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vast flood of purpie light fell softly over the sea, there came up from somn
where the exquisite melody of theflautin; and, as the sudden darkness fe
some golden throated donna took up the strain, and eveni the stars listene
Presently the ship stopped and a boat shot out from the denser shadow of
group of feathery patins ; and in a few minutes we were surveying our lod1
mng-place for the night. It was a deserted plank house, the former resý
dence of a sugar. planter of more ambition than capital. Inside, the wal
stopped two feet frein the rafters, with jalousies that rather united tha
divided the rooms. By that magie, of which dignitaries are special necrg
mancers, hammnocks had heen swung"; the indispensable mosquito-net hun
over couches dilapidated but downy, and a feast of fat things spread uipon
table, whereof the legs were three and a-quarter, and the accompanyin
chairs unreliable exceedingly. A ramble along the shore in the mystic ligh
of the low hung stars was experience enougli for one evening. Within
few feet of the water stroehed a long avenue or Ilwalk " of tail cocoa-nut
leaning this way and that after the fashion of that erratic tree, and alway
murmuring, far up in the darkness the secrets of the old tragical pirat
days. At our feet the waves threw strange forms of sea-weed and tin,
pink shelis and scraps of coral, and went curling away again ; and awal
hehind the house the jungle reflected itself darkly in a still lagoon. Trui
the sand-fiies made îuerry aL our individual expense; the Il bottie " flies alsc
and the yellow-backed "ldoctors," cornpared with which the familiar homne
is an unaggressive insect with limited ability to protect itself. The bottie
flies, exactly the shape of a soda-water bottie, attack the hands chiefly, an(
leave a tiny black spot, giving the victim the appearance of having beer
well peppered.

Owing to the peculiar interior architecture aforesaid, nobody slept wel]
that night. Every snome, every infuriated slap, every anathemna hurled
into the midnight air, resounded froin room to room with maddening effect,
and in the morning the ablutions of the earliest miser splashed metaphori.
cally in every car. 1 arose betimies, and so did her Grace. lier Grace, be
it understood, sustains the marital relation toward the Dignitary. Yeu
should have been introduced before, only, of course, 1 had to ask her per-
mission. We descended the crazy st.eps andI wanderecl around the premises
together. The short dry grass, was spangled with tiny white flowers that
grew close to the ground and perished speedily in the suni. The tiny horses
of Central America that were to carry the party, and the mule of sad
counitenance that was to convey our effects and Ganiymede and such fluids
as he had special charge of, stood about and whisked their tails with
melarncholy patience. After breakfast we mnounted our diminutive steeds
and rode away along a narrow road past the lagoons, through the sugar-
cane fields to the estate of I{calia. Here and theme the hut of a labourer
peepefi through the luxuriant cane growth, always well ventilated, if not very
scientitically, and thatclied with dried palm fronds ia the most raggedly pic-
turesque fashioic. Strange purpie flowers gmew arnong the canes, and every-
where the srnall yellow blossom of the ipecac, much the colour and shape of
a cowslip. Our first glitup8e of the Sittee was an exquisite bit of scenery.
Ridge beyoad ridge the Coxcomb mountains rose into the purpie distance,
then the riotous dark masses of the tropical forest and the pale green of
hundreds of acres of canes, twisting th roughi it ail the "lsilver ribbon " of
the river, and in the fore-round half-a-dozen of the huts aforesaid, a huge
sugar-mili, and scores of brightly-clad coolies. These odd little black
creatures, with their bright eyes, expressive features, and yellow bandanas,
were irnported from thé East Indies hy Jaixnaicans originally, and theace
here. The ilonduranian planters value their services highiy and look
anxiously for furthem relays. They work easonably and re.spectfully, while
the Creoles of the colony are inidolent and impudent. We dined at iRegalia,
and the fact is worth clironicling, for tIse turtle of gastronomic fame is a
staple in British Honduras, and we had the alderunanic delicacy in soup, in
steak, in croquette. And how shahl I dilate upon the attractions of tise
yam, which is a corpulent potato brought to the table pinned up in a nap-
kmn, with one end cut off to admit the entrance of a spoon ? Okra also, a
vegetable of a saveur much like asparagus, the homely plantain roasted
and f ried, the soft-shelled crab, the bird of the land, which. is the turkey-
truly one may live royally in Central America! But the Briton who is
plaating cacao in a lonely spot thirty miles frein Belize, and whose diet is
limitedc to pomk and Ildougýh-boys," reminds me that ours was a dinner
extraordinamy. To horse again for Kendal, the aext estate, just five miles
further oni. The road led into the forest, and presently we wcre riding in
the dense shade of tati cohloon palmrs, nuango, wild fi - and bread-fruit trees.
The cohoon palmn is especially graceful, its great froads shooting up twenty
or thirty feet into the air aad curving outward in a lovely arch. The tree
bears a great grape-like cluster ofbnuts, from. which is extracted the valu-
able cohoon of commerce. Here and there we saw the glossy lcafiag of the
noble rnahogany, and the lighter bark and foliage of thse logwood tree.
Cacao grew wild, pineapples, and the vanilla vine. The pod of the cacao,from the seeds of whioh we obtain our morning chocolate, grows at inter-
vals out of the trunk and branches of tIse tree. Lady Brassey, who
describes it in her iast book, must have a peculiar taste in ice-cream. 1
found nothing even reuiotely suggestive of that confection in the sticky
pulp that surrounds the seedi. "i-i,"or jungle rope, hungy thickly
from the trees, and swuag befdre us like a bamboo screea. A long avenue
of arching patis suddenly opened before us; we spurred our williag puies,and with a mad short gallup of a quarter of a mile, that set the red and
yellow macaws chattering, overhead, and caused great perturbation to two
or thmee small brown morukeys who stood not on the order of their going,we dashed into Kendal. Two hundred acres of broad-Ieaved, bowing
bananas spread out before us. They bear coristantly, the flower, if one
may caîl it such, resenmbling a great red tulip about to open. Cacao is
often plaated with the bananias, for the shade of the latter; the banana
profits, moreover, being particularly acceptable to the lonely planter during
the four years which the more valuable product requires to mature.

e- For the second of our memorable dianers, our Jansaican host and the
Il, Dignitamy concocted a curry of inestimable EasL ladian quality. Lt was a
ài. beef curry, and over the compounding, of it mnucli anxious aiscussion took
a place. For an instant the Dignitary's spoori poised in mid-air as hie par-(y_ took of the dish su dear to the colonial British palate, theil over his features
î- stole a look of unutterable auguish. Investigation proved that Ganymede,
ls inluenced by Rocquet and responsibility, had added to the mixture two
n cans of preserved peaches 1

Then we aIl sat out in the luminous darkness under the verandah, and
g listened to the suunds that tilt a tropical night. Suddenly, above the
a hoarse cries of the tree-crickets and the inelancholy howlings of distant
g monkeys, there came a clear, low bird-w-histle, "Who are you 1 " The
t query was as impudent and inquisitive as possible, and the effect was start-
a ling. Presently, from another tree across the river, came the answer,
s clearly and melodiously, a trille lsigher, Il W/h9 are you ?" AIl night long
s we heard the snohbish interro 'gation and reply. Next morning a scorpion,

eatamantula, a Tommy Goff and anl iguana enliveuied proceedings, brought
F in by a couple of C tribs bent upon our eilifieation antI accustomned to the

,'British tip. The Tommy Geif is a small liglit-green snake with a fatal
bite. The igntana is a sort of liz'crd, varying in length fromn three to tive

0feet: a hideous, grayîsh-graen animal, with a short, square head, gren eyes
t and webbed feet. It is hammless, however, and the flesh is much sought
- after as food. Lt is said to mesemble chicken, but your informant deponieth
I not as to the fact, having iacked experimental courage. 'Pie Camibs

Lbmouglit it in the usuat cruel niner, with the, feet crossed upon the back,
the claws of une foot caught in the bleediug, sinews of the other. In this

I way they keep the unfortunate creatures lying for days upon tIse market-
*place, waiting for customecrs. 'The particular iguania of oum entertainaient,

however, found a pitying champion in hem Grace, who indignantly
demanded its melease. With difficulty they uinfasteaed the claws, and, like
a swift green flash, the creature made for tIse river and was gone.

Dowa upajn the hanks sat our Carib i)oatmnea suaniag themseives. A
dory and a pitpan rocked in the shade, and in them we cautiotisly
established ourselves. A dory is hollowed out of a single log, usually
cedar ; a pitpan is a craf t frotn thirty to forty feet in leagth, and from twu
to thmee ia width. Both are paddled, and are used exclusively for trans-
pomting freight and supplies in the Coiony. The boatinen stand at either
end, the passengers and ioad being stationed ini the middle.

Off we went. Ia some places the river baaks were high and rocky ; ln
others, tif ty feet of dense vegetation rose straight up) in every shade and
shape. Underneath alligators might be creepiag, auJ saakes uncoiling lu
the slme, but overhead the sun shone and the taIt tree-ferns waved, and
brilliant birds with strange cries flashed among the greua. The water was
crystalline purity itself, sparklirag and dashing over moess covered sbtnes,
here in pale shallows, theme in dark, mysterious pools, but always green
and cool and.eaticing. Rapids were frequent where the river foamed and
tashed itself, lai its furlous and oftcn steep desceat. Theme ur boatmen
sprang uver and hauled the pitpan with their sturdy arms, the water dash-
ing often uver tihe sides tu the serious detriaient of hem Grace's skirts and
equaaimity. Weeds and mosses of the daintiest green aud gray and pink
and brown swayed under the transparent water, or fioated la lovely patches
la the shallows. Here and there, from, the upper branches of a tait dead
trec, hung like long bags the ingenious aests of the yellow-tail, the clever
littIe architects constantly dartiag lu and eut of thein. On we went. The
river widened and narrowed, twisted aadturned. Great branches met over
our heads, and the sunlight filtered softly down through the fluttering
green rouf. Two or three fruit-laden native dDories passed us on their rapid
way dowa stream, in each a Carib wuman or two la wide straw bat and
scanty attire lying lazily back, putling a short pipe. To the chsatfing of the
private secretary, timey responded shrilly and sharply, their black eyes3twiak-
ling and their mahogaay couaitenances illuininated by an ecstatic grîn. Oc-
casiofnally we pased a Ilbank," or clearing, teerlrng with dark-skinncd life.
Nine miles of this brought us to a spot where the river rushed betweea
two immense boulders at a widthi of about tive feet-Hell Gate. Beyonde
the watcr eddied and foamed about innuiie(rable rocks ; une could sec the
pebbly bottom everywhere, and the banks rose steep and jagged. Half-a-
mile farther on wc disembarkcd and luactsed. Only a horror of giviag myarticle tou gastmonomnic a culourin1g restrains me froin descrihbingy that
pienie. Worse than the catempillar 18 the centipede; worse than the
mosquito the inexpressible hottle fly ; but neyer, I fancy, was marinaladed
brcad and-butter di.scussed miore enjoyably tliaa tlscre lu the shade of themnangues overhamsgiug tîsat higyh-spirit6d littie Central Amnerican river.

By-and-by wc steppeci again intu ur rockiug, craft for the retumfljourney. Little or nu pa-ldlimsg was necessary, the chief mespansibilitY
bcing the steersmuan's, who stood in the stemu witls watchful eye and paddle
alert, as the 'pitpan shot along in hem mad course. Thmoughi 1-Inît Gatewith miarvellous speed, seine agitation ansd a "ra elo aefO
rapid to rapid in foansing succession, we sped atlung. The suai sank Iowerand lbwer tilt tIse tnst ray gloritied the ceduar tops ; througlh the wonderful
palms the golden afterglow fluated lnysteriously for a little space, and th'broaleiuig river gave nback the shadlowsr la magical silence. Theus dark'
ness feli, and as -e swang arounid a bendl and drew swiftly near the
friendly tight at the landing,-place, there cause înusically front the shadoWS
on the other side tise isot irretevant inquiry, " Who are yoen1

GAStT GRAFTON.

THE late Franz Abt, the song writer, was a surprising gourniand'
Coming out of a restaurant orme day, a friend -said to Iiiii" You secmn' tohave diae(l well.1 Il Yes, 1 hadl a fair dinner; it wvas a turke.y." il And
was there a good company round the board ï" Yes, two; indeed, the
turkey and nsysetf."1
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