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PREFACE.

T0'3v01d the imputation of egotism which
tho pﬂ’ntmg of “My Diary” might call forth,
a few preliminary remarks by way of expla~
pation are necessery. To this end 1 must
premise that, previous to my leaving Eng-
land I had promised to half a dozen friends
8 copy of it.

As that number has been augmented by at
least two dozen—a circumstance, which ren-
. ders my pronuse ‘practically abortive—in con-
~ sequence of *more time than I dan spare being
~ necessarilpinvolved—and more work than is
- absolutely. requisite to gn?e my notes ‘‘a
- local habltatmn and a name’—being deemed
melevant—l have been induced to print my
diary, that itamight be accessible to my friends
‘with the greater convenience to me and more
safety to the work itself. -7

My - description of crossing the Line has
been a litfle too exaggerated, which I trust will
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not scare gymyrnew adventurers in the -circle
~f Dy friends from 'Visiting Indja. »*

- I regret that I cainot boast of the memory
of Magliabecchi—to systematize the contents:
of my diary-—a pera'on—rath_er a wonder--that,
when asked by the Grand Duke of Tuseany—.
whether he could get him a book which was
particularly scarce—said—¢ No Sir—it is*im-
possitble—for there is but ome. in the world—
that is in the Grand Seignior’s library at Cons- .~
tantinople—and is the seventh book “on ‘the -
second shelf, on the right hand as you goin1”
But T hope that the verdict of friendship will
not be too severe. o v _

The entertainment of friend'sﬁoonsisteut-ly -
with a delincation of facts beings~he- object

chiefly aimed at in this work-—I need offer no. -

- other apology but conclude with the words of
Swiff— -

““He that makes two blades of corn grow where there
was one—is 1o less a benefactor of mankind.”

" A———




‘MY DIARY.

LeFT home at 8-80 4. M. by the Express Train for
London, could not Testst keeping my head out of the
window, [to, the annoyance and disgust of the pas-
- senger,) 80 as to enable me to keep the Cathedral in
sight. as long as I could.

Met my cousin at W

~ (Jewell the Music Publisher 's).
. Wentmten at ‘hight and saw

“ Didge,  « udersdnrﬂ‘ " “Tamberkk,” “Tagliafico ”
and Co., in “ Lé Phropheté” or rather “1Il Profeta "
- Of course it wag a great treat. Vb

On the following morning my father and brother
joined me at Jewell’s, and with my cousin we started
for Blackfriars Bndge Station, took our tickets for
Gravesend, wished my cousin good-bye, and so we
left London. i

Arrived at the Falcon Hntel Gra.vesend at 8 P. M.,
left on the following morning at 9-15 to join the

- o -
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- H*ﬁm&ther left us ; strained my eyes In
the Vain hope of seem& him get ¢n shore ; waved
my handkerchief to some one bearing a resemblance
to him and then went down below. |

At this time I must confess that . 1 fé‘"t more |
lonely than I had ever been before ; at 8 P, M. we'
got under weigh, and with the « tham steam shlp
as tug, proceeded to the mouth of the Thames.

4 P.M.—Went to dinner. 6- -dwe | king on thie Poop
Deck and gazing on the gradually receding shore, =~
- As I was rather gloomy, I indulged if a-weed and
pored over “ Young’s Night Thoughts,” a work asin-
cﬂnalstent with the poet’s llfe as ﬂnngemal tu mme

o i
| 8 30P. M—-Wa:nt into thg‘@udd}?ﬁm the bye

18 nicely fitted up) and had a glass brandy tﬂddy ;
prnved very acceptable, ma,smuch as th€ weather was
yery cold for the time of year.” - o N

. 10 P, M—Turned into my cabin. and spentrmy first
mght like 2 Spa,rtan exile on board the “ Hotgpur,”

| EUHDAY, Srd .]'ULY

~ Awoke aﬁ_c-'.:i A. M.-&—-The s_un in all his effulgent
brilliancy, darting his hea,venly rayé, seemed dane-
-ing on the water .—(sublime isn’t it ?. but rather
vhgue) as George the' Cuddy-servant tapped at the
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- o
zin'nr and ‘asked “ Wil ydu have a cup of tea, ‘Sir P
~ That man wis nmde immortal by my reply condes®
eendingly given, “George, yc:u may bring one,” but
what thoughts, and magnificent language “were lost
to the arorld by his breaking in upon my reverie 1
cahnotfiow determine !

. T was also made aware of my brother's presence
by his jumping up, who had just before been in a
happy state of somnolescency, and exclaiming “1
say, old fellow, you might have ordered a cup for me.”
8 A. M.—TFook a constitutional on the quarter deck.
9. A. M.—Breakfast. 12-20—Squall came on whilst

in sight of Margate—some of the topmast chains
came down with the run.

2 p. ¥.—Psgsed the Ggodwin Sands.

4 p. M.'—]ginner for the first timme. I felt awfully
. queer. Qur Surgeon had been ghaffing me all the
morning that I should ‘I should , (well, 1
won't @y what—it is not polite in fashionable so-
ciety 40 speak of the “ills that flesh is heir to,")
in about 2 hours. Poor fellow! at dinner he was
'placed'at the end of the Cuddy. I took a mali-
cious pleasure in watching him ; in a little tihie he
turned - awfully white, left the steward to carve the

joint he had had in front of him and fairly ran out
of the Cuddy. - | e
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By dint of a great deal of perseverance “ worthy
of a better cause,” T managed to® sit’ the dinner
out, but was tarnation rﬂed a8 every now-and-then
- some - beastly waiter advised me to try a little fat |
boiled bacon. I could hardly endure the skght of
- Roast-beef—but bacon, the very idea waf retch-
mg |

I made an internal resolve to punch that fellow's
head when I got all right.

6-30 p. M,—Came to anchor off Dover, could dis-
tinguish the castle very clearly, ]

7 p. M.—Felt awfully squeamish.

9 p. M—DBiscuit and a glass of Brandy toddy.
No tobacco, bad enough without it.

MQNDAY, 4th JULY. o .

7 A. M—Splendid morning, felt rather bettgr in
consequence of a night’s rest.

Stiff breeze ; - obliged to tack about consider- .
ably in order to get out of the English Chanitel.

9 A. M.—Breakfast, enjoyed 1it.

10 A. M.—Came in sight of Hastings. Our Pllot eX-
pressed his conviction that we shall have to sight
Land’s End before we could stand fairly out for the
- Atlantic. . .

12 xooN.—Tiffin, which I may explain means lun-
chéon, didn’t touch it, felt seedy again,

o
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" e | .
" 5 p. M.—Couldn’t touch any dinner, awfully queer.
10 p. M.—Anchored in St. Margaret's Bay. e

TUESDAY, bth J U’I:Y

TAM —Pera,mbula.tmg the dec:k 1ea,d1ng « David
Coliperﬁald” kindly lent me by a fellow passenger

9 A. M—DBreakfast.

10 & M~—Qut of B1ght of land, came in with an
English Man-of-war, who hoisted his oolourﬂ and”
ordered us to do hikewise.

12 NooN.—Tiffin, enjoyed it.- y o

8 p. M—In sight of Portsmouth Harbour and the .
Isle of Wight.

WEDNESDAY, 6th JULY.

Another besutiful mnmlng———dead calm, hardly a

rlpple.upnn the water, .
10 A. M—Off Plymouth. .
~ In the afternoon we had a maﬂ'mﬁcent view of
Torqual - -
Felt all right. I
- THURSDAY, 7th JULY.
Dead calm., )

9 A. M.—Breakfast. Woman ! woman ! how I
miss thee ip the cooking department. Horrid cooking
L
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here"Even the Poet of Truth Would ha.ve hemtatefl

40 dng—

‘ f‘

Hard fare ! but such as youthful appetite
Disdains not, nor the palate undepraved,

By culmary art unsa.vuury deoms.

"
pa

If you try to place your fork in a mutton choP,
- 1t will split like a piece of thin wood, and the tea

drinks more Iike an infusion of salts and senna than
of the famed leaf of China.

During breakfast we passed the Eddystone Laght-
house, we did not proceed above 6 miles during the
day.

4 p. M.—~It ususally happens that the motion of
the vessel is most uncomfortable during dinner.,

I believe 1 may be congratulated op hawmg got
rid of sea-sickness. Theré is on board a piano, -but

bemg private prnperty, 18 pla.ned in the fair p‘osseﬂ-
sor's cabin, |

Instead of proving a pleasure it was q03 te- the
contrary. She has a taste for playing Gugrny’s finger

exercises, which sound all day as if some confounded
~ fellow were tunmg a lot of pianos.

i

Ll

FRIDAY, 8th JULY.

On the evening of this day we gaZed upon - Eng-
land for the last time (for a year or so0.) ~The sunset

-



MY DIARY. " 11

was indeed beautiful, and as we were close t» the
shore, we could hear plainly the ringing of a pead of
belis.
“ Hear the mellow wodding bellg—
Golden bells !
Whatﬁ. world of happiness their ha.rmuny furetﬁlla,
“ Through the balmy air of night
Tow they ring out their delight !
From the molten-golden nntaa,
And all in tune,
What a liquid ditty ﬂﬂﬂtﬂ, |
To the turtle-dove that listens as she gloats
. On the moon,
Oh, from out the Hnundmg cells
What a gush of euphony voluminously wells !
- - How it swells ! _
How it dwells
On the future ! how it tells,
Of tBe rapture th&t impels
To the swinging, and the ringig
| | Of the bells”

Whilst, T was musing over the above lines, and the
sun wamsmking to his.rest, I heard a beautiful tenos
voice {the property of sailor) singing on board,  with
oreat feeling, the beautiful lines of Tom Moore so sin.

‘gularly applicable to our then present situation—
" Shades of evening close not ¢'er us, -
* Leave our lonely bark a while,
For tfe morn will not restore us

Yonder dim and distant isle,”
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BATURDAY, 8th JULY.

Awoke by 3 of the Steward’s servants being in ear-
nest conversation outside my cabin, the first thing
I heard was :—

“«Well, T tell you the Markiss of Wesmmater
“ is the richest man in England. All Westminister
“belongs to him, the Houses of Parliament and
Westminister Abbey.”

- « T don’t care” said another, “ what you aay—-—Rﬂths—
child is the richest.” | |

“ Ah” says another one, “ do you know why he was
called Rothschild. ” « No,” “ well, it was because he
“was given to wrath in childhood, so of course he

became Wrathsehild,” Wrath's child. Another one
wanted to know who Wrath was, -hejra.s advised to
ask the captaln. | |

“1 say Georcre d1d you see that in the paper dbout
the Yﬂuncr Lord Overslﬂw he is come into £7,000,000
and he would have had much more only it Fas left,
to some one else.” Here I burst out la,ughmg and
broke the charm of their discourse.

~ BUNDAY, 10th JULY.
B 4 M—A cup of tea.
1 had forgotten, but the tremendous rolling of
the vessel brings it rather forcibly to my réemem-

»?
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®

. brance, to descnbe my . cabin. It is a square rnnm,
with 2 pnrthmes the size of the cabin is 4 ft. 17 in®
square, with a couple of bunks one on each side of
the cabin. The bunks are our sleeping places about
3 ft. wige and 6 in length ; they are very uncomfort-
abl®, Durinz‘ the night, owing to the immense roll, .
my poor head came in contact with the side of the -
ship, 1 a.wnke*—lﬂuked round --When bump it went
against the side of the bunk ; not much sléep I can

tell you—but I guppose I shall get bump-proof after
a- while,

+

MONDAY 11th J UI.Y

9 A. M.—DBreakfast.

4 p. M.—Dinner—QOur Surgeon 13 & Very funny-
fellnw durmcr @nner, he bawls out, “ Waiter,” “Yes
Sir.” o What meat have you?" “moast beef, roast
mutton, roast veal and pork.,” “ Have you any ducks ?”
“Yes Sir.”  “Well then, give me roast beef.”

In t# Bay of Biscay—

. % There we Iay till next dﬂ-}' ’
£ In t:he Bﬂ,y 'ﬂf B]Ec&y; 0 .

BUI'I'DAY.-
6 A M—Acupof tea.
The ship rolling worse if possible—I1 must inform
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you that a bell rings at 8-30 A. M., for the passen-

[ g

Another bell rings at 9 for breakfast, and if you
are not there before it is finished, you have to wait

till 12 o'clock before you can obtain any tEmg in
the eating line. I laugh'd very much just now at

- Lieut. MeCallum (89 M. N. I} occupying the next

,

cabin to mine, he had not heard the first break-
fast bell and on the ringing of the last one,
“ Holloa,” hecries having just awoke from a deep
slumber, “I say, is that preparation bell or chil-
dren’s breakfast?" I replied, “neither—it is our
bell” “ Oh, I like that, and this poor individual gets

~ no grub till 12

10-30 A, l[.-—-Pra.yem a.nd Semm in the Saloon,
130 persons preaent., o
1 p. M.—Off Cape Finisterre.
7-30 ». M.—Divine'Service, the Captain officiating.

"~ MONDAY.

9 A. M.—Breakfast.
9-30—Raining very heavily and seems like a con-

tinuance.

12—-0ff Lmbon -Tiffin. -
9 p. M—Play’d chess till dinner time, when 1 f.ook

one of the bills of fare as ita contents will swell out

- my Jiary,
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MONDAY, 11th, 1864.

~ BiLL oF FaRE

,  Mulligatawny Soup.
Saddle Mutton.
Boiled leg Mutton.
- Sheep’s Head.

Loin Pork.

Ham and Boiled Fowls.
Harrico Muéton, -
Roast MGkﬂ.
Tr;rngue.‘-- _ﬁ -

Corned Pork.

Pork Cutlets.

Bosed Beef.

Fow! Pies.

E}dney Pies. N
Fish Balls,

) Sausages. -
Yorkshire Pudding,

iy

Curries.”
Jellies and Ices.
Pancakes, Jam Rolls.
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Cabmet Pudding.
Maccaroni.
Gooseberry Tart.

Damson Tart. |

Champaigne.
Sherry.
Port and
Claret.
Grapes, Plums, Nuts, Althoftds and Raisins, Straw-
berries, Cherries, Currants, &c. &e. .
7 P. M—Rain has continued up till now. I am
Just about to commence a game of whist,
10-30 P, M.—Retired to my cham—-, no—I méan
my den, ’ "

LA

TUESDAY, 12th JULY,

~ Pleasant change in the weather this megrnmg,
but unluckily we are not going alnng very rapidly, in
fact not 2 knots an hour. Y have this day finished
the 2nd volume of “ Davio Copperfield,” Felt: quite
lachrymose over Dora—admired Agnes and Pegotty,
. not that Dickens would care for my admiration:

By the bye I hayen’t given yali a list of the

passen,gera by the Hotapm " Here it is:—
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* LT OF PASSENGERS.

Major Taylor, and Mrs, Taylor, Miss Tudor and
11 children belonging to Major Taylor !

Majd? Powlton (B. 8. C.)
- Mrs, Poulton.

Miss Poulton. -

Major Lamb and Mrs. Lanvb.

Miss Lamb. -

Miss Brookes. |
~ Dr. Reid (80th Hussars) Mrs. Reid.

Captain Whitla (88th Reg.)

Mrs. Whitla.

Captain Walker.

Lieut. Mc{allum.,

Lieut. Anderson (35th N, I.)

Mre. Smithy child, v
~ Mrs. Athanass. *

Mrs. Anderson. o

Mrs. Edwards.

Mrs. Bingham.,

2 Miss. McMullens, |

3 Miss Hughesdons. | - .

Miss Motley.

Lieut. Newbolt (105 L. I.)

A game was got up to-day under the auspices of

Capt. Whitla amongst the passengers and midship-
".'f.\
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“men, called “ Sling the fnonkey? I did not see
the force of their arguments in endeavouring ‘to
persuade me to join them. The name I think is
singularly appropriate, | o

It is played by any number of persnns (the fair
sex of course excluded), a rope is let down from: the
main yard, a noose made in it and one of the players
volunteers to be the first to get into it.

He has in his hand a piece of knotted rope, or a
handkerchief; the rest .of the players are similarly
equipped, then, giving the -volunteer a swing as he .
passes, they endeavour to hit him with - the knotted
rope or handkerchief which they generally succeed
in doing to the mnnkey s content ; but if the mon-
key happens to hit any rof the other’ pla,yers—the
one hit takes the seat in the rope. It was, 1 ima-
gine, much better sport looking on, than sharing n.
There was also a somewhat similar game played by
the sailors. A large tub was placed near tke fore-
castle, two of the crew were blindfolded, a.nd being
furnished with a thick rope’s end, one pla.ﬂed on each
s1de of the tub—were told to commence, which they
did inthe following manner :—

“ T say Bill,” “ Holloa, " “where arg you ¥ “ Here
Cam I Well if you should dié before I die take
that,” with that he tried to hit hlE &ntagonlst mth

o
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the rope’s end. (Good players generally manage g
hit their opponent. It1s rare fun to see them dodg-
ing and hitting hands against the tub as they go
- round j. |
=1t was 1?ery quiet, in fact a calm during dinner
to-day, you could hardly observe the glasses move
~upon the table. We are now off Gibraltar.
. WEDNESDAY, 18th JULY. -

5 o M.—Two or three of us intended getting one
of the boatsthis morning and having a bathe in the
« Qoa—the Sea—the open Sea ;” when about to lower
 the boat—a monster shark was observed close under
the stern of the vessel.  Rather unpleasant company—
so we abandoned the idea of the bath till a fitter
opportunity. © * o
10-30 ». ar.—A ‘splendid night,* the rays of the
‘moon were reflocted beautifully apon the water~—the
pﬂopdgck seemed quite a little Regent Street.

The Dr. came to me just now and said “Here, I
say old fellow, don't gaze on the moeon so much
or it ‘will be a case of lunacy * (Luna, see 7) not at
all bad. - |

- ]

THURSDAY, 14th JULY.

Going to breakfast this morning - nearly tumbled
. over- owi?ng’ to the rocking of the ship. Only fancy
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Ahaving to hold the table with one hand-whilst vainly
endeavouring to eat your breakfast with the other.
Rather annoying for g, hungry individual, is n't it 2
The theory of Tantalus is not altogether Utqoian,

In the evening we had a capital game of whigt.
The players were Majors Poulton and Lamb, Dr.
Reid and your obedient servant, It is a rule and an
exceedingly good one that no money should be play-
ed for, and all games have to be knocked off at
10-30 p. M, at which__t_ime__all hights must be extin-
guished. An officer coming round to all the cabins,
“ Lights out, pleage.”

FRIDAY, 15th JULY.

Dinner—4-30 ». ¥, . ot =
I had made up my mind to-day to have a tuck
into roast ducks, and thought of Fred Fisher and his
wish that I may choke with the next I ate. He would,
I am sure, have thought me sufficiently pufdished
had he beheld me vainly endeavouring to carve a
couple. It would, I verily believe, require the
“Nazsmyth steam hammer” to sever the joints ; having
after a great deal of exertion, inserted my fork into
~what sheuld be meat, it split—(yes,, I mean the
meat) es if it were a piece of wood |
Of course I did not have any of the ducks, I was
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afraid Fred’s wish might be only too painfully yeri-
fied- ' R

The fowls, at home my brother’s favorite dish ;
he has requested the Dr. to dissect a specimen of
‘those or®boargd, as he (my brother) swears they have
no other limb than the leg. He has asked at dinner -
the last 10 days for fowl and always received the. leg
“which he hnlds in especm.l a,bhorrence

BATURDAY 1Bth JULY.

We have bgen on board a fortnight to-day. There
18 in sight a St.ea,mer [ must be on deck a.ud ha,ve
a look at her.

‘Have seen the steamer, which proves a Purtuguese

~ bound to Lisbon.
_ : ‘
SUNDAY, 17th JULY.

7 AT M. —B&utiful morning Tfit}; a fresh fair
" breeze. |

9 A %-Brea.kfa,st

10-30 A, Mm.—Divine Sermte on deck, the (.;aptmn

Uﬂicmtmg.

 MONDAY, 13th JULY.

A very nice morning, but unfortunately the wea-
ther is too rough to admit of the cabin ports being
opened. e | ‘
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f

~ beautiful lines of Fransisco de Aldana :—

r

: £
’ Eave just seen a large shoal of flying fish.
Yesterday we went 200 knots, . = |
Writing of knots reminds me of the anecdote of
Lord Norbury. At one time as a Special Commissioner
appointed to try the culpr]ta in one of the Irish
Rebellions, he had in course of slttmg convicted a
great many. “You are going on swimmingly here my
lord,” said a Counsel for the prisoners. “Yes,” answered
his lordship significantly, Seven knots an.hour.”

TUESDAY, 19th JULY.

Rather rough this morning but hiekily the wind
continues to hold up favorably. Yestérda,y we went
190 knots.

6 P. M.—We were apprised of la.ud being in sight.
We turned up frﬂm our dinner to see it, it proved
one of the group of Madeira’s, i

8 p. M—Capital game of whist. Wa.lklrr"‘ the
poop deck and mustng on “ Hnme—-—sweet home,” un-
consciously my "reverie leads me to thml; of the

“ Clear fount of light ! my native land on high
Bright with a glory that shall never fade !
Mansion of truth ! without a veil or shade

‘Thy holy quiet meets the spirit’s eye, |

There dwells the soul In its ethereal essence
Gasping no longer for life’s feeble hreath ;
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But sentineled in Heaven, its Glorious presence.
With pitying Eya beholds, yet fears not, death,
Beloved country banished from thy shore,
" A stranger in this priaou'huuﬂe of clay,
The axiked spirit weeps and sighs for thee !
Heavenward he bright perfections I adore.
Direct, and the sure promise cheers the way
That, whither love aspires, there shall my dwelling be.”

. WEDNESDAY, 20th JULY.

Yesterday 199 knots. |

3.45 p. M.—One of the Waiters amused me very
much just now, soliloquizing thus :—

o Muﬂi;a hath charms to soothe the savage breaat,”

 He finished with a fine solo on the dinner beli,

. » | - >

Not a very apt quotation.

; HI}W-E.VGI' I must get ready for dinner or I shall
" be late.

= p. m R« Wonders sure will never cease” the piano.
I mean the finger exercises have not been played

" for the last 2 days.
| SUNDAY, 24th JULY. .

Yesterday we Paas'ed the Cape Verd Tslands,
Divine Segvice, |
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| .
- -~ MONDAY, 25th JULY. |
 Oneé of the crew died this morning at 3-30. At 8
whilst dressing, I heard the tolling of the bell an-

nouncing the funeral, o
~ Twent on deck and witnessed it - The body of
the poor fellow was brought up the main hatchway
on agrating and covered with the Union J ack. The
whole of the crew were mustered on the deck very
neatly dressed. . i o

The ‘body was placed across one of the guns,
The bell ceased to toll and the Captajn began his
melancholy task, | o

When he came to the words—« We therefore com-
mit his body to the deep to be turned into corrup-
tion, looking for the resurrection of the body (when
the sea shall gite up the dead) and ~tRe life of the
world to come, through our Lord J esug Christ,.who,
at his coming, shall, change our vile body that it be
like his glorious body. o

According to the mighty working where®y he is
able to subdue all things unto himself” :

Here the body was loosed from the. grating, a
sudden splash of water, and he wasg lost to our sirht
for ever, | T T

His last request - was singularly touching. When
asked by the Captain had he any request to make,
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he smd “When I left Gravesend, my old mathe,r
asked me if Lhad a Bible, I told her I had.—Asi#hers
to forgive me, for I told her a lie,”

A tear rolled down the Captain’s cheek.

He pl‘DIIllEBd to see her, shook hands with hin—
a,n.d all as Over.

~ “Forbear to judge, for we are sinners all,
Close up his eyes and draw the curtain close,
A'nd let us all to meditation.”

TUESDAY, 26th JULY.

This morning we came in sight of a vessel. She
was about 3 miles off. We signalled her:

The first. question asked was— Where do you
belong to ?°

The reply “eHamburghs” . )

“ Where are you bound ¥  Zenzibar.”

“ Wha.t sh1p 18 that ¥ “ Madagsscar.”

“ How many days at sea 7’ “ Nineteen.”

She &hen asked similar questions and wished us
a pleasgnt voyage.

I had often wondered how ships managed to com-
municate, before. I witnessed this scene. Every ship
is furnished with a copy of “ Marryatt’s Code of Sig-
nals” According to that work different shaped or

L
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colorcd flags indicate particular numbers; they turm

to the Code and find the question asked, or answered.

WEDNESDAY, 27th JULY.

It 1s getting what you may call warm, 96° in the
shade at dinner time. It 18 really an offort to at
vour dinner. The ladies have come out with their
fans, |

-BUNDAY, 3lst JULY.

Saw a barque this morning. We sent up our en-
sign, they replied with the Union Jack. She proved
to be the “ Dione” from Cardiff, bound for Algoa
Bay, 34 days out. We wished her a pleasant voyage,
to which she replied, “ Accept my best thanks.”

o

MONDAY, 1st AUGUST.

I was considerably mystified dmingi the day by
the constant allusion of the crew to a dead horse.

I could not make it out at all. However weiad not
long to wait for ; about 7-30 P. M., a procession was
formed by the sailors, and an old sail was stuffed
with straw, &c., which presented a rather de-

cent excuse for the carca.se of a real horse. This was
olaced in the middle of the nraceccion  with ana  af
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the crew on its supposed back. It was drggded
along by about a half dozen sailors singing—

« Ag I was awalking down the street,
A poor old horse I chanced for to meet.’
®: Thq poor old horse.”

or words to that effect. By this time they had ar-
rived opposite the saloon ; they then halted and the
rider made a speech ; he said—

“ For a whole month the poor old horse has served
us faithfully and yet we are not sorry to part with
him. No expense has been spared in getting up the
faneral, and as all arrangements are complete, he will
now be buried in the deep blue sea with musical
honors.”

They then fastened it to a rope let down by
one of them on the main yard. They then hauled
it up, the man on the yard lit a blue light, cut the
rope gpd the “ poor old horse” made his exit,

From information obtained from some of the crew
as to the origin of this piece of absurdity, I found out
that thie sailors sign articles for about 6 weeks before
sailing and receive a month’s pay in advance, to be
deducted from their allowance at the end of the voy- -
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ag? and the rejoicing wag caused by the 'm'o_nth
ha.viﬁg expired for which the$ had received pay.

"~ t

TUESDAY, 2nd AUGUST.

- At tiffin to-day, Whitla brought out some potted
beef of which he pressed me to partake an€ it was
really a treat having had none for 2 long time. I
told him an aneedote that amused him very much,
and as it will fill a page in “ My Diary” beside possibly
giving you pleasure, I beg leave to insert it here i

“ Doctor Chalmers once entertained a distinguigh-
ed guest from Switzerland, whom he -asked, if he
would be helped to kippered salmon. The foreign
divine asked the meaning of the uncouth word “kip-
pered” and was told it meant preserved.” The poor
man, 1n a public prayer, soon after offered a petition
that the distinguished divine might g be * kip.
pered to the Free Church of Scotland 8 .

As T flatter myself that “ My Diary” may possibly
be'p‘érused by ‘some of the fairer part of creation, I
will insert for their benefi Lady Mary, Wortley,
Montagus’ opinios of her own sex. e

“T have never had any great Iesﬁ_eel;i_ﬁir ‘the ‘_'ge-

nerality of the fair ; andmy only consolation for being
. of that gender has been® the agsurance it oave me of
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never being married to any one among themj b,
I own at present, I am so much out of humour ;ﬁith'
the actions of Lady H , that I never was so
heartily ashamed of my petticoats before. You
know, I suppose, that by this discreet match she
renoun®s the care of her children; and I am
l;ughed at by all my acquaintance, for my faith
in her honor and understanding. My only refuge is
the sincere hope that she'is out of her senses and
taking herself for Queen of Sheba and Mr. M. for
King Solomon, I do not think it quite so ridicu-
lous ; but the men, you may well imagine, are not
quite so charitable, and they agree in the kind
réflection, that nothing hinders women from playing
the fool, but not having it in their power. 'The
many mﬂta,naes that are to be found to support
this npmmn, *ought to 'take the few reasonable
more valuedy—but where are the reasonable ladies ?

WEDNESDAY, 8rd AUGUST.
. |
Major Taylor has just been telling an anecdote
or rather “pun perpetrated by the Captain, viz,
at dinner to-day I was forced into an argument
concerning Charles—I and Cromwell with Dr. Reld,
he had his ° Macaula,y brought up to solve the
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qlestion, and the Captain observed that-:: Reid
was Jeading and Wmteﬂ waiting to auntmue the
argument ,

You will possibly remember that Erskine was
a great punster, and on one occasion being re-
pma.ched for the propensity and told that funning
was the lowest form of wit, replied—* Therefore
the foundation of all wit. ” | |

“ During the reign of Bonaparte when an arrnga,nt
soldiery affected to despise all Civilians, Talleyrand
asked a certain General what was mednt by calling

- people “ peqtins” « Nous appelons pequin tout ce

qui n’est pas militaire” said the General (we call
every body, who is not a soldier, a pequin.) “ Eh oui”
replied Talleyrand “ comme nous autre nous appel-
ous militaires tous ceux qui ne sout pas_ civiles” (oh !

yes, as we call mﬂ1ta-.ry all ﬁhoa& who ate not civil)

"

| WEDREBDAY, AUGUST 24th.
I have omitted writing my usual quantum of

valuable information in “ My Diary” in consgquence
of our near approach to “the Line.” We crossed it on
Sunday the sixth of August. On the Satu}-dﬁf previ-
ous we encountered a severe storm. The flying jib
and the top gallant salls were carried away torn into

‘ribbons.
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cIn c%nsequence of our ¢ crosging the line” onSuh-
day, Neptune sent his Secretary.on Saturday é;.ren—
ing. He was dressed in a very fantastical style, and”
on the Captain observing that, « his-boots seemed as
if _they‘had been covered with pearl,” replied “ it 18
our suBstitute for Day and Martin” The Captain
asked him © had he any chronometers below as he.
had notified in his letter to him, that he would see.
the Captain at 6 P, M. and that -he Was very punc-
tual.” « Yos” he said, © we have some barometers to
try the heat of the water.”

- The Captain “ You do try the heat of the water
then 3” - - | )

« Oh yes; aud when Neptune 18 trying the water,
I am trying the strength of the grog.”

The Secretary then produced a number of letters
addressed to %he different passeng'era.-a-This is &
copyeof mingi— -

To ALFRED WAITES, +SENR., EsQ,
Ship Hotspur,

® EQUATOR.

DEAR SIB,

Knowing ' that you are approaching my domain,
T shall take the opportunity of calling on board and
paying my respects to you.
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fThe shaving operations will comsnenge ‘at 1{
’Clock it is made very easy. NEPTUHE. R
The letter sent to my brother was not in so mild
a strain. He was told that Neptune would bring: his
police and therefore it would be useless for him to
resist, and hoped that on Monday he woul€ not. be
sutering from a bilious affection on the brain.” =
One sent to Dr. Reid informed him that “ N eptune
would bring his Doctor on board and that he would
examine Dr. Reid with regard to medicines, He had
ne doubt that he was a great Doctor but he was no-
thing in comparison with the individual having the
honor of prescribing for Neptune.” After a few more in-
teresting observations, he left, promising us the usual
honors on the Monday following. Of course the Sun-
day with us novices passed very ra.p.ldly and ‘we
awaited with a great deal nof feverislr anxiety the
grand ceremony «—the brightest day mpst grow.dim,
and the longest hawz a close:—and this proved no
exception to the. rule for Monday morning came at
last and during the interim we were plefitifully
regaled with stories relative to being shaved with
razors of the most approved make and pattern. “Harri-
son and Howson,” “ Rogers,” and “ Mappin ” were set
aside that day to give place to more celebrated

r
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makers. I came on deck, on the eventful momiflg
about 8-30 A. 3. and had the felicity of witnessingythe .
preparations, 'There were nearly a dozen men in-
cluding some midshipmen engaged in making a huge
bath; that is, & large sail was placed across the deck
from th®hammock nettings to the long boat, ‘and
when finished to be capable of containing 300 gallons
of water ;into this they were pumping water ; in front
of it was a spar striped in imitation of a barber’s
pole - and a sign on which was inseribed in large
letters

JAMES SHAVEALL,

BARBER EXTRAORDINARY

TO

» *
HIS MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY

) T XBeleRe,
N. B.—Shaving made easy.

The sight of all these I thought quite sufficient
before breakfast, so I went into the saloon to enjoy
it with what feelings you may imagine. The worst
of it was the ladies (confound them!). They seemed



r

34 | MY DIARY,

fo enjoy the idea of the treatment in stora-for us,
ang thought it a capital joke. They gach had some
spectal tale of how her brother or husband had been
treated, and I think took a malicious pleasure in
detailing the most favorable account of the affair,

I believe I was ungallant enough to%wish that
two or three of them had to undergo a similar
(though of course modified) form of treatment to
that in store for us. 10 o’clock was the hour men-
tioned in Neptune’s epistle. There was by this time
a grand assembly of the fair sex upon the poop deck
facing the scene of operations. I thought -myself
some miserable victim about to be sacrificed for
their amusement. I never before blessed the better
portion of humanity so fervently.

- 10-30 A. m.—His most Gracious Majesty, like most
great folks, keeps the ‘populace ifi” suspense and
expectation. * ’ -

11 A. M.—Thereris now a slight movement amongst
the crew near the forecastle, and the awful news is
brought to us that Neptune’s come on boafd. In a
few moments the triumphal car was seen approach-
mg and on it beings ugly enough to outdo the whole

heathen pantheon, rolled into the two individuals
upon 1t, viz. Neptune and Amphitrite. His most Gra-
cious Majesty wore an immense beard that proved the

s
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forsmentioned “ James Shaveall” was not eﬁgem
sively patronised by him. The triumphal car staid
near the puuf) whilst Neptune, with his sceptre‘in ?
 his hand, (viz. a harpoon with a herring stuck on top)
ascended the poop ladder and was saluted by the
Ca.i)tain end introduced by him to the novices. Fol-
lowing Neptune was Amphitrite, then the Secretary,
Doctor, Doctor's Assistant, the Barber, and a host of
police with staves, handcuffs &. The Doctor was
asked by Dr. Reid the prevailing disease on board
and was answered “ nervousness.” The Captain then
expressed a wish to examine the razors. The bar-
ber handed him No. IIL.  This sketch will convey
some faint idea of the original
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€ After the Captain had cencluded his observations:
NeRtune descended from the poop and took the si-
“tuation prepared for him upon the thrnne which
was upon the carpenter’s bench aforesaid. His suite
took their respective places. The Secretary pulled
from his pocket a list of the victims,mad%he first
upon that list was a Mr. Symonds, one of the pas-
sengers. He was immediately brought from the
poop by those indefatigable police ﬂfﬁCEI‘E X
32—and Z—41, and placed beside his most
Gracious Majesty. He was then blindfolded. I did
not wait to see more, knowing my tuzn was next.
In about ten minutes, Mr, Alfred Waites was called,
and Mr. Alfred Waites responded “ with a courage
worthy of a better cause.” The fore-mentioned police
officers as they apprehended me, whispered in mine
ear that it would be wise on my part”fo change my
then present clothing for some of an inferior quality.
I took the hint andedid so.

Like a lamb -led to the sacrificial altar, T was
taken hefore Neptune and seated on a thif plank
which by feeling with my hands I ascertained to be
about 6 inches in width. As soon as I appeared
comfortably situated, the Doctor felt my pulse and
after due examination declared me nerv ous; he then
called on his assistant—" Montagu, give me the
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smelling salts.” I wondered, what could they Pos-
sibly think me¥in a fainty condition, and were they *
humane enough to borrow, of some fair lady, a bottle
of sal volatile for my especial relief 2 I had not to
wait long ere I was made aware of its presence in

. ™~ .
s wather unpleasant manner. As words are inade-

quate to give you an idea of what the aforesaid

salts are corposed, I will endeavour to give you some
idea by a sketch.
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THe above, you will perceive, was a bottle in which
o cofk was placed, in the top of whichewere needles
mserted, and on the Doctor declaring me fainty,
they were presented to my proboscis in a manner
far, very farfrom pleasant. As the salts were l‘declared
inetlicacious, the brute then advised us & certain pe-
medy—the extraction of a tooth !

This being accomplished, he handed me over to
the tender mercies of the barber, who asked me in
a manner, far from polite, my name. 1 was .wise
enough to decline answering, and signified the same
by a shake “of the head. The illustrious barber
grew enraged at my obstinate silence. In a moment
I had an unpleasant sensation of s0ap lather over
my face, somewhat similar to that experienced by
me when a youngster, and the nurse would: persist

in rubbing the soap prmmpally over the eyelids,
and the unpleasant pain resulting therefrom caused

me to place the circumstance in antagonism with
the present. After about a dozen such doges, he

called for “ Razor No. IIL.”

The preliminary, though bad enﬂugh was bliss
compared. to. this.. If you can imagine a pérson in
posSession of a tolerable pair of whiskers, endea-
vouring to shave himself with a razor, with which

his youngster has just completed cutting a piece of

[
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wire in two, you can then form a tolerable ic_&ea?nf_
my sensations at that moment. R

~ After this I was supposed to be deprived of &ﬁ.
hirsute appendages. The plank on which I had been
soated gave way beneath, and I was plunged into
the bath Beneath. When I was endeavouring 1o
ascend the side of it, I received the contents of a
bucket of fresh water which considerably refreshed
me, Fancy then the illust rious writer of this Diary
appearing before the world in.such an ignominious
position. I am truly glad that some (I won't men-
tion names)*of my lady acquaintances did not see
me then, A fellow that had been dragged or whirled
round a water-wheel for fifteen minutes, could not
possibly have looked more woe-begone or miserable
than 1 didh Thank q{)ﬂdﬂeSS when I descended
to my cabin there was a comforter, Newbolt, like
a joly old “brick, brought me some brandy, after
which I went on deck to witness the affair at the
expense of others. It is only justice due to Nep-
tune to say that to me he was really kind m com-
parisofi with some of the poor individuals. |

The -Surgeon of the Hofspur had a shocking
time of it. They administered to him pills, hlis-
tered his chest and bandaged his legs.

There were altogether about 30 introduced into

~
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the grand mystery of “ crossing the line,” There
et diversifications of the system wursued, and

“each one hailed with delight by the brutes-looking
on,

The following is a capital week run Gf the
“ Hotspur.” |

Aug. 24.........195 Knots.

25, s, 228 i’

26 ... e .0 251 »

27.......260 ) '
28...40....263 » 51° temperature.
29.4......188 " "
30...00...240

TUESDAY, 30th AUGURT.

L

We have lately had a great numbeér of Cape Pi-
geons fDHDWlIlﬁ' the vessel, we succeGied in catch-
ing some. The tnodus operands was o followsw:—a,
plece of strong thread was procured, at the one end
of which there was a cork placed; as the vessel went
sailing along, the pigeons, ﬂymcr under the stern,

| 'would entangle themselves in the threa.d, aml were

then easily pulled on board.

We have lately had some splendld monnhght
nights, and, consequently, we have got up Quadrille
parties, What jolly fun it is to be sure, because, if the

L
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vessel happens to - give a larch, whilst you ard’ gal-
lﬂpmg around, it is lt}ﬂk out for squalls and no Ynis-s
take, |

% Far, far, upon the sea

¢ Wha.te er our country be
s« Wol sing Brittania’s praises

“ Void of care,

“ And we'll gather in a rnng

“ And with cheerful voice sing -

«"Oh { gaily goes the ahlp, where

 The wind flows fair,”

FRIDAY, 2nd SEPTEMEBER.

We are now off Cape Town.(Cape of Good Hope)
unusually fine weather for this latitude: a dead
calm. We-—that is Whitla, Walker, Anderson and
myself went gut n a boa,t to have a little exercise in
the shape of rowing. 1 also took my double gun and
was Tlucky éhough to shoot a splendid s specimen of
the Albatross ; it measured 12 feet from the tip of
one wing to the other.

The next thing of interest were the theatrical per-
formantes on board. Some of the passengers and

one or two of the midshipmen have been very busy
every evening lately in learning and rehearsing thaeir
respective parts, whilst I have undertaken the
onerous and responsible position of a “ prompter.”

L]
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o The pieces selected were the “Handsome Husband,”
Aand ¥ Marriage at any price.” Beside the position of
“ prompter” I also undertook the more respon-
sible one of “ Scenic Artist” to the Company. Now,
really don’t laugh, I know I did make s fearful mess
of it, but consider the materials T had td work with.
The sailmaker kindly procured us a large piece of
canvass, we fastened ‘1t to the side of one of the
cabins, obtained whiting and size and daubed.it over.
I made the sketch with a little crayon :—after
having ‘done this, I was fairly puzzled how to proceed.
We got some paint from the chief offictr, the only
colors obtainable being red, blue and black; only
fancy having to paint a house, garden, &c., with those
colors. I could get no green (don’t pun, yes, there
was plenty of it about) so ‘used nearly all my beau-
tiful cake of green n my ‘water-color box. At last
a happy thought' was suggested to m% by M%jor
Poulton; but before I disclose the secret, promise
not to reveal it to any member or memhersﬁof the .
“Royal Bociety of Artists,” because Poulton (a la’
Boncicault) has it registered,. We mixed musta,rd
and blue paint and obtained thereby a passable
green color. At last I managed to finish the house
and garden scene, and it did not look very bad,
. especially ot a distance.
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* On the other side of the canvass I endeavoﬁre'd,
and partly susceeded, in painting a room scene Wwith,
grate mantelpiece, windows, curtains, pictures, &c.,
but alas | two days elapsed ere we were able to have
the peffgrm&nce, and by that time my scenes resem-
bled, what shhILT say! well, the schoolmaster's definition
of nothing “ a footless stocking without a leg’” for the
mixture of the mustard with the oil eolors had changed
the whole thing, and, like the chamelion, it changes 1ts
color every hour, untilat last, onthe eventful evening,
it was 2 beautiful slate color mixed with m&a. But,
nevertheless, "it was placed on the poop When our
Theatre was erected and used as a scene, (not fit to be
seen.) The Captain was particularly kind, and placed
the services of the carpenter, &c., at our disposal ; he
manufactured, foot-lichts and superintended the
general arrangément of flags, &c. Whenall was finished
it lo0ked very' pretty; it 18 now time to give you the
(quoting a friend of Shakespear’s,) “Bill of the play,

Sir, Bil] of the play.”
: THEATRE ROYAL HOTSPUKR

UNDER THE PATRONAGE OF

CAPTAIN AND MRS TOLNBEE.

The Officers and Passengers of the Shep,

*
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O‘.&T EATURDAY mme HEPT Mth. 1884 "

r The gentlemen Ama.teurs will have the hﬂnor *

ma,kmg thetr first a,ppearance in the
COMIG. Drama

THE HANDSOME HUSBAND

Mr. Wgmgham., Mr. A. Sc:hneider.

Henry TTRherbert. Dr. Re1d
Stephen {(a servant.) Mr. Moultne
The Hon. Mrs. Melford. Mr. Ridley.
Mrs. Twisden, Mzr. Powell.
Laura. Mr. Campbell.
Maid. - Mr, Symends.

TO BE FOLLOWED BY A COMIC SONG

IN CHARACTER
~ BY MR WILLIAMS
A Comic Recitation by Mr. Alfred Waites, entitled

THE LUTTLE YULGAR BOY
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" The whole to conclude with the screaming faice of
5 | | T R

' MARRIAGE AT ANY PRICE

»

Mr. Marmaduke Brown. Lieut. Walker.
Mr. Sinton Gushington. Dr. Reid.
Peter Peppercorn. ~ Mr, Schneider.
Tu]abs }Mr. Campbell.
Alick. | )

Matilda. | My, Shum.
Alice. - Mr. Ridley.

The perfn;‘ma,nce to commence at 7 P. M.
Dr. REID—Manager.—
Vivat Regina.
e e
- Apnother cgpy of the bill was as follows :—
“ The pla_,y’s' the thing. ” o

R Look Here! Look Here!

“ Tha best actors in the world would, either for
. tragedy, comedy, history, pastoral, pastorical-comical,
historical-pastoral, tragical-historical,-tragical-comical
historical,-pastoral, scene undividable or poem unli-
 mited,” have been engagad at 1mmense cxpense by

.1
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" MR. GERMAN REID,
Aud intend doing themselves the honor of appemﬁ
ing before the inhabitants of H otspur on the evening
of Saturday the 24th September. Among the com-
pany engaged will be found the well kncwn Tavorites

THE COUNT VON SCHNEIDER

OF THE

Cheatres gﬂynl at Petersburgh wd Fienna. |

James Mildmay ’Mt}uldy Moultill, Esq, of the
Theatre Royal Nowhereigo. |

Miss R1dley, sister to the celebr&ted Bob of that
name,

Miss Marie dela Pole—of the Artic Regions Theatre.

Miss Laura Georgina, Anna, Susan, Campbell.

The Hon. Mr. Fitz Symonds.

Miss Matilda Asshurnsion. .

The Baron Campbello Von Hookey de Valker of
all the Theatres in the world, and of

TIMBUCTOO

Mr. Walter Waites Montgomery and Mr. German
Reid,
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‘In the morning of the performance we sers h
youngter roung the vessel with boards over his hgad,
 signifying that the illustrious individuals had arrived ’
~ and -would perform that evening. The whole affair
went off capitally and wound up with 2 clipping
Cha,mpai%ne Supper given by the Captain—
« The Little Vulgar Boy.” Mr. Simpkinson (loquitur.)

"Twas in Margate last July,
I walk'd upon the pier
1 saw a little Vulgar Boy—1I said,
¢ What make you here !
The gloom upon your youthful cheek
Speaks anything but joy.”
Again I said, “ What make you here,
You little Vulgar Boy ¥

-

He frowned, that little Vulgar Boy—
He deem’d I meant to scoff—
 And when the little heart is big
A little ¢ sets it*oft.”
He put his fingers in his mouth
HFis littie bosom rose, )
He had no little handkerchief
To wipe his little nose !

J

¢ Hark ! don’t you hear my little man
It's striking nine”” 1 said,

« An hour when all little good boys.
* Andgirls should be in bed.

Run homs and ga’o your supper ! =
Else your Ma' will scold. Oh ! fie ! "

It's very wrong indeed for little boys
To stand and cry !”
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Tho tear drop in his litile eye
Again began to spring,

His bosc:m thrﬂbb’f with agony °
He cried like any thing,

I stoop’d and thus amidst his sobs
I heard him murmur—* ak !

I haven’t got no supper !
And T haven’t got no Ma’ !

“ My father, he is on the seas,
My mother'’s dead and gone !
And I am hers, on this 'ere pier,
To roam the world alone ;
I have not had this livelong day,
One drop to cheer my heart,
Nor ¢ brown’—to buy a bit of bread with,
Let alone a ta

« If there’s a soul will gwa mae . food,
Or find me in employ,

By day or night, then low me tight !”
(He was a ¥ ulga,r Boy ;)

“ And now I'm here on this here pier
1t 13 my fixed intent

To jump as Mr, Levi did,
Fromtroff the murmmant P "t

« Cheerup ! cheer up I my littlg man
“Cheer up” 1 kindly sa.ld

“ You are anaughty bﬂ}' to take
Such thing into your head

If you should jump from oft the pier,
You'd surely break your legs. :

Perhaps your neck then Bugay’d have you,
Sure as eggs are eggs " “

“ Come home with me my little man,
Come home with me and sup ;

My landlady is Mrs, Jones,

e must not keep her up.

There’s roast potatoes at the fire-—
Enough for me and you— -

Come home,—you little Vulgar Boy, .
I lodge at number two.”
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I took him home to number two,
The house besids “ The Toy”

I bade him wipe his dirty shoes,
That little Vulgar Boy, |

And then I said to Mrs. Jones,
The kindest of her sex,

“ Pray be so good as go and fetch,
3 pint of double X 17

But Mrs. Jones was rather cross,
whe made a little noise,

She said she “ did not like to wait,
On little Yulgar Boys” .

She with her apron wiped the plates,
And, as she rubb’d the delf,

Said, I might go to Jericho,
And fetch the beer myself.

»

I did not go to Jericho
- I went to Mr. Cobb,
I changed a shilling (which in fown
The people call * a bob”)
It was not so much for myself,
As for that vulear chil »
Amd 1 said, ¢ a pint of double X,
And plea.se to draw it mild.”

. .

When I came back I gazed abnut—
I gazed on stool-and chaid,

1 could not see my little friend,
Because he was not there !

I peep’d beneath the table cloth—

- Beneath the sofa too,

I said “ you little Vulgar Boy,
Why, what’s become of you ¥

I could not see my table spoons,
1 looked but could not see
The little fiddle pattern ones,
I use when I'm at tea :
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I could not see. my sugar tongs,
My silver watch—oh ! dear!

I know 't-was on the mantel piecen
When 1 went out for beer.

I could not see my Mackintosh !
It was not to be seen! |
Nor yet my best white beaver hat, =
Broad-brimmed and lined with green
My carpet bag, my cruet stand,
That holds my sance and soy,
My roast potatoes ! all are gone'!
And so’s that Vulgar Boy !

I rang the bell for Mrs. Jones,
For she was down below.
“ Oh Mrs, Jones ! what do you think ?
Aint this a pretty go ! .
—That horrid little Vulgar Boy
Whom I brought here to-night, |
—He's stolen my things and run away !
Says she * and sarve you right I

Next morning I was up betimes,
I sexit the crier round | -
All with his bell and gold-laced hat,
Tosey 1'd give a pound -
To find that little Vulgar Boy
- Who'd gbne and used me so,
But when the crier cried “ O yes,”
The people cried “ O no "

I went to “ Jarvis landing place”
The glory of the town,

There wag a common sailor man
Awslking up and down.’

Itold my tale—he seemed to think

I'd not been treated well
And called me ¢ Poor old Buffer
What that means 1 ecannot tell.
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That sailorman he said he'd seen
" That morning on the shore

A son of —— something ‘twas a name

T'd never heard before,

A little ¢ gallows-looking chap.”
"Dear me what conld he mean ?

With a “ carpet swab” and ¢ muckintogs”
R And a hat turned up with green.

He spoke about his  precious eyes”
And said he'd seen him Sheer”

Tt's very odd that sailormen
Should talk so.very gqueer

And then he hitch’'d his trousers up
Tm told it is their use— |

1t's very odd that sailormen ,
Should wear those things so loose.

1 did not understand him well,
But think he meant to say

He'd seen that little Vulgar Boy,
Thaf morting swim away’

In Captain Large's Royal George
About an hour before,

And they were now as he supposed
@ Somewhere”sabout the Nore.

Anlandsmian said ¢ 1 twig the chap
He's been upon the mill—

And cause he gammons all the flats
Vecalls him Veeping Vill

He said ‘¢ he'd done me very brown
And nicely stowed the swag”

~—That’s French I fancy for & hat
Or else a carpet bag.

1 went and told the constable
My property to track ;

He asked me if I didn’t wish
That I might get it back.



52

MY DIARY.

I answered to he sure I do !
It's what Iv'e come about,

He smiled and said —* Sir m
Does your mother know your’s out "

Not knowing what to do I thought
I’d hasten back to town,
And beg our own Lord Mayor
To catch the boy who'd “ done nta briwn”
His Lordship very kindly said,
He'd try and find him out,
But he “ rather thought that there weras
Several vulgar boys about.”

He sent for “ Mr, Whithair then,
And I described the swag,”

My Mackintosh my sugar tongs
My spoons, and carpet bag,

He promiaed that the new Police -
should all their powers employ.

But never to this hour have I
Beheld that Vulgar Boy.

MORAL.

Remember then, that when a boy.-
I've heard my grandma’ tell,

“ Be warned in time by otker’s ills
And you shall do full well I”

‘Don’t link yourself with vulgar folks,

Who've got no fized abode,
Tell Lies, use naughty words, and say
They “ wish they may be blow’d” a
Dor’t take too much of double X —
And don’t at night go out
To fetch your beer yourself,
- But make the pot boy bring your store
Add when you go to Margate next,
Just stop and ring the bell,
Qive my respects to Mrs. Jones,
And say 1'm pretty well !
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N . . k “
As I was fortunate encugh to get. encored in the
<« Little Vulgar Boy,” T then recited Tennys®n's »

« Charge of the Light Brigade.”

TaE CHARGE OF THE LIGHT BRIGADE.

i LY

Half a league ! Half a league ! Half a league onward.
All in the valley of death,
Rode the six hundred,
Forward, the Light Brigade .
. _ Charge for the guns he said,
Into the Valley of Death. - -
Rode the six hundred,
Forward the Light Brigade !
Was there a man dismay’d?
No?¥ though the soldicr knew -
Some one had blundered ;
There’s not to make reply
There's not to reason why
There’s but to do and die ;
Into the Valley of Death
Rode the six hundred.
Casnon to right ¢f them,
Cannon to left of -them,
Cagnon in front of them, .=
~ Volley’d and thundered.
Storm’d at with shot and shell,
Boldly they rode and well,
Into the jsws of death
1oto the mouth of hell.
Rode the six hundred.

Flash'd all their sabres bare
- Flagh’d all at once in air .
Sab'ring the gunners there, *
Charging an army while all the world wondered.
Plung'd in the battery smoke,
Right thro’ the line they broke
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Cossack and Russian reel'd from thelr mabre
stroke,
- Shattered and sundered
Then theéy rode back again,

But not, not the six hundred -
Cannon to right of them,
Cannon to left of them,

Cannon behind them,
Volley'd and thundered,
Storm’d at with shot and she]l

Both horse and hero fe
They that had fought so we])

Came from the jaws of death
Back from the mouth of hell,

All that was left of them
Left of six hundred,

F‘!

- When shall their glory fade 1 )

G ! the wild charge they made
All the world wondered '

Honor the charge they made !
Honor the Light Brigade !

Noble six hundred.

SATURDAY, 8th OCTOBER, |

cabin, dressing for

- dinner, I was startled by hearing hurras. I ‘hastened

on deck and perceived passengers and crew in the
act of giving the last of three ‘thundering cheers.
On enquiry I ascertained that the man at the fore-

most head had called out “ Land O
It is only those that ‘have lived for some three

~months at sea, each morning bringing no

[(nFeFak 4 WaY ol b

“n*’l‘l:ﬂﬂ B k| r 4 ¥

variety of
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~ water all around—the same companions—the same
faces every day—only those that have realized the
utter loneliness of such a position that can under-
“stand the magical influence of those two little

words “JJagd O '

We went along with a splendid breeze, and we
anchored about 12-30 A. M. On the follo wing after-
noon, the breeze again came up favorably, and the
gallant *ship went in fine style to Madras. We
anchored about 1} miles from the shore. No sooner
had we done so than the-ship was crowded with
coolies, &ec. Their costume was decidedly primi-
tive. I had made arrangements about a fortnight
before this, that if we stopped at Madras a night,
I would go on shore and dine with Newbolt ; conse-
quently weemade up a party, Chptain and Mrs.
Whitla, N e‘i‘mrbult and myself, angd proceeded on
shore 1n one of the surf boatg.. The surf on the
Madras Coast runs very high, and passengers have
frequemtly to remain on board the vessel for finer
weather, to allow of their being landed in safety.

However, after some knocking about, we got on
shore all right. We had hardly been landed, ere
one of the coolies seized my portmanteau and ¥as
running off with it, Newbolt said to me “I say old
fellow ! you'd betier look after that portmanteau of
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yﬂur; do you see that scamp bultmg ‘with it 1’

2 did, ran after him, and quickly arrésted his pro-
r gress, When I had hun fast, he exﬂlmmed with.
the most innocent face possible “ Custom, Sahib,
custom.” I have some slight recollection of venturing
an adjective, not generally mentioned in the best
soclety, and said « your custom, but that cus-
tom wont suit me” but what was the use of my
talking to the fellow. I couldn’t understand-a word
he sald. He was chattering in a most vehement
manuner ; till, at last, I made him carry my portman—
teau bﬂ.ﬂk again, and place it on thé top of the
gharrie (Indian Carriage) in which was Newbolt,
quite red in the face, like Democritus. again, and
holding his sides which were immoderately shaken
with laughter. We were scarcely sea.ted,wheh another
coolie stopped the gharrie, and began ta,lkmg to
Newholt, during which conversation T again heard

my favorite word “ custom.” I was about giving ex-
pression to another adjective, when he stopped,me by
saying—* Do you know what this fellow wants 7 I
sald, “Yes, of course, I do, he says it is the custmn
for them to run off with a gentleman’s purtma,ntea,u

Again Newbolt laughed—again he applied his ha,nds
to his. si&e, and went red 1n the face, during which
interesting performance I managed to hear the

-
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words! I thought so,—ah! ah ! I thought as m3ch,
oh! oh! No,my dear fellow, he wants us to, go
to the Customm House, in order that our luggage
may be passed. I said ¢ well, you might as well
have told a fellow that before, and not have sent his
- portmantear and let him make such a fool of him-
self” His only consolation was “ well | you'll kuow
better next time.” Mine was “ well, I'll make you
pay for it at dinner time.”
After getting our luggage passed, we proceeded to
the Wellington Hotel. On our way thither, my atten-
tion was attsacted by perceiving some natives
" intently examining some fellow’s head. On enquiry
Newbolo said, but, no, I will not wiite whal he sald,
but think I can convey my meanin g in an anecdote.
« On one occasion Dr. Johnson was riding in com-
pany with Ba%well, on a visit to Lichfield, happening
1o twl]l Boswell that he felt very hungry. Boswell,
g;:md nataredly, volunteered to®ride forward and
get, the dinner prepared by the time Johnson would
arrive. ® Off he started, and on his arrival was much
pleased by seeing a beautiful piece of mutton roast-
ing before the fire on the old fashioned spit. On
enquiry the hostess told him that he and his friend
might make their dinner of it if they liked.
Boswell shortly after going to thekitchen found & boy
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turling the spit, and scratching his head over the
| meat. (by the bye that boy's head was not washed
every day). None of that for me—“where ignorance
18 bliss ’tis folly to be wise,” that'll do for Johnson,
Boswell enquired if the hostess could procure lim
another Joint. On the receipt of a neghtive answer,
he enquired if he could have a pudding—*“ Yes.”
“ All right ! then make me 6ne at once.”

The mutton and the pudding being served up,
Johnson having, in the meanwhile, arrived, a smile
of gatisfaction stole over his face on hearing from
his friend his antipathy to mutton. Roswell hzwmg
finished the pudding, could contain his hilarity no ’

Jdongor— Johnson purpriscd-askod thereason— —Bos-
well told him what be had seen regarding the meat.

Johnson enraged. sent for the youngster and the
hostess and demanded of ~the boy why he did not
keep his cap on-his head. ~ -

The boy replied—— I couldn’t Sir,”

“Why ! roared Johnson.

Because, Sir, my mother took it to boil the pud-

- ding in for the gentleman,”

At last we arrived at the Welhngtﬂn Hotel,
eng&ged bed rooms and a sitting-room. Had a
couple of chairs placed on the grass outside the door,
- a table brought with cheeroots and brandy and water,
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had a __;ully smoke and then went at 8 P. M. 10 dm(e?
the weather being sultry. We had the punka,h at
work, and some nice iced claret with our dinner, after
which we proceeded to the « Club House,” a very
fine building: every convenience, excepting a
mild temperature may be procured within 1ts walls.
After o short drive we returned to the hotel, and
Whitla, Newbolt and I had cheeroots and brandy
toddy, and then turned in. Next morning we had a
drive thrﬂugh Madras, it seems very strange to-a
person that has passed the precious portion of his
lift in “ Mersy England,” to sec the men walking
about in such primitive costume—the women with
their cobweb garments, and every dozen yards a
fellow sitting on the side of the street, whilst another
fellow is shaving him or cutting his hair, and then
some of the Fharreies, agrused by the natives, are, I

showdd say, wanufactured on the same principle as
the “ Wonderful One—Hoss Shays’

® ¢« And yet as a whole 'tis paﬂt a doubt
1n agother hour ’twill be worn outb : 1

We went to « Gillanders” and learnt that the ship
would sail in the afternoon at 4 o 'clock for Ca,lcutta

Newbolt came on with me, the surf was runnmg
very high, we got on board all right, but was sorry

-
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te [';._-ee a magnificent horse drowning, it had been
placed in the landing boat, and when, as it wag
“ thought all right, it began plunging and kicking,
1t upset the boat, and was, consequently, drowned,
At last every thing being landed, Newbolt ‘wished

me “ good bye,” and the Hotspur went away from
Madras. |

In the evening, whilst pérambula,tiu‘g the deck, I

heard a lady passenger singing. It struck me as
being a remarkable coincidence to the following : —

“ Thou remember ’st

Since once I sat upon a promontory ~
And heard a Mermaid on 1 Dolphin’s back,

Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath,
That the rude sea grew civil at her song ;-

And certain stars shot madly from their apheres,
To hear the fea Maid’s music.”

SUNDAY, 28rd OCTOBER.

Last night wé experienced the frightiul effecfs of

a “Cyclone” I will endeavour to render you as
faithful an account ag possible.

_

For three daysprior to this we experienced 1u':'ery bad
weather, and which was a great source of discomfort
to our Captain, because knowing our proximity
to the shore, and being unable to tell our position
owing to the sun being obscured by the dark heavy
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elauds we weré in a little da,nger in order, therefors,
t6 g,vmd running aground, the Ca,pta.m determthed
to anchor last night. He did so ; we were all, of course,
unaware of the near ap rnach of “the fearful
~ Qyelone.” We laughed, chatted, played our usual
evening ga.me of whist, “ and all went merry B8 &
- marriage bell”

. At 9 d'clock 11; was pitchy dark, in B@ mueh th&tr
the Gapﬁa.m in his docount  of it to the-Caloytta
papers said— the darkness of the night was fearful;
and it might truly be said it was such as might be
_felt A ) -

At 10 ﬂ’cluck the - weather being very het 98°
we, that is, Anderson and myself, determined to
“have our mattrasses brought up into the cuddy

- and sleep upgn the dinner table. *We had been
there about half an hour, when a lurch of the wvessel

warned us to ﬁmve it had, by this tune become ap-
' parent to the most Inattentive, that the wind was
gra,dua.llsrhhut surely gaining in strength. In spite
of this, though I could not help laughing, as I saw
a lady “enter the cuddy, seeking the Captain’s wife,
in order to derive from her some little comfort, as
the rolling of the vessel had disturbed her * poor
nerves, I shall not easily forget how I vﬂinly en-
deavoured to suppress my risibility. When I saw her
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-
ascending the stairs, a thin lady of duubtful age,
(of Course we had never seen her before but in her
ordinary day dress, and she was then the pattern
of neatness), with her hair fasiened, by some inge-
nious process, to the top of her head, ?ith an utter
absence of crinoline—hats, &c., she was a perfect
metamorphosis—and though the thunder seemed to
me to rebuke my hilarity I could not resist it. She
entered Mrs. Toynbee’s cabin, where 1 hope she
received the consolation she deserved for her courage
in coming up en dishabille.

1 A, M.—The roaring of the waves, the flash of
Lightning and the crash of thunder were now awful

enough to appal the stoutest heart,

“ Heaven’s loud artillery began to play,

And wrath divine in dreadful peals epuvey,
Darkness and raging winds their terrors join,
And stormas of rain with storms of fire combins-

i

The Captmm now came into the cuddy, spoke to
none, but entering his cabin, seized his rapea.kmg
trumpet and waterproof coat, and again went on
deck. All the passengers turned out of their beds,
assumed a- hasty toilet, and were to be seen in
groups with tearful eyes and anxious faces, consult-
ing and stating their fears with regard to the proba.-

1.1m taciten nt +hic fanrfizal atarrs T+ waa avtramaely
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difficult to maintain any thing like an upj‘gﬁt’
position ; we laid hold of tables, stair case, railing, of, .
in fact, of anything that would enable us to preserve
something like an equilibrium. So invincible is our

love for life received freely from Him,
»

“ Who in. his sovereign wisdom made us all.”

The lightning was such I hope never to see
again. Flash fﬁllowed flash with a frightful rapidity,
that when I say a person might have read a book
for half an hour by its aid without suffering an n-
térmission of, five minutes, I do so with a most
firm conviction of the truth of that statement.

Whﬂala, Andersan and I were standing close to
the saloon window, when we heard the order given
by the Chief officer to place the dead lichts m the
upper deck pdrtholes. Before they could be obtained,
a tesrific sea glashed through the window near which
we were standing, carrying away plass, framework-
and every thing connected with it. I then changed
my posttion. I was completely saturated, and the:
sea Wag coming in every moment ; but yet it wasim-
i:mssible for me to change my garments, because, in
the first place, I could not have stood up (owing to the
frightful knocking and pitching about of the vesse])
gufficiently to enable me to don them; and,

b ]



S€ céudly, I should have been wet through again
beforé I could have reached the cuddy, the water
* was In some of the cabins more than three feet in
depth, and was furiously -dashing down the main
patchway, | | |

The Cyclone. was at its height. Whilds holding on
to the stair case railing and gazing through the glass
door of the saloon, I beheld a foarful wave dashing
with frightful impetuosity toward us for full -five
minutes, although the Lightning wags fearfully vivid,
¥ou cauld not see the forepart of the ship, in conge-
quence of the intervedtion of the waves, =

The Captain gave all up as lost. Tt wﬁas heart-
ronding to hear the ﬁﬁﬁﬂ ﬁf the ladies and childrex:_t.

* From this time the storm gradually abated—angd

in the roorning’ how glad . I was to doin Whitla,
Anderson, and other passengers in helping them
at pumps, What a change there was in the gallant
shlp Her masts were blown away, and the splinters
and the rigging were crowded in an 1ndescribable,
confusion upon the deck, As soon ‘as the posp wag
sufticiently clear I went on it ; we saw a ship about
two miles from.us, totally dismasted, and apparently,
in' a sinking condition. We somehow contrived to.
hoist our signals, and asked them if we could render
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them any assistance. It was sometime before zhey
could answer us. They then said that their Bhlp
was the Alnwick Castle, with troops on bna.rd
and asked us, if we arrived at Calcutta first, to inform
the Government officials that they were totally dis-
masted andshelpless.

- At breakfast when the Captain came, I was much
surprised at his changed appearance. His eyes were
bloodshot, and he seemed worn out with anxietics,
‘He looked ten years older than he. had the day
before. One of the passengers, in a jocular strain,
rémarked, that his wife was crying hysterically
during the storm. The captain said, “Ah! I
would forgive any body for crying last night. I have
been for more than thirty years at sea. I have
ridden out typhoons in the Chinese seas, and hur-
ricanes in th® Atlantic, but I never rode out or ever
exnﬂcted to gurvive such a storm ws that of yes-
terday. Your lives were not sworth a shilling’s
purchase, I had given all up, and if a link in
the -an®hor chain had snapped, we should have foun-
.dered at once. On the Sunday morning we pfr-
- ceived a small brig coming toward us; the Chief
-officer sent for the Captain; he soon came up with
his telescope, “ Well Stoddart” said he “what do Yyoir
.make of her ¥’ ¢ I think ghe's a pﬂut boat Sjr.”
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“ “t}dn I,” said the Gaptam. We had not to waxt
Iang when a pilot came on board. How glad we all
"were to be sure, and when we questioned him about
the Cyclone, he said, they had not found of it, and
they could not have been more than 80 miles from
us. I believe it is characteristic of the Cyclone, that
it travels in a very limited space, aweepmg away
every thing before it in its fury.

On Tuesday we procured a Steamer, and whilst
we werg seated at breakfast, we were all astonished
at. hearing three deafening cheers on our vessel.
On looking through the saloon window we found out
that Government had sent a Steamer to look for the
Alnwick Castle, and they both were now passing
us, Our crew were so delighted at seeing her in
safety, that they could not refrain from cheering.
Whilst Iookmg at her passing us, we fould perceive
some of the officers’ wives applying their handker-
chiefs to their eyes, and some of the rough soldiery
brushed their coat sleeve across the organ of sight
to dash away a tear. In a few moments w® heard
cheer after cheer borne to us by the morning: breeze :
it would be difficult for me to describe my feelings
st that moment. Our pilot told us that early in’
the morning he had seen the body of a European
lady floating on the water pass the vessel. Her hair




MY DIARY. ° €Y

wa4 trailing over her breast, and there was a ngd
chain around her neck.

« Loop up her tresses
Escaped from the comb,
Whﬂat wonderment guesses
here was her home 1
Who wis her father ?
- Who was her mother 1
Had she a sister ?
Had she a brother 3
Or was there a nearer one
. %{ and a dearer one, yet
an all other?

" We anchoyed tn the evening off “ Diamond Har-
bour.” The Alnwick Castle was anchored near us,
and, consequently, Anderson, Stoddart, Whitla and
‘myself got a boat and went on board her.

They were very glad to see ug and supphed us
plentlfully with cheeroots, &.

Dunng the storm they lost thmr masts and three
of their boats, one was cut in twain by the waves, as
it wasehanging over the stern and the pieces dashed
over the deck.

After spending half an hout in their company, we
left them and proceeded to our own ship. It was
 distressing to perceive the wrecks, onthe shore, éach
gide of us. The Alligator Steamer was blown a
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-qﬁa-}ter of a mile inland, and left high and dfy n 8
rice'ﬁeld. On the other side I eounted nine vessels

“together, all total wrecks. Whilst in the middle of

the river might be scen the masts of the ship AU,
that had foundered during the Cyclone, with 400
souls on board. The bodies of the “sailors and
cattle lying in heaps on the shore, and the carrion
crows feasting on their carcases.

But enough of this, it was dreadful to behold, and .
1s sickening to describe., -

. Some -time before the Cyclone, I lent some
‘books of mine to most of the passengers, - and
1t was really amusing to hear from the individuals,
to whom I had lent them, that the storm of the 23rd
had destroyed them or washed them out of their
cabins. It was extraordinary, but, with only one
exception, I had never seen any of the best bezks
since. It brings to my memory some lines; which

+those who have not read them, will probably find in-~

‘teresting — . ¢

“ How hard, when those who do not wish
To lend—that’s lose—their books,

Are snared by anglers—folks that fish
With literary hooks. |

'
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‘Who call and take some favorite tome
But never read it through.
They thus complete thieir set at hﬂma,
"~ By making one at you,

Behold the book shelf of a dunce
Who bbrrows never lends ;

You work, in twenty volumes, once
Belonged to twenty friends,

New tales and novels you may shut
From view, 'tis all in vain s

They’re gone—and though the leaves are “ cut®
They ne?er * come again.” |

For pamphlets lent I look around
For tracts my tears are spilf,

But when they take a book that’s bound.
*Tis sutly extra gullt

. | *
A circula.ting libra.ry i .
Is mine—my birds are flown ;
There's one old volume left, to be
Like all the rest, alone -

1, of'my Spencer quite bereft,

- Last winter sore was shaken,

Of Lamb I've but a quarter left,
Nor could I save my Bacon.

g9
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9 5I‘l?le;,r-I::if:‘l::ra-;d my Locke, to me far more .
‘Than Bramah’s patent worth ; »

¢ “And now my losses I deplore

Without a home on earth,

Even Glover's works I cannot put
My frozen hands upon,

Though ever since I lost my Foote,
My Bunyan has been gone.

- My life is wasting fast away— -
- I suffer from these shocks
‘And though I've fixed a lock or Gray
There's gray upon my locks,

They still have made me slight returns
And thus my grief divide,

For oh ! they’ve cured me of my Burns
Aud eased my Akenside.

But all T think, I shall not say
Nor let my anger burn ;

For as they have not found me Gay,
They have not left me Sterne.

¢

On the 26th October we dropped anchor in the
river Hooghly, about five miles below Calcntta, the
reason to be assigned for our not anchoring nearer
“ the City of Palaces” was the number of sunken
vessels in the bed of the river. We had not been at
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snchor a quarter of an hour ere “ Major Pqﬁlt?m
called out to me I say Waites here’s Bick By
Qeorge, he hasnt changed much since I saw him
- last.” | |
Ina moment after this he was on board. After
the customary greeting, we procured our portman-
teaus, and{ promising to send for the rest of our
luggage on the following day, we descended the lad-
der by the ship’s side, entered the dmghee and pro-
ceeded to Garden Reach.
~ On the Sa,turda,y following we were to dine with
one of my cousin’s Baboos, he wasindeed a clipping
good fellow, and it was"with a great deal of pleasure
I accepted his invitation.

As we proceeded through the streets 1n our
gharre to hls residence, we had an_ opportunity of
witnessing some of the Indian 111un1111at10n3 and it
stftick me a®being possibly very like the illumina-
tion of London, on the occasion®of the coronation of
Queen Anne,

In gﬂud time we arrived at our friend’s hnuse,
whom'® ] must introduce to you under the name and
title of Baboo Ketthro Mohun Sha, I was surprised to
perceive about thirty native gentlemen present, and
was much more pleased in finding them all sensible,
well read men. In fact their knowledge of England,
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Koman and FEnglish history, Milton, Shakspers,
Chaycer, Cowper, Crabbe,. &e., &e., would havé put

“to the blush many an Englishmen, with his pre-
tensions to aristocratic birth and cg'llege tuition,

- Of course, their modes of antertﬁinmem; %&Iuts&t'inn,_

- &c.,, were what T had not bheen accustoined to, and
amused me by their novelty. ‘We were mpon seated
on & magnificent carpet, with our friends around us,
whidst, in the centre of the apartment was a splendid
silver hookah, placed on blye velvet, beatifully
worked. with gold. We of course smoked the pipe of
peace, I B

On the walls of this room I perceived a painting,

of the execution of Mary, Queen of Scots, and of

the trial of king Charles I. v

-Dinner being announced, we proceeded to a 8mall

~

apartment, where we dined alone. © = :
- I'enjoyed this dinner more thap any Ihad Fad
since leaving England, of course a great deal maj'
be attributed to -the charm of novelty,. We had
some fish, known to the Hindoos a8 mango fish, as it
reminded me very forcibly of while bait, only the
mango fish was much larger than that of the cele-
brated Greenwich dish. | |

‘Champagne was poured into silver goblet, hold

mgat least a pint (Imperial measure.) -
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.After dinner-we returned to the apartmeny !
whwh I had noticed the above named pmtures
and some nautch girls came forward and gave us a
specimen of Indian dancing and singing. I cannot
say 1. admlre& it.

You may have some idea of it, if you can imagine
a servant gigl in the act of brushing cobwebs from
a portion off your celling and walls, and continuing
the same amusing action for the ‘space of thres
hours ; and, in the meanwhile, relieving the mono-
tony by singing or rather screeching a song, the
cadence of which never exceedéd E flat and C sharp
11 the treble. Iw&s flat enough never lower, but could
not see sharp enough to appreciate the deleghitful
melody.

Did you ever hear a solo on the blrr drum ¢ If
not, it is useless my endea,vnurmg to explain a
tom-kom, anotper of the characteristic of nautches,

Before I close my Diary, I will endeavour to give
you some 1dea of Caloutta. There is one thing I
need not tell you, and that is,— it ig warm, decided-
ly warm,’; and that fellow was right, when he told
a friend of mine, that “there is only the difference
of a sheet of Indian note paper between Calcutta
and a place unmentionable, but in which N uphmto-
pheles is popularly supposed to be the chief”

-1
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“In our drive to office In a morning, we crossa
large tract of land called “the maidaun,” on one side
“of which is Fort William. Having passed this you
come to Government House, the principal residence
of His Excellency the Governor General of India,
then Court House street, the principal street in Cal-
cutta for European business residents, and soon after
this you pass the spot on which the infamous “ Black
Hole” of Calcutta stood. It is frightful even to think
of those poor fellows, entombed in that living grave, in
which the heat was so fearfully intense, that many of-
fered their lives in exchange for a drop ¢f water to cool
their heated brows. Nearly every building in Calcutta
is built in the form of a quadrangle, and along the
sides of the streets are deep guiters with water flow-
ing along, and with which the natives water the
roads ; these natives, both men and women, of the
lower grade, walk about in a costunre peculio~ to

themselves, and which is “hardly decent-like you
know.” ‘

-

CHRISTMAS IN IHDIA

On the day before Christmas day, we ca.me early
from office, and purchased kidney beans, green peas,
. &c., and the ingredients necessary for making

2 nlnm nuadine
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* Oh! how I wish that some of my friends had gb-
served us during the manufacture of our pudding,
We had determined to make it ourselves, as our
servants would most probably have eaten the plums
and lemon-peel and swallowed the brandy.

My cousin was busily engaged in chopping up the
suet on a marble-topped table, whilst my brother
and I, with our jackets off, were seated on a couch
plucking the stones from out the plums,.

My cousin gave the Lkhitmutgar (Indian CGOk)
some kidney beans to cook for our dinner at 7 P. M.
With the wikul perversity of their nature he put
them on boil seven hours before dinner time, and on
going into the cook house about three hours after
their being deposited on the fire, we of course found
them stled What a nuisance! Ihad made up my
mind to en_}ny them. W.TF. B, in the language of
Pyrannes’ pSter familias exclaimed=—

b

Just do that again Sir
’ Just you do

And won’t I whop you
Rather,”

We remained up till 3 o'clock on the Christmas

morning, then dished up our puddings and retired
to rest.
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In the morning I heard, about 7 A. ™, the bells
chiming from St Paul's Cathedral, and the guns
~ fring at the fort, ushernig in another Christian festi-
val. How difficult it was to realize Christmas. None of
crisp snow from under our window and stretching
away o'cr hill and dale, as far as the eye can reach :
none -of the merry fire-places with the yule log
* crackling with its flames and its sparks rushing up
the old wide open chimney; none of those dear
forms to be wrapped up to prevent old * Jack
Frost” from attacking them too severely; none of
the fine manly forms, encased in thick over-coats
and with wrappers around their necks previous
to setting out for the Old Church, we remember
so well, with its monuments and tablets than
I years gouc by, we have read over and over again
- t1ll they have bUGDI]lE engraven on our memﬂry, and
arc now covercd w1th the “Ivy green” and the me;ry
holy branch; no Christmas parties in which the

misletoe bough played a conspicuous part.

What jolly fun there is in Old English Christmas.
I am now seated nearly saturated with perspira-
tion with = tropical sun sending its rays and heat
into the room, and madly endeswﬂurmg to form
some 1dea of Christmas, as it is at home, and whilst
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every faculty is busy with the “ memory of the past,”
m a reverie I exclaim—* What ho! without tBere
beipg in the punch bowl and the yule log.” A dreary

~ whining voice answers—¢ Saheb” I know I am
In- India, my illusion is dispelled, “and like the
baseless fabrie of a vision leaves not a rack behind.”
- On New Year's eve, with a few friends, we deter-
mined to watch the in-coming of the year of our Lord
1865. At~12 o'clock a salute wags fired from the Fort,
and, in a moment afterwards, the Cathedral bells

anpounced to the good people af Caleutta that the
old year with #ll its sorrows and anxieties had passed
away for ever, |

*“ Hark ! in that dirge-like peal what magic lies,

To move me thus?

Unwilling thoughts that come Y

Liake Jong-laid ghosts from some forgotten tomb,
~Lell me what potent spell hath said, anise

o |

Yet stay a while, yo dreams that my young eyes
“Once loved to rest on ; linger smiles and tears
Farsweeter ; but the shadow of last-years,

Mingling with darker clouds, already flies.

So when a few faint notes of distant song
Pass o’er the heart of some lone traveller,
Like séunds he once had loved, the echoes there '
Are straight awakened, that the tones prolong |
One busy momeént : soon ’tis heard no more,
And the cold heart is silent as before,"—
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 On the 3rd of January my cousin and I pro-

. ceeded to the “ Drawing Room” or Levde at Gov-
ernment House. We left Russell street at 8 P, M,
and shortly afterwards arrived at the residence of His
Excellency the Viceroy. We remained some time in
common with othersin the antechamber during the
presentation of the Ladies to His Excellency and Lady
Lawrence. Atoneend of this room there isa magni-
ficent statue of Lord Dalh ousie, and, at the other end,
of Lord Wellington, (if I mistake not). In a short
time i;he-:genblemen were announced, and we proceeded
along a gallery on the side of the Drawing Room. The
Viceroy and Lady were standing by the throne on the
right hand side of which were three aides-de-camp, to
the first of whom you gave your card, he then pass-
ed it to the one nearest the (Governor Genera,l who
called out your name. His Exce]lency and Lady
bowed and you passed on.

All the ladies were magnificently dressed, some
literally dazzling with the profusion of diamonds
and other precious stones. Some of the ladies
were very pretty, but the majority seemed msed up
with ennui. After spending an hour in the Drawing
Roum and a short time at the refreshment tables, we

- returned to our dommicile. -
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" On the Thursday following, I received an mvlta-
tion to a ball, given by the Governor General at the,
Government Heuse at 9 ». M.

T went of coursde. The Ball Room presented a splen-

did appearance ; there are about 40 Justre chandeliers
suspended from the ceiling, and this blaze of light
together with the handsome ladies, with their
splendid ball costume, the milifary . officers with
their glittering uniforms formed a spectacle, not to
be witnessed every day.
. Of course, during the short time I have been in
India, I have been enabled to forp very foew lady ac-
quaintances ; and, consequently, as I had anticipated,
there were. none at the ball, to whom I ‘had been
previously introduced. So

“ Me not dostined such delights to share,

My prime of life in wandering spent and carey
~Tmpelled, W1th step unceasing to pursue

Some fleeting good that mocks me,with the view ;
And like the circles bounding ear th and skies,
Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies ;

My fortune leads to traverse realms uuknown,
And find no spot of all the world my own.”

But. I managed to spend an hour or so very com-
fortably in the Refreshment Room, partaking of
ices, pandwiches, and iced moselle. At 12 o’clock We
went to supper ; at the top of the centre table were



80.

seated Sir John Lawrence, with the Grand Cross of
the Bath upon his left breast, and the scarlet ribbon
over his shoulder. On his right hand sat Lady
Lawrence, and on his left Lady and Sir Robert Na-
pier, with whom he was in conversation during near-
ly the whole of supper time. | ’

Supper being ended, I remained for a short time
in the ball room, and then left for No. 8, Russell
street, turned into bed, blessed the mosquitoes—
some of which were biting during the pleasing oc-
cum of undressing, My bearer tucked the mos-
quito curtaing arpund me, I Woor fell- asleep and
“ dream’d of joy departed.” -

*Yn visions of the dark night,
-, 1have dream’d of joy departed ;
But a waking dream o Light and life

. Hath laft eme hruken—hea:i;agl.- .

Ah ! what is no} a dream by day,
To him*whose eyes are cast, ¢

On things argund him with g ray
Turn’d back upon the past ?

That holy dream-—that, holy dream,
Whils all the world were chiding
Hath cheer'd me as g lovely beam

A lonely spirit guiding,
What though that light, through storm and night,
' So trembled from afar | |
3 What could there be more purely bright,
, In Truth’s day-star P
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* As the foregoing remarks canmnot, exclusively be-
long to “ My ‘Diary” as a voyager—in other words, .
as b embraces’ those of a sojourner in India also, T
do not think it will be out of place to say some
thing of thE' moral and religious condition of this
vast empire, which my short personal experience and
limited acquainfance with the natives, have enabled
me to know, and which, I fondly hope, will not be

the less gratifying to you. |

The University of Caleutta is in a flourishing con-
dition. The departure - of Dr. Duff for Europe—the
Savant of theé Syndicate might tell upon its pros-
pects ; but, it 1s generally believed, that there are
more learned, if not hetter men 4o supply his place.

In each year no. less than 200 natives pass for

degrees B. A.,_I M A, & &c. » ,
~ The intellectual gloom which bovered over India
at the capture'of Suraj-ood-dowlah, when we first got
possession of the country, has long since passed
away. |

How would Englishmen of 1757, who came out to
India, marvel at her present intellectual progress,
and comparasively moral advancement—and find that
the lucid but trenchant eloquence of Macaulay. hig

his summing up of the native character, is no long-
er applicable,
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"But the ‘religious ameliomtion of s people, long
 the yictims of a degrading and ecruel guperstition,
~ has been but partially accomplished: L h

_'__iThe only schools where religion is openly taught:
+are Missionary. - Government maintain a relation of

strict neutrality—which, neither the experience of
the past and the present—the anticipations of the
future—the moral degradation to which the natives
are sunk—nay, nor even the teachings_ of that
blessed volume in which they profess to believe,—
have been able to ignore. Hence the Hindoo and
Mahomedan yuuthaf, “wha 'i‘iay. be ~said to have
reached the very acmé of intellectual perfectability
are to be seen here : but most obtuse, indifferent
and unconcerned in matters which relate to tempo-
ral resurrection from the grave of barbarism and
superstition and eternal spirituality.

But notwithstanding such formidgble obstacles,
the friends of reliious education have ample reason
to réjoice in the conversion of hundreds and thou-
sands in India. |

We have, in our office, a respectable native con-
vert. He has lost his earthly pnssessjnnﬁ “for em-
bra.,ciﬂg‘ Christianity, and instead of sorrowin g,
rejoices that, he has been deemed worthy to suffer

- for the Cross,
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He 18 a well educa,ted,man hand has séveral réh- :
| pectahle friends of his now in England, One is cnmmg |
out as a Barrister, - He is a known man, and, at dif-"
ferent times, served Guvernment as a teacher and
Inspector of schools—He has published sevetal..
books; anil is the successful author of that “ Prize
Egsa.y,” which was offered.by a Sussex gentleman
in 1848,

The Bevd. B&neqea Professor of the Bishop's
Colege, is a native converts _

- There are several other native converts of: intel-
Kgence and respectability, soine of whom have been

ardained, and .others are depyty* ma.glstmtﬂﬂ ‘collec-
‘tors, teachers, writers and" Zatechists. One of the

former was the famous- editor of the Indian Refor- -

mer, of which it has been justly sald that 1t waas the
first journal of 1ts kind.

“ La-len w;th 111; sinners ariss; L
* And view thﬂ blédding: Hﬂ.ﬂﬂﬁc& : ¥

* Bach purple drog proclaims the roomy
‘“ And bids the poor and needy come.

“ Beneath his penples crlmea_ ke stood,
“ Signed their acquittances in- blood,
*“ Herein God’s justice is appeas’d,

‘“ Sinners look up, and be released.

* Mercy, truth, peace a.ninghteuuanaaal
“ Beam from the Reconciler’s face,

“ Herc'look till love dissolve your haart
“ And bid your al&vmh fears depa.rt

¥ T

A
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.-.--"‘ Oh ! quit the t\,mld"ﬂr delusive chu.rma
- % And qumkly fly to Jesus' arms,- - + -
“ Wrestle until your God ig known .

“ Till yuu can w,lh.iha Lmd your own.”
| And now in cﬂﬂcludmrr tlius my Dnuy, I amcerelv
“rust, my friends will not deal crltma,lly Wlth it, but -
excuse all ifs- 1mperfectmns (which arelegion) for,
“to err is-human—te fcx,,gwe divine,” behemnn' that'
it has.been written with. the, T am a,lmﬂst afraid,”
vain hope of afﬂ:}rdmw & httle amusement. to some .
of them. I should have- ehlarwed 1t by writing more
of India, bud- Narigus . -gecupations  prevent, and
you know ‘if T were to Wl‘lbﬁ much ~of Ca.lcu‘ttar
what would I.have {o put in my letters ¢ Simply’
repetition ! till some of my acquaintance would be
-~ saying, as the postman rapped at the door (by the
bye, I would hke to hear of him more frequently)
“Oh dear ! another letter from Alfrpd Waites. Well 3
we have read his -last, and this is doubtless to the"_
same effeet.” Then it would be cnnswned to the
flames. 1 fanﬂy sorne one mymﬂ' e TR )

“ Ah'! trus patrmt he, for be it understﬂﬂd
He left hls ﬂﬂuntry for his country’s good.t

THE END.
cir A

-
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