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fact of not a man being missinsc amons^st those whoO O O

had originally entered,— not a desertion had taken

phice,— not a soul had attempted to quit the vessels,

after six months' advance had been paid.

Here and there amongst the seamen a half-sleepy

indifference to their work was observable. This I

imputed to the reaction after highly sentimental

" farewells," in which, like other excesses. Jack de-

lights ; the women having, as usual, done all they

could, by crying alongside, to make the men believe

they were running greater risks than had ever been

before undergone by Arctic navigators.

The old seamen's ditty of—

" We sailed by Fairlee, by Beachey, and DungSness,

Until the North Foreland light we did see "

—

f

gives a very good idea of our progress from beacon

to lighthouse, and lighthouse to headland, until the

lofty coast of Yorkshire sunk under the lee ; and

by the 8th of May the squadron was making slow

progress across the mouth of the Frith of Forth.

Hitherto, " all had been pleasant as a marriage bell
;"

the weather had been fine ; and we already calcu-

lated our days of arrival at different points, as if

the calm was to last for ever. The Cheviot Hills

glittered in the west ; it was the kind good-bye of

our own dear England. Hundreds of white sails


