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But ah 1-a shark bit through his waist,
His hearts blood dyed the main."

BRYAN AND PEREENE.

BYRON has sung so often and so well of
the splendours of Italy and Greece, that every
village bas bleu and library lounger has learnt to

pre o"Egean waves" and Adrian gondo-
liers," and though, I believe, his descriptions are
as creditable as they are delightfui, yet I must

aent that his lordsliip hadnever beenin theWest
Indies, or the beauties of the Occident would at
least have shared his culogium. He had never
seen the sun setting on the blue mountains of

like pyramids of opal, and

gleaming with a thousand prismatic hues. He
had never beheld its meridian glories sleeping
Upon the waveless bosom of the Caribbean sea,
nor heard the wild choral songs of the turtlers
and ianati-nen, converted by the elysian soft-
ness of the land winds into the most fairy-like
harmuony; and though

"I ply but vaiily on a broken string,

I have at least the advantage of him in this res-
Pect. I have seen and heard both.

Of the places in the West Indies to which the
Varied excursions of the coasting trader mav lead
him, that of the guif or inlet of Dulce, on the
s0uthern extremity of the peinsuila of Yucatan,
1s i every point of roinaitie loveliness, perhaps

the ino delightful. Seldon frequented, bot for
the Purpose of inhmnd smuggling, or l'g wood
cutting, it presents a scene as lonely and silent
8 in the era of early discovery mnight hive greeted
the galleonls of Alvarado aod Coluiis. Sone.
times after scudding in a " vein of wind," as
the curreits are termed that prevail in those
latitudes, threading the delicate windings, of the
iet, like a bird upon the wing-through soinds

So iarrow that the cocoa,trees and paliîettos that
sentinel the shores are hustled and disturbed in

the passage-you are bluffed up in a dead caln
e very centre of an amphitheatre of bills,

clothed to their summits wîith luxuriant foliage,andl reflected as in a mirror, bv waters as blue
and traislucent as the skies that bang over them.
John Martin miglt bave been cla.irro!/înt of
such M
sle a paradise when he dreant of lus - Naiad's
Isl," or the " Temptation," for such a scene

could only have been present to the gloomy

painter in his most serene and cloudless mood.

I vas overtaken, during one of the last voyages

of the Mayflower, in such place as I have des-

eribed, by one of those breathless calms that are

common to the last month of the dry season.

The sun had declined belov the superior heiglhts,
but a flood of radiance still lingered like a diaden

around them, and poured lavishly through the

divisions of the lower hills upon the waveless

surface of the waters, affording the most fairy-

like contrast of light and shade. The anchorage

where we lay was "glassçd in light," and the

little vessel seemed like a white-winged albatross

sleeping in middle air; but the shores had already

darkened into a dreamy purple hue, and even the

most prmiiiiiiient features were growing shapeless

an-d indistinct. The fireflies were sailing across
the guif with their topaz-coloured lights, like

troupes of elves, and here and there were glimpses

of gypsy fires to be traced by their white wind-
ing snoke, seen fiickering through the bush as

the evening deepened. I liad two Spanish pas-

sngers on boapd--as silent and unsociable as if

they had supped with Trophonius-who had pur-

chased largely at Honduras, of Sheffield and

Manchester goods, and engaged me to carry

them u) the gulf, as far as Moodiain Landing-

the terminus of an Indian byroad, much used for

the contraband trade--in order to evade the bar-

bour dues of tmoa. They regarded our de ay

with every manifestation of impatience and dis-

inay, and besoughg the aid of every saint that rose

to tieir mnemory, or could be numbered on their

chaplets. Night closed in, however, and the

sclooner floated like a log; nothing seemed stir-

ring but the tame marmoset that was still sport-

ing in the shrouds, as if invulnerable, either to

dru wsiness or fatigue, ani the senores sulikily

resistedl every attempt I made to comfort them
under their disappoiintment. Oie of thein took

up his gui tar and played, thus afording a little

il usic tu the h!ne dlvik hile the other stretched
himself out, as if for slep, oa lis bales and pata--

kees; and 1, after idly pacing the quarter deck,


