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Aftcr a pleiistnt voyage of about eleven miles in tow of th&e
steaiaunch, wve were told that -%ve hiad reaiched our destination.
But whlere wvas Goa? Wc -%ere ail expecting to see ruined
palaces, churéhes, and houses; wvhereas ill that wvas visible wals
one maissive archi and gateway about a hundred ya-rds distant,
standig like the Irishmtin's ccmain gate," in the centre of a field,
ivithi no wvall on either side of it. Meaningless as it now looked,
this was the celebrated .Arco clos Vicereys, or Archi of the Vice-
roys, originially built in 1599, and composed of blocks of black
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granite. The façýade, used to be adorned w'ith p-aitings yepre-
senting incidents of the Portuguese arin the Indies; but they
are now effiaced by 'whitewash.

By this tine, the heat had become so great that, finding no
carnge vasforthcoming, 1 had almost i'esolved to give wp theý

idea of visiting the wonderful old palaces and churches which
we hid taken s0 muchi trouble to come and sce; but Tom and the
Doctor encouragèd me to maike, in effort, and improvised a sort of
carrying-cbair for me. We -,ccordingly proceeded up a steep hot
road, through the atforesaid arch, to the Palace of the Viceroys,
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