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THE SEASON-TICKET.

AN EVENING AT CORK.

EVERYTHING has altered its dimensions, except the world
we live in. The more we know of that, the smaller it
seems. Time and distance have been abridged, remote
countries have become accessible, and the angipodes are
upon visiting terms.. There is a reunion of the human
race ; and the family likeness, now that we begin to think
alike, dress alike, and live alike, is very striking. The
South Sea Islanders, and the inhabitants of China, import
their fashions from Paris, and their fabrics from Man-
chester, while Rome and London supply missionaries to
the ‘ ends of the earth,’ to bring its inbabitants into ¢ one
fold, under one Shepherd.” Who shall write a book of
travels now? Livingstone has exhausted the ‘subject.
What field is there left for a future Munchausen? The
far West and the far East have shaken hands and pi-
rouetted together, and it is a matter of indifference
whether you go to the moors in Scotland to shoot grouse,
to South America to ride an alligator, or to Indian
jungles to shoot tigers—there are equal facilities for
reaching all, and steam will take you to either with the
same ease and rapidity. We have already talked with
B
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New York; and as soon as our speaking-trumpet is
mended shall converse again. ‘To waft a sigh from
Indus to the pole,” is no longer a poetic phrase, but a
plain matter of fact of daily occurrence. Men breakfast
at home, and go fifty miles to their counting-houses, and
when their work is done, return to dinner. They don't go
from London to the seaside, by way of change, once
a year; but they live there, and go to the City daily.
The grand tour of our forefathers consisted in visiting the
principal cities of Europe. It was a great effort, occupied
a vast deal of time, cost a large sum of money, and was
oftener attended with danger than advantage. It com-
prised what was then called, the world : whoever had per-
formed it was said to have ¢seen the world,” and all that
it contained worth seeing. The Grand Tour now means
a voyage round the globe, and he who has not made it
has seen nothing. I do not say that a man must ne-
cessarily be much the wiser for the ¢ircumnavigation.

It was remarked of Lord Anson, that he had been three
times round the world, but never once in it. But, in his
case, the expression was used in a two-fold sense, namely,
the globe itself, and the people that dwell on it. If
travel does not impart wisdom, which it ought to do, it
should at least confer the semblance of it, as we may
infer from the phrase, ‘he looks as wise as the menkey
that had seen the world.” Men who miss the reality, ape
the appearance. A Fez cap, and an Albanian cloak,
have a classical look, and remind you of Byron, and his
romantic love for modern Greece, and it is easier to wear
them than to quegte Gladstone’s Homer. A wide-awake,
a grizzly beard, and a gold chain, as massive as a sub-,
marine cable, smack of the Australian Diggings; and a
cinnamon walking-stick, as heavy as an Irishman’s shille-
lagh, shows that the Melbourne traveller has visited
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AN EVENING AT CORK. 3

Ceylon on his way home. A Kossuth hat, with a buckle
in front as large as that on a coach-trace, a bowie knife,
or Arkansas toothpick, inserted like a carpenter’s rule
into the seam of the leg of the trousers, a pair of long
India-rubber boots, and a figured calico shirt-front, half
concealed by a Poncho cape, the breast of which discloses
a revolver, are hieroglyphic characters, that, duly inter-
preted, mean California. The French hat, the extreme
coat, and the peg-top trousers, bespeak the British raw
material, got up at Paris. KEverybody wishes to be
thought , to have travelled, and those who have been
unable to enrich their minds, seldom fail to exhibit their
foreign spoils on their persons. All this, however, is
becoming obsolete. Everybody travels now; and it is
no more distinction to have crossed the Andes, to have
visited Japan, or to have effected the Arctic Passage,
than to have ascended the dome of St. Paul’s. There is
nothing new under the sun. The visible objects of
nature, under their varying aspects, are familiar to us all.
We must, at last, turn to what we ought to have studied
first—ourselves. ¢ The proper study of mankind is man.’
I have myself lately returned from making the grand
tour. I have not seen all the world, but I have looked
at a great part of it; and if I am not much wiser for my
travels at present, I flatter myself it is because I have not
been able to apply the information P have gained, by
comparing what I have seen with what I knew before I
set out, and what I find, on my return, to be the con-
ditioncof my own country. There are some things not
very easy to realize. I find it difficult to believe that I
am at last safe at home, and still more so, that I have
actually performed this circumnavigation. Here I am,
however, at Southampton at last; but every morning I
feel as if it was time to move on: the propulsion is on

B2




-1 THE SEASON-TICKET.

me, and I cannot stop. I go to London, and as soon as I
reach it ¢ghe same restlessness seizes me, and I feel impelled
to return. The safest as well as the pleasantest way to
ease the speed is to lower the steam, until motion shall
gradually cease. I have taken a Season-Ticket, and
shall travel to and from London, until the monotony
wearies me, and I can again enjoy home. I shall occupy
myself in noting down whatever I hear and sce, and in
studying the characters of those I meet. I shall compare
-civilized with uncivilized man, and I feel already that the
'very possession of the means of comparison is of itself one
great benefit I have derived from travelling.
Last week I varied the scene, by accompanying my, old
«ollege friend Cary, to Monkstown, in Ireland. While
he was employed in negociating some business of im-
portance, I amused myself by exploring the various
objects of interest in the neighbourhood: As I have
already observed, I have visited many parts of the world,
and seen much beautiful scenery ; but take it all in all, or,
as the Yankees say, ‘every which way you can fix it,’ I
know nothing superior to that which is presented to the
dourist, in a sail from the entrance of Queenstown to the
ity of Cork. An uninvited and unwelcome guest, on
his arrival at a country house in England, expatiated on
the splendid views he had seen on his journey thither, and
when asked by which road he had travelled, was very
significantly informed that he would pass through a much
more lovely country on Ais return that afternoom, if he
took another, and a shorter route, that was pointed out
to him.

Unlike my gruff and inhospitable countryman, I advise
you, when at Cork, to remain there, till you have ¢ done’
the city, and its environs, and then to sail down the river,
that you may behold the same objects you had previously
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AN EVENING AT CORK. 5

seen, from a different point of view. It is difficult to say
whether the ascent or descent is most beautiful ; but on
the whole, I give the preference to the former, on account.
of the magnificent panorama which so suddenly bursts on
your astonished view, as you enter the harbour from _the
sea. Nor is the climate of this lovely locality less ad-
mirable than its scenery ; it is so soft, so mild, and so
genial in winter, and so temperate and salubrious im
summer. No foreign watering places that I am acquainted
with are to be compared with those on the Lee for
invalids.

There is only one thing I do not like here, and as I am
a discriminating traveller, and endeavour to be impartial
and just, I must enter my protesty and then pass on
When we cast anchor near the Flag-ship of the Admiral,
I desired a boatman to take me to ¢ Cove,” ¢Sure,’ said.

.he, ¢your honour is in Cove now.” ¢Yes,’ I replied, ‘I

know that, but I want to land at Cove,” pointing to the
beautiful town that rose, terrace above terrace, from the-
water’s edge to the summit of the hill that protects and
shelters the magnificent sheet of water, which it proudly
overlooks.

¢ Ah, yer honour, it’s no longer the Cove any more ; it’s
Queenstown it’s called now, ever since her Majesty the
Queen landed here. Just as the fine ould harbour,
Dunleary, near Dublin, was christened Kingstown, in
honour of the visit of an English king that is dead and
gone. Ah, yer honour, he said, with a sigh, ‘we
hardly know our own names now-a-days.’

I sympathize with poor Pat. ¢The Cove of Cork’ is
known all over the world. Every map, chart, and
nautical vocabulary contains a registry of it, and no Act
of Parliament, Proclamation, or Gazette, will ever ob-
literate it from Jack’s memory, or poor Pat’s either. Aud
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besides all this, its new appellation is an unmeaning one.
All the towns in the Empire are the Queen’s, and ‘all
that in them is,’ God bless her! and in after days the
people of this place will know as little which Queen did
them the honour to visit them, as my ¢ Covey’ did which
sovereign adopted Kingstown as his own. Our North
American friends have better taste ; they are everywhere
restoring the ancient Indian names. Toronto has super-
seded York, and Sissiboo, Weymouth ; even Halifax, for-
getful of its patron, desires to be known as Chebuctoo ;
while the repudiating Yankees are equally ambitious that
their far-famed city, New York, should be called Man-
hattan.

My object, however, is not to detain you longer on the
banks of the lovely Lee, but to introduce you to the
smoking-room of the Imperial Hotel at Cork.

I like a smoking-room, first, because I am uncommonly
{ond of a cigar (and there are capital ones to be had at
he Imperial, as you may suppose from the numerous
friends of old Ireland that reside in America); and
secondly, because there is a freemasonry in smoking, not
that it possesses secrets of a dangerous nature, but that it
incites and promotes conversation. It is freemasonry
without its exclusiveness. Its sign is the pipe or the
cigar, its object good fellowship. Men sometimes quarrel
over their cups, over their pipes, never. The Indians of
America always commenced their councils with the
calumet. It gave them time to arrange their thoughts,
and its soothing effect on their nerves predisposed them to
peace. When I was a boy, I always waited till 1 saw my
father in the full enjoyment of his pipe, before I asked
any little favour I was desirous of obtainiug from him. A
man who is happy himself, is willing to contribute to the
happiness of others,
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AN EVENING AT CORK. 7

To a traveller smoking is invaluable. It is a com-
panion in his solitary hours; it refreshes him when
fatigued ; it assuages the cravings of hunger; it purifies
the poisonous atmosphere of infected places, whether
jungles or cities. It conciliates strangers, it calms
agitation, and makes you feel all the resignation and all
the charities of a Christian. The knowledge of this
precious plant, Tobacco, and its many virtues, is one of
the advantages we derive from travelling.

Before I proceed further, gentle reader, let me tell you,
there are three things I recommend to your notice in
visiting Ireland. If you are an admirer of beautiful
scenery, go to the Cove of Cork. If you want a good
hotel, go to the Imperial ; if you want good tobacco, go
to the smoking-room there. I may add also, you will
find more than good pipes and cigars, for you will meet
with a vast deal of amusement, as some droll fellows do
congregate there. On this occasion when I visited this
“ cloud-capped’ scene, two strangers sauntered into the
room, and drawing chairs to my table, on which the
light was placed, at once entered into conversation, with
all the ease of old stagers. They were evidently Yankees.
One was a tall, thin, sallow man, at least as far as I
could judge of his complexion, for he sported a long
beard and a profusion of hair on his face. He was
dressed in black, the waistcoat being of a shining satin,
surmounted by several coils of gold chain, and his coat,
(something between a jacket and a frock,) having capa-
cious side pockets, into each of which was deposited a
hard, rough fist. His neckcloth was a loose tie, which
was graced by a turn-down collar, and fringed by a
semicircular belt of hair, that in its turn overlaid it.
His hat was low-crowned, the rim of which curled
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into rolls at the sides, and projected before and be-
hind into peaks, not unlike those of a travelling cap.
His boots were canoe-shaped, long and narrow, and
upturned in front, giving you the idea of a foot that
had no toes. As he seated himself at the table, he took
off his hat, and from among some loose papers col-
lected a few stray cigars, which he deposited on the
table. Lighting one of them, he handed another to me,
saying,
¢Stranger, will you try one of mine ? they are rael
right down genuine Havannahs, and the flavour is none
the worse for not paying duty, I guess. They ain’t
bad.’
Then turning to his companion, he said,
¢ Ly, won’t you cut in and take a hand ?’
¢ Ly,” whom I afterwards discovered to be the Honour-
able Lyman Boodle, a senator from Michigan, and a
colleague of General Cass, the American Secretary of
State for Foreign Affairs, was a sedate-looking person, as
a senator ought ' to be. He was a smooth-faced, well-
shaven man, with an expression of complacency that
seemed to indicate he was at peace with himself and all
the world. He was dressed like a Methodist preacher,
in a plain suit of black, and sported a whitey-brown
choker of the orthodox shape and tie. It was manifest he
was a person of importance, both wise and circumspect,

a statesman, and a divine, and equally respectable as an
orator and a preacher.

It is difficult to imagine a
greater contrast than that existing between these two
countrymen and friends. One was a rollicking, noisy,
thoughtless fellow, caring little what he said or did, up to
anything and equal to everything ; the other, a wise and

gententious man, with a mind intent on great things, the
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AN EVENING AT CORK. 9

greatest of which was probably the presidential chair of
the United States.

¢ Let’s liquor, Ly,” said the tall one; ¢what do you
ambition?  Shall it be whisky, ale, rum, brandy, gim,
or what not, for they hain’t no compounds here, no mint
juleps, cocktails, sherry cobblers, gum ticklers, phlegm
cutters, chain lightning, or sudden death. Simples is what
they go on, they don’t excel in drinks, they have no skill in
manufacturing liquids. The Irish can’t eat nothing but
tators, and drink nothing but whisky, and talk nothing but
priests and patriots, ructions and repeals. They don’t do
nothen like nobody else. Their coats are so long they drag
on the ground, like the tail of a Nantucket cow, which is
so cussed poor that she can’t hold it up, and their trousers
are so short they don’t reach below their knees, with two
long strings dangling from them that are never tied, and
three buttons that never felt an eyelet hole; and wear
hats that have no roofs on ’em. The pigs are fed in the-
house, and the children beg on the road. They won’t
catch fish for fear they would have to use them in Lent,
nor raise more corn than they eat, for fear they would
have to pay rent. They sit on their cars sideways, like a
gall on a side-saddle, and never look ahead, so they see
but one side of a thing, and always act and fight on one
side ; there is no two ways about them. And yet, hang
me if I don’t like them, take them by and large, better
than the English, who are as heavy and stupid as the
porter they guzzle all day—who hold their chins so
everlastin’ high, they don’t see other folks’ toes they are
for ever a-treadin’ on—who are as proud as Lucifer, and
ape his humility ; as rich as Creesus, and as mean as a
Jew ; talking from one year’s eend to another of educating
the poor, and wishing the devil had flown away with Dr.
Faustus before he ever invented types; praising us for

W 3
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ever, and lamenting Columbus hadn’t gone to the bottom
of the sea, instcad of discovering America ; talking of
reform from July to etarnity, and asking folks if they
don’t hope they may get it ; annoying every— —’
¢ Hush, Mr. Peabody,’” said the Senator, casting a fur-
tive glance at me, fearing I might take offence ; ¢pray
don’t go ahead that way, you might, you know, come into
collision, and who knows which may get the worst of that?
Folk don’t like to hear their country abused arter that
fashion ; it don’t convene to good manners, and the
amenities of life. For my part, I think the Irish are a
very sharp people.” ¢Sharp,’ said the other, ¢ why there
is nothen sharp on this side the water, unless it’s a police-
man.” \Why, stranger, he continued, addressing me,
‘¢all natwr’s sharp in America—the frost is,sharp, the
knives are sharp, the men are sharp, the women are sharp,
and if they gin’t, their tongues be, everything is sharp
there. Why my father’s vinegar was so cussed sharp,
the old gentleman shaved with it once ; he did upon my
soul. Ah, here is the waiter! I say, Mister, whisky for
three. That fellow don’t know the word Mister, I'll be
darned if he does. Ile puts me in mind of a Patlander,
a friend of mine hired here lately. Last month, Gineral
Sampson Dove, of Winnepusa, married the darter of the
American Keounsel (consul) to Dublin, Miss Jemima
Fox. Did you ever see her, stranger ?’

¢ Never,' I said.

“Well,” he replied, ‘that’s a cruel pity, for you would
have seena peeler, I tell you—a rael corn-fed gall, and
no mistake. Just what Eve was, I guess, when she walked
about the garden, and angels came to see her, and wished
they had flesh and blood like her, and weren’t so ever-
lastin’ thin and vapoury, like sunbeams. Lick! man,
she was a whole team, and a dog under the waggon, I
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AN EVENING AT CORK, 11 -

tell you. Well, they first went to Killarney, on a wed-
ding tower, and after they had stared at that lovely place,
till they hurt their eyes, they came down here, to see the
Groves of Blarney, and what not. Well, the Gineral
didn’t want folks to know they were only just married, for -
people always run to the winders and doors, to look at a
bride, as if she was a bird that was only seen once in a
hundred years, and was something that was uncommon
new to look upon. It’s onconvenient, that’s a fact, and it
makes a sensitive, delicate-minded gall feel as awkward
as a wrong boot. So says the Gineral to Pat, ¢ Pat,”
says be, ‘“don’t go now, and tell folks we are only just
married, lie low, and keep dark, will you, that’s a good
fellow.” ¢ Bedad,” says Pat, “never fear, yer honner, the
divil a much they’ll get out of me, I can tell you. Let
me alone for that, I can keep a secret as well as ever a
priest in Ireland.” Well, for all that, they did stare, in
a way that was a caution to owls, and no mistake, and
well they might too, for it ain’t often they saw such a gall
as Miss Jemima, I can tell you, thaugh the Irish galls
warn't behind the door neither when haauty was given out,
that's a fact. At last the Gineral see something was in
the wind, above common, for the folks looked amazed in
the house, and they didn’t seem over half pleased either,
So says he, one day, *Pat,” says he, “I hope you did
not tell them we were only just married, did you?”
“Tell them you was just married, is it, yer honner,” said
he, ‘““let me alone for that! 'They were mighty in-
quisitive about it, and especially the master, he wanted
to know all about it entirely. * Married, is it,” says I,
“ why they ain’t married at all, the divil a parson ever said
grace over them! But, I'll tell you what (for I was
determined it was but little truth he’d get out of me,)—1I’ll

tell you what,” says I, “if you won't repeat it to nobody,
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They are goin’ to be married in about a fortnight, for I
heard them say so this blessed day, with my own ears.”
If the Gineral wasn’t raving, hopping mad, it ain’t no
matter. In half an hour, he and his wife were on board
the steamier for England, and Pat is in bed here yet, from
the licking he got. It ain’t clear to me, if he ever will
see his error, for both his eyes are knocked into one, and
all he can perceive are a thousand sparks of fire before
him, as if he was looking down the chimney of a black-
smith’s shop. Come, Ly, I like your calling such a fellow
as that sharp. But ’spose we try the whisky.’

In the course of conversation (if such rhodomontade
can be called conversation) allusion was made to Vancou-
ver’s Island, which I have -always regretted I had not
seen. I had visited California, but as this new colony
was not then either settled, or much known, I went from
San Francisco to the Sandwich Islands, and it is only since
my return that it has become an object of such universal
interest. Wishing for information, I applied to the Sena-
tor, instead of Mr. Peabody, as I knew he was more
likely to talk to the point than the other. ¢ Yes,” he said,
‘I have but recently come from there; I can tell you all
about it. It is, to my mind, the most important spot in
the whole world, and will affect and control the commerce
of the greatest part of it.” ¢ May T ask,’ I said, ¢ what is
the geographical extent of the island ?’ “Itis as large as
a piece of chalk,” said his tall friend. ‘Do be quiet,
Peabody,’ said the Senator ; “there is a time for all things,
but you find time for only one, and that is nonsense.’
¢ Well, stranger,’ said the incorrigible joker, *if you don’t
like a piece of chalk for a measure, and I think it’s a
capital one, for it may be as small as what a carpenter

carries in his pocket, or as big as the Leviathan, I'll tell
you its exact size. It’s as big as all out-doors, and you
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, for T

know how big that is, and if you don’t (for Britishers are
ears.”

! everlastin’ pitikilar), I'll go and get you my map ;' saying
n't no which, he left the room on his well-meant errand. ¢ That's

board a droll fellow,” said the Senator; ‘but he is not the fool
, from : you take him for ; there is more in him than there ap-
i will pears to be. By that free-und-easy way, and his strange
yand . talk, he induces people to converse, and while they are
refore amusing themselves with him, he contrives to learn from
lack- them all that they know, and all they think upon any
ellow particular subject he is interested in. Bear with him,

and he will give you information on any subject whatever
itade '- connected with North America. '\ Vancouver’s Island,’ he

1cou- , continued, ‘is about 270 miles long, and, on an average,
. not ' from forty to fity miles broad. Its greatest breadth is
lony seventy miles, and its least twenty-eight; while in one
from place it is nearly intersected by water, the portage being
iince only eight miles. Itssize is, however, of little consequence,
:rsal as the adjoining territory of the English on the mainland

ena- of British Columbia is boundless in extent. Itis its position,
nore its harbours, its coal, its fisheries, and its political and com-

aid, mercial importance that render it so invaluable. From
L all | San Francisco to the Russian boundary it contains the only
t in secure harbour in a distance of several thousand miles,
'ree and even the former is so large, it is by no means safe at
t is all times, as it partakes too much of the character of a
} as roadstead. - * Whoever owns Vancouver's Island must
iet, command the trade of the Pacific and the East; I say
gs, nothing of its lying at the entrance of Frazer’s River, and
se.” receiving the gold from those regions; that is merely a
n’t : means to an’end—I speak of it as the terminus of the

a Great Inter-Oceanic Railway. The harbour of Esqui-
ter mault, on the Pacific, corresponds in every particular
ell with the noble port of Halifax, Nova Scotia, on the
ou Atlantic. The railway from the latter to the boundary
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of New Brunswick, is now nearly finished, and in a year
or two will connect with the Canadian line below Quebec,
when an uninterrupted communication will be completed
from Halifax to Lake Superior. It will then require to
be continued from thence to Vancouver’s Island, and you
will have an overland route from the Atlantic to the Pa-
cific, lying wholly through British territory. Already the
Canadians are opening the way through the Red River
and Winipeg territory, by connecting the lakes and rivers
on the line of traffic, by good portages, by placing steamers
on the former and railways on the latter, so as to render
the passage short, easy, and expeditious. This is the first
step towards the completion of that grand railway line
that is to be the route from Europe to China, Japan, the
Sandwich Islands, Austrélia, and the East. 'The country
between Lake Superior and the Pacific is of a nature to
support countless millions of inhabitants, while its vast
internal navigation, like that of Canada, supplies means
of transport unknown in any other part of the world. It
1s not the size of Vancouver’s [sland, therefore, that is of
importance ; it is its political, geographical, and eommer-
cial position that we must regard.’
¢ Zactly,’ said Mr. Peabody, who now returned with
the map, and spread it out on the table. ¢Zactly, Ly;
now you have hit the nail on head, smack,” and, suiting
the action to the word, he hit the palm of his left hand a
blow with his right fist, that made a noise precisely like
that occasioned by a hammer. ‘That’s the ticket! Ly
warn’t born yesterday ; stranger, he has a large mind, sir.
It's like a surveyor's tape-box, take hold of the ring, sir,
give it a pull, and out comes a hundred yards, all marked
and dotted into inches and feet—there is no mistake in
him, he is as exact as a sum proyed by algebry ; but it
ain’t every one he lets put his (}ngcr into the tape-ring
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and draw him out, I can tell you. He knows how to
keep his clam-shell shut, when he don’t think proper to
let on. Yes, Sirree—he is right. The largest city in
the world will be in Esquimault and Victoria, for it will
cover both harbours, and the neck of land between them.
And see where it lies! not in the frozen North, or in the
brilin’ South, but between the parallels 48 and 51 North
Latitude, and in West Longitude betweer®123 and 128,
which is as near perfection on that warm sea as.anything
this side of Paradise can be. For it's tropical enough
for oranges, and North enough for potatoes: and both
are so large, so fine, and so plenty, they ain’t to be ditto’d
nowhere. The reason I compared it to a piece of chalk,
stranger, was because I didn’t know whether you could
grasp the subject or not, but I perceive you can see as
far into a millstone as them that. picked the hole into it.’

¢ What is the nature of the soil, is that good ?’ ¢ Well,
it’s like little England, which the bragging English call
Great Britain, some good, some indifferent, and some
everlastin’ bad. But what’s good, beats al¥, natur’. I
tried it once, when I was there prospectin; that is, looking
out for land to speculate in: well, the vessel I came in
had been formerly in the guano trade, and I scooped out
of the hold about a handful of that ere elixir of vegetation,
and went and strewed some on the ground, and sowed a
few cucumber seeds in it. Well, sir, I was considerable
tired when I had done it, for I had to walk ever so far
round, like a lawyer examinin’ of a witness, not to let
folks see what 1 was a doin’ of; and when I had done, I
just took a stretch for.it, under a great pine tree, and
took a nap. Stranger! as true as I am talking to you
this here blessed minit, when I woke up, I was bound as
tight as a sheep going to market on a butcher’s cart, and
tied fast to the tree. I thought I never should get-out of
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that scrape, the cucumber vines had grown and twisted so
round and round me and my legs while I was asleep!
Fortunately, one arm was free, so I got out my jack-
knife, opened it with my teeth, and cut myself out—no
easy job, either, I can tell you—and off for Victoria again,
hot-foot. When I came into the town, says our Captain
to me, ¢ Peabody, what in natur’is that ere great yaller
thing that’s‘a sticking out of your pocket?” ¢ Nothin’,”
sais I, looking as amazed as a puppy nine days old, when
he first opens his eyes, and takes his first stare. Well,,I
put in my hand to feel ; and, upon my soul, I pulled out
a great big, ripe cucumber, a foot long, that had ripened
and gone to seed there. “Now, that’s what guano did for
the soil, stranger. Capital and labour will do the same

for the colony : it will grow as fast as that ere cucumber
did.’

¢ And look seedy as soon,” said I. ‘Stranger,” he
replied, with a loud laugh, ¢ you may take my hat, I owe
you a chalk for that. Let’s liquor. Waiter, whisky for
three.’

¢ Do be quiet, Peabody,” said the Senator. ¢At all
times and under any circumstances, sir, this island was so
important, that it is astonishing the British Government
could have suffered it to remain for so long a period in
the paralysing grasp of the Hudson’s Bay Company. But
now that steam has superseded canvas, where else on the
whole Western coast of America is there a place to be
found, with such harbours, and such extensive and va-
luable coal-fields? The coal at Ninaimo, which is of
excellent quality, is found within a few yards of the water
side, and vessels drawing sixteen feet can anchor close to
the shore. The coal consists of two seams, each six feet
thick, overlaying each other at a short distance, and is in

sufficient quantity to supply, for ages to come, all the
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demands of domestic or foreign consumption, of commerce,
or manufactures. There is excellent anchorage in all
parts of the harbour of Nanaimo, which is commodious,
and sheltered from all winds ;and as there is a rise and
fall of fifteen feet, at spring tides, and the bottom is soft
clay, it forms an excellent careening ground for vessels,
and presents many of the advantages of a graving dock.
The timber on the island is, in many parts, of a most
superior quality for masts, spars, or piles. Many of the
trees growing in the rich valleys attain a height of two
hundred and fifty feet, and a circumference of forty-two
feet at the butt.’

¢ Pray, what is the name of that tree,” I said.

¢ It is called the Abjes Nobilis.’

¢ Stranger,’ said Mr. Peabody, ‘I see you lift your
eyebrows at that, as if you wanted an affidavit to the fact.
I’ll tell you where to prospect for them granadiers. Go
to Stoke Harbour and you will find lots of tffym, as stiff
and tall as church steeples. Lord, I" shall never forget
the first time I see them. I paid a crittur, called Spencer
Temple, a broken-down English lawyer, five™pounds to
show me the locations. When we returned to Victoria,
the varmint spent the whole of the money in brandy, until
he was a caution to sinners to behold. At last I got him
up to my room, and had a bed made for him in one corner.
Well, one night the crittur bounced out of bed, in a ravin’,
tarin’ fit, and standin’ up in his shirt tail before my sea
chest, which he took for a judge, sais he, making a low
bow to it, “ My lord,” said he, “I must apologise to you
for appearing before you without my coat and trousers,
but a Yankee loafer, of the name of Peabody, has stolen
them.” “ You miserable skunk,” sais I, «“ I'd cowhide you
if you were worth the leather, but you ain’t. Your mother
don’t know you. Your skin is too loose for you, the galls
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don’t like you, and what’s more, you are a cussed bad
bake into the bargain. Take that,” says I, fetchin’ him a
wipe across his back with my shot-bag.  With that, he
jumped up on eend till his head struck the ceilin’, and
then, fallin” on"his knees, and holdin’ up both his hands,
he said, “ My lord, I plead guilty, and throw myself on
the mercy of the court—I will read an affidavit in mitiga-
tion of punishment.” ¢ Into bed with you,” sais I'; and I
up with him in my arms, and forced him in, and then
made him swaller a glass of brandy and laudanum. I
had a tempestical time with him, I tell you.’

¢ The Fisheries,” continued the Senator, ¢ are on a scalé
that is almost incredible. In August and September, the
water is literally alive with salmon, of which there are
seven distinct kinds. They are fine Jarge fish, sometimes
weighing from fifty to sixty pounds, and, on an average,
thirty of them, when cured, fill a barrel. Enormous
quantities are caught by the Indians, who sell them to
the Hudson’s Bay Company, by whom they are exported
to the Sandwich Islands, San Francisco, and the Spanish
main.  Herrings are also taken in immense numbers,
likewise cod and halibut. In short, as regards the fishery,
Vancouver’s Island is to the Pacific what Newfoundland
is to the Atlantic. The native hemp of the country has
been proved, both in New York and New Orleans, to be
superior to that of Russia.
which would be otherwise usecless, we must add the
harbours. I say nothing of those on the Sound and Straits
(and they are very numerous), but I speak of Esquimault
and Victoria, which are only three miles distant from each
other by water, and at one point only separated by a strip
of land six hundred yards wide. Esquimault is a circular
bay or basin, hollowed by nature out cf the solid rock.
Sailing through a narrow entrance between two low, rocky
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promontories you suddenly enter a land-locked harbour,
that looks like a lake in a pine forest. It affords good
anchorage, is very capacious, and has a depth of from five
to eight fathoms of water. The environs are admirably
suited for a city, and the entrance is so constructed by
nature, that it can be easily fortified. The adjoining
harbour of Victoria, where the capital is situated, though
smaller, and not so deep, is admitted by all who have seen
it, to present the most beautiful plateau for a city in the
world, which, as I have already said, will, at no distant
day, cover the whole promontory that separates it from
the other and larger port, and present the singular
spectacle of g-town having two harbours and two entrances.
I have told you (Dw¢ I must repeat it, for it is most im-
portant to rémember), that these two places, Esquimault
and Victoria, or, perhaps, I might designate both as
Victoria Bay, offer, with the exception of smaller ones,
belonging to Vancouver, the only safe and approachable
harbour, for several thousand miles of coast. I have
hitherto spoken to you of the Island, without reference to
British Columbia; I have alluded merely to itself, its
resources, and its climate; but when you consider its
position in reference to the main land, the fertile region of
Frazer’s River and Columbia, the Saskatchewan, the Red
River, and the Canadas, and view it as the terminus of a
line of railway from Halifax, Nova Scotia, on the Atlantic,
and the centre of the trade of the East, you feel as if you
required to pause and consider the subject in all its bear-
ings, before you cap at all appreciate the influence this
young England is to\cxercisc on the destinies of the world.’

¢ Hear him, stranger,” said Peabody, ¢do for goodness
gracious sake, now, just hear him; how good he talks,
don’t he ? what a candid man he is, ain’t he? Ly, you
do beat the devil! Stranger! he is only a bammin of
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you ; he knows as well as I do, we must 'nex it ; we can’t

help it, no how we can fix it. Go on, and lay your rail-

way, build the city, open the trade, erect churches, and
appoint a bishop, make the dock-yards, construct the forts,
and when you have done, let us know, and we will "nex it.
We can’t afford to let you hold it, no more than we can
afford to let Spain hold Cuby. We want them, and what

we want we must have—that’s a fact. It’s contrary to the

Munro doctrine, and the American destiny, that foreigners
should plant new colonies in America. The first time
you are engaged in war with some continental power, our
people will go over there in shoals, call a public meeting,
declare the place independent, hoist our noble goose and
gridiron flag, and ask Congress to be 'nexed to the greatest
nation in all creation!! We shall then acknowledge the
country as independent, and as a great favour, 'nex it,
and receive its members into Congress, and how can you
stop us? It ain’t in the natur of things you can/’

¢ My good friend,’ I said, ¢although I have never been at
Vancouver's Island, I.am well acquainted with Canada, its
people, and their loyal feeling. They now number three
millions, which is about the extent of the population of
the old colonies, when they revolted, and achieved their
independence. Itat that time you were able successfully
to resist the whole force of Great Britain, I assure you
the Canadians are fully competent to defend their ter-
ritory, and resolved to do so against aggression. They
have not only no desire for annexation with the United
States, but would consider it a great misfortune ; nor do
I believe the acquisition of British North America is de-
sired by the intelligent portion of your people, even'if
it were practicable. There may be some excuse for your
desiring an incrcase of territory on the south, as your
commerce and peace are both endangered and disturbed
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by the repeated revolutions among your Mexican neigh-
bours, who are equally unable to govern themselves, or
protect the lives and property of foreigners, who are re-
sident among them. The inhabitants of British North
America would deeply deplore a severance of the con-
nexion with Great Britain; and if such an event should
ever occur, it will not arise from the annexation or con-
quest of their country hy you, nor from a successful con-
test with the parent state, but from the natural course of
events, in which colonies become too populous to be de-
pendent, and their interests too complicated and important
to be regulated otherwise than on the spot, by entire self-
government. And be assured, that if they do become in-
dependent, it will be by the mutual consent and good-will
of both parties, and, let me add, the mutual regret also.
Indeed, now that steam has bridged the Atlantic, and the
clectric telegraph annihilated distance, I cannot conceive
how a separation can conduce to the interests of either
party. The topic is not an agreeable one ; suppose we
discuss it no farther.’

‘I cntirely agree with you,’ said the Senator. ¢ Noisy
demagogues may boast and brag about our destiny, but
no sensible man among us desires the incorporation of
British North America into our federal union. We have
as much territory as we can govern; and, as Vancouver’s
Island will be the great naval station of England on the
Pacific, it will be as easily defended as any other portion
of the empire. The system of government in the British
Provinces is, in many respects, different from ours; and
we may both borrow from each other many instructive
lessons. We must take care that a colony does not ex-
hibit more real freedom, more respect for the laws, and
more security for life and property than our great Re-
public ; while the Provincial Government must be equally
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careful that their institutions are of a kind not to engender § <-1.ndc‘r e
among its people a feeling of inferiority to their neigh- 3 his Compa
bours, or a desire to acquire rights which are enjoyed on I_ could
the other side of their border, but withheld from them. 3 sensible o
As it is, your taxes, both municipal and colonial, are in- absurd mis
finitely less than ours. We are content, and I am not derstand e:
® aware that we could improve our condition. Go on and § to “w_ L
prosper. The happier you are, the better neighbours you 3§ no‘cmstm}c
will be to us; and the more prosperous you become, the 8 M. ]"q
more intimate and valuable will be.our commercial rela- 8 yor. Hei
tions. There is room for us both. Asa proof of what I % Lo pa
have said, so soon as your great railway line shall have 3§ 45,8, consph
been completed from Lake Superior to the Pacific, our g.rcat' infor
China trade will pass through it as far as Red River, t‘n.xgmshcd,
where a diverging branch will convey our goods and pa3- e F’ ku‘\‘tf'
" sengers to St. Paul’s, in Minnesota, and from thence diffuse 3 by lng \_\ b
it ovep the whole Union. We are both equally interested 3 DRIICE) h‘f”
in this route, for all the practicable passes through the F)fc01)t1':l(11('
Rocky Mogntains are in British Columbia, and the only 3 i I‘nm‘f‘ il
harbours for large ships are situated in Vancouver’s Island. 3 \},111 Y
One thing 1; certain, the Australian, Japan, and Sand- 8 bcz‘u‘.‘
wich Islands Mails and passengers must pass through % _I Sl
» this line, as well as the traffic to and from China. But, & believe h'c N
tell me, please, how could your government have hermeti- % ()I‘)]‘)(\)Kgillntfy
cally sealed, for so many years, that fertile and vast 3§ becs j ])f)l
country lying between Lake Superior and the Bacific? 8 ),C ause t-ml
They tell me that that great hunter, called Bear Ellice, & 111 tell )(m'
from the number of bears he has destroyed, who rivals 8 tlm't U f)r};l“_]
Colonel Crockett as a dead shot, and Gordon Cumming g ;hl) “‘1‘31(.;‘”‘
for his contests with wild beasts, once a Iludson’s Bay & SIpris i
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Trapper, but now a member of Parliament, is the man
who represented the whole territory as a howling wilder-
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cinder in summer, and frightened Parliament into giving
his Company the monopoly of the trade.”

I could hardly refrain from laughing, to hear this
sensible man talk such nonsense, and fall into such an
absurd mistake. Neither the English nor Americans un-
derstand each other ; and both are too apt to give credence
to the most idle reports, and to impute motives that have
no existence but in their own imaginations.

“Mr. Edward Ellice,” I said, <is no hunter, I assure
you. IHeis a large landed proprietor in Canada, and a
leading paxtner of the Hudson’s Bay Company, as well
as a conspicuous member of Parliament. e is a man of
great information and much influence, but not dis-
tinguished, that ever I heard, for personal encounters with
wild beasts. The sobriquet of ¢ Bear ” was given to him
by his Whig friends (who are fond of bestowing nick-
names) from a certain brusque manner, and an impatience
of contradiction, though I could never see that he deserved
it more than any other man of fixed opinions.’

“Will you swear, said Peabody, ¢he never killed a
bear ?’ '

‘I cannot undertake to do that,” I said; *but I do not
believe he ever shot one, nor do I think he ever had the
opportunity of doing so.’

“Will you swear he never frightened one to death?
because that’s the way I am told he got the name of Bear,
I'll tell you how it was. He was one day out huntin’ on
that everlastin’ big swamp, back of Red River, and the
day was dark and cloudy, and he lost his way ; so down
he puts his rifle, and up he climbs a great big dead pine
tree as tall as a factory chimney, to see which course to
steer. Well, when he got to the top, and surveyed the
country all round, and see’d where he was, just as he
turned to descend, he thought he heerd a noise in the tree,
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and seeing that it was hollow, what does he do but let
himself down into it like a sweep ; but, as he got near the
butt, the size of the hollow increased, so he couldn’t
brace himself no longer, either by his hands or feet, and
he slipped right down to the bottom chewallop, and what
should he find there but two young cubs. Well, he gev
himself up for lost. He knew he couldn’t crawl up again;
and he knew if the old bear came arter him there would
be no room to fight her, and he would be chawed up like
a piece of baccy. Well, while he was thinkin’ the matter
over, all at once he heard an awful grunt, and the place
grew dismal dark, for the bear was coming down, raving,
roaring, distracted mad, starn foremost, as bears always
do.» What does Ae do, when he sees the fix he wasin, but
stand below, and, as the bear was about touchin’ bottom
with her hind legs, he seizes hold of her by the fur of her
thighs with his hands, gives a tremendous, great, long,
enduring yell, like a panther, and then seizes the tail in
his teeth, and bit away like a shark. Up runs the bear
as fast as she could, dragging Ellice after her, who, when
he got to the top, gave another nip and another yell, and
then slid down the tree arter the bear, got hold of his gun,
and just as he levelled on her, down she dropt dead from
fright ; so he just skinned her, and made tracks for the
Fort. Ever arter that they called him ¢ Bear Ellice ;”
fact, I assure you.’
¢ Why, Peabody,” said the Senator, ¢that’s Colonel
Crockett’s story ; why, surely, you know better than that.’
“ Well,’ replied the other, ¢ so I always thought it was
the Colonel that performed that are feat, and when I was
at the diggins to Frazer’s River, I told that story one
night, as Colonel Crockett’s, but there wer a Scotchman
there, a great, tall, raw-boned critter, as hard as a racer
and as lank as a greyhound, and Scotch like (for they

boast of h

he swore 1
didit. I
it to the c«
of us in
against me
did the thi
don’t care
Crockett a
ever I mec
take the m
hide ! see 1
¢ Well, »
it’s a pity ;
it, let your
all, the thir
call ““ made
a foolish th
had 1t not b
it is probab
possession a
said, ¢you
cause,’ he r
merely ¢ as
of that whic
manent intri
commercial
can never b
population 1
and mature
“ the digginy
fields have b

mense aurifl
must trust to



o but let
t near the
couldn’t
feet, and
and what
I, he gev
Ip again ;
re would
1 up like
e matter
the place
, raving,
3 always
18in, but
” bottom
1r of her
at, long,
e tail in
he bear
0, when
rell, and
his gun,
ad from
for the
illice 3”

“olonel
n that.
.1t was
1 I was
Ty one
chman
. racer

* they

AN EVENING AT CORK. 25

1
boast of having done every clever thing since the flood),
he swore it was their great factor and hunter, Ellice, that
didit. T bet twenty dollars with him on it, and we left
it to the company to decide, and as there was only seven
of us in camp, and five were Scotchmen, they gev it
against me, in course, and I paid down the money, and
did the thing genteel. Well, plague take the money, I
don’t care for that, but I am proper glad to hear it was
Crockett arter all, for the credit of our great nation. If
ever I mect that are great, gaunt Scotchman again, I'll
take the money out of his pocket, or the valy out of his
hide ! see if I don’t’

¢ Well, well,” said the Senator, ¢ if that don’t beat all,
it’s a pity ; how hard it is to believe what you hear, ain’t
it, let your authority be ever so good ? Perbaps, after
all, the thing never happened to either, and was what we

call ¢ made out of whole cloth.” But that monopoly was

a foolish thing, and well-nigh cost you the country, for
had it not been for the discovery of gold at Frazer’s River,
it is probable the whole territory wouldhave passed by
possession and squatting into our hands.” ¢ How isit,” I
said, “you talk so little about the gold fields?’ ¢ Be-
cause, he replied, ¢ as I before observed, I consider them
merely ¢ as the means to an end.” T have been speaking
of that which depends on industry and enterprise, of per-
manent intrinsic resources, of a commanding position, of a
commercial depot, that, with our knowledge of the globe,
can never be rivalled. The gold deposits will attract the
population necessary to settle the country, and nurture
and mature its commerce ; but it has a value far beyond
“ the diggings ” that will enrich it for ages after the gold
fields have been exhausted. I do not undervalue the im-
mense auriferous deposits of British Columbia. You
must trust to them to stimulate emigration, but you must

C
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look to the country itself to retain the population thus at-
tracted. The diggers must be fed, and their expenditure
will support the farmer and'the fisherman, until extended
commerce will require and repay the united efforts of all.
In a few years the whole face of the country will be
changed, and communities and cities will startiinto exist-
ence as if by magic. The enterprise, science, and energy
of the West, will require and command the labour of the
East, and Vancouver will be the centre where the products
of both hemispheres will be exchanged.’

¢ What do you make the distance,’ I said, ¢ from Liver-
pool to Vancouver’s Island, »/¢ Halifax, for much of
what you say must depend upon that?’ ‘I estimate,” he
said, ¢ the entire distance at about 5,600 miles—

MILES,
Liverpool to Halifax, say oo e ae s e 2,466
From Halifax to Quebee .. ve  vv v o o 600
Thence to Lake Huron, is . e e e 500
Thence to the head of Lake \upenm “ s 534

Thence, vid Red River and diggings to the muutln

of Frazer's River, on the Pacific.. .. .. .. 1,500

5600

That is, the passage to Ialifax will occupy nine days,
and the journey thence to Vancouver’s Island, six days—
in all, fifteen days to the Pacific from Liverpool. ~Why,
stranger, I was once fifty-five days in a sailing-vessel,
making the voyage from England to Boston. You will
remember the route, with the exception of the Atlantic, is
wholly through British America, while the shortest one,
now in use, through Panama, is 8,200 miles, being 2,600
miles longer than by the Canadian route. From Vancou-
ver’s Island to Canton, the distance is 6,900 miles, and to
Sydney, 8,200. Thus, the saving in distance is such that
the mails can be conveyed to Australia in ten days less
than by Panama, while the journey to Pekin can be per-
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formed in thirty days. But cuough has been said ; you
have the shortest possible route, and the most practicable,
through your own territory, from one ocean to the other,
the finest harbours in the world (Halifax and Es-
quimault), abundance of coal at the termini, and the
most direct communication with all the eastern world.
With the exception of the sea voyages, you can proceed
from London to the Ilimalaya mountains on the borders
of China, through British possessions.

And now, what do
you say to the route to bed ¥

¢ Good night, and good-
bye,” I said; ¢ I have to thauk you for a very agreeable
and instructive evening, and am sorry we must part so
soon. I embark for Southampton to-morrow ; here is my
address ; I shall be happy to see you there.’

¢ Thank you,” he replied; ¢ we shall find ourselves
there next week, and hope to have the pleasure of meeting
you again.’

¢ Stranger,” said Mr. Peabody, as he shook me by the
hand, ¢ you were not born yesterday, I guess. 1 was only
sparrin’y and had the gloves on.

If I hit you, it was only
a poke givén in fun.

Good night;’ and as he emptied
his glass, he added, ¢ Here’s to our next meeting, when-
cver and wherever that may be.’

»
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not wish

THE older I grow the less reliance T place on circum- | whom v«
stantial, or what lawyers call presumptive evidence. This, . adviSC(:,
we are told, is founded upon the connexion which human you can
experience demonstrates usually to exist between certain : Puseyite
facts and cirqumstances and certain other events. When ; lets his s
the one occurs, the others are presumed to accompany ’ pasture,
them, almost as a matter of course. The probability is so is an u
strong in some cases, that”they say it crgates a moral | authority
conviction. In my opinion, this ought not Jto be called a ] from eve
presumption of law, but a piece of presumption inlawyers. i proprieto
Nothing can be more unsafe or unccrtzli}t than this mode 1 and is m
! of drawing conclusions from probabiliffes ; for my expe- E the same
rience accords with that of Rochefopfault, who maintains : his neigh
that ¢ what is probable seldom happens.’ 4 If, after ¢
Indeed, it appears to me sometimes as if everybody and 3 a féte ch
cverything in the world was perverse. Few things turn 1 gale of 1
out as you expect. No one does what he is desired to 1 falls in tc
do ; even if he complies with an order he fails to execute house ; tl
it in the manner and at the time prescribed. Our best- . some wicl

laid plans are frustrated, and our fondest hopes destroyed ;
¢ The race is not always to the swift, nor the battle to the ,
strong.” If you wish to exhibit a child to advantage it is 4
sure to misbehave ; if you are anxious to show the walk-

Nor are y
early for :

sleepy ‘tha

ing or trotting powers of a horse, he obstinately refuses




cum-
This,
1man
rtain
Vhen
pany
1s 80
1oral
ed a
yers.
node
xpe-
tains

and
turn
1 to
cute
est-
ed ;
the
t 1s
alk-

1S€S

WALKS, TALKS, AND CHALKS. 29

to use either pace, but persists in breaking into a canter ;
if he has speed, he either won’t exert himself, or he bolts,
and you lose both your patience and your money ; if you
have a good church living, your son will not take holy
orders; if you have an entailed estate, your wife most
provokingly presents you with daughters only.. Without
any reasonable cause you dislike the heir presumptive,
and your life is consumed in vain regrets that your property
must not only pass away from your family, but go to the
very person above all others in the world whom you do
not wish to be your successor. The rector of your parish,
whom you fondly hdped would be an ally, a confidential
advisen, and a welcome guest, is a thorn in your side that
you can_neither extract mor endure. He is either a
Puseyite, who opens the gate, rubs out his Master’s marks,
lets his sheep escape and mix with the flock in the next
pasture, and is not honest enough to follow them ; or he
is an ultra Evangelical, who despises all ecclesiastical
authority, until he becomes ‘a Bishop, when he preaches
from every text but charity and humility. As a landed
proprietor, you sometimes think his sermon is personal,
and is meant for you ; and the congregation seem to be of
the same opinion, for when he alludes to Abab coveting
his neighbour’s vineyard, all eyes are. turned upon you.
If, after consulting the moon and the barometer, you give
a féte champetre, as soon as the company assembles a
gale of wind arises, prostrates your tents, and the rain
falls in torrents, driving your dripping guests into the
house ; the piano is appealed to as a last resource, and
some wicked friend sings, in mockery of your affliction—
“There's nae luck about the house.’

Nor are you less perverse yourself. If you have to rise
early for a journey you are sure to feel so uncommonly
sleepy that morning, that you would give all the world
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for another nap ; if you have a duty to perform, it becomes
irksome, not because it is difficult, but because it must be
done ; it is therefore postponed until the latest moment,
and then something occurs that prevents its being attended
to at all. Indeed, the events of life, like dreams, appear
in the words of the old proverb, ¢ to go by contraries.’

I have been led into this train of reflection by what
occurred in the smoking-room at Cork. It was natural
to suppose that our conversation, as travellers, would
have turned upon the place we were in, or the country in
which it was situated ; but instead of that, we transported
ourselves more than five thousand miles away, and dis-
coursed upon Vancouver’'s Island and the Interoceanic
Railway. It is always so. At sca we never talk of the
ship, unlegs it be to ascertain our progress ; and when we
arrive at t‘w port of our destination, the past, and not the
present, occupies our attention. The reason we are so
little improved by our travels is, we allow our thoughts
to be diverted from the object we had in view when we
left home. Experience ought to make us wiser; and I
shall endeavour hercafter not tp fall into a similar error.
I have\ neither the station nor the ability to lead conver-
sation, but I shall strive for the future to turn it to
fopics connected with the country in which I am sojourn-
ing. But what avail good refolutions ?

As I have already said, I had just taken a season ticket
on the line between Southampton and London, and had
no sooner determined on that mode of amusement, than
unforeseen circumstances for a time diverted me from my
plan, and induced me to cross the Channel to Ireland.

It is not very easy to know one’s own mind, but we no
sooner arrive at a conclusion than the wind veers, and
we change our course. The South Western Company

have got my“money, and I have my ticket in my pocket.
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When shall I use it? Time alone can answer—I can-
not.

On the morning after my accidgntal meeting with the
Americans, as related in the last chapter, my friend Cary
called to say that unforeseen difficulties having arisen to
prevent the completion of the business on which he had
come to Ireland, he could not possibly return for several
days, and he begged me to remain till he was ready to
embark.

¢ Zackly,” said Mr. Peabody, who just then entered the
coffee-room—*¢ Zackly, stranger: hold on by your eyelids
and belay where you be.  Senator and I are going right
slick off to Killarney, like a streak of greasgd lightning,
and will be back agin "bout the latter cend ofNhe week,
as sure as rates. S'posen you go with us. It Wll help
you to pass the time, and that’s better nor being caged
here like a toad, that’s grow’d over when it’s asleep with
bark, and gets coffined in a pine tree. Let’s have some
“walks, talks, and chalks” about the Lakes. Senator
can talk “ Proverbs of Solomon” to you, for he is well
up in the Book of Wisdom, and the Irish are the boys for
“ Lamentations.” It’s no wonder they had a famine, when
the couptry raises nothen’ but grievances, and that’s a
crop thu\umws spontenaciously here. It covers the moun-
tains and bogs, and the hills, and the valleys; it pysons
the lawns, and it overruns the parks. [t spiles the gravel
walks, and it grows in the pavement of the streets. It’s
like that cussed weed charlock, if you kill one root of it,
fifty come yto the funcral, and a hundred more put in a
claim to the soil. If you go for to weed it, the Devil
himself couldn’t pull it out without tearing up the wheat
along with it. But that’s neither here nor there. It’s
their business—not ourn; and my rule is, to let every
feller skin his own foxes. If an Ivishman will fill his
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knapsack with grievances, he has a rightto do so ; he has
to carry it, and not me. I am looking arter fun, not
grievances. You are all packed up. S’posen you jine
Senator and me? We have both travelled a considerable
sum. I’ll swop many nannygoats with you, and give you
boot when you tell the best one. Waiter, put the gentle-
man’s plunder and fixins into the car; and before I had
time to reflect, I was off.

¢ Quomecunque rapit tempestas, deferor hospes.’

‘Perhaps,’ I thought, «it is all for the best ; as I have
had no opportunity of forming expectations I cannot be
disappointed.’

Mfter we had proceeded a short distance, Peabody

suddenly stood up on the car, and addressing the driver,
sai), “Hallo! where under the blessed light of the living
syh are you a-going to, you scaly son of a sea-sarpint ?
Didn’t I tell you to drive to the Railway ?’

¢ Sure, yer honner, isn’t it to the rael xpoad I am going
with yer honner, and his lordship from Fugland there,
pointing to me. ¢ Well, let her went them? said the
Yankee, ‘for I am wrathy, and if I lose the traiy, the
devil a cent will you get out of my pocket, if you take me
up by the heels and shake me for an hour. Go ahead,’
and he gave a yell that brought to their feet a dozen men
in a field, who were lazily contemplating from the ground
the incredible amount of work they had done that morning.
The horse started under its influence into a gallop, which
nearly jerked us off the car, and the driver cast a terrified
glance at the performer, to ascertain whether or not he
had the devil for a passenger, for neither he nor any one
else who had not ascended the head waters of the Missis-
sippi ever before heard such an unearthly shriek. Then,
suddenly, seizing the reins, Peabody stopped the horse,
and said, ‘ Come now, a joke is a joke, and I have no
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objection to one when I fire it off myself, but I aint a
target for every fellow to practise on, I tell you. Now,
do you know where you are going, you skulpin, you?

¢Is it do I know where I am going to ?’

¢ Come now, no shuffling, but be straight up and down,
like a cow’s tail. Say yes or no ?’

“Well, I do, yer honner.’

“ Where to ?’

‘To Killarney. Sure I he\a&yer honner say you was
going t¢/ Killarney.’

“Yes, but I didn’t tell you to go there. T told you to-
drive to the railway.’

¢ And so you are on the rael way, yer honner ; and the-
racl way it is for gentlemen like you to travel where you
can have the whole carriage to yourselves, and see all the
country, instead of being shut up like a convict going to
Spike Island, in that coffin of a box on the’line, where
you can’t see nothen for 'the smoke and the dust, and
can’t get out to walk up the hills, and stretch your legs,.
let alone have a pipe. Sure it’s myself that knows the
country entirely, every inch of it, far and near ; all that
you can see, let alone what is out of sight, and the de-
mesnes, and them that they belong to, forby them t(;),;
was the real owners before the confishcations. Didn’t I
drive the American Ambassador and his niece, God bless
‘em both ; and didn’t they bestow their money on the
poor as free as hail. ‘Pat,” says his lordship to me
(tho’ mry mame is Larry, for furriners always think an
Irishman’s name is Pat), “take that trifle, my boy,” put-
ting a piece of goold into my hand, that had an aigle on
it, wid its wings spread out as if it was making for-its
own nest at Killarney—* take that, Pat, and drink to the
health of the Americans, the friends of old Ireland.”’

All this, and more, was addressed to Mr. Peabody,

cJ3
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whom the quick-witted driver soon perceived, from his
pf‘onunciation and manner, to be an Anerican ; nor was
it thrown away upon him ; it reconciled him to the trick
that had been played upon him, about the railway station.
‘ But,’ said he, before he assented to this change of route,
“how can that horse takewo many of us ?’

‘Take so many of yez, is it? Bedad, he’d take the
whole of ye, and two more in the well besides, and be
proud to doit, too. He is worth both of Mike Callaghan’s
nags, who travelled the whole distance with only one leg
atween the two.’ ‘How was that?’ said the Yankee.
“Why, he rode one of them hisself, and as he didn’t set
sideways like a gall, in coorse there was only one leg
atween them.” ¢ Stranger,” said Peabody, ¢ you may take
my hat. Score me down for that; you have airned it,
and I will stand treat. Drive on !’

It is needless to say that the animal, as Pat knew full
well, was unequal to the work, and that we had to hire
‘telays on the road, to complete our journey.

It is not my intention to narrate the incidents on the
way, or to speak of the country through which we passed.
Guide-books and ¢ Tours’ innumerable have exhausted
the subject. Nor shall I attempt to describe the far-
famed Lakes, and their varied scenery, at once go sublime
and beautiful. Indeed, had I the inclination, I am free
to confess I have not the power to do so. I had seen Kil-
larney before on several occasions, and -every time came
away more and more impressed with its sifigular beauty.
No description I have ever read conveys an adequate idea
of the exquisite scenery, and no place I am acquainted
with in any part of the world can at all be compared with
it. The American lakes are in general too tame and
isolated, and those of Canada too large. There is
nothing like Killarney ; of its kind. It is unique. The
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English lakes, lovely though they undoubtedly are, are on
a different scale ; and much of the interest attached to the
Scotceh is poetical and adventitious. . Killarney is as dis-
similar as it is superior to them all. And no% that it is
so accessible, and the hotel accommadation is sb good, it
argues either great prejudice or want of taste in English
tourists to leave it unvisited.

'The Senator expressed the same high opinion of these
Irish lakes, but appeared to think that those in the White
Mountains of New Hampshire might well bear a com-
parison with them,and regretted that they were so remote,
and so little known. ‘I have seen the lakes to which you
refer,’” I said ; ¢ but I must beg leave to differ with you
when you put them on an equality with these. The White
Mountains are so lofty (for they are the highest range
north and east of the Mississippi), that they dwarf, as it
were, the lakes they enclose, which seem mere basins,
while the evergreen pines and firs (for there is but little
variety in the forest trees) are sombre and melancholy,
and a sense of loneliness and isolation comes over you that
is almost appalling. Here there is every variety, as well
as great luxuriance of foliage—the elm, the ash, the gi-
gantic holly, and the arbutus, are beautifully intermingled,
while the mountains not only vary very much in size, but,
what is of still more importance, do not overpower the
scene. Everything here is in keeping, and in due pro-
portion, and I may add, in its right place. The wild, bar-
ren, and rocky Gap of Dunlog, instead of protruding into
the foreground, is so situated as not only not to disfigure
the scene but to prepare you by contrast for the magnifi-
cent and gorgeous panorama which so suddenly arrests
and enchants you as you emerge from the gorge. The
scenery of the New Hampshire Mountain Lakes is grand,
but not pleasing; and the locality is so apart from the
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world, that you feel as if you were the first and only
man that had ever looked upon it. They have no tone,
no light and shade, no mellowness; all is bright, sunny,
and dazzling. The outline, though waving and graceful,
is too distinct and €oo sharply defined, while the atmo-
sphere is so dry, and the sky so high and clear, that it
presents one unvarying aspect : you can take it all in at
one view, and carry away with you a distinct impression
of it. But Killarney, from the peculiarity of its climate,
displays every variety of expression. The errant fleecy
clouds, the passing shower, the translucent mist, and the
deep black thunder-cloud, the oft-recurring, often-varying
light and shade, and the smiles and tears of nature, must
be scen ¢o be appreciated ; they defy alike the pencil and
the pen. The lake of the White Mountains, like every
other in America, has no associations connected with it,
and no extrinsic interest. Poetry has. clothed it with no
charms ; History has refused it a name, and excluded it
from its pages. The primeval shades of the mountains
chill you, and the unbroken silence of its solitude fills you
with awe. Killarney, on the“other hand, has its ruins of
noble structures, its traces of the hand of cultivated man,
its memories, its legends, gnd #raditions. Iearning and

piety have had their abode here in remote ages, and

heroes and warriors repose in death in the strongholds and

fastnesses that proclaim their power and valour. Itis a

fairy land, and the marvellous mirage reproduces their de-

parted spirits in shadowy forms, as they return at long

intervals to revisit the spot that, living, they loved so well.

The monks rise from their graves, and in long and solemn

processions devoutly enter the ruined temples, the walls of
which were once vocal with their music; and the spectral

O'Doneghue emerges with his charger from the lake, and
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d only madly courses through the mountains, in mimic rehearsal
o tone, of the chase—a ruling passion strong in death.’

sunny, § ¢ Well, stranger,’ said Peabody, ¢ what’s all that when
-aceful, it’s fried? Do you mean to say the dead walk here ?’

- atmo- ‘I mean to say,” I replied, ¢ that there are many per-
that it sons who have seen what I have related, fully believe in
| in at the reality, and are ready to swear to it.’

ression ‘Do you believe it ?’

limate, I saw a procession of monks once myself pass over a

fleecy bridge erected at the instant, and enter the ruins of the
d the abbey on the Island of Innisfallen, when both bridge and
arying priests suddenly disappeared from view ; this was about
, must ten years ago.’

il and ¢ Stranger,’ said he, ¢travellers see onaccountable things
every | sometimes ; but, in a general way, these wonders happen
ith it, far from hum. Now, I once saw a strange thing, and only
th no once, near hum,” and he sang, to the tune of ¢ Oh, Susan-
ded it nah,” the following stanza, with an indescribably droll
ntains expression :—

ls you ¢TI took a walk one moonlight night,

ins of When ebbery ting was still,

man, I though.t I saw dead S}ls;\n dere,
A coming down de hill.

and De buckwheat cake was in her mouth,
and ' De tear was in her eye ;
g and Says I, “ My lub, I'm from de South,

tis a ; Susannah, don’t you cry.””’
rde- “So you don’t think the lake of the White Mountains
long equal to Killarney, eh ? Did you go through the notch ?’

well. ‘I did.” ¢ And ain’t that equal to the Gap of Dunloe ?’
emn ‘I think not.” ¢ Well, did you see that are great lake
Ils of with a ’tarnal long Indian name to it that no created crit-
tral | ter can prgnounce without halting and drawing breath,
and ‘ it’s so full of a’s, and i’s, and o’s, and u’s, that if stretched

out straight it would reach clean across the water ? Be-
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cause, if you did, in course you saw the hot, biling spring
in the bank, at the foot of the falls, where trout a yard
long jump right in, alive and kicking, and cook themselves
without any touss or trouble ; did you see that?’ ¢ No,
I did not.” ¢ Neither did I,” said he, with an uproarious
laugh, ¢nor ere a Green or White Mountain boy that ever
lived neither ; but I thought yow might, for there are folks
in England who think they know more about our everlast-
in’ great nation, and have heard and seen more of it than
any Yankee that ever trod shoe-leather. Why, one of
your British Keounsals to Boston vows he has seen the
great sea-sarpint there, with his own blessed eyes, and his
wife says she will ditto the statement with her affidavy !
As for comparin’ the two lakes, the American and the
Irish, and saying which is the handsumest, I won’t under-
take the tagk : p’raps you are right, and p’raps you ain’t,
may be kinder sorter so, and may be kinder sorter not so.
But what’s the odds? Beauty is a very fine thing; but
you can’t live on it! A handsum gall and a handsum
view are pretty to look at (though of the two give me the
gall) and if you had nothen’ else to do but to look, you
could afford to stare as hard as an owl. But in this here
practical world of ourn, the mouth requires to be attended
to as well as the eyes, and kicks up an awful bobbery if
it’s neglected. Now, this place is all very well in its way,
but ¢¢ don’t pay. The wood is scrubby and not fit to cut
for timber ; and if it was, though there is plenty of water
there is no fall for a saw mill—no powerful privilege of
any kind. There are many other places I would sooner
spekelate in to set up saw, grist, or factory mills. There
is a 'nation sight of good localities in this country for the
cotton fabric business, and [ have been prospecting near
Galway, now that the Atlantic steamers come to Ireland.
But it won’t do to establish'manufactories in this country,
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the people are too divided. Factories and factions, like
fire and water, are autagonistic principles: put the fire
onder the water and it biles right up, foams, frets, and
runs over, and if you shut it up, it explodes, scalds, and
kills everybody ; put the water on the fire, and it first
squenches, and then puts it dead out. There is no such
country in the world, if the people had only sense enough
to know it. But they can’t see, and if you give ’em tele-
scopes they either look through the big eend, and reduce
great things to trifles, or they put the little eend to their
eyes, and magnify mole-hills into mountains. It-takes a
great many different kinds of folk to make a world, and as
every country is a little world in itself, it must have all sorts
of people in it too. Italy has only Italians, Spain, Spaniards,
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under- 8 Portugal, Portuguese, and so on, and the yare all Roman-
u ain’t, B ists; and see what a mess they make of it in their manufac-
notso. S tures, commerce, and government ! They are behind all
g; but § creation, they are just what creation was made out of—
ndsum | chaos! They are all one way of thinking. You must have
me the many men of many minds to go ahead. Now, England and
k, you the United States produce every sort and kind of opinion
is here Catholics, Greeks, Church (high and low), Presbyterians
tended ‘ (Kirk, Antiburghers, Free Church, and Seceders), Me-
bery if thodists (Primitive and Episcopal), Unitarians, Baptists
sway, | (of all shades of colour and dye), Independents, Quakers,

tocut S8 Moravians, Universalists, Lutherans, and ever so many

water more dittoes, too numerous to mention in a catalogue, so
:ge of we must call 'em etcetera. Well, you see what is the

jooner | consequence ?  Why, they all get along their own road,
s .S
Ihere S and no one asks the other where he is going, and p’raps he

or the | couldn’t tell him if he did.

near . ¢ No man wants to know another man’s creed, any more
:land. B than he does his name. e has got his own conscience,
wtry, S bhis own purse, and his own luggage to look arter ; it is as
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much as he can cleverly do. Each one minds. his own natures an
business, and never mislests another. Now, here you § with the oc
see, it is another guess kind of matter. There are only § and this is
two sorts, as a body might say—Celt and Sassenach, or, | and even
Catholic and Protestant — and Protestant here means won’t ming
only Church and Presbyterians, who make common cause and the S
against the other. Well, what’s the result? These two call themse
great bodies, you see, can’t agree’ in nothen. If you go in the Miss
for to talk of schools, they keep apart, like the two for- one green.
rard wheels of a stage coach, five feet exactly. If they currents to
come to elections, it’s the same thing; if they meet, they the reason,
fight ; all, too, for the sake ‘of religion; and if they as- § English one
semble in a jury-box, it’s six of one and half a dozen of § are two pec
the other. Killing comes natural, half the places in Ire- S8 expound th
land begins with kill ; there is Killboy (for all Irishmen ¢ Mr. Pe:
are called boys), and what is more onmanly, there is Kill- disconcerte
bride ; Killbaron, after the landlords; Kilbarrack, after ‘let me rem
the English soldiers ; Killcrew, for the navy; Kilbritain, B ligion in the
for the English proprietors; Killcool, for deliberate now done, )
murder, and Kilmore, if that ain’t enough. Stranger, sense. It i
one sect, whatever it is, won’t do, for then the clergy are like the pre
apt to get fat and sarcy ; and only two sorts is worse, for As regards |
they fight as they do here., But you must have all sorts S sometimes t
and kinds, so that no two will agree to quarrel with an- magnified fo
other. Sectarian spirit is either too strong or too weak have an app
here; if it is too strong, it should be diluted by mixing | newspapers \
other kinds; if it is too weak, the English should send | to pander to
them more ingredients to strengthen it, and make it rael cides in Irel:
jam. You have seen the Mississippi-where the Ohio States. I a
joins it? Well, the two streams keep apart, and you W average, the
can trace the separate waters of different colours, ever so York.” ¢ Wh
far down; they don’t mix. And you have seen the @ friend.
Gulf-stream. Well, you may talk of ile and water not & ¢ The Bisl
mixing, and there is no wonder in that, because their ‘Well, I
/
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his own natures are different; but the Gulf-stream won’t unite
ere you S8 withthe ocean; it keeps to itself for thousands of miles,
are only and this is a natural curiosity, for they are both water,
nach, or, and even storms, tempestical hurricanes, and currents

' means won’t mingle them. Now, that’s the case here—the Celt
on cause and the Sassenach elements won't mix; and yet, both
1ese two call themselves Christians, and both, like the two streams

you go § in the Mississippi, have different colours—one orange, and
two for- one green. It fairly beats the bugs. They want other
If they currents to neutralize them. \What’s your ideas? What’s
et, they | the reason, while we are one people in the States, the
they as- | English one people, and the Scotch united also, the Irish
ozen of M are two people? As you are used to expoundin’, Ly,
-in Ire- S8 expound that, will you? for it passes me.’

rishmen ¢ Mr. Peabody,’” said the Senator (who seemed a little

1s Kill- disconcerted at the allusion to his functions as an Elder),
k, after ‘let me remind you, again, that when you speak of re-
{britain, B ligion in the flippant and irreverent manner you have just
liberate now done, you exhibit a want of good taste and good

ranger, | sense. It is not suitable to refer to it in a_conversation
rgy are like the present, so I must decline to pursue the topie.
rse, for As regards the fatal affrays, and agrarian outrages that
Il sorts WM sometimes take place here, recollect that they are often

ith an- magnified for party purposes; and as the British public
o weak have an appetite for horrors, every case is paraded in the
mixing S8 newspapers with a minuteness of detail that is calculated

ld send to pander to this diseased taste. The number of homi-
it rael cides in Ireland falls short of what occurs in the United
+ Ohio States. I am informed on the best authority, that, on an
ad you S average, there occurs one a day in the city of New
'ver 0 S York.” ¢ What do you call the best authority ?* asked his
en the friend.

ter not ¥ ¢ The Bishop of the Diocese.’
> their | ‘\V/ell, I don’t,” said Peabody. ‘I call the police
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records the only reliable accounts. Recollect bishops
must paint——’

¢ Pray, abstain from that style of conversation,” said the
Senator. ¢ What you say about our being one people, is
true of us as a whole, but not locally so. The French
and their descendants, at New Orleans, as you know, keep
apart, and live in different sections of the city. So they
do in Canada and other places, because they are, in fact,
two people, with two different languages, and two dif-
ferent creeds, sympathies, and customs, and one s a con-
quered people. They are gradually becoming absorbed,
because they are on all sides surrounded by the Ameri-
cans ; but the process of absorption is not yet complete.

“This is the case with the Irish (who are also a con-
quered people) with the exception of their having less ten-
dency to amalgamation, because theygare surrounded—
not by the English—but by the sea. )an addition to this,
the old penal laws and disability acts of former times,
which were equally unjust and im}\)olitic, erected impas-
sable barriers between the two races. Such distinctions
in our country cannot long be maintained, for there are
no old grievances for demagogues to agitate upon. There
are no confiscated estates there before their eyes to re-
mind the descendants of the former owners that their pa-
trimony is in the hands of the spoiler; no ruins to attest
the ravages of the conqueror; no mouldering cathedrals
to recal to mind the piety and misfortunes of their ancient
clergy ; and, above all, no tithes to pay to a church which
they disown and dislike. So there is a reason for the
state of things we see here, though no justification; for it
matters little whether a grievance is well founded or not
among the commonalty-of mankind so long as they think
it a grievance. I regard the ancient language as the
greatest difficulty to be encountercd here. It contains
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the records of all their traditions. To impose your laws
and institutions goes but little way towards changing the
feelings of a people; indeed, it estranges as often as it con-
ciliates them. Impose your language, and the conquest
is complete.’

¢ Zactly,” said Peabody. ‘It reminds me of an Eye-
talian I once knew at Utica, called Ant(wio, who, when
he had learned a little English, married a Scotch gall,
that could only speak Gaelie. I used to split my sides a
larfing to hear the gibberish they talked; a droll time
they had of it, I tell you, and their signals was as onin-
telligible as their talk, Well, some years afterwards,
who should I meet but Antonio, in the market at Boston.»
So says I, “ Antonio,” says I, “how do you and your
Scotch wife get on?” ¢ Well,” says he, “so well as we
did, and more better now, except scoldy, then she talk
Gaelic so faster as ever, and I speak Italian, and we no
understandy one 'nother no more. Then she first cry,
then laugh, and we shake hands, and talk slow, and come
good-natured.” You are right, Ly, you must larna gall’s
language, or she must larn yourn, afore you can make love.
When I was a boy at night-school, I used to find larnen
came easier Ry kissing over a book than by crying over it
by a longchalk.’

“ What nonsense you talk, Peabody !’ said the Senator.
¢It’s not the fault of the Government now,” he continued,
¢ though folks are always ready to blam¢ Government for
everything that goes wrong, but it's the' fault of circum-
stances. Time, railways, and the general civilization of
mankind are gradually making the change. The Danes,
the Romans, the Normans, and so on, are all amalga-
mated in-England now, and form one race—the better
for the mixture—who have one language, the richer and
better for the mixture also. Ireland has hitherto been
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out of the world, steam has now B'rought it within it, and
it can’t help feeling the influence of extended commerce
and free intercourse with the people of other countries.
Railways have completely altered the character and habits
of our backwoodsmen. They have brought them to our
cities, amd taken our citizens to them, and they are ac-
quainted with all that is going on in the United States
and elsewhere! Steamers have civilised the whole popu-
lation of the Mississippi, who were in fact a few years
ago, what they called themselves, ‘ half hunters, half
alligator, with a cross of the devil.” There.is now no such
place in the Union as Vixburg was twenty or thirty years
ago. The Church has superseded the gambling-house, and
Lynchers and Regulators have given place to the duly
constituted officers of the law.
than we are aware of.

We owe to steam more
It has made us what we are, and,
with the blessing of God, will elevate and advance us still
more. The same processis going on inIreland, though more
slowly, from the causes I have mentioned. Still the im,
provement is so great, that I, who have not been here for
ten years, hardly know the country. The famine was an
awful scourge, but Providence ordained that it should
furnish a useful lesson. It taught the people that Pro-
testants had kind hearts, and generous impulses, and it
promoted a better feeling between the two sects. A
common danger produced a common sympathy, in which
brotherly love can alone take root.’

‘Yes,” said Peabody, ‘but when a common danger is
over, common instinets spring right up again, like grass
after it is mowed, and are as strong as ever. My brother
Jabez had an awful instance of that onst, that frightened
him out of a year’s growth, indeed it stopped it altogether
he was so allfired skeer’d. e is six feet two, now, in
his shoes, and if it hadn’t a been for that are shock to
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his narvous system, I do raily think he would have stood
seven in his stocking feet. Was you ever in Indianny,
stranger ?’

¢ Yes, I have hunted buffalo there.’

¢ Well, then, Jabez lived there once afore the flood.

There was something so comical in this expression that
I could not resist laughing outright at it. Ile joined in
it most good-humouredly, and then proceeded—¢ You are
welcome to your laugh, stranger; but, by gosh, if you
had been there, you would have found it no laughing
matter, I can tell you. Well, Jabez bought a location
from Government, built a shanty on it, in the upper part
of that territory, and cleared some two or three acres of
land, close on the borders of the prairie, intending to hold
on for a year or two, till settlements advanced up to him,
and then sell out and realize. Ile was all alone, some
miles from our brother Zeke, who had squatted on those
diggins some five or six miles farther down, and moved
his family from Kentucky. Well, one night he went to
sleep as usual, and dreamed he was drownin’ in the
Mississippi ; and when he woke up, he found he was near
about all under water, for the flogd had come on all of a
cuddent, and he had Leen fool enough to build on too
low a level. e hadn’t a minute to spare, the fl fod was
rising so fast, so there was nothing for it but to cut and
run quick-stick while he could. So he outs at the door
like wink, and, as luck would have it, his old hoss,
Bunker, had come home, as you say, “in a common
danger, for common sympathy.” He slips the rope-halter
on him in a jiffy, and off, full chisel, to cross the prairie
to brother Zeke's. But, bless your heart, when he got
to the plain it was all kivered with water for miles every
which way he could sce. The only thing discarnible
was, here and there, the tops of a clump of cypress trees
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a-stickin” out, like chimbléj's in a fog, and they wern’t
“overly distinct neither, for the sky was cloudy and broken.
Well, on, and on, and on they went, he and the old hoss ;
and the water rose higher, and higher, and higher. It
was fust trot, then walk, then crawl, then wade, then
stumble, then stagger, then swim. Well, old Bunker
began to yrcnthe so quick, and ‘sneeze so often and so
short, he thought he’d just slip off his back and hold on
by his tail ; but that was heavy work for.the hoss, to tow
him arter that fashion. He felt sartified it was gone
goose with both of ’em, and was a-thinkin’ they had
better part company, and try to fish for it on their own
separate hooks, when he ’spied a log a-driftin’ by ; so he
lets go of the tail and climbs on to that; and, as the
current was setting down towards Zeke’s, he began to
feel at last as if he could hold on that way till break of
day, when, all at once, somethin’ got up at t’other eend
of the log, and what should it be but a tarnation painter !
(panther). There was a pair of eyes, like two balls of
ﬁrﬁmuking the water boil a'most, a-starin’ right straight
at him, and he a-trying to look as much like a sea-devil
as he could —both on ’em feeling as if one darn’t and
t'other was afraid—-both guessing they had trouble enough
of their own without fightin’—and both wishing the other
would make his bow and retire without loss of honour on
either side. At last, brother Jabez seed a little island,
as he thought, a-looming up in the dark waters; but it
warn’t an island—it was only an Indian mound, or ground-

house, as they call it, where their dead used to be buried.
The moment he seed it, he slipped off the eend of the

drift-stick to swim for it, when down goes t’other eend

of the log, like a tilt, and off slips the painter, chewallop,

into the water, and they swam, side by side, to the land.

Well, when they arrived there, what should he see but
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the old hoss (who had got to land before him), four or
five deer, two buffalo bulls, a bear, a coon or two, and a
possum, all standin’, tremblin’, and shakin’, but as peace-
able as if they war in the ark. When day broke, Jabez
seed the water was a-fallin’ fast, and the mound gettin’
bigger and bigger, so he ups upon old hoss and takes an-
other swim, to be out of the way afore breakfast-time
came on, and lots was drawn which of the crew was to go
for it to feed the rest. Well, the current helped them,
and he and old Bunker soon reached Zeke’s, when he and
his brother loaded their rifles and started off in the canoe
for the island, or mound. The painter was helpin’ him-
self to the coon when they arrived, and the two bulls were
standin’ sentry over the bear, who was grinnin’ horrible
at ’em. The common danger was over, you see, and the

common instincts broke loose again. Jabez had no pity

for his half-drowned companions neither, and pinked the
deer as if he had never seen them before.

‘That was pretty much the case, I guess, here, too,
arter the famine was over. Both were oncommon peace-
able during the plague—orange and green were turned
wrong side out for the time; but, you see, they wear
them now as they used to did, and the colours are as
flaunting and fresh as ever.’

“ That’s a very good story,’” said the Senator, ¢ and it is
a very true,one, for I knew your brother well, and have
often heard him tell it; but it does not apply. If men
were of different species, instead of different races or
tribes, or were beasts of prey, the analogy would hold
good ; but the comparison is both unjust and degrading.
The circumstances to which I have alluded have kept the
two races apart ; but there are other and no less powerful
influences now in operation of an opposite tendency that
annot fail to prodnce the most beneficial results. In

\
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addition to those I have already enumerated, I may
mention that emigration has relieved the country of a
supcrabundant population that pressed heavily upon its
resources, and by the withdrawal of g0 much unemployed
labour, has ameliorated tlie condition of those that are
left. There is now sufficient occupatiod for all, and in-
creased wages have both stimulatedfnd rewarded the
industry of the poor. The Incumbered Estates Court
has worked wonders for the advancement of agriculture,
by opening to cultivation lands that were closed to im-
provement by absentec landlords and bankrupt proprietors ;
while railways have afforded access to markets, fur-
nished profitable fields for the investment of capital, and
facilities for intercourse among the people, without which
there can be no interchange of opinions, and no enlarge-
ment of ideas. Thirty years ago, a journey from the
west coast of Ircland to London occupied, under the most
favourable circumstances, as much time as a mail packet
of the present day does in crossing the Atlantic. Now a
line of steamers is established at Galway to compete with
the Cunard vessels at Liverpool for London passengers to
the States. This one fact alone contains more informa-
tion, and suggests more reflection, than all the statistical
tables of the Boards of Agriculture and Trade combined.
It shows that Ireland is commercially, geographically, and
politically in the right place, and has the right men to
stimulate and direct its energies in the right direction.’

“ Ly, you talk like a book,’ said Peabody. ‘That’s a
fact. I can’t state a thing as clear as you can, but I can
tell when you state it right, and when you don’t. Many
a judge would decide wrong if a case wern't well argued ;
and ghat’s about the only use a lawyer is. I am glad to
heat you say Pat is improving, for he is a light-hearted,

whole-souled critter, and full of fun. They are droll

fellows.
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fellows. Lord! I have often larfed at the way an Irish
help we had at Barnstable once (fished me for a glass of
whisky. One morning he says to ¢’z *“ Oh, your honour,”
says he, “I had great drame last night entirely—hdramed
I was in Rome, tho’ how I got there is more than I can
tell ; but there I was, sure enough, and as in duty bound,
what does I do but go and see the Pope. Well, it was
a long journey, and it was late when I got there—too
late for the likes of me; and when I got to the palace I
saw priests, and bishops, and cardinals, and all the great
dignitaries of the Church a coming out, and says one of
them to me, ¢ How are you, Pat Moloney,” said he, ¢and
that spalpeen your father, bad luck to him, how is he ?’
It startled me to hear my own name so suddent, that it
came mighty nigh waking me up, it did. Sais I, ¢ Your
reverence, how in the world did you know that Pat
Moloney was my name, let alone that of my father?’
¢ Why, you blackguard,’ says he, ‘I knew you since you
was knee high to a goose, and I knew your mother afore
you was born.” ¢It’s good right your honour has then to
know me,’ sais I, ‘let alone my father. ¢Bad manners
to you,’ sais he, ‘sure this is no place to be joking in at
all at all ; what is it you are after doing here at this
time o’ night?”” ¢To see his Holiness the Pope,’ sais L.
“That’s right,” says he, ‘pass on, but leave your impu-
dence with your hat and shoes at the door.” . Well, I was
shown into a mighty fine room where his Holiness was,
and down I went on my knees. ¢ Rise up, Pat Moloney,’
sais his Holiness, ¢ you are a broth of a boy to come all
the way from Ireland to do your duty to me; and it’s
dutiful children ye are, every mother’s son of ye. hat
will ye have to drink, Pat?" (The greater a man is, the
more of a rael gintleman he is, your honour, and the more
condescending)—¢ \What will you have to drink, Pat?’
D
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¢ A glass of whisky, your Holiness,” sais I, if it’s all the
same to you.” ¢Shall it be hot or cold ?’ saishe. *Hot,’
sais I, ¢if it’s all the same, and gives no trouble.” ¢ Hot
it shall be,” sais he, ‘but as I have dismissed all my ser-
vants for the night, I'll just step down below for the tay-
kettle,” and wid that he left the room and was gone for a
long time, and just as he came to the door again, he
knocked so loud the noise woke me up, and, by Japers !
I missed my whisky, entirgly. Bedad, if I had only had
the sense to say, ¢ Nate, your Holiness,” I'd a had my
whisky, sure enough, and never known it warn’t all true,
instead of a drame.” I knew what he wanted, so I poured
him out a glass.

““ Won’t it do as well now, Pat?” says I.

¢¢Indeed, it will, your honour,” says he, ¢ and my drame
will come trtue after all; T thought it would, for it was
mighty nateral at the time, all but the whisky.”

¢ Droll boys—ain’t they ?’

¢ Well,” said the Senator, ¢there is something very
peculiar in Irish humour—it is unlike that of any other
people under the sun. At times it is very pointed ; at
others it is irresistibly droll, from a certain incongruity or
confusion of ideas. I am not certain, however, whether a
good deal of it is not traditional. I am not very fond of
telling stories myself; for though you may know them to
be @riginal, still they may not be new. 1 am satisfied the
same thing has often been said in different ages, and by
people in different countries, who were not aware a similar
idea had occurred to, and been expressed by others. I
have heard repartees and smart sayings related here, as
having been uttered by well known wits, that I have myself
heard in America, and often long before they were per-
petrated here.  If you relate a story of that kind, you are
met by the observation, “ Oh, that was said by Sydney
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Smith, or Theodore Hook, or some other wit of the
day.”

‘ For instance, there is the story of the man, who, on
his death-bed, recommended his son to be honest, as
he knew it wasthe best policy, kaving tried both courses.
Now, it is certain that has been told in Scotland, in
En\g]zmd, Anmerica, and Spain. To tell it, gives you the
reputation of being too familiar with Joe Miller.

¢ Discoveries are of the 'same kind : many men gain
credit for what was known ages ago. Harvey has the
credit of being the first who discovered the circulation of
the blood, and his remains are at present sought out, for
the purpose of erecting a monument to his memory. But
that it was known to the ancients is very certain. Lon-
ginus’

‘I knew him,” said Peabody. ‘I was present at his
trial, and saw him hanged at New Orleans—I did, upon
my soul. He was a nigger, and one of the most noted
pirates on the coast of Cuby. He made more blood cir-
culate, I guess, than any man I ever heard tell of; he
was of opinion dead men tell no tales, so he always mur-
dered the crew of every vessel he captured ; he cut the
throats of all his prisoners, and then threw their bodies
overboard. I shall never forget a rise I took out of Mrs.
Beecher Stowe about Longinus. I met her once at New
York, just before she came over here, to make fools of
whimpering gals and spoony Lords about Uncle Tom.
Just as if such things could be true! Why, stranger,
does it stand to reason, and convene to common sense,
now, if a real good workin’ nigger, and a trusty one too,
is worth a thousand dollars, his master would be such a
born fool and natural idiot as to go and flog him to death,
and lose both him and his money, any more than he would
ill-use a super-superior horse! Why it has impossibility

D 2




52 THE SEASON-TICKET.

stamped on the face of it, as plain as her Royal Highness
the Queen’s head is stamped on a twenty-shilling piece that
they call a sovereign. I hate such cant—I hate them
that talk such rigmaroles, and I despise the fools that
believe them and turn up the whites of their eyes, like
dying calves, and say : “ Oh, how horrid ! how shocking !
what a pity it is such a bitter thing as slavery should bear
such sweet fruit as sugar,” and then call for another lump
to put in their tea, to show their sincerity. It makes my
dander rise, I tell you. Well, Aunt Stowe was collect-
ing horrors, like Madame Tussaud, when I met her! So,
thinks'I, if I don’t stuff you like a goose, it’s a pity ; and
I’ll season it with inions, and pepper, and sage, and what
not, till it has the right flavour. Here goes, says I to
myself, for fetters, handcuffs, chains, whips, pollywog
water for drink, and stinkin’ dried fish for food—enough,
if put under glass cases, to decorate the chimbley-place of
Buxton, Shaftesbury, and Sutherland, and fill Exeter
Hall, too.

¢ “I hope,” said she, “you are an Abolitionist, Mr.
Peabody, as I said to the Duchess.”

¢“Tothe backbone,” sais I ; ““it’s the great Eastern ticket
now for the Presidential Chair. New England never had
but two Presidents, and them were the two Adams, father
and son. The younger one, Quincey, first started the ’Man-
cipation Ticket, to go ahead against the Southerners. One
of his eyes was weak, and if he touched it, it waslike start-
ing a spring in digging a well, out gushed the tears in
a stream! \Whenever he talked of niggers at public meet-
ings, he’d rub his right eye with his nosewiper, and it
would weep by the hour! People used to say, ¢ What a
dear man! what a feeling man that is! what a kind,
soft heart he has,” while he thought how soft their horns
was! He acted it beautiful, but it takes time to work
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up a ticket with us, you know. Charles Somner matured
it, though he got an awful cowhiding in Congress for
coming it too strong ; but you will put the cap sheaf on
it, see if you don’t. Arter your book called ¢ The Key to
Uncle Tom’ is out, we shall be able to carry a President
from the Eastern states, that’s a fact.”

“¢Oh, Mr. Peabody,” she said, ‘“oh, fie! now, don’t
your heart bleed (as the Duchess said to me) for the
poor niggers ?”’

¢¢“No, marm,” sais I, “I am happy to say it don’t.
Bleeding at the lungs is bad enough ; it’s like goin’ up-
stream with a high pressure boiler: you don’t know the
minute it will burst and blow you into dead man’s land.
But bleedin’ at the heart, marm, is sudden death any
which way you fix it.”

¢ Oh, dear,” she said, * Mr. Peabody, what a droll man
you be ; but our people down east are so clever, as the
Duchess observed to me, ain’t they ?  You feel for them,
as the Countess of Ben Nevis told me she did, don't
you ?”

¢« Countess of Ben Nevis,” said I ; “only think of a lord
being called Ben ? like Ben Franklin, the printer! But
I suppose there are vulgar lords as well as vulgar
Yankees ?”

‘¢ Pooh !” she said ; “ Ben Nevis is the name of a Scotch
mountain ; I am sure you know that, and the title is
taken from that classical spot.”

¢« Well then,” sais I, *“ Joe Davis’ County, in Illinoi,
which I used to think a disgrace to our great national
map, is not so bad arter all, for it’s classical. Oh,
Lord ! oh, Lord! just fancy the Countess of Joe Davis,”
sais [ ; and I almost rolled off the chair a larfing, for I
hate folks bragging everlastingly of nobility, that only
invite ’em to have something to talk of, and that look at
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them through the big eend of an opera-glass, to make
’em seem smaller than they be. Who the Duchess was
she quoted so often, to astonish my weak nerves, I don’t
know, and don’t care, for I "spose I shouldn’t be one mite
or morsel the wiser if I did hear her name. But one thing
I do know, and that is, all the nobility don’t think like
her, for there was a top-sawyer one lately had up for throw-
ing sticks at Aunt Sally, who was a nigger as black as the
ace of spades or the devil’s hind leg. The magistrate said
Aunt Harriet and Aunt Sally were both American ladies,
and bosom friends, and any insult might provoke a war with
the States. ¢ Still,” said Aunty, drawin’ herself up a bit,
as if the joke stung a tender spot, *still, Mr. Peabody,
you feel for the poor negro, don’t you ?” “ Well,” sais I,
“marm, to be serious, between you and me, [ must say,
though it’s oply in confidence” (and I looked round as if
I was anxious no one should hear me), “I am not alto-
gether certified I do feel for people that are unable to feel
for themselves.” “ Do you think, sir,” said she, still
perckin’ up, as proud as a hen with one chick, “do you
suppose, sir, a negro, when tied up and flogged, da't feel
as acutely as we should ? Do you deny he has the same
flesh and blood as we have? or that he is as sensitive to
the torture of the lash as we should be ?” ¢ Well, marm,”
sais I, looking very grave and very wise (for all fellers
that say little, and look solemn, are set down, in a gene-
ral way, as wise), “as to the same flesh and blood, I won’t
say, though I should doubt it, for they tell me sharks
(and they ain’t overly nice in their tastes), when a boat is
upset, always prefer whites, not liking the flavour of
blacks ; so I won’t dispute that point with you; but this
I will maintain, they hain’t the same colour, nor the
same feelings we have.” ¢ Of course they hain’t the same
colour, but ‘nimium ne eread collary,” (though what
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make that means when the husk is took off and the nut cracked
188 Was I don’t know), *“ how do you make out they have not the
[ don't same feelings we have ¥ ¢ Why,” sais I, « you have‘heerd
e mite tell of Longinus, haven't you ?” *“In course I have,” sais
' thing she, “he was a great man in the court of Zenobia.”
k like % He wasa great man, and a great villain,” says I, ¢ and

throw- no mistake, for he was the wickedest, fiercest, most cruel
as the pirate ever seen. Ile wasn't tried in the court at Ze-

e said nobia, for that's an iuland town of Texas, but at New
adies, Orleans. I was present at the trial, and saw him hanged,
r with and the way the crowd.yelled was a caution to sinners. If
a bit, they had had their way they would have thought hanging
body, too good for him, I can tell you, for once a nigger gets
ais I, « the taste of blood he is more like a wolf or a tiger than a
; say, human bcing. Well, there was one Jeduthan Flag, a
as if Connecticut pedlar, there, who bought the body of the
alto- sheriff on spekelation, and hired a doctor to take his hide
o feel off, and he dressed it with alum and lime, cut it up into

still narrow pieces, and made razor-strops of it.”” “ Pray what
) you has the dead negro to do with sensibility and pain ?”* said

feel she. * Well, I was a-going to tell you,” sais I; « I bought
same one of the strops, and I have got it now. I gave fifty
ve to dollars for it. Would you believe it, the leather is near
rm,” half an inch thick. It is like pig-skin, that they use to

lers cover saddles with, soft and pliable, and oily too, just
ene- like that, and has little wee holes in it, like as if a needle
ron’t had made them ; it’s the grandest strop I ever had in my
arks ‘ life. Now, if a nigger's hide is as thick as that, how

at is in the natur’ of things can he feel a whip? Why, it
r of | don’t stand to reason and the natur’ of leather that they

this can any more than a rhinoceros.” “ Mr. Peabody,” said
the she, “is that a fact?” “Trueas any story you have got in
ume your book,” says I, ““and that's noticeable, I assure you.”

‘hat “ Well, I never heard anything so horrible,” sais she.
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¢ Oh, Mr. Peabody, how slavery hardens the heart, how
‘debasing, how demoralizing it is! What will become of
our great nation, when we not only buy and sell negroes,
but make a traffic of their ¢kins! I like an authentic
story. I am delighted to be able to publish this horror-
ing tale to the world What a sensation it will create !
May I make use of your name ?” ‘ Certainly,” sais I,
“ say Amos Peabody told you, and refer them to me for
further particulars.,” I left her making a memorandum ;
and what I told her I'll swear to, and that is, that it is as
true as any story she has in her novel.

¢ The fact is, stranger, slavery is a cussed thing, aml
there is no two ways about it. It is a black page in our
history ; but how to tear it out without loogening all the
other sheets is the great difficulty we have to encounter.
We all deplore it with grief and mortification. But what
in the world is the use of a woman a acing all over the
world like a ravin’ distracted bed-bug, a screeching and
screaming out as loud as if she was whipped herself? 7t
ain’t them that yell the loudest that feel the most. 1 had
almost forgot the story of Longinus, till you fnentioned
his name, Ly.’

“ You are- a strange fellow,” said the Senator; ¢the
moment you hear people talking seriously, you immedi-
ately turn the conversation to some nonsense or another,
that has no connexion withit. As I was a saying, sir,’ he
continued, ¢ when our friend here interrupted me, even
many modern discoveries, although original, are not new,
and were well known to the ancients. The circulation of
the blood is one; it is clear, from a line quoted by Lon-
ginus from 4n ancient poet, that the circulation of the
blood was then a well-established fact. I cannot repeat
the line, for my Greek is rusty, and we have not the book
here ; but refer to it when you are at leisure, and you will
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be convinced I am correct. But in humour also, as I
have already said, the coincidence is very striking. With-
out undervaluing Irish humour, I am inclined to think
something is to be attributed to traditional fun, and some-
thing to a people whose perceptions are quick, whose
characteristic is cunning, and whose habits of thought are
so much alike. That cunning has much to do with it is
quite clear from the fact that the lower orders are very
much more ready and droll‘than the upper classes. It is
also remarkable that they are far mére humorous at
home than in America, which perhaps is also in part
attributable to the circumstance of their being more in-
dustrious there, and in consequence more matter-of-fact.
Their whole character becomes changed there. Here
they are idle, there they are the best labourers we have,
more persevering and enduring than the English, and
more honest in their work than the Scotch. The Ame-
ricans form the mass, and they are compelled, by
the force of circumstances, to mingle with them ; here
they form the mass, and every inducement is held-out to
them to prevent others from mixing with them. I do not
blame their clergy for encouraging them to remain a
separate people, because I believe they sincerely think it
the safest way to keep them from the contamination of
heresy. It is but common justice to them to attribute
this to an honest, though mistaken, conviction. But what.

do you say to your English patriots, who, being aware
of the predisposition of the people, encourage them in it,

for the purpose of securing their votes, who set tenants

against their landlords, Catholics against Protestants, and

the whole population against the Government! who

create grievances for the purpose of being chosen to

vedress them, and use the power conferred by their con-

fidence for their own advancement. * Bunkum,” as we
D3
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call it, or political humbug, as you term it, though the
same thing has a very different effect here from what it
has in America. No man is deceived by it there ; it is
used by every party, and understood by all. It isincense
offered to the majesty of the multitude, who very justly
suspect every public man, and disregard their reasoning,
but who compel them to bow down and worship them,
and at last choose that side that best suits their interest.
In the United States, there is no principle involved in
party struggles, because all men are equal and have
similar rights. It is men, not measures. Here there is
a most important one at stake, and that is the preservation
of the monarchical element in a mixed constitutional
government, where, from the various orders of social and
political structures, men are not equal. There, deception,
bad as it essentially and morally is, works no serious
injury, for it merely substitutes one party for another ;
and it is of little consequence to the country which pre-
dominates. HHere it is of vital importance, for if dema-
gogues succeed, the balance of the constitution is in
danger, and a democracy may supersede théymonarchy.
That noblemen, and gentlemen of property and station,
can lend themselves to such a fraudulent system of poli-
tics, and condescend to play such a (1511{_;01‘0115 game, is to
me wholly unaccountable. 1 can understand the con-
duct of a man like Bright. He is desirous, as we say,
to come out of the crowd. He has no position in the
country, and is anxious to make one. A social one, he
knows, is impossible ; a political one is within his grasp,
especially as he has the manufacturers with him, and
is identified with their money and masses. Though
deficient in constitutional knowledge, he is a very good
declaimer. His business is to demolish, and a strong
though unskilful workman is equal to that sort of work.
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I can understand Zzm. 1le is not a dangerous, though a
mischievous man. He is better suited for Congress than
your Parliament.  But there is one lesson he would learn
there that might be of use to him, and that is, that althBugh
a Quaker, and not expected to fight, he would be held ac-
countable for his words, and find his broad-brimmed hat
no protection for intemperate language. Your dan-
gerous man is your titled radical representative of an
Irish constituency. There never was a peojile so cgjoled,
fooled, deceived, and betrayed, as the Irish. It is time
they turned their attention to the material, and not the
political condition of their country ; and everything I see
induces me to augur well of their future.’

“Oh, it does, does it?" said Peabody. ¢Well, I'd
rather see it than hear tell of it by a long chalk, I wish
they’d hire me to write their history since Cromwell’s
time ; for 1'd make my forten by it. If I had the contract.
I'd do it in three lines. Their lords lived abroad and
screwed their agents; the agents screwed the tenants ;
the tenants screwed the poor, and all combined to screw
the Government. The gentry lived in houses they didn’t
repair, on farms they didn’t cultivate, and estates they
couldn’t transfer. The trader didn’t import, for he
wasn’t paid for what he sold. The labourer didn’t work,
for he didn’t earn his grub at it. The lord blamed the
disturbed state of the country for not living in it; the
agent blamed him for high rents and absenteeism; the
farmer blamed both for extortioners, and the peasantry
cussed the whole biling of them ; while lawyers, like flies,
swarmed where there was corruption, and increased the
taint they fed on. \When the patient is in a bad way,
there is always a quack who has a nostrum ; and political
quacks rese up by the score, who had each an infallible
remedy. One tried repeal of the union ; another, tenant-
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right; and ja third, rebellion. Parliament tried its hand
at it, andsgpent millions in jobs. But I agree with you,
the Incumbered Estates Act, steam, and (what you have
forgotten to mention) tempérance, have effected, and will
work wonders ; and it’s their own fault now, if the Irish
don’t go ahead. Cardinal Wiseman missed a figure
when he was here, I tell you. He might have saved this
country, if he’d have taken the right course, and know’d
as much of representatives, Ly, as you and I do. He
may be a Cardinal, but hang me if he’s a wise man. 1
wish I had his chance and his power, I'd a said, “ Pat,
my boy, if anybody goes for to talk politics to you, up
fist, and knock him down, and I'll absolve you on the
principle of self-defence. Patriots, as they call them-
selves, are no friends of yours, or old Ireland either.
They have honey on their lips, but pyson in their tongues.
What is it to you whether Tory, or Whig, or Radical is
uppermost, any more than whether #mocrats or repub-
licans are ins or outs in the States? The object of law
is to protect life and property; and so long as it does
that, and don’t interfere with your liberty and religion,
that’s all the call you have to it. Mind your own
business, and live in charity with your neighbours. Be
sober, industrious, and peaceable. Respect yourselves,
and others will respect you; but eschew politics as you
would the devil. 1t is better to be a free agent, than a
tool at any time. Obey the law, but never look to
Government for patronage. They will feed® you on
promises till you are unfit for anything, and then give you
something not worth having. They are like torpedoes,
they paralyse everybody they touch. Avoid -secret so-
cieties, work diligently, be honest and grateful to your
employers, and God will prosper you in all your under-
takings. But if you choose to serve the Devil, do so; he
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is a good paymaster, and rewards his servants. Zhe
wages of sin 18 death, and if you earn it, I hope you will
get it.” Now, Ly, if that ain’t poetry, it’s truth ; and if
it ain’t Irish, it’s plain English. It’s the rael ticket, and
no mistake. What the plague js the sense of harping for
ever on old grievances—it’s the tune the Old Cow died
of. They are like spilt milk, and we all know it’s no use’
to cry over thag. If the Cardinal would go in up to the
handle for that, he’d do more good than all the patriots,
hung or unhung, ever did or will do for Ireland, from
July to etarnity.’

¢ Well done, Peabody,’ said the Senator. ~I never
heard you utter so much sense before; it's a pity you
would not always talk that way.’

¢Well, I don’t think so,” said Peabody ; ¢there is a
time for all things in natur’. When sense is trumps,
why I can lead off with an ace, if I like, for I am not the
fool you take me to be; but when fun is the word, well
then I’'m ready to cut in and take a hand. Laughing
wasn’t given us for nothin’, or we shouldn’t have been
made so everlastin’ ticklish as we are. Courtin’ would
be stupid work if it wasn’t for romping. But here is the
postman. Now, do you look solemncholy, Ly, and im-
portant, and say you have got a despatch from the Pre-
sident of the United States. It sounds well afore the
waiters; and I'll see if there is ere a letter from my

sister Deliverance, for she always writes me a long one,
under pretence of giving me news from hum, and eends
with a postscript containing a commission for me to send
her something worth a hundred dollars.’

In the package of letters, I found one from my.friend
Cary, announcing the completion of his business, and
requesting my immediate return to Cork. I was there-
fore obliged to take leave of my companions, and set out

4
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at once on my journey. They expressed great regret at
not being able to accompany me, in consequence of ex-

pecting a party of friends from New York, to arrive the
next day ; but they assured me that they would not fail
to renew their acquaintance with me on some future
occasion at Southampton.

The bell rang, the guard blew a shrill blast ffom his

whistle, the train started, and in a few minutes Kitlarney
faded in the distance.
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No. III.
HOMEWARD BOUND.

TuE facetious driver of the car, who called the main
road to Killarney the ‘rael way,” conducted us thither
through Macroom, Inchigeelagh, and Gougane Barra. I
returned by the railway to Cork, not merely to save time,
but to vary the scene. It is not my intention to describe
the country through which we passed. Men and things
are my topics; but I cannot help mentioning a peculiar
feature of Irish scenery that has never failed t@uattract
my admiration as constituting its extraordinary %ty. I
allude to the number and extent of its rivers and™akes.
Few countries of its size in the world are so well watered
as Ireland, and the deep verdure of the landscape is at
once relieved and heightened by the silvery light of its
innumerable streams. _

The Emerald Isle is an appellation more literal than
poetical, and founded on fact rather than fiction. It isno
wonder that the Irish have an enthusiastic admiration of
their country; but there are other causes besides its
beauty and fertility that attach them to it, which makes
their nationality a very different thing from that of either
the Scotch, the English, or the French. It is a far deeper
and stronger, as well as a more lasting feeling. It embraces
not merely their country, but their race and their religion.
A Scotchman is clannish, proud of the achievements of his
ancestors, and fond of his native land. But he is fonder of
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money and distinction than of either. He emigrates with
more of hope than regret, and fully relies on his industry
and economy to enable him to found a new home in a new
world ; he anticipates revisiting his kindred at some
future day—a design in which ostentatious success is often
mingled with affection. A prophet, however, has no
honour in his own country, and he is willing to exchange
it for another, where the obscurity of his origin may be
hidden under a name that will pass without scrutiny as
remotely connected with some illustrious family. The
Duke of Argyll has more distant relatives than he is
aware of, both in America and Australia, and the house
of Buccleugh can never be extinct while there are so
many presumptive heirs, in partibus exters.

Where the region of Fable ends that of Truth begins,
and the Elliots and Dundases are no pretenders. Their
name is Legion, and their pedigree is acknowledged in
every branch of every public department in the empire.
He who leaves Scotland seldom returns. The inclination
may exist, but an opportunity for its indulgence rarely
occurs. An Englishman goes abroad -because he is fond
of adventure ; he thinks he has a right to a living some-
where, and is not particular as to the locality in which it
is to be sought. Wherever he is he grumbles, not be-
ause he is disappointed, but because it is natud®! to him
to find fault. He is dissatisfied at home, and is never con-
tented anywhere else. Nothing pleases him in his own
country, and when abroad he abuses every place but
England ; he has neither the civility of an Irishman nor
the servility of a Scotchman—the industry of the one nor
the acuteness of the other, while economy is a word he
could never comprehend. The consequence is, he is not so
popular or so successful as either. A Frenchman is never
happy out of France; not that he is so attached to it or
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its institutions, or that colonial life does not afford an
easier subsistence and greater facility for accumulating a
fortune, but because he misses the café, the theatre, the
guinguette, the spectacles, and the cheap and frivolous
amusements, without which existence appears to him to be
intolerable. If he migrates to another country, it neces-
sarily involves continuous industry, which is as foreign to
his habits as his inclination ; if to a tropical climate it
compels him to be domestic, and makes his house a prison,
where if he remains he dies of ennui, and if he eﬁ'ects\_hjs
escape he perishes from fever. He must talk, sing, dance,
or die; he has a tradition, which he fully believes, that
every other country but his own is inhabited by barbariane,
and that Frenchmen are the only gentlemen in the world ;
although he has neither the manners nor the principles of
one, he takes it for granted he must everywhere be re-
ceived as such. He likes France, therefore, not so much
for itself as that it is inhabited by those whose tastes are
similar to his own, and who are the only people who know
how to live. Heis a philosopher ; he is not ambitious of
wealth, but of enjoying life. He—
¢ Wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long.’

And, therefore, his great study is to make the most of that
modicum. No colony of Frenchmen has ever succeeded.

Poor Pat leaves his country because poverty compels
him to do so. He is attached to the soil on which he
lives, and that scantily supported his forefathers. Its le-
gends and traditions appeal to his heart. He is attached
to his countrymen, with whom he has so many sympathies,
a common language, a common poverty, and a common re-
ligion; and although he has been taught from his birth to be-

lieve that he is a bondsman, he is ever willing to exchange
the freedom of a republic for the imaginary chain of a slave
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at home. America disappoints him ; he is surprised to
find that he must work for his living even there, and that
priests who defied the law in Ireland are compelled to be
circumspect by a higher power than law—the force of pub-
lic opinion. He could teg in peace and in rags at home,
but among the free, enlightened, and most liberal Yankees
a beggar is treated as a vagrant, while rags are ridiculed
as an emblem of idleness, and not pitied as an evidence of
want. T'o work or to starve, is the inexorable law of re-
publicanism. His religion is essentially aristocratic, and
there is nothing congenial to it in democracy that reduces
a priest to the common level of vulgar equality with his
flock. He despises a President who receives people sit-
ting in his shirt sleeves and smoking a cigar, and a Go-
vernor who drives to the State-house on the top of a coach
or buss, and carries a change of clothes in his pocket-
handkerchief. There is some fun at home in pulling down
the political edifice ; there is noise, dirt, disturbance, and
danger enough to make the work exciting; but there is
nothing but hard toil and patient drudgery in building it
up again in the States. VWhen the work is finished it is
but an upstart after all ; it has no ancestral or historical
associations ; it is vulgarly new. Senators armed with re-
volvers_and bowie knives inspire him with disgust and
contempt, while those who both cant and spit, when de-
claiming on independence and slavery, he regards as beings
even below himself, if the pictures drawn of him by his
friends the patriots and agitators be at all true to nature.
The illicit distiller 1ooks back with regret on the excite-
ment of his lawless occupation at home, in the prosecution
of which he had the sympathy of the whole population,
who deluded the police and the soldiery with false infor-
mation, or defended him with arms at the risk of their own
lives. e is surprised to find that freedom which he had
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always sought in sedition and rebellion, or in the midnight
forays of Ribbonism, when actually possessed means, after
all, nothing more than a choice of occupation and an
obedience to those laws, which, while they protect him in
his rights, protect the community also ; and that when
justice is either too slow or too weak to reach an offender,
the people institute a court themselves and appoint a
gentleman to preside, under the title of Judge Lynch,
who, by the aid of elective officers, styled regulators, calls
out the posse comitatus of the county when occasion re-
quires, and seizing the criminal, tries him summarily, and
executes him on the spot.

It is no wonder that an exile of this description, who
flies from Ireland to avoid an untimely end, gives vent to
his disappointment in the pathetic remark, so character-
istic of the Irish :—¢ By Jingo! this is no counthry for a
jontleman to live in.” There is some truth in the obser-
vation as he expresses it, but none whatever in its applica-
tion. It is eminently the poor man’s home. If he is wil-
ling to work, he can find employment, and labour is well
remunerated. By industry and economy he can rise to a
position of ease and comfort, perhaps of affluence. ~ There
he must be contented to rest. The higher orders are want-
ing in America ; and that which money cannot purchase is
neither known nor valued. Time, however, works great
changes in the Irish, whether in the United States or the
Colonies. They are the few among the many. They
cannot long maintain their - distinctive character; they
become gradually absorbed, and are soon incorporated
with the mass of the people. They adopt the dress, the
habits, and the feelings of the Amerjcans. Their clergy
taught them to disregard a Protestant sovereign; the
Americans, in their turn, teach them to disregard their
priests. One half of their lives is spent in learning what
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is wrong, and the other in unlearning it. Renunciation
is soon followed by recantation, and the Queen and the
Pope both lose their subjects. By this process, the
emigrants are protected from themselves and their own
violence ; they individually obtain that freedom which,
collectively, they never allow to each other. A Roman
Catholic who becomes a Protestant in Ireland is con-
sidered as a man who deserts his colours, and he is pur-
sued and punished by the whole community. In America
he i3 neither hailed as a convert by one side, nor insulted
as a pervert by the other. The event is regarded by the
former with unconcern, and by the latter as an occurrence
rather to be regretted than resented. Public opinion
tolerates and protects every sect, but has no sympathy
with any.  Franklin thought them all right, and Jéfferson
pronounceed them all wrong ; the natural result is general
indifference. Religion is left to shift for itself, the supply
is regulated by the demand, and competition has lowered
its value by adopting an inferior material, and coarze
workmanship. Fashion invents ncw patterns, and each
succeeding season announces some attractive novelty.
The original emigrant retains with some difficulty the
creed he received from his priest ; his faith is less lively,
but still he is a believer. It is different with his descend-
ants, who often exercise their own judgment, and choose
for themselves. But, though he adheres to his church,
his habits are altered and improved: he becomes in-
dustrious, and his condition is ameliorated. His kind-
hearted and affectionate feelings are not merely preserved,
but enhanced by distance. He works hard to save, and
he saves to import his relatives to the comfortable home
he has provided for them in the West. The Irish poor
are rich in love—in love for their parents, their children,
their friends, and their countrymen. No one is so
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destitute, but that he will give of his last loaf and divide
his last sixpence with one poorer or more destitute than
he is, and, when all is gone, he mingles benedictions on
others with prayers for himself. Poor Pat! Your
virtues are all your own, while your faults are engrafted
upon you by others.  Your impulses are good, but your
training has been vicious. Providence has bestowed upon
you a beautiful and fertile country, and a climate the
most agreeable and salubrious in the world.  You are in
possession of the same civil and religious liberty as the
English, and the union of the two countries insures to
you any amount of capital that may be required to
develop the resources of Ireland. Receive with cordiality
those who are willing to assist you, as well because it is
their duty, as because it is their interest to do so. You
yourselves oppose the only obstacles to your own prosperity.

While preparing for my departure to England, I
witnessed one of those sad scenes that, alas! are of
constant occurrence in Ireland—an assemblage of emi-
grants embarking on board a steamer, to be conveyed to
the clipper ship, ¢ Cariboo,” bound to Quebec. It was a
touching spectacle. Old and young were taking leave of
their relatives and friends to seek their fortunes in a
distant land ; and the mutual grief of the parties, as they
bade cach other a long and final farewell, was most heart-
rending. Entreaties were exchanged amid tears, em-
braces, and blessings on the one hand, to be remembered
in the prayers of those who were about to embark ; and on
the other earnest vows never to forget them, and to
provide funds as soon as possible to enable them to reach
their new home. Again and again they renewed their
adieux, and at last were only separated by the by-
standers, and the stern voice of command from the
steamer., Long after the ship got under weigh, hats and
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handkerchiefs were waved by the passengers and their
bereaved friends on shore, until they faded from the view
of each other in the distance. Both the emigrants and
their attendants appeared to have come from the wilds of
the west coast of Ireland. They were an uncouth and
uncivilized people, many of whom were ignorant of English,
and spoke only their native language, and most of them
were dressed in a garb now but rarely seen, even at Cork.
They were all poor, and in appearance far below the
average run of Irish emigrants, while their chests and
boxes were of the most primitive and rustic kind I ever
beheld. It was long ere the sorrowing friends who had
accompanied them to the quay withdrew their anxious
gaze from the river, and began to think of their return
homeward. Little was s'ai(l; it was a silent and mourn-
ful group 3 their hearts seemed too full for utterance. So
many ties had been suddenly rent asunder; so many
recollections rapidly passed through their minds; and so
little knowledge of the distant country to which the exiles
were bound existed among the mourners, that the world
appeared to them a dark, dreary waste, without one ray
of hope to lighten it.  The priest had blessed them, it is
true, but, alas ! he was no prophet ; he had often blessed
the dead, as well as the living; still it was a consolation
to know that his holy benedictions followed them. But
the sea—the awful, unknown, bottomless sea—was to be
passed, and storms, hurricanes, and mountain waves way-
laid them in their course, and who «could say whether
they would survive all these trials and reach their desti-
nation. 'Their minds were agitated by doubts and fears ;
they could think of but one "thing at a time, and that was
their desolation and their sorrow. Short and inaudible
prayers were uttered from the depths of their hearts for
the beloved seafarers, and for patience and endurance for
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themselves. All at present was blank, but hope might
come with the morning to illumine their darkness, and to
vivify a faith which, though it slumbered, was strong
cven unto death. ¢ God,” said the priest, in words they
had often heard, but never fully and deeply felt before,
¢ God knows all, ordains all, and is merciful to all.’

It was a spectacle never to be forgotten. I have not
the nerves to witness human misery without deep emotion,
and I shall avoid a scene like this for the future. A
stranger, at best, can give but little consolation, and his
presence is often irksome to those whose only relief is in
an unrestrained utterance of the sorrows of their hearts.
There were others, however, unconnected with the exiles,

" who viewed their departure in a different light, and

envied their good fortune, in being able to leave poverty
and wretchedness behind them, and-to exchange the land of
buttermilk and potatoes for that of substantial abundance.

A small band that had just landed from a river
steamer struck up a merry tune, ¢ Cheer, boys, cheer,’
which was followed by ¢Garryowen,” and ¢There’s a
good time coming.” The music, as it was kindly in-
tended, diverted the attention of the idlers, whom the
bustle and excitement of the embarkation had collected
on the quay. Conspicuous among them was a tall, power-
ful, unshorn countryman, carrying a stout shillelagh

under his arm, and having a rollicking, devil-may-care
sort of air that gave you an idea of a very droll but
dangerous fellow. His habilinents bespoke an utter
disregard of the becomingz. His hat had survived the
greater part of its rim and its crown, and bore evident
marks of rough usage and hard blows. It looked as if it
had been thrown, rather than placed on his head, and had

nearly missed its hold, hanging jauntily on one side, as if
regardless of its safety. His coat reached nearly to his
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heels, and exhibited many rents and fractures, that had
carried away much of the original materials; a loose,
sai]ur-]rilw, black tie displayed a strong, muscular neck ;
while soap-coloured breeches, unfastened at the knees, long
grey stockings, and a pair of coarse, strong brogues,
completed his costume.  He was one of those peripatetic,
rustic philosophers, so often met with a few years ago in
Ireland, whose philanthropy was inexhaustible. e
went about doing good, assisting a friend to fight at a
fair, doing honour to the dead, by carousing at his wake,
and howling and dfinking at his funeral.  Work was not
his vocation : he considered it only fit for a ‘nagur’ ora
Scotchman (for both of whom he had a supreme contempt),
and not at all suited to the superior dignity of a Galway
boy. Still he was most scrupulous in the fulfiliment
of an oathj for having sworn not to drink whisky again,
as lomg as e remaimed on earth, he climbed into a
tree, and got drunk there, to keep his vow to the letier.
Addressing himself to me, whom he had previously
scanned and measured with his eye, he said; ¢ It’s a noble
counthry entirely, yer honour, that the boys are goin’ to.
They tell me Cangdy is a beautiful island, where land
can be had for the asking, let alone the whisky, no rent
to pay, and no agents (bad luck to them) to grind up the
poor along with the corn. I hope it will be my turn next.
Did yer honour iver see that counthry ¥’

¢ Yes,” said 15 ¢1 know 1t well.’,

“ Then, it’s glad T am to fall in wid yer honour.
Maybe you'r be after knowing one Phelim M‘Carty,
there, a brothgr of mine, by his father’s side, but mot by
his mother’s 2 You know him by the loss of an eye.
He took twé of them into the fuir at Ballinasloe, and only
Bad luck to the boy that
did him that turn. It was more by accident than any

fetched one home wid him.
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thing else he hit him that blow ; for sorra a man could
stand before Phelim ; and a dacent lad he was too; and
great at book-larnin’. Did yer honour ever see him in
yer thravels?’

¢ No," I, said ‘I never saw him. Canada is a large
country, larger than England, Ireland, and Scotland put
together; and it would have been mere accident if I had
seen him.’

§ Bedad, I didn’t think of that, yer honour; so it is;
and maybe if you had scen him you couldn’t have known
his name was Phelim M‘Carty, unless he told you himself.
It’s mighty well he is doing too, for he gets four pounds
a month wages, and is after having me out, to do for me
also.’

¢ The reason he is doing well there,” I said, ‘is because
he is obliged to work. If he had been willing to labour,
he .could have done equally well at home, for this is as
good a country as Canada; and if a man is industrious
and prudent, he can earn an honest livelihood anywhere.’

¢ It’s chape talkin’,” he replied, ¢ but the work is not to
be had ; and when a poor man gets it, it’s not worth havin’ ;
the pay won’t keep body and soul togither. They won’t
give us a chance at all, at all, here.’

¢ Well, my friend,” I said, ¢if you were to make your
appearance in that dress in Canada, you would stand a
poor chance to get employment, 1 assure you. Why,
now, don’t you cut off a piece of the tail of that long coat
of yours, and mend the rest with it?” A deep flush
suffused his cheek at that quvstim"l, as if he would like to
resent it ; but suddenly assuming an arthJook, he said,
¢Did yer honour ever hear of Corney O'Brien’s pig?’

¢ Never, I replied; ¢but what has that to do with
mending the coat ?’

“ Yer honour will see it has d good dale to do with it,
E
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when you hear about that self-same pig.

He was a
knowing craythur,” he continued, casting a significant
o ’ ’ o b
glance at me, ‘and there-is many a larned pig don’t know

as much as he did, after all. . Well, he knew if he hadn’t
a penny in his mouth, the devil a bit would the keeper
let him go through the pike. So what does he do, but
watch for a chance to slip through unbeknownst to him.
He walked about unconcarned, as if he was only looking
for a bit of a thistle to eat, or a root of grass to grub up ;
but for all that, he kept one eye on the bar and the other
on the keeper the while, and when it was opened, he
dashed through in spite of him, but, faix | he left his’ tail
behind, for the keeper shut the gate to so quick, it cut it
short off, to the stump. Well, the craythur was so
ashamed of the short dock, he never could look an honest
pig in the face ever afterwards. It would be just the
If T was to

off, I should never be able to look a

same with me, as Corney’s pig, yer honour.
cut the tail of my cu

dacent man in
with the
adversary.

afterwards,” and he walked away
fumphant airsf a man who has silenced his

¢ Ah/said I, to my friend Cary, ‘emigration is the
only cure for such a fellow as that. Here, he is either
proud of that badge of poverty, or indifferent to it. In
Canada he would Dbe ashamed of it, and could not wear
it. Here, his countrymen see no harm in it, there they
would see nothing but degradation and national disgrace
in it.’

¢ Ceelum non animum mutant,” &ec. &e., is not ap-
plicable to Irish emigrants. A change of country involves
an entire change in the man. But it is now time for us
to proceed to Queenstown, and embark for England.

Cork has something more to boast of than its noble

harbour and its splendid scenery. It is the birthplace of
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more cminent men-than any other city in Ireland. It has
had the honour of producing Crofton Croker, Murphy,
Dr. Maginn, Father Prout (Mahony), and Sheridan
Knowles, besides many others distinguished as painters
and sculptors, such as Barry, Maclise, and Hogan. It is
but a faint expression of my feelings to say that I left
Cork with great regret. We impose needless obligations
on ourselves, and ‘then obey them as if they were inevit-
able. I intended to remain only a short time, and I
returned home, for no better reason than because I had
so decided.

In an hour after witnessing the embarkation of the
emigrants we were on board the Peninsular and Oriental
Company’s steamer, the ¢ Madras,” and under weigh for
Southampton. This beautiful ship was on a trial trip,
and the Directors kindly offered us a passage home in
her. I have more than once made a voyage in the noble
vessels of this Company, in other parts of the world, and
they well merit the high character they have for speed,
comfort, and safety. The Cunard line belongs to a firm,
and the Directors are the owners, who derive all the
advantage resulting from their management, a stimulant
far beyond salaries or commissions. Their own capital is
at stake, as well as their character. They are neither
subject to the caprice nor the penuriousness of share-
holders, nor are they tempted into extravagance under the
idea that the expenditure, as well as the risk, falls prin-
cipally upon others. The net gain, and the whole loss, is
distributed amongst the members of the firm. It is there-
fore, like all partnership concerns, better managed than
when the authority is deputed to others. In the one case
it is the interest of all to exercise a minute and careful
supervision over the affairs ; in the other, the larger the
expenditure the greater the remuneration rccciv&d by

1 €
Y
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the agents. This Transatlantic line is therefore an ex-
ceptional case, and cannot be compared to those of a joint
stock character. But of all the other Ocean Steam Associa-
tions, that of the Peninsular and Oriental Steam Company
is by far the best managed, and the most successful. Tt
has a great advantage in having grown up by degrees to its
present magnitude, whereby the experience of the ma-
nagers grew with it, while others, originally undertaken
upon a large scale by persons not conversant with such
affairs, broke down, to the loss and mortification of the
subscribers, and the great disappointment of the public.
This is a circumstance wholly overlooked by the Govern-
ment, by which large sums of money have been recklessly
thrown away. The tender of the Australian Steam
Company for the conveyance of the mails tp Melbourne,
though exceeding that of the Peninsular and Oriental
line for the same service, by £40,000 per annum, was
accepted by Government, under the absurd idea of distri-
buting their contracts among differeut parties, in order
to prevent any association from becoming too powerful.
The result, as predicted by these acquainted with the
subject, was complete failure, and after an immense loss
resort was ultimately had to this association, who perform
the work most admirably. Steamers are built, and run
at an enormous expense, and although the postal subsidy
may seem large, and the passenger and freight traffic very
great (which are obvious to all, and easily calculated),
the outlay is so continuous and enormous, the staff so
numerous and costly, the losses (when they occur) so large,
and the deterioration in the value of the property o rapid
that nothing can insure success but the most careful and
judicious management, combined with a thorough know-
ledge of the business in all its various branches. Ilence
the failure of many French and American companies
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including those known by the name of the ¢ Collins Line
of Steamers,” and a similar fate awaits others that are
now struggling with hopeless difficulties.

Infinite credit is due by the travelling public to this
association, and by the proprietors to their Directors, for
furnishing a line of stcamers equalled only by those of
Cunard, superior even to them in number, and in all
respects far beyond those of every other nation in the
world. Safe in foul weather, commodious and agreeable
in fine, they have smoothed and shortened the route to
the East, and by affording easy access to those distant
possessions have strengthened our hold upon them, both
politically and commercially. System, order, regularity,
due Slll)()l‘(lillilti(m, and economy pervade every department
of their vast establishment, while no money is spared in
procuring the strofigest and best vessels, the ablest and
most efficient offiéers, and in providing good accommodation
and liberal fare for/the passengers. I like a steamer,
and only wish the fpresent vovage was longer than from
Cork to Southampton. \What a glorious thing is the sea,
the vast, the boundless sea !\ /How bracing and refreshing
the breeze ! How the spirits are exhilarated by speed,
and how proudly you walk the deck, in conscious strength
of having subdued the ocean and made it subservient to
your will. The flapping sail and the listless calm, the dull
and monotonous rolling of the inert and helpless ship, the
drowsy, dreamy days of time that stood still, the anxious
survey of the sky for indications of the awakening breeze,
the baffled hope, the oppressive feeling of despondency at
head winds and adverse seas that overpowered us of old,
are recollections of the past that only seem to increase
the pleasure derived from a power that bears us oh with
unabated,” unaltered speed, regardless alike of currents

or adverse gales. Ilow superior is it to a railway
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train: you have room to move and to walk about, you
inhale with delight the fresh air, and you soon become
known to all your fellow-travellers. You relish your
meals, and have an increased appetite for them (if you
are a good sailor, if not, you had better stay at home and
read the travels of others). You have time to eat, your
progress is not delayed by the operation, and you can sit
and sip your wine at your leisure ; and enjoy the varied
conversation of your companions. How different is all
this from the rush into a refreshment room, where stale
pastry, coarse meat, detestable coffee, thick soup, and bad
tea are séxved and swallowed in haste, amidst a standing,
elbowing, rioisy crowd.  The hour, too, after a light supper
ismost enjoyable ; your companions are generally men of
the world, and from all parts of the globe, and the con-
versation is equally various and amusing. Every man is
a walking, talking book of travels, having the advantage
over a printed one of possessing the ability to explain
what is obscure, to abridge what is diffuse, or enlarge
what is too brief. There is less reserve than in general
society, and inhdividual character is more developed. It
affords a good study of human nature. When the bell
rings for the extinguishment of lights, instead of spread-
ing out a railway wrapper and reclining your head against
the corner of the carriage, you get into your snug, com-
fortable berth, qntl are rocked to sleep by the lullaby of
the billows. Oh! commend me to an ocean steamer, and
let those who prefer railways havé their monopoly of
smoke, dust, noise, tremulous carriages, and sulky, super-
cilious companions,

As soon as I had disposed of my traps in my state-
room, and mounted the deck, I recognised an old super-
numerary officer of the Company with whom I had made

a voyage or two in the Mediterranean. Captain Rivers
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is a well-known character, and has been so long in the
service that he is generally styled ¢ Commodore.” He
was not attired in the uniform of the Company, as he
was not on duty, but in the usual undress sea suit of a
seaman, and a jolly, thoroughgoing sailor he was! Short,
thick set, rather inclined to corpulency, and bearing a
full, florid, good-humoured countenance: who that had
ever seen him could forget the Commodore !

¢ Ah, my good friend,” he said, as he shook me heartily
by the hand, ‘I am glad to see you, I thought you were
in the Pacific.’  After a while our conversation naturally
turned on the past, and the incidents of our voyages in
the Mediterrancan. ¢ Did you ever meet that Yankee
lady again,” he said, ¢ who came from Malta with us, Mrs.
Balcom ? A pleasant little woman that : she was the only
American lady I ever met that laughed heartily : they are
generally so formal, precise, and cold. Their smiles are
like winter sunbeams on ice, bright enough to dazzle your
eyes, while your feet are freezing. A Yankee lady is
like a badly boiled potato, floury outside, but with a bone at
the heart. Give me an English girl after all ; when they
do love they love you inearnest. I won’t say there are not
matches made for money here as elsewhere ; but in a gene-
ral way they don’t begin with the ¢ everlasting dollar.””’

¢ No,” I said, ¢they may not originate in it, but how
often mere love matches end in “dolor.”’ It was a bad
pun; I never perpetrated a good one in my life, and I am
glad of it, for there is little beyond knack in making
them. Good or bad, however, the Commodore did not
take it, though, like every one else who don’t perceive the
point, he looked rather abroad, smiled, and said, ¢Oh,
yes, that is very true.’

‘But to get back to my story,” he continued. ‘I
thought Mrs, Balcom would have died at a story I told
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her of a German lady’s delicate health, who made a trip
with me from Marseilles to Alexander—did I ever tell
you that story ?’

¢ Not that I recollect.’

“Well, onc morning I overheard the stewardess in-
quiring kindly after her health: she answered her very
despondingly : ¢ Oh, ver bad. All ze night I was more
bad zan avair; ze head, ze back, ze limbs, zo bad I can-
not tell.”

““Would you like to have some breakfast, madam ?”

““Don’t know—ver sick wiz de sea mal—what ave
you ?”

“““Get you anything nice, madam.”

“““ Ave you ze beefsteak ?”

““ Yes, madam.”

¢ take z¢ beefsteak. Ave you ze mutton-chop, ze
potate, ze tomate, wiz ze coffé and hot cake ?”’

“““Ob, yes. Is there anything else you would like to
have, madam ?”’

¢“Ah, mon Dieu, I cannot tell. I ver indispose.
Stop, mamselle ; bring me after dat ze lobstair, cowcumber,
and ze oil. Tell I you I ver bad apetize ?” And she
tucked them in one after the other in great style. Lord !
how Mrs. Balcom laughed at that story ; and then she
went, and got out her writing-desk, and made me say it
over and over, word by word, until she had it all correct.
She said she was paid to write letters about what she
could pick up in her travels for newspapers, and it helped
to defray her expenses—a queer idea, ain’t it?  “ Well,
ma’am,” says I, ¢ if you want queer anecdotes, I can tell
you them by the dozen, for in course I have seen a great
many people in my day, and heard all sorts of things, as
you may suppose from my having been so long in the
cervice.  Why, bless your heart, ma’am,” says I, I took
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three-fourths of the English and French army to the
Crimea in that noble ship the Simla.”

¢ Oh,” said Colonel Van Ransellier, an American friend
of hers, ¢ come now, Commodore, you are going that rather
too rapid. I won’t say you lie, because that ain’t polite,
but you talk uncommonly liKe me, when I lie. Do you
mean to say that you actually took three-fourths of
the allied army to the Crimea in that are ship ?”

¢« do.”

¢« All at onest ?”

¢“No, not all at once, because that would be going
rather too rapid, as you say ; but I did it in three trips,
though.  What do you think of that ?”

“«Well, I'll tell you what I think of it,” said he. “ Did
you ever see the celebrated American Circus Company,
belonging to Squire Cushing, that’s performing to
London ?”

¢« Yes, I have.”

“«“Well, so far so good. Did you ever see the man
that climbed up a pole, and stood on his head on it ?”

¢« have.”

““Well, I told a down-easter, from the State of Maine,
[ had scen it done, and he replied he did not doubt it,
for he had done more nor that himself.”

¢ “What, says I.

¢ “ Why, says he, I climbed up the pole the same as
he did, only 1 guess it was an everlasting sight longer
one, and then I stood on my head on it.

““Well, says I, what then?

““Why, says he, stranger, I don’t suppose you'll
believe it ; but I'll tell you what I did. When I was
standin” on my head on the top of that are pole, I jist
raised myself up a little with my arms, opened my jaws,
put my tecth to it, and pulled it right up out of the
E 3
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ground, and then jumped down, with one end of it in my
mouth.

¢« Well, says I, I don’t believe it, and that’s flat.

¢“] shouldn’t wonder, said he, if you didn’t. But I
have told it so often, I believe it myself—I actually do.

“““ Now, Commodore,” said the Colonel, ¢ I guess you
have told that ere story so often, you begin to believe it
yourself, like that Kentuckian chap. What will you bet
you did it ?” '

¢« A hundred dollars,” says I.

¢TIl bet you two hundred,” said he, *you didn’t.”

““ Done!” said I, and we staked the money and appointed
our umpire. ““ Now,” says I, I took the Fourth Foot
one voyage, the Fourth Dragoons the second voyage, and
the Fourth Irench Chasseurs d’Afrique the third voyage ;
and that is the three-fourths of the army in three voy-
ages. What do you say to that, Colonel ?” said I.-

““Sold ! said he, *“every mite and morsel of me, and
well sold, too—that’s a super-superior catch. Write that
story down, and sign it, and put the P. and O. ship’s
name, the Simla, down, too, lest I should forget it, and
let the umpire write on it that he decided it against me,
and sign his name and title in full. Let-it appear an
ondeniable fact, that’s all I ask. I don’t grudge the
money, it’s only fifty pounds, and I'll make as many
hundreds out of it when I get home.”

‘Lord ! I shall never forget the day I was commanded
to prepare to take the first regiment. A lieutenant in
the navy came on board with the order: and they are
gentlemen that recognise no officer afloat but themselves,
and think they have @ monopoly of all the seamanship
and knowledge of mnavigation in the world. So when he
comes on board, said he: “I want to sce Mr. Rivers.”

My first officer, who saw he was giving himself airs, and
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had no mind to stand it, said : * There is no Mr. Rivers
here, sir; you have come to the wrong ship.”

¢ “JIsn't this the Simla ?”

¢t is”

¢ “Who commands her ?”
“ Captain Rivers.”
« «\Vell, tell Mr. Rivers I want to see him.”
¢ «“T tell you, sir, there is no Mr. Rivers here.”

¢ «\Well, tell him that commands her, then, that
Lieutenant Jenkins, of Her Majesty’s ship the Blunder-
buss, is the bearer of an order from the Adwmiral.”

¢So what does he do but call the second officer, and
says he, “Tell Captain Rivers a Mr. Jenkins is here
with an order from the flag-ship.” The lieutenant was
very angry; but other people have short memories as
well as navy officers.  When he delivered the order, he
complained to me of my officer for rudeness, and I called
him and rebuked him for it.  Says I, ¢ If this gentleman

forgets what is due to others, you should never forget
what is due to yourself.” I must say, though, that the

Admiral always treated me with great condescension and
kindness ; and a thorough sailor he was, too, which was
more than could be said of some others I knew in the
fleet. Steam has played the deuce with our sailors;
they are not what they used to be in my younger days.
Still, they are far before the French in every way,
although machinery has put them more on a level with
us than I like. I am sorry you have been away this summer.
You should have seen the féte at Cherbourg. Ah! sir,
that was a beautiful sight. We had glorious weather for
it; and, I think, we must have astonished the French.’

“You mean, I said, ¢ that Cherbourg astonished you;
didn't it ?’

‘Not at all," he said. “There 1s a superb dockyard
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there, and a beautiful harbour, with an entrance at each
end of it, well protected by powerful batteries. But
what of all that? Any harbour can be well fortified ;
but this place is constructed on old principles, and the
improvement in modern artillery, and the recent inven-
tion of new projectiles, render it far less formidable than
you would suppose. The fleet can be shelled by Whit-
worth’s guns, and burned in the dockyard. But what I
was alluding to was the spectacle. Why, sir, it was an
inglish exhibition ip a French harbour. Just imagine a
' fleet of five hundred yachts, belonging to English country
gentlemen.  Beautiful craft, well fitted, well manned,
and appointed in the most perfect manner, and all de-
corated with every variety of flag, with just wind enough
to wave them to advantage. It was a beautiful sight.
4 : Then there were three of our splendid ships, the Pera,
' the Salsette, and the Benares, three of the finest ships
afloat—not belonging to Government, but to a company
of merchants—not selected as show-vessels, but taken
promiscuously from a fleet of more than fifty, merely
because they were supernumerary at the time—and this
company only one of the many great ocean steam com-

to the Cunard fleet, as large as a seventy-four gun ship ;
besides numerous other smaller private steamers. To
these were added the British squadron of men-of-war ;
and, above all, the royal yachts of Her Majesty, fitting
emblems of the Queen of a maritime nation like Great
Britain.  Depend upon it, that spectacle must have struck
the French as an<evidence of the strength, spirit, and
resources of Great Britain. What they had to show
consisted of Government works, some ugly forts, a break-
water, and a dockyard. Their line-of-battle ships were
so comstructed as to render their lower guns useless, even

panies of England. Then there was the Etna, belonging ..
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e at each A in moderate weather; and their sailors neither knew how
ries. But to man the yards or to cheer, how to salute their friends
| fortified ; or daunt their enemies. There is nothing equal, sir, to
3, and the the cheer of the British sailor.. It does my heart good
ent inven- to hear it. Cherbourg is a good skulking place : it’s the
able than worst thing in the world to make a navy depend for its

by Whit- ~safety on a fortified barbour. They are used to being
ut what I B ~ bleckaded, and Cherbourg shows they expect to be
it was an chased home again. It is a great tribute to our navy,
imagine a but it is a depressing thing to theirs. Fight or sink, do

h country or die, is our motto. Cut and run, if they get the worst
manned, of it, is theirs. If they had no place to run to they would

d all de- fight better. Sebastopol and Cropstadt were the graves
| enough of the Russian navy, and Cherbourg will prove the same
ful sight. for that of the Irench. The badger and the fox, when
he Pera, they *earth,” confess they are not equal to a stand-up
est ships fight. The bulldog shows his teeth, but never his tail.
company 1t would have done you good to see the members of the
at taken House of Commons that went there in the Pera, and to
, merely listen to their collective wisdom about things they knew
and this as much of as/a cat does of a punt. The salvos startled
\m com- Roebuck out ¢of a year’s growth (indeed Bright says he

elonging - never will grgw any more), and Wiscount Williams was
m ship ; outrageous at the amount of powder wasted in the salutes,
rs. To and vowed he would move for a return of the cost. Sir

-of-war ; Charles Napier was for blockading the harbour, to
y, fitting | prevent the French ships from getting out, and an old
e Great Tory Admiral, to keep them from getting in. “There
e struck you are,”’ said Bernal Osborne, “both of you at the old
rit, and story of ‘ins and outs; can’t you leave your party
o show v politics at home?” * Or change them,” said Roebuck,

1 break- “as you did your name, from Bernales to Bernal, and
ps were ; then add on Osborne, as the Irishman does an outer coat,

38, even to conceal the holes in the inner one. But the Jew will
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peep out after all. What a national love you have of
torturing a fellow you do not like.” * Not so much as
Dizzy has,” he said, good-naturedly. By jingo,” said
an Irish member, I wish you and your friends Roths-
child aud Solomons would only commit treason; we'd
confishcate your property and pay off the national debt
wid it entirely.” ‘I dare say you do,” said Spooner ;
“the Irish are used to treasons and confiscations, and
always will whyle the Maynooth ”——¢ Order, order,”
said Roebuck. “You may well say ogder, order,” replied
" the Irishman, “ after you have fired your own shot. It’s
the way you did with poor Butt : after you had been the
paid agent for the Canadian rebels for years, you charged
Butt with having been the advocate of an Indian prince.
By the powers of Moll Kelly, if "——* Come, come,”
said Lindsay, “ no personalities and no politics, for, as an
Irish friend of mine said of some articles in the Z¥mes
(two of the writers of its editorials being Bob Lowe and
Dasent), ¢ These things are more Lowe than Dasent. 1
move that we nominate a committee of management and
supply.” Oh, dear, it was great fun. They couldn’t
agree upon anything, and first moved resolutions, and
then amendments, and gave notice to rescind, and then
debated it all over again, finally adjourned, and then
resumed the discussion at night. Well, the committee
of management mismanaged everything. When the boat
went ashore it got aground and remained there ; when it
returned to the ship it remained there also; those that
landed could not get off, and those that wanted to land
had no means of reaching the place. One-half of them
did not get into the docks, and those that did either were
kept waiting to euter, or were shown out by a different
gate to that they came in by. It was a droll affair.
They seemed to have a monopoly of shindies, as the
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u have of Governor of Malta has of hg capers. You know they
o much as grow on the ramparts there, and people used to help
ingo,” said themselves to what they wanted, till a notice was put up
1ds Roths- to prevent them, which ran thus—* No person, except the
son; we'd Grovernor, 18 allowed to cut capers on these ramparts.”
ional debt ¢If they had left things to u$\they would have been as
Spooner ; comfortable as the day was long; but they took the
tions, and direction themselves, and were as uncomfortable as

r, order,” people of different opinions well could be. But how can
r,” replied you expect politicians to agree, except in disagreeing ?’
hot. It’s Here he sudderlly broke off the conversation, saying,
been the ‘Here is old Tom Skinner, who sailed with me in the

u charged Simla. He is a character, that fellow,” and, allowing me
an prince. to pass on, accosted a queer-looking seaman that was
e, come,” going aft to the wheel. ¢Is that you, Tom Skinner ?’
for, as an said he. ‘How are you?

he Times ¢ Pretty well in bodily health, sir,” said the sailor ; ¢ but
owe and the Lord fetcheth it out of me in corns.’ .
went.” 1 ¢ Are you married yet, Tom?’
nent and ¢ Well, I be.’

couldn’t ¢ And how do you get on ?’

ons, and “Well, I can’t say it’s a woman lost or a man thrown

ind then away ; it’s much of a muchness, sir. She tried it on at
wnd then first, saving your presence, sir, by going to bed missus and
ymmittee getting up master; but K soon fetched her up with a
the boat round turn, and made her ¢pil up the slack. She knows
when it her course now, sir, and anSwers the helm beautiful.’

ose that Here the dinner-bell rang, and we went below.

to land ' Whoever has been at sea, as I have, in the old sailing-
of them { packets, can hardly befieve the great improvement that
er were has been effected in the arrangements of ocean steamers
lifferent ' for the comfort of passengers. The saloon is as different
| affair. ' a thing from the cabin of former days as can well be

as the ‘ imagined. Well lighted and ventilated, spacious and ad-
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mirably adapted, either for the purposes of a dining or
sitting room, it has all the convenience that a vessel is
capable of affording, while the means and mode of cook-
ing, and the number and training of the waiters, are
such as to leave passengers no ground to complain of
their dinner, or the manner in which it is served. They
are literally floating hotels.  On referring to this subject,
in a conversation with the Commodore, he said, ¢ This, sir,
arises from our having a fore and also an after cabin.
Each has its separate price, and is provided accordingly.
Those who pay the full fare have the best accommodation ;
those who are in the forward cabin, and whose passage-
money is less, are supplied in proportion to what they pay.-
It is not like a Yankee hotel, where there are turkey
boarders, and corn-beef boarders, I have often ldughed
at a story told me by the Governor’s aide-de-camp at
Gibraltar, who was a passenger of mine some four or five
years ago. He said he was once travelling in Connecti-
cut, and arrived at an inn, where the members of the
Legislature boarded and dined together. A queer col-
lection of sages they must have been from his description,
consisting of farmers, lawyers, ship-builders, lumbermen,
land speculators, and so forth. The landlord kept a
capital table, on which was every delicacy of the season.
Well, a primitive old fellow, a representative of a rural
district, who knew more of personal than political economy,
and had been used to coarse fare at home, did not much
like the expense, and wanted to be served at a lower rate
than the others ; so he applied to the landlord to reduce
the fare. ‘I don’t want your venison,” he said ; *your
turkeys, your canvas-back ducks, or your salmon; let
those have them that like them, and can afford them ;
corned-beef is good enough for me. If you will give me
that, it is all I want, therefore you must reduce the board
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a dining or to me accordingly.” The master of the house, who was

a vessel is a bit of a wag, agreed to this, and promised to keep silence
le of cook- on the subject of the bargain. He knew very well it was the
vaiters, are secret, and not the arrangement, that would punish Master

:omplain of Skinflint § accordingly he left things to take their course.
red. They Well, the servants, who were ignorant of the private com-
his subject, pact, offered him in turn every dish on the table. *‘ Bring
¢ This, sir, me corned beef,” was the invariable order. At length this
fter cabin. singular and oft-repeated answer attracted the attention
ccordingly. of everybody at the table, and the waiters, seeing them

imodation ; enjoy the joke, continually plied and tempted him with
je passage- every other dish in succession before they obeyed the
t they pay- demand for corned-beef. At last the member for Squash-
are turkey ville lost all patience, and roared out in a voice of
n ldughed thunder to the servant, ¢ Confound your ugly picture, don’t
le-camp at you know I am a corned-beef boarder and not a turkey
ur or five boarder 2” 1t grew into a by-word that ; and every shabby
Connecti- fellow at an hotel now is called a ‘corned-beef boarder ;”
ers of the s0 you see the turkey passengers are here,and the corned-
queer col- beef gentlemen forward. Neither of them have any reason

escription, to complain. Everything is done liberally here ; and this
mbermen, I must say, I prefer this service to that of the navy; the
d kept a officers are better paid, better found, and better treated
le seasoll. in every respect.’

f a rural After dinner I lighted my cigar, and paced up and
economy, down the deck, which being flush fore and aft made an
not much extended promenade. While thus enjoying my Havannah,
ywer rate the first officer, Straglash, whom I had also known in the

0 reduce Mediterranean, offered me a chair in his cabin, which
; “your opened directly on the deck. He was a tall, fine-looking
aon ; let fellow, active, intelligent, and every inch a sailor; but

d them ; his face was tinged with that colour that bespeaks expo-
give me : sure to a tropical climate, and exhlbited traces of the
he board | fearful liver complaint, which seldom fails to await a
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lengthened service in the East. Ile appeared to be a
general favourite among the Directors, who had promised
him the command of the next new ship that was to be
added to the fleet. There are two most excellent regu-
lations in this service—one is, that every officer must,
before entrance, have previously served four years at sea
in a sailing vessel, and be able to produce testimonials as
to competency; and the other i3, that there is a regular
scale of promotion. The first insures the safety of the
passengers and the ship, and the other, the continued
services of efficient officers.. I accepted Straglash’s offer
of a seat with great pleasure, and we soon fell into con-
versation upon the subject of the service he was engaged
in, and the character and speed of the new steamers the
company had recently built. ¢They are capital ships,
sir,” he saidi ¢ You see, our Directors are practical men,
while their head resident engineer, and local manager,
are first-rate people.

“There is a vast difference in their way of doing things
from that of the Government. You may have heard of
the loss of the ¢ Transit,” an Admiralty ship. Well, sir,
we sold her to the Government, and what do you think
they did with her ? Why, they took her into dock and put
the masts of a line-of-battle ship into her, and when they
went to take her out she was top-heavy, fell over, and
smashed in the roof of a warehouse. Our sailors used to
laugh, and say that she knocked over a church. Sir Charles
Block, who made this little mistake, ought to be a good
man, too, sir, for I believe he has crossed the Channel two
or three times, and I am not sure he didn’t once go as far
as Corfu.” ¢Then you don’t approve,” I said, ‘of the
First Lord of the Admiralty being a civilian.” ¢ Well,” he
said, ‘I won’t say that either. Perhaps there ought to be
one civilian at the Board; but he should be a practical

man hin
himself {
officers, «
sailing a
they don’
ought to
be kept
men, but
does a ¢«
by cuttin;
If you co
are- talki
or of a
seasoned,
him to otl
what does
or work, ¢
terials, or
their own
occasionall
said, ¢ for
talking to
man? ¢
Dockport ;
Old Engla
for any len
to do his wi
because ¢
“ Ah,” saic
like to be ¢
suit me exa
ing, no chri
ministers to
visit the sic
intending s



HOMEWARD BOUND. 91

d to be a man himself, if not a ship-owner, and ought to confine
d promised himself to the business part of the department. Navy
was to be officers, of course, know more about building, fitting, and
llent regu- sailing a ship than others ; but they live so much at sea
ficer must, they don’t know enough of the business part of it, which
ears at sea ought to be left to landsmen. The two branches should

. * .
monials as be kept separate. Leave nautical matters to nautical

a regular men, but financial and similar matters to civilians. What
ety of the does a country gentleman know of lengthening a vessel
continued by cutting her in two, or razeeing a line-of-battle ship ?
lash’s offer If you converse with him about a paddle he thinks you
| into con- are- talking of a horse’s pace, and calls it bad action ;
s engaged or-of a screw, he applies the remark to an old
amers the seasoned, but unsound animal, and tells you he prefers
ital ships, him to others for work. In short, he is all abroad. And

tical men, what does an admiral know of mechanics’ wages, duties,
manager, or work, or of contracts for building, for furnishing ma-

terials, or supplies? It is only when they step out of
ng things their own respective lines they go wrong. Both do this

heard of occasionally, and both get into a mess.” ‘Excuse me,” I
Well, sir, said, ¢ for interrupting you, but who is that gentleman
ou think talking to the Commodore ; he looks to me like a clergy-
k and put man?  ¢So he is,” said Straglash; ‘he is the Rector of
‘hen they Dockport ; his name is Merrit, but he is better known as
over, and Old England ; he can never remain contented at home
s used to for any length of time, and is always calling upon others
r Charles to do his work for him ; so they gave him that nickname,

e a good because ‘ England expects every man to do A duty.”
nnel two “ Ah,” said he to me one day, ‘ Straglash, how I should
go as far like to be chaplain to this ship! "It is just/the parish to
‘of the suit me exactly—150 feet long, 60 feet wide—no marry-

Vell, he ing, no christening, no catechising children, no dissenting
tht to be ministers to drift across your hawser, no running about to
oractical visit the sick as they are all in one ward) and no super-

intending schools and quarrelling about the books to be
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used in them. It’s just the place where I could be useful,
and not be exhausted with labour. My work is now so
hard I am obliged to keep constantly travelling to recruit
my strength. How I could devote all my energies to my
duty, and perform it quickly and quietly! It is a great
matter to be quit of wardens, church-rates, and vestry
meetings. I should like to be a chaplain amazingly. I
wonder the company don’t manage to have one.” He is
a very amusing man, sir; it’s worth your while to talk to
him, for he is full of anecdote, and takes original views of
everything. He is always taking a rise out of the old
Commodore, when he meets him, and I have no doubt he
is poking fun at him now. You know Captain Rivers
has been at sea ever since he was a little boy, and has
been in the service of this Company from its commence-
ment ; of course, he has met a vast number of people in
his day, and perhaps he has a larger acquaintance than
almost any man afloat. Lately his memory is affected by
age, and he thinks he knows everybody. England and I
were talking the other day about the Russian navy, when
the Commodore joined in the conversation. So, says the
parson (giving me a wink at the time), * Rivers, did you
ever meet in your travels, Captain Cut-em-off-tail ?”
“ Cut-em-off-tail —Cut-em-off-tail,” said the Commodore,
“let me see.” And he put his hand to his forehead.
“ Oh, yes,” he said, “ I know him ; he commanded a fort
in the White Sea, when I was there in the Freebooter,
from Hull—ob, of course, I know him well—a jolly fel-
low he was too, but a devil to drink brandy.” ¢ You are
mistaken,” said Old England, “he is in the navy.”
“ You are right,” replied the Commodore, “ he com-
manded a three-decker at Sebastopol. I thought I re-
collected his name—no, I don’t know him personally, but
I have often heard of him. Their names are so queer,
they confuse a fellow.”’
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Resuming our former topic, ¢ What is the reason,’ I said,
‘the Admiralty has such difficulty in manning the navy,
while you retain your men from year to year, and find it
so easy to get additional hands when you require them ?’
‘There are many reasons,’ he replied, ¢ but the Admiralty
is either ignorant of them, or won’t believe them. The
main cause is that the men are not well uséd, eithe®by
the country, or on board ship, and the consequence is,
the service is unpopular. When a war occurs, every in-
ducement is held out to sailors to enter, and as soon as it
is over, they are paid off, and turned adrift to shift for
themselves. They are discharged in such numbers, the
labour market is glutted ; they can’t readily find employ-
ment, and there is much suffering. Many of them quit
the country in disgust, and all resolve to have nothing
further to do with the navy, which, while it almost dis-
qualifies them from entering merchant ships (for there is
a feeling against employing men-of-war sailors), recog-
nises no claim for consideration on account of past se
vices in the hour of need. There are other reasons also.
They are often away on distant voyages, separated from
their families and friends, for a very long period, and not
allowed those indulgehees on shore that ‘they obtain in
the mercantile marine. No man will bear this from
choice, nor will he voluntarily submit to the strict disci-
pline of a man-of-war, unless great pecuniary advantages
are held out to him. Jack is not the thoughtless fellow
he used to be, and he can distinguish between necessary
and arbitrary discipline as well as his superiors. Hence,
the difficulty some officers find in obtaining a crew, while
others can man’ their ships with comparative ease. The
character of every captain in the navy is generally known
at all the great seaport towns in the kingdom ; and if any.
one is a tyrant, he cannot complete a crew without obtain-

-
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ing drafts from other ships. When a case of this kind
occurs, it ought to be the duty of the admiral on the
station to inquire into it; and if, where sailors are not
scarce, men decline to enter a particular ship, and their
refusal can be traced satisfactorily to this cause, that
circumstance ought to disqualify-the captain from being
further employed. It would be a long story to enter into
details, but there are many other reasons of a similar
character to those I have mentioned. One thing is
certain, if men were as well paid, found, and treated in
the navy’as in merchant ships, and received similar indul-
gence when in port, they would sooner enter it than the
other, for the work is far lighter. If they refuse, then
some one or more, or all of these conditiops-do not exist.
Don’t look for remote causes, take obvious ones. If the
service is unpopular, there is a reason for it. Ask the
sailor himself why he declines, and he will assign some of
the objections I have mentioned ; but the last man to ex-
amine on the subject is an officer. If the shoe pinches,
the sufferer can point to the tender spot better than any
one else. Don’t treat a sailor like a horse, and try with
a hammer where the nail pricks him, but ask him to put
his finger on it, and then draw it out. It is in vain to
pump a ship, unless you stop the leak, or she will fill
again immediately.

“1t reminds me of a trick I once saw played upon a
couple of Irishmen in Boston Harbour, when I was there
in the ¢ Europa” mail steamer. Two emigrants went on
board of a fishing schooner that waslying there, and applied
for work. They were told there was nothing for them
to do, and were entreated to go away. But they wouldn’t
take no for an answer, and the men on board, finding they
couldn’t get rid of them, set them to work, and told them
if they would pump the vessel dry they would give them
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a dollar apiece, but that they would have to keep at it
incessantly, or they couldn’t do it. Well, the Irishmen
commenced in earnest, and worked away with all their
might ; and the sailors leaving them to finish their job,

landed and went into the town. Three or four hours

afterwards, the Captain came on board and found the
poor fellows almost dead with fatigue, and inquired of
them what they were at. When they informed him
of the bargain they had made, he almost laughed himself
into fits. The vessel, it seems, had a false floor, and
between the bottom and that, the space was filled with
water, by means of holes near the keel, to give a continued
supply to the fish that were brought alive in that manner
to the market. Of course it flowed in as fast as they
drew it ; and they would have had to pump-Boston har-
bour dry before they could free the vessel. It was the
greatest case of sell, I think, I ever saw,

“That is pretty much the case with the inquiry the
Board of Admiralty make about manuing the navy. They
must go to the bottom of the thing. 'They must ascertain
the cause of the repugnance sailors entertain to the
service ; and having discovered and removed that, they
will have more volunteers than they require, and every

ship will have a picked crew. Competitive examination
may be a good thing

g, sir, but believe me, common sense
is far better.” But, rising” abruptly, he said : ¢ Here we
are, sir, at “ The Needles;” excuse me if you please; we
must have our eyes out here.

It won’t do to have the
same old story of collision.’

Each well-known object, -as
we passed it, afforded a subject for remark ; but con-
tinuous conversation (as is always the case towards the
termination of a voyage) was at an end.

I safely landed at Southampton.

To-morrow 1 hope
to avail myself of my Season Ticket.




No. IV.

¢A TRAIN OF THOUGHT, AND THOUGHTS IN A TRAIN.

Hegre I am at last at Southampton, after my Irish trip;
but unlike most tourists, I am not content. I have
travelled so much of late years, that restlessness, like the
policeman, admonishes me to  move on.” I shall now use

my Season Ticket, going up to London one day and re-

turning the next. It will give me what I require—change
of scene and amusement. I cannot yet settle down to
any occupation ; but this daily routine will soon become
wearisome, and when I am tired of it I shall be content
to be stationary. I donot call it travelling; it does not

deserve to be dignified with such a name. It is taking a

daily drive with new companions; it is a mere change of

placc and associates. Travelling is a far more compre-
hensive term, and is undertaken for very different objects,
and very different reasons. Some go abroad, not to gain
information, but because others go, and they consider it
disgraceful not to have seen as much as their neighbours.
In like manner, few people read ¢ Paradise Lost,” for any
other reason than that they feel ashamed to confess their
ignorance and want of appreciation of the poem. Men do
not like to be considered heretics, and are therefore com-
pelled to conform to the received opinion, instead of con-
fessing the difficulty they have had in wading through the
beauties of Milton. If they dared to do so, they would
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say they infinitely preferred Hudibras; but alas! they
have not courage to speak the truth. To people of this
description, ¢ The Grand Tour’ is a ¢ customs duty,’ that
must be paid, like the Income or Property Tax. It is an
incident of station. There is nothing in the prospect, but
heat or cold, fatigue or disappointment, extortion or
robbery ; bad inns, bad beds, and worse attendance ; bad
roads, bad wines, and a long catalogue of various suffer-
ings, haunt them like uneasy dreams. But they have no
option; go they must, or be set down as nobodies, or
thrown out in conversation. It won’t do now-a-days to
say ¢ England is good enough for me.” It may, indeed,
be good cnough for you, but you are not good enough for

ut, unless you have been abroad. The schoolmaster has

gone there, so you must follow him,

When people marry, fashion ordains that they should
make a wedding tour. Some go to Ireland (it is a pity more
do not follow their example), and some to Paris; while
others fecl that a trip up the Rhine is more desirable,
because they can then understand Albert Smith, and
ascertain whether the German they have learned at school
at all resembles what is spoken by the inhabitants. If
these newly married persons really love each other, they
can have but little inclination for sight-seeing; and if
they don’t, both matrimony and its inevitable tour must
be great bores.

In my opinion, custom has ordained it rather as a
penance than a pleasure, for it has in general mercifully
limited its duration to a month. There is a prescribed
course that must be followed. Folly presides at the
arrangements, and regulates the ceremony. There is a
well-dressed mob in the church, and a badly-dressed one
at the door ; there isa crowd of bridesmaids, and another
of groomsmn, while two or three clergymen assist the

F
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overtasked bishop in a laborious service that extends to
the extraordinary length of fifteen mifutes. The bells
ring a merry peal, so loud and so joyous, one can scarcely
‘believe they could ever toll. There are heaps of orna-
ments, instead of simplicity, and heaps of dresses and
their concomitants, in defiance of the injunction against
¢ outward adorning or plaiting the hair, and of wearing of
gold, and putting on of apparel.” There are also lots of
gossip among young spinsters, and of envy among those
of a certain age. The bride is loudly praised and
flattered ; but it is sometimes whispered she is sacrificing
herself to a stupid old millionaire, or, what is no less
deplorable, parting with her own large fortune, to regild
a tarnished coronet. The déjeuner follows, with its dull
speeches, some of which draw tears, and others blushes ;
and then comes the inevitable tour. There are new
trunks, new dressing-cases, and new equipages. Every-
thing is new—they ought to be so, for they are to last a
long time. It is a pity the bridegroom is not new also.
He is a good deal worn ; but, then, he is well got up, and
looks as fresh as ever. The happy pair are united at
last, tears and kisses are mingled.

Mixtures are apt to be cloudy or discoloured, and the
current of true love does not always run smooth—at least
poets say so, and they, like painters, are always true to na-
ture, when they copy it. The experience of others is of little
value, and we all hope to be exceptions to general rules.
Smack go the whips, and away fly the horses—the happy
couple commence their wedding tour. They will not
receive company for some time, so we shall not intrude
further upon them.

This 1s the fashion—and fashion must be obeyed : the
high and the low, the rich and the poor conform to it,
Even the American negro apes his betters. When I was
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at the National Hotel at Baltimore, J;ckson, the black
butler (General Jackson, as he was called), was married
with much pomp and ceremony to Miss Venus Cato—
both were slaves. The wedding feast was liberally pro-
vided by the landlord, and the lodgers all attended to do
honour to the faithful servants. Atits close, a carriage
drove to the door, and, to my astonishment, conveyed
away the smiling and happy bride. ¢ Why, General,” I
said, ‘ what is the meaning of all this? Why don’t you
accompany your wife ?” ¢ Massa,” he said, ¢ you know de
quality all take de fower when dey is married ; so as I
can’t be spared (for as me and massa keeps dis hotel, we
must attend to our business ; dat ar a fac), I tought I'd
send Miss Wenus by herself to take her tower, an enjoy
herself. I wouldn’t 'prive her of dat pleasure for nothen
inde world. I scorn a mean action as I does a white
servant.’

Perbaps, after all, there is some sense in wedding
tours. At first, the attention of the happy pair is drawn
from each other by change of scene, and afterwards by
the duties of life. It lets them down easily. It is a dis-
solving view, that imperceptibly discloses a stern reality.

Then there is travelling on business. This is work,
and not pleasure. The horse does the same ; he performs
his daily stage, and returns to his stall at night; but
neither he nor his driver are much the wiser for the
journey—it must be done, and what is compulsory is
always irksome, There is, also, an absconding trip by
the night express train to the Continent, which promises
8o much immunity, that a return ticket is unnecessary.
Men who live too fast, are apt to take sudden journeys,
and travel post haste. It is an Israelitish. exodus. The
Egyptians are plundered before the flight, and left to
mourn the spoils that were obtained from them under

F 2
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false pretences. The sea is placed between the fugitives
and their pursuers. The air of France is more suited to
complaints of the chest, than that of England. It is vulgar
economy to avoid incurring debts, true wisdom consists in
evading their payment. Many a debtor is whitewashed
by a sojourn on the other side of the Channel. When he
lands, he has a receipt in full for all past liabilities.
Several I'rench towns are.honoured by this class of tra-
vellers ; and their conduct and character are such as to
give foréigners a very exalted opinion of ¢ Milord Anglais.’
Their expatriation is a strong proof of their paternal
affection, for the reason generally assigned for their exile
is, that they may obtain a suitable education for their
children. They avoid the society of those they knew at
home, for recognition invariably brings painful remem-
brances ;' but they are hospitable and considerate to- their
young and rich countrymen who -visit them, and show
them practically the danger of gambling, by first winning
their money, and then console them, by pointing out
how fortunate they have been in not falling into the
clutches of foreign professional sharpers. In return for
all these delicate but most useful attentions, the only
favour (and that is a very small one) which they conde-
scend to ask or receive is, to have a bill cashed on their
banker, C. Stuart, Esq., No. 1 Cockspur-street. The
travellers are well pleased to accommodatetheir hospitable
English friends in such trifling matters; it is the only
compensation they can make for their kindness, and for
the visit they have rendered so agreeable. What could
sthey have done without these residents, for they were
unable to understand the natives, and the French never
speak English? The money is paid and received, as a
matter of course, and' when the bill is presented, the en-
lightened tourist finds that C, Stuart is the bronze statue
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of Charles the First, which obstructs and disfigures
Charing Cross ; that a bankrupt king makes an indifferent
banker, and that worldly wisdom can be acquired in
London as casily, and far more cheaply, than either at
Nice or Boulogne.

Yankee travellers are not so easily taken in. As they
say of themselves, with great complacency, ‘they have
cut their eye teeth.” ¢You might as well try to catch a
weasel asleep as to find them napping.” ¢ You can’t draw
the wool over their eyes.” ¢They were not born yester=
day.” ¢They are wide awake.’

These and many other elegant ‘phrases of the same
description indicate at once their superiority over Bri-
tishers and their contempt for them.

These English absentees and Yankee bagmen, are the
scum of Great Britain and America, that floats on the
surface of the Continent. They are avoided by the élite
of both countries, and must not be considered as types of
either nation. The former go abroad to avoid the pay-
ment of debts; the latter to incur expenditure they cannot
afford, and both bring discredit on their countrymen.
These Yankee tourists thoroughly enjoy the trip to
Europe. They set apart as large a sum of money for the
purpose as is compatible with safety, and when that is
expended they return to America. It is a matter of in-
difference whether this happens in three or in six months.
Money is no object, credit is capital—as long as one lasts
the other abounds. If they cannot afford the expense,
some one else can. John Bull will ¢do, or die;’ Jona-
than will ¢do, or break.” That is the difference between
a high and a low tone of principle. To die in the pursuit
of any object is sheer folly. To fail, and then to try
again, is worldly wisdom. A good bankrupt law is a
great blessing ; there is no sponge like a judicial one.
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It effaces all scores ; it gives a clean slate to recommence
addition and multiplication ; it prevents total annihilation.
Instead of utterly ruining one merchant, it diffuses the
lo:s over a great multitude of traders and manufacturers
who have no reason to complain, because allowance is
made for bad debts in their prices. ~The world is merely
a large mutual insurance association, which sustains indi-
vidual losses, and pays the amount out of the premiums
represented by their gains. To pay a dividend ‘is more
hionourable than to repudiate a debt. The importer can
afford to fail, while the loss falls on the ¢soft-horned’
manufacturer, who resides at Manchester, Belfast, or
Glasgow. 'The Americans, therefore, spend freely. A
hotel-keeper, at Liverpool, once told me he regarded
them with unbounded admiration; he said they were
model travellers, for they never examined the items of a
bill—they merely looked at the end of i to ascertain
what Joseph Hume used to call ¢ the tottle of the hull,’
and then, in the most gentlemanlike manner, gave a
cheque for the amount. They go in pursuit of pleasure,
and, cost what it may, they are determined to enjoy them-
selves. It is a great relief to get out of a country that
labours under the infliction of a Maine Liquor Law. It
is irksome to keep up the appearance of morality in de-
ference to a public opinion which will tolerate an offence,
but has no sympathy with detection. Once on the ocean,
the jurisdiction of the People’s Court ceases, and the un-
willing slave of custom asserts his freedom. He drinks,
he gambles, and becomes a fast man. He does not
remain long in England ; for though he considers himself
cqual to the oldest peer of the realm, his claim is unfor-
tunately not recognised, and he quits the country in dis-
gust. Before he leaves it, however, as he is a sight-seer,
if there is a levee, he attends it, and is enabled on his
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return to boast of the honour of knowing the Queen,
His patron, the Minister, is dressed like a butler, and
sometimes mistaken for one, while he, as his protégé, as-
suming that the rule which dispenses in the case of Re-
publicans with a court suit, is an evidence of royal
submission to presidential orders, dresses himself accord-
ingly, and resembles a shopman in holiday attire. A
snob is always an object of aversion, but a Yankee snob
is detestable. He has no pretension to be presented, for
even in his own country he is not one of the ¢upper ten
thousand ;7 but his ambassador dares not refuse him an
introduction, for he has influence if not position, and in
revenge will proclaim him, on his return home, through-
ont the length and breadth of America, to be an aristocrat.
Ile has more privileges than an Englishman in this
respect ; but, alas! they are more political than social ;
he can intrude into the presence of royalty, but he cannot
force himself into society. He, therefore, goes to France,
where Yankee pronunciation passes for good English,
where {)L‘l)l)]e are too accustomed to boasting, to be dis-
gusted at his exaggeration, where monarchical principles
have no root, and where everybody will agree with him
in_abusing the English. Society is freer and looser there,
than either in Great Britain or the United Statas.
People live in hotels and dine in public, as in America.
They have social liberty, though not political ; and in his
own country he has neither. He has not the first, because
the form of Puritanism, which has survived the spirit,
exacts implicit uniformity in appearance; nor has he
political freedom, because he must either belong to one
or the other of two factions, or be squeezed to death by
their pressure. Whatever intervenes between scissors is
cut in two. France, therefore, presents every attraction
that be values. Wine, wit, and women—what a trio!
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Wine he can taste and appreciate, most probably he has
dealt in it, and made money in the traffic. Wit when
badly translated (for he is a poor I'rench scholar), de-
generates into a pun which he can comprehend, or is
converted into humour, for which he has a decided turn,
and he enjoys ¥ uncommonly. French women enchant
him. They have not the mauvaise honte of the English,
or the coldness of the American ladies. They can con-
verse in a way to charm him, and as love is the end and
aim of their lives, if they do not warm under its influence,
they are so well versed in theatricals they can act their
part most admirably. Paris is only a portion, but not
the whole of Europe. Time flies, but moncy makes
wings to itself, and flies faster. If he is to see more than
that great city, he must be up and doing. He is off for
the Rhing, or Italy. Luggage is inconvenient. Two
carpet bags tied together, and united by a strap to a hat
box, are all he requires for his expeditious journey. You
may meet him with others of his countrymen in one of the
river steamers; you cannot mistake him, for he is dis-
tinguishable from every other passenger. He is a tall,
spare man, with a narrow chest, a long neck, and a gait
that is a singular mixture of a strut and a slouch. His
complexion is sallow, his cheeks hollow, his eyes bright,
but sunken, and his hands small, thin, and terninating in
long, taper consumptive-looking fingers, of a colour that
exhibits the effects of a contempt for gloves or soap. His
hat is unbrushed and rests on the back of his head, his
hair is long, lank, and uncared for, while his face is
shaggy, and his beard untrimmed.

An Englishman has an open countenance, guarded by
great reserve of manner; his is the reverse. It is not
ingenuous or frank ; but he converses freely, and is ready
to talk with any one he meets. He is devoted to Bacchus
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and backy. He prepares, in honour of the first as many
compounds as an apothecary, and burns incense continually
to the second. He expectorates incessantly (I use that
expression, because I do not like the common term) to
the annoyance and evident danger of every one around
him. Bragging never fatigues him ; but as this is gene-
rally a matter of comparison he makes it more odious by
disparaging everything out of his own country. A friend
of mine lately steamed up the Thames with one of these
gentry when he was in this agreeable mood. When they
arrived off Woolwich he pointed to a line-of-battle ship
anchored there, and said, ¢ What do you call that 2’
¢ That is the Dreadnought,” was the reply, ¢an old man-
of-war, but now used as a receiving ship.” ¢Ah,” he
said, ‘we raise cabbages in the States as big as that|
thing.

Proceeding farther up the river they canie opposite to
the Leviathan, which was just ready to be launched,
when he put a similar question as to her. ¢ What do you|
call that?’ ¢That) said my friend, ‘is a great iron|
kettle we are building to boil the Yankee cabbages in.”|
‘Stranger,” he replied, with a loud laugh, ‘I guess you|
wern’t born in the woods, to be scared by an owl, was
you? Well, that ere ship is as big as all out doors,
that’s a fact.’

Of the quality of land he is a good judge; but he is
indifferent to the beauties of nature; he ascends the
Rhine that he may have the opportunity of boasting of a
larger American river. The scenery, he says, is not worth
looking at, it is o inferior to that of the Hudson. So he
takes off his hat, and extracts from it a pack of cards,
seats himself in the first vacant place, and commences
playing with some vagrant countryman a game at écarté,
which is enlightened by sundry expressions of triumph or

F3
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disappointment, that are as unintelligible to you as to the
Germans. You meet him again at Rome, where you see
him coolly walk up to one of his countrymen, and taking
his cigar out of his mouth, light his own by it, remarking,
at the same time, that ¢ he knew he was an American as
soon as he saw him,” a discovery which, no doubt, many
others had made before him. When he returns to his
native land his friends are able to appreciate

¢ How much a donkey that has been to Rome

Excels a donkey that is kept at home.’

Then there is the scientific traveller, who writes un-
readable books which are illustrated, not with sketches,
but unpronounceable words of Greek compounds, with
Latin epithets—a sort of plated ware with silver handles.
He is to be found in the mountains or the ravines. He is
armed with;a hammer, and carries a bag filled with frag-
ments of rocks that are enough to load a donkey. He is
silent, distrait, and neglectful of his person. The police
have an eye to him, as a man either weak in intellect, or
assuming the appearance of a geologist, to disarm suspi-
cion, while he is intriguing to overthrow the Government.

There is also the connoisseur traveller, who criticises
pictures, statues, and architectural buildings in a way to
astonish alike the learned and the uninitiated. Publish-
ers tell him his books will not sell, but he knows better,
prints them at his own expense, and loses money. The
only consolation he has is, that he is in advance of the
age, and posterity will do him justice.

But of all travellers, perhaps, the John Murray class is
the most numerous. They buy his hand-book, that enu-
merates the churches, hotels, theatres, and museums they
have to glance at ; and, when they return, they are just as
wise as if they had studied these manuals and remained at
home. The character of the people, their laws and insti-
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tutions, their system of education and government, their
taxes, resources, domestic trade, foreign commerce, and
everything that is worth knowing, are all omitted. They
cannot all be comprised in a five-shilling volume, and it
cannot succeed if it is too diffuse. Itis the idler’s manual :
a continental Bradshaw, with letter-press, a distance table
with a list of prices and fares, and a catalogue of things
to be seen if you have time and inclination. Such travel-
ling, however, is not without its use: if it does not furnish
much information, it supplies topics of conversation when
tourists return home. _

The English see more of their own country now than
they did before the introduction of railways. They are
also more communicative. This is particularly the case
on the Southampton line, where there is always a fair
sprinkling of persons who have just returned from abroad,
and who freely enter into conversation with their neigh-
bours. Just before I took my departure for London the
Pera arrived from Alexandria and Malta, bringing a large
number of passengers, some of whom were from Austra-
lia and others from India. Most of them retained the
dress of their respective couhtries, and the whole formed
singularly picturesque groups. Here a man moved
about, with an air of independence and self-reliance,
that marked the settler in the bush, who required nothing
that he could not do for himself; and there another was
assisted ashore, by black attendants, without whose aid at
every turn he seemed utterly helpless. Maltese dogs,
Arab horses, paroquets, cockatoos, cum multis aliis, were
landed in great numbers. They appeared to have been
put on board in the vain hope that, like the homaeopathic
system, one cause of nausea would neutralize another—
that a singing in the head could be cured by the screams
of birds—and that the vermin of a ship could be expelled
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by introducing animals and birds whose bodies were
covered with them.

A farmer, who stood by me on the quay, after gazing in
wonder at the singular appearance of these people, their
attendants, and living animals, addressing himself to me,
said, ¢ That vessel, sir, is a sort of Noah’s Ark; for it
contains birds, beasts, and all sorts of queer things. As
soon as it touches the shore how they rush out, as if de-
lighted to see the land again. There are some things
about the ark I never could understand. Can you tell
me, why in the world Noah took on board a rat, a weasel,
and a turnip-fly, which were sure to destroy his corn, and
his green crops? I'm thinking they must have got in un-
beknownst to him, afore the ark was finished, for he never
could have taken them in on purpose. The old gentle-
man,;you see, was six hundred years of age at that time,
and it }& natural to suppose that his eyesight was none of
theilxz/st, especially as glasses hadn’t been invented then.
Ifsuppose the rats sneaked into the sacks of corn, afore
they was put on board, and that the egg of the turnip-fly
was concealéd in the seed, for Swedes and turnip-flies na-
turally go together. The best way I knows on to secure
the crop, is to take the seed and roll it over ’—

Here this disquisition was cut short by the rapid pas-
sage of a hand-truck, which, striking his legs from under
him, rolled Zim over on it, and carried him off, (minus his
hat,) sprawling and roaring, to the infinite amusement of

\the bystanders. ¢Take that drunken man off the quay,’
'shouted the -warehouse keeper, ‘or he will fall into the
dock.” Picking up the poor fellow’s hat, I followed the
truck ; and having released him from his unpleasant situa-
tion, restored it to him, and then proceeding with my
friend Cary to the train, set out for/ London. Recurring
to this ludicrous scene, after- we had comfortably seated
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ourselves in the carriage, I remarked, that the man was
as stupid a clodhopper as I ever saw, but that he was not
intoxicated, and added, he was ¢as sober as a judge.
¢ That is rather an équivocal standard,’ replied Cary. ¢I
once heard Lord Broadlands, who was a fast man, ask
dear old Mr. Justice Mellow, of convivial memory,
if there was any truth in that old saying, * As sober as
a judge?” It was a good hit, and we all laughed
heartily at it. ¢ It is perfectly true,” replied the
Judge, ¢“as most of those old saws are.” They are cha-
racteristic, at least; for sobriety is the attribute of
a judge, as inebriety is of a nobleman. Thus we
say, “ As sober as a judge,” and “ As drunk as a
lord.” Mellow was the rcadiest man I ever knew ; he
went on to say, “I know there are men too fond of the
bar to sit on the dench, and that there are peers who
richly deserve a drop. The first are unworthy of ele-
vation ; the last seldom get what is their due.”’

¢Talking of sobriety,” I said, ‘how fares teetotalism
now ? for I have been so long out of England, I am
hardly aware what progress it has made. In the States,
the attempt to enforce the Maine Liquor Law has
increased drunkenness to an alarming degree. At first,
the legislature prohibited the issue of licences for the sale
of fermented liquors, but this was evaded in every
possible way. The striped pig was a very amusing
dodge. A man advertised that he was possessed of a
singular pig, which was striped like a zebra, and that it
was to be exhibited under canvas, at a certain price
daily. Crpwds pressed forward to behold this wonderful
animal, but every one who entered the tent in which it
was shown, expressed his indignation at having been
cheated by the substitution of a common hog, that had
been shaved and painted in longitudinal stripes. The
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keeper feigned great regret at the disappointment and
want of taste of the spectators, and begged them to
accept a glass of rum and a biscuit, as some compensation
for the deception. It was: soon whispered about, that it
was an acute evasion. The money was paid for a sight,
in order to obtain a taste; it was the admission ticket
that was sold, and not the liquor. ¢ The law,” he said,
“did not ])1‘(‘\'L‘;lt a man from being liberal to his
friends.”
¢ Another evasion was, to import from the adjoining
state, where this rigid law did not prevail, a coffin, con-
taining a tightly-fitting tin box, filled with brandy. When
empticd of its contents it was supplied with a corpse, the
victim of the poison it had previously concealed. 'To pre-
vent these tricks, all persons were prohibited by penal
enactments from selling spirituous liquors, unless a pro-
fessional order was obtained, prescribing it as a medicine.
The mere production of the order was declared to be a
protection ; but the Act was silent on the subject of the
qualification, or the sex of the practitioner, so every man
prescribed for his neighbour, and nurses ordered it into
every house they attended. In short, the law was so
loosely worded and so badly amended, that as soon as one
hole was soldered up, another appeared, and it was never
“ liquor-tight.” In my opinion it increased the evil it was
designed to remedy, by adding to it fraud and hypocrisy.
You may induce a man to be temperate by appealing to
his reason, or his sense of right and wrong, but you can
never compel him to be so by legal enactments, or pecu-
niary penalties. /If the fine is too large, it creates a sym-
pathy for the offender, and it is paid by subscription ; if
too small, it is added to the price of the illicit spirits. If
its enforcement violates personal liberty too much, and
calls in the aid of inquisitorial powers, the executive
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officer subjects himself to personal outrage, and his pro-
perty to serious depredations. In several cases, I have
known a temperance hall to be blown up with gunpowder,
and in others, margons to be exploded in the premises of
the Clerk of the Licences. Wherever tried, such laws
have always failed to effect the object for which they
were enacted. Low duties, or free trade, are the cnly
effectual checks on smuggling, and, in like manner, ex-
ample and persuasion can alone repress intemperance.’
I entirely agree with you,’ said a gentleman who sat
opposite to me, ¢ as to the incfficacy of the, American pro-
lubitory laws, and of the hypocrisy engendered by com-
pelling people to take pledges to abstain from the use of
fermented liquors. Wlen I was canvassing the bo-
rough of\Sewermouth, during the last general election,
many of my-constituents inquired of me whether I was in
favour of the introduction of the Maine Liquor Law into
this country, and upon my ‘stating my ol»jcction‘ it, they
positively refused to \'E\tc for mé. At last 1 came to a
publican, whose support I felt certain I should obtain.
“ Ah, my friend,” I said, “I feel asif I had a natural claim
to your cordial assistance. Every member of the Tempe-
rance Society in Sewermouth has declined to vote fer
me, because I will not consent to the introduction of the
Maine Liquor Law ; my opinion is, that it is incompa-
tible with the liberty of the subject. If you think proper
to retail beer or zpirits, you have a right as an Englich-
man to do so,” and so forth, in the usual electioneering
declamatory manner. ¢ Stop, sir,” €aid the publican, ‘if
you please ; I will have nothing said in this house against
members of Temperance Societies ; they are the best cus-
tomers I have. WWhen one of them slips in here on the
sly, he throws his ha’pence on the counter, and says,

Give me a glass of gin, which he snatches up, without
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stopping to sec if the glass is quite full, lays his head
back, and tosses it off like winky, and then passing
his hand over his mouth, this way,” (and he suited the ac-
tion to the word), ¢ and giving his lips a dry wipe, he
goes to the door,looks cautiously up and down the
street, to ascertain that nobody is observing him, and
then walks off as innocent as a lamb, fecling good all
over, and looking at peace with himself and the world,
like a righteous man that is setting a good example to all
his neighbours, for conscience sake. But your open au-
dageous dram drinkers, sir, set all decency at defiance,
and pride themselves on their independence.  When
they come here, they swagger in, as if they felt they had
a right to drink whatever they could pay for, and wished
all the world to know they would exercise that privilege,
in spite of all the temperance societies in the kingdom. I
hate them'; I detest them, sir ; they are noisy, blustering,
impudent rascals. Instead of quietly taking their nip,
and walking off about their business, they sit down and
jaw all day—there is no getting rid of them—they dis-
grace themselves and bring discredit on me and my busi-
ness. Don’t say anything against the members of
temperance societies, if you please, sir, for they conduct
themselves like gentlemen, and I am proud to have such
quiet, decent customers ; theypays as they gocs, and runs
up no scores. Next to them, sir, I respects servants;
they are both civil and liberal, and act. on the principle
of ‘live and let live.” Like tectotallers, they study the
decencies of life ; they get what they want, and don’t stay
long. In ‘general they comes on business, and merely
takes a glass of som’at when they are fatigued. Butlers
to quality are always real gentlemen, and half the time
are better dressed mwr mannered  than their
masters. The busses and the carriers stop here, and in
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course servants must come for their parcels. Butlers and
cooks have lots of hampers to send away, and very seldom
receives any in return ; a losing business I should sup-
pose, too, sir,”—(and he gave me a wink, which, to render it
quite intelligible, was accompanied with a twitch of the
corner of his mouth, and a nod of the head.) ¢ You'd
naturally think, sir, it was a trade leading to bankruptey,
with a third-class certificate, without protection. An ex-
port commerce, without an import of the raw material,
looks as if the balance of trade was again them, as those
upstarts, Cobden and Bright say, don’t it?” ¢ May it not
be,” I replied, ¢ that the export is paid for in hard cash ?”
“ I didn’t think of that,” he said, with another arch look ;
“ but you know I never inquires into other folks’ affairs—
I have enough to do to attend to my own. I don’t belong
to the teetotal club, sir, tho’ I have a great respect for
it; but I do belong to the ¢Anti-poke-your-nose-into-
other-people’s-business Society,” and I find it
profitable consarn.  'When those parcels of the
cook are brought here, as these people have a

a safe and
butler and
great deal
to do at home, and under servants read addresses, which
leads to gossip, I puts on the directions for them, and
forwards them. I said these two officials, butlers and
cooks, were genteel and honourable people, sir, and so
they are ; and so are ladies’ maids too—I loves them, the
dear ‘little creatures, for they is so refined and fashion-
able—how they perk up their pretty mouths when they
speak, don’t they ? and mince their words as fine asif a
big one would chokgq them, or crack their tender young
jaws. They have little sccrets of their own, too, and
they knows they can trust me, tho’ I am a single man, so
I says nothing further ; indeed missises have secrets some-
times as well as they have, at least so their ladies tells
me. The trwth s, sir, this world is a great secret, if we




114 THE SEASON-TICKET.

could only find it out. Upper servants of nobility and
gentry behaves well to me, I must say. Instead of mak-
ing me give them presents, or commissions, they scorns
such conduct, and makes me handsome acknowledg-
ments. It’s only tradesmen they taxes, such as butchers,
bakers, fishmongers, and grocers, They makes them
pay a ‘nad walorem duty,’” as they calls it ; and what
government could be carried on without taxes? Why
debts, sir, would soon be repugiated, if supplies was
stopped. Their custom ain’t much, to be sure, for they
have better liquor at home nor I have; but their friend-
ship is valuable as patrons, and they recommends my
house to all their visiters, and any little forwardin of ex-
ports abroad that I does for them is liberally relumarated.
They sends all their company’s carriages here, with an
order that' their horses should have their corn wet instead
of dry, which means beer and gin for the coachman, and
It is better for both.

is apt to swell in the stomach of animals that travel fast,

only hay for their cattle. Dry oats
and produce inflammadtion ; but hay and water is cooling,
while liquor gives a quick eye and a steady hand to the
¢ Stout,” says the butler from
the Ilall up there, to me the other day, when he and his
friend from the Castle dined here, with me, ¢Stout,” says
he, ¢I can’t bear your wine, you ain’t a judge of the

gentleman what drives.

article ; beer and spirits is more in your line, so I took
the liberty to send here some old port, wintage 25, that I
ordered yesterday, as a sample to try afore laying in for
our governor.”  When we was discoursing it arter dinner,
sais he, ¢ Stout, I respect you. You are a man of great
talents, far greater talents than are a Meux or Hanbury,
or any other compounder of hops and cocklicus Indigus,
that sits in Parliament, and objects to the courts of mar-

riage and divorce taking jurisdiction over adultery in beer,
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and that wants to take duty off paper, (readin being out
of their line,) but won’t’let farmers malt their own barley.
They are bruin by nature, and bruin by occupation. You
see, Mr. Stout, (as our governor says, and werry properly
too,) we levels down to where we be, but we don’t fill the
walleys up to us.

It stops the water courses you see, and
breeds a flood ;

and when the floods come, if you
haven’t any high hills to fly to why you are done for, and
the fishes get your precious bodies.  Now that’s the way
with them brewers I named ; they sing out for free trade,
but buys up all the public-houses, and them and their
friends™won't licence any that won’t sell their beer; they
are hypocrites and Pharisees that treat publicans that
way. Your health, Mr. Stout,” says he, ‘how do you
like the flavour of that wine ? it’s of the wintage ’25, so
marked in the governor’s cellar—ahem! I mean in the
wine merchant’s. It ain’t to be sneczed at, is it ’—Then
he held up his glass to the light, ¢See,” says he, ‘it
has the bee in it.” ¢The devil it has,’ says I; ‘Low in
the world did it get in there ? let me get a teaspoon, and
take it out.”  IHe nearly laughed himself on to the floor
at that ; he was like a horse that has the staggers; he
shook his head, reeled about, and quaked all over.
When he recovered, says he, ¢Stout, you are a capital
actor, that’s the best thing I ever heard. As I was
caying, I respect you: eyes to see, but dou’t see ; hears
to 'ear, but don’t ear”; fingers to pick and pry, but don’t
pry into what you ‘ain’t wanted to know; a tongue to
speak, but that don't speak ill of your neighbour; a
iemory to remember what 1s important to retain, but that
can forget what ain’t convenient to recollect. It’s a
jerfect character, for none ‘are so blind as them as
won't see, so deaf as what won’t hear, or so ignorant as
won't know what 4in’t their business to know.” Well,
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sir, I likes coachmen also; they are discreet, prudent
people ; they calls to see if there is anything come from
the saddler’s; and when they inquire if that parcel is
arrived, I am to understand it is one that was expected,
and called for before, and I am to entreat them (only as
&equaintances, and not as customers) to take a glass,
which they does reluctantly, and tells me to blow up the
carrier ;'when I see him, for not ebeying their orders.
That glass is to be charged ; they have their reasons for
what they says and does: they knows who is who in the
shop, and they wants it to be seen they came on business
on that occasion, and not for pleasure.

‘¢ Footmen likewise have, or expect something by the
carrier, or they want to ascertain addresses, or to inquire

after all sorts of persons and things. They complain /

bitterly that instead of a list being given them, they ave
sent several times to my house, when once would answer ;
in short, they talk of lcaving their places on that account.
All these arc%cspcctuble customers, sir ; they never stay
long, or make a noise, for they knows what’s what, and
are up to the tine o’ day.

s 4“Willage servants I despise; they are ignorant,
underbred varmin. What is parquisites of office in the
upper class is no better than prigging with them ; one is
what they calls superfluitics, the other is low pilfering and
nothing else. They toss up their heads, particflarly
females, as if they had been used:to high life, and say
they won’t live with people who ¢throw up and lock up.’
 What do you mean by that ?” I said; €1 never heard
the expression before.’-—-¢ Why, sir,” said the eccentric
publican, ¢it is where a tradesman’s wifc is her own
housekeeper, and locks up lier pantry, and has the ashes
sifted, and the cinders thrown back into the fire again.
They say they want to live where the gentlemen wear
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powder, and where their missises are ‘carriage people.’
I forwards no parcels for the like of them ; they ain’t safe
customers. I leave them to charwomen, who carries
messages from their loviers, and takes money from one,
and money worth from the other. Them women, sir, are
regular smugglers; they have long cloaks, large aprons,
and big pockets; they introduces sweethearts and gin,
and smuggles out groceries and prowisions; and when
they ain’t a running of goods, they act as coast-guards ;
they stands sentfyfor them, and gives the signals that the
coast is clear for them as are in to get out, and them as
are waiting for a chance to slip in on the sly : they are a
bad lot, sir, the whole on ’em ; I am afraid of them, and
I never want to see them here, for they are very tonguey
sometimes, and it don’t do for the like of me to have a
noise in my house.

I had to turn two of them out this
morning.

¢“They met here quite accidentally, and says one of
them to me quite loud, on purpose to be overheard,
¢ Mr. Stout, who is that? she is one of the ¢ has-beens.”
“I'd have you to know,” said the other, ¢that the ‘ has-
beens” are better nor the ‘“never-wases” all the world
over, and she flew at her like a tiger.

Liquor, you see,
sir, acts different on different people.

Some it sets a
laughin, and others a cryin; some it brightens up, and
others it makes as stupid as owls. Melancholy, high-
strikes, kissing, quarrelling, singing, swearing, and every
sort of thing is found in drinking, when enough grows

into too much, and the cup runs over. Women never do
A little does them good, but

when they goes beyond that it is ruination, No, sir, take

nothing in moderation.

’em all in all, as far as my experience goes, I give the
preference, by all odds, to the members of temperance
They use liquor without abusing it.

societies. It never
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excites them, for they never talk over it; and it is
astonishing how much a man can stand, if he will only
hold his tongue. I’ll vote for you, sir; but don’t say
nothing against temperance society people in my house, if
you please.””’

Such was the whimsical account my fellow-traveller
gave of his reception by the publican, when canvassing
him for his vote ; and he added that he thought tee-
totalism, in any shape, when not founded on religious
principles, was illusory; and that if attempted to be
enforced by penalties, it would be successfully resisted or
evaded. A relapse in the case of a drunkard he con-
sidered fatal. ¢ It is hard,” he observed, ‘to wean a calf
that has taken to sucking a second time.’

‘I neverh ear anecdotes of drinking,” said another pas-
senger, ¢ that I do not think of one that was told me of a poor
clergyman in Lincolnshire. He had received, for the first
time in his life, an invitation to dine with his bishop. It
was at once a great honour, a great event, and a great
bore. He was flattered and frightened: flattered by
being considered worthy of dining with those who dressed
in purple and fine linen, and fared sumptuously every day :
and frightened at his own ignorance of the usages of
episcopal palaces. Not having a servant of his own, he
took his parish clerk with him to attend him, and desired
him privately to ascertain from the other servants any
particulars of etiquette he was to observe as a guest, and
also what he was to do himself. Soon after the dinner
was served, the bishop, who was a kind and condescending,
though formal, man, asked the poor rector to do him the
honour to drink wine with him. To be selected for this
special mark of favour (for he was the first whom his
Jordship had asked to drink with him) was most gratifying
to his feelings. It was a distinction never to be forgotten.

IHe bow
already
ever, no
humble .
leaning
a napkin
was unne
say the 1
mouth he
office hac
nurse wlh
incident
The arch
to ascerta
parson th;
for anoth
their wine
again wip
Another a
same resul
gentleman
the compar
his attenda
had retirec
requested a
““It’s qv
quired of tl
and how I
stand near
my eye on
asked you
reverence's i
place, and {
your wishes ;




3 and it 18

' he will only
ut don’t say
my house, if

llow-traveller
n canvassing
thought tee-
on religious
mpted to be
ly resisted or
zard he con-
o wean a calf

another pas-
1 me of a poor
, for the first
s bishop. It
and a great
flattered by
who dressed

y every day :

1e usages of

' his own, he
and desired
servants any
a guest, and
r the dinner
adescending,
y do him the
cted for this
st whom his
st gratifying
»e forgotten.

A TRAIN OF [ THOUGHT, ETC. 119

I1e bowed low and quaffed his wine, that warmed a heart
already glowing with pride and gratitude. He had, how-
ever, no sooner replaced his glass upon the table, than his
humble attendant, the clerk, stepped up behind him, and,
leaning over his shoulder, carefully wiped his mouth with
a napkin. His first thought was that all this ceremony
was unnecessary, and that this luxury was effeminate, to
say the least of it. It was the first time in his life his
mouth had ever been wiped by another since that kind
office had been performed for him by his mother or his
nurse when he was a child. The singularity of the
incident attracted much observation and amusement.
"The archdeacon followed the example of the host, rather
to ascertain the meaning of this extraordinary whim of the
parson than to do him honour or indulge his own desire
for another glass. They mutually bowed and drank
their wine, when the clerk again stepped forward, and
again wiped the rector’s mouth with great gravity.
Another and another tried the same experiment with the
same result, but with increased merriment. The poor old
gentleman was confused by this extraordinary attention of
the company, and the still more inexplicable conduct of
his attendant. When the entertainment was over, and he
had retired to his room, he summoned the clerk, and
requested an explanation of the singular ceremony.
¢“It’s quite right, sir,” said the artless man; “I in-
quired of the servants at his lordship’s what I was to do,
and how I was to behave myself, and they told me to
stand near the sideboard, out of their way, and to keep
my eye on your reverence, and when any gentleman
asked you to drink wine, my duty was to wipe your
reverence's mouth with the napkin, and then return to my
place, and that if you called me, they would attend to
your wishes ; but that I was on™no account to stir from




120 THE SEASON-TICKET.

my post.””  “You are a born fool, a stupid blockhead,”
said the rector; “couldn’t you see that that form was not
observed to any one else at table?” “I did, sir, and
when I said so to the butler, he told me it was always
done to every gentleman who had the honour oﬁ‘diuing at
the palace for the first time, and was meant as a great
mark of favour to a stranger. He told me that every
other clergyman present had been, on his first visit,
honoured in the same way.” The poor old parson was
overwhelmed with shame; and what is worse, he has
never been able to boast, as he otherwise would have
been most proud to do, “ of once having had the honour
of dining with the Bishop of Lincoln.”’

I have often observed that when a person tells a good
story, it seems to recall to the recollections of others 6ne of
a similarnature, until the conversation becomes anecdotal.
This story of the poor rector and the bishop reminded me
of one told by an old admiral, since deceased. In his early
days he went to sea as a midshipman, with poor Captain
Hawser, of the Vesuvius. Hawser was a tremendous
fellow for grog; worse even than Old Charley, and that
is saying a good deal. WWell, when they arrived in the
West Indies, this indulgence soon brought on a fever, and
Hawser nearly lost his life, or (as they say at sea) ¢ the
number of his mess.” The doctor totally inhibited the
use of rum or brandy, but told him that when he found
himself in a cold climate, he might take them moderately 3
and the farther north he went, the more freely he might
indulge. Shortly after they returned to England, the
Vesuvius was ordered to the Baltic; and as soon as they
sailed for their destination, ITawser resumed the grog, so
long discontinued. Ile daily asked to have it increased
in strength, as they proceeded on their way, and when
they reached the Baltic it was considerably more than
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fualf-and-half. The further he sailed, the stronger it
became, until, at last, there was scarcely any water in
the composition. The invariable order was given to the
steward, ¢ farther north,” which meant ¢ mix it stiffer still.”
One day he sternly commanded him to make it ¢ farther
north.” I can’t, sir,” he replied ; ¢you have been due
north for three days. It is no longer grog; it is clear
rum.” ¢ The force of nature could no farther go.” There
is a limit to libations, even when ¢ far north ;" and delirium
tremens terminated the career of one of the kindest,
bravest, and noblest fellows in the navy.

Those who cannot afford good wine, are apt to substi-
tute rum, or brandy and water in its place ; and if taken
in small quantities, it is not only unobjectionable, but
wholesome. But it is a dangerous habit, and one that is
difficult to keep under proper control. I have often
laughed at a conversation I once heard between two old

country squires, who were lamentine the dissipation of a
\ ’ o) I

\young friend of theirs. ¢ Ah,’ said one, shaking his head,
apd speaking most dolefully, ¢ they tell me the poor fellow
hps taken to drinking spirits.” ¢ Yes,” replied his friend,
with a still more rueful countenance, ‘yes; but that is
not the worst of it,” and he lowered his voice as if it was
something very horrible, ¢ ke puts the water in first, sir;
what dreadful depravity!! ¢I dou’t understand,” said
the first mourner, { how that alters the case.” ¢ Don’t you ?’
said the other. ¢ Whyno one can tell how much spirits he
puts into the tumbler. Concealment, sir, is a sure sign of
guilt. It’s the last stage ; it shows he has sense enough
to be ashamed, and yet wants resolution to act prudently.
[t’s the drunkard’s dodge. I consider a person, sir, who does
that a dishonest fellow. He gets drunk under false pre-
tences: he is a lost man. To drink brandy and water, sir,
is low, very low ; but to put the water in first is the devil.

G
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“That story you told us just now,” I said, addressing
the gentleman who related to us the remarks of the pub-
lican upon tectotallers and others who frequented his house,
“is a capital one, but it is also a melancholy sketch. The
condition of servants is one that cannot be viewed other-
wise,_than with great regret, if not with apprehension.
Servitinde 1s, at best, a state of humiliation, and we cannot
wonder that-itJeadsto a certain degree of disaffection.
To view it philosophically it s, after all; a mere contract.
On the one side a stipulated sum is paid for certain ser-
vices, and on the other there is a promise faithfully to
obey and execute all lawful orders in consideration of the
wages thus agreed upon. \We pay our money, and we
expect the cquivalent.  DBut although the terms are
settled to the satisfaction of both parties, the master and
the servant mutually desire to derive the utmost advan-
tage from the bargain. The former wants the entire

time and devotion of the €ervant, while Yhe latter strives

to limit his services, as far as he can, to guch a moderate
and reasonable discharge of his duties/as he finds most
rt.  Both look to

the terms of the contract, and scvcru],ly interpret its clauses

compatible with his own ease and com

in their own favour.  From the arglicial state of society
in which we live, we are both led to stand on our rights.
As there i1s no favour conferred on either side, so there is
no gratitude. If we are kind to our servants, they regard
our liberality as a just tribute to their merits; while on
their part, if they do their duty tolerably well, they think

they have carned their wages, and are under no sort of

obligation to us. Personal attachment secms_altogether
out of the question. I was very much struck with the
observation of the Imtvl—lvaur at Paris, where Orsini
lived when he made the attempt on the life of the” Im-

peror Napoleon. He was asked whether he had any
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suspicion that Gomez (who acted as his valet) was what
lic represented himself to be—Orsini’s servant. 1e re-
plied that he had his doubts; for he had kept an hotel
for thirty years, and in all that time had never heard a
servant but Gomez who spoke well of his master! It

struck him as a very suspicious circumstance. Can this
be true? If it be, what a satire it is upon poor human
nature I’

Much of the disappointment we experience in the con-
duct of servants, 1s our own fault; we are afraid to speak
the truth; we dread an action for slander, if we venture
to state what we know to be true, without being quite in a
position to prove our assertions. We give them characters
to which they arc not entitled ; we pity them, and, con-
cealimg their defeets, say all we can in their favour.  We
enable them to bring other employers to grief, as they
have brought us. Their former masters assisted them in
deceiving us, and we aid them in imposing on others.
What right have we, then, to complain? We bring
incogvenience aund trouble upon ourselves, by our negli-

genee or want of firmness and candour. The remedy is

not wholly in our own hands, but we can protect ourselves

to a great extent if we please. Knowing how little

reliance is i general to be placed upon written characeter

-
let -us, if possible, have an interview with the last em-

ployer. lle will probably ¢/l us much that he will ot
venture to write, and, at all events,\jk open to cross-
questioning.

And when a servant: either leaves our em-
ployment, or is discharged, let us give him (as far as the
law will permit plain speaking) the character he dese
wlether for good or for evil.
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opportunity afforded him of annoying another master.
Let us thus teach them the value of character, by showing
thc}n we consider it indispensable ; and compel them to
be circumspect, by depriving them of the means of decep-
tion. Strict discipline insures obedience, while kind and
considerate treatment ()ught to producu attachment ; and

a combination of both caanot fail to make a good and

faithful servant.
‘Tickets, if you please, gentlemen,’ are the last words

we hear.  They remind us that we have reached Water-

loo station, and that our journey is now terminated.
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No. V.
JOHN BULL AND IIIS DIGGINS.

IN travelling over a country, it is desirable to pause a
while on the hills, and look back on the lowlands through
which we have passed. We are thus enabled t(\»"v\}nln':u'v
in one view all that we have seen in the various stages of
our journcy, and to judge of it as a whole, to compare it
with other portions of the globe of similar extent, beauty,
and fertility, and pronounce on its comparative merits.
In like manner, when we return home from foreign travel,
it is desirable to bring our native land into contrast with
other countries, and our people with the inhabitants of
other empires. VYithout such contemplation, travelling
is of but{little value. It may amuse and occupy us, but
it can make us neither wiser nor better men.  One scene
replaces another, on the principle of dissolving views, and
the last is alone remembered of them all, not because it
1s more striking, or more cffective, but because it is the
last. ‘Whoever has twice left home to wander among
foreign nations, if he has given himself time, on his return,
for meditation, must recollect that the second tour has
corrected some of his first impressions, and modified
many more. The first visit satisfies his curiosity, the
second matures his judgment.

In subjectingEngland to this ‘competitive examination,’ I
find it is entitled to rank first amongthe nations of the earth.
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Whence arises this pre-cminence 7 Ask those who dwell
in it, and every man will assign a different cause.  Oue
will tell you it proceeds from its climate ; another from
its insular, geographical, and political position; a third
from its free institutions, and Protestant religion; and a
fourth from its soil, inexbhaustible mineral resources, and
extensive fisheries.  This one attributes it to the race
that inhabit it, and that to its extended colonies, and
countless thousands of subjects in its distant possessions,
while most aseribe it to the intelligence and skill of its
artisans in all mechanical arts.  But the true reason is to
be found in a wonderful combination of all these causes,
with others equally characteristic.

The English people are as remarkable as their country ;
they have many traits of character in common with the
inhabitants of other portions of the globe, but they have
some that are peculiar to themselves. ;\riumﬁ'\ho former,
they have that presumptuous vanity which is so\inherent
in human nature, that it should be added to the'generic
definition of man, which describes him as an animal that
is ‘bipes implumis, et risibilis.”  They form a very high
estimate of their own worth, and a very low one of that
of others.  As the Americans say of them, ‘it would be a
losing concern to purchase them at their own price, and
sell them for what they would bring in the wmarket)
Their contempt for foreigners is returned with interest.
Even the Chinese consider them as barbarians and heathen.
They claim for themselves the highest place in civilization,
the most illustrious ancestrv, and the monopoly of all
wisdom. Descended from the brother of the Sun and
Moon, it is no wonder they call their country the ¢ Celestial
Empire,” and carcfully exclude strangers from a territory
reserved for the Children of Light. All the rest of the
world dwell in ‘outer darkness,” in which there is no tea
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to imbibe, no poreelain to hold this divine beverage, and
no opium to inspire dreams of Paradise. The little
foreigners know they are charged with having acquired
stealthily when trading at Canton, the citizens of which,
according to their account, imparted to them the art of
]n'ilgtinf_’, of making pottery, of num.N'g(‘turing silk, of
carving'iqQry and stone, and the knowledge of many other
things. Ih‘r, above all; they say that they taught the
English to dultivate the soil, so as to produce the greatest
crops from the smallest possible extent of ground, and
also the mMmode of preparing exquisite dishes from rats,
dogs, c;fts, snakes, slugs, locusts, lizards, birds” nests, and
mnumerable other delicate materials.  They consider
them, however, as deficient in taste, in not properly ap-
preciating these dainties, and as bungling imitators of all
that they attempt to copy or adopt. They laugh at their
pedigrees as modern assumptions, and their decorations
as glittering tinsel, regarding the griffing, lions, unicorns,
and dragons on their armorial bearings as plagiarisms
from their ancient religion. It is therefore natural that
they should look down upon the English with profound
contempt.

In like manner the French consider themselves as
models of gallantry, as the first in refinement and taste,
and *as excelling in “the court, the camp, the grove.’
The English they style a nation of shopkeepers.  London
they regard as a gloomy and dirty manufacturing town,
but Paris as the very centre of civilization, intelligence,
and fashion. The Germauns they denominate ¢learned
pigs s they ridicule their propensity to drink beer, their
devotion to tobacco, the formal and frigid etiquette of
their nobles, and the slavish and stolid submission ¢f the
lower orders. The name of Russia is associated in' their
minds with frozen lakes and polar bears, witk drunken




128 THE SEASON-TICKET,

nobles and Siberian exiles, or with serfs, bristles, cordage,
tallow, black bread, and rancid oil. They shrug their
shoulders when they talk of their army, with which they
became acquainted at Moscow, and during the occupation
of Paris, and have many anecdotes, which they relate
with much spirit, of officers with splendid uniforms, but

no shirts or stockings, and soldiers who repeatedly left

¥ Paris in darkness by drinking up the oil of the street

. - lamps.  They admit that they are brave, otherwise it
would have been disgraceful to be beaten by them ; but

they ascribe their power to brute force, directed by great

science and ypractical skill. They excuse their own

failure at Moscow, by asserting that it arose from the

superior intelligence and gallantry of the I'rench soldier,

who, while he thinks for himself, never thinks of himself,

and therefore preferred death to retreat. They are loud

in their disparagement of the Americans, and say they

f “are a bad edition of the English, neither cooks nor gentle-
men, knowing neither how to eat, drink, or live like

Clristians, and mistaking rudeness for frankness, cunning

for talent, scurrilous abuse for the liberty of the press,

and the ownership of slaves as compatible with free insti-

tutions. Frenchmen talk loudly of their honour, and lay

their hands on their hearts while asserting their preference

of death to the loss of it, and yet observe treaties no

‘ longer than it suits their convenience, or their parole as
prisoners when they can find an opportunity to escape.
Their motives are not what they assign, and, therefore,
they doubt the sincerity of all other nations. They call
England ‘Perfide Angleterre.” Their religion is a
destiny ; their mission universal dominion ; their freedom
is the liberty tosay and do what they are ordered ; might
makes right in their eyes. They become frantic on the
subject of the slave trade, which they abhor, and will
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es, cordage,
shrug their
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y pccupation ¢ . . . , d
> oceu i short, France is the finest/country in the world, and

they are superior, to all’other nations. “Their army
has never suffered a defeat, except when it was vastly

never consent to traffic in human beings ; 1]11‘)’ only pur-
chase their labour, and merely reserve to themgelves the
power to enforce the right of perpetual servitude.  In
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e from the

outnumbered, or their generals bribed, as was the case at
Waterloo.

The Americans, also, have been well trained in the
bragging art, both by the English and French. They
are as aristocratic as the nobility of the one, and as re-
publican as the Socialists of the other., They assert that

. il“ men are f['oh ill)d (\.\'11“1]. ,l‘lliS i‘ an “h:“‘“(,t l”'()l]“'
snch soldier,

Limself 3 sition ; but, like all general rules, it has exceptions. It
i 1nse b , . A1 5. . . .
g AAEGE, 1 means all white men.  Their minister refused to sit beside
ey are loud 7

the ¢Nigger’ Ambassador from Hayti at the Lord

) 7 ll'\ . . .
ul say they Mayor’s table—he did not recognise him as a brother! He

nor S““t.lc" said it was an insult to a country which considered blacks
or live like 3 as inferior beings, and held them as slaves, and referred
to Buxton, Wilberforce, and Shaftesbury, as authorities,
as all three were stated to have declined matrimonial al-
liances for their daughters with African princes. They
'. boast that they are white (an exultation no European un-
derstands) ; that they are free, which none but themselves
comprehend ; and that they are descended from a nation
which they insult and affect to despise. Similarity of
name with them means consanguinity ; they boast that
they are descended from the best families in Great Britain,
and have ‘ good blood.” They canytherefore, afford to ape
humility and talk of equality, because being on a level
with the English nobility they can condescend to admit
others to their society without the risk of derogating
from their own importance. ¢ The English have whipped
all the world, and they-have whipped theEnglish.” Their
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supcriority is unquestionable.  They have the largest
rivers, the highest hills, the widest prairies, the richest
soil, the fastest horsps, the prettiest galls, the best
revolvers, cutest Inwﬁ'rs, peowerfullest preachers, and
smartest gencrals, that are to be found on the face of
the airth; also clippers that beat all natur, steamers
that strcak it off Jike iled lightning, and men that are
half horsc and half alligator, with a touch of the devil,
and a cross of the airthquake.

Is it any wonder they are ¢ the greatest nation in all
creation?  If you have any doubt as to this fact, ask
their minister “to the Court of St. James’, Victoria,”
and he will tell you—¢1 rather guess it’s a fact—stick a
pin through it, for it’s noticeable.’

John Bull has this vanity in an eminent degree. IHe
is convineed, beyond all doubt, that he is the greatest man
in the world. e takes it for grauted every one knows
it ; and if it is not admitted, he attributes the denial
cither to ignorance or prejudice.  He does not assert his
superiority so loudly as the Yankee ; but he feels and
looks it. He is a supercilious gentleman, and regards
the rest of mankind with a dondescending and patronizing
air. e is rich, and measures the respectability of
foreigners by their wealth, and as this standard is in his
favour, he considers them as a ¢beggarly crew.” e isa
bluff, ruddy-faced, resolute, good-hearted fellow, and in-
clined to corpulency, which is no wonder, for he feeds
heartily, and drinks strong wine and heavy beer. Like
many animals, he is not to be approached with safety
while hungry ; he is liberal in his charities, but he won’t
subscribe till after a public dinner and some very fulsome
speeches, in which bis generosity, his tender disposition,
his wealth, and his benevolence, are duly extolled. e
is a practical man, and will pay for services rendered, but
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he grumbles at the expense of erecting monuments to
commemorate them,

ITe says, if he wishes to see a national tribute to the
glory of the British arms, he would rather go to France,
where, in the enumeration of their vietories over various
nations, the name of England is omitted. Ile says he is

content with that, for it is an admission far outweighing
any assertion of his, however well grounded. Ile is hos-
pitable, and keeps a liberal table ; but is not above lettine
you know the merits and high?prices of his wines, to
which he draws your attention, lest your want of taste
might prevent your fully appreciating your good fortune
in being asked to partake of them. Ile does not always
boast loudly ; he sometimes affects to speak disparagingly
of what pertains to himself—he considers it more delicate.
His stately mansion in the country he calls ¢his little
place in Meekshire,” his town house ¢his pied & terre,
and so on.
¢ And the Devil Le lauched, for his darling sin
I's the pride that apes humility.’

He looks upon the Scotch, the Irish, and the colonists
with an air of great superiority. He is fond of telling
you Doctor Johnson’s definition of oats, ¢ food for horses
in England and men in Scotland,” and ¢ that their best
road is the one that leads to England.” He delights also
inrepeating the observation of one of his admirals, relative ‘
to Ireland, ¢that the only cure for the discontent of that
country, is to scuttle it for forty-eight hours, to destroy
the vermin.” e declines to be introduced to any one
from Australia, because he knows he is a returned con-
viet. If \hc meets a man from Canada, he asks him if it
is a penal colony. He is himself full of provincialisms,
calling ¢ H-eve the mother of us h-all,” and talking of his

“orses and ounds; and yet, his ear is so sensitive, the
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Irish brogue and Scotch accent distress him, on account of Waur
of their vulgarity. But his nationality is insufferable. the Cri
He has an idea that one Englishman is equal, in war, to he is ar
three Frenchmen; and has the vanity to believe that a . This va
navy inname is superior to one in fact ; that his maritime ‘ of ever,
supremacy is indisputable, and has been so often proved 9 with the
that farther evidence is unnecessary. He is of opinion 3 takes s
that a mere notice that ‘spring guns and man traps are own pe
f set on his premises,’ will as effectually protect his property with pol
as if they were really placed there. He grumbles, there- , is both :
fore, at the estimates for a service which has the doubley to indus
duty to perform, of protecting the sea-board of the British his clim:
Isles and the commerce of the colonies. Although he E‘j sufficien
regards the French as fools, he does net think they can air. It
be so utterly devoid of sense as to invade a country that extremes
has never been visited by an enemy since the landing of 'f' former w
William the Conqueror. 3 a slave t
If you suggest the possibility of an attack, he boasts 8 to live lil
that though a landing may be effected, not one of the g than half
hostile force would ever return to their native country; |8 13 essenti
an idea which is supported by the fact, that none of the |8 A grumh
\ Normans ever did so, except for the purpose of bringing b with it,
over their wives and children. e maintains that those ' and the st
who make guns, must, as a matter of course, know how : and its tr;
_to use them; that hedges are better fortifications than 38  he finds |
batteries, and foxhunters more to be depended upon than ' remember
dragoons. He regards the Treasury as the patrimony of was the |
certain powerful Whig families ; he pays his taxes and 4 place to p
grumbles, but is on the whole content, so long as he is | or the col
permitted to vote for, or against the Premier. He leaves 3 pastures, r
public business to public wmen, it is enough for him to 3 improvider
attend to his own affairs. He is fond of civilians—he working, &
places one at the head of the Admiralty, and appoints 8 miration ¢

country gentlemen to important posts in the Department while drea
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of War. He found the advantage of this arrangement in
the Crimean struggle, and experience has made him wise ;
he is an Englishman, and both infallible and invincible.
This vanity he shares, as we have seen, with the people
of every other country, but he has little else in common
with them. In other respects he stands almost alone ; he
takes sensible views of most subjects, and wherever his
own personal interest is concerned, when disconnected
with politics or party, he shows to great advantage. He
is both able and willing to work, and attaches great value
to industrious habits. For this he is mainly indebted to
his climate, which, while it develops the human frame, is
sufficiently temperate to admit of daily labour in the open
air. It is ncither too hot nor too cold, either of which
extremes would confine him to his house; while the
former would compel him, like the Virginian, to seek for
a slave to do his work, and the latter would induce him
to live like the Laplander or Esquimaux Indian, for more
than half the year. It combines that happy medium that
is essential to health and strength, labour and enjoyment.
A grumbler, however, by nature, he is not quite satisfied
with it. When at home he complains that it is too humid,
and the sun seldom visible ; and he longs for an Italian sky,
and its transparent atmosphere. But when he reaches Italy
he finds his ideas have been borrowed from poets, and
remembers that he once heard, when a boy, that ¢ Fiction
was the soul of poctry.” The seasons drive him from
place to place to avoid the sirocco, the malaria, the heat
or the cold, as a shepherd does his flocks in search of fresh
pastures, running water, and shelter. He sees an indolent,
improvident, penniless peasantry, who prefer robbing to
working, and who resort to murder te prove their ad-
miration of law, and their fitness for liberty,"and who,
while dreaming of the unattainable, forego what is within
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their reach, and show how little benefit they have derived
from the fable of the dog who relinquished the substance
for the shadow. Yet this lazy, idle rascal, sings and
dances, talks of freedom as of a thing that dispenses with
labour as the foundation of property, but supplies and
protects viches without exacting personal exertion. He
proceeds to Greece with inereased hope ; for, like Byron
and Gladstone, he imbibed, in his early days, a love for
Hellenie lore, a veneration for ancient heroes, and 1s
spoony on the subject of its nationality; but he is soon
convinced that its climate and people have been vastly
overrated. Ile finds that the surface of the country,
broken by high hills and deep ravines, is more distin-
guished for its picturesque beauty than for its agriculture ;
that the hicat of the plains which ripens tropical fruits is
overpowering and enervating, and that the mountains,
covered only with the hardiest trees and shrubs, are more
fitted for the resort of wolves and bears than civilized man.
In his disappointment, while discarding all the romance of
arly years, he runs to the opposite extreme, and uses
stronger language than the subject warrants. He main-
tains that whatever the Greeks may have been at some
remote period, they are now greedy, ungrateful, trea-
cherous, and bloodthirsty, preferring trade to agriculture,
piracy to trade, and repudiation, on account of its being
asier as well as safer, to even the greater sport of piracy
and murder.

Wherever he extends his tour he finds the climate
inferior to his own, and returns not satistied, but grum-
bling, because he is convinced that ¢ bad is the best.” He
discovers, however, that there are other qualities in a
climate besides its agreeableness, which render it suitable
for the abode of man. That of England, with its many
faults, is neither too hot nor too cold to interfere with
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continuous labour, and is, withal, so temperate as to
promote the full development of the human frame. Green
crops and corn attain their full perfection, and all the
most valuable fruits are easily matured. The verdure
of Ingland is only excelled by that of the dear
‘Emerald Isle,” at once so lovely and so unique. If the
climate were hotter, he would be compelled to desist
from work in the middle of the day, and the nights
would be sufficiently warm to incline him to sleep in the
open air.

If England were to drift farther south, he would require
his daily sicsta, and cultivate a knowledge of the guitar
to serenade his mistress by moonlight. e would be
poor, proud, and lazy, disinclined to exertion or thought.
Less labour would procure the necessaries of life, and
what he would think of equal importance, that little he
would try to make others perform for him. Indolence
would gradually affect his mind, even reflection would
be fatiguing, he would find it irksome to think for him-
self, and would probably request the Pope to save
him this trouble, by providing him with a religion
suited to his mind, body, and habits. He would like a
spacious and cool cathedral, dreamy music, fragrant
incense, beautiful paintings, gorgeous robes, imposing
processions, things to delight the eye, the car, and the
imagination, but that require neither thought nor labour
on his part. It is more agreeable to believe than to argue ;

4

it is easier to get goods on tick, than to pay for them ;
and 1t saves a world of trouble to let others decide for us,
and to accept their tenets with implicit belief. If exeite-
ments are wanting (as they obviously would be in such a
climate) bull-fights, fétes, and above all, an auto da f¢
now and then, would diversify the monotony of life. 1Ie
might ]l'fl\'(‘, a pleasanter time of it, but he would cease to
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be John Bull:  He would feed on figs, olives, and grapes,
and drink vapid sour wine ; he would eat but little meat,
and cease to brew beer. Abstaining from animal food
during the fasts of the Church, would be no penance to
him, but rather a sanitary rule. But to renounce fruits
and vegetables, would indeed be an effort of great self-
denial. In like manner, if he were to apply the power of
his steam-tugs to the removal of England, and tow her
away to the north in search of a better climate (as it is
probable he will some day when he has destroyed its con-
stitution by adopting Yankee inventions, and pirating
their patent high pressure political engines) he will have
an casy time of it in winter. Ile will be torpid during
those long, dreary months, and find the Laplander a
happy, contented fellow, sustaining life, like the bear, by
the absorption of\;l:s own fat, and undcr{éoing the process

of smoking, in ordgr to his keeping through the heats of

summer. As things are, however, hd is the right man in
the right place. To his temperate climate he owes his
muscular, well-developed frame ; but if it is warm enough
to enable him to be abroad more days, and more hours in
the day, than he could be in any other country, it for-
tunately does not enable bim to live entirely in the open
air like the inhabitants of Buenos Ayres. It compels him
to have a dwelling, not as a mere shelter from the weather,
but as a home to contain his family and dependents, to
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