
A VOYAGE TO THE GULF OF MEXICO.

where struek me, on the waters of the Chesapeake. te be seen; the sea, save for ils occasional heavin
The steamboat Baltimore, on its way to Annapoliu, was perfectly stili. The bird, Mother Carey'
passed us shortly after we were under sail, but no brood, flew about us, rested upon the rigging of the
feeling yet possessed me to desire absence from the sur; me came within a few yards distance, andtemporary home of my choice. It was with the one lit upon the open palm of my hand, as I waskeenest attention, that, on the morning of the second stretching myseif lazily on the deek.
day, I watched for Cape Henry. We came within The folloving lines, Barry Cornwall's descrip-
sight of the light house on this Cape, twenty-four tive cf tus bird, otherwise named lhe Petrel, will
hours after leaving Baltimore, a passage seldom net, il is hoped, prove unacceptable te the reader
made so speedily. While passing it, and, until itl
was out of sight, my eyes were constantly upon it, <'Up and of Up ad dotn
nor could I refrain from thinking that it might be rm t e f tin. ae te boa'e
the last time of my seeing land. When it was no d arid tre fing a heter alonger in view, I endeavoured to realize my situa- he stermy p ltre n a h e,
tion, 48 upo. the mighty ocean, away from friends,
and bound for a land of strangers. Knowing that Fer ber, who livea on the vide, wide ma;
signa of sadnegs should not be te lime On tb. craggy ice, in the frozen air,
who take no interest in the causebetra ed And enly seeketh ber rocky lair,Tee ieen her Young, and teach hema springspirits as bust 1 could.This day, Tuesday, 1 noticed more partieuîarwy At once oer the waves, on their stormy wang.
the eomfortb of my home. There war in the cabin, O'er the deept O'er the deep!immediately aie. the cup-board, a amaîl case, Where the whale, and tae sfark, and lbtawerd aisdignified with the name cf bookpcase, toougf ms sleep,onlY Pretensions te the. name consisted in its csca- Outfying the blast and the driving rai,sienally holding tbree beoks. "Blint's American The Petrel telletb Ber tale in vain,
oast Navigator," a"I Treatise on Navigation,'ý For the mariner eursetb the warnin., birdand the third, a Bible. Of the last, cwing te the Who brinetb him news of strme unheard.g00d care Or s pilous mether, 1 "as supplied with a Ah! thus does the prophet of good and i Copy; of copies cf tbe ether two bocks, F was Meet hbae from the creatures h. serveth ll ,happily deatitute; and though from want ef occu. Yet he ne'er Calters; mc Petrel, springpation, 1 occasionaîîy glanced at their contenta, yet Once more oier the waes, on thy stormy wing.had 1 lot brougbt with nie a supply or books, the A Sabbat t sea presents none cf he advan-voyage, deduetmng the Cew firat dayF, would have tages attendant upon its presence en land. Timebeen sufficiently duli. Seme few new&PatPers, for seriaus teught is rarely afforded on sip-board.obtained the. Mrning cf sailing, lasted fer a seaAon, The joke passes round as on ordinary days, and

Tut warm heri young anpechtesrn

Th day, pe s or more cf advertisement thoug the obacenr jelt be suppressd, nci3y hularityand a few eolumns hftolerable reading, they furnisb- is indulged i-conversation becomes more generaled but a sorry pastme. c<Tub. New World," bap- by t. reces from labour, and tales cf the as,
pened t h be among the papers purchased, and wth otlos one another in rapid succession. Theils continuasion cf" Charles O'Maley," IBarnaby sailer arranges and menda is clothes, makes forRude," and oier excellent tales, il afforded me him elf caps, and wit bis aandy needle, suppliespleasant reminiscences for several deys. Tii. cepy ail deficiencies in hi3 wardrobe. Sucb ivas thein MY possesion, travelled through ail handa, and scene presented me, on my firt Sabbatn 

Nt 
ses.ancih cnSOid, himself for breaking off in the Tii blacks wcre liatlesaly spending their time, ingiddle of a good stry, with the hope cf purcasing conversation about their present and future pros-the continuation when arrived. In perusing these, pects. One in particular, a smart tooking girl,and obaerving the iany peculiarities of lire on but ligtly dark, sphke eitb regret cf tee home sheship-board, were the firt days of our voyage spent. iad leCt, and the oft-repeated promise cf ber master,In the mcan oime, we passed Csp. Hatteras, that sic should neyer be sold. IShe had alwaymtwenty.Cour hours aCier reacbing Cape Henry; on been obedient,"1 ah. said, " and did net knoiv bowthe third day, pdnesday, we passed tie Gur f she ad displeased im; ah. did net se mucn caremtream; and on Tl ursday morning, we had arrived if ber new master wuld t ber attend meeting oncein tie neighbourhood pf Charleston. h er. ive a ont." One of the sailors, an nrisdman, 

whlevere becalmed for he space cf twenty-our heurs, making a cap te supply tme place of one be had acand gt ne fartier South than lie latitude cf Savan- cidentally lest ovenboard, a few days previTush,nah, by Monday mtrning. On Sunday, our pronres would oceamionatly pause te admire the day, andwa bit nine miles. The day muet bave been n express aloud bis thougts. Said he te me, asbeautifu one te those on land. In was perrectly stood Ieaning upon tic aide cf tte vessel-se Mrcalm a sea. The any was clear-not a cloud waa n - tus in a deg'm lire we poor mailora lead.


