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112 THE OCEAN PLAGUE.

for the expense of transporting each individual was less

than the cost of one year's support in a workhouse.

It require4 but little argument to induce the prostrated

people to accede to their landlords' proposal, by quitting

their poverty-stricken country for—*' a land flowing with

milk and honey,"—• poor creatures, they thought that any

change would be for the better. They had nothing to

risk, every thing to gain. " Ah ! Sir," said a fellow-pas-

senger to me, after bewailing the folly that tempted him

to plunge his family into aggravated misfortune,—"we
thought we could'nt be worse off than we war ; but now
to our sorrow we know the differ ; for sure supposin we
were dyin of starvation, or if the sickness overtuk us. We
had a chance of a doctor, and if he could do no good for

our bodies, sure the priest could for our souls ; and then

we'd be buried along wid our own people, in the ould

church-yard, with the green sod over us ; instead of dying

like rotten sheep thrown into a pit, and the minit the

breath is out of our bodies, flung into the sea to be eaten

up by them horrid sharks."

It cannot excite the least surprise that these wretched

beings should carry with them the seeds of ^at plague

from which they were flying; and it was but natural

that these seeds should rapidly germinate in the hot-bed

holds of ships crammed almost to suffocation with their

distempered bodies. In short, nothing was wanted to en-

courage the speedy development of the direst disease and

misery ; but alas ! every thing that could check their spread

was absent. .
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My heart sickens when I think upon the fatal scenes of

the awfully tragic drama enacted upon ttfe wide stage of the
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