselves up in pyramids and
castles on the sca, without a wave or breath to disturb
their fantastic fomms: Thp rays of the sun were
quenched in their veils, and Twilight spread over their
summits her rosy charm. As Night in her sable hues
advanced, the moon came up and poured on turret
and tower her tender light. Man rears his structures
amid weariness and tumult; Nature erects hers in
silence  'When the monuments of Man decay, ages
ma{lsigh over their unrcviving relics, but when those
of Nature are dissolved, others emerge from the ruin
in more exulting beauty, as the bird of flame from the
ashes of its parent.

Tvespay, JuNE 30. When an aquatic fowl ap-
pears for which the sailor has no other name, he al-
ways calls it a sed-hen. Several of this brood have
been about our ship to-day, circling through the air,
and resting on the sleeping sea. The head is large,
the neck strong, the wings long and arching, and the
plumage dark brown. We tried to hook one of them
with a tempting bait, but the fellow was too cunning.
The only purpose they scemingly serve is to relicve
the monotony of a sea-life.

We have been lying now for two days in the same
waveless berth; our motion has not boen sufficient
to straighten our log-line. Jivery cloud is watched,
but it brings no breeze. It departs like the airy
vigions of childhood, and nono knoweth the place of
its rest. We are born in shadows ; live in their acrial
folds, and vanish at logt iuto deep night. But the
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spark of the Divinity that glows within is quenchless
gvermore.

Waeosusnay, Juuw 1. 'We caught to-day, with a
hook, one of the sailor's sea-hens. It proved to be
the brewn albatross of the Pacific ; and measured ten
feet between the tips of its' wings. When brought
on board, the fellow threw his wild glances at the
arew, and walked about as haughtily as if sole monarch
of the peopled deck, One of the men attempted to
trifle with his digpity, when he pounced upon him
and severely chastised his impertinence. ~After being
detained an hour. we let him go to join his female
companion, who was waiting for him, on the wave, by
the side of the ship. The albatross never deserts its
eonsort in calamity.

“The lave which coldly wounds and luils,
1s that whieh care and sorrow chilly

Trurspay, JuLy 2, Our sailor, Lewis, who s
touched with insanity, is again on deck. He moves
around among the crew, but never participates in
their amusements, or énters into conversation with
any one. If (1uestioned, his answers are so stern and
brief they quell curiosity. He handles a rope as if
there were a scorpion’s fang in every strand. Only
snatches of his history are known. He has borne
arms ; his last exploits were at San Jacinto. He has
the air of one in whom the feelings of a better nature
bave been turned to apathy and scorn.

+ His features’ doepening lines and varying hue
At trmes attract, and yet perplex the vicw

As if within that murkmess of mind

‘Worked feeling, fearful and yet undofined.

Iie has the skill, when cunmng s gaze would seek
To probe s heart and watth his changing cheek,
At onee the observer s purpose to espy,

And on higaself 10H back Ins sorutmy *
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* Fripay, July 3. Wae have at last a breeze from
the north-west which is leading us out of this region
of calms. Our latitude is 35°N. Our thermometer
ranges at seventy,—rather a cdil temperature, con-
sidering that we are so near the vertical rays of a
cloudless sun, wheeling around his northern bourne
in his career of flame to the Line. But the tempera-
ture of the Pacific never undergoes these extreme
changes to which that «of the same latitude in . the
Atlantic is subjected. The cause of this difference
is probably found in the relative disproportions of sea
and land over which the tides of the atmosphere pass
in the two oceans. i _

Three seamen came into my state-room to-day to
converse with me on the subject of religion. They
stated that for several weeks their attention had been:
drawn to this subject, and that they had now resolved
to renounce every sin, and seek an intercst in Christ.
I encouraged them in this good resolution, gave them
hooks suited to their -frame of mind, and invited
them to our ovening prayer-mecting. These are the
bows of promise wlucix span the dark tides of ocean.

Sarvrpay, Jury 4. This is the anniversary of our
national independence. The crew have heen per-
mitted to spend it as they pleased ; no duty being re-
required of them beyond what is essential to keep the
ship on her course. Some collected themselves in

roups, and spun patriotic yarns about naval actions
1n the last warn; some sung the star-spangled banner ;.
some waxed eloquent at the idea of a war with
Mexico, and some sat quietly mending their old
clothes. The young were gencrally the most eager for
hostilities, and seemed to think they could hew their
way with a cutlass and a pound of pork to the halls
of the Montezumas. * :

Commodore Stockton guve an elegant diuner to Lis

T
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officers.. - Many sentiments, kindled by the examples
of the glorious past, went round ; and many thoughts
of home and hearts left behind, melted in an under-
tone through the fétivities. How veneration, grati-
tude, and pride, will glow in the breast of an Ameri-
_ean, in a distant clime, over the memory of those who

erilled their all in the Revolution! They rest in
immortal remembrance amid the flowers and fragrant
airs of earth: —

“ By fairy hands their knell is rang,
By forms unseen their dirge is sung.”

Suxpay, Jury 5. Though the morning has been
overcast with flying clouds, from which dashos of rain
have fallen, accompanied with sudden gusts of wind,
giving every thing the air of discomfort, and rendering
the ship rather uneasy, yet we have had our regular
service. The subjeet of the discourse was, I’rofane-
ness—its degrading éffects, its prohibition in the rules
of the service, its violation of the laws of God.

This is the besetting sin of those who follow the
seas,—of those who, i their helplessness, are sur-
rounded by the most stupendous displays of Ommnipo--

‘tent power. Yet let the ship in wlich it prevails
most, be swept in a gaic of shroud and mast, be driving
amid breakers against the steep rock, her guilty erew
will fall on their knees in prayer, and call on Him
whose name they have .profaned, whose worship they.
have derided, to have merey and save. ,

Our prayer-meeting has increased, so that the small
apartment in which we have been assembling will ndt
accommodate us. Captain Du Pont, on the sugges-
tion of Mr. Livingston, has given us the use of the
store-room. It has been so ayranged that there is no
interforence with the £ublic stores, and no increase of
hazard from additional lights: It would have been
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easy for them to have suggested difficulties ; but, thank
God, they are not so_ inclined ! They have extended
to me every facility and every epcouragement in their
sower. Nor has any officer on bohrd the ship cast an
impediment in my way. Not a derisive remark from
any one, either in or out of the ward-room has fallen
on my ear. '

Moxpay, JuLy 6.. When we were receiving . our
crew at Norfolk, an old scamen, by the name ot Bar-
nard, applied to Captain Du Pont tq be shipped. e
was told that he had not vigour for the hardships of
another cruise, and kindly advised to make the Naval
Asylum his home. But he pleaded the forty years of
service which he had performed in our national ships
so earnestly, that ho was permitt&d to come on board. -
Though over sixty years of age, he has discharged the
duties of quarter-muaster very well. But recently the
springs of lifo have been giving way, till at last he has.
been obliged to relinquish his post at the wheel. He
could not rally again, and has sunk to his last repose. -

To-day we have consigned his remains to the deep.
The body, wrapped in his hammock, was borne by his
messmates up the main-hatch, along the line of the
marine guard presenting arms, where it was met by
the commodore and captain. As the band ceased its
funeral air, the burial service was read, the plank on
which the "body lay was lifted, and Barnard  glided
down to his deep rest. Over him roll the waters of
the Pacific.

« But when the last great trump shall thrill the grave,
And eéartl’s unnumbered myriads reappear, '
He too shall hear the sumimons meath the wave,
'That now in silence wraps his sunless bier.
And coming forth, in trembling reverence bowed,
Unfold the tonguelesy secrets of his shroud.”

* Turspay, JuLy 7. W@ have sailed since we left
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Callao about eight thousand miles without falling in
with a single vessel, though the Pacific is said to be
sprinkled with whalers and merchantmen. The for-
mer pursue their vodation without any reference to the
customary tracks of other vessels ; they set up their
chase wherever the whale sweeps, be it to the Pole or
the Line, and yet we have not encountered one of them.
Out of tlie thousand, not one has come within the
range of our vision.. This gives one some idea of the
immensity of the Pacific. A ship in it is like a me-
teor in the unconfined realms of space. :

Wepxgspay, Jury 8 We have had general
quarters, with the exercise of the crew at the guis,
almost every day since we left Honolulu. Mexican
papers were received” there, the day before our depar-
ture, stating that hostilities had commenced between
that country and the United States, on the Texan
line. We doubted the correctness of the information,
but put to sea at once, that we might be off Monterey
in season for any service which the possible exigency
might require.

To-day we have betn practising at target-firing.—
This fictitious foe made lus appearance on a platform
buoyed up by eight empty casks at a distance,.varying
with the action of the sea and wind, of from one to
two miles. The firing commenced ou the larhoard
side, and was restricted to one round from each gun.
It was found that the shot, though the guns had been
elevated one degree, struck the water short of the
mark.. An order was therefore given to elevate the
guns two degrees, and to be carcful to fire on an even
‘keel. . This brought ¢he target within a point-blank
range ; -and the shot whistled past it, grazing thisside
aud that. Ny o
- :\We now tacked ship, and gave the starboard:lads

a chance, Their shot struek with sufficient accuracy
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for all practical purposes in a naval engagement, and
the target, though bobbing up and down on the sea, as
a frightened thing of life, very narrowly escaped.—
The whistling, whizzing sound made by a huge ball in
its passage through the air, is like nothing else that I
have ever heard. It seemg to carry in its very tone an
import of the destructiye errand upon which 1t is sent.
This ominous voice, however, in the excitement and
thunders of an engigefnent,.is unever heard. The
warning and the havoc come together, twins in life
and death !

Trurspay, Jury 9. We have made, for the last
three days, but very little progress towards our port.
The wind has been extremcly light and baffling,
breathing and dying away at all points of the compass.
I'he atmosphere has had that peculiar property which
magnifies cvery object of vision. The moon Lung on
the horizon this evening, with, a breadth of circle
which attracted the attention of all on board ; the
stars seemed to have extended their glowing verge,
the sea-bird to have enlarged its dusky form, as it
floated dimly in,the pale light,*while the wing of the
cloud threw its vast shadow on the sleeping surface
of the sea. - 'We heard

“Not a sound save the surge of the ship,
As she lazily rolls to and fro,

And the sails as they listlessly flap,
And the creak of the rudder below.”

Frivay, Juny 10. We have had to-day a light
but steady breeze on our starboard quarter. Our
studding-sails have been sct fof the first time since
we left Honolulu. "We are now withig nine hundred
miles of our port. eAll are engaged, some in ship’s
duty, some in acquiring Spanish, some in writing let-
ters home ; while the cre{)v, as they come off watch,
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occupy their time with books from the library. Sailors
will read if you furnish them with books suitéd to
their tastes and habits: = Give them narratives, history,
biography, and incidents of travel., In those sketches
virtues may be shadowed forth that will win reverence
and love, and the results of, vice unfolded with repell-
ing power. But all this requires care in the selection ;
this duty properly devolves on the chaplain ; it is for
him to e?evate and mould the'moral sentiments of
those around him. If he is not equal to this, he
should not put hig¢foot on the decks of a man-of-war.

Saturpay, Jury 11.  Our light aft wind has left
us, and we have in its stead a ‘iwavy sea, rolling in
from the west. There must have been a tremendous
blow iu that quarter. Our ship rolled last night as
she did off Cape Horn. Lvery thing in the ward-room
and stecrage which had not been secured. rushed
about in crashing confusion. The candlesticks leaped
from the sideboard, a tray of knives and forks followed,
while a water-tank flew from one bulkhead to
another, as if determiped to dash in its own styyes.
The front board of my berth had been taken out to ad-
mit more air, and 1 had no sooner dropped asleep,
than out I rolled on the floor ; and well was it for me
that I did, for I was no sooner out of my berth than
my library tumbled in. 'What singular feelings, half
vexatious and half ludicrous, one has in gathering him-
gelf up from such a tuntble !

* Sunpay, Jury 12, The weather has been too
stormy, and the roll of the ship too heavy, for reli-

ious service on deck.” We have had a prayer-meet-
ing in the store-room. The attendance was volun-
‘tary, but the large apartment #vas filled. A good
number of our sailors are earnestly seeking religion, -
.and séveral hope they have found it. I meet them
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every evening from eight to nine o'clock. The
speak in these meetings with much frankness of their
previous evil courses, and of their resolution to aban-
don them and seek Christ. Those who have obtained
light and comfort, encourage others, and pray for them
with an earnestness which shows their heart is in the
work. Every cvening sdme two or three new oncs
join us. Among them are some of the first sailors we
ave. . .

The effect of this on the discipline of the ship is tdo
marked to escape observation. 'Rhere is no disobe-
dience and no punishment. Each one performs with
alacrity the duties of his station. It would seem as
if we might throw every instrument of correction and
soercion overboard ; their requiremient, for the present
at least, has ceased. Give me the religious sentiment
in a crew, and you may sink your Tlaudcuffs, cats,
and colts in the depths of ocean. They who, under
the hypocritical cry of ¢ Church and State !” would
deprive our seamen of these influences, have stoeled
their hearts to the first instinets of humanity. Their
religion, if they bave any, is cruel as the grave.

- Monpay, Jury 13. The following note, which I
received last evening from one of our quarter-gunners,
a staunch sailor, derives its intcrest from the fact that
he followed it up with an attendance at our prayer--
meeting. '

« U. 8. Frigate Congress, July 12, 1846.

“DEAR SiR:— ,

“ With feelings of sincere-regret for the error I
made on the night of the 11th, by using profane lan-
-guage in your hearing, 1 do humbly crave your pardon,
and I do assure you, had I known you were present
.at the time, such langumge would never have been
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used by me. I am aware I can make no excuse for
the ‘crime of swearing ; it is, as you have trualy said,
_the force of habit, which should have been checked
by me years ago. No man inside this ship is more
indebted to an all-merciful God than 1 am, for I have
been totally shipwrecked, in the course of my sea-life,
four different times, and beeit preserved when some of
my shipmztes met a watery grave:; and still T sin
eatly, daily, hourly, in, spite of all my resolutions to
¢ contrary.

“ Yours obediently.”

Tuespay, Jury 14, We were tumbled out of our
“dead calm by a roaring north-wester, and have been
driven by it two hundred and thirty-five miles in the
last twenty-four hours. We have six months’ provi-
sions, and four months’ water on board, and have
been logging eleven and twelve knots. A ship that
can do this under thesc circumstances, and closes
hauled, must be a good sailer. We are now within
two hundred and twenty miles of our port ; and if this
wiid continues, shall probably anchor under Monterey
to-morrow. Whether #% be for hostilities or for peace,
we know not ; but we are prepared for either.

Wepnespay, Jury i5. The wind continued very
fresh through the night. Not wishing to make the
Jand till daylight, we furled our top-gallant sails,
hauled up our courses, deuble-recfed our topsails, and
still run eight knots. As day dawned, Point Pinos,
-rose fifteen miles directly ahcad of us. DBut as the
first rays of the sun tipped the forest-tops with flame,
a bank of fog rolled between. Not a vestige of the
_coast was ‘seen for hours; and we wore ship, and
stood out to sea. ;

It was nearly noon before the fog lifted. We then
made sail; and in two houss rounded Point Pinos,
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and entered the harbour of Monterey. We disco-
vered at anchor the United States frigate Savannah,
‘bearing the broad pennant of Commodore Sloat ; the,
Uniter% States sloop-of-war Cyane, Captain Mervin ;
and the United States sloop-of-war Levant, Com-
mander Page. We run up the red pennant, and
saluted the blue of Contmodore ‘Sloat with thirteen
guns, which were retutned by the Savannah. As we
rounded under her stern: for our berth, her band struck
up “Hail Columbia!” We came to anchor, ih
graceful style, outside the Cyane,

“Here will we rest, and let the winds rave on.”



CHAPTER XIV.
GLANCES INTO CALIFORNIA.

Sailors on shore as soldiers. The bear flag. Captain Fremont
and his armed band. Departure of Admiral Seymour. San
Francisco. Aspect of the town. Habits of the people. The
gold-digger. Spirit of speculation. Gambling. Effects of the
gold mines. Past and present condition of the country.

¢ The peak where burns the blush of morn,
The glen in Yhich a torrent rolled,
The crater where the Deil was born,
Are hemmed and stratified with golds
And e'en the quartz, which bind the shore,
Sweat out at timeg the precious ore.”

Trurspay, JuLy 16. The Cyane warped out of her
berth this morning, and we warped mto it. - Our
ships are now moored in line, command the anchor-
age, and present a very warlike appearance., ‘
. This afternoon a large ship was discovered round-
ing Point Pinos. She éntercd the harbour under a
cloud of canvass, and proved to be the Collingwodd,
bearing the broad pennant of Admiral Seymour. She
came to anchor outside the Congress and Savannah,
Our band greeted her *with *God save the Queen,”
which she returned with ¢ Hail, Columbia.” She is
an 80 gun ship, and looks majestic on -the wave.
The admiral was greatly surprised -to*find Montetey
in possession of the Americahs. - '
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Commodore Sloat, having received information at
Mazatlan, through.the public press, that our advanced
posts on the Rio Grande had been attacked by a
Texican force, sailed immediately for this port. On
his arrival the town was taken without any conflict,
the flag run up and spluted with twenty-one guns
from each ship of the.squadron. A proclamation was
then issued by the commodore, informing the inhabi-
tants of the basis “of "his proceedings, and inveking
quietude as the condition of security and repose;
while our own men, who had bec# stationed on 15101‘0,
were strictly enjoined not to molest the citizens in
their lawful occupations.

Fripay, Jury 17. The bay of Monterey circles
up broad and deep into tho coast. It is far from
being land-locked, and yet the southern bend is suffi-
ciently sheltered to afford a safe and quict anchorage.
The town is built within a c¢jreling range of forest-
feathcred hills, and on a I;Ia.in that descends in easy
slopes to the strand of the bay. A more inviting
picturesque location for a cify never cntered a poet’s
dream. The buildings are reared of adobes, covered
with a white layer of lime ; they are seldom over one
story and a half, and are ornamented with porticoes
running the entire front.  The streets are broad but
irregular, and the hills around connect themselves
with the gleaming walls of cottages whichas yet exist
ogly in your imagination. , ,

The United States sloop-of-war Portsmouth, J. B,
Montgomery, commander, is at San Francisco; the
‘Warren, J. B. Hull, commander, is at Mazatlan. Our
flag is now flying over Mdnterey, San Francisco,
Sonoma, and Sutter’s Fort. No formidable attempt
has been made by the Californians tb recapture any of
tlese pusitions. The great body of the inhabitants
seem. but little inclined”to take arms. They have no
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great affection for Mexico, or reverence for the military
chieftaing whom she has sent to goyern them.

Our marine guard, commanded by Lieut. Zelin,
and fifty sailors under the command of Lieut. Tilgh-
wan, left our ship to-day for duty. on shore. It is
amusing to see Jack with a carbine in his hand ; he
don’t know what to do with 1t, whether to carry it in .
one hand or both, at his side or on his shoulder.
When posted as a scntinel, une "always forgets the
countersign of course, and if a mnan looks pretty honest,
allows him to pass 3 but if he comes in some mysteri-
ous shape, he may expect to bo shot. One on an
outpost last night, hearing a rumpling sound among
the dry leaves, and catching glimpses, by the pale
moonlight, of a form gliding behind this bush and
that, instead of hailing, * Who comes_there 2" cried
out, *“ A bloody Indian !” and let off his carbine. The
" guard, hearing the report, rushed immediately to the
spot, where they found a bullock, which had narrowly
escaped our sentinel’s ‘bullet. Jack, when shown his
horned antagonist and rebuked for his precipitancy,
gruffly replied, that it was impossible to make out, m
the night and among tIf hushes, what sort of a craft
was coming at him, and he thought it best to get the
first fire.

Saturpay, Jury 18. The whole of California is
in a state of tumult, and was so before our squadron
made a demonstration on*Monterey. The jealousy of
the government had been roused by the arrival of*a
fresh body of emigrants, who had located themselves
on the Sacramento, and by the movements of Captain
Fremont, whose scientific projecta”a disturbed itna?i-
nation had converted into revolygionary purposes. The
emigrants were ordered out of #he country, with Cap-
tain Fremont and his gxplgrxg' party ; and measutcs
adopted to enforce the mandste. DBut the indomitable




GLAXCES INTO CALIFORNIA. - 801

captain and the emigrants were not thus to be ousted
or overawed. They had the Anglo-Saxon blood in
them, and decided that a man has a right to live
where he pleases on this green earth of God’s.

They ran up a flag sufficiently significant of their
intentions,—a white field, red border, with a grizzly
bear eyeing a single star; which threw its light on the
motto, “The Republic of California.” To this flag.
and its fortunes thew .pledged themseclves in® mutual
confidence, and though a band of only two hundred,
pushed their mecasures so vigorpusly that General
Castro, with a force of three times their numbers,
retreated before their rosolute positions. They are
now within the departinent of Monterey, and their
arrival is looked for hourly. Such in brief is the
history of the Bear flag, and of that courageous organi-
zation which set the ball of Anglo-Saxon supremacy
rolling in California,

Suxpay, Jury 19. We hat divine service at the
usual hour. The object of the sermon was a plain
illustration of the text, “T'he way of transgrossors is
hard.” The every-day life M the sailoris a living
commentary.on the truth of this significant proverb,
The hardships of his lot have generally been entailed
upon him by a career of folly. The recitals of his
errors, which are often poured into my ears, are full
of painful interest. 1 greatly fear the novelties of the
shore, and the cxcitements swhich reach us every day
from all quarters, will dissipate that religious concern
which has prevailed of late among our crew. '

Moxpay, Jery 20. Caplain Fremont and his
armed band, with Lieutenant Gillespie of the marine
corps, arrived last evening from their pursuit of”
Ggneral Castro.  They are two huydred strong, all
well mounted, and have some three hundred extea
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horses in their train. They defiled, two abreast,
through the principal street of the town. The ground
seemed to tremble under .their heavy tramp. The
citizons glanced at them through their grated windows.
Their rifles, revolving pistols, and long knives, glit-
- tered over the dusky buckskin which enveloped their
sinewy limbs, while their untrimmed locks, flowing
.out from under their foraging taps, and their black
beards, -with white teeth gﬁttﬂ.!ing through, gave
them a wild savage aspect. They encamped in the
skirts of the woods, which overhang the town. The
blaze of their watch-fires, as night came on, threw its
quivering light into -the forest glades, and far out at
sea. Their sentinels were Yosted at every exposed
point; they sleep in their blankets under the.trees,
with their arms at their side, ready for the signal shot
or stir of the crackling leaf.

« For let a footstep, searce as loud
As fulls the winter's fluke,
Approach their tents, they wake,
And spring like lightning from the cloud.”

Tugespay, Jury 21. <The Levant has been ordered
to be ready for sea with all dispatch. She is to take
Commodore Sloat to Panama, where he crosses the
isthmus for the United States. His measures here
involve some responsibility, as no authentic intelligence
of a declaration of war has reached us. DBut his
motives have been high.and patriotic, and his action
opportune in the event of national hostilities. The
command will now devolve on Commodore Stockton;
what he will do with the California question, remains
to be seen. Among the.persons whose influence is felt
in these affairs, stands T. O. Larkin, Esq., United
States Consul for many years in this province, and
of whose serviges I shall have “occasion to spesk
hereafter.
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WeEDNESDAY, JuLy 22, Captain Fremont’s band
of riflemen visited our ship to-day, and lunched with
us. Many of theém are trappers from the interior
wilds, who have never seen a0 man-of-war bofore.
They looked at our frowning battory with a wonder
for which their trap dialect had no expression. The
Indians connected withe the body, wanted to know
how such an immense*mass could be put on the #rail.
We pointed to ousessils, cJewed to the yards; they
shook their heads in incredulity. They secmed to
think there must be some invisihle monster in the
hold, whose terrific encrgies caused tho ship to go.
Our band' played some of their most spirit-stirring
airs, but they had as little effect on these children of
the wild as the song of the grasshopper.  The article
which seemed to interest theimn most, was the rifle of
Commodore Stockton ; they handled -it with that
yearning foudness which a mother feels clasping her
first-horn.

Trurspay, Jury 23. The Collingwood sailed to-
day for the Sandwich Islands. Many of her officers
had clothes on shore in the ¥ands of washerwomen ;
they were hurried off, somne half ironed, some half dry,
and some in the suds. Such are the accidents which
await the linen of one connected with a national
ship. e may think himself fortunate if he recovers
his clothes at all; they are often left as contingent
remainders in a man’s will. -

The Collingwood has offcred us no molestation :-
Admiral Scymour is an officer of great amenity of de-
portment,—has been several times on board the Con-
gress: he was much impressed with the force of our
battery, and says our ship is the most powerful frigate
»afloat in tho world. The admiral and most of his
officers arc connected with the English nobility, but
assme no airs, and arg boon companions wherever
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met. It has often been stated by American writers
that the admiral intended to raise the English flag in
California, and would have done it had we not stolen
the march on him." I believe nothing of the kind;
the allegation is a mere assumption, unwarranted by a
solitary fact. He had no such instructions from the
British ministry : what the ¥nglish g/t have done,
had they been apprised of our designs, is another thing ;
what they did do, was to waich our movements.
‘When we had harpooned the whale, they left us to
make the most of its blubber and bones.

Frivay, Jory 24,  Captain Du Pont left us to-day
to take command of the Cyane—a fine ship, well ofhi-
cered and manned. We parted with him with much
regret ; he has been with us in gale and calin, mnidst
the ice of the'Cape and on the burning Line, and
cheerfully shared, in his own person, every hardship
and peril.  His professional knowledge and efficiency,
with his social qualities and unblemished character,
have won our unmeasured confidence and esteem.

-Mr. Livingston, our first licutenant, succeeds to the
command, under an afpointment from Commodore
Stockton, and combines, with the duties of this post,
those of exccutive officer. Ilis station is one of some
difficulty, but he is the better qualified for it by his
previous services and thorough knowledge of the crew.
Captain Mervin takes command of the Savanmah—a
I;'OSt to which he is entitled by his experience and rank.

"he officers attached to this frigatc are an ornament
to the service; there are not wanting individuals
among them whose religious example has been felt
deep and wide. )

Here the publication of my journal must rest; and
be resumed in another volume, under the title- of
“Three Years in California.” But without trenching
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o the incidents sketched in that volume, I may glance
at a few local ¢ircumstances which recent events have
thrown into remarkable promi nency. The geographical
features of the country will be described 1n their pro-
per place s 1 turn from these to a point which looms
up, . the fancy at least, like a headland on which a -
rosy twilight has poured ifs golden charm.

The bay of San Frantisco resembles a broad inland
lake, communicating=hy a nagrow chanpel with the
ocean. This channel, as the tradition of the abo--
rigines runs, was opened by an easthquake which a
few centuries sincc convulsed the continent.  The
town is built on the south hend of the bay, near its
communication with the sca.  Tts site is a succession
of barren sand-hills, timbled up into every variety of
shape. No levelling process, on a seale of any mag-
nitude, hag heen attempted.  The buildings roll up
and over these sand ridges like a shoal of porpoises
over the swell of a wave, only the fish has much the
most order in the disposal of his Head and tail.  More
imcongruous combinations in architecture never daneed
in the dreams of men. Brick warehouses, wooden
shanties, sheet-iron huts, an<® shaking tents, are
blended in adizirable confusion,

But these grotesque habitations have as much uni-
formity and sobricty as the habits of those who vecu-
py them.  Hazards are wade in commercial transac-
tions and prajeets of speculation, that would throw
Wall-street into spasms. T have scen merchants pur-
chase cargocs wit‘mut having cven glanced into the
invoice. The conditions of the sale were a hundred
per cent. profits to the owner, and eosts. In onc
argo, when tumbled out, were found twenty thou-
sand dollars in the single article of red cotton handker-
chiefs ! ¢ T'll get rid of those among the wild Indians,”
saidbthe purchaser, with a shrug of his shoulders. ““I've
a water-lot which T will sell,” eries another, < VWhich

v
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way does it stretch?” inquire half a dozen. “ Right
under that craft there,” is the reply. ¢ And what do
_you ask forit?” ¢ Fifteen thousand dollars.” ¢ Tl
take it.” ‘““Then down with your dust.” So the
wator-lot, which mortal eyes never yet beheld, changes
.its owners without changing its fish. “I have two
-shares in a gold mine,” cries another. * Where arc
-they 2" inquire the crowd. ¢ Under thesouth branch
of the Yuba river, which we Tif¥e almost turned,” is
_the reply. *“ And what will you take?” * Fifteen
thousand dollars.™ “T'll give ten.” ‘ Tako them,
stranger.” So the two shares of a possibility of gold
under-a branch of the Yuba, where the water still
rolls rapid and deep, are sold for ten thousand dollars
aid ‘'down! Is theré any thing in the Arabian
ights that surpasses this ? )

. But glance at that large wooden building, which
looks as if the winds had shingled it, and the powers
of the air pinned its clapboards in a storm. Enter,
and you find a great hall filled with tables, and a
motley group gathered round cach. Some are laying
down hundreds and others thousands on the turn of a
‘card. Each has a bdg of grain-gold in his hand,
.which he must double orlose, and is only anxious to
-reach the table where he can make the expcriment.
You would advise him at least to purchase a suit of
clothes, or repair his old ones, before hé loses his all ;
but what cares he for his outward garb, when piles of
the yellow dust swell and glitter in his excited imagi-
nation? Down goes his bag of gold—and is lost!
But does he look around for a rope or pistol that he.
may end his ruin? No: the river bank, where he
gathered that bag, has*more ; so he cheers his momen-
tary despondency with a strong glass of brandy, and is
off again for the mines. He found the gold by good
fortune, and has lost it by bad, and now considers him-
self about even with the world. Such is the moral
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effoct of gold hunting on a man whose principles are
not as fixed and immoveable as the rock. It begins
in a lottery and ends in a lottery, where the blanks®
outnumber the prizes ten to one.

But you are hungry—want a bhreakfast—turn into
a restaurant—call for ham, eggs, and coffee—then
your bill—six dollars 4 Your high boots, which have
never scen a brush since you first put them on, have
‘given out: you find a pairsthat can replace them—
they are a tolerable fit, and now what is the price—
fitty dollars ! Your beard has ndt felt a razor since
you went to the mines—it must come off, and your
frizzled hair be clipped. You find a barber : his dull
shears hang in the knots of your hair like a sheep-
shearer’s in a fleece matted with burrs—his razor 1[1)6
straps on the leg of his boot, and then hauls away—
starting at every pull some new fountain of tears.
You vow you will let the beard go—but then one side
is partly off, and you try the agony again to get the
other side something like it; and now what is the
charge for this torture—four dollars ! Night is ap-
proaching, and you must ha®; a place where you can
sleep : to inquire for a bed would be as idle as to hunt
a pearl in the jungle of a Greenland bear. You look
around for the lee of some shanty or tent, and tumble
down for the night; but a thousand fleas dispute the
premiscs. with you—the contest is hopeless—you
tumble out as you tumbled in, and spend the re-
mainder of the night in finding a place not occupied
by these aborigines of the soil.  * ’ ' i

But you are not perhaps a gold-digger, as 1 had
supposed ; you are a supercargo, and have a valuable
freight, which you wished to land. You have wirped
your vessel in till her keel rakes, and yet you are
several hundred yards‘ off. Some lighter must be
found that can skim these shallows ; your own boats
will not do; after waitidg two or three weeks, you
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‘get the use of 3 scow, called a lighter, for which you
pay.one hundred and fifty dollars a day.

. To-morrow you are going to commence unloading,
and wake betimes; but find that during the night
every soul of your crew has escaped, and put out for
the mines. You rush abou{ on shore to find hands,
and collect eight or ten loafers, who will assist you for.
fifteen dollars.a day each, Your cargo must be landed,
and you close the bargaim, thoigl your frosh hands are
already half-seas over. The scow is shoved from
shore, brought alorfyside, loaded with goods, which are
tumbled in as an Irishman dumps a load of dirt, and
then you up oars and poles, and push for the landing;
but the tide has ebbed too soon : you are only half-
way, and there your scow sticks fast in the midst of a
eat mud bottom, from which the last ripple of water
as retreated. You cannot get forward, and you are

now too late to get back: night is sctting in, and the

rain-clouds are gathering fast ; down. comes a deluge,
drenching your goods, and filling your open scow.—

The returning tide will now be of no nse—the scow

won’t float, except undg water, and that is a sort of

floating which don’t suit'you ; skin for skin—though in
. this case not dry—what will 2 man not give for his own
life? So out you jumkp, and, by crawling and creep-
ing, make your way through the mire to the landing,
and bring up against a bin, where another sort of wal-
lower gives you a grunt of welcome. - '
Your loafers must be‘paid off in the morning, and
the scow recovered; or its loss will cost you half the
profits of your voyage. But the storm last night has
driven another brig into yours; and there they both
are, like a bear and bull that have gored and crushed
each other. But ‘misery. loves company,” and you
have it, The storm which swamped your scow and
stovo your brig last night, has been busy on shore~—
Piles of goods heaped up in every street, are in a
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condition which requires wreckers as well as watch-,
men. But no one here is going to trouble himself
_about your migfortunes, nor wiuch about his own.—
The reverses of to-day are to be Inore than repaired by
the successes of to-morrow. These are only the
broken pickaxes and spades by whioch the great mine
is to be reached. ~ Whatis the loss of a few thousands
to one who is so soofi to possess millions? Onlya
coon back in his -liete, while the buffalo remains
within rifle shot,—only a perriwinkle lost, whilo the
whale is beneath the harpoon,—only a farthing candlo
consumed, while the dowered bride, blushing in
beauty and bliss, is kneeling at the nuptial altar, But
let that pass. :

But you are not alone in your destitution and dirt.
There are hundreds around you who were quite as
daintily reared, and who are doing out here what they
dodged at homo. Do you sce that youth in red flannel
shirt and coarse brogans, rolling a wheelbarrow ¢ = Ho

vas once a clerk in a countirtg-house in New York,
and came lere to shovel up gold as you scoop up
sand. He has been to thwgnines, gathered no gold,
and returned, but now makes his'ten dollars a day by
rolling that wheelbarrow ; it costs him six to live, and
the other four he loses at monte.

See you that young man with a long whip in his
hand, cracking it over an ox-team? Ie was one of
the most learned geologists, for his age, in the United
States, and came out here to apply his science to the
discovery of gold deposites; but somchow his diving-
rods always dipped wrong—and now he has taken a
rod about which there is no mistake, so at least think
his cattle. He would accumulate a fortune did he
not losc it as fast as made in some phrenzied specu-
lation. DBut look yonder-—do you sce that young
gentleman with a ‘string of fish, which he offers for
sale. He was the best Greek and Latin scholar of
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his class in Yale College; and subsequently one of
the. most promising members of our bar. But he
‘exchanged his Blackstone for a pick; and instead of
picking fees out of his clients’ pockets, he came here
to yi'ck gold out of the mines ; but the deuce was in
it, for whenever his pick struck close upon a deposite,
it was no longer there! so he exchanged his pick for
a hook and line, and now a.n{es for pike, pickerel,
and perch, and can describe eacl&ish by some apt line
from Catullus. .He would do well at his new pis-
catory - profession, but for the gilded hook of the
gambler.  He laughs at the trout for darting at a
fictitious fly, and then chases a bait himself equally
fanciful and false.

~ But look again—do you see that pulperia, with its
gathered groups of soldiers and sailors, poets and poli-
ticians, merchants and mendicants, doctors and dray-
men, clerks and cobblers, trappers and tinkers. . That
little man who stands behind the bar and deals to
each his dram of fire, was once a preacher, and
deemed almost a prophet, as he depicted the pangs
of that worm which dieth not; but now he has
exchanged that worm fur another, but preserved his
consistency, for this worm, - too, distilleth delirium
and death. And that thick-set man who stands in
the midst of the crowd, with ruby countenance and
revelling eye, whose repartee sets the whole pulperia
in a roar, and who is now watching the liquor in his
glass to see if it stirreth idself aright, once lectured in-
the West on the temptations, of those who tarry late
at the wine ; but now his teetotalism covers all liquors
a8 goodly gifts graciously bestowed. But one brief
year, and some dame Quiekly may describe his pale
exit as that of his delirious prototype,—‘I saw him
faumble with the sheets, and play with flowers, and
smile upon his fingers’ ends.” :

And yet with all thése drawbacks—with all these
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mbling-tables, grog-shops, shanties, shavers, and
ﬁ:as, San Francisco 18 swelling into a town of the
highest commercial importance. - She commands the
trade of the great valleys through’ which the Sacra-
mento and San Joaquin, with their numerous tribu-
taries, roll. She gathers to her bosom the products
and manufactures of the United States, of Kngland,
China, the shores and "islands of the Pacific.  But let
us glance at Californic= as sho was a few years since,
as she is now, and as she is fast becoming.

Three years ago the white popujation of California
could not have exceeded ten thousand souls. She has
now a population ‘of two hundred thousand, and a
resistless tide of emigration rolling in through the
heart of Mexico, over the Isthmus of Panama, around
Cape Horn, and over the steeps of the Rocky Moun-
tains. Then the great staple of the country was
confined to wild cattle ; now 1t is found in exhaustless

~mines of quicksilver and gold. Then the ghipping
which frequented her waters avas confined to a few
drogers, that waddled along her coast in quest of hides
and tallow ; now the richeskargosies of the commercial
world are bound to her ports.

Three years ago the dwellings of her citizens were
reared under the hands of Indians, from sun-baked
adobes of wood and straw ; now a thousand hammers
are ringing on rafter and roof over walls of iron and
brick. Then the plough which furrowed her fields
was the crotch of a tree, which a stone or root might
ghiver ; now the shares of the New-England farmer
glitter in her soil. Then the wheels of her carts were
cut from the butts of trees, with a hole in the centre

- for the rude axle; now the izon-bound wheel of the
finished mechanic rolls over her hills and valleys.:
Then only the canoe of the Indian disturbed “the
sleeping surface of hier waters ; now a fleet of steamers
traverse her ample rivers and bays. Then not a
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school-house, J)ublic teacher, magazine. or newspaper,
could be found in the whole territory ; now they are
met with in most of, the larger towns. Then the
tastes and passions-of an idle throng ran on the guitar
and the fandango; now the calculations of the busy
multitudes turn to the cultured field and productive
mine. Then California was'a dependency of Mexico,
and subject to revolutions with the success of every
daring military chieftain; noweshe is an independent
state, with an enlightened constitution, which guar-
antees equal righte and privileges to all. Then she’
was in arms against our flag; now she unrolls it on
the breeze, with the star of her own being and pride
gl]odv:ing in the constellation which blazes on its
folds.

. Three years ago and San Francisco contained only
three hundred soulg; now sho has has a population of
twenty-seven thousand. Then a building lot within
her limits cost fifteen dollars; now the same lot
cannot be purchased at*a less sum than fifteen thousand.
‘Then her commerce was confined to a fow Indian
blankets, and Mexican r¢)?ses and beads; now from
two or three hundred “merchantinen are unloading
their costly cargoes on her quay. Then the famished
whaler could hardly find a temporary relief in her
markets ; now she has phrensied the world with her
wealth. Then Benicia was a pasture covered with
lowing herds; now she is a commercial mart,
threatening to rival her sister nearer the sea. Then
Stockton and Sacramento City were covered with
wild oats, where the elk and deer gambolled at will ;
now they are laced with streets, and walled with
warehouses, through wlrich the great tide of commercc
rolls off into a hundred mountain glens. Then the
banks of the Sacramento and San Joaquin were
cheered only by the curling smoke of the Indian’s
hut ; now they throw on the eye at every bend the
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- cheerful aspect of some new hamlet or town. Then

~the silence of the Sicrra-Nevada was broken only by
the voice of its streams ; now every cavern and cliff,is
.echoing under the- blows of the sturdy miner. The
wild horse, startled in his glen, leaves on the hill the
clatter of his hoofs, while the huge bear, roused from
his patrimonial jungle, grimly retives to some new
mountain fastness. :

But I must drop this cantrast of the past with the
present, and glance at a few facts which affect the
future. The gold deposites, which have hitherto been
discovered, are confined mainly to the banks and beds
of perpetual streams, or the bottoms of ravines through
which roll the waters of the trausient freshet. These
deposites are the natural results of the laws of gravita-

-tion ; the treasures which they contain must have
been washed from the slopes of the surrounding hills.
The elevations, like spendthrifts, seem to have parted
cutirely with their golden inheritance, except what
may linger still in the quart%. . And these gold-con-
taining quartz will be found to have their confined lo-
calities. 'They will cro®y the insular peaks of a
mountain ridge, or fret the verge of some extinguished -
volcano. They have never been found in a continuous
range, except in the dreams of enchantment. You
might as well look for a wall of diamonds, or a solid
bank of pearls. Nature has played off many a pro-
digal caprice in California, but » mountain of gold is
not one of them. .

The alluvial gold will at no distant day be mea-
surably exhausted, and the miners be driven into the
mountains. Here the work can be successfully prose-
cuted only by companies with heavy capitals. All-
the uncertainties wﬂich are connected with mining
operations will  gather around these enterprises.
Wealth will reward the labours of the few, whose suc-
cesy was mainly the result of good fortune ; while dis-
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appointment will attend the -efforts of the many,
equally skilful and persevering.  These wide inequali-
tigs, in the proceeds of the miner’s labour, have ex-
hibited themselves whefever 'a gold deposite has been
hunted or found in California. The past is the
reliable prophecy. of the future.

Not one 1n ten of all the thousands who have gone,
-or may go to California to hunt for gold, will return
with a fortune. - Still the great txle of emigration will
set there, till her valleys and mountain glens tcem
with a hardy, enterprising population. As the gold
deposites diminish, or become more difficult of access,
the ‘quicksilver mines will call forth their unflagging
energies. This motal slumbers in her mountain spurs
in massive richness. The process is simple which
converts it into that form through which the mechanic
arts subserve the thousand purposes of science anid
social refinement, while the medical profession, through
its. strange abuse, keeps up a carmval in the court of
Death. DBut for this they who mine the ore are not
responsible ; they will find their reward in the
‘wealth which will follow jéieir labours. It will be
in their power to silente the hammers in those
mines which have hitherto monopolised the markets
“of the world. _

But the enterprise and wealth of California are not
confined to her mines. Ifer ample forests of oak,
red-wood, and pine, only wait the requisite machinery
to convert them into clegant residences and strong-
ribbed ships. Her exhaustless quarries of granite and
marble” will yet pillar the domes of metropolitan
splendour and pride. The hammer and drill will be
“relinquished by multitudes for the plough and sickle.
" Her arable land, stretching through™ her spacious val-
leys, and along the broad banks of her rivers, will
“wave with the golden harvest. The rain-cloud may,
not visit her in the summer months, but the mountain



. GLANCES INTO CALIFORNIA. 315

stream will be induced to throw its showers over her
thirsting plains. . :

Such was California a few years since—such is she
‘how—and such will she becomé, even before they who
now rush to her shores find their footsteps within the
shadows of the pale realm.

FINIS.

J 8. Pratt, Stokesley, Yorkshire.
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