


g'zéq:?'






LUSITANIAN SKETCHES

ar

THE PEN AND PENCIL.

BY WILLIAM H, @. KINGSTON, ESQ,

AUTHOR OF #THE CIRCANSIAN CHIEF" »TRE FPRINE MWINIATER™

" Goatherd of the Serra A'Eatrella,

IN TWO VOLUMES.
YOL. L

LONDON: "’}*M
JOHAN W. PARKER, WEST STRAND,
M.DOCC.ELY.






TO

THE RIGHT HONORABLE

THE EARL OF CARNARVON.

M+ Lorp,

I reen highly gratified by your Lord-
ship’s permission to dedicate to you the following
pages. Though I should fear it might be mis-
taken for presumption in me to add my encominms
upon such works as yours on Portugal, possessing,
as they are acknowledged by all to do, the philo-
sophical views of a statesman, the elegant taste of
8 scholar, and indeed the highest literary merit, 1
may be allowed to assure you that I cordially agree
in the favourable opinion you express of the Portu-
guese, refuting the unjust aspersions so frequently
cast upon them by casual and ill-informed visitors
to their lovely land. To no Englishman therefore
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could 1 with greater propriety dedicate these slight
Sketches of Lusitanian Scenery and Manners ; and 1
beg your Lordship will accept them as a mark of
my respect for those talents and attainments, which
add lustre to your noble birth,

- Permitting me to subscribe myself
Your Lordship’s obedient Servant,

WILLIAM H. G. KINGSTON

B York Gate, Regent’s Park,
Juna, 1845, ’



LUSITANIAN SKETCHES.

SKETCH 1.

Travelicrs in Portugal.

London Bocisty, Pl Remini Embark 2t Southsmpton
Comnfort of a private Cabin, Lack of Aeccommodation for Ladien.
Advice to Passengers. Call at Falmouth for Mail-bags. Fellow.
passengers. Vigo Bay. The Town of Vigo, Good Roads much
needed. ‘Trustworthiness of the Gallegon,

It was at the end of July 1843: the London season
had been brought nearly to a close, and all the world
were quitting, or preparing to quit, that vast arena
for the communication of ideas and the exercise of
the intellect ; where the acerbities of our nature are

rnbbed off; where both the mind and manners become
I. B




2 AECOLLECTIONN OF A PORMER VIHIT.

polishod ; where a greater collection of talent, virtue,
clegance, and beauty,—of all that is great, wealthy.
and good, as well as of all that is bad—of crime, folly,
and heartless frivolity, of poverty and misery,—is to
he found than in any other part of the universe;—
when, following the example of the rest of the mighty
flock who were dispersing far and wide in scareh of
health and of new ideas, to bring to the general mart
on the following year, | too prepared to quit the scene.

Portugal, a land not unknown to me, was my
destination, whose orange-scented gales T had oft
hefore inhaled, whose vine-clad hills 1 had climbed.
when my heart bounded joyously with youthful spirits ;
but now I was about to return with a more matured
judgment, to corrcet miy previous observations and
opinions of men and manners, institutions and events ;
or, in other words, to touch up my former sketches
of what I had secen, and to make new ones of what
T was destined to scc in the course of my sojourn
in that land.

The steamers for the Peninsula then started from
Southampton every Saturday; but, wishing to visit a
large cirele of relations in Hampshire, 1 threw myself
into n carriage of the earliest Southampton rail-road
train on Friday morning, so as to enjoy a whole day
of their society. Much to my satisfaction I found
myself the sole occupant of the carriage; for my ming
was busy in communing with itself, and I wished not
for idle tongue to interrupt the eurrent of my thoughts.
.+« « My recollection too was yet glowing vividly with
the forms of light and loveliness which had passed



PLEASANT BEMINISCENCEA, 3

before my sight-—with the unrivalled beauty of Eng-
land’s fair daughters: and in what part of the globe
has creation produced ought to equal them? Think
not that the maidens of Lusitania, with their dark,
sparkling, expressive cyes, and well-rounded forms,
can drive them fromn my thoughts. Think not that
the dames of Spain, though majestic the earriage of
their graceful figures, though elastic the step of their
beautiful feet, can surpass them ; nor can the laughing
ladies of Franee, with therr elegant fowrmre and
exquisite taste, nor Italia’s eaptivating daughters, nor
even the maids of Georgia or Circassia.  In beauty
alone none are superior to my fair countrywomen,
and in other attractive qualities how far inferior are
all! In the high cultivation of the mind, combined
with all the feminine qualities which adorn the sea,
in the bright intelligence of their souls which beams
through their eyes, they shine conwpicuons. T thought
of the syren voices 1 had heard, of the as-emblage
of talent in which T had found myself, of the nable.
the patriotic, and philanthropic individuals whow
socicty 1 had enjoyed, and of the dear ones T was
leaving. Ditter too were my regrets, till it accurred
to me that 1 was but fulfilling my duoty to society.
and that, as a denizen of the great world, I was bound,
like many others, to bring back from my wanderings
my quota of additional information to the great mart
of knowledge I was about to quit. The idea checred
me, and I determined to perform my duty as far as
in my power lay; and if I failed to instruet, to attempt
at least to amuse.

(131



4 MISERY OF THE ‘OMNIBCE.

I had engaged my passage on board one of the
Peninsular Steam Packet Company’s vessels, and was
fortunate in securing a private cabin, which, as the
greatest of luxuries, I should advise all my friends to
do if possible, particulary those who are not ill at sea :
they may then at least be free from the horrid sights,
though not, alas! the noises, of & steamer on the
ocean. Fancy the wretchedness of four human beings
shut up in one cabin not six feet square; or, worse,
of twelve, contained in a place about sixteen feet long
yelept the Omnibus, all suffering in concert, placed on
ghelves one above another, and within a space so nar-
row that they can almost fouch with ontstretched arms
the hands of those opposite to them, Fancy the stifting
atmosphere, the sickening odours, the groans of the
miserable inmates, the creaking of the bulk-heads and
the humiliating spectacles of the prostration of boast-
ful manhood. ¢And that same voice which bade
the Romans mark him, and write his sayings in
their books, cries, Give me some drink, Titanus, like
a sick girl,” I need not go on with the deseription,
imagination must supply the rest, as it has done
with me; for 1 never ventured inside the door,
having once only put my head into the aperture of
such a Tartarus, to inquire for an unhappy friend,
quickly again withdrawing it, and am convinced that
no pen could do justice to its horrors. Yet in almost
as wretched a den (I am led to believe) are the fair
portions of the passengers doomed to suffer, by the
ungallant arrangements of the architecis or managers
of the vessels. The excuse offered is, that there are
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fewer females at all times than men on board, and
that ladies, who seldom venture on the ocean if they
can avoid it, suffer patiently, while men are loud
in their complaints if they do not find themselves
comfortable. Oh shame on modern chivalry ! open
acknowledgment of man’s selfishness! The evil might
be easily remedied by sacrificing a little of the shape
of the saloon, and by having the after part of the
ladies’ cabin with a shifting sereen, which, when
required, might be brought more aft, so as to in-
crease its size, yet leaving them independent of the
lords of the creation,

These steamers now leave Southampton every
Thursday at 4 ».m. from the Docks, generally reach-
ing Vigo on Sunday evening, Oporto on Monday
morning, and Lishon on Tuesday morning. Fre-
quently the voyage is performed in even a shorter
period by a fast steamer in a smooth sea. I should
advise passengers to leave London by the train which
starts from the Vauxhall station at 9 o'clock, in
order to have time to see their heavy luggage stowed
in the hold, and their lighter necessaries and comforts
placed in their cabins in some situation easy of access,
The stewards are apt to have the whole of a pas-
senger's luggage thrown into the hold together,
assuring the owner that it can at any time be got
up during the voyage: so it may if it can be found,
but the chances are that the unfortunate person is
8o ill that he wonld rather remain without his com-
forts than go on deck, and stoop over the dark ahyss
to point out his property. A long thin portmanteau



6 LEAVE-TAKING.

is best suited to the purpese of holding a change
of clothes, as it stows easily away under the berth,
being far superior to that destroyer of coata and cravats,
that republican container of clean shirts and blackened
boots, pocket-hankerchicfs and brushes, a carpet-bag,
into which one may fruitlessly rummage for what is
required Il the search is abandoned in despair and
sen-sickness,

At that time the vessels started on Saturday, touch-
ing at Falmouth to take in the London mails, by
which the voyage was unnecessarily prolonged a day.

After parting from a large circle of kindred I
went on board, and, punctual to the hour, as I shook
2 brother’s hand, the steamer cast off from the pier-
~ head, and glided quickly down the lovely Southampton
Water,

In the morning we had passed several yachts
belonging to some friends of mine, getting under
weigh for one of the west country regattas. How 1
longed to be on board instead of in a “ratiling, roaring,
screeching, smoking, paddling steamer!™ There is
a feeling of such thorough independence in one’s own
yacht, nothing to say one nay,—except the elements
and the quarantine officers, by the by. One may
justly sing :

“We are rovers where'er rolla the fetterless sen :
For the boundless blue ocean was made for the free,”

I never feel so like a monarch (of rather a small
kingdom, I confess) as when walking the deck of my
veasel before breakfast I put the question, % Where
shall we sail to-day?™ that is, when the weather ig



STAND FOR THE BAY OF BISCAY. 7

fine. It nearly always rains when I leave England,
and blue skies weleome my return——the heavens are
in harmony with my feelings.

After clearing the Needles, as night advanced
it came on to blow very hard from the south-west,
and we spent all the following day in pitching, rolling,
tumbling, and tossing most unsatisfactorily. I thought
of my yachting friends, though they in their buoyant
barks probably made bhetter weather of it than we
did in the clumsy, slow-moving Liverpool. We
reached Falmouth full twelve hours after the usual
time, and by 10 a.m. on Monday, Licut. Gardner,
R.N, with his mail-bags having come on board, his
pennant was hoisted, and we again, with a blue sky
and calm sea, paddied out towards the Bay of Discay.

Although Falmouth harbour has few claims to
the pictoresque, I have always, when returning from
the parched and arid south, delighted to feast my
eyes on the green hills and trees which surround it,
and doubly beautiful, when I next see them, will
appear the well-known verdant banks of the South-
ampton Water, and the shores of the yacht-bearing
Solent.

Lovely as are the scenes I have visited, there is
one spot, wheresoever 1 roam, on which my thoughts
ever fondly dwell, and thither I return with anxious
haste, eagerly as in Arabia’s wastes the thirsting
traveller seeks the green oasis—that spot, more cheer-
ing than the sparkling fountain, flowing perennially
with the clear stream of pure disinterested affection—
that spot is my home. Ever unwilling am I to quit
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it for the arid deserts of the world; but I remember
1 too am a traveller, with my fortunes to carve; I
remember that it is the destiny of every human being
to be up and doing ; from the proudest duke to the
meanest artizan all must labour, so I take up my staff,
and with a heavy heart depart. Were it not for that
home, how burdensome do I feel would life become,
destined rudely to buffet with the changing, heartless,
mercenary world; how cold and callous would grow
my heart: but when I think of the dear ones dwelling
in that home, whose thoughts are ever of me, my
nature’ softens, and I strive to keep myself undefiled
by contact with the foul monster. How does my
heart bound with joy even in the anticipation of again
passing that loved threshold ! As an exile in a strange
land I write the dictates of my feelings.

The only passengers I remember were a Major
L. on his way to join his regiment at Gibraltar, a
pleasant amiable man, and his wife, an Irish Iady,
who was very far from making me alter an opinion
I have had good reason to form, that Irish women
are the most delightful beings in existence—so in-
genuous and frank, so witty and sensible, so naive and
unaffected.

We enjoyed a pleasant run across the bay, with
a perfectly smooth sea; but our engines not having
sufficient power, we never made more than eight knots
an hour—frequently not so many; so that we were
not off the Cape of Finisterre till Wednesday night.
When I went on deck on Thursday morning we were
running in for the Bayona Islands, at the mouth of



VIGO BAY. b

Vigo Bay. The balmy air came softly from the land,
strongly impregnated by the sweet-scented flowera of
the heather, which clothes the mountaina of Galicia,
then rising blue and indistinet on our left. Two
hours elapsed before we entered the bay, leaving the
Ona Islands and the harbour of Pontevedra on our
left, and the two rocky Bayonas on our right—the
inner sides of which are cultivated, and afford secure
anchoring-ground and good shelter from westerly galea.

Everybody must admire the bay, or rather, from
its great depth, it might more properly be called the
Gulf of Vigo. It is large enough to contain all the
navies in the world, and the water is so deep that 1
have been close up to the town in a first-class frigate,
the Cagtor. As we sailed up, wooded and vine-
covered hills, rising from the water, appeared on
each side, covered with cultivated fields, interspersed
with cottages and hamlets, and elevated into moun-
taine on the north. About five miles up, on the south
side, stands Vigo, picturesquely gituated on a hill
crowned by a dark frowning castle, the base sur-
rounded by a wall and trench, which I suspect, from
its appearance, wounld afford but slight protection to
the town.

It has been my fate to visit Vigo several times.
When leaving Portugal it has appeared to advantage,
but the stranger from England cannot particularly
admire the interior, however beautiful it may seem
to him from the deck of the vessel, 1t is indeed very
inferior to any of the other sea-port towns I have
visited in the north of Spain. It boasts of a square,

BS



10 IMPORTANGE OF GOOD ROADS.

in which stands a tolerable hotel, with several streets
—not very dirty—containing many respectable houses.
A good road leads from it in the direction of the
famous St. Jago de Compostella; but how far the
macadamized part extends I know not.

In the winter, and when there are threatenings
of boisterous weather, the mail-bags for the north
of Portugal are landed here, and dispatched by a
courier, who travels night and day, on the same horse,
to Oporto, enjoying only a few hours rest; but s0
bad is the road, except for a few miles in Spain,
that he occupies nearly twe days in performing a
distance which he might with facility perform, were
the roads improved, on three or four good horses, in
less than ten hours.

The Portuguese government have already com-
menced forming several excellent roads in the north
of Portugal ; and I would earnestly recommend them
to make that between Valenca (the frontier town)
and DBraga practicable for carriages without delay.
It would of course greatly increase the traffic in that
direction, and, by facilitating the communication with
England, would enable strangers to visit Oporto, who
are now prevented doing so by the inconvenience of
landing on the coast. Even now, should the weather
threaten to be stormy, I would advise those bound for
Oporto to land at Vigo, if they can endure bad inns,
worse roads, and travelling on mules. Much of the
seenery on the way is very beautiful, and there are
several interesting places to visit, which will somewhat
repay them for the fatigue of & land-journey.
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A passport, to be procured from the Portuguese
ambassador or consul in London, is here absolutely
necessary to proceed to the south, The consul for
England at Vigo is a Spaniard, and does not speak
English ; but having a secretary and a servant who
do, he will assist the traveller in procuring mules and
steady men, who are called arrieiros, to accompany
them, and will give him every necessary information.
A friend of mine performed the journey alone, and
arrived in perfect safety at Oporto, without being able
to speak a word of Portuguese; managing to make
himself clearly understood by means of signs, the
arrieiros being quick intelligent felows, accustomed
to that universal langnage, 1 have myself made the
journey, and will, before I conclude this work, give
a description of the route. The sky affording every
promise of a serene sea, I determined, on the present
cceasion, to stay by the ship till she arrived off Oporto.

The Bay of Vigo extends some considerable dis-
tance above the town, when it suddenly narrows
between high rocks, and then again expands into
a second bason or lagoon, which I understand affords
some beautiful scenery. Twice 1 have unsuccessfully
attempted to explore it : once when cruizing in a ship
of war we put into the bay, and, setting off with
a party in a small boat, we were nearly lost, and
compelled to return; a second time my companions
idled away the day in the town, until it was too late
to accomplish the expedition.

The moment the steamer's paddies are stopped
off Vigo (for she does not anchor) she is surrounded
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by numberless small boats manned by the most
uncouth, wild-looking beings imaginable, all speaking
together, and at the top of their voices, a harsh
guttural language—a mixture of Spanish and Por-
tuguese, although disowned by both. The lien-
tenant’s gig is now lowered, and he preseeds on
shore with the mail-bags for the north of Spain
and Portugal, to deliver them to the British consul,
accompanied by an important personage, the com-
prador, who is in search of fresh provisions—milk,
egge, and fruit, to regale the passengers. As the
lientenant in charge of the mails remzins away
barely an hour, it is scarcely worth the while of a
passenger to visit Vigo, except for the sake of saying
that he has trod on Spanish soil. Some twenty,
thirty, or even fifty, fresh passengers presently arrive
on board, but they are considered of the fourth class,
and are stowed away on the fore-part of the deck,
a8 pigs are when brought from Ireland for the English
market. What 4 dreadful jabbering noise they make,
and how fierce and wild they look! but they are
in reality orderly and obedient, and go to the stations
allotted to them without a murmur: blow high or
low, sunshine or rain, it appears indifferent to these
hardy sons of the mountains. They are Gallegos, the
inhabitants of Galicia, of which Vigo is one of the
chief ports, and are bound for Oporto, Lisbon, and
Qadiz, in search of employment as water-carriers and
porters, as also in the lower menial offices. From
the inferior grades of servitude they frequently, by
perseverance and honesty, rise to the higher situations.
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They have expended all they possess in fitting them-
selves out and in paying their passage-money, lut
their hearts are light; for they put a firm trust in
their patron saint, a stout arm, and a long stick,
which, with a second shirt, a gay waistcoat, and
coloured handkerchief, for festal occasions, constitutes
the capital with which they propose to commence
business. The poorer Gallegos leave their homes
to seek their fortunes and work their way by land
to their destination, subsisting on a dried herring
and a piece of brown bread for each meal, and slecping
in stables, or under trees, with scarcely clothes to
cover them.

1t will be said that Galicia must be a wretched
country when her people consider Portugal, supposed
to be so poor, as the land whence wealth is to be
obtained; but the truth is, Galicia is in general
very fertile but over-populated, while Portugal is
thinly populated in comparison to the vast resources
she possesses within herself, and which alone require
industry, set in motion by capital, with judicious
direction, to be brought forth. Several examples of
the perseverance and honesty of this race have come
under my notice. Some friends of mine were residing
at Oportoc many years ago, when a youth offered
himself to undertake the lowest menial officc of water-
carrier and shoe-black to the household, earnestly
entreating to be taken into their service, He was
at length allowed to remain in the house, that he
might make himself useful as he best could, to do
which he soon found many occasions—receiving as
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his wages merely the food the servanis gave him.
When the French under Soult entered Oporto the
family were obliged to fiy the country, escaping on
board an English merchant-vessel. They had already
got out to sea, when the young Gallego. was disco-
vered stowed away in the hold, and when brought
on deck he fell on his knees, and petitioned with tears
that he might not be set on shore again, but be
allowed to seek his fortune in England, promising to
gerve his master fazithfully, Indeed it was impossible
to land@ him, and he was consequently allowed to
accompany the family to their home in England,
where for some time he occupied the same unassuming
office he had before held. Having narrowly watched
the other servants he quickly learned the mysteries
of their office, and entered the parlonr as footman.
He then taught himself to read and write, and became
butler : he forgot his native tongue, and even form
of religious worship, and regularly sattended the -
Protestant church, saying he eculd not discover the
difference. He proved a most excellent and trust-
worthy servant ; and having saved some {wo or three
thousand pounds, he returned, about three years ago,
with the son of his old master to Portngal, where,
when describing the wonders of England, he found
himself sadly at a loss for words to express his ideas
among his compatriots, From thence he went to his
native village in Galicia, where ke bought land, and,
hike (il Blas, set up as an hidalgo; but he soon
afterwards again made his appearance at Oporto,
shaking his head, and saying that his was a miserable
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country, that the inhabitants were barbarians with
whom he could do nothing, and that he preferred a
seat by the fire-side of his old friends’ kitchen in
England. He again went to England, but he found
himself there treated as a servant, while in his own
land he had been a gentleman, so he once more
returned to Spain, and is now living with indepen-
dence on his estate.

My butler came a half-clothed boy from Spain :
{he does not confess to the name of Gallego:) by the
aid of another servant he learned to read and write,
and is now fully equal to any English servant—in
some respects superior; for he keeps all the house-
hold saccounts with the most serupulous honesty,
I have another man who was asked by the master
that wished to engage him as & pgroom, when he firat
“arrived, if he knew how to clean a horse with a curry-
comb and brush, ag in England. The man looked at
the implements. < Nao, Senhor,” was the answer,
as he shook his head, “Then you will not answer
my purpose.” ‘DBut, Senhor, I am not afraid of a
horse, and I ean learn.” The master, pleased with
the answer, engaged him; and the man was as good
as his word, for he became one of the best grooms in
the place, besides having learnt to wait respectably at
table, I afterwards allowed him, at his earnest request,
to take the office of cook, and he at once proved that
after all his other attempts that occupation was his forte.

However, 1 shall have in another place more to
say of the Gallegos, and we will therefore quit this
country to continue our voyage.



SKETCH 1I.

Quit Vigo Bay. Amusing Incident. The Minho, Portuguese
Towns of Caminho, Viana, Villa do Conde. Amive at Oporto,
Appearance of the City, Occasional Difficulty in landing.
Fortunate Issue of a dangerous Atempt. The Boats. Custom-
house ; Advice to Passengers. Deliciency of firat-rate Inns,

Tue lieutenant in charge of the mails, and the
comprador with fresh provisions return on board,
the shore-boats are ordered to keep off, the paddles
are set in motion, and away we steam—without, it
is to be hoped, leaving any of our passengers behind—
as has nearly occurred several times. Once a large
party from the steamer, mostly composed of naval
men going out to join their ships in the Medi-
terranean, actuslly took Vigo unintentionally by a
coup de main. 1t was late in the evening when they
landed in a boat by themselyes, and although advised
to keep the lientenant with the mail-bags in sight,
they became separated from him. Being anxious to
see as much as possible of the place, the moment
they reached the shore they rushed along the quay
in the way sailors will run when emancipated from
their ship. It happened that a party of raw reeruits
had just been marched into the place, one of whom,
a half-clad being in a tattered blue surtout and chako,
was doing duty as sentinel near the landing-place.
He gave the challenge—Render vous, shouted in joke
one of the party, as they hurried onward. The poor
fellow appeared to know two words of French—those
were the fatal ones. Frightened out of his wits, he



QUIT V160 BAY. 17

did not exactly ohey the order, but, throwing down
his musket, he rushed into the town, shouting that
the enemy were upon them. The soldiers hurried to
their arms, a scene of confusion ensued, when the
officer of the guard, hastening to the spot, the affair
was explained, and the party were politely allowed to
proceed. They soon became divided, as they strolled
about the town, and when the mail-bags reached the
steamer and a gun was fired, several of their number
were missing. Notwithstanding the entreaties of
their friends, the captain vowed he would not wait
a moment for them, and the vessel had already passed
the town before their shouts were heard. He was
at last prevailed on to stop the steamer till they pulled
alongside in a shore-boat, well frightened in their
turns at their narrow escape from being left behind.

About three miles from the town a reef of rocks
extends from the south a considerable way across
the bay, from which a chain was once carried to the
opposite shore, to protect the harbour, and a fleet
of rich galleons, from the approach of a British flcet
under Admiral Sir George Rooke, an ancestor of
mine. Having s strong leading breeze he formed
his ghips in line, driving them at once against the
chain—the barrier gave way, and he captured or sunk
every one of the Spanish galleons.

We passed close to the end of the reef, and out
by the southern entrance. This, although the most
narrow, is sufficiently broad to allow a frigate to beat
in between the main and the lofty bluff Bayonas,
which form so admirable a breakwater to the bay.
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We kept close in with the shore, which, to the con-
fines of Spain, is like the character of its inhabitants,
proud, lofty, and bold : we could hear the roar of the
sullen ocean as it dashed in curling sheets of foam
against those mighty boundaries, as if striving to
overleap them, or again to be hurled back ; yet, like
solze stubborn monster, returning undaunted to the
charpe.

In the first opening of the mountains we saw
the mouth of the Minho, which separates Spain from
Portugal, and with our glasses we counld discern very
clearly, about five miles from the sea on the south
bank, the Portuguese town of Caminha, Sir Charles
Napier, when an admiral in the service of the Queen
of Portugal, surprised and captured this place from
the Miguelites with a few Marines and British Blue-
jackets, On the opposite mide near the sea is the
small Spanish town of Guarda, and in the cenire of
the river is a strong castle belonging to Portugal.
Caminba is surrounded by a low fortified wall, above
which i8 seen a church and a convent. There isa
bar across the mouth of the river, which constantly
prevents the entrance of vessels. I shall deseribe
this place more fully when I give an account of a
tour | made in the north of Portugal; so for the
present I need say no more on the subject. The
banks on each side of the river are high, though on
that of Portugal less so than on the other. The
coast now assumes a softer character—the hill-sides
covered with pine-groves and fields, with white
glittering cottages interspersed among them. We
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could hear the sound of the wheels of the ox-carts
screeching, or rather singing, in concert; for when
at sea, and some distance from the shore, the noise
has a pleasing effect to the ear, and tells of rural life,
peace, and industry. On shore, when following a
cart up a steep hill, on a hot day, and suffering from
head-ache, it is quite a different thing.

The next town of importance, half way between
Vigo and Oporto, ia Viana, on the mouth of the
Lima, the largest and most prosperous port in the
provinece next to Oporto. It stands on flat, low
ground, with hills in the neighbourhood. This town
also surrendered to Napier, when by the terror of his
name, more than by the strength or size of his army,
he won the entire part of the richest province of
Portugsl for the queen. The interior of the provinee
of the Minho affords some of the most beautiful
scenery to be found in the Peninsula.

The coast mow becomes still lower; & long line
of rocky hills appearing at some distance from the
beach, which is composed of fine hard sand; yet the
land still seems sweet and smiling. About twelve
miles from Oporto we passed the town of Villa do
Conde, the most conspicuous objects in which are
the large convent of St. Clara, built on & rock above
the river Ave, and an aqueduct on lofty arches, which
conduects water for many miles from the mountains
o supply the convent and town. The town is of no
great size. A number of the small craft used in the
coasting trade of Portugal, and even many of larger
burden, are built here, The coast from this place to
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Oporto exhibits merely a succession of pine-clad un-
dulations, sprinkled scantily with white cottages. It
was in a little sandy bay between low rocks, about a
third of the distance from Villa do Conde, that Dom
Pedro, with his gallant band of warriors, disembarked
to liberate his country from the tyrannical power of
his usurping brother Dom Miguel: a white stone
obelisk, which can be descried from the sea, although
of no great elevation, marks the spot.

The shades of night had just closed over the world
(a8 the poets sing) when we arrived off the mouth of
the Douro, The darkness mattered little as the night
was beautiful, the sea caln, and Nosse Senkora da
Luz, {Our Lady of the Light) shone benignly forth
to welcome our approach, and guide our course. This
light-house stands on a hill about a guater of a mile
from the mouth of the Doure, on the north side, and
just outside the town of St. Jodo dz Foz, or 5t. John
of the Mouth, The paddles were stopped, and a gun
was fired to call the attention of a pilot, whose boat
in always kept in readiness to land the mail-bags and
passengers. To shew our position, a blue light was
then burned; and as we gazed in each other's coun-
tenances over which it cast a lurid hue, we counld not
help acknowledging that we looked more like ghastly
spectres of some phantom-bark than human beings;
the awful neise of the escape of the steam contributing
to confuse our senses. We appeared indeed like the
crew of the far-famed Vanderdecken, or of another
sister eruizer, of whom as a boy I read, and akmost
believed in, which sails along the deep fo collect the
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souls of those who depart this life on the realms of
ocean—the young—ihe brave-—the true. Ah! whata
noble freight must she bear !

In day-light, from the decks of the steamer the
city of Oporto can be clearly discerned, standing about
three miles from the shore; the most conspicuous
objects being the Torre dos Clerigos, a high conical
arabesquely ornamental tower, the church of Nossa
"Senhora da Lapa, which shews a dazzling white front.
The city appears as if standing on the summit of high
cliffs, on each side of a gap in the land through which
the river flows. It is however entirely bLuilt on the
north side of the Douro; the large convent of the
Serra, and the town of Villa Nova, in which are the
far-famed wine-stores, being on the south bank, with
a few scattered houses and manufactories nearer the
sea. The whitewashed collection of houses with a
church in the centre, the light-house standing on a
hill to the left, and the low castles puarding the
entrance fo the river on the right, is the bathing,
fishing, and piloting town of St. Joio da Foz, or,
85 the English call it, St. John's,

Observe another mound to the north of the light-
house, On that spot a Miguelite battery was thrown
up while Dom Pedro’s party held the latter, At these
close guarters for several months the two armies were
playing with iron and leaden balls, and in the light-
house Colonel Cotter and many other fine fellows were
killed. The intermediate space down to the shore
was cut into covered ways by both parties, the one
endeavouring to prevent, the other protecting the
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landing of provisions. A few hundred yards further
porth appear some boat-sheds, and here a fine stone
pier Tuns out into the sea, forming a small boat-
harbour. At this pier, lately constructed, when the
current runs too strongly out of the river, or there
is too heavy a sea on the bar to be encountered with
safety, the mail-boat lands her bags and passengers.
It has an awful appearance when there is a high sea
running directly on to this dark rugged coast; but so
accustomed are the pilots to the waves, and so exactly
do they know when they will break, that an accident
rarely occurs. It is a great inconvenience to a
stranger to be obliged to land at this pier, and the
so doing must give him a very miserable idea of the
civilization of the country ; for he is compelled to walk
full a mile over sand, and a bad road, before he can
embark on the Douro to proceed up to the city ; every
article of his luggage being seized upon by different
people, and carried off to the custom-house at Foz,
Being night he will find it still less agreeable; but
he must remember this is the worst landing-place,
and only occasionally made use of in bad weather.
Generally the landing is effected without danger or
difficulty ; though I would advise ladies who are at all
delieate to proceed on to Lisbhon, and to return in a
small steamer which runs between the two places,
We are waiting all this time for the arrival of the
mail-boat alongside the steamer, < What can have
caused the delay?” ¢ The crew are asleep or gone
to some festa, the oars cannot be found, or the rockets
are damp.” < No: Manocel is always on the look-out,
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and his boat is in good order. There—up goes
a rocket ! —how beautiful its glittering drops appear
as, like the dreoping willow, curving round they vanish
towards the dark sea, mocking the falling stars!™
 The boat will soon be here.,” He is a gallant fellow
that Manoel Francisco, whose cool courage and silence
in danger win admiration from all, on account of
the frequent absence of those qualitics among the
seamen of his country. Many can bear witness to
his good behaviour, particularly my friend Mr. Butler,
who owes his life to his bravery and determination.
It was late opne evening in winter when the steamer,
in which Mr. Butler had come from England, arrived
off Oporto. Manoel came alongside in his hoat,
ohserving the sea was high, but that he expected to
be able to cross the bar. Mr. Hutler eonsequently
quitted the steamer, which proceeded on her voyage,
but when they arrived near the bar of the Douro,
they found that the sea had so suddenly risen as
to make it impossible to cross with any degree of
safety. A strong gale had sprung up from the west-
ward, and was rapidly increasing as night was coming
on, while the huge billows rolled in with tremendous
force, and breaking in a long line of milky foamn,
threatened to overwhelm any bark which should venture
within their power. In vain Manoel watched for
a lull, and a spot free from breakers,—none presented
itself: the same impassable barrier was seen along
the whole extent of that rocky coast. Their only
chance of safety—a forlorn one it seemed—was to
pull out to sea, so as to gain an offing before the
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increasing tempest should drive them back, and hurl
them to destruction on the rocks. Not a drop of
spirits, not a particle of food, had they to support
natere, and now was a time when all their strength
and determination would be required. By dint of
hard pulling they succeeded in petting off shore and
keeping the boat’s head to the sea, but at lengih
the gale so much increased that they could no longer
make headway against it. As far as could be ascer-
tained in the darkness of the night, they appeared
to be nearing the deadly shore. The men’s courage
now gave way, some of them throwing themselves
into the bottom of the boat, and refusing to contend
any longer against their inevitable fate. Manoel
retained his post at the helm, endeavouring by words
of encouragement and his own calm behaviour to keep
up the'spirits of the crew; but his expostulations
availed not,—the seas were breaking over the sides
of the boat, and by constant baling they could scarcely
keep her afloat. He gave one hurried glance fowards
the shore,—his experienced eye saw the imminent
danger. DBegging Mr. Butler to take the helm and
attend to his directions, he suddenly threw off his coat,
and seizing an oar, thus shamed some of the crew
to return to their duty. Although their strength eould
not have held out much longer, every time they were
about to abandon the contest Manoel urged them
to fresh exertions, and thus for many hours, death
staring them in the face, they continued battling the
waves. At length, as day dawned, they peroeived
to their great joy a sail: the vessel fortunately soon
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discovered them, and bearing down upon them, took
them on board and their boat in tow. She proved
to be a Newfoundiand ship bound for Oporto; but,
alas! the captain and all his crew helonged to the
Temperance Society, and not a drop of wine or spirits
had they on board to cheer the hearts and warm the
chilled bodies of the half-perished boatmen. The gale
continued for three days, so that had not this vessel
so providentially appeared the boat must have been
lost ; for once brought broadside on to that raging sea
she must inevitably have been swamped. Manoel's
courage and perseverance saved the party from that
fate, which but for him would have been theirs on
the first night of the adventure.

When the sea is thus stormy, the steamer does
not attempt to communicate with the shore; but if
she has not left her passengers and mails at Vigo,
she carries them on to Lisbon, whence they return
by the Oporto steamer,

The boat employed to land the mails is one of
a class called a eatrain. It is about thirty feet long,
sharp at both ends, with grest beam, and the rudder
is in the shape of, and hung like, that of a Dutch
gailiot. She pulls from ten to fourteen oars, double-
banked, that is, two men sit on each thwart, placing
their feet on the after one. Each oar has but one
thole, to which it is fastened by a grummit, so that
when not used they are allowed to swing fore and aft.
Except at the stern where the passengers git, there
are no bottom boards, so that the water is easily baled
out. I have seen in good weather one of these fine

I C
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boats eross the bar with thirty persons and an immense
quantity of luggage. They have but one sail, bent
to an enormously long slender yard, and hoisted to
& slight mast without any stay except the halyards
brought aft to windward.

Such are all the pilot and larger fishing-boats
at the mouth of the Douro; and I know of none
that are better. The fishing-boats are particularly fine,
for they are much larger than the pilot-boats, and
are without a particle of paint, being merely varnished
and oiled over. It is a pretty sight to sec a.fleet
of them coming into the river with their prodigious
stretch of white canvass gwelled by the sea-breeze,
earrying twenty or more men each, fine athletic fellows,
tanned to a bright copper eolour, and dressed in long
pendent red caps, blue waistcoats, and broad short
white trowsers, while they sing in loud chorus, their
hearts cheered with the thoughts of finding a good
market for their finny prey.

At last the catraia with Manoel came alongside
and, bidding farewell to my friends, I followed the
huge wmail-bags, which were handed into her.

We pushed off from the vessel which had thus far
horne me safely on my way. “Go on!™ I heard
cried ; and with puffs and groans the huge monster
glided into darkness. How solitary 1 felt as, left
in comparative darkness on the world of waters, 1
beheld my late home moving rapidly away, the cheer-
ful lights shining from her cabin-windows enticing
me to follow her,—it seemed as if the last tie which
yet bound me to England had been rudely severed.
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It was a lovely might, the beacon on the shore
hurned brightly ; at each stroke of the oars the water
sparkled with phosphorescent brilliancy, and, gliding
over the now tranquil bar close to a long black reef
of rocks on the north, and a =pit of sand to the south,
we passed under the walls of a darkly frowning castle,
and landed at a jeity called the Cantareira, running
out from the town of 5t. Joio da Foz. 1 found 2
party of kind friends waiting to receive me; nor was
T put to any inconvenience with regard to my luggage,
having indeed always received the greatest civility
from the Portuguese authorities, When however a
stranger lands at the Cantareira, the custom-house
guards seize upon cvery article of luggage, and if
it be night, deposit it in a guard-house, where he is
obliged to see it sealed. Next morning it is sent up
under charge of one of their people (for which pay-
nient is demanded) to the custom-house at Oporto:
here it is examined, though seldom strictly or vex-
atiously, particularly if a clerk from one of the
mercantile houses to whom he may have letters of
introduction attends instead of himself. If he lands
carly in the day, and i not dying of hunger, by
all means let him accompany his luggage himself at
once to the custom-house, to get the examination
over, conquering any annoyance he may feel, and
treating every body politely, when he will assuredly
receive the same civility in return: he may then
repair, with his mind at rest, to the hotel or house
he intends to reside in, There is a small hotel at
Foz, kept by an English person, to which I would

c2
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advise him to resort if he lands late in the evening.
Suppose he lands early in the day, let him place
himself with his luggage and a guard in one of
the boats which ply for passengers on the Douro.
They are of the race of the gondolas; but there
is as much difference between them and a Venetian
gondola as there is between the Portuguese and the
graceful Italian architecture. They rise forward with
a long bow overbanging the water, and are low and
rounded at the stern, while the floor is perfectly
flat. The oarsmen row standing, and facing the
bow, one at each end, the aftermost one guiding her
with a broad-bladed oar, which he every now and
then trails astern. The roof is nearly flat, painted
green, with curtains. They hold about ten passen-
gers, who sit on benches along each side, faring
one another ; but the rowers are at times in too elose
contact to be agreeable; for the roofs are so high
that the aftermost man ia compelled to look through
the bomt to see his way. They carry a sprit-sail
of the most ugly form, broad at the head, and
narrowing &t the foot, set on a light rough mast,
which & man can lower in an instant. Though rudely
built they are very well adapted to the purpose for
which they are used; and being flat-bottomed they
pasa over the warps and shallows in the river, nor
did I ever hear of an accident happening to one of
them. Such is the Oporto foldo boat. I have never
seen one used in any other place,

It takes about half an hour to reach the quay
of the custom-house—the Alfundege it is called;
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where having gone through the necessary forms, a
stout porter will place an hundred weight of the
traveller's luggage on his back, and for the sum of
two testoons, about ten pence, will camry it to any
part of the town he may wish,

Oporto has nothing to boast of with respect to
its hotels—indeed, I know of no city in Europe of
its size and consideration which possesses so few,
and those so bad. The two best, kept by English
wotnen, are small but very respectable ; one by a Mrs,
Bhunt, in the Rua S8an Franeiseo near the river, and
the other by a Mrs. Romon, in the Rua do Dello
Monte, who has lately established a very exccllent
one at St Jodo da Foz. They are, at all events,
superior to any the traveller is likely to meet with
in the interior of the country. I believe that a large
hotel, fitted so as to receive Portuguese visitors as
well as English travellers, with all the modern luxu-
ries, wonld answer to the proprietors, and would most
certainly be & very great advantage to the place.
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Opoito. Bravery of jts Inhabitents, Extent and Population, Ap-
pearance from the River. Topographical Ramble. Principal
Btreets. Suspension Dridge. Fountains, Convent of Sun Bento
dau Freiras. Localities of different Trudes. Unconcernedness of
the Shopkeepers. Pragas or Squares, Town Hall, lslisn Opera
House, Lovely Walk of the Fontainhas. Fine sitoation of the
Largodo Torre da Marco. Suburhs of Oporto. The more Ancient
portion of the City. Recentr Improvements,

Tue heroic and ever-unconquered city of Oporto, as
it is now designated, is one of the moat irregularly
built towns with which I am acquainted. Few of its
streets are level, and fewer still run at right angles
with each other ; indeed, its inhahitants seem to have
an abhorrence of right angles: it is, however, a very
pieturesque, interesting place. It well earned the title
of heroic from the gallant defence it made against
the army of the usurper Dom Miguel, in 1832,
when every military man declared that, according to
all the rules of military tactics, it ought to have
been taken. The armed inhabitants, the few regular
troops, and the foreign suxiliaries, thought otherwise,
or, being ignorant of the art of war, did not know
when to yield! so the city was preserved, to prove
the nucleus whence the genial beams of true liberty
and enlightened education may radiate over the fair
surface of Lusitania. As to its claim to the title of
“ the ever-unconquered,” the inhahitants, when they
gave it, surely must have forgotten the circumstances
of its capture by Sonlt, and all the miseries they sui-
fered during the short time his army held possession ;
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as also too, probably, ita relief by the gallant British
troops under our great duke. The Portuenses have
s0 well proved their prowess under their great duke
{of Braganza), that they ought to be above any vain
boast : they ought not to forget that the fierce hosts
of (allia brought havoe, destruction, and all war's
miseries into their fair land—they ought to remem-
ber that the armies of Iiritain brought them suecour,
peace, and happiness.

The extreme width of Oporto is rather less than
a mile from the river: it commences about three
miles from the sea, and extends in length about one
mile along the banks of the Douro, up hill and down
dale; half this space, too, being occupied by gardens,
which few houses are without, except those close to
the river. It contains, if I am informed rightly,
about eighty thousand inhabitants, but no one seems
to be exactly certain on the subject. The houses
are built to the very edge of the water, whence the
city rices on two high steep hills, which are them-
selves again broken into smaller hills and valleys.

1t was onee surrounded by a wall of large square
stones, fastened without any cement--many suppose
built by the Moors ; but it is in reality of much later
date than the time of their short sojourn in Oporto,
though an imitation of their style. The greater part
af the wall still remains entire, but the city has grown
very far beyond it. That part along the side of
the river is in perfect preservation, with & walk ex-
tending its whole length, on which the doors of houses
open, flanked on the wesiern end by a low round
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tower. At each end of the city it runs directly up the
hill from the river, surmounted by a pointed parapet,
and having a steep precipice on the outside. Two
square towers, and some hundred yards of the wall,
are also to be secen from the Rua de St. Antonio,
which is now the very centre of the city. The archi-
tecture of the houses varies very much: those on the
wall facing the river put me in mind of Havre de
Grace, and similar Norman towns, while others, in
the oldest parts of the city, are of substantial stone,
richly carved, somewhat like the old town of Edin-
burgh ; and others, again, would almost vie with many
of the Italian palaces, in-size, if not in elepance; but
the buildings of a later date are of an architecture
peculinr to themselves, in which all rules and plans
have been entirely discarded. Indeed, esteeming the
Portuguese as 1 do, for their many admirable qualities,
I must say that at the present day they are the very
worst architects I have in any country ever met. Look-
ing at the city from the river, the most conspicuous
object is the episcopal palace—a large square stone
building with many windows, standing on the summit
of a hill in the centre of the oldest part of Oporio.
Near it is seen the cathedral, a substantial edifice of
stone, whose towers rise above the surrounding houses.
Again is seen high above the many belfries seattered
throughout the city the arabesquely-carved tower of
the Clerigos. To the extreme east is an elegant
chain suspension-bridge, lately erected, connecting the
two banks of the river, and just sbove it is one of the
abcient towers of the city-walls, in later years con-
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verted into a summer-house for the nuns of Santa
Clara, whose convent, built on the edge of the rugged
precipice, is seen near it. On the summit of a high
and rugged eliff on the south side stands the now
dilapidated, but once rich convent of the Serra, with
ita lofty circular church and domed roof. Below the
convent, directly facing Oporto, and extending down
the river on the sloping sides of its hanks, is the town
of Villa Nova da Gaia, the long low buildings seen
in which are the wine-stores of the Oporto merchants.

Such is a rough sketch of Oporto from the river.
We will now land and wander through the city, first
setting foot on the new, broad, handsome quay near
the Custom-house, at which vessels of two hundred
tons” burden can discharge their cargoes. Passing up
a short steep hill among bales of goods and ox-carts,
with the Custom-house, a shabby looking building,
on the right, we enter the Rua Nova des Inglezes—
the New Street of the English. Tt is of no great
Iength, but the broadest in the city, and contains
anme good houses, the finest of which is the English
Factory House. High above it, at one end, appears
the bishop’s palace, looking down from its eyrie, and
at the other is 2 collection of churches. Here the
merchants hold their exchange, and congregate to talk
of business, or the last new opera. At one end a broad
street has lately been opened, extending up the slope
of the hill, in which a fine stone front is being
erected to the extensive walls of the suppressed convent
of St. Francisco. I is to gerve as an exchange, with
rooms for offices. Within the building a handsome
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hall bas already been opened, on the plan of the
commercial rooms in most large English towns: here
alap the Commercial Association hold their sittings.
Close to the exchange another fine stone building is
rapidly rising, intended for the banking-house of the
Branch Bank of Lisbon. Doth buildinge will seon
be completed, and will add much to the beauty and
dignity of the commercial part of the city. In the
Rua Nova and its neighbourhood are the counting-
houses of the merchants; but their dwelling-houses
are generally in the higher parts of the city, or in the
country. The most regularly built street is the Rua
Nova de San Joho, rising on a steep hill from the
river, and crossing the eastern end of the Rua Nova
doz Inglezes. Dy a regulation, which has been strictly
adbhered fo, each house must correspond with the one
opposite to it, to prevent, we may suppose, the one
staring the other out of countenance, so that if the
builder of one side has displayed any remarkably bad
taste (no uncommon occurrence}, the builder of the
other, though a man of superior judgment, has been
obliged to imitate him. As it is, the effect when
landing is good, for the houses are high, with gaily
painted and gilt baleonies ; a handsome stone fountain
against the gable end of a house to the right, and
reaching to the roof, first meeting one’s sight, Had
the suspension-bridge been carried across the river
from the foot of this street, as was first intended, it
would have been a sight of which the people of Oporto
might have been justly proud. As it is, the bridge is
placed completely out of the way, with a wretched
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approach at each end, This fanlt was conunitted tu
take advantage of the solid rocks on each side, in
which to fix the chains, and because the river is there
a few feet narrower. It was erected by a French
engineer, and belongs to a company. Dy its bad
position a large sum is lost occasioned by the number
of persons who cross the river in boats who would
otherwise have gone on foot.

The idea of making the opposite houses match
originated, it is said, with the Marquis of Pombal,
who ordered scveral streets to be built, and planned
many others, of which the monuments remained for
many years in the shape of very magnificent door-ways
and lower window-frames of higlly carved stone, some
covered with the humble roof of a cottage, and others
serving as walls to gardens. Of late years, as the
city has increased in wealth, most of those buildings
have been completed. Granite being the foundation
on which the city stands, every edifice has the window
and door-frames of well-carved stone, and is most
substantially built; even the lowest eottage being
formed to endure for ages.

In sl parts of the city are fountains, generally
formed after Moorish models, in what I call the
arabesque style. Some are built under arches, and
againat walls, as are to be seen in Italy—but all have
some carved work about them, and are, at all events,
far more elegant and ornamenial to a eity than i
the Aldgatepump, par exemple! At every hour of
the day they are surrounded by Gallegos with their
water-barrels, and girls, some with pitchers, to fetch
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water, and others washing clothes. The inhabitants
of all warm climates delight in fountains, and lavish
the greatest care on their construction ; indeed, when
walking the streets on a hot sultry day, it is truly
delightful to see the pure bright water bubbling forth,
and running over the stone basons or tanks in every
direction.

At the top of the Rua Nova de St. Jofio, turning to
our right, we enter the Rua das Flores, the best paved
street, and containing the richest merchandise of any
in the eity. It is principally inhabited by the gold-
smiths and cloth-merchants: the shops of the latter
are dingy-looking places, without glazed windows, the
light being admitted by two open door-ways, in front
of which the bales of cloth are piled up. The gold-
smiths’ shops are very attractive, being filled with the
most beautiful ornaments of light filagree work in
gold, very similar to those made in Genoa of silver.
Even the richest shops are of small size: the com-
mnoner ornaments are hung up in glass cases on each
side of the windows, to attract the peasantry as they
pass on a market-day, and the counters are elegantly
decorated with the more costly jewels, also in glass
cases. The gold used is without any alloy, nor ean
that so ealled by English jewellers be worked in the
same way. The Portuguese Jook upon it as some
base metal, unworthy of the name of gold. Their
precious stones and jewels are also very beautiful,
and are sold at a much lower price than is paid for
inferior ones in England.

At the end of this street is the large and once
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wealthy convent of San Bento das Freiras, the Nuns’
Convent of St. Bento. A few nuns advanced in
years still reside there, who employ their time, and
gain a livelihood, by making sweetmeats and orna-
menting boxes of dried fruit, which they sell chiefly
to the English merchants. A flightt of steps leads
to a court-yard in front, through which is the prin-
cipal entrance. It is a high white-washed edifice, full
of closely barred windows, whence in days of yore
many a fair face has gazed forth with a hopeless,
wistful look, longing to escape. The church is on
one side, and behind it is a secluded garden, of
which the old wall of the eity forms one barrier.

Turning to the left for a few yards, we enter the
Pra¢ga de Dom Pedro, at the foot of two of the
widest and payest streets, the Cal¢ada dos Clerigins
and the Rua de Sant Antonio, which face each other,
rising up two steep hills. At the summit of the first
is the church and lofty tower of that name, of which
I have before spoken, and at the top of the Rua de
Sant Antonio is the Church of Sant Ildefonse. The
shops in these streets are chiefly those of the linen-
drapers, mercers, French hair-cutters and miliiners,
and of French bijouterie. Here are to be found the
trunk- and saddle-makers, and the manufactories of
hats, of which great numbers are exported to the
Brazils.

The people of each trade congregate very much
together. The grocers live in the Rua Nova de San
Jogo, the shoemakers chiefly in the Bello Monte, the
ironmongers in a dark, narrow, winding street, that
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of Santa Anna, the tinmen in one equally dirty and
obseure by themselves, the shops of the soco-makers
are found in numbers together. The seco is the
wooden shoe worn by all the lower orders: the sole
is formed of orange-wood with a high heel, the upper
part, generally of some bright leather, is shaped like
s plipper. As the wearer runs along the pavement
they make 2 loud clattering noise, and one is sur-
prised that they ecan be kept on the feet: a noviee
atterpting to walk in them will most assuredly kick
them off at the first step he makes.

But to return to the shopkeepers. Unlike most
other shopmen, they appear to be utterly careless
whether they sell or not, throwing about their goods
without seeming to know even the prices; gene-
rally asking at first more than they will take, and
indeed being perfectly ignorant of the illustrious Sam
Blick’s art of dealing in *soft sawder” T have fre-
(uently entered a shop with the intention of pur-
chasing some article, and have quitted it without
getting what I required, merely from the people not
choosing to take the trouble to search for it, although
I have had no doubt that the shop contained that, or
something which would have answered my purpose.
They are both in manners and appearance the most
disagreeable class of the inhabitants of the city, yet
even they at times are polite and attentive to a
stranger. They are also absurdly proud, and expect
to be addressed by the title of “O Senhor”—as,
“The gentleman will have the goodness to shew me
a pair of gloves.” These remarks refer more to the
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shopmen, frequently raw lads from the country, than
to the masters; though there is abundance of room
for improvement in them also.

There are seven or eight large open spaces in the
city rightly called Progas, to which we in Tingland
should give the name of squares; though as few of
them are built with much mathematical precision,
they cannot lay claim to the latter appellation. The
largest is the Praga de St. Ovidio, one of the highest
parts of the city, whence there is a fine view; the air
also i5 excessively pure and healthy. On one side
stand the principal barracks, a fine buikling eapable
of containing three thousand men, the space in front
serving as their exercise-ground: here also all grand
reviews are held. On another side is the house of
the Visconde de Beira, with some pretty gardens
before it, which he throws open to the public every
Sunday in summer. Behind the barracks is the
handsome church of Nossa Senhora da Lapa, eon-
taining the heart of Dom Pedro; a broad well-paved
space being in front, and a fine flight of steps leading
to it. Near the church is also a beautiful terrace
cut in the side of the hill, planted with trees, and
ornamented with a balustrade and stone-seats. The
view hence over the city, river, and neighbouring
country, covered with pine-groves, fields, and hamlets
—the isolated rocky height of St. Jeans to the
right, and the castle and town of St. Jodo da Foz
in front, with the broad extent of the Atlantic beyond
—is very beautiful. The high road to Braga passes
here, and it is by far the best appreach to the city.
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The next pra¢a in size is the Cordoaria, or rope-
walk, so called from being exclusively appropriated
to the use of the rope-makers, who ply their trade
across it. It was formerly surrounded by noble
trecs, three only of which now remain, the others
having been cut down during the siege to form pali-
sades for the trenches ; but it has again heen planted
with young ones. In every direction appear fine
buildings, but eo irregularly placed that their effect
is lost. On one side is the prison, a2 handsome
edifice of dark stone—opposite is a college, incom-
plete, but already occupied as a school of medicine,
and behind it is the Foundling Hospital In
ane corner is the lofty tower of the Clerigos, and
close to it the new market-place, in constructing
which the useful has decidedly been more consulted
than the ornamental. On the other side, towards
the sea, i the fish-market, on the side of the hill,
so that the roof alone is reen. Near it is the small
pretty church of the Anjo; and in another corner
the grand hospital, by far the finest edifice in the
city, but much of it is hid from view; the ground
sloping down to it, and a row of houses standing in
front on & more elevated site. The other sides of the
Cordoaria are filled with the houses of the rope-
makers, and by a number of miserable sheds, which
are being gradually pulled down. If however the
rope-walk were removed, as proposed, to a more
proper position on the banks of the river, this would
be a very fit place for public gardens; being in a
central position, and the approaches to it easily made
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good, Just below the Cordoaria is a very pretty
spot for & publie walk, called the Virfudes—a terrace
on the summit of a wall built up to a great height
from a valley; but it is of small extent. It is orna-
mented with rows of lime-trees, which in spring emit
a most delicious odour, and has stone secats along it,
reposing on which one may enjoy a view of the ship-
ping crowding near the quays below, the suburb of
Magcarellos, the whole length of the river, with its
rugged cliffs and shallow bays, to the very mouth,
the castie of St. Jo@io, and the bright blue glittering
sea beyond. Yet lovely as it is, from being open to
the road, few people except these living in the inime-
diate vicinity ever resort thither.

Leaving the Cordoaria, we descend the Lroad
street called the Calgada dos Clerigos, and reach tlie
square now called the Praca de Dom Pedro; but it
has changed names with each revolution in the form
of government. On one side is the Casa da Camara,
or Town-hall, exhibiting a specimen of the taste of
the Camaristas; it being painted on the outside a
bright blue and yellow. Some of the rooms are of
considerable size, but as a building its pretensions to
heauty are not very great, The side next it is oceu-
pied entirely with the church and convent of the
Congregados, now used partly as a tobacco-manu-
factory, and part fitting up for private houses. On
the other sides are dwelling-houses and shops, and in
one corner appears the old city-wall. The centre
space is perfectly level, and is surrounded by stone-
pillars, and an iron railing, with trees planted on each
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side, forming a very neat and pretty square. 'This
was formerly the place of éxecution, and here the ten
Constitutional judges who had formed the Provi-
sionary Government were put to death by Dom Miguel
when he usurped the crown—iwo others who were
respited being compelled to witness the death of
their friends, So little did the unfortunate men
believe in their denger, that though they might have
escaped from prison they refused to do so.

Ascending the broad but somewhat steep street of
St. Antonio, to the right of which between gaps in the
houses is seen the old wall of the city, we reach the
Praca de Batalha, where at one end stands the church
of 3t. Ildefonso, and at the other the Italian Opera
House, a large pile having not the slightest claim to
architectural beauty, being a high oblong edifice, with
pink walls, and crowded with windows.

There are several large houses here, the principal
one being that of the Condessa de Pangim and Senhor
Manocel Guedes her husband. This is the most irregular
praga in Oporto: all the buildings appear to have
started forward eager to reach the centre, but finding
the ground too rough for their advance, had remained
twisted and twned in every possible direction. At
the end of the street leading from henee is the Praca
de San Lazaro, the only one laid out in public gardens.
They are surrounded with stone-work and a handsome
iron railing: the flower-beds are in the French style,
with numerous seats, and a large circular bason with
a ji d’eau in the centre: altogether a very pretty
spot, each year improving as the trees grow up, and
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the resort on a summer-evening of many respectable
people; sentries being stationed at the gates to prevent
those who are not so from entering. Two entire sides
of the pra¢a are formed by convents; one, the Nun-
nery of Sant Lazaro, is still inhabited by a few of
its former inmatea: it contains also an establishment
for young ladies who are left orphans and have no
friends with whom to reside. The other is now con-
verted into a public library and a picture-gallery,
of which I will hereafter give a description. A little
way beyond it are some gardens, established by an
Italian, the former Impressario of the Italian Opera
House. He has given the name of Tiveli to them.
They are completely in the French taste, containing
a DMontagne Russe, roundabouts, swings, a shooting-
gallery, and other means of amusement; but are not
much patronized by the fashionables of Oporto society.

Turning down a narrow lane from the Datalha,
we reach the beautiful but much-neglected walk of
the Fontainhas, running along the very edge of the
cliffs above the river. Few cities are able to Loast
of a more lovely view than that seen frem it. In the
depths below, the dark-shining stream glides rapidly
along, spanned on the right by the graceful iron
suspension-bridge, above which, erowning rugged eliffs
on the north side, appear the ancient walls and towers
of the city; and on the opposite side, on the summit
of yet higher rocks, the circular dome-roofed church
and convent of the Serra, now falling into decay.
Beyond, again, stretching along the shore and up the
hill, is seen the wide extending town of Villa Nova.
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To the left, between the high and barren cliffs, we
catch 2 glimpse of green and smiling banks covered
with trees, and the turrets of the picturesque palace
of the Freixo in the distance. Here and there ‘too
below us a tiny cottage iu seen on seme jutting point,
or the white sails of a windmill—vines and shrubs
growing among the broken crags, and many a spark-
ling stream darting down over the moss-grown rocks.
At the end of the walk to the east is a ruined building
called the Seminary, the first post the Dritish gained
at the passage of the Douro. A large space near it,
formerly the gardens of the bishop’s quinta, is now
converted into a public cemetery,—one of the most
important improvements made of late years in Oporto.

I delight in the view I have attempted to describe,
particularly as seen from the gardens of my friend
Mr, H-—, which overlook the walk, when seated
in a sumraer’s calm evening on the stone seats beneath
the trelliced vines, the last rays of the setting sun
tinging the crumbling summits of the convent-walls
and the topmost poinis of the rugged cliffs, a dark
shade thrown into the chasm below, while the distant
hills are yet glowing with a ruddy hue. Then as the
shades of night draw on, the lights twinkle forth one
by one from the bridge and from the windows of Villa
Nova, and the song of the boatmen is heard ascending
from the déptha below ; while, perchance, from the
bark of some party returning from a pic-nic on the
lovely banks high above the city, a flight of rockets
shoot up from the dark abyss in a jet of mimic stars,
the bright sparkling drops reflected in the placid mirror
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of the silent streain as they take their downward
course. A few years ago, Lieut. Holman, R. N., well
known as the blind traveller, paid a visit to Oporto,
where 1 had the pleasure of meeting him; and I one
day took him to the walk of the Fontainhas, minutely
describing every point of view., I see, I see!™ he
exclaimed ; **it is very lovely:” and seemed as much
pleased as if he could actvally behold the prospect
with his visual organs. Bhould he publish a further
account of his travels, I doubt not that he will give as
exact & description of the spof as I have now done. He
is, indeed, a most extraordinary person; possessing, not-
withstanding his entire deprivation of sight, the most
undaunted courage, the highest spirits, and a vast fund
of humour: he is also full of information and anecdote ;
having, as he says, through his own perseverance seen
the greater part of the world. He is accompanied
by no servant, but hires always a native of the country
he is visiting: he writes his journal, shaves, dresses,
and invariably packs his own portmanteau, never losing
an article, He visited the interior of Portugal during
his stay in the counfry, riding on a mule, and was
once nearly killed; the animal, having got on somc
sand, threw Lim off, and commenced rolling over him.
He was stunned, but not otherwise seriously hurt, and
again mounting, continued his journey as if nothing
had happened.

At the end of the walk is an enclosed space with
trees, seats, and a fountain, but not kept in order;
indeed, a row of shabby houses on one side prevents
it from becoming a fashionable resort. If some hand-
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some houses were built in this place, it would be as
delightful a spot as any in the city,—similar, but far
superior in beauty, to the terraces near the St. Vin-
eent’s rocks at Clifton.

DBesides the pragas or largos 1 have mentioned,
there are, close to the Cordoaria, those of the Ferra-
dores and the (Jarmo, in which ia the most frequented
church in Oporto. The barrack of the munieipal
guard is in the convent to which the church formerly
belonged. In the former are a number of wine-shops,
and also the shops of the makers of deal-boxes, chairs,
and tables—the highest-priced costing half-a-crown:
they are formed of the pine of the country, fastened
together by wooden pegs, but are strong and service-
able. In the ecntre of the Carmo is the corn-market,
where the dealers in corn sit on the market days;
before moveable stalls, with trays, on which their sam-
ples are displayed, while their carts and cattle are
collected around. Qut of the Ferradores runs a long
street, called the Cedofeita, in which are several good
houses, and from it numercus other new, well-paved
streets branch off to the north, all the houses of which
have gardens: they may be considered the outskirts
of the city. There are also several other pracas, the
names of which I forget.

I must not, however, omit to mention a large open
space, within the barriers to the west of the city, called
the Largo do Torre da Marea, on the summit of some
cliffs overhanging the river, a road running down at
their base., It takes its name from a mark which
formerly stood there for the entrance of vessels into
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the river, shaped like the gable end of a church with
a large arched window in it. The building was
knocked down by the camnon-balls from an opposite
battery during the siege of Oporto, and the materials
were tarried off to erect a new mark in a more eonvenient
position, nearer the mouth of the river. On one side
is a group of beautiful quintas, one below the other,
nearly to the water's edge; on the other, some bar-
racks for soldiers; indeed, this space is often used as
their exercise-ground, 13oth up and down the river
the views are lovely: to the west between the cliffi
the entrance to the river is seen, with the ecastle of
St. Joio da Foz on one side of it, and a long sand-
bank on the other, between which the richly laden barks
dash boldly on from the wild waves of the ocean into
the tranquil waters of the Douro. To the east, the
city is seen rising from the stream, house above house,
many a church steeple elevating its head ainong them,
till all are crowned by the elegant tower of the Clerigos.
On the opposite side is the now shattered, but pie-
turesque convent of the Serra; the wide-spreading
town of Villa Nova extending in the form of a
theatre up the hill, while far beyond are seen range
above range of mountain-chains, each more blne and
indistinct, till lost in distance. The river, taking a
sharp bend some way higher up, gives the water
from bence the appearance of some land-locked arm
of the sea, increasing its picturesque beauty. Nearly
opposite is the site of the ancient Calle, the hill
on which it stood now crowned by a round signal-
tower, and directly in front the church of St. Antonio,
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belonging to a suppressed convent, whose once pie-
turesque gardens, full of statues and fountains, are
npw rooted out and destroyed. On the inner side
of thia beautiful spot is a row of dirty houses; but
1 bhave heard it propesed to pull them down, and
to build in their stead a fine crescent, such as adorn
some of the heights on which Bath and Clifton stand.
Should such a plan ever be followed out, the resi-
dences here will be the most desirable in Oporto;
for even in the calmest day of summer the sea-breeze
seldom fails to reach this spot. Behind it is one of
the larpest houses in the city, the residence of the
Conde Terrena Jozd, a square edifice with a fine old
square tower at one corner. Near it is also another
large building, called the Cass das Carramcas (The
House of Ugly-faces), where the Empercr Dom Pedro
took up his abode during the siege, and which was
successively occupied by Marshal Soult and Lord
Wellington during the Peninsular war. This is the
most airy and cleanest part of the city, and mn this
neighbourhood the greater number of English reside.
Here of late years several straight, level, and broad
streets have been opened, and a number of good
houses have sprung up—indeed a variety of improve-
ments ate still going on,

The suburbs of Oporto to the north and east
extend for a considerable distance on each side of
the principal roads; the houses being chiefly small,
Lut here and there a few of good size appear., The
chief high roads are those to Viana, still left in the old
style of badness ; to Braga, a fine broad macadamized
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road, to Guimaraens, also a fine new road ; to Ama-
rante, a tolerable paved road for some distance; and
to Valongo near the river, partly macadamized and
partly paved-—then across the river, and through
Villa Nova to the south towards Lisbon, a fine road
is progressing rapidly.

It may justly be said, that in comparison with
most other cities of the Peninsula, the streets of
Oporto are light, clean, and airy, with the exception
of the most ancient, which run along the river within
the wall, and those which surround the height on
which stands the &, or cathedral, and on which
hill there is no doubt the first foundations of the
city were laid. These streets are however well wor-
thy of an exploring visit to those who have any
taste for antiquarian research, as, thongh narrow dark
and winding, the houses are lofty, of fine hewn stone,
now blackened by time, and contain many curious
specimens of that elaborate carving, with which our
ancestors delighted to adorn their domiciles. IHere,
as in the old town of Edinburgh, many of the
ancient families possess mansions, now mostly aban-
doned for more airy situations, or inhabited only
during their short visits to this the northern me-
tropolis of Portugal. ’

One of the most foreign-looking (if I may be so
allowed to call it) of the streets of Oporto, is the
Rua das Hortas, which is paved entirely across with
large smooth flag stones, and is of great length,
extending up to the Campo de St. Ovidio. Like
the streets in many Spanish towns, it has no raised

L D
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trottoirs: the houses are high, with several rows of
projecting baleconies, and so narrow a space between,
that people in them can conveniently earry on a con-
versation across the street. When on the day of
some grand procession, crowded with well-dressed
ladies, and hung with various-coloured flags and cloths,
the ground being strewed with flowers, the effect
is excessively pleasing. Few of the houses in Oporto
-are without one or more rows of baleonies, supported
by brackets of carved stone, and having iron railings
painted and gilt, which give them a very gay ap-
pearance.

From the faint outline I have drawn, my readers
may judge that Oporto is a very picturesque and
handsome city: it is so-—and a rapidly improving
one in every respect. Ten years of constitutional
liberty have worked wonders—tenr years more of in-
ternal peace and mercantile prosperity, and I doubt
not still greater and mare beneficial changes will
take place. People who knew it some years ago
will say that I have overcoloured my drawing: if
this work is read ten years hence by a visitor to
the place, he will declare that I have not done it
justice; for 1 feel assured that my prognostications
will prove correct.



SKETCH 1V.

View of the Alto Douro.

Tune River Douro. Brilliant Action on its banks, Course of the
River traced. Contemplated Improvements to facilitate its Navi-
gation, Mournful Disaster from its sudden Rise. Voyage up
the Douro. The Rio d'Ouro, Suburbs of Magarellos. Quays.
Church and Convent of St Antemio, The Portuguese skilful
Shiphuilders. Merchants engaged in the odious Slave-trade,
The varlous Craft on the River. Suspension-Bridge: frightful
loss of life owing to its giving way. Semra Convent, Paluce
of the Freixo.

Tre Douro is worthy of a sketch to itself; and
well may the inhabitanta of its banks be proud of
their beautiful stream, possessing, as it does in its
course, every variety of lovely scenery, and affording
a high road from the interior of Spain to the wide
ocean, by means of which they reap the advantages

of an extensive commerce. To Englishmen it is a
p2
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name ever allied to reevllections of triumph and
victory.

On the 11th of May, 1809, the French advance
guard of Soult’s army having been driven into Oporto
by the British, who were advancing from Coimbra,
destroyed the bridge of boats. When Sir Arthur
Wellesley arrived at the banks there were for some
time no boats to be procured. Having sent General
Murray up the river to cross at Avintes, and General
Sherbrooke to the lower parts of Villa Nova, he posted
himself on a rock to the east of the Serra convent
overlocking the river, having a broad valley below,
in which the main body of the army were deawn up,
sheltered completely from the sight of those in the
city by the lofty cliffs on which the convent stands.
At last it was reported to the general that two boats
had been procured: **Let the men eross,” was the
order given. A company of the Duffs, under my
gallant friend Major M-Crohan, were the first to
pass, when clambering the steep rocks they took up
a position in and round the seminary before the
French were able to attack them. The rest of the
army crossing, and Murray and Sherbrooke appearing
on each flank, the French hastily retreated, leaving
their sick and wounded, fifty pieces of cannon, and
great guantities of amrmunition behind them. It is
said that so little did Soult imagine that the British
would cross, that he was actually about to sit down
to a banquet in the Casa das Carancas, when he was
obliged to mount his horse and fly; his conqueror
partaking of the feast thus ready prepared. Pursued
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by the British, the French general made & most
masterly retreat into Spain, throngh the pass of Sala-
monde ; of which I shall hereafter give a description.

The Douro rising near Soriz in old Castile, tra-
verses the kingdom of Leon, and then tfaking a
southerly course, forms the eastern boundary of the
Portuguese province of Tras-os-Montes. Again
trending to the west, it separates the latter province
from that of Beira, as also Beira from the Minho;
running eontinually between almost inaccessible moun-
tains till near Oporto, below which city it falls into
the sea. It was formerly navigable only for a distance
. of about twenty leagues from the sea to a place called
St. Joiio da Pesqueira; a line of solid rock there
running across its course. DBut some years ago an
English engineer was engaged, who by blasting the
rock removed the impediment, making the channel
deep and safe; so that there is now a free commu-
nication along the entire distance into Spain. Many
rocks and sand-banks even at present much impede
the navigation throughout its whole course; but
several improvements have already taken place; and
it is now in contemplation to deepen all the shallow
parts, so a8 to allow boats of large size to proceed
from the mouth into Spain without unleading, which
at present they cannot do, at all evenis during the
dry seasons,

Works of great magnitude have already been
commenced to improve the entrance of the river. It
is intended fo narrow the stream by means of stone
walls, and to throw out an immense breakwater of stone
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on the north side, from the castle to the Figueira
rocks. This will both turn a large body of water
which now flows in that direction to the main stream.
and will break the force of the waves which now roll
in with north-westerly gales, The rocks in the centre
are to be blown up, so that it is anticipated, that
except during freshes (that is, swells of the river)
vessels will at all times be able to enter, and that the
steamers from England will always commnunicate, even
if they do not enter the river, which T see no reason
why they should not then do. On the north side
of the entrance is a dark stone castle, of little value
as a mwodern fortifieation, were it not protected by
reefs of rocks, which would prevent a hostile bark
from approaching near encugh to injure it. From
the south, a spit of sand a quarter of a mile in length
runs directly across what was probably, some centuries
back, the embouchure of the river, leaving only a
narrow passage near the castle. The point of this
spit it is whielt the enginecrs propose to remove, as
well as to blow up the hidden reef and the other rocks
Letween it and the northern shore.

I love to gaze on that stream, either in calm and
sanshine, or when, ss swelled by the wintry floods,
its foaming billows chafing the shore, it rushes on
with headlong force towards the ocean. It is pleasant,
too, on 2 sultry summer’s day to glide in a light bark
over its calm tides, and to dart forth from beneath
the walls of its frowning castle into the broad Atlantic.
Oh what words can deseribe the delicious coolness
one enjoys, the elasticity and purity of the air, the
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feeling of boundless liberty one experiences, as the
boat dances gaily over the bright sparkling wave-
lets just raised by the fresh sea-breeze which has
not yet reached the scorched shore. None but those
who have dwelt in climes where, stopping the breath
and parching the skin, the hot sirocco blows,
can fully appreciate the delightful sensations one
enjoys as the first breath of the ocean-gale fans
one’s cheeks, and one enhales its saline eoolness,
restoring vigour and energy to the exbausted frame.
Yet those waters, now so calm and smiling, may
become to-morrow a sea of foaming breakers, that,
rushing onward with terrific force, would hurl to
fragments, if once within their grasping power, the
proudest ship which ever ploughed the ocean’s bosom.

The time when the Douro assumes fruly a cha-
rvacter of wild grandeur is in the early spring, when
under the influence of a warm southerly wind the
deep snows melt rapidly from the mountain’s brow,
and at the same time deluges of rain fill the many
rivers and rivulets which run into the main stream.
A few hours only have passed since with a clear
current it flowed sluggishly along, and it has now
hecome a mighty roaring torrent of turbid and foam-
ing waves, sweeping in its irresistible force buildings
and cattle, human beings and their frail harks, to
destruction, In that time the water has risen twenty
to thirty feet between the lofty and confined banks,
filling the ground-floors of the houses in the lower
part of the city and of Villa Nova, sweepirig away the
bridge of boats across the river, and tearing many
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vessels from their moorings, has borne their shattered
remains out to sea. 1 speak of times past, Such was
the fate of the last bridge of boats, now replaced by
& handsome suspension one of iron. I have stood
on the banks watching the tumultnous and yellow
tides bearing in their vast eddies whole trunks of
trees, whirled round like mere straws; the leafless
branches now lifted high, and again in a moment
the roots appearing above the waves, till I have been
compelled to turn away my head, made giddy by the
rapid whirl of the waters, and my ears stunned by
their loud roar, as indignantly they chafe their shores.
But it is when it reaches the river's mouth that the
most terrific conflict is seen between the fierce current
and the ocean-hillows as they meet on the bar, throw-
ing high aloft the foaming and sparkling spray, and
rearing like two enraged horses of the desert, Jondly
snorting in desperate combat as their flowing manes
toss wildly in the air. The river however triumphs
over all opposition, and its yellow tide is seen stretch-
ing far out to sea, ere it consents to mix with the
clear waters of the wide ocean.

Many years ago—I remember well the time—
with scarce any warning, the waters from the interior
of the country rushed down upon the city, tearing
several vessels from their moorings, driving them high
up on the banks, or carrying them far out to sea.
In one, called the Fair Hibernian, which it was pro-
posed should sail the next day, Genmeral M-‘Crea,
afterwards "so celebrated in India, had taken his
passage; all his luggage being on board, though
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his family were providentially sleeping on shore. He
had himself gone on board, when down came the
roaring tide—the iron chains and stout ropes which
secured the vessel parted like packthread—he had
just time to leap on shore, and she was hurried
whirling round and round down the boiling stream.
Some of the unfortunate crew who were below rushed
on deck, to witness their awful situation, without
the power to save themselves. They were quickly
bearing down upon a line of raging breakers, when
the vessel giving one heel, turned keel uppermost,
and her masts drove firmly into the sand. Some of
the hapless mariners still remained alive, and managing
to climb up the sides, secured themselves on the keel,
the water foaming round them, and forming a com-
plete cataract on the side towards the sca. There
they remained for hours waving their hats, and making
every signal to the shore for assistance which the
energy of despair eould dictate; for well they knew
the unceriain hold the masis could have, and that
& moment might sweep them away. Crowds of people
lined the banks, endeavouring to devise means to
send them assistance. The consul, Mr. Crispin, the
British merchants, with the philanthropy and noble
liberality which always distinguishes them on occasions
of real emergency, offered the highest rewards to the
persons who should save them; but no human power
could guide a boat through that mad whirlpeol, and
no one dared venture towards them. Higher up boats
with strong hawsers were carried across, serving but

to add the pangs of bitter disappointment to the
b
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feelings of the unfortunate wretches on the wreck, for
not one could reach them. Still more wildly did the
hapless beings wave their hats, more despairingly they
shrieked; but their eries were drowned by the far
louder roar of waters. The spectators’ hearis beat
quick : those were awful moments: with anxious looks
cach man regarded his neighbour. ¢ Can no aid he
afforded them ! was the eager question often asked.
“None ! They are in the hands of God,” was the
answer, Yet no one could withdraw from the sad
spectacle. * Great Heaven!™ was the general ery,
 the mast has given way!™ The veasel moved—but
siill the mariners cling to life: madly she turns—
in a moment she is among those watery mountains ;
and ere the pallid wretches can offer up a prayer
for mercy, they are swept from their hold. The
greedy billows hide them and their once proud bark
from mortal ken, and their mangled forms find fitting
shrouds amid the tangled sea-weed in their ocean-
graves.

But I have dwelt long enough on wrecks and dis-
asters, and on the whirlpools and tempests of the Douro.
I will now describe that lovely stream in its calmer
moods, with the smiling aspect it penerally wears—
the sun shedding forth its brilliant and somewhat
scorching rays—the sky blue, how intensely blue none
but those who have dwelt in a southern elime can
credit—the water ecalm and pure—the fiony tribe
leaping forth in very joyousness to gaze on the lovely
world. A gallant bark, the white and azure banner
Hying at the main, is just entering with all canvass set,
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from her long western voyage, welcomed by an hun-
dred anxious spectators, and surrounded by numerous
pilot-boats ready to carry out warps, should the light
breeze fail, to tow her from the threatening rocks.
What a confusion of tongues there seems, above which
the deep-toned voice of the pilot or of captain is heard,
issuing his orders, or the creaking of the yards as the
sails are trimmed to meet the changing wind, or
brailed up, ere the anchor is dropped in its well-known
home. A few of the river fishermen, in their narrow
flat-bottomed cances, turning up at eacl end like 2
Chinese shoe, are on the bar, lifting their nets, while
a fleet of the large fishing-boats, with their single lofty
latine sail, are gliding quickly in towards the shere.
Some hold their course up the river, and others land
their scaly cargo at the Cantareira, now crowded with
women eager to fill their baskets: some of the crews
are unloading the boats, others are washing their nets,
and troops of boys are scrambling for the smaller fry,
shell-fish, and erabs, while all are laughing, shouting,
and jabbering. At the end of the Cantareira (a pier
which extends over some rocks into the stream, with
a glip by its side) is a small wateh-tower with a domed
roof, and which contains a shrine dedicated to the
patron saint of mariners.

Before we commence our voyage up the river,
observe a iroop of urchins—I mean not welini, but
little human beings, sens clothes, and sans shame,
gamboling in the water near the end of that rocky
point : they holla to us with their shrill voices, and
ask us to throw a piece of copper-money into the
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water; so quickly do the amphibious little monsters
dart down, that ere it has reached the bottom they
have caught it, returning with it in trinmph as their
reward. In the centre of the river is a structure of
solid atone-work to mark a ledge of rocks, and on the
south side is the commencement of a wall to confine
the stream. This wall is about to be concluded.
Beyond it is a shallow bay stretching some way in-
land, its shores of pine-covered hills, on which are
seen a few country-houses.

8t. John’s, formerly a mere fishing village, now
possesses a number of neat pretty houses, with its
club and billiard-rooms, and is, during the bathing
season, & favourite resort of the Oporto fashionables.
From it a fine broad road cut into the rock extends
the whole distance fo Oporto, lined with lime-irees,
poplars, and willows. TFor nearly a mile on the north
side extend the houses of fishermen and pilots, undn-
lating hills rising behind them covered with pine-groves
and cottages. We then come to the Naval Arsenal,
whence several beautiful vessels have lately been launch-
ed. A brig of war is on the stocks hefore it: her
architect has a right to be proud of her, and far may
she hear the blue and white banner of her constitu-
tional sovereign over those seas on which the Lusita-
nian name has reaped undying renown! Now arise
on each side lofty and precipitous cliffs, that on the
north extending near to Oporto, that on the south
forming a high bluff point. Where the northen chiff
commences, a small stream falls beneath the road into
the river. It is called the Ouro, and is =aid once to
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have contained gold, whence the river takes its name.
Ouro being the Portuguese for gold. The Rio
d'Ouro is, literally, the river of gold. 1 suspect how-
ever it gained its name from the colour of its waters
after rain, which may, like those of the Tiber, poetically
be said to be yellow as gold.

At the foot of the cliffs by the side of the road
are several fountains, whose cool streams spout forth
from the solid rock into tanks overshadowed hy
drooping willows, beneath whose shade stone-seats are
formed, grateful resting-places to the weary pedestrian
on & scorching summer’s day. At the termination of
the cliff is the suburb of Magarellos, behind which is
8 beautiful valley, whose sides are covered with houses,
and large gardens filled with the orange and every
variety of tree. A line of houses along the shore
extends hence to the city, every nook in the eliffs
above them containing buildings and terrace-gardens—
crowds of vessels, bearing the flags of all nations,
moored to the broad gquays before them. First appears
the Brazilian custom-house, an extensive edifice, and
higher up the former convent of Mont Chique, now
turned into a military store, the tower of which is
worthy of notice. There is then a broad esplanade,
the houses receding far back with an arcade before
them, extending to the ancient gateway and wall of
the city. The wall runs directly up the summits of
precipitous cliffs, at right angles from the river. It is
now however almost concealed by modern houses. The
eity rising on many hills to the north, and Villa Nova
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opposite to it in the form of a theatre, I have already
sketched.

Opposite to Magarellos on the sonth side is the
bluff cliff, which forms a pieturesgue feature in most
views of the city. In a slight indenture within it is
an uncultivated spot among the rocks, where, in for-
mer days of bigotry, the remains of the English and
other Protestants who died in the city were deposited,
A little higher up are the ruins of the church of St.
Antonio, to which a convent was attached, with lovely
gardens extending up the hill, full of orange- and lime-
trees, and the sweetest flowers—with flights of stone
steps, terraces and balustrades surmounted by flower-
pots of all sliapes and sizes, having fountains spouting
the coolest waters into tanks, some full of gold and silver
fish, and others serving as reservoirs to preserve the
snake-like but delicious lamprey. But the boast and
pride of the good monks were their statues; and
certainly a most extraordinary sylvan gallery of them
they possessed. Not only had they all the saints of
the Christian calendar, but all the heathen gods and
goddesses on record, so completely mingled in ami-
cable disorder, that it was a difficult task to distinguish
whether the perscnages before one belonged to sacred
or profane history: indeed, their worthy owners, not
possessing & superabundance of classical knowledge,
were under the impreasion that they were one and the
same characters; an idea which has occurred at times
to less pious persons. Venus therefore was often
paraded as the Virgin Mother, Jupiter was exhibited
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as St. Peter, while to Mars was assigned the honour
of representing St. Anthony. Every one affirmed that
a statue with his caduceus in hand, and wings to his
heels, was no other than the angel Gabriel, and would
have considered the person most impious who doubted
it. Apollo with his harp was always introduced as the
king of Israel; and poor I’an, that amusing monster,
was pointed at as the King of Darkness, There was
no end indeed to the mistalies committed; but it
mattered little—the pious crossed themsclves with
equal devotion as they passed, and never failed to
return to their homes highly edified by the speetacie.
It must be confessed that the worthy friars took
every lawful means to increase their creature comforts ;
for which purpose as the fishing-boats came down the
river at night (their usual time of sailing to follow
their calling on the deep) a light was seen burning
brightly before a shrine on the beach, where was
stationed a holy friar to invite the mariners to offer
up a prayer for their preseryation, and success in their
expedition, he promising to employ himself during
their absence in seconding their petitions. On their
return, they never failed to give their spiritual advisers
the choice of a certain number of their booty. In
these enlightened times the fishermen have learned
to fancy such was an uvseless tax. Poor men! they
forget that their golden goose is killed, and that friars,
if their prayers were of no service, and if they in-
deed did noi eat fish themsclves, at all events en-
couraged others to do so, while now few eat it except
when they feel inclined. Peace be to the friars, and
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the goddesses, the saints, and Jupiter’s court; for
they all disappeared some years ago, hewn down by
the ruthless scythe of war, and the spot which once
knew them, knows them no more, The property was
put up to auction : it was hought, alas! by a man who
cut down the trees, ploughed up the land, which now
bears Indian corn and cabbages, and filled the church
and convent with pipes of wine. May the spirits of
the thirsty friars still hover over the spot, and suck
dry the wine-casks, 8o that when the dull, miserly
owner comes, he may find his treasure has disappeared.

As one mails up the river, one is struck by the
number of beautiful vessels of all classes, from the
heavy Brazilian merchantman to the light rasca,
which float on its waters. A great many English
vesaels, of from seventy to two hundred tons burden,
trade to Oporto, but except a few from the port of
Liverpool, they appear to great disadvantage along-
gide the Portuguese merchantmen; for, though the
latter people have sadly fallen from their ancient
naval supremacy, they still build some of the finest
models in the world, In the dock-yard at Villa
Nova there are frequently eight vessels—ships, brigs,
and schooners—at a time on the stocks, seldom
taking more than three months from the time the
keel is laid till they are Jaunched. The Portuguese
are firat-rate caulkers and riggers; and I have fre-
quently seen them sheath a large ship with copper
on both sides in three days. Most of their vessels
are hopest tradets to the Brazils; thongh I have seen
many 4 lovely but most wicked-looking eraft—a sharp



HATEFUL TRAFFIC IN SLAVES. G5

low schooner with taunt raking masts, square yards,
and light canvass, which I had good reason to know
has had s different destination. It is aaid that
these vessels first run to some American port, where
they fit out, taking their manacles on board, and
then proceed to the African coast to load with a cargo
of human beings. Certain it is that the Brazilian
slave-market is abundantly supplied; that many of
their own, as well as Portuguese and Spanish vessels,
are engaged in that detestable traffic; also that many
wealthy merchants trading with Rio de Janeiro have
made their fortunes by employing their money, if not
personally engaging themselves in it. Aye, several
whose names stand well in the world are known to
have gained their wealth by that cursed means.
Many of the Portuguese either cannot see, or wil-
fully shut their eyes to the heinousness of the erime;
nor do they understand the feelings of detestation
with which Englishmen regard it. As a proof that
my assertion i eorreet, I need but mention a con-
versation which oecurred hetween me and a person
whom I encountered during one of the tours I made
into the interior of the country. He was a man
wealthy and respecied, with a large family whose
pursnits he was describing to me. «Oue son,” he
observed, “is assisting me at home in my business,
another ig at the university, and two elder boya are
merchants at Rio.” *You have settled them well,”
I said. “Yes, thank God! they are prospering
bravely : I heard lately from the two in the Brazils,
whither they had just returned with a large cargo of
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slaves from the coast of Africa.,” * Trade in slaves !”
I ejaculated unconsciously, while a feeling of repug-
nance to the man crept over me. * Yes, they have
been, with the blessing of Heaven, very fortunate:
they have themselves run several cargoes without
losing a vessel, though they have had some narrow
escapes from the Dritish cruisers.”  The same Bri-
tish, my countrymen,” I exclaimed, *you are aware,
would imprison if they caught them, and would a
short time ago have hung them !” ¢ They are well
aware of the risks they run,” hgmanawered, with a
short langh ; “ but think of the inmense profits they
make the temptation is irresistible.” He probably
would have inveighed against the Dritish for this
interference, and I dared not trust myself to speak
further, lest my indignation should uselessly break
forth. 1 should have felt more satisfied with myself
had I turned my horse’s head and galloped away from
the man who could speak thus, instead of partaking
a8 1 did of his hospitality. He all the time was
perfectly unconscious of the effect he had produced
on my mind. The slave-trade he had been taught to
look on as & lawful traffic: he could not comprehend
its foulness—its enormity. We Englishmen must
thank Heaven that we have been brought to think
rightly on the subject. By the aid of that merciful
Heaven may the free sons of Britain at length put a
stop to such deeds of darknesg !

The Portuguese, as I have said, do not, or will
not understand our motives and feelings, declaring
thut we are snxious to put down the slave-trade,
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because, having abolished slavery in our own posses-
sions, like the dog in the manger, we are unwilling
others should enjoy its benefits; and, observing that
we were fools in the first place to do so, they laugh
at the idea of any philanthropieal metives now
swaying us. To which I indignantly answer— Do
they affirm that justice, honour, humanity, exists not
in the world? Do they suppose that philanthropy is a
mere chimera, which dwells only in the brains of a
few madmen? Can they, whose countrymen 1 have
seen share their last loaf with a beggar, who shrink
from inflicting pain on a dumb animal, who are by all
acknowledged to be a charitable people—can they
affirm that justice, charity, did not demand the saeri-
fice? It did, and I know that 1 speak the truth, It
was a spirit of exalted, of the purest philanthropy,
unadulterated by any base interested motives, which
animated the bosoms of a whole nation ; which made
them rise with one accord, and demand of their rulers
that the foulest stain on the national character should
be wiped away without a moment’s delay. They
knew perfectly well that it would injure their pockets,
they knew they must pay for their demand; but they
felt like the beggar with the hideous wen, which he
insisted on having removed, though he had hitherto
gained bis livelihood by its exciting compassion, and
though he knew perfectly well he might bleed to death
from the operation and should be obliged to work
honeatly, or starve, but yet determined at all risks to
get rid of the hideous deformity., I am proud that
they were my countrymen who did that noble deed,
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who sect that bright example to the rest of the world ;
an act which itself places them st the head of the true
chivalry of the age, and which will be remembered
through all times, though even our nation itself pass
away. History will hand it down to the latest posterity,
that Britons were the first great abolitionists of slavery.

If people do not believe what I affirm, they
cannot believe that virtue has any existence—philan-
thropy must be to them a mocking phantom; they
cannot believe in goodness, they cannot believe in
charity, the very essence of their nominal faith; they
are recreants from fheir God, they are infidels—they
are the worst of infidels—they are Atheists ! Let the
world sneer~-~it was an action of which Britons must
be proud, and our foes know it right well. Perhaps
Heaven’s approving smile for that very deed may remit
the curse which seems to hang over all great nations,
and the downfall of England, in which an envious
world would rejoice, may yet be far distant. Let
this thought be a cheering consolation to those who
have lost their wealth by the most noble act of our
young sovereign's reign.

Besides the handsome Portuguese ships, brigs and
schooners, and the lean-sided, deep-waisted English
merchantmen, there are tub-like Dutchmen of yellow
varpished wood, Danes, Swedes and Prussians; nor
must I forget the native rascas—little decked vessels
employed in the coasting trade, generally with round
sterns, long narrow and low, having three short
stumps as masts, on which are set lofty and taper-
ing Iatine sails,—the mosi picturesque craft they are
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which dance on the waves. Then also there is the
hiafe, which ventures on longer voyages, and is of the
most ugly and graceless style of rigs the iden of
man counld invent. She i3 a species of schooner, but
the masta rake in different angles; indeed the fore-
mast frequently rakes forward, while the head of
the foresail is nearly square without any peak, and
the mainsail is peaked up in the most awkward
fashion: the hulls are however very fine, and I
have never been able to discover why they are rigped
in so hideous a fashion. The large fishing and pilot-
boats I have already described, as well as the foldo,
or Portuguese gondola, and the small flat fishing-
boats shaped like the toldos without the roof. Then
there are the Ovar boats, like cances, with decks
turning up at each end; the caijres, little flat-
bottomed punts; and the long narrow cances cut
from the trunk of a tree, and used by the ship-
builders and caulkers. The custom-house has also
several large boats, with a complete room in them
containing a table and chairs. Such are the different
varieties of craft which float on the waters of the
Douro. :

At the extreme eastern part of the city, with a
high cliff at each end, is the new suspension-bridge ;
the supporting columns of handsome white stone, the
ends of the chains being fixed into the solid rock.
It is a very beautiful and ornamental object, but not
so picturesque as the unfortunate bridge of boais,
which crossed a few yards lower down the stream,
and over which the heaviest waggons could pass, each
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of the boats forming it measuring sixty to seventy
tons. At the faking of Oporto by Soult it was the
scene of a dreadful calamity. After a brave defence
of the place, by the armed citizens, who were en-
couraged by the bishop and the priests, there being
but a few regular troops under the command of the
Baron 4’Eben, the entrenchments were stormed, and
the French cavalry entering, cut down all they en-
countered. The people, panic-struck, fled towards
the bridge—a current was running at the time—the
bridge gave way beneath the weight of the foremost—
the rest, not seeing what had occurred, pressed onm,
precipitating those before them into the stream.
Several thousands, it is said, thus perished. A
picture was hung up till lately at the end of the
bridge commemorating the catastrophe, with a box
beneath it, on which was inscribed, * Give alms for
masses for the souls of those who died,” Passing
beneath the suspension-bridge we have lofty and
rugged cliffs on each side ; the walk of the Fontainhas
on the summit of those on the north, with the semi-
nary and bishop's quintz, now masses of ruins, and
the Quinta de China on the extreme point. Crowning
the dark and precipitous rocks on the south is the
Serra Convent—how changed from what I once knew
it ! battered by shot and shell, the roof fallen in, its
walls tottering, and its once rich gardens a wild stony
waste, except that, here and there, amid the shat-
tered fragments of columns and vases, a few sweet
rosea still struggle into existence, to mark the spot
where once they grew in rich luxurance, under the
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skilful ecare of their priestly owners, Emerging from
this narrow and romantic gorge, the river expands
into a lakelike scene, with soft and smiling banks,
covered with hamlets and villas peeping forth from
the varied foliage which surrounds them. A quarter
of a mile up the stream stands the palace of the
Freixo, with its hundred windows, turreted walls,
and terraces reaching to the water,—the most pie-
turesque edifice in the neighbourhood, It was bailt
by a descendant of the Lanecaster family, and belongs
to the Visconde de Aazureira, who resides entirely
at Lisbon.

Though we have seen scarcely four miles of the
river, T must conclude this Sketch, as I shall deseribe
the chief part of it on my return down its cowrse from
the confines of Spain.



SKETCH V.

Society in Oporto. Agsembly Rooms. Agreeable Reuniona broken up
by change of Rulers. Friendly Intercourse. Skill of the Natives
in Music and extenpore Poetry, Different Classes in the Social
Body. Festas, or Merry-makings. Courtships, Marmiages. Christ-
enings. Funerals, Visits of Condolence. Feelings regarding the
Dead. DBelief in Purgatory. Procession of the Host to a sick
Person.

To describe the society of a country in which one bas
resided a long time on intimate terms with a large
portion of its members, may be easy; but it is cer-
tainly a delicate task: praise may be considered as
fiattery, and censure would be condemned as ingratitude
towards those from whom one has received constant
attention and kindness.

Lord Porchester observes, « Were 1 asked in what
country society had atfained its most polished form,
I should say in Portugal, This perfection of manner
is perhaps most appreciated by an Englishman, when
eeen in that portion of the aristocratic class, which
has adopted in minor points the refinements of the
first European society, and has retained the spirit,
while it has in some degree dropped the exaggerated
ceremonial, of the old Portuguese courtesy. "Portu-
guese politeness is delightful, because it is by no means
purely artificial, but flows in a great measure from
a natural kindliness of feeling. A Portuguese has a
real repugnance to wonnd the feelings of the humblest
individual, and sedulously avoids any expression which
can possibly have that effect; not only because it is
ill-bred, but because the act of inflicting pain on
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another is disagreeable to himself. A Portuguese pos-
sessed of strong sarcastic talent, will seldom direct
it, however veiled, against any individual present, and
will use the utmost eircumlocution in conveying an
unpleasant truth.”

* The restless feeling so often perceptible in Eng-
lish society hardly exists in Portugal: there are no
ardent aspirations after fashion ; there is little prepared
wit, and no one talka for the mere purpose of producing
an effect, but simply because his natural {aste leads
him to take an active part in conversation, In spite
of manners apparently artificial, society is more un-
affected in Portupal than superficial observers would
at first suppose.”

Speaking of the fair Portuguese, his lordship
observes: ¢ They do not possess, to the same extent,
the heady passions and romantic feelings of their
beautiful neighbours; but they are softer, more tract-
able, and equally affectionate. Certainly, with some
few exceptions, they are not highly educated; they
feel little interest on general subjects, and consequently
have little general conversation, A stranger may
at first draw an unfavourable inference as to their
natural powers, because he has few subjects in common
with them ; but when once received into their circle,
acquainted with their friends, and initiated in the litile
intrigues that are constantly playing along the surface
of society, he becomes delighted with their liveliness,
wit, and ready perception of character. The best
society in England is perhaps the best in the world,
because it combines civilization of manner with cul-

| E
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tivation of mind ; but, without reference to intellectual
culture, the last finish of polished breeding distinguishes,
perhaps in a still greater degree, the higher orders of
Portugal.”

With the above observations of that highly-talented
and amiable nobleman, an admirable discriminator too
of character, I most cordially agree, In one respect
he would find an improvement. Education, now widely
extending among all classes, has not been neglected
by the fair and young fidalguia. Many with whom
1 am acquainted possess all the usual accomplishments
of our own fair countrywomen; thev are well read
on many subjects, and speak both French and English
with facility ; some slso Italian, T will but mention
the names of a few belonging to the first families of
Oporto. The Condessa de Terrena José, and her fair
daughter-in-law Donna Maria Guedes, the wife of
Senhor Francisco Brandiao; the young Condessa de
Rezende, and her charming sisters, daughters of the
Visconde de Beire and nieces of the Duke of Palmella,
with whom I have conversed in each of the languages
of which I have spoken. I might pive a long list
of other Iadies of the highest families in the kingdom,
whese education has been ecarefully attended to, in-
chuiding many aleo .of less exalted birth, who possess
equal attainments, To a stranger they are as re-
served as Englishwomen generally are, if not more
so; and the idea of displaying their knowledge never
entering their heads, a visitor to the country may
remain & considerable time, and depart, under the
impression that they do not poasess it. Many English
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residents not mixing in the more seleet circles of their
society, have been unable to form a correct opinion
on the subject; indeed, I know of few writers on tha
country who have enjoyed opportunitics of ohserving
the higher classes correctly. The known character and
rank of Lord Porchester at once gave him the eatrée
into the best society, and he thercfore has described
the nobility of Portugal in true and very pleasing
colours. With few exceptions, the Portuguese gentle-
men of the present day, whatever may be their rank
or fortune, are possessed of an elegant education,
though their classical attainments rarely equal those
which our universities afford. When I describe Coim-
bra, I shall speak of the subject more at large.

There are but trifling differences in the style of
general society of the present day throughout all the
large cities of Europe, particularly where, as in Por-
tugal, the aristocratical privileges,—those barriers which
served to keep the different classes asunder,—have
been completely overthrown. At the large balls in
Oporto all ranks of genile birth and education mect
on equal terms; the daughters of the highest noble
giving their hands in the dance to any gentleman,
whatever may be his lineage, who claims the honour,
withont waiting for the formal introduction of the lady
of the house, or the master of the ceremonies. There
are at Oporto two assembly-rooms, which the higher
classes frequent, being invited by the respective mem-
bers of the associations to which the rcoms belong.
The oldest is the British Association, commenly called
the English Factory House, established some fifty

52
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years ago by twelve or rather more of the principal
British merchants of the ¢ity. The ball-room is of
most elegant proportions, with a drawing-room and
supper-rooms on each side ; and 1 have seen it crowded
with & brilliant assemblage of rank and beauty, such
as few other establishments of & similar nature can
boast of. Many royal guests have honoured it by their
presence ; balls having been given by the members
to the Emperor Dom Pedro, the young king of Por-
togal, the young Prince de Lippe, Lord Beresford,
and many other personages of distinction who have
vigited Oporto. T mention these names merely to shew
the style of the society in these assemblies. At one
time the fidalgos only, with few exceptions, were
invited there, including the chief military and civil
authorities in the place, with their families. Now,
however, it would be impossible to keep up such a
distinction, and consequently all respectable families,
who mix in the general society of the place, are in
turn invited,

That next established was the Assemblea Portuenge,
or Oporto Assembly-rooms, Every gentleman of what-
ever nation is eligible to become a member by ballot ;
most of the principal people in the place belonging
to it. It is a regular club-house, with the addition
of a very handsome ball-room, rather larger than that
of the Factory House, where six balis are given during
the winter, ladies only being invited; no gentleman
who does not belong to the club being admitted, unless
he is a stranger, The greater number of the fidalguia
frequent them, and the music and refreshments are
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very good. There are also several large private houses
in which balls are given, but far less frequently than
formerly.

A few years before Lord Porchester visited Oporto,
some of the principal fidalgas opened their houses,
each an evening in every week, so that not a night
passed without an agreeable reunion of very delightful
society. Those once admitted into their circle might
drop in at pleasure; no invitations being issued. At
that time many British officers held commands in the
Portuguese army; and those who still remain alive
will remember the elegant soirdes of DNonna Anmna
Forbes d"Albuquerque, Donna Emilia de Souza, Donna
Gertrudes Leite, and of many others, where the most
polished manners were combined with vivacity, wit,
and courtecus kindness towards their foreign guests,
So many of the principal families supposed to be
favourably inclined to Dom Miguel retired to their
country-houses on the arrival of the liberating army,
that the circle T speak of in Oporto was completely
broken up; mor have they since assembled in the
same form,

A similar agreeable style of society is however
still general in the place, although the greater number
of the actors in it are changed; but I cannot prefend
to say it is equal to what it was before the present
democratical tendency had gained so much ground.
The bitter feelings of animosity engendered during
the strife between despotism and liberty are gradually
wearing away; and as the present generation of
nobles grow up, accustomed to associate with their
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countrymen of less aristocratic birth, though equally
well educated, it is fair to suppose that all acerbities
will vanish, and that society, though enlarged, will be
cqually polished, and carried on in the same amicable
way aa formerly.

It is however on their own estates in the country,
surrounded by their relations and dependents, that the
Portuguese nobility are seen to the greatest advan-
tage ; and if a stranger is pleased with their demeanour
when meeting them in the society of a city, he will
bo doubly so0 or such oceasions. In the country their
liouses ‘are open nearly every evening for the reception
of their neighbouring acquaintance, who there meet
and amuse themselves much in the same way that
we do in England, though perhaps with more vivacity.
Dancing, of course, where there are young people,
forms one of the principal sources of amusement.
‘They have a variety of games, such as French blind-
man’s-buff, cross gquestions and crooked answers,
and one in which a person gives a line, and each
of the rest of the party must add another rhyming
to it. Then there are few young ladies whe do not
play on the piano—generally very well. Most of them,
as well as many gentlemen, touch the guitar, with
which they accompany their voices in their exquisite
modinhas, and they will frequently sit round in a
cirele, each of the party following the other, singing
improvite verses, There is also scarcely a neighbour-
hood without its poet, who recites his verses on sll
great occasions, without the slightest degree of mau-
vaise honte; and if there are two or more present,
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they will frequently enter into an amicable contest for
superiority, like the bards of old. The Portuguess
langmage is admirably adapted, as well for tender and
pathetic {(of which there exist as beautiful specimens
as any language can produce) as for comic and
satirical poetry, in which the people certainly excel ;
and on the occasions of which I speak, much amuse-
ment is afforded by the poets reciting verscs of the
Iatter style; for though they will generally raise a
good-natured laugh against some of the party present.
they take care never to make use of expressions which
can offend.

As in most continental eountries, it is mueh the
custom for people to visit each other in their boxes
at the opera--a very agreeable way of passing the
time between the acts, and during the ballet ; though
they love music too well not to attend to the singing
while that is going forward.

From what I have said, it may justly be supposed
that the best society in Portugal is most agreeable
and polished; nor can even a stranger fail to he
pleased with it. Of the second eclass I know less,
though there are two other assembly-rooms in club-
houses, besides those I have mentioned, to which a
great number of members belong, where large balls
are constantly given; one called the Civilizadora, the
other Recreative. Many of the young ladies whose
families frequent them are possessed of considerable
beauty ; and though I cannot say how far their mental
education may have been attended to, they all dance
remarkably well, and most of them are very fair
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musicians : indeed, there is scarcely a house of any
respectability in Oporto which does not boast of a
pianoforte. 1 speak of the class of society—a very
large one too—whose members are not precisely the
most wealthy merchants, and who are yet above
tradesmen or artizans—such as rich shopkeepers,
clerks in public offices, brokers, &e. In dress they
vie with the higher orders; the ladies universally now
appearing in Parisian costumes, as do the men; a
slight difference only in the style being discernible
between themm and the higher orders, and the he
beings appearing with a greater profusion of oily locks
and gold chains, according to the custom of La Jeune
France,

The only time ladies now wear the mantilla is
when they go to mass, or rather to confession ; on
which occasions it is not the etiquette for any of their
gentlemen acquaintance to notice them, as they are
supposed to bhe incegnifa: even that custom is gra-
dually going into disuse, and 1 believe many ladies
do not even possess this article of dress. The richer
females wear a mantilla of thick black silkc: it con-
sista of a petticoat and a long hood with a triangular
piece of pasteboard at the top bent over the head.
It is then kept in front by the hands of the wearer,
and is far from an ungraceful costume. The lower
orders wear it made of a sort of camlet. In a few
years it will probably entirely disappear; for little
girls even of the lower ranks are invariably dressed in
bonnets, though their mothers adhere to their old style
of dress, The third clasa of the social body have
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also their peculiar amusements ; the prineipal of which
is a visit on a holiday to some neighbouring village,
where there is a romarie, a festa or merry-making.
A romaria is a féte held in honour of some saint,
generally in an open space before the village-church,
Here booths and stalls are erected for the sale of
fried fish, sweet cakes, and prints of the saint, with
the latter of which the visitors adorn their hats on
their return home. The people from the neighbour-
hood for several miles round assemble in their gayest
costumes, the young men with their low-crowned,
broad-brimmed hats, set jauntingly on one side, their
jackets thrown over one shoulder to exhibit their
bright-coloured waistcoats and white shirt-sleeves, most
of them carrying their three-stringed guitars in their
hands; the young women in a far greater variety of
dress—some with a white handkerchief thrown over
the head, and a gay one over the neck, with or with-
out any cloak; others wearing low-crowned broad-
brimmed hats, from beneath which the most coquettish
cork-screw ringlets appear. Then again others have
high-crowned ponderons black hats, bedecked with
flowers and ribbands, and a bright shawl worn on the
shoulders. But the most magnificent of all are the
farmers’ wives, with the last-mentioned style of hat,
and a blue riding-habit, their necks literally covered
with gold chains, and large gold rings of filagree
work pendent from their ears. They generlly arrive
cn the back of a mule, donkey, or horse, their lords
following onr one of those animals behind them; nor
can the noblest Iady in the Iand Jook more proud than
ES
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they, as they return, having their hats adorned with
a print of the esint, and well filled with dacaliao, sweet-
meats and wine, The older men wear long blue
coats, carrying a thin stick of considerable length in
their hands. Then come the citizens—the wife with
a bonnet of a far from fashionable shape: for want
of style a profusion of flowers makes amends—a bright
shawl covering all other defects—either on foot, or on
a pack-saddle; the husband sometimes, if they are
not blessed with offspring, on a small donkey, or else
carrying, with paternal solicitude, his last infant in his
arms, and leading one or two other little cherubs
by the hands; the mother and the maid-servant ac-
companied by a like number each. The people on
these oceasions perform a small quantity of praying,
a good deal of eating and drinking, and a vast quan-
tity of dancing and singing: but although numberless
wine-casks are Lrought to the ground in carts, drunken-
ness is very rare ; nor are there any of those quarrels or
disorders which take place on similar occasions in most
other countries. The dances consist (the partners
first facing each other) in performing the figure of eight
to a slow tune, with sundry hope and skips, but without
much spirit; their countenances generally wearing a
grave ‘expresaion,u—except perhaps when a witty ob-
servation is made by one of the beaux, on which the
girls will clap their hands, and give way to a hearty
shriek of laughter, apparently almost uncontrollable.
The castanets are peculiarly Spanish, 1 believe; at
all events, I have never seen them used in Portugal:
The guitar is the instrwoent generally used, accom-
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panied by the voices of the dancers, except on grand
festas, when large bands of mmsicians attend.

It is highly amusing to sccompany a large party
of pecple returning from a romaria, 2 dozen or more
men walking together with their guitars, or rather
violas, in their hands, with which they accompany
their voices, as one after the other they give forth
extemporary poetical effusions; sometimes pathetic, and
at others jocose, as their spirits incline them; the
women answering them in return. There is a mono-
tony in their airs, which may at length fatigne the
ear, but it is extraordinary what beantiful images
these rustic poets will invent; nature—the great
master—being their best instructor. The bright skies
of day, and glittering stars of night, the pure spark-
ling atmosphere of their delicious clime, their green
fertile vales, their picturesque mountains, their clear
gtreams, and, more than all, their derk-eyed maids, the
gallant scns of Lusitania, and their love of liberty,
are in their turns the subjects of their muse. 1 have
heard the same style of singing in Germany, and it
must be confeased that the peasantry of that country
are far more scientific musicians, though I doubt
their being such good poets.

In my walks I have frequently stopped at the door
of a cottage, where a large party have been assembled,
amusing themselves with music and dancing. The
dances 1 have then seen performed have been very
similar to quadrilles, with all the gravity and decorum
to be seen in more brilliant assemblies ; and I must do
the people the justice to say, that I have never seen in
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their behaviour anything at which the most fastidious
person could cavil—except such as would deprive the
humble peasant of all light and innocent amusements
suited to their taste.

From daucing we naturally turn to the style in
which courtships are carried on in Portugal. Here
the gentleman seldom enjoys the same opportunities
of paying his addresses to his mistress as in England :
not that love-matches are not common, but the ar-
rangements are more frequently made by the parents,
and a mésalliance is consequently scarcely ever heard
of. With regard to the higher ranks, there is but
little difference, if indeed any, with the custom of our
own country. In the next class the gentleman walks
as frequently as possible under the lady’s window:
when he has attracted her attention, he stops and
utters a few complimentary epeeches, and then, if
observed by strangers, he moves on, and returns again
to renew the conversation. He next meets her at
church, and as he kneels near her at some side altar
he must be dull indeed if he cannot send her a diller-
dous expressive of his adriration. The chorister-boys,
or sacristans, on these occasions frequently perform
the office of Mercury, if' a lynx-eyed dvenna, or severe
mother accompany the young lady. It being the cus-
tom at balls to hand a lady to her seat next her
chaperone, as soon as the dance ig concluded, a lover
has little time for that tender style of conversation
which we Englishmen find so delightful in the retired
alcoves and snug boudoirs with which our luxurious
houses are so properly supplied. It eannot be surpris-
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ing therefore that they are of the Italian opinion, that
Tutto il tempo ¢ perduto che fn amor non se spends,
and that they make the most of the time they are
together. Where the gentleman has good birth or
fortune to recommend him, of course the parents
afford him every facility of meeting their daughter,
under, however, a stricter surveillance than an Enghish-
man would approve of,

Among the peasantry love-making is a more re-
fined affair than in England. A Lusitanian clown
when he meets his mistress respectfully takes oft' his
hat, and stands leaning at some distance on his long
stick, while she, on the other side of a gate, or with
her basket resting on a wall, looks demurely on the
ground, a smile playing on her lips, every now and
then turning on her swain such sparkling glances
from her bright eyes that it is no wonder his heart
is enflamed; and T believe that very rarely is either
party fickle or false. I have a very high opinion of
the Portuguese peasantry, but particularly of the fe-
males, who are possessed of all the amiable gualities
which adorn the sex throughout the world, with ax
large a share of beauty as generally falls to the lot
of any.

The courtship concluded, the marriage-ceremony
takes place, among the lower orders in the parish-
church., The priest literally ties the hands of the
loving couple together with the end of his surplice,
before he puts on the ring. He reads the service in
Latin, the spectators all the time not thinking it
necessary to act with any great decorum; and as soon
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a8 it is over they salute the bride and bridegroom
with showers of bon-bons, before even they can get
out of the church. I remember on one occasion see-
ing the officiating priest almost blinded by one hitting
him in the eye, greatly to the amusement apparently
of all present. The higher orders are married in the
private chapels belonging to their houses, the ceremony
being the same as in other catholic countries; a ball
afterwards taking place at the house of one of the
party, at which the newly-married couple are invariably
- present.

They frequently live on for years in the house
either of the ladys or gentleman’s parents, till their
family increasing over much they seek another home,
though more often till it becomes their own,

Christenings being frequently consequent on mar-
riages, it next occurs to me to describe them. Those
I have seen have taken place in private chapels.
I ance accompanied an English Protestant friend who
had been requested to stand godfather to the child.
The guests first assembled in the drawing-room, when
refreshments were handed round, and we then repaired
to the chapel, where each person was presented with
a long wax-taper, with which in our hands we stood
round the font on the left ride of the entrance. There
was only one godfather, and one godmother, Tl'ley
stood close to the priest, who, habited in rich vest-
ments, took the infant in his arms, anointing its lips
and eyes with oil, and afterwards made the sign of
the crose with water on its brow. A few prayers
quickly hurried over in Latin completed the cere-
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mony, when we gave our tapers to a servant, and
took our leave. One important thing may be noted,
that people can scarcely be called bigoted who will
admit of Protestant sponsors, for it is at once ac-
knowledging them equally good Christians with them-
solves; and I know many Protestant residents in
Portugal who have several Catholic godchildren.
Perhgps, however, the most rigid Catholica would not.
allow it.

The only church-ceremony which is in Portugal
performed in an imposing manner is the burial of the
dead : all others are hurried over as fast as the priests
can get through the work. When a person of dis-
tinetion dies, he iz laid out in state on the following
day in his chapel, which ia lighted up by candles.
In the evening the corpse is carried in an open coffin
to one of the principal churches, where it is placed
heneath a black velvet canopy trimined with silver, on
a bier covered with the same. The attendant mourn-
ers line the church, with long waxen tapers in their
hands, while the bLurial-service is read, and some
rausie is performed —frequently very fine, though the
tunes are not always appropriate to the gravity of the
occasion. The coffin iz then closed, and the key
handed to the person of highest rank present, or to
the most intimate friend of the deceased, whose duty
it is to hand it to the nearest relation. The mourners
then accompany the coffin to a cemetery near at hand.
The same coloured canopy is used for matrons, but
for maidens it is always blue and silver, and for young
children of various gay colours. The canopies 1
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epeak of might be called temples, raised for the occa-
sion in the centre of the church: the devices. are
elegant, and the pillars being ornamented with silver
wound round them, they have a very handsome
appearance,

The Portuguese give the very poetical name of
anginkos, little angels, to young children when they
die; and considering that they are at once tranglated
to heaven, without the unpleasant passage through
purgatory, instead of mourning for them, they rejoice,
putting on their gayest attire: thus at their funeral no
one appears in black, and the parents are congratu-
lated instead of condoled with?> I remember attending
the funeral of a friend’s child, but when people went
up to congratulate him, he sbook his head, observing,
« A father feels the same whatever may be his child’s

bl

age.
Hearses have lately been introduced at Oporto,

which were much required, as the cemeteries are all
now on the outskirts of the city., Throughout the
country it is prohibited to bury the dead in churches ;
a wise regulation, which followed close upon that
made in England to the same effect. The poor think
much of the way their children are buried, and will
make any sacrifice to get the little corpses decked out
gaily. *One frequently meets a woman with a small
blue eoffin open on her head, and a dead child,
dressed in silk and tinsel, with its checks painted, to
give it the appearance of life. I like the idea which
prompts this, for at the last glance the mother takes
of it, before it is elosed for ever from her sight, it
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appears to her eyes to retain all its beauty ; and she
thus thinks of it only as a lovely angel about to enter
the realms of bliss.

The most disagreeable, and I think absurd cere-
mony, which takes place after the death of a person
of any family, is the visit of condolence to the nearest
relations of the deceased, called the pesems.” On
entering the house the visitor finds the hall and
passage dimly lighted, and following a servant he is
conducted into a room hung with black, with a single
small taper burning in it. CGroping his way up to
where he supposes the owners of the house are sitting,
he bows and makes some appropriate speech—they
rise, and bow in return, and he then retires from
them, and finds a place on the scats arranged round
the walls of the room among the other guests, with
whom he may converse in whispers. He ought to sit
there till some fresh guests arrive, when he may rise,
make his bow, and depa.rtx- I have always found
these visits the greatest tax upon my politeness ; and 1
should think that having thus to sit up for three evenings
must be excessively irksome to people whose feelings
have just been agitated by the loss of a near relative.
The custom arose from the more intimate friends
calling to console those who were in affliction ; but at
present it is considered incumbent on all persons to
receive even their common aequaintance. It has now
hecome the practice to issue notes of invitation to
funerals; and rather curious compositions they are.
The paper surrounded by a broad black edge, and a
print of a tomb at the top, sets forth, that as Heaven
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has pleassd mercifully to take to itself the illustrious
Senhor Jozé Antonio Teixera Pinto Alvarenja d’Azi-
verdo, his widow requests you will do your utmost
in paying respect to his memory, and accompany his
body to the grave. These invitations are frequently
issued by the undertakers, who send round according
to the lists they have had on former oceasions, with-.
out reference to your acquaintance with the family of
the deceased; but of course in such case it i8 not
necessary to comply with them.

A relation of mine, commanding in this district,
was once asked to take charge of the key of the
coffin of somé person of consequence, who bad died,
and to deliver it to the widow. One of his officers,
led by curiosity, approached the coffin after it had
been locked, and examining it, found that there were
no hinges. He afterwards mentioned the cireum-
stance — “ Oh,” said somebody present, laughing,’
“ of course the sacristan would never think of bury-
ing the fine clothes with which the corpse is covered,
and that handsome coffin : the clothes he will sell for
a good price, for they will serve to deck some of our,
city dandies, and the coffin will probably contain the
remains of fifty other illustrious personages.”

The truth s, that in general the Portuguese
think little of the bodies of their friends afier death:
the last obsequies are paid—they have done their duty
—and it is given over to the arch-devourer of kings
and beggars, the hungry worm. It is for the soyl, the
alma, the essence, they utter their ejaculations’:" they
offer up their prayers, and expend sums in masges, to



IN REGAERD TO THE DECRASED. 91

free it from purgatory. This idea, or fecling, is, 1
conceive, more general among the southern nations of
Europe, than those of colder climes, and is certainly
more philosophical than the one which causes people
to regard with affection the mouldering remains of
their friends. The North American Indians bury the
implements whieh will they think be required in the
happy hunting-fields; the ancient Irish laid the wea-
pons of the warrior by his side ; the Scandinavians did
80 also; the Saxons raised magnificent monuments to
the dead, whom they fully believed appeared often in
their bodily forms ;—even in the present day the Rus-
sians, Swedes, Danes, (Germans, and Epglish, talk
and think far more of the body of the deceascd thar of
the spirit. We speak of our departed friends-—the
Portuguese invariably express themselves regarding
the souls of the dead. They pledge each other to the
alma of the departed. 1 remember particularly a
friend of mine relating a circumstance to that effect.
During a pessemo visit the lady of the house rose from
her seat, and pouring out a glass of wine put it to
her lips, saying in a solemn voice, “ Let us drink to
the soul of my deceased brother.” The effect of the
speech may be more easily conceived than described.
The numberless pictures of bodies surrounded by
flames over the altars by the road-side, as also over all
the money-boxes at the entrance of the churches, and
in various other places, would lead one to form a dif-
ferent opinion, had they not the words above them,
 Give, that masses may be said for the souls in pur-
gatory.” That same belief in purgatory is, for
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obvious reasons, more deeply instilled into the minds
of the people than any other; and I have found many
who had little trust in every other article of their faith,
still cling to that. Though most certainly no autho-
rity can be produced from the seriptures in its favour,
it is one at which the mind eagerly grasps, and was &
theory of many philosophers long before the Christian
@ra—not in its present grotesque form, which repre-
sents potentates, monks, priests, nuns, statesmen,
soldiers, and beggars, grinning with agony in a burn-
ing caldron; but the cld heathens taught that the
soul, after throwing off this earthly and gross coil,
must be cleansed by fire from all impurities, to prepare
it for the bright realms of eternal bliss, It has been
proved to be a most dangerous doctrine (if its falsity
is not so clearly made kmown)} by the very gruss
abuses to which it has given rise, and should not be
credited by those who found their faith on the revela-
tions of scripture.

To be no longer serious, the subject puts me in
mind of a Portuguese story, said to have been told by
the Bernardine friars, wha have the same reputation
of repeating facetious anecdotes as the celebrated
Joseph Miller, eng.~—A certain person who had been
guilty of piracy, and various other objectionable acts,
by which he had amassed a large fortune, was told,
during his last illness, by his confessor, one of their
order, that he must leave his property to their con-
vent, or he would most assuredly have to sojourn for
a very long period in purgatory. Though unwilling to
undergo so disagreeable an alternative, he did not im-
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mediately comply with the advice the friar so disinte-
restedly gave him, but took the first opportunity of
informing his son of what he was about to do, and that
he should be obliged to leave his children destitute, or
take a long spell in that place of torment. To his
son’s expostulations, he answered, *Think, my son,
of the burning flames, and the wicked characters with
whom 1 must associate for thousands and thousands
of years, if T do not pay for a sufficient number of
masses.”  And think, my father, of the poverty and
migery 1 and your other dear children must codure if
you give your property to those lazy friars,” responded
the affectionate son, pressing tenderly the hand of his
dying parent. “Think of that, my beloved father:
besides, what is it afier all?  You Lnow you twill soon
get accustomed to 2! When the friar next came the
old pirate had departed this life, and his son ever
proved himself a most exemplary character—being
esteemed one of the most wealthy men in the place.

I forgot to mention a ceremony which I should
think must often hasten the departure of a sick
person of delicate nerves. When the friends of the
invalid see his end, as they think, approaching, they
send to the parish-priest, wha, at whatever hour of
night it may be, hurries to the chureh, where he
assumes his vestments, and, taking the box con-
taining the wafer, the ointment, the wine, and oil,
issues forth; four men holding a canopy over his
head, and a number follow with candles, one person
preceding him ringing a bell, to give notice of the
approach of the Hoat, while a collection of choristers
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accompany him chanting. As the emblem of the
sacred mystery approaches, all hasten to do it rever-
ence. Ladies will leave the gay dance, and rush to
the balcony to kneel—gentlemen will rise from the
social board—servants open the street-door to gaze
on it—the porter deposits his load, and falla before
it—the cavalier dismounts, and bends bare-headed,
while the line of torches is in sight: indeed, the
man who would refuse to de so would be regarded
as the mosi impious wretch. He would formerly have
run the risk of being stoned to death, though now
he would escape with perhaps a threat or so, and
a shower of abuse for his want of proper courtesy
to the opinions of the people. Arrived at the house
of the dying person, the priest and his immediate
attendants enter with much bustle and parade, while
the remainder stand outside the door loudly chanting.
The holy sacrament of extreme unection is then
administered, aceording to the usual style in the
Romish Church, #nd the priest and his cortdge allow
the ‘sick man to die in peace, or recover, as he best
may. It is said a person has been sacramentado
when this ceremony has been performed.

I have invariably dismounted from my horse, and
taken off my hat whenever 1 have unavoidably met
the procession of the Host, sometimes with a feeling
far from complimentary to the ceremony or the
performers. A little reflection, however, will convinee
most unprejudiced persons that what appears gross
idolatry in the surrounding multitude, is not so in
reslity, with the more educated portion at all events.
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The belief in transubstantiation Leing established in
their minds, they kneel before what they conceive
to be the real body and blood of Christ passing at
the time. Previously therefore to one accusing them
of idolatry, one must prove that article of their belief
to be abaolutely false and absurd, That is more than
1 can pretend to do, whatever 1 may think on the
subject ; and indeed I suspect it will serve as a bone
of contention between both parties to the end of
time. The lower orders, probably no great reasoners
on the articles of their faith, kneel. and pronounce
the proper prayers, for the simple reason that they
have been taught to do so from their earliest days:
o that they, at all events, are not to be condemned.

T will conclude this sketch with a piece of serip-
tural advice to the traveller in Portugal : - Cast out
first the beam out of thine own eye, and then shalt
thou see clearly to pull out the mote that is in thy
brother’s eye.”
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A Trip into the Interinr, Comparative Merits of the Iorse and Mule
in Travelling, Macadamized Roads, Singular Occupation of fe-
male children, Various Featuzes of the Country. Awncient Charch
ut Sobrao. DBeawtiful Village, and Mineral Waters, of Vizella, Tis
ancient Baths roopened. Liovely Scenery on the road te Guima-
raens, Artrival there on the Eve of the Featival of its Patron
Sainy.

As 1 suspect my readers must by this time be weary

of hearing so'much about Oporto, I shall beg leave

to take them for a short period into the interior of
the country, before 1 conclude my sketches of that
far-famed and interesting eity.

It was on a beantiful morning in August 1844,
wlien, accompanied by a party of six friends, all of us
well mounted on stout, aciive steeds, I left the eity of
Oporto, to make a tour through the lovely and fertile
province of the Miuho, Our baggage-mule was sent
on ahead by the direct high road to Guimaraens (the
place we proposed resting at on the first night), while
we took a circuit to the right, to visit the long-cele-
brated baths of Vizella, =

We disdained employing the slow and heavy mule
to convey our own valuable persons; for however
steady that truly sagacious and philosophical animal
may be in ascending or descending rugged and pre-
cipitons mountains, he causes a sore trial to the
terper when a sylvan glade, or a long line of smooth
level road opens bhefore the traveller; and such are
constantly to be found even in the most mountainous
distriets, however much the stranger may suppose to
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the contrary; I always, therefore, when travelling
in Portugal, prefer the horsc to his sage cousim,
either native Lred, or, what is better still, a small
stout Irish cob, after he has been a short time
acclimatized, and has learned to masticate the chopped
strawv and Indian corn,—the only provender he is
likely to enjoy. The mule, it is true, will always
perform the game distance as the horse in the course
of the day, or perhaps even farther on consecutive
days of travelling; but then his unfortunate rider
has to undergo an eternal jog, jog, jog, hump, bump,
bump, from sun-rise to sun-set, without any variation
in pace, except it be a canter, from which may his
patron saint deliver him! for the chances are, that
at the end of it his machke precipitates himn (gently,
or not, a8 may be) over his head; while the beast
refuses again to rige, till he has enjoyed the pleasure
of rolling the saddle, holsters, and other accoutre-
ments, in the mud, or dust, according to the season
of the yesr, or the situation of the spot, he has
selected to perform his feat.

The said animal is admirably caleulated to earry
the august persons of reverend priests, or sedate mer-
chants, who eare not how long a time they employ
on the road to heaven, or to wealth, so that they
attain their respective goals at last. For my part, 1
prefer the exhilarating gallop, on the soft turf, the
enlivening trot on the hard road, or the steady
walk, while I admire the beauties with which nature
has so bounteously sprinkied the 'surface !;‘;mr
earth, to the jog-trot pace of either priest or Frader.

L F
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After all, which man enjoys the happiest old age,
he who has jogged and bumped through life on a
mule’s back, to attain gold which he cannot enjoy,
or he who can look back on the joyous scenes of
his youth, when he galloped across the pampas of
South America, or the steppes of Tartary, climbed
the dizzy precipices of the Alps, or bounded over
the dancing bosom of the ocean? Give me the re-
trospect of the latter,—the delights of a traveller’s
existence,

All the party being of my opinion, had, as I
have said, chosen horses. A puide we had, who
pssured us he would shew us the way, mounted on a
mule, but, like true mernbers of the mew generation,
we soon left him and his mule far behind ; nor did
they again overtake us till we halted to bait our
steeds and ourselves.

The rays of the sun, it must be acknowledged, as
we proceeded were fervent, but our spirits were light,
and so were the white loose coats we wore, our heads
being protected by broad-brimmed hats of thick straw,
while our feet were covered by large yellow boots,
There was also a clear elasticity in the pure air,
which made us care little for the heat, Some of the
wiger ones of the party tore down boughs from a
chestnut-tree to beat off the flies from their horses
necks, in imitation of a peasant we passed with a
large leafy bough over his head serving in the place
of a parasol.

The idea may be useful to an army on their
march, under a burning sun, and the slight additional
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weight would be amply recompensed by the luxury
of shade. It would look more military, too, than
Colonel Rolt’s proposal of having an umbrella stuck
in the saddle of each cavalry soldier. Desides, Mal-
colm set the example when Birnam wood marched
forth to Dunsinane. I believe the gallant colonel
intends only the officers to carry parasols; but such
an exclusive privilege 1 deem very unfair, when the
men might equally well enjoy it; and I doubt if he
could thus keep his moral command over them. Fancy
Lord Cardigan on a parade-day charging at the head
of his regiment with parasols guarding the men's
complexions ! I suspect the idea was taken when
the king of the tournament at Eglinton rode into
the lists with an umbrella expanded above him.
With due respect do 1 mention that magnificent
outward revival of the pageantry of chivalry. 1 must
persnade that excellent officer to adopt the Portu-
guese peasant’s plan of a bough.

To commence our jourmey, After leaving the
roughly-paved streets of the city, taking an easterly
direction, our pleasure may be supposed when we
found ourselves on the newly-constructed broad mae-
adamized road leading to Guimaraens. Those only
can duly enter into our feelings who know what that
road was, full of stones and ruts, rugged and broken.
Our horses seemed to know our thoughts ; so, without
waiting for the touch of whip or spur, away they gaily
cantered, nor seemed willing to stop for some miles
till we turned off on the road leading to Vizella on

the right.
F 2
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“Ah!™ I exclaimed, %1 have now firm hopes of
the regeneration of Portugal!™ On each side were
green and fertile fields of the ripening Indian corn;
on the left, low undulating ground with 2 serrated
ridge, on which the Miguelite entrenchments were
thrown up in 1833, and on which I saw drawn up
the last remnant of Dom Miguel's army hefore they
finally dispersed. 1t was a sad day, for they madly
descended to the plain, and were met by the followers
of Dom Pedro, when a gallant constitutional officer,
colonel Paclieco, fell ; the hands of countrymen being
uselessly dyed m each others® blood, At that time
the royalists’ cause was lost. We passed a pretty
villa, much like an old English eountry-house, near
the road-side. MHere, 1 believe, the prince held his
head-quariers for a short time.

On our right for several miles extended the
seemingly barren ridges of the Valongo hills, whose
bosoms are however filled with rich stores of minerﬁls,
among which coal and antimony are not the least
valuable, while gold is still found on their surface;
and the streams which flow from them turn the many
mills and irrigate the fields of the corn-producing
valleys helow,

We now passed under high banks, crowned by small
trees and shrubs, which forming a complete arbour,
sheltered our heads from the rays of the sun; remind-
ing us of the shady lanes of our beloved England,
albeit the ground beneath our feet was far from soft
or even. With a few bad bits, which had served
as watercourses for the winter-rains, the rest of the
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road allowed of quick transit. Observing seven
crosses scattered on the side of a lofty Larren hill,
I asked of an old woman at whose cottage 1 had
stopped to inquire the way, why, and by whom, they
were there placed. < They were there planted by a
holy bishop many, many years ago, Senhor,” she
answered. *“ He called the spot *the holy Calvary,” and
thither the young women go up yearly to worship
the Lord.™ Wae first drew rein at the small village
of Alfena, where we breakfasted, and breathed our
steeds, who required a little rest after their morning’s
gallop,

One of our number, the soul of the party, who
generally led the van, rejoiced in wearing a huge pair
of hoots reaching up to his thighs, something be-
tween such as are worn by the Life-guards and Dutel
fishermen ; and I was much amused, as, entering the
village the last of the parfy, a respectable-looking
personage made me a profound bow, demanding *if
the gentleman who rode first in the boots was the
baron?™ What baron, he said not; but I conclude
he meant a certain German baron, minister from the
court of Prussia, who was then travelling about the
country, “ Sim, Senhor,” I answered, bowing equally
low, “ O Barao das Botas:;" and the title has stuck
to our excellent friend ever since. 'We were not always,
when we bad become travel-stained and dusty, taken
for such exalted personages.

As we again rode on, we paased some ten or a
dozen men with drums, fifes, and cther musical in-
struments. “Where are you going, my friends?” 1
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asked. ¢ We are going, Senhor, to play this evening
at a feata at Ramalhao, onthe other side of Oporto;
and we have come this morning from a place three
leagues off. We are musicians, and travel about to
gain our livelihood. Adeos, Senhor{”

Passing through a pine-grove, one of the party
exclaimed, « Why the trees grow little girls!™ and
looking up to the top of one of the highest pine-trees,
whose slender straight stem was destitute of boughs,
there surely enough T bebeld a young child, steadily
poising herself on a slight bough, and chopping off
the ends of those around her with her hatchet. In
the same way on different trees several other girls
were thus occupied. How they could have eclimbed
up seemed the puzzle, for the stems of the trees afforded
not the stump of a branch on which they could fix
their tiny feet, I remember, some years ago, riding
in the neighbourhood of Oporto with a friend, when
we were followed towards a pine-grove by a young
and very pretty girl, bearing 2 hatchet and a bundle.
We lost sight of her for a minute; when a figure
appeared with the head-dress of a woman, but the
nether garments of a man, and throwing & broad band
round the stem of a pine-tree, and fastening it also
round her own waist, commenced a gradual ascent by
lifting the belt with her hands, and pressing the trunk
with her bare feet. It was our fair friend, who soon
reaching a lofty bough commenced strewing the ground
around with her green tropbies. The young shoots of
the pine are used as litter for oxen, and afterwards
as manure; while the cone is burnt in the houses of
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the rich, it yielding a pure bright flame. The lower
orders eat the kernel when baked: it is found between
each leaf, and has a strong oily taste.

Our road, gradually ascending, carried us to the
summit of some lofty hills, whence behind us the bright
blue sea could be perceived, the intervening country
being composed of rich luxuriant valleys and gently-
rising pine-clad hills; the ecity we had left being hid
from our view by the summer-haze, as was the Douro
itself; while towards the east, and in every other di-
rection, rose hill upon hill, and mountain upon moun-
tain, in endless succession, till lost in the azure tints
of the pure sky. After again descending from our
elevated position, we rode along the course of a rich
valley, till we came to a small hamlet containing a
little inn newly built, completely in the Ilizabethan
style; though I doubt not the builder had never heard
of such an order, From the upper story an oak bridge,
under which we passed, led to the opposite bank: on
the summit of the bank, or rather it may be called
a rocky and green mound, was a small platform sur-
rounded by venerable trees, and in the centre stood
a small Jow and ancient church. Into the body of the
building, which could not contain twenty people at
the utmost, we did not enter; but hefore it was a
porch, about the size of the rest of the structure, con-
taining a round stone pulpit, and on each side of the
platform were rough stone benches, while several crosses
with figures representing various events of the cruei-
fixion stood in different positions around. About the
whole structure was much elaborate carving, stained
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and defaced by time. Here, then, probably, in the
primitive days of the Lusitanian empire, or even before
the time of Roderick, the aged priest would discourse
on the mysteries of our holy religion, while his flock
sat around, listening to his words, beneath the shade
of the thick foliage, or knelt before the emblems of
their Saviour’s suffering. In those days the gorgeous
pageantry of Rome had not carried away the minds
of men from the contemplation of the simple truths
of Christianity,—or, if I mistake not, that rustic church
would never have been built. The name of the hamlet
is Sobrio, On leaving it, a light stone bridge car-
ried us acroes a clear stream, and we continued along
the valley.

As we were proceeding through a muddy lane and
stream, “ Some of these horses are given to rolling
in water,” exclaimed a good-humoured Jrishman of our
party ; “look out, my friends.” The words were scarce-
ly out of his mouth, when down went hiz own horse ;
he fortunately managed to extrieate himself and seram-
ble up the bank, but nothing would induce the animal
to rise, till he had rolled over and over, erushing and
wetting the saddle completely, Neither thrashing
behind or hauling at his rein had any effect,—roll he
would and did. It was impossible to resist laughing.
“ Why, O Shaughnessy, your horse is as bad as a
mule ! we cried. “ Arrah! sure his mother was one
before him, the baste!™ he answered, applying his
whip to the animal. “It was your own fault, my
good fellow; why did you not spur him?™ observed
some one. “That is good! how could T think it
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was my horse that was going to roll{™ This naive
answer drew forth loud shouts of laughter at our friend.
When at length the horse thought fit to finish his
bath, a warm sun soon dried the saddle, which escaped
without material injury, besides being well washed in
the stream; so in a few more minutes we were again
en roftfe.

We now mounted to the summit of the highest
hills we had yet reached, and rode for many miles
on an almost level path of soft gravel, along what is
so justly likened to the back of a gigantic hog. The
air in those elevated regions was pure and cool a8 on
a spring morning, while the scenery on cach side was
wild and beantiful. On the hills in every direction
were seattered immense rounded blocks of dark granite,
like the petrified skulls of a race of giants, who might
be supposed to have there fallen in some terrifie
combat. No mortal hand thus placed them, so there
they must have remained since the Flood, though we
might suppose that it would require the washing of
the waves for_centuries to have brought them into their
present form.

On one of the highest points of the hill we passced
s rough stone cross by the road-side, surrounded by
2 heap of small loose stones, * Who was murdered
here I we asked of our guide, who, for a wonder,
was with us. It is the custom to place a cross on
the spot where a murder has been committed, that
each passer-by may say a prayer for the soul of the
victim, “No one was murdered here, Senhor; but

an almocreve was struck dead by lightning ; and each
F5
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of his calling as they pass throw a stone to keep away
the evil spirits,” The almocreves are the carriers who,
taking charge of six or ten mules each, transport goods
to every part of the Peninsula. ¢ Then why, Silvestre,
do not you too throw a stone to keep the devil at
a respectful distance!” we asked. He gave a scornful
look with his handsome features, shrugging his shoul-
ders as he answered, © Orra, Senhor, who cares for
the devil? the devils and the saints, they are all alike—
a set of cheats and thieves,” “Hillo! Senhor Silvestre,
I am afraid you are a bad boy: has the French
schoul of infidelity sent its masters abroad to teach
its doetrines to arrieiros and mule-drivers 8 I thought.
#1 hope your opinions do not extend far, Silvestre,”
I ohserved, “ There are more fools than wise men
in the world,” was the philosophical answer.

I must deseribe Silvestre (our arrieiro), who was
an old acquaintance, having made a long journey with
a relation of wmine who spoke scarcely a word of Por-
tuguese, and taken exemplary care of him, without
cheating him of a sous—an admirable example of
honesty. He was a good-looking, strongly-built youth,
of middle size, and with a remarkably modest air;
indeed, except when animated, his countenance had
rather a heavy, frightened expression, His dress, with
the exception of & broad-brimmed, round-topped, black
felt hat, and a red sash, was somewhat nautical both
in cut and neatness. He had paid attention to his
dress; for he was now acting the part of squire to
some English fidalges. He rode proudly along on his
mule, carrying two brace of saddle-bags containing
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sundry bottles of liquor, cold chickens, and tongnes.
Notwithstanding his sad want of pious faith, we found
him a steady good youth, although of no great wit
in his profession.

People mostly talk of the broiling clime of
Portugal, and here were we on one of the hottest
days in August travelling for miles, and enjoying the
cool mir—warm enough, it must be confessed, the
valleys were, but we cared not for that, braced as
our nerves were by the air of the upper regions, nor
did our horses either in any way suffer.

While yet on high ground a broad valley suddenly
appeared before us, clothed with fertile fields and
thick woods, beyond which rose, rugged, dark, and
precipitous, a lofty mountain, At the foot of it,
surrounded by trees, stood a house of considerable
size, belonging to & Senhor Passos. The grandeur
and eolitude of the spot, and the barrenness of the
mountain, reminded me of one of Scotia’s old baronial
castles ; for many such I have beheld when wander-
ing through that lovely land of heather, mountain, and
lake. It might be Tullibardine, for instance.

We now again descended, and travelled along
one of the most fertile valleys 1 ever saw, literally
crowded with orchards; containing enormous cherry-
trees, the vines loaded with the ripe and clustering
grape hanging in thick festoons, from trees which
lined the road-side, and almost capturing us in their
snares, to avoid which we were obliged to bend low
over our horses’ necks. The vegetation was the most
luxuriant I ever beheld: it is impossible to name
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the vast profusion of gigantic trees, shrubs, and plants,
which literally shut out the neighbouring hills from
our view., A complete garden of Eden it seemed,
and so indeed might be the whole provinee.
Descending the hill, suddenly a turn of the road
brought us upon a high single-arched bridge, beneath
which flowed a bright eparkling stream, and on each
side rose high banks, clothed with trees, and covered
with villas and cottages. “The valley of Ems in
miniature, but more lovely far than Ems!™ T ex-
claimed. The cottages, perched about on cragpy
heights in all directions, particularly on the left,
were much in the Swiss style of architecture, with
Wiroad eaves to the roofs, and wide balconies painted
in various colours, while flights of steps led up to
them. I had not seen or supposed there was any
thing like this vale in Portugal, which I at once
rightly concluded was that of Vizella, famed for its
mineral waters. The most conspicuous and prettiest
cottage was one on the left, built by an Englishman,
who took up his residence there for the sake of his
health. Riding along a narrow but not uneven road
for half & mile, with the style of scenery I have de-
scribed, the valley expanding considerably, we found
before ue a wide space, bordered on the right by neat
clean-looking houses of various sizes, and the rest
occupied by public gardens, full of graceful trees, with
walks and seats in all directions, Here was another
new feature, also unlike any thing I had supposed
existed in Portugel. Skirting the gardens, and a
collection of curiously shaped low buildings, which we
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learned were baths, we rode round the praga to the
eatalagem which stands in one corner. The approach
to the upper story of our inn was by a flight of wooden
steps on the outside, leading to a broad verandah.
Shaking the dust from our hats and coats, and dis-
patching some of the eontents of our saddle-bags, we
sallied forth to visit-the baths. '

It must be observed that the valuable medicinal
qualities of the highly sulphuretied waters of Vizella
were well known to the Romans, and that they here
formed a large establishment of batls. When those
civilized people were driven away by the Gothie hordes
of barbarians, the new inhabitants, ignorant of the
virtues of the waters, allowed themn to fall into disuse,
till the baths gradually hecoming filled up, were
entirely lost to the world. About fifty years ago
a peasant in digging discovered a hath in perfeet
preservation, with a fine tesselated pavement and
sides to it, About twenty baths, of various shapes
and sizes, have since been discovered, all in the most
perfect state of preservation; so that buildings being
raised over them they are now of as much service as
they were to the Romans in days of yore. Probably
there are in other directions many more baths yet
undiscovered ; for the luxurious Romans always amply
supplied their wants in that respect. How rich and
elegant must have been the edifices built over them,
and how lovely must the vale have been with its
marble temples and shrines to the various deities who
preside over these healing fountains of nature! The
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government, with beneficent charity, took possession
of them, and rebuilding the edifices over them, have
placed the baths at the service of the public, without
receiving payment of any sort. A person is appointed
as a superintendent to take care that each is not
oceupied longer than necessary by any individual.

The guardian'of the baths offered himself as guide
in our tour of inspection,

The first we visited was a small aquare bath, to
hold one person. The temperature was 91°, which
the geardian informed us was the coldest. 1 tasted
the water as it trickled from the channel, and found it
tepid, and but slightly impregnated with sulphur.
There were several others of about the same size, and
but slightly increasing in temperature. On the doors
of each was painted the moon in its different phases,
which we learned is to shew the time of the month
when each bath was discovered, and to distingumish
also one bath from another. Some are also named
after the sun and stars, We now entered a large
rotund bath with tesselated sides and bottom, which
was discovered about three years ago. It is of 96°,
It was occupied by a person, who seemed perfectly
indifferent to our entrance, and quietly deseribed
his scnsations as, floating in the centre, we stood
round asking him questions. Another we entered is
in the shape of a half eircle, in admirable preservation,
also 96°.

It must be observed, that winter or summer the
water retains the same temperature, and never alters
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in quantity. As we walked along we knocked at
several doors: “Occupied by women,” was the answer,
s0 we passed on; but when men were there our guide
insisted on our entering, and invariably the invalids
seemed perfectly accustomed to be thus exhibited.

It ie supposed that the most advantageous time
to bathe is before sun-rise, when the guardian has the
privilege of excluding all who refuse to pay him,
and consequently at that time the baths being cleaned
out, the richer classes take the opportunity to bathe
in privacy. Were it not for this regulation, it would
be impossible for respectable people to enjoy the
benefit of thie waters.

We now came in front of a building considerably
larger than any of the others, and on entering we
found a bath thirty feet long, twenty-five broad, and
about five deep. The temperature vnder 100°. It
will easily contain fifty persons at a time ; and while we
were there several were robing themselves after their
ablutions. As the figures stood round in the distance
seen indistinetly through the obscurity, with white
sheets thrown over their forms, one eould fancy them
the spirits of the old Romans, who had bathed there
eighteen centuries ago. This bath was discovered
about forty vears since, if 1 understood our guide
rightly. The water rises into these baths from the
earth, almost directly beneath them, and after having
been used, is conveyed by pipes under ground to a
neighbouring marsh.

Near this large bath was another small one, into
which the water was putnped up. Though the door
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was open, the atench of sulphur and the humid heat
of the atmosphere were most oppressive. This water
is the hottest used for bathing in: it is 120°. Plung-
ing my hand in it I found it as hot as T could well
bear.

This village of baths was at one end, and on the
outside of the gardens, which we now entered: in the
centre of them is a small circular bath with a domed
roof. Passing through the shady walks, we arrived
at a semieircular wall, with seats placed round it, and
from the centre of the wall gushed forth & steaming
fountain. It was precisely similar to those public seats
to be seen in several elevated positions in Pompeii.
“ This is the hot drinking fountain, Senhor,” said the
custos: * it is considered very fine, and admirable for
the heaith.” One of our party, sager to taste a
draught of the precions Jiquid, stooped down, and
took a Jarge gulp, but his face of dismay, disgust,
and pain, eonvinced us he would rather not have done
so. “ Boiled rotten eggs and sulphur, by all thats
horrible ! he exclaimed, as soon as he could speak.
Notwithstanding my friend’s warning I partook of the
medicated spring. It was at a temperature of 120°, and
tasted precisely similar to the Harrowgate waters,
which are not remarkable for their niceness. At one
end of this semicireular fountain, which was discovered
about fifty years ago, was an obelisk of Iate date,

After going the rounds of the baths, we rested
on some seats in the gardens. The walks, cutting
each other at right angles, with high box borders,
were well kept: the beds were full of gracefully weep-
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ing willows, chestnuts, sycamores, acacias, and many
other trees, while in the centre of the spot where we
sat was a stone tank and fountain throwing around
its cooling showers, Beyond the trees could be seen
a row of neat Swiss-looking houses, with broad veran-
dahs and deep eaves to their roofs, and rising directly
above them appeared the steep banks of the valley, in
most places clothed with luxuriant vegetation ; though
here and there the rugged rocks peeped forth, giving
effect to the scene. * Yes, this is more lovely than
Ems!™ I exclaimed. It requires, nevertheless, a cer
tain finish—smooth cut walks winding slowly up yon
rugged hills, to make it like. The large lotels and
dashing equipages too, are wanting, with the bands
of music, and the gay company.

This was not however the season for taking the
baths, and consequently few people were there; but
I met one family with whom I was acquainted. The
two months considered most favourable are July and
September, and then there is no lack of company, or
even bands of music to enliven them; but it would
most certainly puzzle a stylish equipage to get there.
Still, I do not despair of seeing some there in the
course of a year or so, when the road from Oporto to
Guimaraens is finished; for between the latter place
and Vizella we found a fine broad way.

While we sat in this quiet lovely spot a most
dreadful coliection of beggars crawled up—the maimed,
the halt, and lame —all waiting at this pool of Bethesds
for the troubling of the waters. A few coppers pur-
chased numerous blessings on our heads,
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The custos of the baths now came up to inform
us that he had emptied the large circular bath for
our inspection. 'We therefore repaired thither, and
descending into it found the mosaic at the bottom in
some places as perfect as when first formed, but in
others sadly broken away ; nor did our guide seem to
have much regard for it, as he knocked off several of
the bits and offered them to us. We learned that
there are many other baths at the end of the valley
near the bridge.

T'wo or three people have done much towards im-
proving Vizella, and I should muech like, I confess,
to constrinet over each of the baths an elegant white
marble building, after the classical models of Greece
or Rome. Perhaps somne more wealthy man may take
my hint, and I shall be delighted to procure the
designs. When the good roads are finished, Vizella
must, both by the beauty of its scenery and the inva-
lnable qualities of its waters, draw large crowds to it,
and consequently hotels and the other conveniences and
amusements of German and English watering-places
will make their appearance.

Having rested our horses, seen everything that
our guide was able to shew us, and collected ali the
information to bo gained, we again fook the road.

The views all the way to Guimaraens are very
lovely, and the road affords excellent riding ground.
Indeed, it was once evidently a fine looking broad
road, but being ill constructed, and neglected, is
in many places sadly worn away by the rains. It
would be endless to speak of the overhanging vinea
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loaded with their ruddy fruit, because every road was
bordered by them; but T must describe a charming
vale on our right, full of the most graceful trees of
every description ; those bearing fruit being twice the
size of any I had before seen, while high and rocky
hills rose beyond, now tinted of a pink hue by the
rays of the setting sun., Most of the houses we
passed had roofs the eaves of which reach a long way
beyond the walls, with verandahs, and slabs of stone
projecting under the windows, on which stood pots
full of flowers. Indeed all the cottages had a greater
appearance of neatness and comfort than 1 had been
accustomed to see in other parts of the country.

It was pearly dark when, leaving the broad road
which led directly into the centre of the town of
Guimaraens, we, in order to make a short cut, turned
to our right, and after taking several fwists, passing
some mean Jooking suburbs and various churches, to
our great delight we found ourselves in front of our
estalagem. Throwing ourselves from our horses, we
passed throngh the most unpromising entrance of the
estalagem d’Oliveira, and up stairs to some rooms we
however found to be very comfortable and good. The
windows faced the lofty gothic tower and richly worked
entrance of the cathedral, in front of which stands
a small gothic shrine, and a tree carefully railed in,
which is supposed to have existed since the foundation
of the city. On our left was the town-hall, a very
ancient edifice, supported by arches, while dwelling-
houses filled up the other sides of the square. Some
of the party sallied out while supper was preparing
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to see the town, but it being dark, they found con-
siderable difficulty in so doing. To prove that Guima-
raens is a civilized place, they discovered a billiard-
table. Hunger soon however drove them in.

We were all seated, doing justice to a capital
supper, and congratulating ourselves on a quiet night’s
rest, when one of the party observed that it was the
eve of the day dedicated to the saint, the patron of the
cathedral, or the eity, I know not which :—“Oh!
then we shall see all the beauty of Guimaraens abroad,”
said another. * We will scon to bed then, and be up
to hear early mass, and see the fair worshippers,”
exclaimed a third, He had scarcely uttered the
words, when ** dong, dong, dong,” every bell in the
cathedral—and large ones they were too-—directly
facing us, began to toll ; every other bell in the eity
keeping them company. At the same time all the
windows of the houses in the square were lighted np.
Suddenly up went a rocket before our noses, and
flamea burst forth from the windows of the tower,
while the whole platform on the summit appeared one
mass of fire, among which dark figures could be seen
moving about. Then rose up a flight of rockets,
throwing their sparks in a fiery shower below, It was
difficult to persuade one’s-self that the tower was not
really in flames, As the rockets arcse, so did the
sound of some twenty large drums most unscientifi-
cally played, while the bell-ringers redoubled their
efforts. I hope this will not last all night,” I ex-
claimed. * Depend on it it will : the people here are
very pious, Dy their works ye shall know them,” said
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s friend. By their fire-works you mean.” obscrved
another. ¢ Come, no joking on so serious a subject,”
I cried. *““Oh dear! oh dear!” Dang, bang, bang!
drum, drum, dmm'! whiz, whiz, whiz! What a
burly-burly. The city must Le on fire. Oh! hang
these sort of righteous penple. Away flow the rock-
ets, more sonorcus rang the bells, louder beat the
drums. * There is such a noise, 1 cannot see to eat,”
exclaimed O'Shaughnessy. Bang, drum, whiz—there
will be no end of it. * Thank the saints, the bell-
ringers’ arms must pget tired,” observed some one.
“ Do not solace yourself with that idea, my friend,”
said another ; * there are relays of bell-vingers and
druromers ; for every man who pulls those bells, and
beats those drums, gets a dispensation for so many
8ins.”  * Oh dreadful ! then the rockets cannot last
for ever, that's a comfort.” All this time we were
hallooing at the top of our voices. < Well! 1 shall
try to sleep. A midshipman slept through the battle
of Navarino; and 1 don’t think thia noise can be much
louder,™ ecried the most sleepy of the party, with a
hopeless yawn. At that moment the dreadful assem-
blage of somnifugeous sounds increased tenfold, but
great was our delight to find it was a last effort. Sud-
denly the fires ceased to burm, the drums to sound, the
rockets to whiz; the lights in the windows disappeared,
the people retired to their homes; and in ten minutes
not a noise was heard but the cry of a roving cat, or
the howl of a hungry dog. We did thank the sainta
as we threw ourselves on our couches, and I believe
the cessation from the previous hurly-burly made us
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sleep the more soundly—if any thing was wanting to
make us do so.

Such was the end of the first day of our tour, and
thus I cannot select a better moment to bring this
Sketch to a conclusion, hoping that my readers have
been half as much amused in glancing at it as I was
in taking it, and have not fallen into a soothing slum-
ber over the work. '



SKETCH VII.

Catnudrai of Guitnarsene,

Visit the Cathedral of Guimarsens. Malapropos Inquiry. Marvel-
lous Legend respeeting a Tree held in great veneration. Mag-
nificent poup d'eil of Ginimaraens and suburbs. Ramble through
the Town. The Castle, Traditional Notires regarding it.
View from the Walls, Ancient Chapel, The ¢ Treasures of
Qur Lady” in the Cathedral. Quit (fuimaraens. Baths in the
neighbourhood of Taipas. Extensive and beautiful Scene on
wpproaching Braga.

WEe rose early, for we had a long day’s work before
us ; besides, the first hours of a summer’s mom in a
hot clime are invaluable. My brother and I were the
first on foot, and, as may be supposed, we directed
our steps to the eathedral ; not, however, to see the
faces of the fair worshippers ; for the many lovely ones
which doubtless were there were so occupied with
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their devotions, that they did not give one upward
gaze at the strangers who were passing. We also, as
in duty bound, were careful not to interrupt the service
hy intruding among the crowds of kneeling figures.

The whole interior of the cathedral has been
renewed in a modern style; but being free from the
paint and gilding so much in use in Portugal, it is
one of the most chaste edifices I have seen. To the
right of the high altar I observed an elaborately-
chased silver shrine, which by some miracle escaped
the sharp eyes and pillaging hands of the French.

We then wandered into the sacristy, but could find
no one to shew us the treasures it contains. These
treasures are called *“The Treasures of Qur Lady™—
Os Thesouros de Nossa Senhora. A young lady of
my acquaintance made an odd mistake on that subject
when visiting Guimaraens some time ago—a very
natural one, it must be confessed. On her first arrival,
while dressing, the maid-servant at the hotel informed
her that among the many wonderful things her native
city contained were those in the cathedral, particu-
larly, «“Os Thesouros de Nossa Senhora,” which she
understood-—Qur Lady’s scissors. When, therefore,
she with the rest of her party visited the sacristy, and
several venerable priests, whose fair round bellies
were with fat caldo lined, were standing round, and
politely exhibiting the holy treasures of their shrine,
she, after all had been shewn, with much hesitation,
from considering that they might be unwilling to allow
eyes profane to behold so valuable a relie, begged to
see “the scissors of Nossa Senhora.” ¢ What does
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the lady want to see " said one worthy priest, holding
his sides, while his cheeks filled out, his lips curling
and a bright sparkie illuminating his eyes. * The
scissors of Nossa Senhora,” said the young lady qui-
etly. *The scissors of Nossa Senhora! Ha! ha!
ha! The scissors of Nosea Senhora! Ha! ha! ha!"
repeated the priests in chorus; and never was such
holy cacchination hefore heard., At length the first
who recovered his breath and voice, with tears in his
eyes, explained, amid numerous bursta of merriment,
that however much they should value so inestimable
a treasure, they did not possess it; that they had
already exhibited ‘os thesouros de Noasa Senhora,”
but that for  suas Zesouras,” they unhappily possessed
them not. Ha! ha! ha! and again they all laughed.
Whoever visits the cathedral of Guimaraens, and
wishes to hear a hearty laugh, let them ask to see
the * scissors” of Nossa Senmhors. It should be ex-
plained, that thesourcs are treasures, and fesouras are
seissors. '

We did not then see them, though we afterwards
did; and again wandering forth, we examined the
exterior of the building. The belfry is square, with
beautifully-worked, delicate columns at the outside
corners ; the windowe of the purest and most clegant
Gothic, as is a vaulted apartment on the ground-floor,
seen through them. The principal entrance and a
window over it are of the most elaborately-worked
gothic architecture, but, alas ! one end of the edifice,
having fallen into decay, has been repaired with an
Ionic column. How the man who erected that

I G
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column could be guilty of such a solecism in archi-
tecture, I know not; but yet more dull and destitute
of taste were the whole band of reverend prebends
who allowed so barbarous an innovation on their
elegant cathedral.

To the right of the principal entrance was an
jnseription in modern and ancient Portuguese. The
modern I copied, but lost patience before I had
finished the first line of the ancient: the tablet on
which the latter was carved was surrounded with
small shields bearing the arms of Portugal,

The translation of the inseription is as follows:

¥t was in the year one thousand three hundred and eighty-
five, on the gixth day of the month of May, that this work
was begun by order of Don John the First, king of this realm
of Poriugal, son of the very noble king Don Pedro of Portugal.
This king Don John engaged in a royal battle with the king
Don John of Caatile, and was the conqueror of him ; and in
honor of the vietory which the holy Mary pave he ordered
this work to be performed,”

Nearly in front of the chief entrance stands the
little Gothic shrine or temple of which I spoke. It is
formed of four pointed arches with a domed roof, and
in the centre stands a highly carved cross. Near it is
also the ancient free so much respected by all the
inbabitants.

. I had been examining ita high pointed arches, and
massive pillars, when I turned round to look at the
tree which on & green mound surrounded by iron
palings stands pear it. I was wondering why it was
thus carvefully preserved, when I heard a wvoice in
a low tremulous tone, with but a elight touch of the
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beggar’s whine, agking for alms, and taking a small
silver from my pocket I let it drop into the withered
skeleton-looking hand I saw extended towards me.
“ May God and the Holy Virgin and all the saints
guard you from harm, my young fidalgo,™ said the voige,
whick I found proceeded from a woman of advanced’
age, as her white locks, her tottering steps, and her
bent body, which she supported by a long stick,
fully declared; yet she made no attempt to excite
compaseion by & squalid or tattered dress; on the
contrary, her clothes, though patched in many places,
were as neat and clean as her circumstances would
probably admit, She had too, I doubt not in her
youth been lovely as the lily of the valley, a being
on whom lordly man might bhave set his fondest
affections, or who might have warmed his bosom with
the most ardent flame—now she was one from whom
he would turn aside with disgust. I judged this from
the regularity of her thin parchment-like features, and
the large eye now sunk and dim, whick had been either
of a dark blue, or a purplish blue grey, a eolour so
attractive among the fair Hibernians. _
« You are garing at that little tree, Senhor, with
a curious eye; yet perchance yon have not beard the
tale of its holy origin,” she cbserved. I confessed my
ignorance, and begged the old woman to enlighten
me, if in her power so to do. “I can, Semhor, and
gladly shall I thus be able to repay you, though inad-
equately, for your charitable feeling towards a poor
forlorn old womsn like myself--in Heaven must you

look alpne for your great reward,” “1I am eager to
2
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hear your tale, my good lady!™ I exclaimed; “pray
commence it.” “I will, I will, Senhor. Youth is
" always in a hurry,” she muttered.

“You must know, Senhor, that many hundred
years ago—I might almost say thousands—there lived
in this province & man of the name of Wamba. He
was & person noted for his extraordinary piety, his
bravery, and his learning ; for it was well known that
altbough he could not write like the learned clerka to
be found in the monasteries, he was well able to read,
and thus was he reputed far and wide by those of
all ranks who knew him throughont the Peninsuls.
The former king of the country having died, the
people were anxious to elect a new ome, but had
great difficulty in making their choice. In this
emergency they fixed their eyes on Wamba. At that
time the spot where we now stand was an open space,
in a fine grove, where the neighbburing proprietors
used to assemble to exchange their cattle or corn and
wing for what they might require. There was one
day a collection of people far greater than usual
on the spot, when the principal ones again began
to discuss the subject of electing a king : and at last
it was agreed that no man was more fitted for that
office than Wamba. He had not then made his
appearance, but scarcely had he been unanimously
electod, when he was seen approaching the spot,
driving before him with his long stick a remarkably
fine pair of oxen. He drove them into the crowd,
and offered them in exchange®for so much corn and
wine and oil, which he was anxious to present to



LEGEND OF THX HOLY TREE, 125

some holy monks who lived up in that sheltered
nook in yonder mountain, which you see from hence:
when what was his surprise on beholding all the -
swrrounding people take off their hats and hail him
king !

“ Wamba was a pious man, and modest respecting
his own virtnes and acquirements—a sign of true
talent, it is said, Senhor; he therefore at once taking
off his own hat, entreated his friends not to exprse
him thus to ridieule, but if they wished to make a
mockery of any ome, to select some other person
aa their laughing-post. They one and all declared,
that far from wishing to mock the good Wamba, they
were never more serious in their lives; again entreating
him to accept the regal dignity. ‘It cannot be!—it
cannot be!” he exclaimed. *I am not fitted for so
high an office. Heaven has appointed me to the
quiet life of an bumble Javrador, and in that, please
Giod, I will remain. Receive many thanks, my friends,
for your good opinion of me, of which I am sufficiently
proud, and do you select some more worthy person.’
* No one is more worthy than Wamba ! no one is more
worthy than Wamba!* was shonted among the crowd:
and the chief people again stepped forward, entreating
him with prayers to accept the regal erown. Now
Wamba, thongh a pious man, was a little impatient
in his temper, as even the best of us are at times
when tried; and he was anxious to dispose of his
oxen, and to return home to his wife; so when thus
unexpectedly delayed, he began to lose patience, * It
is enough, my friends; I beg you do not mock me!’
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he cried: ‘I must away to my home’ But as he
endeavoured to retire from the little mound on which
he was standing, they thronged still more round him,
taking hold of his robes to detain him. *This is
folly, my friends!’ he exclaimed, striking in bis
vexation his long iron pointed goad (his pau) into -
the ground with considerable force. ¢ When my stick,
which I eut twenty years ago, begins to flourish,
then, if it please Heaven, 1 will be your king, or
anything you require; but till then I swear on the
four evangelists and the holy gospels I will never make
80 great a fool of myself.” At hearing these words the
people were sadly disappointed, for they knew well
that no earthly power would make him break so great
an oath; and though they were determined to have
a king, they knew not whom else to seleet,

“They were all retiring disconsolate to their
homes, and the humhle Wamba was about disposing
of his oxen, when a loud exclamation of wonder was
heard from those standing round the litfle mound
where in his vexation he had left his stick. They
rushed to the spot, when what was their amazemert
to behold the dry iron-pointed stick, which they had
seen thrust into the ground a fow minutes before, now
sending forth green leaves in every direction ! Wamba
flew towards it, and his first impulse was to attempt
to draw it forth, thinking it was the work of witch-
craft, but it resisted all his efforts; it had taken too
fim root—an emblem of the Portuguese monarchy.
Overcomé by his feelmgs of pious amazement, he fell
on his knees, heseoching power might be voncheifed
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him from sbove to fulfil the onerous and honoursble
task he now clearly perceived he had been especially
selected by Heaven to perform. He was at once
proclaimed king with loud shouts from all the people
as they rose from their knees, on which they had
fallen at sight of the wonderful miracle. He no longer
made a pretence of refusing the regal crown. They
immediately set to work to erect a palace for him
near the spot where Heaven had itself conferred this
dignity on him; and that was tho very first house
built in Ghrimaraens, which has since become so im-
portant a place. His reign was long and proeperous,
nor were the people ungrateful for the benefit Heaven
had conferred on thern. The tree, too, has always been
preserved with religious care by succeeding genera-
tions, but has never inereased nor decrcased in size,
being the first to put forth leaves in the early spring,
and the last to shed them in the autumn; a living
manifestation of the truth of miracles which the most
sceptical cannot donbt.

“Adeos, Senhor! I trust your heart will be moved
by what 1 have said,” concluded the old woman: «1
must now away, for I have a sick grandchild at
home—a lovely bud, who requires my utmost care,
and I go to buy some delicacy with the charity you
have bestowed.”—« Stay,” T cried, “ for one instant.
Many thanks for the wonderful legend you have
narrated; but I am far more interested in hearing
something relating to yourself; for, if T wistake not,
judging from your air and language, you have passed
throngh some strange viciasitudes.” * You judge
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rightly, Senhor, I have; and if you will follow me
down yonder street near which I live, I will narrate
some of them, and I do not think you will have cause
to regret your curiosity.” To be brief, leaving my
companions, 1. followed the old woman into a low
but neat cottage, where on a couch, in what appeared
to me the last stage of consumption, I beheld a
being so fair, so passingly beautiful, that she seemed
already more fitted for an inhabitant of the pure ether
than for the heavy earth. The old woman left me
for a few minutes, and when she returned with the
purchases she had made, and administered some food
to her grandchild, she sat herself down by my side,
and narrated a tale of such deep, such thrilling in-
toreat, that I cannot interrupt the course of my
present sketchy tour by repeating it. I therefore
reserve it for another time, when I promise faith-
fully to deseribe all the strange and wonderful events
ghe told me, as well as to give an account of the
youthful being she called her grandehild.

After spending some time with the old woman, with
whom I ieft a larger donation than before, and pro-
miring to return on the first opportunity, I hurried to
regain my brother, who was wondering what had become
of me, while waiting for my reappearance in the square,

Having thoroughly examined the cathedral, we
strolled onward towards an open space, called the
Praca da Feira, at one end of which a most Iovely
view appeared beforeus Over & emall stream, by
whose sides grew several large and gracefully wecp-
ing willows, a bridge with statucs at each end; half
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shrouded by the light green foilage, lod to an elegant
church. To the right of the church appeared a grove
of olive-trees, and further on to the left, on an ele-
vated terrace, the palace of the Baron de Viila Pouca,
while beyond all arose a range of richly clothed hills,
dotted with quintas, cottages, and convents. Passing
the bridge we mounted by a flight of steps to the
broad terrace in front of the mansion of the baron.
Having the honour of his acquaintance, and having
but a few days previous received a kind invitation to
vigit him at one of his many houses in another part
of the country, I knew that he was not there, and
consequently did not wish to intrude into the house.
This much-esteemed and amiable nobleman ia not
only the senior baron of Portugal, but is also one of
the oldest families in the country. His father was the
Visconde de Pezo de Regoa; but he takes the older
title, which is hereditary, the higher one not being so.
The magnificent view from the terrace amply re-
paid us for our walk. Before us lay the town full
of convents, churches, and steeples, and surrounded
by gardens; fertile fields stretching sway on every
side, interspersed with pretty quintas, groves, and
orchards. ' In the centre appeared on a rocky mound
the lofty square towers of the castle and palace of
Alfonso Henrique, while around arose the green
laughing hills which form the sides of the bason in
which stands Guimaraens. We sat for some time
on the seats of the terrace congratulating the baron
in having so delightful a possession, . admiring the
loveliness of the view, and enjoying the fresh momning
ab
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air, when on a sudden all romantic associations were
driven from my -thoughts by my brother, on whom
the air had been working, exclsiming, “1 wonder if the
others have begnn breakfasti™ ‘-

I had not before thought of hungwm'-—m a moment
I was ravenous; and rushing down the steps; 'Wwe
hastened to the inn, where we found”the rest of the
party making a first attack on a dish of “Jiftakes.”
I mention the circumstance merely to remark to my
incredulous countrymen, that the Portuguese have a
dish which strangers invariably mistake for a very
capital plate of English beof-steaks.

On our walk through the streets we remarked
that they were paved with very Jarge flat flag-stones,
and that even the smallest houses were built of well
eut square blocks of considerable size, nearly all hav-
ing broad baleonies.

While the rest of the party were finishing break-
fast, I took from the window of the sitting-room &
sketch of the cathedral.

I ougtht not to omit an extraordinary circumstanee
which ocdiléted:in my moming-walk, when entering
the: church at the end of the bridge. It convinces
me that not only are the inhabitanta of Guimaraens
most piowsly inelined, but that so are the very ani-
mals of the town. My brother will bear witness of
the fact, though I have not ceased regretting that
0'Shaughnessy and the rest of the party were not with
us, to add their testimony. Leaving the bright san-
shine, I ‘st first thought no one was in the ehureh,
till 1 cbaerved an old woman in s ragged mantilha
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paying bher devotions to a saint over one of the side
altars, No other human being appeared. Advancing
further into the body of the church, I beheld, as
if to set an example to those who ought to have
been there, (mirabile dictu!) two littie black pigs be-
fore the high altar, in an attitade of adoration! “ A
miracle ! a miratte ! " I exclaimed ; but the old woman
was perfectly deaf, and half blind ; besides that, having
" been absorbed in her own devotions, she had not observed
the occurrence. At length she rose from her knees.
I pointed to the juvenile worshippers, and explained
that they were worthy of canonisation ; buti, dreadful
old sinner ! she misunderstood my words, and, regard-
less of the sanctity of the place, she kicked with many
a carse the pious little pigs out of the church, and
then begged for cinco-reizinkos, as if she had per-
formed a meritorious action.

I was also much annoyed when relating the story
to find some of my friends ineredulons : even O’Shaugh-
nemy, who being a good catholic ought to have
believed it without hesitation, as he would if father
O'Teole had told him, was sogptical, kiating that
some one might have dropped a few erumbs of bread,
biseuit, or aweet cake, from his or her pocket on the
stepe of the altar, which might possibly have tempted
the lLitile pigs to the spot. I vewed that 1 would
never .again give an account of any other miracle 1
might be bleassd by witnessing ; nor would I of this,
did I not hope that it would meet the eyes of some
pioup. believers who will, 1 feel assured, place that
implicit. confidence in it that it so fully merita.
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There was to be no rest for us this day, so with-a
guide to shew us the lions, we sailied forth again.-
Passing through a long street with a handsome nun-
nery in it, that of St. Clara, and several large honses
belonging to fidalgos, we turned to our right, aod.
ascending & rocky mound through a grove of olive-
trecs, we atood before the gates of the palace, built,
it is said, by the warlike Alfonso Henrique, the firat
monarch of Portugal. It is yet very perfoct, and part
of it, of course repaired, is used occasionally as har-
racka for troops. To the left stands the once proud
castle of Guimaraens, yet a stalwar{ ruin, refosing to
sink into decay. The castle was built by the gailant
Count Henri of Besangon, the father of King Alfonso.

This Count Henri was a French knight, who
marrying Teresa, the illegitimate daughter of Alfonso
V1., king of Spain, the government of Portugal was
conferred on him, in consequence of the assistance he
had rendered his father-in-law (the famous conqueror
of Toledo) against the Moors. Before that time,
A0, 1095, that part of Portugal not in possession of
the Moors had heen subject for several centuries to
local governors, dependent on the counts of Galicia.
Count Henri died a.p. 1112, leaving his son, Alfonse,
only in hig second yesr, during whose minority the
administration of  the country was assumed by Teresa
his mother. This Donna Teresa appears to bave been
& princess not only of a fierce and warlike disposition,
but addicted to the softer passion: of love, if the scandal
relating to a certain Dom Fermando Perez is tp be
credited. At sll events, her son quarrelled with her,
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and routing her army under the walls of this very
castle, drove her to take shelter in that of Lanhozo,
sbout which I shall heveafter have a story to tell. It
appears he took her prisoner, and bringing her back
to Guimaraens, he shut her up within & lofty tower
which has but one entrance, twenty feet from the
ground. This he did from being a great advocate of
female morality, and wishing that his mother should
set a better example to his subjecta than she had pre-
viously done. -

The Count Alfonso first assumed the dignity of
royalty a.p. 1140, after his ever-memorable victory on
the plains of Ourigue (in the Alemtejo), obtained over
the Moors. A winding pathway amid rugged rocks
and crumbling walls eonducted us to the narrow and
strongly-guarded gateway of the castle. The walis
and turrets are still perfect to their full height on the
outside ; though within time has made greater ravages.
The building is of an oblong form, with square towers
guarding the entrance, also one at each corner and half
way at each side. In the centre rises the enormously
high, dark, frowning tower, which formed the prison
of the naughty Donna Teresa. It is said that for cen-
turies no one has entered that prison-tower. Climb-
1ing over & ruined wall, through & narrow doorway, we
looked up at the lofty keep, and there surely enough
appeared a narrow window, or doorway, full twenty
feet from where we were standing, while the other
wides were destitute of any opening at all to a consi-
derably greater distance from the ground. Tt is
afirmed that there was no subterraneous entrance
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to this same keep. This tower was probably intended
_to sorve as the last place of defence in case of the
onter part of the castle being stormed, and in' the
good old days, before gunpowder was invented, it
might have ensbled the garrison to'hold out for a con-
siderable length of time, till relieved by their friends,
It is more likely that it was built for the above pur-
pose, than, aathekeeperoftheeasﬂemformedus, to
confine the fiery Donna Tereea.

Besides the rooms of the keeper who has chnrgg
of the castle, we found several of the turrets roofed in
and inhabited. In one aquare tower, with strongly-
harred windows, wretched maniacs of the male sex are
at times confined, and an opposite tower is destined
for females ; but neither now contained any oecupants,
Into a dark vault, the roof of which had given way,
we looked down : it is said to have been the dungeon
of the castle, and such probably, from its central
position and gloomy appearance, was its use, though
a castle of that conszideration must, in those times,
have contained many more prison-holds. .

The view from the walls as we walked round them
was beautiful in the extreme., Directly below us was
the palace of Alfonso, beyond, the town, with the
quintas of the Baron of Villa Pouca and of Senhor
Aruxelles, all which were surrounded by fields and
groves, interspersed with the cheerful white habitations
of men : then again rose bosomy hills covered with
trees and shrubs, among which could be discerned the
eonvent of da Costa; and above all, on a serrated
ridge, appeared the little chapel of Penha, built wp
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there ta tempt the piously inclined thus to win their

We were much amused by the keeper's description
of the castle and palace. “ You must kmow, Sen-
hores,” heobaerved. “thatyonderpdacemhuﬂt
by & certain count, who came from a far distant eoun-
try, a long way over the sea ; but what the diabo was
hiz name, I cannot recollect™—and he shrugged his
shoulders, took off his hat, and scratched his head ;
bat to no purpose ; so we allowed him to continue his
tale. “ Know, Senhores, that in that very palace was
born, many years ago, one of the greatest kings the
world ever saw, the mighty Alfonso Henrique, who
when a baby was baptized in the little chapel below,
which 1 am about to shew you, Now, the king Al-
fongo when be grew up had a wife, who unfortunately
was Do better than she should be, so he built that high
tower which almost breaks your neck to look np at,
and shut her up in it, which served ber right, and
there ghe died : this is all I know on the subject. Let
us now, Senhores, descend to visit the chapel, which
is well worth seeing ™

A few stepa brought us to the door of a small very
ancient-looking chapel in the olive-grove near the
castle, The interior of the chapel is of ronghly-hewn
stone, and contains nothing worthy of notics, except
apnnted paper in & frame, which the keepers shewed
us with great reveremce, certifying that, a.o. 1008,
was here baptized the great king Alfonso Henrique,
Without the leave of the aleade, even the bishop
hunaelf cannot _enter the church, Throughont the
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building everything was simple—the chairs on which
the aleade sits, and the confegmoml hox, w]nch was a
mere screen of thin wood wlthsseatbehmdlt, and a
French print stuck to it. The edifice was renewed in
1795. Thie was the first church in Gmmaﬂens .

- "We then entered the court-yard of the palace,
mdmshedtopenetmtemtothemnedchurch
beyond : the ﬁnely-h'elhced and hlghly-worked wig-
dows of which we could see through another window-
directly facing us, also beautifully carved; but, unfor-
tunately, the person who held the key could uowhere
be found. Much of the pn.lwe was pulled down to
build the convent of the Capuchins. Thus many of
the most beautiful Gothic and Moorish remains have
been treated, and now, in their turn, the convents
are being destroyed, or converted into dwe_llmg-ho_us_es,
barracks, or stables.

It must have been one of the most delightful resi-
dences in ancient days, for the rooms are large, and
lofty, with windows of good proportions, looking down
upon & view which could never have been otherwise
than lovely. At two corners of the bmldmg were tur-
rets with winding stairs Jeading to them, which esta-
blishes the antiquity of that part of the bulldmg
Some of the rooms had. fire-places with enormous
chimneys, and indeed so had the castle 1tself whxeh
provea that Count Henri, thou,gh a great wa.mor, was
fond of his comforts. All the very old houses in Pors
tagal have fire-places, and those ouly of later days
are wnthout them, for. whatreason I ea.nnpt u:nder
stand. . -
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The court-yard is a large square, with the walls
of the palace and its offices on each side, the church
in front, and the gateway and towers on the fourth
side; indeed, the whole pile must have been in a
style of magnificence rarely to be found in those days,
but worthy of the gallant warriors who inhabited it.
Some of the rooms had those broad tahles round them
intended for soldiers’ bed-places, as had others pallets
for the non-commissioned officers ; but the windows
were open and the floors swept, so that all looked
elean and in order. Should the spirit of the war-
like Alfonso think fit to revisit his abode on earth, he
would at times find some hundred men ready-armed to
follow him at & moment’s notice to battle—only, I
suspect, he would experience considerable difficulty in
manceuvering them.

Having satisfied our curiosity, we descended to the
plain on the other aide of the castle, whence 1 wished
to take a sketch; but the patience of my companions
being exhausted, I deferred doing so to a time which
bas not yet arrived, and accompanied them to esee
more of the town,

We passed outside the ancient walls, which have,
like those of Oporto, indeed of almost all the towns
I have scen in Portugal, pointed parapets. They ex-
tend in a line of considerable length, part of them
semng to enclose the garden of the convent of Santa
Clara. After paying another visit to the garden of
the Baron de Villa Pouca, and to the church of the-
pious little piges, which O’Shanghnessy regarded with
peculiar reverence, though he pretended the contrary,
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we passed through several open spaces with churches
in them, and entered the large square of the city. -

- Here are pumbers of the shops of cutlery for
which Guimsraens is celebrated in Portugal. The
iron comes from abroad by way of Oporto, and being
manufactured both here and at Braga, is distributed
over the couniry in the shape of every description of
knife, spurs, Iocks, and carpenter's adzes. One of
the party bought a most formidable-looking cut and
thrust clasp knife, with a spring and hilt, and a
saddle at the end of the handle on which to place the
thumb, in order to drive it with greater force into an
antagonist’s body. The cutlery which was shewn us,
though inferior to the English, looked well and neatly
made, and the blades of the knives properly tempered.
It is manufactured here on account of the abun-
dance of wood, and the consequent cheapness of
chareoal.

While the party were completing their purchases,
1 amused myself by looking on at the proceedings of
‘people in the square. In the centre was an elegani
fountain, formed by a succession of shell-like basons,
placed one above another, decreasing in mize towards
the summit, whence the water flowed forth, splashing
in sparkling showers over the lower ones, and falling
into a large circular tank below. A pretty young
girl sat with her basket by her side on a stone seat
near me, her face s0 placed that I thought she could
not see me as I stood admiring her beauty, till seging
s modest blush rise on her cheek, her eyes sparkle,
and a amile wreath. itself round her lips, 1 discovered
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that the little rogue had been all the time aware of
the admiration she had been exciting. Cosl fanwo
tutte. I leave it to my fair friends to decide whether
she was disploased. I shall not forget quickly that
preity face, albeit Lusitania contains s0 many, that it
would require a large album to contain them. A crowd
of lazy people had collected roand to gaze at us siran-
gers, when some respectable-looking men passing by,
thinking we did not hear them, endeavoured to dis-
perse the idlers, observing, “ Why do you stand rudely
gazing at those gentlemen ¢ They do not differ from us.
Gro hoine, go home.™ Such is the delicate civility which
a stranger who comports himself according to their
notions of propriety universally receives from al} classes;
and when I have heard of instances to the contrary,
I have invariably found that the first offenee has been
committed by the stranger, sometimes of course unin-
tentionally, through a misunderstanding of each other's
Ianguage.

We intended to visit 8 very pretty quinta near
this part of the town, belonging to Senhor Aruxelles,
who has married s fair countrywoman of ours, equally
admired for her beauty, accomplishments, and elegant
mnnners. He belongs to one of the old fidalgo fami-
liea, and is universally respected by ali classes. We
went to the door of the house by a steep winding road
between English-looking hedges; but finding that the
muaster of the mansion and his lady had returned the
previous evening from Oporto, we immediately retired.

The view from the garden side of the house,
looking up the valley of Guimaraens, containing the
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various objects I have before described, is as lovely as
can well be imagined. The front of the mansion is
tasteful and handsome, with a portico .and large cool
hall: over each of the wings are coats of armour,
helmets, Iances, &e¢. beautifully carved in stone, whieh
give it the appearance of an oid baronial hall. The
mistress of 50 lovely & place may well be envied, even
although it .is away from her own green iale.

+-We now returned to the hotel, to prepare for our
departure, when our cicerone hurried in to inform us
that if we wonld proceed immediately to the cathedral,
we could see *‘the Treasures of Qur Lady.” = On no
account would we miss so gratifying a sight,” we an-
swered ; and following -our guide into the sacristy we
had before entered, we found two worthy priests stand-
ing before a large folding oaken door, who bowing
politely as soon aa they perceived us, they threw open,
and exhibited to our sight a cupboard filled with
numerous gold and silver omanmients. The most
worthy of notice was a silver shrine, gilt, and beauti-
fully chased. It served ma the travelling shrine of
Don John king of Castile, to be placed in his tent,
and was captured from him on the field so glorious
to Portugal, of Algebarrota, by the brave Jodo L.,
king of Portugal, in 1403. Here also iz preserved
the very coat the king Dom Jodo wore on that bloody
day—a. thickly padded silken jerkin, somewhat, as
may be supposed, the worse for.wear. I remember,
besides, another small silver. shrine most beautifully
warked, a namber of cups, and croeses, and a eilver
statue of St. Sebastinn, shot to death by arrows.  The
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moat valusble however of all the treasures is a crown
of pure gold, used on state occasions, as it was on
that day, to adorn the head of Nossa Senhora herself,
whom we had observed as we entered standing with
regal dignity near the high altar.. All these, and other
treasures, having been exhibited, we also asked to see
“ the seciasors of Our Lady.” A smile rose on the
lips of the grave and polite priest who was acting as
shewman, when suddenly there entered the sacristy
& long line of reverend canons, clothed in the richly
worked vestments of their order, and who had just
concluded the performance of high mass, Immediately
the smile vanished from the face of cur friend, the
portals of the treasure-house were closed, the priests
commenced unrobing, and we bowed, and in return
were bowed out of the hall. We forthwith repaired .
to the hotel, and packing our baggage, despatched it
towards Braga, we ourselves soon after mounting our
horses to follow in the same direction.

Few towns in Portugal are more beautifully
situated, or surrounded by a more fertile and lovely
country, than Guimaraens. In the orchards in the
neighbourhood grow those delicious plums, which being
dried are packed in small round boxes by the nuns,
and ornamented with eilver and eilk fowers. They
are well kmown in England by the name of Guimaraens
plums. I remarked particularly the great number of
elogant crosses of every shape thronghont the town,
chiefly of stone, the stems of a light spiral form with
merely a small crose piece at the top; also in every
direction the numerous shrines, the architecture and
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ornaments of which were far from deserving of the
same admiration, I understand -that there sre many
other objecta to be shewn in the town, which we did
not see ; particularly various relies of pecaliar sanctity,
not exhibited except to the devoui eyes of trne be-
Levers; but I trust on a second visit that I may be
considered ns such, aud enjoy the mestimable eatis-
faction of viewing them, when I promise to give a full
and exact description of their peculiar virtoes. .

On lesving Guimaraens, we passed under a dark
and venerable gateway of the ancient town, on which
the band of time had worked with slight effoct; and
we might have fancied oursclves a company of the
knightly followers of the brave Alfonse Henrique, had
we not been clothed in the effeminate habiliments of
white jackets and straw-hats, which I opine they did
not wear.

It were endless to describe the beautiful scenery
we passed—on each side fertile valleys and laughing
hills, rich orcharde and luxuriant corn-fields, while every
hedge was overhung by the slender tendrils of the vine
loaded with its juiey fruit; so that, as we rode along,
we might pick and eat to our heart’s content. Such
is the fertile province of the Minho—ihe bright gem
of Lusitania’s Jovely land. There are, it is true, ateep
and rugged serras intervening—the bold outlines of
the landscape; but far up their sides extend corn-
fields or vineyards, and on their summits graze nu-
merous flocks of cheep or goats. When the gradual
extension of good roads enables the farmers to bring
their produce at & lees expense to market, not. » spot
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of ground will remain unemployed; so that this pro-
vinee will become, for its size, one of the richest in the
world, as it is now the richest in Portugal.

At the distance of a league and a half from Gui-
marsens, on a good trotting road, we reached the village
of Taipas, where at a small inn we dismounted, and
walked to visit the baths in the neighbourhood, The
houses have a neat and cheerful appearance, though
the scenery is very far inferior in beauty to that
round Vizella.

Turning to our right through a pretty grove, where
in front of some houses we passed several respectable-
looking families seated in the shade, we proceeded
towards the eprings. Near them stands another re-
sidence of the Baron de Villa Pouca; and in front
of it on a wall over a fountain is an inseription in
Portuguese, of which the following is a translation :

 Jodip 1,, monnrch of this kingdom, nearly dying, was here
restored to health. More wonders I will not recount of the
inexhanstible and wholesome drink drawn from this wonderful
fountsin.”

A little further on we arrived at a low stone build-
ing, with an arcade, and seats in front, and containing
severa! doors, on which were marked the degree of heat
of the baths within, The temperature of the waters
range only from 90° to 924°, nor do they hold so much
sulpbur in solution as those of Vizella. These baths
awere also built by the Romans, as an inscription in
the neighbourhood testifies, Those over which build-
ings have already been raised, are small, square, and
of slight depth, and are about eight in number. Close
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to them excavations have lately been made in a field,
which have discovered a considerable number, of a
variety -of shapes, with' channels leading fo and from
each: some are semicircular, others triangular, cir-
cular, and square. From their position and arrange-
ment, they must have evidently been enclosed by one
edifice of large proportions, and I hope that it may
be replaced by another in the same style,
Workmen were employed in excavating the ground

around them, and over several baths the buildings were
yet in an incomplete state ; so that, I doubt not, a few
months will much improve the accommodation for the
invalids. While T sat cooling myself in the shade
of the arcade, I watched the numerous groups of men
and women waiting for admittance to the particular
baths recommended to them, now occupied by others,
They are equally open, as those of Vizella, for the
benefit of ail; and are at certain times of the year
much frequented. On our way returning to the esta-
lagem we observed in a field near the road a large
bloek of stone, carved square on two sided, the rest
being rough as nature left it. It was one of those
vast masses of granite found sometimes even on plain
ground, washed down by the last mighty deluge, or
elsa cast there from afar by some mighty convulsion
of mature. On one mide was the following Latin
inseription :— '

_ IMP + CAES - NERVAI -

" TRAIANVS : AV - GER * DAC -

PONT - MAX * TRIB - POI - VYV -

IMP - IIII - COSV P -C P
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Under it was carved in Portuguese a sentence pur-
porting te be an interpretation of the Latin, and of
~ which the translation into English is as follows :—

“Tha Emperor Trajan, the sagust son of Cesar Nerva,
vonguergy of the Germans and Dacians, Pontifex Maxitngs,
Tribune of the people, seventh Emperor, fonrth Consul, spd
hamgthehﬂeofﬂwFatherofhmoountry .

On the other side was another longer mmnphon,
which I had not time to copy.

Retmmgtothehtﬂemntohncbwhﬂethe
homea were being prepared, I entered into conver-
aation with three pretty girls seated on the steps and
under the verandah of the neighbouring house, They
knew we should probably never see each other again,
but yet they exerted all their charms to please, or
rather they allowed their natural graces full play. I
shall not forget their hearty peals of lsughter, their
naive replies, or the graceful courteay with which they
rose: to bid us farewell—and yet they were but little
removed above the rank of peasants.

The waters of Taipas are, I believe, aa efficacions
in cutaneous and rheumatic' complaints as those of
Vizella; and the. air, I doubt not, is purer and cooler,
from their being in a less confined position ; but then
agnin the scensry is so inferior in. besuty, that most
people give thp latter the preference. -

After riding for some distance with a fine view
behind us, we commenced the ascent of a steep and
rugged monntain on the worst bit of road we had yet
encomntered : however the pure and cool air, which blew
oﬁ'themckymmmt,re&eslungm&amm&btmng

H
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our nerves, prepared us for far greater difficulties than
any we were destined {o meet. As we neared the top,
we came in sight of a eonvent, I believe never inha-
bited, and a small chapel, in front of which, over the
balustrades of a terrace, several soldiers were care-
lesaly lolling. A guard-house, and another small house,
like the Casa di Ricovero on the Alpine Passes of
Italy, were the pemainder of the buildings on that
elevated position. * Why is a guard of soldiers sta-
tioned here?” Y asked of our muleleer Silvestre,
“ Because this mouniain, Senhor, is the most noted
in Portugal for being frequented by rogueg, thieves,
vagahonds, Miguelistas, friars, and such like" canalla,
who would cut the throat of every honest man that
attempted to pass, were it not for the guard.” “ As we
may claim to be honest men, we are much indebted
to the guard then,” I answered, laughing at Sil-
vestre’s terrific account of the spot. 1 certainly
heard a very different character of it from my friends
in Braga. :

Muleteers invariably delight in giving a bad cha-
racter to peculiarly rugged spots in certain positions,
because the fear of robbers, more than the hadness
of the road, will generally induce people to pasa them
by daylight. Onece give a place, or & dog, & bad name,
‘and it is difficult to get rid of it. For my own part
I have less fear of robbers when travelling on an un-
frequented road at night than by daylight, as 1 con-
ceive robbers, like other people, go to sleep, and they
never -expect to find anybody worth pillaging abroad
at night.
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As we reached the brow of the hill, we all aimnl-
taneously reined in our steeds to gaze at the mag-
nificent view which appeared before us. From our
elevated position, we seemed like demigods on their
fioating clonds, gazing down on the smiling world at
their feet. Below us was a_beautiful valley ; yet so
vast, that it contained within itself numerous other
fertile valea and wood-covered mounds, surrounding
with a rich setting the centre jewel—Braga itself, with
its many ancienf towers, churches, econvents, and widely
ramifying subarbs. Beyond, again, rose range above
range of mountain-heights, each more blue and in-
distinet, till the furthest were lost in the summer
azure-like haze; those to the east being the rugged
and sterile mountains of Gerez, extending even into
Spain. On the summit of a hill to our right appeared
the far-famed shrine of Nosso Senhor do Monte, or
the Bom Jesus, with its many hundred steps leading
from the vale below; and on our left, over & vast
succession of hill and dale, might be seen the clear
silvery line of the mighty Atlantic glittering brightly
in the sunshine. Oh! it was a lovely prospect to excite
the poet’s muse, or the warmest adoration of the true
worshipper of nature and of natare’s God !

H2
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Amive at Broga, The Ladies, and Lattices. The Campo da Bto.
Anns, Carry Letters of Introduction. The Cass das Infins,
andl iw polite host. Suoll through the City. Ladies not necus-
tomed 1o walk abroad. Brga formerly mn episcopal See, Re-
striction of amusements prejudicial to Morality. Elegant and
intereating Reunion. Admiral Sir Harry Burrard Neale's Opinioo
of Portuguese Society.

En avant! en avant! was the cry of the less ramantic

of the party, to awake the rest from the trance of

delight into which we had fallen at the beauty of
the scene before us; s0, rousing ourselves, both the
enthusiastic, and those who regarded a lovely scene
merely 25 & collection of 50 many trees and so much
water and rock, we cantered, trotted, and slid down
towards the fairy-like land at our feet. We soon
found ourselves entering one of the long, spider-like
legs which stretch ous from the body of Braga: for
et it be koown that to that reptile do the inha-
bitants, from its shape, liken their city. -We reined
in our horses, and rode stéadily along: for good
reason we had to do so, not only that a slow pace
was more suited to our sedate character, but that
from beneath the latticed windows on each side of
the street many a bright pair of eyes were beaming
forth, in whose lustre we were fain to bask, even
for 3 moment. In common-place language, I have
never seen 80 many pretty girls looking out of windows
in any town as I did during that ride through the
streets of Brags. Then the windows are not common
windows, which let in the garish Light of day unre-
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strained, or the vulgar stare of the andacious crowd :
but oriental-like latiices, which, lifting up like the
ports of a ship, exhibit only so much of the person as
the fair inmate may wish to disclose.

. Now the ladies of Braga are not only very lovely,
but being Christians, and good Catholics, have towards
the gallant knights who may be perambulating the
streets a feeling of charity and kindness, which makes
them anwilling to keep those jealous blinds altogether
closed, and therefore, infringing the custom of their
orienta) sisters, they raise them sufficiently to be
clearly recognized by their admirers below, without
any great difficalty on the part of either. These
lattices are of various forms, painted green or dark
red. Some cover the entire front of the house, so
that it is difficult fo say from what part the bright
eyes of the imprisoned heanties may be gazing forth;
though these have certain parts which open on ocea-
sion, but which in all probability are generally kept
Jocked by the discreet duemnas during their absence
from home, lest their fair charges might he tempted
to essay their attractive powers on the sensitive bearts
of the many ready to adore them without. For such
things will happen, it is said—not that the duennas
can mistrust their charges, of course ; hut merely that
they have a kind and considerate regard for the feelings
of the loving youths, and wish to keep the tempting
fruit from their sight. Other houses have only the
windows with latticed fronts, which lift up from below,
and some have latticed baleonies; but these latter have
regular rows of ports, which when open enable the
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lndies who sit working within to see, without being
seen, all that goes forward in the street below.
‘Fortunately for us this was & holiday and saint's
day, which fully accounted for the number of fair
beings, who, dressed in their best attire, were un-
willing to allow their charms to bloom unseen, and
thus, with lattices lifted to their utmost height, were
looking forth or the world abroad. The tramp of the
steeds of seven cavaliers on the hard smooth stone-
pavement doubtless drew many to the windows, though
we do pot presume to say the appearsnce of any
individual of the party had auch attractive powers;
indeed, we have strong fears that we were pronounced
to be a very dirty, unpolished set of travellers. How-
ever, before we had ridden five minutes through the
streets we pronounced Braga to be 2 very delightful
place.
At the end of the long street turning to our right,
we entered one nearly as long and twice as broad
as Sackville Street in Dublin, which, as all the world
knows, is the broadest in the British Isles. Not that
I mean to compare the Campo da S™ Auna of Braga
with that of the lrish capital in any respeet, except in
width ; for instead of being paved ali over, the centre
is a sea of dust; and though it can boast of a church
of respectable size, and séveral of the houses are large,
there are many very small ones. But when completely
paved, as it is to be forthwith, and rows of trees
planted on each side, and fountains in the centre,
the effect will be very handsbme, and it will minch
resemble the sticets of one or two towns I have
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visited in the south of France. The towers of the
ancient citadel at one end and a church at the other,
add much to ita appearance, A broad pavement of
, beautifully regular square stones runs the entire length
on ench side, formed however, I am grieved to say,
by the demolition of one of the old towers of the city.
Directly on entering the square our guide stopped
at » large old house near the church, which we soon
discovered to be the Esfalagem dos dons Amigoes.
Into it we were most hospitably welcomed by.a per-
sonage who informed us that he was the Moo da-

. estalagem, (id esl,) the waiter, that his name was
Manoel, that the master was away at a quints, and
that he himself was prepared to wait upon us and
sundry other guests besides,

% But do you pretend to eay, Senhor Manoel, that
you can satisfy the impatient demands of seven English
gentlemen in a desperate hwrry to sally forth and
view the sights of Braga?™ we enquired,

«“ Ndo tenha duvidae™—Have no doubt about the
matter, was his answer.

“(Can you make the beds, bring up water, clean
our boots, and place dinner on the table?™

“ Have no doubt about the matter,” he again
responded ; and he was as good as his word.

We found our luggage placed in our rooms, and
accordingly prepared to dress. ¢ Manoel ! Manoel !~
was shouted from all directions. “Sim Senhor, Sim
Senhor,” he answered, running backwards and for-
wanrds :—1ot & moment wag he idle—indeed, 1 doubt
if any waiter of any country or time could have
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performed more, or & greater variety of work, in a
short space of time, then did the said Mancel. He
was in truth a pink of waiters—an ugly rascal though,
and certainly not choice in his laaguage, particularly
when he spoke English, a few words of which he
had learned, and was fond of employing, though he
vowed he knew not their meaning. He was, never-
theless, most respectful in his manners, as the Portu-
guese servants universally are, however great the free-
dom used towarda them by their masters,

When I had completed my toilet, 1 desired
Manosl to eend some one to shew me the houses
of two gentlemen to whom I had been furnished with
Jetters of introduction by friends at Oporto. *They
have both been inquiring for you this morning, Senhor;
and Senhor Joko Borges desired me to say that he
has a reonion of friends this evening at his house,
where he hopes to see you.”

“ Delightful news!™ my brother and I exclaim-
od; “we shall then see to greater advantage some
of the choicest beauty of Braga;" and we forth-
with started with our letters, and a little girl as our
guide,

Awalkofsomelmgthmossthemty,dunng
which we passed several pracas and churches with
broad flights of steps and rows of trees in this neigh-
hourhood, brought us in front of the house of the
Tnfias, the residence of our friend, .

.. 1 do not approve of the American custom of
mentaomng_ the names, or, far worse, of descnbmg
the domestic scepes of the families with whom I have
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enjoyed the pleasure of being acquainted ; but where
T have naught to censure, and much to praise, 1
hope I may be pardoned, if this should ever reach
the eyes of any of the party, in giving a slight sketch
of the very delightful evening I spent at the Casa
das Infias. 1 am anxious also to describe Portugal
in every point of view as she really is, and not as
strangers are apt to paint her, who with prejudiced
oyes pay flying visits, and because they do not, on
landing, find the comforta to which they have been
accustomed, proncunce the country barbarous, and the
‘inhabitants barbarians.

The Casa das Infias, like moat Portuguese country-
houses (for being on the extreme verge of the city,
it fnay be considered in the country), is a long edifice
of two stories, with a spacious court-yard in front,
sarrounded by walls, and the offices on each side.
A double flight of steps leads to the hall-door on
the upper story, while an arched carriage-way, under
the steps and the house itself, conducts to the gardens.
Passing throngh the first gateway, over which are
the arms of the family seulptured in granite, we
enterod the court-yard, and ascended the steps to
the entrance, Being shewn by a servant through a
large hall (from each side of which doors opened into
various apartments) to a handsome drawing-room,
we were immediately joined by the master of the
mansion, who received us with that courteous and
kind politeness in which no people on earth can
surpass the high-born Portuguese gentleman. Our
host is of one of the oldest families in Portugsl, g

' mb



154 DPLIGHTFUL GARDENS,

fidalgo of the first order, ‘and. connected with many
ofthehighestnoblasinthehnd As he rarely

visits Oporto, 1 had never before the pleasure of
meeting him, though my family bad for many years
been acquainted with several of his relations, After
conversing for some time, he proposed shewing us his
garden, which he was employed in laying out much,
in the English atyle, with delightfully shady walks
and leafy arbours, through which scarce a ray of the
sun could penetrate ; and in other places, amid flower-
beds of various tinted hues, fountaing were taught to
throw around their sparkling showers. He told us
that he himself cultivated a considerable portion of
his estate; and certainly to very good purpose, if
we might judge from the neainess and order in which
the pleasure-grounds, aud part of the farm-yard, through
which we passed, were kept. He apologised for not
accompanying us through the town, on account of
expecting company, and, much pleased with our new
friend and his garden we took our leave, pmmising- to
return at a later hour. .

There was, fortunately, still sufficient Kght, as we
walked through the city, to see the lovely faces gazing
from beneath every lattice; which were both more
numerous and more beautiful than those who had
claimed our admiration on our first entrance, Perhapa
the atrects were more aristocratical.

1 shall not forget one lovely face with long ringlete
falling over a swan-like neck, who appeared for an
instant at & window of a large palace, and as quickly
retreated. That same palace, not baving been built
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to contain fair inmates, has no jealous lattice-win-
dows: I wished it had. “Ah! Seshor,” said our little
guide, ranging up alongside with true female judg-
ment, “that wing of the palace is inhabited by the
Baron de Casal, and that young lady was his
daughter.” * Yon are & good little girl, and here is
a piece of mlver for the information,” we anawered.
& And will that same young lady be at the party to-
night {™ ¢ Sjm, Senhor, to a certainty; no party
would be complete without her.” « Good child! and
now shew us where we may buy some kid gloves—
these riding gloves will never do. Oh! we ought to
have brought our last London costume, which has
been so long useless at Oporto.”

We found a French glove-shop, a branch of one
at Oporto, and the master assured us that he sold
almost as many kid gloves at Braga as his pariner
did at Oporto, This we could easily believe, ss we
had passed numerous well-dressed gentlemanly look-
ing men, both walking and riding; yet so ignorant
were we of the society we were to meet, that we
narrowly escaped bringing no other than our riding
coats, .

Men of all ranks were abroad, but few femalea
except of the lowest orders ; indeed, we found, to. our
disappointment, that it i8 not the custom for ladies
in Braga to walk much abroad except to mass., They
are gradually breaking through that bad custom of
staying at homse, and wili do eo compietely when
some public gardens, which are in contemplation, are
finished, and where a band of music will play on the
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summer-evenings. Indeed, & good band used to play
lnst year, at a very lovely position in the city, and
familiea had already begun to amemble to hear i,
when, for some reason or other, the practice was dis-
continwed.

Braga, from being an eplseopnl pee, was formerly
overrun by priests and friars, so that no ladies ventured
abroad, and every one walked, (as a friend described
it) with their hands cromsed before them, and their
eyes cast to the ground, Except church-music, none
was heard, and dancing was an amusement so little
dreamed of, that not a young lady in the place
posseseed that accomplishment.

“ It was- cards, cards, cards, and scandal all,”
observed my friend. No bad descnptmn of some
cathedral-towns in England !

“ Were the people better?” he continued. ¢Cer-
tainly not. Were they happier? Far from it. There
was more wickedness, and more mischief going for-
ward on every side ; and an immeasurable deal more of
hypocrisy, Thank heaven, we have got rid of the abo-
minable naisance! Great changes have lately taken
place. We now meet at each other’s houses, where
we have music and dancing. We have a eapital club-
house, at which we also give balls—for the ladies
will not be excluded from any society ; indeed, where
is it parfect without them? During the Camnival we
have masquerade-balls, commenced two years ago,
which might vie with those of Italy, though we keep
them select ; but during the last Camival, thongh our
dresses were ordered, and arrangements made, owing
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to the unhappy affair of Almeids we could not have
our ball. We met and consulted on the sabject, but
though none of our relations were engaged in the
affair, how eould we enjoy dancing while our country-
men were cutting each other’s throats ™

I have given a faithful translation of my friend's
words, for they will better describe the atate of society
in Braga than I can in my own. I found them to
be perfectly correct.

Even at present there is a oertain clerieal air
about Braga, and at every cormer we meet priests
in their robes; a eight not ususl at Oporto. There
are also many more shrines than in the latter city;
one of which we passed in our walk, over the gate
of the public prison, or lock-up honse. This prison
i8 & dreadful-jooking den, a recess apparently in the
old castle walls, with a strongly barred iron gate in
front, more suited to confine wild beasta than human
beings, however turbulent., Some half dozen most
ruffian-looking wretches were thrusting out their arms
and hats fromn between the grating, begping charity
of the passers-by. Over this den there was a shrine
containing the figure of a saint, whether male or
femals- I forget, surrounded by Blowers, and lighted
up with numerous wax-candles, before whom every
passer by took of their hats-—a few devout old women
kneeling down to offer up their prayers. Following
the wise rule of “Do at Rome as the Romans do,”
‘we of course bowed as respectfully as the firmest be-
lievers—or the greatest infidels—among the crowd.

After leaving our cards -at the homse of another
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gentleman, to whom we were introduced, and who we
found had in the mean time politely called on us,
we repaired to our hotel to satisfy the cravings of
hunger, much pleased with all we had soen, both
animate and inanimate.

- Having concluded our late dinner, we returned,
accompanied by two of our friends, to the house of the
Infins. Two younger brothers and an only son of
the host, who were in waiting in the hall to receive the
guests, conducted us first to where Senhor Joéo Borges
was standing, and then introduced us to their mother,
Donna Anna, a most elegant and amiable-looking
iady, who in her youth must have been very hand-
some—indeed, 80 many traces remained, that I conld
scarcely suppose her the mother of the three gentle-
men accompanying us, and the grandmother of the
fourth, who was also entering manhood. She received
us with that exquisite grace which it is so delightful to
meet, and which so captivates at once the heart. Her
song then led us through the rooms to introduce us
to partners, arranging not only for several consecutive
quadrilles, but also engaging vis-a-vis for each of
One quick glance round the circle convinced me
that some of the fairest flowers of Portugal’s youth
and rank were there; nor was I wrong in my con-
jecture—not that diamonds sparkled in thejr hair—
their eyes would have outshone them, and rendered
them of no avail; indeed, all were dressed in most
simple though becoming attire ; but one and all pos-
seased that air of grace and elegance which an innate
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consciousnees of superiority alone can give, Hag the
whole company been transferred by an aérial machine
to the saloon of Almacks’, I feel assured that the lady
patronesses would have considered them full worthy of
admittance, The men, toe, though they wore no stars
or ribands, were mostly gentlemanly fine-looking per-
sons, whose polished manner at once bespoke their
station in society. Many politely addressed me, and
when mentioning my name to them, 1 found that they
were acquainted with several members of my family
and other friends. They alse eagerly inquired after
various officers, with whom some had served, and others
had known during the Peninsular war, and also in
later days. A relation of mine, General Sir Charles
Ashworth, who was in the service of Portugal, or
rather, with Portuguese rank, aiso was in the British
service, had commanded that district of the country
for some time, and many spoke of him with sincere
regard, as they did of his lady, who made a tour
through the province some years ago. “Ah! I re-
member her well,” said the young Marchesa de
with whom I was dancing. * I recollect when a little
girl her coming to my father's house at Viana, What
a charming person she was! as was her pretty little
danghter, and a niece of your name !
There was scarcely a British officer of distinction
who having been known in the north of Portugal was
not mentioned ; indeed, By every ane were the English
spoken qfwtt.’a eapremomq)"nm'regardand
estoems. How grievous it is that, by the arrogant

behaviour of onr govemme"int towards them, and the
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scurrilons abuse of Portugal indulged in by the Eng-
lish press, we should forfeit those feelings of affection
which were once general among the whole people. 1
suspect also that many who thus spoke had besides,
been supporters of the absolute government of Dom
Miguel, whom we aided in deposing; they having
however long given in their adhesion to the new order
of things. Notwithstanding that, old times and old
feelings had not vanished from their recoliections,

“ There are in thiz circle,” observed a gentleman
to whom I had been particularly introduced, * those
of every shade of political opinion. Some have even
drawn their swords against each other; yet here we
meet in one bond of union, ecasting all former dissen-
sions into oblivion, and striving only who shall be
most amiable. The secret is, there is but slight
difference in the rank or fortune of any present ; and
therefore no one fears that the other will swrpass him
in style or equipage ; nor can one look down upon the
other. I n'y a pas des roturiors tci.”

My friend was right. Social intercourse can
seldom or ever be enjoyed with perfect freedom
except every person present can with justice lay claim
to the same social rank, have the same general ideas,
and the same social education. 1 of course do not
mean the same titular rank, or equal fortunes—that
would be absurd indeed ; but all present must respect
each other, and be accustomed to meet on terms of
perfect equality—not however, I must again observe,
what the republicans understand by perfect equality,
but with & due attention to the respective titular ranks
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of each other; those useful devices which serve to
keep the vast machine of society in order.

Our host did not profese to call this party a ball,
though there must have been from eighty to a hun-
dred people present; obeerving that such took place
every fortnight or oftener, in either his or one or
other of the principal houses in Braga, while not a
week passed without a reunion of their society in
some way.

Dancing commenced the moment we entered,
Indeed, 1 suspect that it had been delayed till the
arrival of us strangers—a mark of the mosi courteous
attention, but little merited by us; for we were unfor-
tunately late; nor did it occur to me, I confess, at
the time, that such was the case, Perhaps I may be
even now mistaken, but such treatment would have
been only characteristic of the very kind reception we
met with. Everybody present danced in that quiet
siyle universal in good English society, and there
were also many ladies who waltzed ; nor have I ever
enjoyed the pleasure of dancing with more delightful

ers. In the intervals of the dances a young lady,
to whom I had the honour of being introduced on my
first entrance, sang several Italian and French songs
most charmingly., 1 scon recognized her as the
lovely apparition ai the window of the episcopal
palace~—the eldest daughter of the gallant Baron of
Casal. On my first addressing her in Portuguese she
directly answered in English, which language with a
foreign accent, and a slight hesitation in search of the
most appropriate words, she spoke fluently ; and I
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found the young lady also well versed in many Eng-
lish authors. She understood also Italian and French,
though she profeased not to speak the former.- I was
much pleased with a paive remark she made, which
shewed how little vain she was of her own talents.
She had just sung, with great sweetness and most
exquisite taste, a French air from the Domino Noir,
which she had heard but once performed on the
Oporto stage by the prima donna, Madam Rossi
Caccia. * Ah!™ ehe exelaimed, * I hope Madame
Roesi will not visit Braga, as she promises, or my
credit will, alas ! sink dreadfully with my friends here,
who now so flatter me with complimenis as to my
singing, and who fancy that their ¢countrywoman must
perform better than anybody else.” 1 assured her, as
I felt, that Rossi conld not more delight her hearers
in a room, whatever she might do on the siage, than
she herself did. «Ay! ghe answered, langhing,
“now I see you also are determined to flatier me;”
and I saw ehe did not give me credit for the sincerity
of my sentiments. Her master, I found, was a native
and resident of Braga, but who was educated at the
Academy of Music at Lisbon; and though his voice
was gone, be exhibited the best faste in his style of
singing. : :

I trust that I may be pardoned for the Liberty I
have taken in mentioning this young lady more parti-
cularly than the others of the party: I have ventured
to mention her name fo present a fair specimen of the
Portuguese ladies in the higher ranks of the present
generation. There were, indeed, I doult pot, many
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more ir the room, whom, had 1 enjoyed greater oppor-
tunity of conversing with, I should have discovered to
be possessed of equal talents and accomplishments.

The older men were engaged with cards in an
adjoining room, and aome of the ladies declared, that
in their own defence they had frequently made most
determined attempts to join them in the game, hoping
to win their money, and thereby to break them of o
ungallant & custom,

Refreshments were handed round during the even-
ing, while quadrilles and waltzea were kept up with
spirit till past three o’clock in the morning. The
attention of our hosts was so unremitting, and so
delicate to each of us strangers, that I could not help
meutioning to one of my partners an observation I
have frequently heard made by my uncle, the Iate
Admiral Sir Harry Burrard Neale. Having been the
esteemed friend of two British monarchs, passing
many years of his life at their court, besides having
visited those of severnl other Furopean sovereigns,
his opinion on the subject was one on which full
reliance might be placed. When in command of the
squadron in the Tagus, on his way to take that of the
Mediterranean fleet, ha spent some time at the court
of Lisbon, and had the honour of entertaining his ma-
jeaty Dom Joao VI, and the royal family of Portugal
on board the Revenge, and he afterwards affirmed
that he had in no country met with men of more iruly
courteous and elegant manners than the Portugnese
gentlemen whose society he had on that occasion the

. pleasure of enjoying. 1 could not in a more appro-
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priate place repeat his assertion; and I fully believe
that the same compliment i with equal justice
deserved by all the poliahedclnmesineverypartof
the country.

I have given the above detailed account of a very
pleasant party, not because it is the only one I have
enjoyed in Portugal, for I have at times, for several
years, mixed in Portuguese society, but that it is
fresh in my memory, and that it was my first intro-
duction to the society of the interior of the country,
which, in my ignorance, I had supposed was not equal
to that of Oporto at the present day,

Our host politely insisting upon cailing on us in
the morning, we returned to our hotel, so pleased
with our evening as not to feel any fatigue from the
great exertion we had undergone during the day.
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Exterior of the Houses at Brags. The Cathedral. Barbarous modem
Ionovations, The Sacristy. Splendid Vestments nud costly sacred
Utensils, Precious Relics. The High Altar. Pure Gothic Cha.
pel. Quit the Cathedral, Fountin of ingenious construction.
Bishop's Palace. Orphan Institotions, Mountain snd Church of
the Bom Jesus, Singular Fittlngs of its various Chapels. Good
View from one of the Terracen. Beautiful Sunset behind the
Mountsine of Gerez.

Norwirnsranping the exertions of the previous day,
and the excessive heat of the weather, we left our
hotelat ten o'clock to view some of the sights of
Braga, and afterwards to make some calls on our
sequaintance ; having first sent a message to Senhor
Joio Borges to request him not to venture out on
so burning a morning, his health, as we koew, being
delicate,

“ Beneath the lofty roof and the shady cloisters
of the cathedral we shall be far cooler than in any
other spot in the neighbourhood,” we concinded,
“except it be on the summit of those lofty serras
above us, to reach which would be a toil beyond our
powers,” ,

To the cathedral therefore, directly facing the
bishop’s palace; and which was close at hand, we bent
our steps; taking advantage of every shady spot to
advance. It was useless to look up at the windows
on our way; the jealous lattices were closed, nor at
that time of day could we expest any bright eyes to be
gazing forth on us throngh them, or rather, I ought to
say, could we expect to se¢ any of the fair inmates
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of the domiciles beneath them, The heat was cer-
tainly very great, but the position of the city being
high, the atmosphere was pure and rarefied, and
besides, being highly interested in all we saw, we felt
not what might have overcome other people.

I think my readers may, from those 1 have already
described, picture to themselves the style of the streets
through which we passed. In general, there were,
first, on the ground-floor open shops, that is to say,
with many doors and no windows, either of French
perfumery, gloves, and Jdjouteris, or those of linen-
drapers, grocers, or cloth-merchants; then, for 6ne or
two stories, came the vast maases of light trelliced
wood-work ; and above all was a story of stons, or wood,
with two or three windows falling back behind the rest.

The astrects ave paved with flat flag-stones, the
gutter being in the centre, and mostly without trot-
toirs, Sad innovations have lately been made on the
picturesqueness of the city (however the inhabitants
may have gained both air and light), by the partial
abolition of the trellices, and the substitution ‘of plain
handsome fronts of stone-work, with large windows
to some of the houses.

The cathedral of Braga is one of the oldest Grothic
ecclesiastical structures of Portugel; and although on
many sides it is concealed by other buildings, the
parts of which 2 good view can be obtained offer
& very beautiful specimen of that style of architecture,
The porch at the principal entrance, in particular,
is most light and airy, with several delicate fluted
eolumna, supporting a rich tracery-work, and 8 roof of
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highly-pointed arches. One end of the edifice, facing
a broad street, is also very exquisitely omamented.
As I neither took measurements nor sketches of
the building, and as I have never read any deseription
of it, T cannot well say more of the exterior, but
my impression was, that of itsellf it well merited a
journey from Oporto to Braga to be viewed. The
interior haa beem much disfigured by the execrable
fashion of the last few centuries (I fear that I may
‘say the very last), in being whitewashed, or hedaubed
with bad paintings—in having the Gothic columns
turned into thoss of the Grecian, or some nondeacript
order—and by altars, of the most inappropriate de-
scription, erected at the sides. How grieved would
the architect be, who plaoned and built that once
perfectly beautiful structure, were he to behold the sad
changes which the hand of modern barbarians, more
than of time, have worked on the produce of his genius
and kmowledge! how little canse would he have to
say that the present age is in advance of the past!
Many Portuguese gentlemen expressed to me their
disgust and vexation at the vile havoc which the
modern race of priestly Vandals have made on the
finest productiona of the architectural talents of their
forefathers. They turned aside their heads with a dis-
satisfied air as we passed, in our walks through the
city, several of the elegant crosses, in which it abounds,
disfigured by whitewash, or yellow, green, and red
paint. Some portions, however, of the interior of the
building of which I am speaking, have emped this
barbarons desecration of art.
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Having made this prelude to my deseription, I will
endeavour to sketch in detail much which we saw
worthy of note. There are several chapels on each
side of the cathedral, opening into it, and in one,
that of the Holy Sacrament, I obeerved an altar-piece
of carved wood in very high relief. The eubject was
the Triumph of Religion. War, Rapine, and Murder,
repreaented by men with most expressive features, are
being ground heneath the wheels of a chariot ; preceded
by a prancing steed and his rider, beanngaloftt!m
Roman esgle and the keys of St. Peter. :

An old, fat, smiling-faced mulatto, who performed
the Jduties of sacriastan, acted as onr cicerone: .and
before he would allow ns to see anything else, he
ingisted on our entering what he considered hia sanctum
sanctorum—the region over which he more especially
presided—the sacristy itself. It was a handsome hall
with arched roof. Up the centre, arranged on stands,
were the rich canonicaly of the bishop, and the other
principal dignitaries of the establishment, -while on
each side were immense lockers with drawers, in -which
various other dresses and valuables were kept.

.First, we were shewn a drawer holding the goldﬁn—
tissue robes of some departed hishop, who being & man.
of very diminntive statare, had a pair of white and
gold shoes, constructed with enormously high heels,
which gave him nearly half a foot more of height. They
looked like & caricatare of such as were worn by our
‘great-grandmothers more than a century ago. There

were several mitres of white sillk worked in gold with
glittering jewels—but I must not say precious onge—
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strange in our ears. He was a Devonshire man, and
had maay relations, but he never heard from them,
nor had he ever sent to let themn know he was alive,
Though an oldish man, and suffering from sickness,
he walked with the upright air of a soldier; his eye
brightening as he narrated some of his sporting exploits,
Pointing to & hill on our right, he told us that one
winter he had killed eight wild boars there, by watch-
ing at night concealed behind a rock, with his gun
ready, till they passed by to feed on the plains. Hares
and partridges be had killed without number, as had
his son, who he, with much pride, boasted was the
best sportsman in the neighbourhood; a chip of the
old block, though born under another sky, who had
killed two wild boars in one night, and brought them
home in triomph. His accounts eo excited ue, that
we were much inclined to turn back and spend a few
days st Figuera, for the sake of accompanying him
in & sporting expedition. He had evidently not thriven
in the country, and was now working as a bricklayer
in & field belonging to the convent,
A map of his character seldom manages to succeed
in life, as many examples I have encountered prove,
Giving him a piece of money to drink our healths,
we shook the poor fellow’s hard hand, and gailoped
over the plain along the track he indicated towards
Almeida,

II. K
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Ciudad Rodnige,

Agreeable Riding across a turf-covered Plain, The Fortress of Al-
meida. Was captured by the French in 1810, and subsequently re-
taken by the British. Its more recent Fortunes, Brief Stay mt
Almeida, Wretched Inn, but kind Hostess, Cross the Turones
into Spain, Pasa the Fortresu of La Conception. Village of
F .entes Onore. The Country herenbouts the Scene of a desperate
Conflict. Stirring lncidents. Btriking Contrest in the Character
and Dress of the Bpaninrds and Portuguese. Horrors consequent
oh Warfare, Econoroy of a Spanish Farm-house, 'The Fortress of
Ciudad Rodrign, The Town bears evidences of the fearful Siege
it mustaiced. Pursue the Road to Salamanca. Vast Hexds of
Cnattle, Night overtnkes us. Biop at Martin de} Rio.

A mroaD plain, with here and there an isolated rocky
mound, extends along the whole eastern part of the
province of Beira, from the banks of the Douro to
the Serra d'Estrella; the small stream of the Turones
forming here the only boundary-line between Portugal
and Spain. '
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Along this plain, for the distance of three laagues
from Figuera, we now gaily trotted, over the amooth-
ent softest turf possible, the recollection that our steeds
had a long journey before them alone preventing our
urging them into a gallop; yet none but those who
have heen cooped up for many months among steep
and rocky mountains can fully appreciiite our feelings,

“Yes, yes !” I exclaimed, « I can now participate
in the wild intoxicating sensations of delight which
the Arab escaping from the foe must feel, when he
once more mounts his gallant barb, and scours the
desert, Ah! ah! what then can outstrip him? what
so fleet 88 he, as, shricking with mad joy, he bends
his neck to the long flowing mane of his steed, whose
hoofs seem searce te touch the ground, whence rise
those circling eddies of light dust!™

While yet far off we espied the green ramparts
and the lofty ehurch-tower of Almeida rising from out
of the plain, The ground over which we passed was
in a few places carelessly cultivated, but more gene-
rally it was a wild common; for many miles scarce
a track turning off across it either to the right or left.

Within cannon-range we came upor a battery,
thrown up across the road, when the place was invested
by the troops of the Ministerial party; the Baron
de Bom ¥im, who had revolted with several regiments,
having taken refuge within its walls.

The fortress of Almeida is considered one of the
strongest on the frontiers of Portugal, and was auc-
cessively occupied by the French and English during
the Peninsular War, and several severe engagements

x2
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took place in its neighbourhood. It is situated to the
porth of the Coa, on a mound rising slightly from
the plain, and is regularly constructed with bastions,
raveline, & deep ditch, and a covered way; there being
no high ground within cannon-shot from which it
can be commanded.

The short account given by Napier is highly inter-
esting of its capture by the French in 1810, at the
very time Lord Wellington, who was close at hand,
was sbout to refieve it. i

“ Colonel Cox was governor, and his garrison, com-
posed of one regular and two militia regiments, a
body of artillery and a squadron of cavalry, amounted
to about four thousand men. The fortress was at
this time in an extremely defective state, the ram-
parts were too high for the glacis, and from some
near ground on the side of the attack the bottom
of the ditch might be seen. An old sguare castle
built on 8 mound in the centre of the town con-
tained three bomb-proof chambers, the doors of which
were not secure; but with the exception of some
damp casements in one bastion, there was no other
magazine for the powder. Such was its state when
besieged by Massena. On the 1lth the trenches
were begun under eover of a false attack, and in
the morning of the 26th (the second parallel being
commenced) sixty-five pieces of artillery, mounted in
ten batteries, opened at once. Many houses were
soon in flames, and the garrison was unable to extin-
guish them; the counter-fire was however briskly
maintained, litile military damage was sustained, and
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towards evening the cannonade slackened on both
sides; but just after dark the ground suddenly trem-
bled, the castle bursting into a thousand pieces, gave
vent to & column of smoke and fire, and with a
prodigions noise the whole town sunk into a shape-
less ruin! Treason or accident had caused the maga-
zines to explode, and the devastation was incredible,

“ The ramparts were breached, the greatest part
of the guns thrown into the ditch, five hundred
people were struck dead on the instant, and only
six houses left standing; the stones thrown out hurt
forty of the besiegers in the tremches, and the sur-
viving garrison, aghast at the horrid commotion,
disregarded all exhortations to rally, Fearing that
the enemy would take the opportunity to storm the
ramparts, the governor beat to arms, and running
to the walls, with the help of an artillery officer fired
off the few guns that remained; but the French
shells fell thickly all night, and in the morning of
the 27th two officers appeared at the gates, with a
letter from Massena offering terms.”

Cox, with determined bravery, was on the point
of refusing the Prince of Essling's offer, in the hopes
of being relieved by Lord Wellington, when a mutiny,
headed by a traitor in the fortress, broke out, and
he was finally compelled to make a conditional sur-
render. The militja retired to their homes, while he
with the regular troops remained prisoners of war.

The French were again compelled to ovacuate the
fortress after the battle of Fuentes Onoro; Geueral
Brennier, with admirable skill and courage, after de-
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stroying the principal bastions, and most of his guns,
cutting his way at midnight through the British
picquets, and escaping to the main army.

. The events which led to its late military occupa-
tion are briefly as follows: The Baron de Bom Fim,
a general officer of high repute, and at one time
prime minister of Portugal, had formed a strong
opposition in parliament to the present ministerial
party under Costa Cabral; but finding himself con-
stantly defeated by the superior talent and sagacity
of his rival, he organized a conspiracy throughout
the country to overthrow him. The minister becom-
ing acquainted with the plans and persons of the
conspirators, apprehended several both in Lisbon and
Oporto. The Baron made his escape towards Almeida,
and being joined on the way, by several regiments
he had secretly gained over, he threw himself into that
fortress, Here holding out magnificent promises to
his party, he was received; assuring them that the
whole country would declare in favour of the cause
he advocated, and that be should quickly march out
again in triumph,

Although there is no doubt that throughout the
kingdom he had many partizans, a few guerillas only
took up arms, and one or two other regiments in
remote positions declared for him ; the remainder,
sick of dowestic strife, quietly awaited the result,

As soon as the news of what had happened at
Almeida reached Lishon the minister dispatched -a
strong force to invest the place, but the baitering
train having to be sent up the Dourc to Lamego,
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and thence across the mountainous country we our-
selves had just passed, many weeks elapsed before
the siege could be commenced. In the mean time,
the revolters being well supplied with money, pro-
visions were plentifully introduced into the town. The
garrison indeed made dgily excurmsions towards the
Spanish frontier, on which side none of the besiegers
were posted; the hostile troops wisely taking the
greatest care not to come in contact with each other,

At Iast the guns arrived, and some batteries were
opened, the fortress then returned their complimenta;
but fortunately few casualties oceurred on either side ;
the besiegers waiting to see if the garrison would
capitulate without the effusion of blood, the latter
hoping every day to hear of some demonstration made
in their favour, The country fortunately remained
quiet, and Bom Fim therefore, with all the officers
who had joined him, galloped out of the town,
reaching the Spanish frontier in safety: the troops
capitulating, were distributed among other regiments,
and the kingdom has since enjoyed tranguillity. Bom
Fim and his followers first went to Ciudad Redrigo,
where they were deprived of their arms, and after-
wards proceeded further into the interior. They were
however, a short time ago, discovered in forming a
fresh conspiracy to overthrow Costa Cabral, and by
his representations to the Spanish government they
have been banished as prisoners of state to the island
of Mzjorca.

Whatever might have been the canses of com-
plaint urged by the Baron de Bom Fim and his party
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against Costa Cabral, he was highly culpable in ap-
pealing to arms, aud running the hazard of sgain
introducing the horrors of civil war into the land.
That he ever contemplated proceeding to extremi-
ties, I do not for a moment suppose: he probably
expocted that once having raised his standard, his
friends would flock round it, and that Costa Cabral
. seoing his own party outnumbered, would quietly re-
gsign, as other ministers, on former occasions, had
done,

That such an occurrence as I have deseribed could
take place is most unfortunate for the country, yet it
speaks greatly in favour of the Ministerialists, that so
much leniency was shewn towards the party who failed
in their aims; and however much strangers may be
inclined to sneer at the length of the siege, and its
bloodless termination, I would Tar rather that such was
the case, than that the two parties, composed not only
of countrymen, but of relationa and personal friends,
ghould bave usclessly destroyed each other, It must be
looked on, indeed, as having been a diplomatic warfare,
rather than in any other light.

Yet when will Portugal know her true interests?
When will she learn that by internal peace and unity
only—that by every man energetically exerting his
talents—sho can ever hopoe to become a happy and
prosperoas country! It needs no prophet to foretel that
if she persists in the course she has for 80 many years
past pursued, her irretrievable ruin will bo the conse-
guence. :

Unquestioned we rode partly round the town, be-*
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neath its frowning batteries; unquestioned we entered
its outer gates, the tread of our horses’ hoofs sounding
hollow on its decaying drawbridge. The second gate
was passed, yet pot a soldier did we meet. That for-
tress, once the scene of so mwuch military display, was
now almost abandoned, and without encountering a
human being, except a few children, we reached the
estalagem of Senhora Bonefacia, just within the ram-
parts.

‘We had becn led to believe that Almeida was a
considerable place, and were consequently not a little
disappointed in finding the greater number of the
houses of a most mean and wretched appearance—our
inn rather worse than the rest.

Entreating our old Jandlady to prepare us some
food, we sallied forth to present our passports at the
police-office, and to procure passes, as safeguards for
our horses, each of which coat us three testoons, The
use of the latier was to prevent their being seized by
the Portuguese custom-hounse officers, no horses being
allowed to go out of Portugal for sale; and in Spain,
that they might not be taken for military service. The
chief of the police was excessively polite, although as
evidently no travellers had passed that way since the
commencement of his administration, he kept us a
considerable time in drawing out the necessary doen-
ments. Our next business was to get Spanish money
in exchange for Portuguese coin, which we did, at a
remarkably large and well-furnished shop of eloth and
cotton goods. The contents of this shop, which was
larger than those in Oporto, supplied not only the in-

x5



202 PENRVOLENT CHARACTER

babitants of the town, but the Spanish smugglers, who
come here to purchase goods to iransport across the
border; a task of neither difficulty nor danger, I suspect.

The town contains a prison of considerable size, 2
chureh with a high square tower, and two pragas, with
several narrow streets.

Ag we discovered no attractions to detain us, we
returned to our ion, The best room in the honse con-
tained a table and two chairs, one wanting a back,
the other a leg ; the former fell to my share, the laiter
to R—~—"s, who managed most scientifically to balance
himself on the three remaining ones, while we eat our
mid-day meal,

I must not pass over Senhora Bonefacia—such
was really her name — without further mention ; for
though her inn was a very bad one, she herself was a
very good old woman, her solicitude for our welfare
deserving our utmost gratitude; nor did she, that 1
recollect, demand even so much as usual in payment
for our aceommodation. She appeared to entertain no
very high opinion of the world in general, and more
especially of the Spaniards,

© % Ah! meus Senhores,” she gaid, *you are going
among a very bad set of people, who will rob-you on
every side—among cheats, rogues, and vagabonds ; but
the women-—they are most to be dreaded—iruat them
in no way: they will caress only for the sake of de-
eeiving, - Ah! they are wicked indeed ! S

We promised to be carefully on our gmard;.and
thanked her for her cautions. She said the people of
the town were far from satisfied with the behaviour of
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the Baron de Bom Fim, who had exposed them to so
much danger, and then deserted them. She affirmed
that six inhabitants were killed by the fire of the be-
siegers, and that two artillerymen alone suffered of
the military by the bursting of one of their own guns ;
no other soldiers on either side having lost their lives.
Several of the houses also were destroyed by the explo-
sion of shells. We were much edified by the old Iady's
piety, when she informed us, that though those on
each side of her inn had severely suffered, yet, through
the beneficent protection of her patron saint, she had
escaped free from all injury, and that she had therefore
vowed to offer at his shrine a quarter of the proceeds
of the rent which the farrier, who lived on the ground-
floor of the house, paid her for one year,

This may be called superstition—so it is, doubtless
—and by which, too, a certain class of persons benefit.
On their shoulders therefore let the responsibility and
blame rest. But it was such superstition as could not
raise*a smile on onr lipe; for the poor cld woman fully
believing a miracle had been wrought by the interces-
sion of her saint, viewed it as a duty to shew, to the
utmost of ber means, her sense of the favour vouchsafed,
Judging from the paucity of travellers who were
likely to abide at her ien, those means were small in-
deed. But enough of Senhora Bonefacia! Most un-
willingly did we waste much precious time beneath her
favoured roof, while the aaid farrier was shoeing ouy
steeds in the English fashion, he assured us; and badly
indeed he did it too, as we soon discovered to our
coat. '
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At last by three o'clock in the afternoon we were
‘om routs, and passing through the gates, without let or
hinderance wo rode down the gentle slope from the
fortress, scarcely remembering to give one parting
glance at ite grass-grown walls.

After proceeding about a mile, we descended a few
feet only to the shallow stream of the Turones, the
water not being much above our horses’ fetlocks, and
in an instant were on Spanish ground.

We were at once reminded of the change by
seeing a few paces further, on the sloping banks of
the stream, a man ploughing, whose high leggins, broad
leathern belt, and large slonched hat, bespoke him to
be a aon of Spain; so different in costume and appear-
ance to the Portuguese countryman. The latter would
have taken off his hat, and wished us with a blessing
a pleasant journey: this man merely stared for an
instant, and then continued his cceupation, ashamed
apparently of having bestowed so much attention on
strangers. ' -

Close to the Turones we passed on our right
the small Spanish fortress of La Conception, situated
on a glightly rising ground,” and constructed on the
same plan a8 Almeids. Tt was apparently abandoned,
for we saw no signs of life within its dark gloomy
walls. After riding a little way we crossed over some
rough stony ground, having the stream of Das Casas
below us, on the banks of which whore we were, and
extending farther to our right to the village of Fuentes
Onoro, was fought one of the most desperate and
dangerous actions in which the Duke of Wellington
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wag ever engaged. I wish I had space to give a full
aceount of the baitle, but 1 cannot resist mentioning
a few incidents in it,

The Allies, who were engaged in the blockade
of Almeida, then in possession of the French, were
posted on the table-land between the Turones and Das
(asas, the left at Fort Conception, and the right
in the village of Fuentes Onoro, and extending some
way beyond to Nava d'Aver; the French, under
Massena, having two days before marched out of
Ciudad Rodrigo.

The beautiful village of Fuentes Omnoro is built
chiefly at the bottom of the ravine, but a ruined
chapel and a few cottages standing on a height, over-
look one end of it. 1t had hitherto escaped all
injury, although occupied alternately for above a year
by both gides. * Every family was well known to the
Light division,” says Napier. * Deep therefore was
their regret to find that the preceding French troops
had pillaged it; leaving only the shells of houses
where three days before a friendly population had been
living in comfort. This wanton act was so warmly
felt by the whole army that eight thousand dollars
were afterwards collected by general subscription for
the poor inhabitants.”

It is said truly that war brings many noble
qualities info play. Such an action was worthy of
Britain’s gallant soldiers, and I am happy to have
. here an opportanity of again recording it. It shews
that the mild virtue of charity was not obliterated in
. their bosoms by the horrors of warfare.
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During the battle the right wing of the Allies
wasa turned, and Captain Ramsay'’s horse-artillery was
cut off and surroumded: the British infantry stoed
firm, receiving the attacks of the French cavairy,
while Colonel Lamotte was taken fighting hand to
hand with General Charles Stewart at the head of
the British cavalry, amounting oaly to 1000 troopers,
who were however compelled to retire behind the light
division. * Immediately after this,” says Napier, “a
greal commotion was observed among the French
squadrons ; men and officers closed in confusion
towards one point, where a thick dust was rising,
and where loud cries, the sparkling of blades, and
the flashing of pistols, indicated some extraordinary
occurrence, Suddenly the multitude was violently
agitated ; an English shout arose, the mass was rent
asunder, and Norman Ramsay burst forth at the head
of his battery, his horses breathing fire, and stretching
like greyhounds along the plain, his guns bounding
like things .of no weight, and the mounted gunners
in close and compact order protecting the rear.”
Brilliant indeed was the action, and brilliantly is it
described; for 1 have never read an account which
brings more perfectly the whole scene before my eyes.
I faney I can hear the cheers of the British, the
execrations of the French, the sharp report of pistols—
can see the flashing of the bright blades, and the
horse-artillery, amid clouda of dust and smoke, dashing
over the plain. On the very scene of strife the lllumon
is perfect,

Lord Wellington was now compelled to elmnga:~
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his position. Ali this time a fierce battle was raging
in Fuentes Onoro, several turns of fortune occurring.
“ At one time the fighting was on the banks of the
stream, and amongst the lower houses; at another,
upon the rugged heights, and round the chapel, and
gome of the enemies’ skirmishers penetrated completely
through towards the main position; but the village
was never entirely abandoned by the defenders; and
in a charge of the 71st, 79th, and 88th regiments, led
by Colonel M°Kinnon againat a heavy mass which had
gained the height, mauny of the French fell. In this
manner the fight lasted until evening, when the lower
part of the town was abandoned by both parties, the
Dritish maintaining the chapel and crags, and the
French retiring a cannon-shot from the stream.” Each
claimed the victory ; the French, because they turned
the xight flank of the Allies ; the British, because the
village of Fuentes was successfully defended, and be-
cause the blockade of Almeida was maintained.

Marmont, who succeeded Massena, then withdrew
his army towards Salamanca, while the allied forees
remained to guard the frontiers of Portngal. The
Lusitanian legion in this action behaved with the
greatest gallantry.

After passing the fortress of La Conception, the
road being little more than a wild track, we entered
the frontier village of Spain, where we inquired for the
custom-house, to procure the necessary pass fer -our
horses. We were accordingly directed to a neat small -
cottage, which we found occupied by a most polite eld -
lady, who begged us to enter, saying her son would
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soon make his appearance, and arrange the necessary
documents. A young man at last arrived, a true
Spaniard, grave and courteons, who, not without diffi-
culty, made out some papers which he seemed to
consider would answer onr purpose, It was evidently
the first time he had been so engaged ; but by means
of our Portugueso passes, and our hints, he at last
suceeeded. 'We had left Josd with the baggage some
way behind ; but the officer informed us he was not
obliged o examine it, so after paying a peseta for our
pass, we rode out of his court-yard, guided by a fine
buxom damsel, whom he sent to shew us the cottage
of the chief of the police.

Pointing it out to us at a distance, our fair con-
ductress tripped off, and on our inquiring of an old
man, whom we took for & peasant, if such was the
residence of the chief of police, “8i, Sendr,” he
answered, placing his hend on his heart; I am he
before you,” .

After we had expressed our satisfaction at having
made the acquaintance of eo illustrions a person, he
led us into a court-yard, and requesting us to be
seated on a bench beneath the porch in front of his.
cottage, he retired within to sign our passports. - He
was habited in knee-breeches, with black stockings,
and buckles to his shoes, a vest without a collar com--
pletely open iu front, exposing a highly-worked linen
shirt, with large lace ruffles on his wrists, a short biack-
cloak, and & hroad-brimmed low-crowned hat, from be-
neath which his long white locks hung down, com-..
pleted his picturesque and antique aitire. He was:
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evidently a gentleman of the old school ; for I saw few
afterwards whose appearance and manners struck me
8o much: perhaps it was from his being one of the
firet specimens I met that [ eo much admired him.

So strange did all the people appear, #o unlike
thoee of the country I had left, that at first I could
scarcely divest myself of the idea that they all had
dressed up to take some part in a theatrical repre-
sentation, Their generally immoveable countenances,
and a certain swaggering strut in their walk, gives
them a very theatrical air; their sonorous language,
deeply enunciated, increasing the illusion. I do not
know whether I am paying a compliment to the mimica
of the stage at the expense of the inhabitants of Leon,
but the mode in which Harley straddles off the stage
when he is acting the part of a peasant-lover, is exactly
the way all the lower orders walk, having apparently
congiderable difficulty in keeping up their small-clothes,

In the shade on one side of the porch before the
cottage sat a tailor on a low stool, employed in his
calling-—making or mending a pair of breeches, while
an old lady, apparently the wife of the police-officer,
endeavoured to prevent & pig from straying through
the gate we had left open, having fastened our horses
on the outside ; she at intervals asking us sundry ques-
tions as to our country and destination. We were
bidding farewell to the old gentleman, when Joed
arvived, so we continued without delay on cur joumney.

Josd had now become quite an altered being. His
insolent bearing to the people on the road had
changed into the most servile politenesa; his bows
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both to the right and left were numberless, and every
phrase he uttered he commenced with, * Have the
extreme kindness to inform me—or to do so and 80.”
We, too, benefitted by the change; for he extended
his courtesy to us also, not, however, to his beloved
mule, who came in for all his curses, and a greater
share of blows, whenever he lost his temper. Scarcely
had we loft the village, when erossing a siream, I
believe the Das Casas, R— s horse cast a shoe,
exactly in the middle of it. Here was an accident
likely to cost us no slight inconvenience, for the chances
were many against our finding a farrier before we
reached Ciudad Rodrigo, at all events, one who could
make a good shoe; so we set to work to fish it up,
much amused by the strange light in which Josd viewed
the misfortune. I at first, indeed, suspected him of
having induced the farrier of Almeida to put the shoe
on slightly, that it might come off and prevent our
proceeding farther than he thought fit; but I believe
I condemned him unjustly, and that no one but the
latter, as being a clumsy rascal, was to blame.

First thrashing his mule 8s a hint that it should
behave itself, and not roll in the water, he commenced
feeling in the mud for the shoe. *Now none but the
demonio could have taken off the shoe in this place—
he's slways doing mischief, is the demonio: why could
not he let ua alone for once in a way? oh the demonio !
the demenio! d the demonio!” was the chief
burden of his plaint.

‘At last, by the aid of our good genius—or as Josb'
certainly did not call upon his patron-saint, it was not -
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by his aid—the shoe was recovered ; and leading our
horses a short distance, we resched a small village,
Here, fortunately, was a blacksmith who could shoe
a horse, so he did B~—-s, and very well too. While
he was performing his task, we drank some light nice-
flavoured wine, much superior, we thought, to that of
Portugal. We amused ourselves also by talking to
several peasants, chiefly women, who had come to look
st the strangers. They were the handsomest we met
during our short trip through Spain. One old woman
said that a countryman of ours, a military officer, had
some time before been lodging at her cottage, and that
he had left his name with her, which she wished to
shew me. Setting off, ghe returned with the card of
Colonel Badcock, whom I formerly knew during the
siege of Oporto, and who has given an interesting
account in his journal of the occurrences which he
witnessed at that time, and during the civil war in Spain.
He was one of the officers appointed by our government
to report the military operations of the contending
parties. The colonel is an highly-esteemed officer,
and one who has suffered severely for his country,
having received wounds in every limb, so that it is
surprising he ean undergo the fatigue and exhibit
the activity he does. I nsed frequently to ride with
him round the lines of Oporto, when his aecounts of
many a desperate fight highly interested me. - What
brought him to this place 1 know not, except, as 1
suspect, to revisit the theatre of those glorious battles
where British bravery, cooloess, and skill, triumphed
gver the mighty legions of France, I should earnestly
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recormmend ‘all young officers to follow Colonel Bad-
eock’s example, and with Napier's and other accounts
of the great duke’s exploits in their hands, o visit
all his battle-fields, to mark well each spot, to consider
why it was attacked, why defended; and im their
mind's eye to people each height, each woed, the wide-
extended plain,—~indeed, to *fight the batilea o'er
agmin.™ :
Such, I think, would be a good method, certainly
a very interesting one, of improving their knowledge
of their art, and preparing them to act on an emer-
geney; for though I am an advocate for peace, and
should rejoice to see war (notwithstanding that it is
& most noble trade) banished for ever from the world,
yet I would be strong to repel an attack, and to let
our foea know that we are not to be insulied with
impanity.

Wars, rapine, and murder, may cease some day:
cities stormed and sacked, villages burned, whole
countries ravaged and laid waste, may be alone heard
of in the pages of history ; but it will be only when all
men grow far more wise, virtuous, and noble, than
they are at present. War! glorious war ! one's heart
throbs at the thought of the heady fight, when man
meets man with equal weapons and they strive for
honor and for life! It is drivelling sentimentalism to
say that it is not a noble game—the stakes played
for are great—the utmost loss but life :—but—ay,
that but !—it is the effects of war which make even
the ‘warrior's heart sicken, the eye turn aside with
horror. Once swmiling villages heaps of ruins, their
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inhabitants murdered—worse than murdered-—and
houseless wanderers; the ripe corn, their intended
food, trampled down or carried off to supply their
foee; rich cities sacked, the bodies of the peaceful
citizens strewing the streets; wide districts abandoned
and Iaid waste by friends, to delay the march of the
foe: the widow's and orphan’s tears;—even such
scenes a8 I have witnessed—they make one pray that
war may cease,—they beseechingly call on every one
of us to suffer much, before we have recourse to that
dread cause of 80 much human misery. .
Naval warfare I look upon in quite another light.
Those only engage in it whose profession it is to fight.
Contending fleets betake themselves far away from
the haunts of men, upon an element where they can
do no injury except to each other ; and, like two brave
knights of old, they fight till one can fight no longer.
But we must return to our route towards Ciudad
Rodrigo. "We haa for some time, against our inclina-
tions, agreed with Josd that we could not reach that
famed fortress before night-fall; and on leaving the
last pueblo we were fully convineed of the faet, by
seeing the sun sinking low towards the horizon. We
pushed on, however, though the ground was rather
rugged, to reach the next village of Gallegos, which
we did just at dusk; but our perplexity was con-
sidersble when we found that there was no posada
in the place. We rode therefore through the Ianes,
inquiring if any of the cottagers were willing to afford
us accommodation, and at last being recommended
to apply at the house of a certain Sendr Iago, we
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found him chopping wood outside his farm-yard. He
eyed us narrowly with a suspicious glance, before he
deigned to answer Josd’s interrogatories, till at last
being convinced that we were not brigands, he told
ug we might enter the yard. Jose’s first care was
to see that the stable would accommodate our steeds
and himeelf; and finding that it would, without con-
sulting us, he agreed to remain, we in the mean time
looking round to discover the honse where we were
to pasa the mnight. At last, the cheering aound of
.woman’s kind tones struck on our ears, inviting us
to enter through a Jow door into a building which
we took for a mud-hovel. We however found our-
selves, after passing through a hall, in a small kitchen
to the right. All the Spanish kitchens we saw, unlike
those of the Portuguese inns, are very clean and neat,
and so was this one. The wood-fire was placed on
some raised stone-work beneath a vast chimney and
against a stone projecting a foot from the wall, painted
white, with a black round mark where the flames
touched it.

We were soon sociably seated about a blaxing
hearth, on low three-legged stools, of the same form
as those called crickets in some parts of England.
The family consisted of the old man and his wife, &
daughter and her husband, with severai little children,
and four or five farm-servants, who came in to supper.
We found that our hosts were respectable farmers;
and though the outside of the bnilding promised little,
that the interior afforded every comfort that from the
simple babits of the people they could require. The
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smoke from the wood-fire inflaming our eyes, com-
pelled us to retire to the outer room, where our
younger hostess spread a clean cloth on a table
scarcely two feet high, at which we sat on our three-
legged stools, with a small tin lamp, such as I have
before described, hung from a beam above us, A
dish of stewed potatoes smoking hot, was placed before
us, on which, with some excellent rye bread, some
slices of fried ham, and a bottle of wine we had
brought from the Douro, we fared most sumptuously.
We contemplated all the time the necessity of
sleeping wrapped in our cloaks on a chest and on
the luggage in this rude hall, but as everything ap-
peared turning out most satisfactorily, we made no
inquiries ; determining to let affairs take their course.
This is the best mode of proceeding in Spain and
Portugal ; the people generally do their best to give
you all they possess, and you only offend them by
asking for what is not in their power to bestow, Thus
we, at all events, acted, and always fared well; pro-
bably better than had we troubled ourselves on the
subject. Joad seldom failed to do us one great ser-
vice, by gently insinuating to the landladies that we
were persons of the most extrsordinary bad taste,
who had a strange aversion to their food being fried
in oil. We, too, used to apologize ourselves, by
attributing our want of faste to the cirecumstance
of there being no olive-trees in our country, though
there are an abundance of cowa. Alio or garlic we
always avoided, without offending the cooks, by a
similar excose; though donbtless they sincerely
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commiserated the general bad faste of our country-
Potatoes have of late years become the usual food
of the poor throughout the Peninsula: the name given
to them, castanholas (big chestouts), shews what they
have superseded. 1 do not mean to say that chest-
nuts are not eaten, but they are now used more as
an additional luxury, than, as in previous years, for
the foundation of the meal, I should argue therefore
that the people must bave a greater abundance of feod
than formerly, having now the potatoes, besides the
chestnuts, The latter when hoiled are a.lmost as
light and nutritious ss the former.

Before nine o’clock we were summoned to bed,
when we were not a little pleased to find that several
large Tooms opened out of the hall, where we were
sitting, the bed-places being within alcoves in their
walls, R—— was shewn into a room where the
young couple and their children roosted. 1 was led
to another chamber in which I could hear, before
many minutes had passed, the old couple snoring close
to me. The bed was serupulously clean, and far more
comfortable than those in the best inns in Portugal,
though the sheets were of much coarser linen than
those of the country we had recently quitted: the
walls were whitewnshed, though the ground was of
elay. Directly outside my alcove was a rack well
filled with crockery of the roughest manufacture, and
there were several chesis against the walls of the
room, filled, probably, with the camfu]ly hoatded arti-
eles of housewifery.
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Everything around was in good order, clean, and
neat, though coarse in the extreme—-reminding me, in
some respects, of a tidy English cottage, and such
s one might in vain look for, I fear, among the same
class of people in Portugal. I like the Portuguese
far better than the Spaniards ; I have more eonfidence
in their virtue, and their valour, but the humblest
cottage in Spain ought to put them to shame, The
Spaniards have a very good idea of what we consider
comfort and tidiness, the Portuguese peasant not the
remotest approach fo it: the cottage of the former is
built to keep out the heat of summer, as well as the
frosts of winter; that of the latter admita every icy
blast, while the rays of the sun pierce through their
thin roofa,

I unintentionally revenged myself on the old couple
for their loud snoring by calling out to them at three
o'clock that it was daylight : the old woman answered
from her dormitory that it was the moonlight only
shining in at the window ; but I insisted that it was
time to rise, as we were anxious to be off by the ear-
Liest dawn. The whole household was therefore scon
in motion, while a maid-servant was dispatched to a
neighbouring cottage to learn the hour; for, most incon-.
veniently, neither R——— nor I had brought cur watches,
Jos2 waa the only person not ca foot. If we moved
before daylight, he declared we should be robbed if not
murdered also, and each time we went to the stable
we found him rolled up in his horse-cloth, on a heap of
straw. At last, after we had partaken of some excel-
lent choeolate, prepared by our young hostess, such as

IL L
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every cottage in Spain can afford, the silvery streake of
dawn appeared in the eastern sky, and dragging the
still recusant Jos® forth from his litter, we bade adien
to our worthy hosts. Their charge for the entertain-
ment of curseives and beasts was a little more than
three pesetas, about as many shillings, nearly a quarter
leas than we always afterwards paid for a night's lodg-
ing. They gave us, besides, some good advice, telling
us we should be asked double its worth for whatever
we purchased ; and such we found to be the case.

I always enjoy visiting some unfrequented place,
such as the one I have described, where the jnhabitants
have not become vitiated by intercourse with the trad-
ing, mercenary world: it gives me a better ides of
human nature, and a more kindly feeling for my race,
than I too frequently experience elsewhere.

The light was just sufficient to emable us to see

our way as we rade in a south-easterly direction from
the village. The country through which we passed was
wild, undulating, and but partially cultivated. The
road led us across several small streams, that 6f the
Azava among them, and along one or two rugged
glens, of no great depth; & few hushandmen engaged
Jn the labours of the field being the only persons we
encountered. We welcomed with pleasure the warm-
ing beams of the rising sun, for the morning air struck
chill and damp through our light elothing ; and, re-
gardiess of Josd and our baggage, we trotted on for
some miles, in the full enjoyment of unrestrained
liberty. - ' o

No way of travelling is, to my taste, so delightful
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as on horseback, through countries so full of romantic
associations as Spain and Portugal ; particularly the
former. Each day one is sure to encounter some fresh
adventure, and every hour one meets on the road with
some amusing characters, such as Cervantes and Le
Sage have so0 admirably portrayed. Possessing s
strong horse, an intelligent friend, and a faithful eer-
vant, I should much like to travel for some months
through the country ; and the best advice I can give
to those anxious to become acquainted with Spain, is
to follow this course.

For about a leagne we passed over a green plain
till we came in sight of the dark walls of Cindad Rod-
rigo, a square castie and two church-steeples appearing
above them, and the stream of the Agueda flowing at
their base. Dismounting from my horse, 1 made a
sketch, in as quick a time as posaible, lest I should be
observed by any of the sentinels, and taken up for a
spy, as, from their doing the like thing, has occurred
to two or three of my acquaintance. The Agueds is
here a tolerably broad river, but ghallow, running from
the east towards the Douro. The southern walls of
the fortress are built on some rocks of slight elevation,
whose base is washed by the waters of the stream.
Just below the ramparts stand two stone pillara to
commemorate its glorious capture from the French;
but why placed there, I know not, as the breaches were
made on the west side, from a slightly elevated table-
land, at a short distance off. Pasaing above a few cot-
tages, we crossed a bridge of many arches, and wound

' : L2
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up & paved road beneath the frowning walls, so time-
stained that we could scarcely distinguish them from
the solid scarped rock. When we reached the western
gate we were told that our baggage must go round {o
the eastern gate to bo examined, though the passes for
our horses being looked at, it was signified that we
ourselves might enter; but of course we preferred at-
tending our property, and had thus the advantage of
aaemg the entire outer works of the city. .

To the eye of a civilian the walls of this celebrated
fortress grive the idea of prodigious strength, and one
is surprised that even cannon-balls should be able to
breach them, With the exception of the platform on
the west through which the British made their ap-
proaches, the surrounding ground is a complete flat.
There are a few houses at some little distance, and a
large ruined church to the north. The ramparts are of
great height, and the ditch broad and deep, and there
ia not a single route by which an invading force e¢an
approach unpereeived.

Passing over a long wooden bridge, and through
an outer gate, our baggage was examined by the custom-
bouse guards, who being, unfortunately, able to read,
discovered that the passes for cur horses were not cor-
rect, as there were no marks mentioned by which they
might be identified. While onr clothes were heing
handled by dirty fingers, and tumbled into the dust, we
stood by with philosophical composure, casting a glance
to eee that nothing was absiracted, but chiefly amused
with the many strange figures who passed. - There
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were scldiers in light blue uniforma of various shapes ;
dark Mourillo-looking men with slouched hats, and
large cloaks enveloping their forms, fit characters to
represent the midnight assassin ; others, no less fierce,
with hats set jauntily on one side, their cloaks thrown
back, exposing their gay vests and worked shirts,
might have been taken for daring brigandas: there were
priesta in large shovel hats, women with baskets of
fruit, and water-carriers with their donkeys, each don-
key bearing four earthern jars in wicker frames fas-
tened like panniers on his back.

While Jos2 proceeded to the inn, we passing over
a drawbridge, and beneath a wide gate and portculiis,
accompanied one of the guards to the office of the chief
of police, to have the passes for our horses rectified.
We were treated most politely by that funetionary,
who was habited in military costume; and almost
overcame his Spanish gravity by telling him that onr
steeds were best known, one from heing blind of an
eye, the other from having a white face and -broken
knees, and that they were perfectly unfit to carry one
of her majesty’s troopers ; nor did he require further
to inspect them,

We then went to a posada at the end of the
plaga, kept by an active polite landlord. It possessed
some tolerable rooins with brick floors, but was not
particularly clean, While breakfast was preparing,
we were, for the first time in our lives, shaved by a
Spanish barber, and fully did he sustain the ancient
celebrity of his class, by the delightful way he per-
formed the operation. He first placed his Mambrine's
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helmet beneath our chins with hot water, and used
a round strop to sharpen his rasor.

After breakfast we sallied out to view the town.
We walked twice round the ramparis, which afford
a fine airy promenade, and appear to be kept in the
highest order; nor could we discover where the breaches
were made. All the older buildings, however, told
of the fearful strife it had endured, and not & house
could have escaped the effects of the iron showers
hurled at it: the towers of the churches were yet
in ruing, the side of a cupola on the top of one being
completely shot away. To the north, an aqueduct leads
from some hills nearly a league off, and just below
the walls, in an open space, surrounded by the sirag-
gling suburbs, are a collection of fountains fed by
it. To the south are the Agueda, and the distant
mountainy of Gata. Were it not for these objects
the view from the ramparts of Ciudad Redrigo would
be as uninteresting as could well be imagined. The
associations are, however, far otherwize, to me par-
ticularly, for a short time before I had heard an
account of its eapture, by one who had there played
8 most gallant part—the then youthful leader of the
forlorn hope, and who, as the meed of his walour,
had received from the hand of his great chief the
aword he took from the governor, 1 speak of Colonel
Gurwood, the honoured friend of the Duke of Wel-
lington, and whom I thought of as I stood on-the
gpot where he mounted the first steps of the ladder
of fame, :

The cathedral is a handsome structure, richly
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ornamented, and there are two other churches. In
the south-western corner is a high square tower of
great antiquity, in the buildings attached to which
the governor has hie residence. The streets are few,
and of course parrow: the houses are built partly
of large square blocks of stone, which give them a
bandsome appearance, and partly of brick. The oniy
open space is the long placa, thronged with market-
people and military ; and further than this I can say
little of the appearance of Ciudad Rodrigo, There are
about 2000 inhabitants within its walls, the garrison
then consisting of about 800 men.

Our curiosity being fully satisfied, and the sight of
Salamanea being our chief aim, we determined to pro-
ceed on our journey at once, 8o as to reach that city
on the following day. At two o'clock therefore, greatly
to Jost's displeasure, we rode forth from the eastern gate,
furnished with a note from our Jandlord to a friend at
Martin del Bio, assuring him we were cavaliers of the
highest character, who paid their way as sach. We
were much amused at the tenor of the note, and at
first doubted whether we should deliver it ; but at last
we agreed, that as civility, like most other com-
modities, was to be bought, we might as well secure it,
though we paid for it somewhat high. Our suspicions
of the purpose of the note proved in the sequel correet,
and we agreed that in future we would deliver no such
kind billets, or put up at the hotels their writers re-
commended.

A flat road led us through the suburbs, close
to the agueduct, till we reached the rocky ridge we
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had seen from the ramparts, and sarmounting it, we
found ourselves on a vast plain, bounded on the right
by the distant blue ridges of the Sierras da Francia,
with those of Gata more to the south. On every
other side nought met the eye but a green expanse,
or woods of the sombre-coloured small Spanish oak,
bearing sweet acorns, and which have exactly -the
appearance of olive-trees, for which indeed we at first
mistook them. Immense herds of black eattle dotted
the plain, fierce-looking animals, not to be counted
by tens or fifties, but by hundreds or thouwsands, so
that we could almost faney ourselves on the pampas of
Bouth America. We alse passed, at some distance
further ‘on, large flocks of goats and sheep feeding
together. Though there are neither hedges, ditches,
nor divisions of any sort to keep them within bounds,
the shepherds and their dogs are sufficient for the
purpose. These grassy plains, with the weoods on
them, reminded us of the seene between Don Quixote
and the Carrier, where, after their combat ‘in the
meadow, as the word is iranslated, they seated them-
selves beneath some trees in perfect amity, ke two
gallant knights, respecting each other’s courage. There
was a road marked out, but on each side of it, for
some hundred yards, the tracks of wheels and horses
hoofs extended on the soft turf.

We bad again been forgetful of Jos2, whom, a8 it
was impossible to refrain from occasionally taking a
eanter on such tempting ground, we had not seen ainee
leaving the aqueduct near Ciudad Rodrigo. We now
therefore, the sun ginking low in the sky, pulled up on
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a bridge at the entrance of a pueblo to await hie
coming.

At last he arrived, accompanied by two horsemen
of most suapicicus appearance. R—— and I at onee
agreed, that if they were by chance honest men their
countenances most sadly belied them, On their heads
they wore broad slouched sombreros, and from beneath
that of the talleat beamed forth the most wicked pair
of large rolling eyes I ever beheld; their forms also
were completely enveloped in dark brown cloaks, some-
what the worse for wear ; 8o that it was impoasible to
discover whether they carried arms or not. Jos2 did
not at all appear to admire their society.

“ These cavaliers say you are acting far from
wisely to allow your servant and baggage to proceed
alone,” he growled out, as we all travelled on in
company ; “for though you doubtless carry ali the
money yourselves, it may offer a temptation to any
robbers who may be wandering over these plaine.”

At these words the tall horseman’s eyes rolled
round more ominously of evil than before.

“We are much obliged for the good advice,”
I answered laughing; ¢ but, in the first place, we
know weil enough that there are no robbers in this
part of the country; in the second, we should not fear
them if there were; and in the third, they would find
Little besides a few old clothes for their trouble. How-
ever, Senhor Jos2, I beg you will let your mule keep
up with us, and with these cavalieros, in whose com-
pany we shall have the pleasure of proceeding to

LS
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to ride, **1 fear, after all, that our suspicious
‘scquaintance have betaken themselves away, and
‘that we are doomed to meet with no adventare,” I
observed,

“1 am much obliged to you for your wishes,”
answered B——; “but for my part, 1 should prefer
finding ourselves comfortably seated at the kitchen-
fire, in the poeada.”

- “What! and have no stirring adventure to re-
late ¥ 1 eried,

“That may be very well for you who purpose to
fill the pages of a hook, If we were to lose our
baggage, and be tied like scarecrows to the t{rees,
you would be amply repaid by the interest it would
give your work,” responded my friend. * I have no
such love of romance.”

“ You are destitute of ambition, wy dear fellow,”
I answered, laughing, * Think of the honour of
being made the hero of my tale!--Think—->
Scarcely had T uttered the words, when from behind
& dark wall, which rose suddenly before us, our two
acquaintance issued forth.

“ Buenas noohes, caballeres; you have lmtered on
the road,” they said, riding up to us. - Josd uttered
& groan, expecting to hear the report of their pistols. -

“ We stopped to shew you the posada,” continued
the tall borseman, and we could hear him give way
to & fiendish chuckle. Josd again groaned, and an-
- swered in his ‘most courteous tone: © Muchas gracias,
Senhores, we are going to the posads of the Provin-
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ciana.” “That ia not the posada we go to,” said
the same voice. * You will find it a few paces on
to the right. Good night, cavaliess;” and away
they trotted, while we directed our course towards a
light, we just then discovered, besming from a cot-
tage-window,

We learned afterwards that our friends were noted
contrabandistas—worthy, honourable men in the esti-
wation of the world—though addicted to infringing
somewhat the laws of their country !—and we had
strong reason to suspect, that being facetious charac-
ters, they had been amusing themselves at Josd's
expense.

The posada of La Provinciana, or Discayana, by
either of which names it is known, so called from the
hostess being a native of the province of Biscay, is
a fair specimen of & Spanish country inn. We entered
through some large gates, into a place whicl appeared
like a court-yard, except that it was completely roofed
over. On one side were the doors of several stables,
capable of holding full a hundred horses; for as the
Spanish muleteers travel in large bodies, three or four
of which may arrive at a time, smaller stables wonld not
be capable of receiving them: on the other side was
the kitchen, the public sleeping room for the upper
class of guests, and the apartments of the family.
The kitchen was exactly like the one I have before
described, except that it was rather larger, and very
clean; the brass utensils of cookery hanging against
the white-washed wall, and shining from constant bur-
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nishing. The landlord was a fine, tall, independent-look-
ing fellow, rather burly and big, as became his calling,
and fully able to maintain order in his establishment,
The hostess—the Biscayana—was a handsome and
active woman, who seemed well to second him, although
she had been an heiress, and brought him his for-
tune. '

While we were seated on our low stools before
the kitchen fire, she killed, plucked and stewed two
chickens for our supper, and then undressed her
children; a highly interesting sight was the latter.
We were doubting whether she was about to stew
one of them also, till she carried them off to bed.
She made various messes for the other guests, while
her tongue kept moving the whole time with a very
pleasing tome.

To eat our meal we were shewn into the chief
room, which at each end had two alcoves with beds
in them. During the evening I went out of our dor-
mitory to speak to Jos2, whom I found in one of
the vast stables, reposing in a manger near his horses,
On passing through the large hall, or rather covered
court-yard, I picked my way among some twenty or
thirty men, sleeping in all directions on the ground,
wrapped in their horse-cloths, with their saddles for
piliows, ready at a moment’s notice to rise and pursne
their journey; and I fancy these hardy muletcers
seldom indulge in more luxurious couches, _

After finishing our supper R—— took possession
of one of the beds, but I, not being sleepy, sat up
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writing ; when to my surprise I heard the voices
of & woman and child, whom I discovered to he
the occupants of one of the beds. The hostess had
made her appearance once or twics; and at last
finding I was not preparing to retire, she vequested
I would delay no longer, saying a lady was anxious
to take possession of her couch, which she could not
do till I was safely ensconced in mine, To such a
request of course there was no denial, so I quickly
turned into a very comfortable bed opposite to the
yet unoccupied alcove, Before I had time to go to
gleep, which I most strenuously endeavoured to do,
I saw a veiled figure ushered in by the hostess,
bearing a shaded lamp, take possession of the said
dormitory ; but little did I cogitate on the matter,
ere, being left in total darkness, oblivion of all things
present stole over my soul.
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£n route to Salamanca. Large Herds of Swive. Eingular build of
the Villages. Increasing Elevation of the Country. Pueblos at
Abobeda. Lovely View on approaching Salamanea. Unpromis.
ing Aspect of the City. Many of the Edificesn, notwithstanding,
very superb, The Modern Cathedral. The Bacristy. The Old
Cathedral. The Whalls and Fortifications of Salatnanca, State of
Peeling of the Inhabitants of the Peninsuls towards the English,
Depreased Conditiou of the Collegiate Establishments. Foundling
Hospital and Orphan Asylum: solicitude for the comfort and
welfare of the Tmnates. The University. Library., Plaga de la
Comatitucion, Splendid Café. No Sympathy with Gamblers.
Retire to Rest,

1 was awoke by the hostess entering the chamber, and
letting in a grey stream of early daylight through the
single small window which the room contained, bring-
ing at the same time a wash-hand stand, with water
and towels; luxuries we had not often met in Portugal,
except when asked for. Rewmembering the other occu-
pants of the room, we quickly performed our toilet,
when two tiny mugs of thick chocolate with some thin
slices of toast, and glasses of water, were brought ua.
After paying the reckoning, we mounted our steeds
and rode forth over the vast plain.

Mine host took his friend's hint, and charged us
three dollars and a half, about seventeen shillings ;
giving us a further recommendation to his correspond-
ent at Salamanca, which we took good care nat to
deliver. : :

- We were truly fortunate in the weather, In the
morning the air was delightfully fresh and invigorating;
and daring the middle of the day the sun's rays were
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never oppressive. This time of the year is unquestion-
ably by far the best svited for travelling, except that
we found the hours of daylight somewhat fewer than
we wished,

There waa but little difference in the scenery to
that we passed on the previous day—the same blue
range of mountains were still visible, already appa-
rently eprinkled with snow. Perhape, however, the
reflection of the sun on some white cliffs deceived us.
On each side were also the same vast wide green pas-
tures, or interminable woods of low paks. Here and
there a gentle elevation broke the otherwise regular
line -of the horizon, and pueblos scattered about in
every direction shewed that the land waz still the habi-
tation of man. Near each pueblo were numerous
horses and colts feeding ; some of them very pretty
animals, We passed also many more herds of cattle,
and flocke of goats and sheep intermingled ; indeed,
frequently the races were evidently crossed, Still
more numerous were the large herds of black swine,
sufficient to ereate a disgust for the country in the
heart of & Jew or a true follower of Mahomet. I never
before saw so many together; and I should think the
sweet acorn, on which they feed, must give their flesh
most delicious flavour. The fields also are of greater
extent than I had before seen; but how all these
animals are kept away from them I know not, for the
landmarks are apparently but slightly defined, and pro-
tecting fences they have none. These vast woods and
pastures are all the property of individuals, or of the
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neighbouring pueblos ; for, as far as I could learn, the
erown possesses none of them,

The villages are built in a singular form, much like
those of the settlers in the neighbourhoed of the war-
like Indian tribes in the western parts of America.
They are completely surrounded by stockades, cattle-
pens, and gardens, the houses being in the centre,
their doors opening on the side furthest from the main
road, the windows few and small ; in fact, formed in
the best way to resist the attack of an enemy. This
plan has probably been followed from the earliest times,
when every succeeding year saw the country the the-
atre of war; and in later days they have had, alas!
but too little canse to change it. The houses are of
brick, or stone closely cemented, and if not entirely
painted, are generally whitewashed round the doors
and windows, which gives them a neat appearance.

The carts we saw are shaped somewhat like an
English dust-cart, but with larger wheels, and the sides
of much greater height. The oxen employed to draw
them are truly megnificent animals, half as large again
as those of Portugal. The caris also are as unlike as
possible to the small heavy chariot-shaped vehicles
esed by the latter nation.

No diligences run between Salamanca and Ciudad
Rodrigo, but we passed or overtook several light, ean-
vass-covered, English-looking wagons, drawn by six
raules, or horses, which pet{orm the journey in a da.y
and a half,

- The face ofthlspnrtottbecountrymmmukahk
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Every three milez or so we came to a eudden rise of
ahout thirty feet in height, like a step, extending east
and west ; the level then continned for the same dis-
tance, and then came another step. My theory is, that
the waters of the Deluge, after washing over the rocky
northern coast of the Asturias and Biscay, swept south-
ward and westward, gradually carrying away the loose
soil and sinking at the same time, made these steps,
as they found a vent through the rocks of Portugal,
leaving part of their rich produce in their course, and
depositing the remainder to form the fertile lands
which border the western coast of that country. These
plains are situated as high above the sea, 1 should
think, as any of the most elevated parts of Poriugal;
the barrier summits of the mountaina alone being ex-
cepted. Geologists, however, possess more knowledge
on this subject than I can pretend to, and perhaps
can shew that 1 am wrong in my conjectures; so 1 will
pursue the question no further,

After riding five leagues, we stopped to bait at the
posada of Abobeda, standing alone, with the exception
of a mean little venda, elose to the road. A c¢hurch
was at a small distance, and five pueblos were within
sight. Instead of the usual assurance from the hos-
tess that she had everything in the house, she at once
declared she had nothing to give us to eat; that she
was & lone womar, and had no servants to send out to
procure food; that we might put our horses in the
stables, and might help ourselves to the eom and
straw ; that she would cook anything we wished, and
that we might eat it in the kitchen ; but that nothing



236 A GROUP OF PASSENGERS,

else would she do. This was not pleasant information
to bungry people, so we repaired to the venda, where
we found bread and wine, and some meat, I believe
kid, just killed, with which we returned to the posada.
The meat the old lady consented to cook, although at
firat highly indignant at our desiring to have no oil
mixed with it. A few soft words turned away her
wrath, when she sliced our meat, and boiled it, but,
alan ! when placed before us, our teeth could make no
impression on it, and even Josd, after it had received
a second stewing with oil, to suit his palate, declared
he bad never eaten such tough morsels. On the op-
posite side of the fire the muleteers and passengers of
a wagon were seated round a low table at dinner. They
formed a picturesque group: the gay eoloured dresses
of the drivers, the dark ones of the other men, their
countenances bent over the table, while they helped
themselves to food, and their heads ever and anon
thrown back, as they poured the wine into their
mouths from a skin bottle. A woman was of the
party, with two lap-dogs ; her tongue wagging for all
the rest.

On the stono seat against the wall a stont man
was seated, evidently of a higher class, habited in the
usual large black cloak and broad-brimmed sombrero.
We were speculating. on his profession, when we saw
him stir a pot beiling on the fire, and the hostess "
bring in a pestle and mortar, in which he compounded
a mixture for a patient in the honse ; thus proclaiming
himself a disoiple of Eaculapius, I had a good deal
of conversation with him, and he seemed an intelligent
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person, without any of the Dr. Sangrado. manner, .
though he did declare that Dox Quivote was a second-
rate work, little thought of at present in Spain, and
that there were many much better romances,

Truly, this observation of the worthy doctor'’s was
too much in accordance with the principles of Young
Spain—to despise all that their fathers venerated, to
destroy all vestiges of their ancient monarchy—their
only days of glory—because they have discovered that
all was not right in those days. This they call Jiberty !
this is their enlightenment! Forsooth! I would rather
be the slave of an honest Turk, whe reverences his
Koran and puts his trust in Allah, than enjoy such
liberty !

Among other things, the doctor told me that there
were several cloth-manufactories in the neighbourhood,
(shewing me his cloak, of very good texture, the material
of which waa made in one of them), and that most
of the machinery had been imported from England,

Wherever 1 go I find proofs of the short-sighted
policy of the English government in not forming a
commereial treaty with the Peninsula, even at the cost
of some present sacrifice ; allowing the people in the
mean time to become, in consequence, manufacturers
themselves, and thus to be independent of us,

‘We had yet six leagnes to perform before we could
reach Salamanea, the whole distance between it and
Ciudad Rodrigo being sixteen short leagues. We were
much amused by hearing Jos boasting that the Spanish
leagues are little more than half the size of those of
Portugal—poor litle leagues which one geta over in
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no time. Now in some parts of his country there
are leagues of such magnificent length that they take
full two hours, if not more, to perform !

We met & number of countrywomen riding over
the plain on donkeys, not one of which had a halter,
or any incumbrance sbout the head, being guided
entirely by the voice of ihe rider and a small stick
she held in her hand. The heads of those carrying
burdens enjoyed the same freedom; and a drove we
met with empty charcoal-sacks were busily employed,
as they trotted on, in picking up any green food in
their path, which they could thus masticate without
fear of indigestion.

When yet many miles off we could see the smoke
from the hearths of Salamanca ascending high in the
sky, and towards it we steered our course. At last,
mounting a gentle xise, the towers of the numerous
churches, convents, and colleges of that ancient seat
of learning, surrounding the pinnacles and dome of its
beautiful cathedral, which rose proudly above all,
burst upon our gight. A very lovely spectacle it was,
set off by the stream of the Tormes elose helow us,
which here taking a bend to the north, has the appear-
ance of a silvery lake, fringed by many graceful trees
bending over its waters. We rode along the banks
of the river for two or three miles, with the city in
view, passing a few villas, till we reached the suburbe
on the south bank, through which a fine broad road
conducted us fo & bridge of many arches, and by it
we croased the stream to the outer gate. We were
here ordered by the guards to unload our mule, when
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our luggage underwent a strict examination, which
being concluded, we were permitted to proceed, Josd
had on the road made acquaintance with a man on
horseback, whose advice he asked as to the best hotel
in the place, The man recommended the Parador
del Rineon, at the same time saying the one our host
at Martin del Rio had advised us to patronize was
not bad. We afierwards found that the man waa the
brother of the master of the former, and much obliged
to him were we for his advice (even though it might
have been interested), as we had pood reason to be
pleased with the accommodation afforded us, He now
sent a boy to guide us thither; and passing through
several narrow streets, we reached just at dusk the
said Parador del Rincon, situated in the comer of
the Placa Mayor,

The outside, like nearly all the private houses in
the city, had a mean appearance; but we were agree-
ably surprised after passing through a court-yard, to
find ourselves shewn into a large clean room, and
though the floor was of brick, with two pretty French-
beds, wash-hand stands, looking-glasses, sofas, tables
and chairs; indeed, completely furnished to serve as
a bed- or sitting-room, Then we had the nicest, most
active, and pretty little girl possibie to attend on us,
the grand-daughter of the hostess, called Maiuella.
I shall not forget her smile at our mistakes, or the
trouble she took to correet our faulty Castilian ; though
at times she could look very serious, if not sulky;
and at last we came to the conelusion, from her variable
temper, that she was in love—no uncommon occurrence
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to Spanish maidens of sixteen; for to so many years
‘did she own., Never did I see waiter more active
in laying the table, and changing our plates, which
she did for every one of the six or eight dishes placed
before us; she was, in truth, like the servant-girl
encountered by Coningsby and his mysterious friend
_ at the little country-inn, fully mistress of her subject.

The different persons engaged in the hotel were,
with the exception of one old woman, a servant of
all work, belonging to one family. - Manuella’s grand-
mother superintended the kitchen, which was much in
the French style, and her uncle, a very respectable.
looking yeung man, was master of the hotel,

After one has been roughing it for some days,
one does enjoy the luxury of a really good quiet hotel
as this was; and 8o, indeed, on this occasion did we,
wishing -we could remain for & week or so to become
civilized again. _

The following morning, after the dark-eyed Manu-
ella had brought us in our chocolate, with some delicate
thin toast and deliciously cool water, we sallied forth
to make ourselves thoroughly. sequainted with the
geography of the city, before we commenced sight-
seeing. - ‘

Salzmanca disappoints one more than any city 1
have ever visited. Among heaps of ruins arise mag-
nificent structures, themselves too often giving signs
of speedy decay—-churches uarcofed, convents disman-
tled, colleges deserted; the streets marrow, irregular,
‘winding up and down hill, and dirty in the extreme:

the houses shabby and small, the few of size and
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apparent respectability having blank walls only towards
the thoroughfares. But then, again, one is delighted
with the vast and elegant cathedral, the not less
beautiful church of St. Domingos, the former Jesnita®
college, latterly inhabited by the Irish students, the
wniversity, the Colegio Viejo, and many other superb
edifices—the Iatter, inatead of being the oldest, appear-
ing to be one of the newest of all ; either one of them,
both within and without the walls, worthy of being
the pride of any city in the north of Portugal. Then
there is the beautiful Placa de la Conatitucion, a perfect
square, with an arcade on each side, the exterior
of the buildings richly ornamenied ; the Placa Mayor,
and many other open spaces; the whole surrcunded
by walls with several beautiful gates built in the time
of the Bourbens; and outside the walls is a shady
avenme, the general resort of the inhabitants on the
evenings of summer, Such, in a few words, is Sala-
manca, formerly one of the most wealthy and important
seats of learning in the world, now affording education
to scarcely more than six hundred students; their
numbers every year decreasing, and being nearly, if
not completely, deserted by those of noble birth and
of title.
The first building we entered was the cathedral.
It stands in an open apace, the greater part entirely
separated from other edifices, except the old cathedral,
which, like a dwarf acarcely perceived, nestles by ita
side, the modern structure towering far above it. The
architecture is of the moat florid Gothie, with a lofty
dome and highly-omamented pinnacles; the stone of
IL M ‘
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which it is built still retaining a pure pinkish hue.
The interior delighted us most. There are four aisles,
two on each side of the nave, descending in height
from the centre, whose lofty pillars, whence spring
finely-groined arches, are formed of a collection of
small delicate columns, like reeds cluatered together.
At the end furthest from the altar a stone screen
highly earved divides off the choir, and by so doing
destroys the effect which would have been produced
by a view up the centre. Notwithstanding this
fault, 1 delighted to pace up: and down the aisles,
.gazing at the elegant tracery-work above, and those
graceful columns, which give it more the appearance
of some gigantic bower of the forests of America,
petrified by the hand of magie, than an edifice built
by human means. Here ia no whitewash, or paint
and gilding of modern barbarism, to destroy the
chaste simplicity of the pure stone, the pale pink
tint of which causes an imexpressible lightness and
airiness to pervade the whole edifice. On each side
are four chapels, also with arched roofs, and having
iron railings in front, some of them containing a few
good paintings.

There is everywhere much rich carving, particularly
in the stone-screens which surround the choir; and in
the end of the choir, facing the altar, is a handsome
iron railing.

The dome is of great height, and here some
painting, displaying the most vivid colours and a
slight- proportion of gilding, has much added to the
effect. Beneath it we sal for some time each day,
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indulging in the sensations of tranquil delight which
the surrounding scene was so well calculated to pro-
duce: a tempered light thrown over us through the
high windows of the deeply-stained glass adding to the
effect.

It is, indeed, a temple fit for the exercise of a
pure and bright religion, not such as tanght and prac-
trised by ascetic bigots, but such as the great Archi-
tect of this beautiful world—the God of love and
mercy—can alone approve, full of hope and aspirations
after divine knowledge and perfection !

Care i obviously everywhere bestowed in keeping
it in the most perfect order. The floors are scrupulously
clean, the water in the fonts pure, the carving is undis-
figured by dust or cobwebs, and the priests, as they
sadately pace the solemn aisles in their flowing robes,
have a dignified appearance, as though they fully appre-
ciated the respect due to their church and office.

The sacristy is an elegant Gothic hall; no fawdry
pictures or figures of saints disfiguring the walls, Not
a particle of paint or gilding is to be seen, except on
the frames of four mirrors of immense aize, which,
however, seem strangely out of place, though not
useless, as they enable the priests to adjust their robes
with becoming grace and elegance. We were amused
by seeing a handsome young acolyte giving a glance
round at them with much the same air 2s a lady casts
her last look at her boudoir mirror, when her abigail
has given her the finishing touch, and her carriage
is announced to convey her to some ball where con-
quests swait her charms.

' u 2
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From the more modern edifice a door conducted
us at once into the old cathedral, which, although it
cannot vie in size and magnificence with its younger
rival, even surpasses it in the chaste simplicity of its
architecture. If also is of the Gothic, but less orna-
mented style, nor has time stamped it with any dis-
figuring marks whereby its more ancient date might
be assumed. Here is little or no carving: simple
eglumne and pointed arches of the same pink stone
alone meet the eye; and were it not thus placed in
juxtaposition with the new cathedral, it would iteelf. be
considered by all as a very beautiful edifice. Having
had no cicerone, either to induce us to fill our note-
booke with mis-statements and absurd iales, or to im-
part correct intelligence, as the case might be, I can
give no further positive information respecting these
cathedrals. 1 believe the larger one was built about the
2nd of the sixteenth century, and that, however much
we admired it, it is yet inferior in size and beauty
to those of Seville, St. Jago de Compostella and
Toledo ; and perhaps several other Spanish edifices.

While making a circuit of the city, outside the
walls, we encountered a gentleman whom we addressed
to gain a piece of information, when after some cod-
versation, he told us he was mayor domo, or director,
of an kospicia, a foundling hospital ; and seeing we
were strangers, politely invited us to visit the establish-
ment under his care. As we walked mlong, being
some distance from the place, we had much interesting
conversation with him ; for as he was a well-educated
wan, he fully understood the Latin and Portuguese
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French, they with eager delight broke forth into the
fiercest vituperation of the Spaniards, for whom they
could scarce find sufficient words of abuse.

“ Spain is a lovely country,” said one—*‘‘a mag-
nificent country; but the inhabitants are savages—
brutes—whom nothing will reclaim : if my advice were
followed it would become a grand country—ah!™

“ What is the advice Monsieur offers?™ I asked.

“ Sweep every Spaniard from the face of the land
into the sea, and people it with Frenchmen,” he
answered, giving a twirl to his moustache, and a
grunt of contentment at the thought.

“ But would you sweep the Spanish ladies into the
sea also £ said 1, smiling.

“Ok mon Dieuw! non. 1 wonld preserve them,
except those of this horrid place,” he replied, langhing
scornfully. “What a place ! what dirty narrow streets !
no theatre—the public walk so dark that you knock
your head against your friend without seeing him—
and then the churches are, after all, but churches; and
then the heaps of ruins. Ah! the French did that;
and it is a pity they did not kneck down still more—-
the beasts of people that these are.”

I could not avoid laughing at the Fremchman's
impudent coolness, in abusing the people for not build-
ing up the city his countrymen had knocked about
their ears. His system is precisely what the French
are now practising in Algeria—cutting the natives
in pieces, to people the langd afresh. The French have
ever looked on Spain with an envious eye—and will
most assuredly, on the first opportunity, make them-
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selves masters of it ; nor is that opportunity, perhaps,
far distant. I doubt not these gentlemen had reason
to be annoyed at the behaviour of the Spaniards to-
wards them; for several times we were mistaken for
them, and on our declaring ourselvea to be English-
men, censurable as has beem our policy to their
country, we experienced an instant and favourable
difference in the manner of the people.

Again sallying forth, we went to the present Irish
college, from which the rector was absent; but the porter
at once shewed us round the building. It is on the
samne plan as nearly all the others—a large quadrangle
in the centre, with an arcade on each side on the
ground-floor, and & gallery round the upper story,
the roof supported by handsome pillars above. The
private rooms are elegantly and luxuriously furnished
in the most complete English style. There is a large
hall, formerly used for grand convacations of the heads
of the college, and which is still kept in perfeet order;
the sofas and chairs of richly-ornamented Spanish
leather, the ceiling well painted (I forget with what
subject), the floor covered with a thick Indian mat:
in truth, it looked more like some nobleman’s drawing-
room than a college-hall. We were also shewn the
library, a handsome rcom, well stocked with a great
variety of literary works; and we were much amused
when looking over the forbidden books locked in glass
cases, to see some of them by auihors decidedly
opposed to Romanism. The rector, mniting in his
person all the other offices of the college, receives the
whole of the remaining revenues, which we were told
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are considerable, and being much attached to Spain,
he cannot accede to his frienda” wishes, and retwrn to
Ireland. Limerick is, I believe, his native city. 1
think Le is perfectly right to remain where he is,
for he would lose sadly by the change.

We were anxions to see the circus where the bull-
fights are held; and finding out the proprietor, a
quiet-looking little old man, who had two years ago
built it, he sent a person to gratify us. The Plaga
dos Toros, as it i8 called, is a vast amphitheatre, built
chiefly of stone, of two stories, the upper boxes, and
the railings in front of the Jawer tier only, being of
wood, The seats rise ane above ancther, nearly thirty
deep; the price of entrance to which is one or two
pesetas, accordingly as they are more or less in the
shade, and eight pesetas are paid for a seat in the
boxes in the shade, or forty dollars (about 8L) for
a shady box, holding twenty people, for the entertain-
ment, which lasts four days. There are four entrances
to the circus ; one for the live bulls, one for the dead
ones to be drawn out, one for the horses, and the
fourth for the matadors. The first has the coral,
or yard, behind it, and contains four parallel passages,
with four doors in each passage, over which is a stage
with trap-doors. Thua one bull is driven in, and the
door closed behind him, then another is driven in, and
penned in likewise, and so on till sixteen bulls are
secured. When the signal is given the people on the
stage open the front door with ropes, and the bull
rushes out. Afterwards the next door is prepared to
be opened at & moment's notice, the people goading
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on unseen the fierce animal; if necessary. On the stage
the musicians are stationed, as well as the pwners
of the bulls. The boxes are fitted up for the oceasion
with rich hangings, gay flags waving above them
and when filled witk many thousand people, as it often
is, the spectaclé must be very grand. The last fight
was in September, when the man said, I think, there
were eight thousand people present—and none of the
matadors were killed,

‘We had been taken, during our journey, for natives
of many different countries, and for followers of various
callings ; but never before, as our cicerone now sup-
posed us 40 be, for managers of a company of athlets
or équeetrian performers. The truth is, the Spaniards
have so little taste for travelling, that they cannot
suppose any persons will give themselves so much
trouble, and be at so much expense, merely for
amusement.

There are so many descriptions of hull-fights in
the works on’ Spain, that I will not describe one,
especially as I was never present af one in the country.
That they have a brutalizing effect on the feelings
of the people, I think no one e¢an doubt; and I suspect
that they have had an iufluence in causing much of
the savage system of bloodshed, worthy only of the
dark ages, which has of late years half depopulated
Spain. In one or tmwo parts of Portugal there are
still occasionally bull-baits, but not with dogs, nor
dothea.mmalssuﬂ'ermgurybeyondafewdartathrm
at them. Ataﬂevmu, dunngtheamlwar, with few
exceptions, there were no revolting murders committed,
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for I suspect those robbers, the French, had carried such
off, as they did everything valuable they could possibly
lay hands on. There was also a beautiful piece of
gald tissue, with which to cover the Holy Sacrament.
Other drawers contained piles of magnificent vest-
ments : some had been worked in Braga, others had
come from Rome; some were of red silk and gold,
to be worn on the day dedicated to the Holy Ghoet ;
and others, of green silk and gold, were very hand-
some. The weight of some which we lifted was
prodigious—sufficient, 1 should think, to fatigue the
stoutest prelate who ever ruled the see of Braga.
Those powerful bishops, however, it muat be remem-
bered, were in days of yore accustomed to don not
only vestments of gold and silk, but coats of mail,
and to do good service therein, when they led their
followers to the field; so that they might perhaps
have found no inconvenience from such cumbersome
garments. One dress in particular I remember, of the
richest brocade, and of great weight, with a cross
worked on it, was bronght from China three hundred
years ago. It was used, and I suppose still is, when
s new bishop is initiated in his office. On a fine
marble table in the centre of the hall were arranged
the gold cups and other utensils used in the Com-
munion Service, covered with clothe- of gold tissue.
On the upper shelf of the locker which ran round
the hall were numerous busts of the former bishops,
and above them, paintings of the saints, and events in
their lives, by Portuguese artists. In a glass case,
among the bishope’ heads, was the skull of Santa
1. 1
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Candida, crowned with a wreath of white roses; and
I believe that the cathedral contains many other most
precious relics, which I must own to not having seen.
I fear the sacristan had not full confidence in the
orthodoxy of our belief, as he did not even offer to
exhibit to us those invaluable treasures.

An inscription on the ontside wall near the en-
trance gives & long account of them, mentioning that
they were presented, many centuries ago, by a certain
pious prelate, who had collected them at vast expense
and labour. The army of Boult never thonght of
carrying them off, which is a strong proof, if any were
wanting, of the utter disregard they had to all religious
subjects. The vile infidels! what Jeave behind those
invaluable relics, which were well worthy of a general
crusade of all the nations of Christendom to win, and -
carry away instead all the vile dross of gold and silver
which came within their reach? No wonder the united
arms of England and Portugal drove them with igno-
miny from the land !

We had not yet seen half the treasures. The
sacristan now opened a closet-door, and displayed a
fine collection of gold and silver cups and erosiers,
The most beautiful was a large chalice of finely-
chased gold, and surrounded with bells, which gave
forth a musical sound as it was raised aloft. It was
upwards of 300 years old. Then there was a small
silver eup inlaid with gold, used at the christening
of the great Alfonso Henrique, more than 700 years
ago, and & ring and cross of even greater antiguity,
belonging to some bishop, of some place or other,
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which, a8 our durk cicerone observed, it mattered but
little to us to know,

Near this closet stood a trunk with all the utensils
used at the sacrament and in administering extreme
unction, which 1 had now, for the first time in my
life, & good opportunity of examining. There were
jugs to contain the wine, a pot and spoon to sprinkle
holy water, a case to contain the oil and ointment,
and other vessels, looking very like tea-pots. I must
assure my readers that I touched them all with the
utmost respect,

On each side of the sacristy were two Morisco-
looking fountains, painted of all colours, the cocks
of which shut with a spring, so that they cannot be
left running—an idea worth copying for those uaed
in_beer- or wine-casks. PO :

1t is time we should leave the mnsty, and mount
the steps of the high-altar, over which stands a figure
of Nossa Senhora da Pedra, to whom the cathedral
is dedicated. The altar-table is covered with a eloth
of gold, the subject worked on it Leing the lives of
the twelve Apostles. On one side is the tomb of
Count Henri of Besan¢on, the father of Alfonso
Henrique, and on the other that of his wife Donna
Teresa, both of stone. On the Lid of the frst is
the recumbent statue of a knight, rudely carved, which
has since been vilely mutilated, one arm being also
broken. Think of the dear and chapter foreshortening
Count Henri's legs to squeeze him into his present
position! That of Donna Tereaa has less pretensions
to beauty or style of execution, On one side of the

t 3
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altar is the episcopal throne; both it and the eanopy
being covered with cloth of gold. _

On the left of the principal entrance in a very
ancient and beautifal font, and on the other side
in the tomb of Dom Sebastian, the infant son of Dom
Jofio 1. who died at ten years of age. It is entirely
of bronze, and the design is very elegant. Oun the
lid of a richly-worked sarcophagus is a child sleeping,
with angels watching round him, while couchant dogs
support the whole fomb. A ecanopy of bronze raised
by four light pillars shades it, and it is also sur-
rounded by an iron railing.

Leaving the body of the church, we entered a
separate chapel of pure Gothic architecture, in which
no innovations have been made, dedicated to Nossa
Senhora do lei'amento It contains not only the
tomb, but in a glass case, on one side of the altar,
the veritable mummy of the gallant Dom Lorenzo,
bishop of Braga, who fought most valiantly at the
battle of Algibarrota, where he received a tremendous
sabre-cut, the mark of which is still to be seen on the
right side of his cheek. The body is very perfect,
of a light clay colour, the teeth, hair, and nails still
seen, but the robes of gold tissue were renewed some
twenty years back. Beneath is an inscription praising
his valour and his piety. On the other side of the
altar is the sarcophagus in which the body was
originally preserved.

We next ascended to the orgau-lo& which quite
blazes with gilt carving. The organs are very hand-
some, of black wood, with gold ornaments, and are



FOUNTAIN OF TASTEFUL DESIGK. 173

finely toned. By a fee to the organist strangera may
at any time hear them played.

As the sacristan was shewing us round, he fre.
quently complained that such and such an ornament
had been carried off by the French. * Then I suspeet,
Senhor Sacristio, that they are no friends of yours,”
I observed. “Friends indeed!™ he answered with
a scornful tone. ** Thank heavens! 1 have no friends
among the greatest thieves of the earth. How can an
honest man claim them es friends, forsooth¢™ .

We were unwilling to leave the cool recesses of
the sacred edifice, till our cicerone informed us that
he had shewn us all the curiosities of the place,
politely hinting at the same time that he was anxious
to close the doors, and to take his dinner and siests ;
80 we most unwillingly were compelled to seek once
more the hot furnace of the outer air.

We stood for some time admiring a fountain of
elegant design, which threw around its cooling showers
in front of the bishop’s palace. Six figures support
a large shell, on the top of which is a rock, with a
cagtle finely carved on it. The castle is surmounted
by turrets and battlements; the water flowing from
beneath it, over the sides of the shell, into a large
tank below.

We then entered a part of the palace open to the
publie, being a large hall hung round with portraits
of the defunct prelates of the see; and beyond, the
bishop was holding a sort of a court of justice, his
predecessors having enjoyed, at one titme, the rights
of petty princes.
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On our way to make our calls, we passed through
a square with arcades, and in it were several large
buildings, one of which is an institation where several
hundred orphan boys are clothed, fed, and educated,
till it to enter the world. There is another institution,
a short way out of the city, where orphan girls are
in like manner brought up and taken care of, either
till they marry, or & situation is procured for them.

I must confeas that at length we were compelled
to drag our weary limbs home, and to throw ourselves
on our beds to rest for an hogr or s0. 'We were not
long idle; for before three we were again in our
saddles, on the way to pay our respects to Senhor
Jodo Borges and his mother Donna Anna. T ought
to mention that he was a widower, with only ene son,
of whom I have already spokep. 1 need not again
describe the courteous way in which we were received :
he promised to meet us at the foot of the sacred
hill leading to the church of the Bom Jesus, whither
we were then bound. '

The road to the Bom Jesus is about a mile in
length, and decidedly bad, although so much fre-
quented by the pious believers, who come from far
and near o climb its many hundred steps, and to
worship at its holy shrine. Wae passed for some
distance through the wide straggling suburbs of the
city, and then through lanes with vines and brambles
viging for the superiority, till we reached two little
chapels, and an iron gateway, at the commencement
of the ascent. Looking up, an interminable range of
steps above steps, and masonry piled on masonry,
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appeared, with here and there little chapels as resting-
places for the devout, like the few calm spots we
meet with in the toilsome up-hill journey of life. The
eminence on each side is thickly clothed with trees,
and bestrewn with vast stones, which seem about to
roll down into the vale below ; the chestnut, the cork-
tree, and the cak, succeeding each other as the ele-
vation increases,

« After dancing all last night, my piety, on a
broiling day like this, will pever carry me to the
sunmit of these stepa; for, as far as I can see, they
may, like Jacob's ladder, reach to the clouds,” ob-
served one of our party, looking with dismay up the
hill. + There is an ascent to the summit of the hill,
though rugged and steep, winding round in the neigh-
baurhood of the steps,” interposed our guide Silvestre,
seeing our besitation. By all means let us try it
then,” we cried, spurring our steeds up the steep
ascent ; but when haifway up, where we found our-
selves close to the steps, either my piety, or a very
uncomfortable saddle, made me dismount, and breast
the rest of the hill on foot ; although as on every flight
a fountain gushes forth, at which the weary may
drink and be refreshed, I found but little difficulty in
performing the ascent. Passing beyond the buildings,
which we found did not reach to the summit of the
hill, we walked to a clear spot of ground on the high-
est point, from which a magnificent view can he
obtained of the valley of Braga, the lofty serras of
Gerez, the hills towards Oporto, with the silvery sea
glittering beyond. The view was indeed much the
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samo as that seen by us on our road from Guimaraens,
before descending on Braga, In one respect we were
disappointed, as we understood that we should find a
pellucid lake on the summit of the serrs, for so we
interpreted the word lasgo,Ywhich in reality means
an open space. We hunted about in every direction
for this glittering lake, till we concluded that it must
either have been dried up, or never have had existence
cxcept in our imaginations, and that after all the
largo was but the open spot where we stood. We
came however upon the source of the stream which
supplied the fountains below, and a cool dranght of
the water, together with the magnificent prospect we
enjoyed, amply repaid us for our toil,

I must now try to describe, to the best of my
power, the ¢ Mountain of the Good Jesus,” as it is
called, and shall commence with the summit, instead
of the foot, this being the mode in which I saw it.
Passing the prineipal ehurch, on the highest point to
which the chapels reach, is & large open space, on the
further extremity of which is the erowning chapel of
all, that of the Ascension. All the chapels belonging
to this singular structure have iron-barred gates at
their entrance, kept always closed, the whole of the
interior of each being fitted up as the stage of a the.
atre, or some wax-work show, with figures performing
different parts, as large as life or larger: the scenery
ia very appropriate, as are also the dresses. The
figures are carved in wood, entirely by Portuguese
artista, and mostly by those of Braga. The expression
of their faces is admirable, and their attitudes natural,
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Thaus, the look of surprise and awe in the counienances
of the disciples at the ascension of our Saviour is very
well portrayed in the first chapel. These chapela are
of considerable size, and circular, or rather of an octa-
gonal form, helding some twenty or more figures,
grouped about on rocks, or beneath trues, as the sce-
nery requires. To the right of the chapel of the As-
eension is that of the Last Supper. Christ and his
disciples are seated at table with a leg of mutton
before them, while several attendants are bringing on
other dishes of considerable magnitude. Some serib-
blers, profanely inelined, might find subjects in these
exhibitions on which fo exert their wit, and would
laugh at the dog and cat in the centre of the stage,
who are looking up with longing eye at the savoury
viands the waiters are bearing ; indeed, it ia difficult at
all times to preserve the gravity such subjects demand,

On the left of the first chapel is one of which the
scene is the angels guarding the tomb of Christ, when
Mary Magdalene and other women came with spices
and ointments. This large platform is swrounded by
a stone balustrade and seats. On two sides of it the
hill descends precipitously to the vale below, while a
beauntiful view up the valley towarda Chavea is meen
from it. At the Festival of the Bom Jesus this is
the chief point of atiraction ; for here the vendors of
fried fish, cakes, and wine, erect their booths, and
make their principal stand ; and here thousands, from
all parta of the country, collect to eat, drink, pray, and
amuse themselves. It is truly a gay and enlivening
scene at the time. The large square of Braga itself,

rh
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the road thence to the Monte, the whole flight of
steps, the church, the platform we are speaking of,
and the wooded hill above, are crowded with people,
in their best holiday attire, and in many varied cos-
tumes ; some having arrived on foot, others on horses,
mules, or donkeys; all screaming, laughing, talking,
or praying together. Not only are peasants there
collected, but shopkeepers, merchants, and traders of
every description, resort thither; nor do the lesser
geniry, or the high fidalgos, think it derogatory to
their dignity to join the festal scene. The largest
fair in Portugal is held during this festival at Braga,
where every species of merchandise is sold, including
cattle, horses, mules, and donkeys. 25F o5 ra'/'..em
But I must describe the mount as we saw it,
almost deserted, and not the Festival of the Bom
Jesus, with its scenes of moving life. From this
high platform, by a gradual deseent, we reached two
other small chapels; the first containing a represen-
tation of the Resurrection of Christ on the third day.
The astonished lock of some of the soldiers, and the
sleepy expression of others, is exact to the life; in-
deed, the beliéving peasants may be excused if they
fancy that they see before them breathing figures of
flesh and blood. In the second chapel, Christ is repre-
sented as dead, with the women mourning over him,
We now came upon a second large terrace, on
which stands the principal church, with a large edifice
on one side, built for the accommodation of families of
higher rank, who may wish to perform their devotions
in the purest air, ard to enjoy a lovely view at the
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samo time. Numbers spend several consecutive days
there for that purpose. A little further off, on the
side of the hill, is another long low building, where
accommodation is to be found both for man and beast. .

The church is an elegant structure, though of
the modern style; and surely no spot could have
been more appropriately chosen on which to erect
a temple to the most High God. The interior is
chaste and quiet, without any of that tinsel and paint
which disfigures so many of the sacred edifices in
Portugal. The altar-piece is curious. It consists of
a figure of Christ on the Cross, as large as life, and
is considered to be, and, as far as I could judge in
the imperfect light, is, very beautifully executed. It
was a present from Rome, and is made of pine, In
front stand sbout twenty wooden figures, also as
large as life, representing the apostles, the soldiers,
and women, who were present at the crucifixion,

The aacristy was hung round with pictures of the
benefactors of the work, among which were those of
Dom Joao VI, the dulie of Delafodng, and the mar-
quis of Marialva, of whom DBeckford speaks so affec-
tionately. We were shewn aleo a very beantiful
erucifix of ebony inlaid with ivory, brought from
China. The name given to thia erucifix is the Bom
Jesus dos Navigantes; which may be translated,
*The good Saviour of Sailors.” Before it, therefore,
“they that go down to the sea in ships™ come to
pay their devotions,

We mounted to the summit of the belry, which
contains some fine-sounding bells, which were after-
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warde rung for our gratification, Thence we obtained
a good view of the broad streets and white edifices
of Braga, the whole valley being bathed in the glowing
Light of the getting sun. After aitting on the terrace
for some time, listening to the sweet sound of the bells
and enjoying the view, we commenced our descent.

It must be known that the whole of this vast
structure has been brilt by the voluntary donations of
the faithful, and that the entire plan is not yet complete.

On the next landing-place we reached, two new
chapels were in the course of erection, of chaste
design, exhibiting a very great improvement in the
modern taste. Near one of them, on the summit of
a large rock, is the statue of an armed knight on
horseback, representing, we were told, the scldier who
plunged his spear into the side of Jesus; but why he
is thus commemorated, I cannot possibly say. Both
the chapels and the statue were designed and exe-
cuted, I believe, by two Braga artists, of whom I had
before heard. .

On. eack side of the steps, which near the top
congist of twe flights, are high balustrades sur-
mounted by statues of eaints and seriptural charae-
ters; on the outside are closely eut hox-trees, and
down the centre are a succession of fountains, to the
very bottom. The first fountain is dedicated to Hope,
over which Noah presidea: his ark, from beneath
which the water gushes forth, rests on a rock. From
the second the water flows forth from the holes in
which the nails’ were driven in the Cross, with this
motto over it: * Ejus fluent aquse vive,” which one
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of our party read most innocently, * Ejus fluent aquee
vitw,” and translated, « Hence flows a fountain of
brandy;” being wmuch disappointed when he dis-
cavered the water was neaf.

We had all the way down a fine view of Braga,
and enjoyed that sublime spectacle not witneseed by
me without emotion, of the sun setting in gloriens
splendonr behind the mountains of Gerez, the whole
sky glowing, for many minutes afterwards, with a vast
flame of ruddy light.

On the third fountain was a curious design. [t
was that of a dark lanthorn, a rope, dice, a triangle,
hammer, nails, and many other carpenter’s and ma-
son's tools, such as, it may be supposed, were used at
the Crucifixion. From several consecutive fountains
the water flows forth from all the organs of the
sensea,ﬁm sepamtely, and then all combined ; but 1
am uiiable to give any interpretation of these designs.
During our descent we passed eight other chapels.
the fifth from the.top being that of the Descent from
the Cross; the sixth, Christ eompelled to bear his
Crosa. A figure is holding a handkerchief, with the
impression of his face on it, I know not from what
authority the idea is taken, but doubtless deserving
of iniplieit belicf. The seventh is the Ecee Homo—
Christ brought bound before the people; the eighth,
the crown of thomns platted on bis head; the ninth
I forgety the tenth, the Betrayal—-Simon Peter is
cutting off the ear of the high priest’s servant, and
his Master is rebuking him. The two last chapels
on each side of the entrance contain representations



182 MOUNTAIN OF THE BOM JEsUs,

of the Last Supper, and the Passion on the Mount.
There are thus twelve chapels, each of which contains
from ten to twenty figures, so that at the least there
must be 150 of them, as large as life, and many very
well executed ; but it is as a whole, and not by parts,
that this work must be judged.

‘The idea in itself was grand, thus to build a
temple on the summit of a lofty hill, with a fine flight
of steps leading to it from the vale below; but the
designer probably died before his work had proceeded
far, and his successors did not carry out his plan.

What I had pictured to myself was an’ elegant
temple of Grecian architecture, on the very highest
point in the neighbourhood, with a single broad and
wide flight of stepa leading in an unbroken straight
Line direetly to it; the smaller temples resting on
terrrces at each side at some little distance. This
would indeed have heen beantiful, snd I donbt if
any temple in the world could then have surpassed
it. The great difficuity would have been to propor-
tion the steps to the size of the church, as they
must have been several hundred yards wide to have
had a good effect at the distance.

At the foot of the mount we found Senhor Joao
Borges, who had politely ridden out to meet ns,
and who with great kindness insisted on accompanying
us to our hoiel. After a late dinner, we prepared
for an excurslon that we contemplated making on
the morrow, to the famous Pass of Salamonde, intend-
ing to peturn the same day. That day reqmms a
separate Sketch.



SKETCH X.

Fasa of Salameniie,

The line of Soult’s Retreat before the British. Start enly for Sala-
monde. Ascend the Carvalho d'Ente, Noble View thence. Sun.
rise. Tower of Lanhoxe, Pull up at 5t. Jean's for refreshment.
Various Scenery of the Road. Arrive at the Village of Salamonde.
Onward Movement. Amusing Recollections of .our elder Guide.
Ponte Nova : dreadful Slaughter of the French Troops. The Mise-

-rella, Sketching. Disasters on our Return. Safe Amival st

Braga.
I wourp advise my friends, before glancing at the
following Sketch, to peruse the second chapter of the
eighth book of Coclonel Napier's History of the Penin-
sular War, commencing at the 277th page of the
second volume, )

When Marshal Soult had been driven out of
Oporto by the British army under Sir Arthur Wel-
Jesley, he retired through Valongo upon Guimaraens,
and thence taking a path across the mountains, leaving
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Braga on his left, he reached the heights of Carvalho
d’Este, having been joined by Loison’s division at
Guimaraens during the night, and by Lorge’s dragoons
from DBraga. Here, drawing up his troops on the
morning of the 15th, he reorganised his army ; taking
command of the rear guard himself, and giving that of
the advanced guard to General Loison, From Car-
valho he retired to the small village of Salamonde,
in the neighbourhood of which iz a bridge over the
Cavado which the English general had ordered to be
destroyed, but the work being imperfectly performed,
the French drove the Portuguese peasantry who were
defending it from their posts, and entered the danger-
ous and narrow defile leading to Montalegre. Before
the rear guard had passed, the British appearsd on
the heights above, when a scene of slaughter and
confusion ensued in the French army, though they
contrived, by vast exertions and courage (fighting
their way across a second bridge, that of Miserella),
to make good their retreat into Spainm,

We quitted our couches at three o’clock, though we
were not in our saddles till four, when in compact order,
the stars yet shining brightly over our heads, we rode
out of Braga towards the east, with two mounted
servants in attendance, oue leading, the other bringing
up the rear. Passing near the foot of the Senhor
do Monte, which it was yet too dark to see, we con-
tinued along & narrow rough road, till daylight break-
ing, we perceived a beautifully rich valley on our
right, along which we rode for seme milea till we
commenced the steep ascent, by a most rugged



BEAUTIFUL VIEW. 185

path, of that range of lofty hills called the Carvaiho
d’Este. ’
. ~We made a zig-zag way up the mountain amid
large rocks and over stones which rolled down beneath
our horses’ feet, ‘It is to be hoped we shall have
roached this before the return of darkness, or our
necks may suffer, not to mention our horses’ knees,”
was the far-seeing remark of one of our company.
Surmounting the acclivity, we found a good bridie-
path, over which we could trot gaily along; none of
the party appearing to be afraid of the rather ugly-
looking slopes which bordered either one or the other
side of the road. When we reached the exireme
summit, a fine view of the lovely valley of Gerez
(by the side of which lay our destined route) broke on
our sight to the left. I reined in iy steed to gaze
at the beauty of the scene, so calin and soft, in the
cold tints of the early morn. A silvery mist floated at
the hottom of the valley, rising above which might
be observed the tops of the thickly-leaved chestnut,
and the delicate green of the willow, or here and there
the white walls*of a peasant’s cottage ; while the lower
slopes of the green hills were already dotted by cattle,
or sheep and goats on their way to pasture; the
opposite rocky side of the valley appearing of a greyish
tint, through a gap in which towards the west were
blue intersecting lines of the distant mountains, As
we rode on, the light elouds, which floated like fleeces
in the east, seemed suddenly to burst into glowing
masses, the sky then gradually assuming a ruddy hue,
till the glorious radiance of the sun himself appeared.
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“On, on fo the summit of yonder mound!” we
eried; and darting forward, we reached the point in
time to see the bright orb of day burst upon the world,
lighting up all the mountain-heights with his golden
rays, and driving down the shadows into the valleys
below. I shall not forget that sunrise on the moun-
tain of the Carvalho d’Este, or the first view of the
valley of the Cavado.

It was on this ground that Soult drew up his
forces after his retreat from Oporto, and before he
commenced that dangerous march through the pass
of Salamonde, which he must have felt was to cause
either his annihilation or his preservation. Through
his own talents, and fortuitous cireumstances, it proved
the latter. Looking over the rugged and mountainous
country he must have passed to reach this position
from Guimarsens, it is surprising that with a dis-
organised and dispirited army he could ever have
performed the march. The truth is, that neither did
the eruel Loison (nicknamed Maneta, the one-armed),
nor & single Frepchman at that time, dare to sur-
render. Each man in the army well*knew that only
by keeping together could they expect to escape with
life: most of the baggage and ammunition having
already been abandoned. .

Continuing at a good pace with the valley on our
left, we mounted gradually to yet higher ground,
when winding round the hill to our right appeared
on the summit of a lofty peak the famed tower of
Lanhozo. The position is wild in the extreme, stand-
ing alone as it does high amid a sea of treeless moun-
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tains, sloping and falling in every direction. It was to
this castle that the warlike Donna Teresa retired, after
she had been defeated under the walls of Guimaraens
by her son Alfonso Henrique and the insurgent barons,
and here it was, according to some accounts, that she
was confined, to prevent the further effects of her
turbulent disposition. On the summit of its square
and lofty tower she stood, and cursed her once-beloved
son, a8 ghe saw his armmy defile by on their march
to invade the Galician territorities of his consin Al-
fonso VIII. That the curse had any effect, does not
appear, a5 he was nearly always victorious, and sur-
vived it upwards of fifty years; his death taking place
in 1185. Dismounting from my steed, which one of
my friends held, I made a sketch of the tower of
Lanhozo from the eastern side of it; indeed, it was
not visible from the west.

Urging on our horses, we overtook the rest of
the party as they drew up before a little estalagem
in the prettily-situated village of St. Jeans; they
loudly vociferaling that they could proceed no further
without nourishment. < Then we shall lose the ad-
vantage of the cool morning air, and not reach Sala-
monde till the sun is high,” I observed. * Food,
food, food!™ was the only answer; so, tumning our
beasts into a stable, which oceupied the entire lower
story of the house, we unpacked our saddle-bags,
and mounted to a verandsh above. While some of
the party were occupied in arranging our eatables,
and making coffee in a clay jug, and which proved
most execrable, I took hence a more elaborate sketch
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of the picturesque castle of Lanhozo, which appeared
to great advantage, rising on the other side of a
vale, seen over a rich profusion of trees, shrubs, and
vines, with numerous ranges of mountam—topa around
and beyond.

When T am tmve]hng through an interesting
country I- think little of my creature-comforts, nor
till my strength gives way do I dream of rest; there-
fore, using the most persuasive arguments, I induced
the rest of the party to mount and proceed. After
leaving the village, throngh which the road was narrow
and bad, we wound for about a leagme over the brow
of another height, wild, rocky, and uncultivated, till
we reached a second hamlet, from which a geod
bridle-road brought us to the village of Padeira. We
here once more came in sight of the vale of Gerez
on our left, nor did we lose it again, the road winding
glong at a considerable height above it parallel with
the stream of the Cavedo, till we mched the village
of Salamonde.

Although " the road was a very good bridle-path
in most places, yet in many there was not even room
to pass an ox-cart without climbing np the bank,
ar running the risk of toppling over into the valley
below ; ko that the reader may judge of the difficulties
and dangers the retreating army of Soult must have
encountered, hastening on with a speed on which
their very existence depended.

The views for the whole way were moat lovely.
High above us on our right arose the southern side
of a deep valley covered with lofty trees, which in
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many places overbung the road, while in others vines
threw their slender tendrils across our path, or wild
and rugged crags jutting out from the hill-side com-
pelled us to deviste from our course, and vast dark
rocks threatened to overwhelm us if we passed beneath
them, Below us on the left the river Cavado, now
diminished by the -summer-heats, sparkled bright and
clear over its rocky bed, but the water-worn crags
far above its present height shewed how wild and
foaming a torrent it inust become when swollen by
the winter-rains, On the other side were the lofty
and precipitous clifis of the Gerex mountaine, on the
top of which winds another road to Montalegre, and
an old Roman way, which, I am informed by & friend
who went over it, is in many places very perfect. On
the other side the mountains were broken by ravines
and smaller valleys which extended up from the main
branch, adding variety to the views; and dry as was
the season, we observed several waterfalls dashing
down the sides of the mountains in foaming cataracts.

On a point from which one of the most beautiful
views is to be obtained, a large handsome stone
building has been erected, which, as it has a church
attached to it, was probably intended as a summer-
residence of the members of some monastic institution,
but it was apparently never finished, and is now in
8 state of decay,

Passing throughasmallhamlet besntifully perched
on the very slope of the hill, looking as if it would
slide into the stream beneath, we were courteously
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offered by a young girl from her pitcher a draught
of the coolest and clearest water 1 ever drank. She
told us the stream never failed, that in summer it was
always thus cold as ice, and that in the winter it was
warmer than other water. Most of the party, afraid
of the effects of the cold, mixed brandy with it, but T
could not resist a draught of the pure nectar, nor did
I feel any ill effects from it. When I offered her
a small silver. coin, she blushingly at first refused to
take it, till some men standing near laughingly told
her that the fidalgos had many bags full of such, and
that she need have no scruples ; when, with many ex-
pressions of gratitude, and a modest air, she consented
to receive it.

Our party at times were at a considerable distance
apart, and as none knew the road, and were far before
our attendants, we more than once took a wrong
turning ; but fortunately each time found some peasant
to direct our steps. For about two or more leagues
the path, though narrow, was so good, that we were
scarcely once compelled to draw rein; and well did
our steeds, either at a trot or canter, carry us over
it, appearing to care nothing for the heat which had
by this time become considerable. Neither, indeed,
did we oumeclves suffer from it, owing to our frequent
applications to the way-side fountains, the fluid from’
which supplied the unusual evaporation which was
taking place. :

T always carry on such excursions a guaigh, which
I value much, having received it as a present whén
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climbing the heathery heights above Dunoon on the
fair Clyde, during a delightful visit I made to Seotland.
It holds a decent mouthful of whisky, and as much
walter a8 a man in a violent heat may swallow with
impunity: many a time that day did I unse it to
refresh myself from every stream and rill we passed.

By ten o'clock we reached the small village of
Salamonde, the place at which Marshal Soult first
halted afier quitting the héights of Carvalho d'Este,
The street is so narrow that three horsemen cannot
pass abreast, yet through this had the whole of the
French army to defile: We had none of us any
definite ideas as to the position of the bridges and
pass we had come to see, having been led to suppose
that both were close to Salamonde: we were therefore
not a little disappointed at learning, from the inn-
keeper of the place, that the Ponte Nova was lalf
a long league off, and the Miserella full another be-
yond that.

“ Qur horses will be knocked up if we take them
without rest,” remarked some, * We shall be so onr-
selves if we walk,” interposed others. That we must
return to Braga at night, nearly all agreed. “1 am
determined to have sufficient time to make some
sketches of the Miserella,” 1 insisted. * Is there
anybody here who can guide us. thither?™ 1 can,
Senhores,” cried a young active lad, springing forth
from a crowd of peasants, who were huddled in a corner
of the narrow street to be clear of our horses’ heels.

* But you will not serve to hold all the horses,” I
observed.
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] bave a father who will go oo at your pleasure,
Senhores, O! meu pai,” cried the boy, and an old
man stepped forward with a long stick in his hand,
whose sinewy frame shewed him to be yet capable of
great activity.

“1 ghall be happy to accompany the gentiemen,
and shew them the way,” he said, taking off his broad-
brimmed hat. “I ought to know it, for more than
fifty years have I lived in the neighbourhood, and
well do I remember the day when your brave country-
men were here.”

% The very man for us!” I shouted to my com-
panions, interrupting him, ¢ Now hear my proposal.
Let us leave word to desire the two arrieiros with
our food and forage for cur horses to, follow us forth-
with: we will dine at Miserella ourselves.

« There is, about a quarter of a league from Mise-
rella, a stable where the horses may be put up,”
observed the old man.

« All our diffieulties vanigh, you eee, my friends !
I eried: “so onward!” And walking my horse,
following the old man and his sen, I found £hat-all
my friends were moving the same way.

“ And your name, my- friend " I asked of our
guide. * Jozé Maria de Fana,rat your service, Sen-
hor, and that lad is my son: he is a quick boy, and
has learned to read and write perfectly, of which arts
1, his father, alas! know nothing. He is a good boy,
too, and if yon will take him inio your service he ghali
go with you at once, 'I wished to send him to the
Brazils, but you must know, Senhor, I am poor—the
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means are wanting. I owned s mill down there on
the stream we are about to pass, but last winter's
floods carried it away, and I have spent all my money
in building another, which is not yet finished.”

Such was Senhor Joz8's account of himself; and
I should advise all visitors to Miserella to inquire for
him, as the best of guides, or rather cicerones, for
there is but little difficulty in finding the way. He
had far more interesting narrations in store for us.

On leaving Salamonde we turned sharp off to our
left, winding down the rough sides of the mountain,
by a steep and narrow track, among a few straggling
oaks and other trees, with small gullies and ravines
running up in varions directions, the mountains of
Gerez being sometimes on our left, and sometimes
before us, Above us were the lofty ridges of the
Serra de Cabreira and the heights of Salamonde and
Ruivaens.

“Well do I remember, Senhor,” said our guide,
“the time the French and English arrived here : the
we.ther was cold, rainy, and blowing, and it was near
mght when the French appeared, and took up their
quarters in and about Salamonde. We thought they
would all be captured, when what was our dismay to
find that the position of the Ponte Nova, which bridge
we fancied had been destroyed, was taken, and that
the soldiers had torn down the houses, and carried off
the planks and beams to repair it! Al day they were
crossing, two or three only abreast; yet good reason.
they had to hurry, for before dark the Dritish troops
had reached thoee heights above us, 1 had escaped up

I K
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the mountain, and never shall I forget seeing the long
lines of bayonets drawn up as far as the eye could
reach—some had come from Braga, some from Gui-
maraens; yet there they stood, careless of the wet, the
cold, or the wind. In that hollow, Senhor, to the right,
the French threw away many mule-loads' of treasure,
which the English recovered: that deep gully was full
to overflowing of the carcases of mules, horses, and
men, while dead bodies sprinkled the whole side of
the hill. About here, Senhor, it is said the military
chest was buried, and many people have dug for it,
but no one has found it.” We were passing a narrow
but deep cut in the mountain which extends towards
the Cavado. * The day after the battle we discovered
a French diagoon and his borse in that hollow,” con-
tinued our guide ; ‘¢ the horse was killed, but, strange
to ‘relate, his rider was only slightly injured, and we
carried him up to the hospital establishment at Sala-
monde,”

Winding down the hill, a sudden turn of the path
brought us to the side of the mountain-torrent over
which the Ponte Nova is thrown, and directly on to
the bridge. Colonel Napier was misinformed when he
speaks of it as over the Cavado-—the stream is very
similar to, and runs almost parallel with, that of Mise-
rella, falling like it into the Cavado. The bridge con-
sists of one high but small arch, of only breadth
sufficient to allow of four men crossing abreast. So
short, however, is the distance spanned by the arch,
that an active man might almost leap across it; and
nothing but the complete demolition of  the whole
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structure could have prevented desperate men like the
French from crossing. Rocks directly face each end
of the bridge, the road turning sharp round in oppo-
gite directions, while on each side of the torrent the
hills rise rugged and precipitous. It was near here
that the greatest slaughter occurred; for before the
French rear-guard had passed, the British cannon had
begun to play upon them, ‘“and then man and horse,
crushed together, went over into the gulf; and the
bridge and the rocks and the defile beyond were
strewed with mangled bodies.,” Colonel Napier says
that the peasants tortured and mautilated every sick
man or straggler who fell into their power; but our
old guide, on whose word I can rely, assured us that
he assisted in succouring many wounded Frenchmen,
This however was under the eye of the English, and
doubtless many atrocities were committed in etern
retaliation of those of which the French themselves
were guilty.

"« It was late in the evening when the English
appeared,” said our old guide, “nor was a moment
lost in attacking ; night alone putting an end to the
slaughter : indeed, before all the French had erossed
the bridge, it was destroyed by them, and it took
the English some time again to repair it. By that
time the French had escaped ; but as they marched
along the guerillas hovered on the hills above them,
harassing them dreadfully, and cutting off numbers by
the way. Thoee were sad times, Senhor.”

When our whole party were collected on the
Ponte Nova, ¢ Let us give three cheera for the honour
L 3]
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of Old England I exclaimed one of the party, in a
fit of military enthusisem. < As you like it,” 1
answered ;  though this is not exactly the spot where
much was done to boast of. Hear, however, May
the foos of Great Britain and Lusitania fly ever before
them as they did through this pass! Hip! hip! hurra!™
and we made the welkin ring agmn with & hearty
British shout,

As 1 rode along, listening to Senhor Joze's
deacriptions, I could almost have wept with vexation
as 1 thought of the escape of those lawless devastators
of the rich fields of Portugal, and could well enter into
the feelings of rage which must have possessed the
bosoms of the brave men, who, after 50 many days of
toil, saw their foe thus eluding their grasp.

On crossing the bridge, the road turned sharp
round to the left, and then continned running parallel
with the Cavado, generally so narrow that not more
than three foot-soldiers could have marched abreast.
Park rocks were above, and precipices were below, over
which a false step, or the bullet of a guerilla, must
have sent many an unbappy horseman, The views
were much the same as I have before described, but
rather inereased in beauty and wildness, though mere
words can scarcely express the difference of the sce-
nery ; looking up the valley especially, the mountains
were more lofty, rugged, and broken by ravines, while
overhead the trees were more aged, of more loxuriant
growth, and more fantastic in their shapes. At about
a small league from the Ponie Nova we found a low
house of two stories which had formerly been an esta-
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lagem. * Can you give food and shelter to our horues,
my friend ” I asked of a man whose head was pro-
jecting from the window of the building.

‘ They may go into the stable ; but except some
dried grass 1 have no food,” anawered the said per-
sonage, who was a little man with a large hooked
nose, and a most dull expression of countenance.

“ What no milkio " we exclaimed,

“ Not & grain, Senhores.”

 You have some Jroa, then t” -

“ Not a particle : our broa is but just put into the
oven,” was the unsatisfactory answer,

“Now, my friend,” 1 urged, vexed at his real
or pretended stopidity, <both corn, bread, and wine
are to be procured at no great distance—they must
be found.” Saying this, I walked away, and took up
my seat under a shed whence 1 made a sketch of the
magnificently wild mountain-scenery before me, looking
up the vailey towards Montalegre, the direction the
French took in their retreat®. My friends in the mean
time made up their minds, that, taking a glance at
Miserella, we must return forthwith to Salamonde.
“] mean to dine and spend some hours at Miserella,
and so will you,” was my answer as I sketched away.

Before I finished my skeich our muleteers with
the saddle-bags arrived, as did a sack of mitho for
the horses, and some hroa for ourselves, our own
white bread being nearly exhansted. I must say, tn
the ecredit of the thoughtfal mogo dol-estalagem,

* Spe wood-cut at the bead of thix Sketeh.
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Manoel, he had supplied the eaid saddle-bags with
meat most plentifully. Our old guide, throwing the
bags over his shoulders, and his boy carrying a jug to
fetch water, we commenced our walk in better spinits
towards the bridge. Not to mislead people, I must
obscrve that the road is perfectly practicable for
horses, The seenery incressed in beasuty and wild-
ness as we advanced ; indeed, it was altogether the
most romantic I have seen in Portugal.

Walking for rather more than half a mile, with
declivities sloping ateeply down to the Cavado on
our left, and the rugged sides of the mountain above
us, we wound gradually round o our right, and soon
came upen the precipitous banks of the torrent of
Miserella, a little way from the mouth of which is
the narrow, one-arched bridge which the French were
obliged to storm before they could cross. On each
side are high cliffs, or rather vast broken crags, with
trees clinging around the crevices in them, the torrent
leaping down with falls of ten and twenty feet at a
time, from a deep rent in the mountain above. On
the eastern side, among the rocks, the Portuguese
guerillas were stationed, with slight entrenchments
thrown up; but bad the bridge been destroyed, and
regular troops with good officers been in their place,
the utmost bravery of the French could not have
driven them from their post, After taking a general
survey of the whole scene, I crossed the bridge and
clambered down the ragped banks, to make a sketch
of it, looking up the ravine. At my feet amid huge
masses of rock the water dashed, foaming and boiling
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along, yet now was the driest time of summer*. What
must it have been when swollen by the melting snows
and the rains of winter! Alaa! the hapless wretches
who were once plunged into its raging tide !

¥ had just finished my sketch, when I saw my
fellow-travellers scrambling down amid the crags, on
the opposite side, towsrds & clear, deep, calm pool,
beneath the arch, evidently with the intention of
bathing : the temptation was great, and I rose to
join them. As 1 was crossing the narrow bridge, and
looking down into the deep abyss below, “ For the
Iove of God, do mot venture into that deep poo),
Senhor !™ said our old guide. ‘“ It looks ealm enough,
and you fancy you can touch the bottom, but believe
me nobody has ever reached it ; for it sinks down into
the bowels of the earth.” * Fear not, my friend,”
I answered ;  we intend only to swim on the surface.”

Though on one side the water iz of this great
depth below the arch, on the other the fall is s0
considerable that it appears but a few feet below it.
We found a delightfully shady spot beneath a large
rock, on a slab level with the water, and in a few
minutes 1 with those who could swim were floating
on the clear stream, while the rest resorted to a
shallow spot in a channel worn by the torrent. We
found the water refreshing after the heat and dust
of the morning, though far from eold ; it having been
well warmed by its passage down the valley, into
which the rays of the sun daried fiercely. 1 took

* See wobd-cut at the hesd of the next Sketch,
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a sketch of the spot, as I did afterwards a third of
the bridge looking down the valley; and then a lond
eall summoned me to dinner, which I found spread
on the bank, benecath the shade of a large tree,
surrounded by the rest of the party, who were doing
ample justice to it, quaffing quaighs full of wine
to the success of the British arms in every part of
the world.

The day had sped faster than we fancied; unwil-
lingly, therefore, were we compelled to quit tbat lovely
spot.

On our return, the rays of the sun falling more
horizontally, the viewa appeared to double advantage,
there being on the more distant clifis that light blue
haze which contrasts so beautifully with the brlght
green of the foreground.

Reaching the ci-devant estalagem, which our hooked-
nosed acquaintance Senhor Antonio da Cruz owned
(for by that name was he known), we mounted our
steeds, who appeared quite fresh. Senhor Antonio,
like many stupid-looking persons, was fully alive to
his own interests, if we might judge by the outrageous
charge he made for the use of his stable and the grass
he had afforded our heasts. When desired to mention
the items he modestly named so many jugs of water
brought from the neighbouring spring. In truth, the
ex-innkeeper looked the rogue, and was one ; neverthe-
less, I advise any of my friends who intend returning
to Salamonde to bring corn thence, and to ma.ke use
of his stable.

While my companions were halting at Salamonde,
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feeling in a meditative mood, I rode on ahead,
and being well mounted, completely distanced them,
enjoying by myself the superlative beanty of that
magnificent pass. The shades of evening were fast
approaching before T had made good half our distance
to Braga, so on I pushed, every instant expecting my
friends to overtake me at & gallop. I had crossed
one barren height, and fully belioved that 1 was close
to the village where we had breakfasted in the morning.
It was now perfectly dark, when I eaw a light burning
in a cottage-window. **Ah!™ I thought, *there is
the inn, and there will I cook some coffee, and wait
for my friends.” When I reached the door, I was
told the inn was a little further on, and as my steed
seemned perfectly to know his way, which I must
confess I could not even see, I threw the reins on
hia neck, and let him proceed at his own pace. Some-
times he trotted, sometimes cantered, and on, on
he went, till I found thai we were on the barren
summit of a hill, whence it appeared that tracks were
radiating off in every direction. Two ideas at that mo-
ment oceurred to me ; the first, that the horse might
possibly be as ignorant of the road as 1.-was; and
secondly, I recollected having been told at Braga that
there was a greater probability of encountering banditti
in that neighbourhood than in any other part of the
north of Portugal. I never however felt more perfectly
unconcerned or eontented in my life, and in a minate
my confidence in the animal’s sagacity was restored.
He pever stopped nor hesitated. 1 did not for a
single moment atterspt to guide him, merely keeping
x5
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the rein sufficiently short io aid him in ease he should
step oti treacherous ground. For a whole leagme did
we thns proceed, sometimes with precipices on one
side or the other, and sometimes down steep descents,
which appeared to me to lead into some dark chasm,
till at Jast my good steed strack into a lane with high
banks on each side ; in passing through one part of
which, where trees overhung the road, I could scarcely -
see even his head. At last T heard the sound of
human voices : how sweet and clear they rung through
the calm night-air! for they were those of young
girls whose joyous laughter struck like music wpon
nmy ear. “ Am I near 8t. Jeans, my pretty maidenst™
I cried. Suddenly their iaughter ceased. I repeated
the question, *“Itis here! it is here!™ cried several,
and then they broke forth afresh with a merry peal,
I fancy at the compliment I had thus paid at hazard.
The moment T loosened the rein my horse trotted
on, and suddenly bolting to the left, nearly knocked
my head against & ramada which was over the door
of the stable where he had been fed in the morning,
Calling to the people of the estalagemn to open the
door, T gave him a good feed of Indisn corn, which
he s0 richly deserved at my hands, and sat down by
his side till he had finished it. Then with the aid
of the fat old landlady’s two daughters, who were
blowing up the fire, I prepared coffee for my friends,
while I rested on a bench with my back against & heap
of faggots, and entered into conversation with a variety
of perscns who came into the kitchen-—the common
room of the inn. More than an hour thus passed
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before the party arrived, with an account of a variety
of disasters; such as horse-shoes losi, missing the
road, and missing me, of whom during the latter part
of the way they could gain no tidings.

Some of them, almost knocked up, were for
remaining the night here; but four beds only were
to be seen, and those none of the cleanest; othem
were for pushing on ; and the Jatter gained their point.
We had, by Manoel's forethought, brought three
torches ; but those even of the very best sort could
not last us one half of the distance, two very long
leagues (from eight to ten miles). Having matches,
we reserved them therefore till we should reach the
descent of the Carvalho d’Este, and the precipices
before we arrived there, The chief muleteer led, we
following in single file, and our second man brought
up the rear. It was most dreary work, for we could
not-see many yards on either side, yet in gpite of the
dangers of the path, we could scarcely keep our eyes
open; and O'Shanghnessy declared he was unable at
times to tell whether his horse was moving with his head
or tail foremost. We had long passed the castle of
Lanhozo when the first torch was lighted, but so dried
had it been by the sun during the day that it rapidly
burnt out. We luckily found a pool in which to
moisten the others, or we should have soon been left
in datkness on the mountain’s summit. So long was
our line that the single torch in the front only in-
creasod the difficulties both to horse and man in the
rear; nor at times, when I was riding thers, could
I see even the persori before me. The light, too,
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increased my inclination to sleep : sometimes 1 thought
it. was the petting sun, next the rising moon—and
again, the great light, the emblem which first bursts
upon the amazed sight of the initiated in the Egyptian
mysteries,

Suddenly, as we were passing a very narrow path
with a steep precipice on our right, my drowsinese was
banished completely, by a ery from one of the party,
the man before me sharply pulling up his horse,
“ (Good God!™ he exclaimed, “he is over!” It wae
impossible to offer assisiance—one horse could not
pase the other without the risk of sharing our friend's
fate. The horse of L—— had fallen with great foree,
his rider’s legs were entangled in the stirrups—he gave
one roll over towards the steep declivity—it was a
moment of dreadful suspense! L—— providentially
extricating himself scrambled up the bank, while his
beast, with instinetive dread springing back, recovered
his feet. Our friend again mounting, we rode on for
some time without any further disaster, till after ascend-
ing for some distance a barren hill, our guides gave us
_ the pleasing information that they had lost the way.

* The very spot where Manoel warned us we should
be shot down like partridges if we ventured fo pass
it at night!" exclaimed one.

“He told us 80 because he knew we should most
certainly venture in consequence,” said another.

“Ay, and bought the torches to tempt us!”
cried a third. : )

“Dopend on it Manoel expecis us to eat the
supper he has provided, though I fear he will be dis-
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appeinted,” observed a fourth. ‘I deem the chances
are we shall spend the rest of the night on the moun-
tain’s brow ; but do not mind, we have cigars: we are
not very hungry, we can light a fire, and the heather
will afford us clean couches. I have slept on.it in
a colder climate.”

“ But not with a white jacket only and thin trow-
sers on,” cried the most desponding.

Our guides now tried to recover the way back,
lighting, as we retrograded, piles of dry heather which
had a fine appearance, blazing on every point in the
neighbourhood. I was apprehensive that the flames
would extend over the whole hili, but the universal
" Nao tem duvida, assured me the muleteers thought
dlfferently At last the right track was found, which
led us to the very worst hit of road that I trust I
may ever be compelled to descend on a dark night—
I refer to that on the side of the Carvalho &'Este.
L—— preferred walking, while his horse, whose knees
were dreadfully cut, followed sagaciously in the rear
alone, one of the muleteers being on foot, with a torch
to light us at the worst spota. By setting fire to tufts
of dry grass, those who followed were able to see
the way clearly; and bad as the road unquestionably
was, not a horse stambled or appeared tired. Scarcely
had we reached the bottom when our last torch ex-
pired, and for a long weary league, in almost Tar-
tarian darkness, did we jog on till the lights of Braga
cheered our sight. At the Dous Amigos a good
supper, served by thie active Manoel, renovated our
strength, though it could not keep us awake; and
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for my own part, T have a consciousness that I fell
fast asleep at the table, It was now three o'clock.
Thus three and twenty hours had passed since we left
the inn, the whole of which {ime we were in the open
air, and except a few minutes at breakfast and dinner,
in violent exereise—riding, walking, and swimming.
During the last hours the exercise we went through
indeed was not violent, it must be owned, but the slow
pace at which we were compelled to move was more
fatiguing 'than a faster rate, For full fifteen hours
we were on horseback, which also speaks well for
" the endurance of Carneiro’s steeds ; but the best advice
I can 'give my friends is—not to do the same, if they
can possibly ‘avoid it.

Nore.—Either sleep at Salamonde, where the inn
is tolerable, or leave Braga very early, and go on to
Montalegre,



SKETCH XI.

Bridge of Miserchln,

Braga ouce more. Visit the Cathedral. The Praca dos Carval-
hos. Collection of Roman Antiquities, The Hospital : its ex-
cellent Arrangements. Besutiful Elevation, Artists and Artisans,
Recollections of Bir A, Welledey in Portugal. Good Roads only
required in order to develop the great natural Riches of this Pre-
vince. Return to Opoarto. Vills Nova de Familicso. Arrive at
Oporo before dark.

“I nave a message for you, Senhores,” said Manoel
when he first entered my brother’s and my room in
the morning, “Ii is rather late to give it, though.
Two gentlemen called several times here yesterday
evening, to see if you were returned, and to say that the
Baroneza de Casal had a few friends at her house,
where she would be happy to see you.”
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“And we were wandering like owls on the summit
of the Carvalho d’Este!™ exclaimed my brother with
vexation,

We, who were the first of the party on foot, had
scarcely finished breakfast, when Senhor Jodo Borges
called, and with his usual politeness offered to ac-
company us to the cathedral, and round the city;
an invitation we were most happy to accept.

It was Sunday, and on entering the cathedral we en-
countered the Baroneza de Casal and her fair daughters
coming from mass, The baron is one of the bravest
officers in the service of Portugal; and having all his
life boen a stanch Constitutionalist, was compelled,
when Dom Miguel ascended the throne, to fly to
England. As Colonel Abren, flm-mg the constitu-
tional war he bravely defended a fortress, in command
of which he was placed, against a very superior force.
His family and his wife were with him, and she, dis-
playing true heroism, urged him, against the wishes of
his officers, to bold out to the very last rather than
surrender. He followed her advice, and the place
was relieved. This lady, I am told, has accompanied
him through several campaigns, and is as courageous
in danger as he himself.

Legving the cathedral, we first visited the Praca
dos Carvalhos, a sort of public garden, formed by the
camera of the city to contain the Roman remains dis-
covered on the Gerez mouniains, In the centre of

e garden on a pedestal is & large circular slab,
which must, I should suppose, have served the purpose

of an altar in one of the high places. In regular
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order about the garden are arranged numercus pillars
of from five to six feet in height, with inscriptions
on them deeply cut, and very perfect. From having
been discovered on the Vie Romana, which, as 1 have
observed, runs along the summit of the Gerez moun-
tains, they are supposed to have served the office of
mile-stones; but what the antiquaries say on the
subjeet, I do not know. Certain it is that the Romans
must at one time have very thickly inhabited this
part of the country, as their numerous architectural
remains abundantly testify. In & lower part of the
valley to the south of Draga the foundations of a
town of considerable size have been discovered, the
stones and bricks of which probably served to build
that which stood on the site of the present city, and
which in like manner has given way to more modern
structures. Qutside the Praca dos Carvalhos are
many other columns, not yet set up; and I regret
that I had not time to copy the inseriptions on them.

Our friend then led us to a praca of some size.
at one end of which stands the hospital. To the right
is the chureh of the Cruecifixion, the front of which
is curiously ornamented with all the emblems of that
event, well cut in stone, of considerable size, and on
the left is a large convent. On one side of the
hospital is the church belonging to it, which we
visited on account of a mosaic sarcophagus sent from
Rome, and also to drop our contributions on behalt
of that admirable institution into & box near the
altar.

We then entered the hospital, which, as it should
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be, is a building of the most simple style of architectnre.
Every useless piece of ornament on an edifice of that
description 1 consider as being s0 much abstracted
from the purposes of the charity, to feed the vanity
of the townspeople or nation. The dispensary to
the right of the entrance is a large room well fur- -
nished with the very best drugs. There are two
principal physicians and four surgeons attached to
the establishment, who are esteemed the most skil-
ful inr Portugal, where the study of medicine and
surgery has been much aitended to in Iate years,
though formerly sadly neglected. The edifice is buiit
round a quadrangle, with arcades on the two first
stories, beneath which the patients may take air and
exercise, sheltered from the sun and rain, The area
is laid out with flower-beds, in the cenire of which
plays a clear fountain, The whole building, hotk
the interior and the ocutside, is neatly white-washed,
the wood work being picked out with various colours,
Wae traversed several of the wards, which afford an
example of neatness, cleanliness, and good arrange-
ment, to any country. The beds run in a single row
lengthways round the ward, each being separated from
the other by a lath and plaster pariition, while in the
inside a passage runs the whole extent, to admi$ the
attendants, and to allow of the freest possible cir-
culation of air. Each compertment was furnished also
with cortains, 50 as to form a separate chamber for
every inmate. I was told that it contains generally
from 150 to 200 patients ; two-thirds of the necessary
funds being supplied by voluntary contributions, the



AND ITS RXCELLENT APPOINTMENTS. 211

amaller portion having been left by the founders of
the charity. Since the abolition of the monastic
orders, the contributiona and bequests have very
greatly increased: obe benefit, at all events, arising
from the suppression of those ‘erying evila.

The air of Braga is certainly very pure, and the
water also ig said to possess most salubrious qualities,
which, aided by the skill of the medical attendants,
have worked eures considered elsewhere hopeless. At
the end of one gallery we looked into a neatly laid out
burial-ground, A large building is in the course of
eroction, joined by & covered way to the hospital,
for the reception of patients of the upper ranks; the
rooma in the main building appropriated for that
purpose being found insufficient. This circumstance
alone speaks for the high eredit in which the insti-
tuiion is held,

Quitting the hospital, much pleased with our visit,
we entered a broad street which led directly ta the
beautiful end of the cathedral of which I have before
spoken. This must, in times long past, have been
one of the aristocratical quarters of the city, from the
number of ruinous palaces it contains, of the same
date evidently as the cathedral iteelf.

‘Winding our way among the most shady atreets, we
then crossed the city to the north side, where, on the
highest point of ground, stands a church, from which
a8 lovely & prospect as any city in Portugal can boast
is obtained. This building is placed in the centre
of & circolar terrace, which has a parapet-wall round
it, with stone-seats beneath shady trees, The view
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to the west extends over the city, and far down the
smiling vale, with hills rising in the distance; to the
south, looking down upon the Campo de Santa Anna
in front and on the hili-side beyomd it appeared the
shrine of the Bom Jesus. To the east, directly below
us, amid verdant gardens was a convent, now used as
an asylum for female orphans ; and further to our left,
on the steep sides of the Carvalho d’Este, was situated
a large building belonging formerly to the Jesuits in
their days of power, now the property of a gentlemen
of Braga, The immense thickness of the walls, and
the long airy corridors and arcades, make it a delight-
fully. cool summer-residence, though the smail cells
and vast halls are not calculated for the reception of
a family. Behind us was a rocky and wood-covered
mound, the most western spur as it were ofthe Gerez
mountains.

At the foot of this beautiful hill it is in ocntempla—
tion to form a public walk and drive, where a band of
music will play in the evening, as an attraction to
unite the people in ‘one focus ; and I doubt not, from
what I saw of the enterprise and public apirit of the
genilemen of Brags, thnt this laudable purpose will
ere long be effected.

‘We here parted from our kind friend, who we saw
was overcome with the heat and his exertions in our
service, and returning to our hotel, found the rest of
the party still at brealdfast. They all then adjonrned
to my room, the coolest in the house, where, collecting
the chairs from other rooms, and throwing ourselves
on them and on the beds, we spent the hottest hours
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of the dav in smoking our cigars and talking over our
past adventures, «till the cool evening air tempted us
again to sally forth.

'We soon wandered to the Monte, the lovely spot
above described, where we found a few groups of
people, and among them, to our great pleasure, one
of the kind and attentive fiiends to whom I had been
introduced. In the ecourse of conversation he made
the following obaervations, on the correctness of which,
as corroborated by the natives of other places, I can
entirely rely. ¢ I do not speak of the higher orders;
they differ but little from each other in any country,”
he observed ; ¢ but of the second rank, for instance.
It ia said a native of Braga is always known at
Coimbra, among other students, for the quickness
of his parts, and for his application; he generally
carrying away ali the honours. We havé two sculp-
tors in the city, whose juvenile productions gave pro-
mise of the highest excellence; but, alas! here they
have no models from which to study, and the expense
of sending them to Ttaly is so great that no one is
able to afford it.” :

** Then let them be sent at the expense of the
eity !™ 1 exclaimed: * they will bring you honour in
return.”

“You know what town-couneils are,” he answered,
shaking his head and smiling as he continued : * You
hear that piano being etruck. - Now the girls who are
playing are my tailor’s daughters : they play very well,
as also do many of their rank.” Not only were the
tailor’s daughters performing well, but their piano was
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a very fine one. “I kmow not if that piano was
made here,” he continued ; “but asnative of Braga
has manufactured several very good onea: bhe was a
self-taught artizan, and with one model only before
him, by several ingenious contrivances he brought his
work to perfection. We have painters also with con-
siderable talent, but without the works of the great
mastera before them what can you expect I

I then spoke of our visit to Salamonde., “Ah!
well do I remember that time!™ he exclaimed with
enthusiasm, seizing my arm; “I was a boy then.
I recollect aceing the first two soldiers of the British
army who entered the city. They were two dragoons
with carbines in their hands, who rode up that street
without uttering a word to any one, and then halted
like two statues. Soon afterward others followed, and
then the whole of that gallant host appeared. T cannot
express to you the joy of our hearts—the enthnsisam
with which your countrymen were reccived. Had & god
descended on earth, he could not have been weleomed
with more delight. My father, who spoke English
perfectly, had received notice that Sir Arthur Wel-
lesley would take up his guarters in his house, and
dinner waa prepared accordingly, It was towards the
evening, and I was with my father, when an officer,
wrapped in a large cloak, entered the saloon, and told
him that he was come to remain there. ‘I regret,’
said my father, ‘that I cannot give you the best
accommodation my house affords, as the general is
coming here himseif.’ ‘I am tho general,’ said the
officer; and for the first time I saw your great duke.
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Throwing off his cloak, and an orderly bringing in
a case of maps, he desired my father to accompany
him into an inner room, and there for two hours
did they sit looking over them, while my father was
describing the country. During all this time was
dinner waiting ; but not a particle of food would the
general touch till he had formed his plans, The
following morping the army again marched in pursuit
of the robber-troops of the French general, and had
it not been for the sad negleet in not destroying the
bridges of the Saltador and the Miserella, not a man
of them would have escaped, Ah! those were stir-
ring times,”

I am sorry that I made no further notes of my
friend's most interesting conversation, and 1 hope he
will not blame me for publishing thus much. He
accompanied us to our hotel, where he bade us fare-
well ; and T had to regret having missed seeing other
friends who had called during our absence,

On the following moring some of the party were
to extend their tour through Ponte de Lima and
Viana, while I was compelled to go back by the
direct road to Oporto, intending to return to Braga
without delay, and finish the round.

The improvement of the roads had been a never-
failing subject of conversation with all the gentlemen 1
met, and every one agreed that such was most essential
to the welfare of the country. The advice I hazarded
was this: * Bend all your energies to that one point.
Do not build a single house or other edifice, do not
lay out public gardens or walks, or think even of
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purchasing carriages or- horses or fine clothes, *till
you have formed well drained and macadamized roads
between all the principal towns, and through all the
most fertile districts where there is no water-convey-
ance in the provinee. The roade are your implements
of trade ; and a carpenter, however clever he may be,
might as well hope to perform good work with blunt
tools, as you, though your province is thus fertile,
to become wealthy without an outlet for your produce.
You, more than the inhabitants of any other provinee
of Portugal, are interested in entering into commercial
arrangements on the most liberal principles with Eng-
land. They will take your fruit, your oil, asd your
wine, and indeed nearly all the productions of your
country, The distanee to the sea is short, and if the
roads are good, and the surplus of your district can
be conveyed theie at slight cost, you must become
wealthy, and then you may build palaces, and lay out
gardens and public walks, have fine steeds and equi-
pages ; indeed, your province will once more become
what it was called in the time of the Romans..fhe
garden of the world. The Cavado also will justly
regain ita ancient name of the water of oblivion; for
those who visit you, forgetful of all former ties, will
be unable to tear themselves away from the atiractions
you will have to offer. '

“ The true interest of England is to see you and
the whole of Portugal wealthy, happy, and powerful ;
for the more you become a0, the better able will you
be to consume her manufactures in time of peace,
and aid her in time of war. Nor can she forget that.
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the streets a tremendgus hurricane came on, scatiering
the tiles off the roofs upon our heads, and driving us
for shelter into the nearest porch. Little rain had yet
fallen, so we mounted our nags, and following Luis,
took the road to Villa Flor.

We bhad pot proceeded many yards when down
came torrents of water, the wind blowing fercely
around us.

“ We must eross the ponte, Senhor, without delay,
or we may not be able soon to get by,” said Luis; so
on we pushed in spite of the storm, followed by our
baggage-mule, leaving Jos® to bring on the sick horse
as he best could. Fortunately the road, passing for a
considerable way over a sandy bottom was good, and
in fine weather I have po doubt that the various
shaped hills rising on every side must have a pictur-
eaque effect, I was here seized with an extraordinary
desire of sleep, and in spite of the rain and wind, so
slowly did we proceed, that I dozed for full an hour,
waking up only for an instant to answer any observation
B—— made t0 me. We thus rode on over three of
the longest leagues I ever encountered, and just before
dark reached the town of Villa Flor, prettily situated
on riging ground, among groves of almond-trees.

The inn to which Luis took us was kept by the
most quarrelsome family it was ever my lot to fall
amongst. There was an immensely fat father, and an
old. care-worn mother, with four daughters and the
same number of sons; and except one of the sonms,
who was a priest, and did not. utfer a word, and the
youngest daughter, who was better employed in attend-

I, 0
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ing on us, they all swore and screamed at each other
in turns. ‘

My only protection against the rain had been
8 thin zephyr silk mackintosh cloak, and a thick
straw hat on my head, yet I was not compelled to
change any of my upper garments, while R—'s two
ordinary coats were wet through.

. The house appeared to be of considerable size,
but so wretchedly divided that we could only obtain
a small recess, with two beds close together, as a
sleeping-room, and we were compelled to perform
our toilet in public. The wind, too, whistled through
the large apartments, and drove us, as spon as we
had put on dry clothes, to seek the kitchen-fire,
daring the dirt and smoke, There we sat, talking
to the daughters of the host, who were performing
various culinary operations, some for our benefit,
others for a party of farm-labourers who were in the
large hall, and others for the family. We also mulled
a jug of wine for ourselves, when we were amused
by one of the young men, who had got wet and gone
to bed, coolly sending for a mug-full. The gentleman
afterwards got up, and while we were supping sat
himself down with us, abd helped us from the dishes
which his sister placed on the table, I do not believe
he intended to be impertinent, but merely having a
very good opinion of himself, he wished to impress
us with the like idea, and at the same time to be
civil, We again went back to smoke our cigars by
the fire, which was on the floor, in the corner of a
iarge high room, with bare stone walls, well blackened
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with smoke, On one side of the fire was a bench,
with fagots piled up behind it, and on the other
low stools, on which the company arranged themselves
round the embers. The saturnine priest sat opposite
to us, conning some well-thumbed lives of the ancient
fathers ; nor would he answer a single word to the
observations we addressed to him—while hia sisters
were scolding, screaming, or swearing at each other,
or at two unfortunate little children, which we sus-
pected belonged to one or other of the young ladies.
To us all the time they were as civil and attentive
as people could possibly be. FPoor Josd, to our relief,
arrived during the evening, with his sick charge, he
himself being in a very little beiter state. Thus we
passed a far from agreeable evening,

Thursday morning broke with a promise of finer
weather. The youngest daughter brought us in for
breakfast a basket of most magnificent figa, while the
other sisters cooked some very nice dishes. After
paying for our accommodation, and thanking them
for their civility, we took leave of this most sirange
family at half past seven, and commenced a journey
over one of the roughest roads I ever travelled. As
Luis was anxious to accompany us further, I retained
his pony; indeed, though I had some doubts of hig
power to carry me, 1 had no alternative, having been
unable to procure one at Villa Flor. After passing
groves of olive- and almond-trees, vineyards, and chest-
nitt-trees, we were led up and down rugged and barren
hills, without meeting for twenty yards together any
ground on which we could trot our horses.

o2
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Mourga was the name of the next town we were
to pass, but in vain we looked for it; hour after hour
glided away, and we were told it was still two or three
Jeagues off. We passed some romantic spots, par-
ticularly where a fine bridge is thrown across a rapid
and clear stream, at the bottom of a deep glen, down
and up the sides of which we were compelled to climb.
We encountered several small villages in our way,
and every spot which a plough could reach was care-
fully cultivated.

At last Mourca appeared crowning the ridge of
a hill before us; but we had a broad valley to cross,
and many a turn to make, before we could reach it.
We had now arrived near the boundaries of the wine-
district, and passed a large building, formerly a dis-
tillery, belonging to that bane of commeree, the Wine
Company. The interior of the town was far from
equalling the promise of its excessively romantic ap-
pearance at a distance, nor were we hetter pleased
with the large dreary inn, which we were assured was
the best in the place. 'We had taken more than eight
hours to perform the distance : nominally it was five
leaguen; and copsidering we were constantly obliged
to dismount, and lead our horses down the hills, it was
probably not much more.

R~ felt s0 unwell that we determined to pro-
ceed no further, and therefore commenced an exami-
nation of the capabilities of the estalagem. * Are
these the only rooms you possess!™ T asked the esta-
lajadeiro, as he shewed us into a large barn-like place,
the walls of rough unhewn stone, without a touch
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of whitewash ; a wooden partition dividing off & part,
which contained two beds, none of the windows being
glazed.

* 8im, Senhor, and fine airy apartments they are,”
he answered, bowing; “and if you do not like them I
beg you will seek others; but you will find none that
can suit you better.”

What we might at another time have done, [
know not, but as the rain began to pour down in
torrents, we were glad to remain under shelter, so we
made a virtue of necessity, and told the civil host
we would consent to be his guests.

The bed-room, it appeared, was occupied by a
rather gigantic couple—a Spanish musician and his
wife, who most unwillingly turned out for our accom-
modation. They afterwards made this abdication a
plea for not paying any rent for the chamber, which
of course created a violent altercation between all the
parties concerned. It coneluded the next morning by
their being sent to seek lodgings elsewhere. The
landlord, as is generally the case in country-inns in
Portugal, followed 2 second ecalling, having =z shoe-
maker's shop below the sitting room. There was also
a venda, and the stables under the house, the united
odours ascending from which were far from agreeable.
While R—— went to bed, T sat as usual in the
kitchen, whence I could earry on a conversation with
him through the thin partition. Having dismissed our
active and obliging attendant, Luis, 1 engaged another
Jaoa, the name given to the little ponies of the country,
and then following R—-—’s example, went to bed.
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As the kitchen was inhabited by a tribe of fowls,
the sultan of whom was of a most noisy disposition,
I was awoke long before daylight by his loud crowing.
He had posted himself, 1 found, close to my ear.
 Cock-a~doodie-don | ” he pertinaciously sung, till I
jumped up, lighted the lamp, and in revenge called up
all the household. I might have insisted on baving
him made into broth for breakfast; but 1 considered
it was the bird’s nature to crow, and contented myself
with the revenge I had' already taken on his owners.

The sun was up in the heavens before we had
breakfasted, and my sick beast had been re-shod; then
the faca wanted some nails in his shoes, so that
our early rising was of little avail in forwarding us
on our way. We were once more blessed with a
fine day, and though the roads were for some distance
execrable, the views were excessively beautiful. A
youth accompanied us, to take back the faca, telling
us he knew the way perfectly. He boasted much
of the powers of the beast, and of the wonderful
journeys it had performed; but sundry suspicious
marks on the neck told plainly that his usual occupa-
tion was to carry a pack and cargo. On leaving
Mourga, the road was so bad that we were obliged
to walk down to a bridge, which carried us across
one of the many romantic streams running into the
Douro. We then passed some magnificent chestnut-
trees, the fruit of which having burst through its
green prickly husk, lay scattered in abundance on
the ground—and onr sttendant filled his pockets with
the nuts, to serve for his breakfast. We soon over-
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took Jose with the baggage-mule and sick horse,
at a spot where the road ran along the edge of a
deep ravine.

“ How high, my poor black steps,” I observed.
At that instant hearing cur horses he jumped on one
side, and his hind feet going over the precipice, he
would have fallen into the torrent had not Josd
urged on the powerful mule, to which his halter was
fastened, and dragged him out again. The unfor-
tunate beast had gone completely blind. I could
not endure to see my once pretty and active steed,
now following belind the mule, lifting high his feet
at each faltering step he made, and appearing every
instant as if he must fall down and die; so we rode
on, telling Josd to follow us to Regoa. I never saw
him again, though, wonderful to relate, he reached
Oporto alive, and for a short time recovered his sight;
but after a few weeks his illness returned, znd he
breathed his last.

‘We halted to bait our animals at the village of
Villa Verde, beyond which we soon discovered that
our attendant knew not an inch of the way: we
therefore determined to trust to our own sagacity in
finding it out. Passing through one or two villages,
we ascended a wild uncultivated mouontain, on the top
of which we trotted for some distance over a level
surface, till we came to a small chapel, whence we
obtained a fine view of the lofty range of the rugged
Mardo; many a rich valley and vine-clad hill inter-
vening. We then descended to the pretty village of
St. Martins, situated in a fertile and lovely district.



296 ARRIVE AT THE WINE-DISTRICT.

Passing scrosa the valley we again sscended, and
trotted for two leagues on & good bridle-path, along
the brow and over the summit of a hill, till we
reached the ocutskirts of the wine-distriet.

From our elevated position we enjoyed a wmost
magnificent view over a wild ocean of vine-covered
mountains, embracing full half of the wine-country ;
the course of the Douro marked among them by its
rugged and precipitous cliffs, while across & rich valley
about five miles distant was Villa Real, behind which,
like a dark giant, rose the mighty Maric. Our
map of this part of the conntry was worth nothing;
for - while we fancied we were close upon Regoa, we
were yet far from it. Upwards of an hour did we
continue to descend, among vineyards, sometimes over
a fine broad well-paved road; in other places, where
it had Leen allowed to go to ruin, at econsiderable
risk of falling into the deep ruts and holes. We
passed through several villages, at each of which
when we ingunired for Regoa we were told it was
but half a league off; yet the retreating end of this
half league we could not manage to reach. There
were seattered over the hills, and in the valleys be-
low us, & number of very neat and preity houses,
some of them of considerable size, belonging to the
wealthy proprietors of the neighbouring vineyards, and
far superior to any we had seen in the more eastern
districts of the Douro. At last we found ourselves
on the banks of the Douro, near the mouth of a stream
called the Corgo, which separates the upper from
the lower ecountry, Fording it; we continued for half



TOLERABLE INN AT REGO+. 207

a mile along the edge of the river, till we entered
the town of Regoa. Here we took up our abode at
a very tolerable hotel, kept by a widow and her two
sons, and which, after the wretched ones we had been
acenstomed to, appeared most luxurious.

On inquiry, we found, to our disappointment, that
the last of our English acquaintance had left for
Oporto two days before: we thercfore desired one of
the landlords to hire a hoat to take us down the
pext morning. It was nearly dark when we reached
Regoa, though the whole distance we had performed
during the day was but seven leagues, and nearly all
the time we had pushed on as fast as the ground
would allow us.

We were much pleased with the behaviour of the
landlady’s son, when contrasted with that of the one at
Villa Fier; for though so well dressed that we ex-
pected he would not condescend to work, his manners
were most respectful, and doffing his coat, he brought
in our dinner, and waited on us all the time himself.
The charge, too, was not mere than at the miserable
inms where we had before rested, The rooms were
clean, airy, and neat.

We were aroused an hour before dawn by the
boatmen who came to convey our lugpape; for we
found, much to our satisfaction, that Josd had arrived
with it after we had gone to bed. This last act of
Jogd's redeemed mueh of his previous conduct, so we
parted on good terms; he having to conduct the two
horses and mule by land to Oporto. We had juat
sufficient light to see our way to the boat; but even

05
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at that early hour many of the shops were open, as
we passed, accompanied by the landlord, to the quay.

The crew of the boat consisted of four men and a
boy, the latter of whom did more work than all the
others. The awning, formed of a sail and 8 mat
stretched on some willow-wands arched over the boat,
was badly secured, and consequently blew off during
the first gust we encountered : we managed however
to secure it again before the rain came, which after-
wards visited us in a deluge.

The scenery along the banks, after leaving the
wine-district a short distance below Regoa, is wild and
beautiful in the extreme, approaching in cpe or two
spots to grandeur; and though there is a certain
degree of sameness in the views, there is an abundanee
of excitement on passing the rapids, or leaps, as they
are well called. Here the water, in a confined space,
rishes between high cliffs, over rugged rocks; the
frothy waves leaping high, and dashing into the boat,
as, tossed up and down, she darts through them. These
are nervous moments; for black rocks shew their
threatening heads on every side, and a blow on them
would in a moment send the boat to destruction ;
but a ekilful hand guides the long snake-like helm——
the bark seems hastening to her doom, when a touch
of the tiller, and again she shoots away from the shore,
and the danger is passed.

As we glided down the stream, we examined each
bank, regretting that a fine broad road has nof been,
long ago, cut on either side, which might, if fands could
be found for the purpose, without difficulty be done.
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‘At present, there is only a track affording a precarious
footing to the men who drag up the boats when the
wind is unfavourable. If a good carriage-road were
cut along the banks to Regoa, such as for several hun-
dred miles runs along the side of the Rhine, T doubt
not numbers of visitors would flock to the country to
behold the lovely scenery, which the difficulties, and
inconveniences in the way at present debar them from
enjoying. It would alsc prove the source of & vast
addition of wealth, by increasing the traffic on the
river, between the highest point and Oporto. It is
now a tedious journey of two days from Oporto to
Regoa through Amarante, whereas, with a road along
the river, a coach would easily perform the distanee in
a day; but I fear that the present generation will not
see the work performed.

About eight leagues from Oporto the river
Tamega falls into the Douro, at a place called Entre
ambos os Rios, and here the stream widens congider-
ably; the banks having a softer and more cultivated
appearance : there is, indeed, less grandeur, but more
" beauty. In the course of the day we were visited by
some violent storms, during the first of which our
boatmen ran the boat on shore, some getting under
the awning, and others producing large red cotton
umbrellas to shelter themselves from the rain. Fancy
boatmen of any other country except China with
umbrellas ! After waiting a time, and seeing no
prospect of the rain ceasing, we insisted on continuing
our comrse. Qur amusement waa then great to see
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some of them holding the umbrellas over the heads of
those who were rowing; for I must cbserve we had
taken two additional hands on board as passengers.

The araiss or master of the boat, heing both an
invalid and a lazy rascal to boot, wasted a second half
hour on shore, during a fall of rain, so that it grew
dark long before we arrived at Oporto. He also
wished us to remain all night at some wretched vil-
lage on the banks, but we had determined to reach
home that night ; and notwithstanding all his remon-
atrances, we made him push off again into the stream,
threatening not to pay him if he refused. When he
saw we were not to be imposed on, he was civil
enough ; indeed, with characters of his description
ameng the Portuguese T have been always able to
obtain obedience by firmness, -

The clouds now cleared off, the stars shone forth,
and our boatmen breaking out into loud song, we
glided down between the dark mysterious banks. At
Inst the lights of the city greeted our sight, and just
then we were hailed from the shore by a custom-house
guard, who obliged us to touch for an instant, but de-
layed us not longer than he could avoid, nor atterspted
to open a single package. This, I must remark, was
the first time we had met with a custom-honse or
guard of any sort since we left the confines of Spain ;
80, a8 may be supposed, smuggling into Portugal is a
matter of no great danger or difficulty. 1 wish that
in England the necessity of following the sbominable
system of examining the luggage of newly-arrived tra-
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vellers were abolished, by placing duties on such arti-
cles of great consumption only as might afford & suffi-
cient revenue to the government.

We paid about two pounds for the hire of the boat ;
no great sum, considering the labour of again dragging
it up the stream. After rowing with but slight inter-
mission for fifieen hours, the men and boy were now
eager to carry up the luggage to our houses, in the
hopes of gaining a little more pay. Our boat was flat-
bottomed, with a rising pointed bow, 8 long oar for
a rudder, and a high platform on which the helmaman
stood-—one of the smallest used to carry wine down to
Oporto, but now fitted up roughly for our accommo-
dation with a bench, some clean straw and an awning.

I saw R—— safe to his friend’s house, and then
returned to my own, in a finer state of health than I
had enjoyed for years: and we both agreed that, lei-
sure and strength permitting, we would, in the follow-
ing summer, take a longer galiop through the Penin-
sula.

in the next three Sketches I shall impart to my
readers the information 1 possess respecting the Port
Wine Trade, a description of the various qualities of
Port Wine, with advice for the choice of a stock.
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The Port Wine Trade. Port Wine at first used as a Medicine in
this Country. Original Location of the Wine Manufacture on the
Baoks of the Limna. Greatly increased Consumption about the
Middle of the 1ast Century. Establishment of the Wine Company
in Poriugal. Its Abuses. Abolished by Dom Pedro. Selection
of Winea for Exportation, Statietice of the Trade. High Cha-
racler of the British Mercantile Houses at Oporto.

In describing, as 1 have attempted to do, the northern
provinces of Portugal, T must not omit to give a short
account of the chief article of their foreign commerce ;
though it is a subject but little caleulated to afford
any interest to the generality of my readers.

I cannot learn the year when Port Wine was first
introduced into England, though I believe about two
or three centuries ago only it was used as & medicine,
and sold for that purpose in the shops of the apo-
thecaries, 1t was at that time produced on the ro-
mantic banks of the Lima, a river running into the
sea at Viana, where the first British merchants settled,
and whence they shipped it to England.

In those days the wine was made in swall vats,
holding only two or three pipes each, and just sufficient
brandy was added to preserve it till it arrived at its
destination, where, whilst fresh and green, it was at
once consumed from the cask, without being kept
in bottle. However, it being discovered that the vines
on the banka of the Douro produced a richer and far
more generous wine, than that made from the grapes
growing on the former river, the three or four Britishk
mercantile houses engaged in the frade removed to



EARLY HIETORY OF THE WINE-TRADE, 303

Oporto, whence they shipped off such wine as they
could buy, with little attention as to its quality, At
last experience tanght them that the flavour of the
wine improved by proper treatment; and from that
time its qualities being justly appreciated in England,
its eonsumption rapidly increased, so that in 1749,
nearly one hundred years ago, 22,738 pipes were ex-
ported to that country. That quantity would probably
have yet become greater, had not the minister Carvalho,
afterwards Marquis of Pombal, whose mercantile regu-
lations were ever formed on very mistaken notions,
imposed the most withering restrictions on its pro-
duction, under the idea that by diminishing the quantity
he should keep up the price, and improve the qua-
lity. On pretence that the Douro farmers adulterated
their wine, a Company of Inspectors was established,
with the most despotic powers, who could order =
vineyard to be rooted out, by whose decision such
or such wine was alone allowed to be exported, and
who possessed the privilege of selecting as much as
they required for themselves, at their own price.

To prove the necessity of a Company various
letters were published by the minister's orders, « pro-
fessing to be written by the commissaries of the
English houses at Oporto to their veteran brethren
in the Douro, complaining of various poisonous adul-
terations in their wines ; to which the latter responded,
that they were obliged to do so because the English
merchants required that sort of wine.” These letters
were and have ever been considered apocryphal; but
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no one dared to contradict the despotic minister,
who held them in his hand, and declared them
gendine,

The Company was established in 1756, and a
rebellion in Oporto was the consequence, which was
crushed with the most sanguinary tyranny.

The measures of the Company were far from in-
creasing the exportation of Port wine, as five years
after its establishment, in 1761, only 18,281 pipes
were shipped to Epgland, though during those five
years we had been waging war with France, and
of course all French wines were excluded from our
markets. In the following year the exportation was
increased to 27,085 pipes, but then Great Britain had
fitted out a large fleet for the West India expedition,
and every ship was supplied with Port wine. Had
not therefore the wines of France been excluded from
the English market, the exportation of Port wine,
would, by means of the Company, have decreased,
rather than increased, because through their conduct
the wine became dearer to the English consumer.
That they effected no improvement in the quality of
the wine we may conclude, or assuredly in fourteen
years the consumption, with so many advantages,
would, although the wine cost more, have increased
to a far greater extent than it did.

One class of people benefitted by the Company,
and only one, namely, those who held posts in it,
for they made their fortunes ; and such posts therefore
were more eagerly sought for than any honourable
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office in the state. Each successive minister found the
eggs of gold far too precions to eonsent to kill the
goose.

This abominable monopoly, more injurious even to
the farmer than to the merchant, but cxtremely pre-
judicial to the interests of both, was at length, by
Dom Pedro abolished, as one of the most incstimable
favours he could grant to the people whe had so
bravely fought to place the crown of Portugal on his
daunghter’s head. Tndeed, its suppression was but an
act of justice, which the people demanded as their right.

Unfortunately for the country, the taste of the
delicious plums enjoyed by the monopolists has not
yet passed from their palates, and many strenuous
attempts have been made by the old members to
restore it, with all its former powers. This has been
violently opposed, though a Company with the former
title has been established, possessing no monopoly
however, but certain privileges, with the authority to
approve such wines as they think fit for the English
market.

The vintage of 1843 was considered a very bad
one, the whole produce being 72,462 pipes. Of these,
18,002 pipes were approved for the English market,
15,714 were placed in the second quality list, 17,166
in the third, and 21,580 were pronounced refuse, to be
consumed only in the low taverns, or to be distilled
into brandy. During the year 1843 only 21,244 pipes
of Port wine were shipped to England, a considerable
deal of it probably of the fine vintage of 1840, which
shews a great falling off from former years, Of the
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vintage 1844, 21,238 pipes were approved as of the
first quality, and by an after division of them, 14,000
only are permitted to be shipped for the Enpglish
market, the produce being 66,566 pipes in all. Dur-
ing the year 25,498 pipes were exported to the United
Kingdom. America takes some annually, some go to
the Conticent, and a few hundreds have been sent
to our Australian colonies, to our East India pos-
sessions, and to China. Altogether, the export for
1844 was only 84353 pipes, exclusive of that to the
United Kingdom.

The system of approving wine sounds very well,
and by it we may faney in England that we should
have all the good, and the rest of the world all the
inferior wine; but it is notorious, that though the
best wine is generally approved, that very good wine is
often pronounced unfit to be exported to Great Britain,
and that yet much bad wine is sent to that country,
The Company therefore do not benefit the trade,
though by imposing such restrictions they injure it,
by keeping up the price of Port wine, and allow in
the mean time he faste for other wines to increase in
England.

The object for which this false scarcity is created
is to reduce the stocks of the native holders of wine in
Villa Nova, whereby the price is for the time kept up,
though ultimately they themselves will lose by the
English refusing to drink their old worn-out wines,

I have said enough to shew the pernieious effect of
this system, which, in spite of all warning, the Portu-
guese government so blindly pursue.
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There are rather more than twenty old-established
English mercantile houses in Oporto, of the greatest
respectability and credit, who each ship from 500
to 1000 pipes annually, and one or two whose ship-
ments have exceeded 2000 and 3000; but besides
these, the list of shippers is swelled by numerous
other houses, who are engaged in different branches
of commuerce.

I must pay & tribute which I consider due to the
British merchants of Oporto. I believe that there
is not to be found a more gentlemanly, honourable set
of men in any of the mercantile communities in other
parts of the world, than are the gentlemen of the
British Factory; though a person, who has lately
written about the Port Wine Trade, has, with most
reckless disregard of truth, ventured to asperse their
character,
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Th W o Press

Concerning & P'ipe of Port Wine ol and bituation most suitable for
the Grape Mode of planimg the Ve The more important
Operanons 1 3ts Colture  Anuiety m regard to the Weather
“eason of tne Vintage Gireat number of People employed Cni-
tical Period an the Fermentation of ¢he Juice 1he Addiion of
Brandy mdispensable—and why  Purchase of Wines by the
Oporto Merchants Its Transport to the Lodges of Viila Nova
T me 1 Pipe, and Mode of Exportation

Ir is surprimmg how many people are employed, and
what care and attention is bestowed on a Pipe of Port
Wine, before it reaches England. Many years must
pass from the first outlay of capital, before the actnal
consumer repays it, so that we cannot be surprised
at the high price it costs,

The district of the Douro in which the vine was
first grown consists of undulating ground, or steeply-
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swelling hills, composed of a red clayey soil, and
commences about fifty miles from Oporto. It is now
considered a thin, light-coloured wine, without body
or strength, much of it being condemned for tavern-
consumption, and a rmall guantity only being approved
by the Company for exportation to England.

It was at last discovered that the most advan-
tageous situations for the growth of the vine were
on the steep sides of the rocky mountains, exposed
to the full force of the sun's rays: and it is truly
surprising to see the spots brought under cultivation—
now the most valuable in the country—which had
previously, sines the formation ‘of the world, remained
in sterile grandenr, Terraces, a few feet wide, have
been cut in the sides of lofty mountains, rising one
above another from the water's edge io near the
summit. Walls four to five feet high are built to keep
in the soil, which is composed of the chips of the
clayey slate or limestone broken from the rock, the
d#lris of which contributes much to retain the neces-
sary moisture, The general appearance of the wine-

distriets I have already deseribed.

' Suppose the side of a mountain thus prepared,
at the expense of much labour and eapital, the vineyard
is planted in the autumn, nfter the vintage is concluded,
by taking cuttings from the old vines and placing them
flat down, the butt ends covered with earth, till they take
root, when they are placed two feet deep in the ground,
at about three feet apart, These vines take four to
six years before they bear well: in the mean time they
require much attention, many of them dying, notwith-
standing all the care bestowed on them.
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Of the various operationa gone through, the follow-
ing are the most important,

First, beginning with the wine-maker's new year.
As soon as the vintage is concluded, the vines then
having a vast tangled mass of long thin shoots, all
these branches are cut off, except the one which sprouted
from the branch, which in like manner remained from
the sprout of the previous year. The next year all the
shoots are cut off except one, of which a foot remnains,
and on the following year all are eut off, except the
chief one which sprouts from that one, and so on,

Secondly. When the intervals between the vines
are too great, two of three long shoots of the old
vine, and still attached to it, are bent down into holes
dug for them, the tips only being left above the earth.
Vines thus planted bear the following year.

Thirdly. The next work to be dome is to cut
trenches between the vines, and to cast up the soil
round them. Twice after this the ground is thrown
up, and loosened round the vines, and all weeds are
destroyed.

The walls must then be repaired, and new ones
constructed on the sides of the mountains, or the rain
would quickly wash all the soil from the vineyard.
For some time, also, women and children are employed
in picking off the insecis from the vines, and otherwise
cleaning them.

All these operations are concluded before the end
of January.

Little more attendance iz now required il the
vintage. The vines put forth their leaves, the grapes
appear, and are watched anxiously by the farmer,
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as their rosy skins swell out with luscious juice. Then
every change in the sky is noted, and all pray that
no raic may fall to rot the tender skins, and fill the
presses with water instead of wine. If clouds appear,
the more timid commence gathering their grapes before
they are fully ripe, the more sagacious, or bolder,
allow their grapes to hang, in hopes of the return of
sunshine. The time at which the vintage commences
varies, therefore. In different years about s month—
from the early part of September to the middle of
October. At that period there aro 20,000 Gallegos
employed in the disirict, and about 10,000 Portuguese,
men, women, and children. As soon as the vintage
is over the Spaniards return to their own homes, each
man with from twenty to thirty shillings in his pocket,
which he has received as wages.

When once the vintage has commenced, time is
invaluable. The vineyards are erowded with persons,
some plucking the sound grapes and filling large
hampers with them, others separating the rotten or
dry bunches, while the Gallegos are employed in car-
rying the baskets down the steep sides of the hills on

" their backs. The presses are stone tanks, raised high
from the floor, about two to three feet deep, and from
twenty to thirty square. A boy stands in the centre,
and rakes the prapes as they are thrown in, 8o as to
form an even surface. When full, twenty to thirty
men with bare feet and legs jump in, and to the sound
of guitars, pipes, fiddles, drums, and of their own
voices, continue dancing, or rather treading, for forty
to fifty hours, with &ix hours intervening between every
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eighteen, till the juice is completely expressed and the
skins perfectly bruised, so as to extract every particle
of eolour. It is found necessary to leave in the stalks,
in order to impart that astringent quality so much
admired in Port wine, as well as to aid fermenta-
tion, '

After the men are withdrawn, the juice, the husks,
and stalks, are sllowed to ferment together from two
to six days; the husks and stalks then rise to the
top, and form a complete cake. By this means the
eolour is still farther extracted from the skin. It is
a very critical time, much depending on the judgment
and practice of the superintendent as to the right
moment to draw off the liquor ; for so active is the fer-
mentation, that it may be, if allowed to remain too
long in the press, completely spoiled. Nothing but long
experience can enable a person to judge on this point,
and many young merchants who have attempted to
do so have had caunse to repent their interference with
the farmer's business.

The taste of the wine before drawn off into the fonels
is sweet, nauseous and mickening, and it is of a dark

- muddy colour, 8o that one ean with difficulty believe
it can ever become the bright sparkling and astringent
fiuid it appears in the course of two or three years.

The tonels or vats into which the wine is drawn
are in a building on & lower spot than the one which
contains the press, a channel leading from it to them.
They contain frequently thirty pipes each.

The period when the wine is thus drawn off is
the time when the rich and generous qualities of the .
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grapes are to be retained, or lost, never to be restored.
From the rich nature of the Douro grape, the fer-
mentation once begun will not stop of its vwn socord
(even when the wine is drawn off from the husks and
stalks} till it has caused it to become a bitter liquid,
almost, if not entirely undrinkable, and useless, and
finally, vinegar. To retain therefore those much prized
qualities, it is absolutely necessary to add brandy at
the very eritical moment, so difficult to decide, before
that stage which produces the bitterness commences,
Brandy always has been, and always must be, added to
the richer and finer wines, or from their very nature
they overwork themselves, and, exhausting their own
strength, are destroyed.

The grapes from which the rich luscious Port wine
is produced, become, when hung up in the sun to dry,
complete masses of sugar. This excessively saccha-
rine matter, possessed only by those grapes growing
in the positions most exposed to the sun's rays, givea
that rich and frnity flavour of which the best Port
alone can boast., With the poorer and more watery
grapes the fermentation, not being so violent, will
work iteelf out, and the little saccharine matter they
contain completely disappearing, a dry light wine is
the produce, which, though requiring brandy, requires
less to preserve its good qualities, for the very reason,
that there are fewer good qualities to preserve. Such
is the case with regard to the wines of Bordeaux, I
do not mean to eay that they do not possess good
qualities, but that being of a lighter nature than the
best. Port, from the cooler climate or nature of the

II. |
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'soil in which they are produced, the fermentation is
mot so violent, nor do they exhanst themselves from
their own strength, No brandy is therefore requisite,
and that delicious liguor Claret is the produce; a
succeseful imitation of which it has been vainly at-
tempted to produce in Portugal.

As the people of warm climes are of warmer tem-
peraments, and more easily excited, than those of eold
onea, sc it is with the productions of the soil; and
this should be considered by those who desire to have
Port wine without brandy. Every respectable mer-
chant in Oporto declares that it camnot be shipped
to England without a cerfain quantity of brandy to
preserve its quality, and that those persons who pre-
tend to do so most grievously deceive their corre-

" spondents. Even the commonest wine of Portugal,
called Vinko Verds, or green wine, will only keep a
year without brandy, after which it becomes vinegar,

Many persons, ignorant of the facts I have stated,
fancy that because Claret keeps without brandy, much
more so ought Port, from being a stronger wine;
whereas we see that the contrary is the case. It
must not be supposed, however, that because brandy
is put into the wine, it there remains, In reality,
it evaporates in the course of a very short time, in
hot weather especially ; and consequently by the time
the wine is drunk ita strength has beem in no way
inereased ; on the contrary, it has been diminished
by age. _ . -

I hope by thie short explanation I have shewn

that the charges brought ageinst the Oporto mer-



THE WINE-FAIR, 315

chants, of overloading their wines with brandy, and
sweetening them with sugar, are utterly falee and
seandalous, as I fully believe them ito be; though
such statements were put forth in a report published
by order of the Board of Trade, and in another place
refuted by me. '

No physieian can watch a royal patient with
greater care than does the farmer his wine-tonels,
on which his whole revenue is probably depending.
He locks them carefully up, attending to them econ-
stantly with his factor and other servants, who all
taste and give their opinion; nor will he allow a
stranger to see them till their good qualities are de-
veloped. Many of the English houses rent vineyarda
for a term of years, and have the wines made under
their own superintendence, though, as T observed
before, it is a dangerons system if followed by those
who are not well practised in the management of
wine.

The Company taste the wines in January, and ac-
cording as they think fit, issue tickets of approval,
or otherwise. The fair eommences in the middle of
February, previously to which the merchants hasten
up to the Wine Country, where théy have eatablish-
ments, and, accompanied by their head clerks, com-
missaries, and coopers, mounted on the backa of
raules, and attended by a troop of eervants on foot,
they visit the different farme where the wine is kept.
The wine is tasted fromn & silver saucer, with an eleva-
tion in the centre, which exhibits its colonr; and as
they taste they make notes of the quality of each

p2



316 STORING THE WINK,

tonel in their books, which they compare on their
return home, Sometimes the purchase is concluded
on the spot, but generslly the farmer proceeds to the
merchants’ houses to make his bargain.

The purchase of wine requires all the judgment
and knowledge of the merchant, his credit and profit
depending on the work of a few days, It being
concluded, he returns to Oporto. The wine is now
drawn off into pipes, under the superintendence of
a comunissary, and is carried down over the most
execrable roads to the river’s side, in carts dravm by
-oxen. It is then embarked in large boats, eatrying
seventy pipes each, and brought to Villa Nowa.
Next it is stored in the merchants’ vaults, or rather
lodges, as they are called, they being entirely above
ground. Here the wines are racked and lotted ac-
cording to their respective qualities. The greatest care -
i now mnecessary in their treatment; they requiring
a little more delicate brandy.

In about two years, or even in less, the fine wines
of any superior vintage are considered in a fit state
to ship to England. The older wines are kept from
four to eight years in pipes, before they are shipped,
according to the quality required. I have some wine
which I drink every day at dinner of the vintage
1786, still perfectly sound and vinous. It has been
doubtlessly refreshed with later vintages, and con-
stant attention paid to it, or it probably would not
have kept for so long a period. Such wine is of
course invaluable.

. The expense of keeping wine in the stores is
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very great, owing to the high rent, and the number
of people employed about them: the evaporation
also is enormous, amounting in some lodges to up-
wards of a hundred pipes every year, about 3 per
cent. In some of the chief establishments nearly two
hundred persons are employed, including coopers, wine-
carriers, carters, boatmen, and others.

From the stores, the wine in pipes, hogsheads, and
quarter-casks, is again carted down to the river, paying
a heavy export-duty. On arrival in England it is
either bonded, or taken at once to the wine-mer-
chants’ vaults, to be put into bottle. '
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Iifficulty of obtaining » Bortla of good Port, Advico thereon. Un-
fonnded Frejudice in respect to the Colour of the Wine. Not
naturally derk. Plessant Stery about the Importation of Africsns.
Hints to nssist in the Belection of a Pipe of Port Wine. Difference
of ‘Tasta stands in the way of giving positive Directions. What

© sorts to avoid, A parting Wordon the Subject at large. .

A sorrix of really good Port is more easily drunk

than found; and as it ia a matter in which most

of my readers are more or less concerned, 1 will
give them a few hints which may prove useful in
selecting it.

The first advice I offer is to go to a long-cata-
blished, respectable wine-merchant, either in London
or one of the principal towns in your county, and
you will be tolerably certain of getting genuine good
wine, The shortest time Port wine, to give it fair
play, ought to be kept in bottle, is two years; four
improve it more, and in six it reaches perfection,
Wine-merchants often commit a great fault in keep-
ing wine too long in wood, before bottling it, with-
out racking or paying it any attention, whereby its
flavour is much impaired, The old wine shipped from
Oporto onght to be bottled in the following autumn
or spring.

As affairs now stand, with the heavy dnhea and
charges, the consumer must pay a high pnee -for
really good wine. «

- In selecting your wine, the first thing to be con-
gidered is, What do you like? for there are as many
sorts of wine, and as many different tastes, as there
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are political partiea in the Peninsula. The surest
method is to desire your wine-merchant to send you
wine from his most approved bin, and if you do
not like it, try another class till you are eatisfied.
If, however, you are determined to be guided entirely
by your own taste, note the following remarks.

By age alone onght Port wine to be classed. Of
the different qualities, first stands the old tawny Port,
grown old in cask; bright as & ruby, but its ruby
colour has flown, and it is perfectly dry and soft:
if those qualities are not combined, do not confide
in it. It is like a young man with a white wig on
to make him look old for some sinister purpose. It
ought to have spirit—no vapidness, and a alight aroma.
Then, if your wine-merchant assures you that it was
shipped to him by one of the first Oporto houses,
and that he has had it bottled in his cellar five or
gix years, you may feel confident that you are drink-
ing a very fine wine, which is well worth the price
you pay for it.

The next is, what is bottled younger, but Lkept
afterwards as long, or longer than the other. It
ought to be of a bright sparkling ruby: it need not
be dark—do not care about colour—with a perfect
fragrance when the bottle is uncorked, both dry and
poft, with & fine fruity flavour, Fancy the essence
of a hot-house grape. This sort of wine is, I think,
nearer perfection than any other.. Combine your own
taste with that of your wine-merchant, who ought
to know more about the matter than anybody else.

Once for sll, if you wish to drink unadulterated
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wine, do not buy it except of the most respectable
wine-merchants, for I verily believe the consump-
tion of Port wine has decreased more from the igno-
rance or knavery of petty wine-dealers than from
any other cause. Such persons the Oporto merchant
would not trust with a pipe of his wine—with Bene-
‘carlo, brandy, and sugar, these fellows make up what
they sell as Port. A gentleman drinking this stuff
vows he will never again touch Port.

The two sorts of wine I have mentioned above
ought to be kept for summer use, as a stouter wine is
preferable in the winter. DBut the wine most suited
to the fogs and cold of the English autumn, winter,
and early spring, (rather a large portion of the year!)
is the rich, generous, rosy wine, such as that of -the
famed vintage of 1834, and of the late ones of equal
credit of 1840 and 1842, Let it be known that wine
of a very dark colour when it arrives in England, ja.
mare apt to loss colonr than that of a lighter and natural
hue. The colour proceeds alone from the skin of
the grapes, as before observed; now if that skin js
of a reddish hue the wine cannot be black. Many
persons seem to have an idea that the juice of the
Portugal grape is dark, whereas it is in reality per-
fectly colourless. When therefore they insist on having
more colour in the wine, they ask really for more
of the substance which forms the skin. The darkest-
skinned grapes do not make the most delicate wine;
indeed, s very dark colour and great delicacy arve
almost incompatible. That the grapes when wich
pressed till the very stalks are smashed to pulp,-and
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every particle of colouring-matter extracted, cannat
produce delicate wine, stands to reason: let them be
pressed as much as possible, there are very few grapes,
and those of a tasteless, watery nature, which can
give a black colour to wine.

If the merchants insist on pleasing their con-
sumers by having very dark wine, the farmers must
put colouring matter into it, yet in vain; for it is
hopeless attempting to vie with Warren’s jet blacking !
that must always gein the day. A few ship-loads of
negroes from the coast of Africa might answer still
better—not to be mashed and fermented, but to tread
the grapes. The following story, for the truth of
which 1 cannot pretend to vouch, proves that there
are means of giving colour, if people insist on hav-
ing it:—

« Formerly, the grapes of the Douro having a
thin skin, the wine produced was of a fine dask ruby, -
which was then much admired by all consumers; but
once, some dark tasteless dye baving by accident
fallen into a tonel, the wine was pronounced so much
superior to anything that had before been seen, that
no other than dark wine would suit the taste of the
day. What was to be done? the grapes were pressed
to the ntmost, but the skina refused to give forth any
further colonring matter. The wine was of a beautiful
raby colour, but it was not black enough. It was
considered that throngh the ignorance of the farmers
the best qualities were left behind. Nothing would
please them. At last it occurred io an intelligent
farmer, who was always ready to adopt any novelty

5
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which he thought might be advantegeous, that he had
seen the fermenting juice of the grape have a very
wonderful effect on the human skin. In truth, he
had obaerved that the Gallegos employed in dancing in
the wine-presses, went in with very dark brown legs,
and came out, though stained with wine, very white
and clean when washed in water. He reasoned that
if brown becomes white, so probably will the wine
extract a black colour.  He forthwith therefore dis-
patched a vessel to the kingdom of the Ashantees, on
the coaat of Afrien, where the natives are the darkest,
and she returned freighted with a cargo of blacks.
The inhabitants of Oporto wondered when they saw
ro many black men landed from the ship ; but the far-
mer kept his counsel-—he merely observed that he
thought they would work more cheaply in his vine-
yards than would Galleges. During the vintage he
olosed the gates of his estate against everybody.
People wondered what he was about: they suspected
he was adulterating his wine. Now it is well-known
that the darkneas of the nmegro race is caused by a
binck substance contained in the epidermis, or the
outer skin of the body. The same is the case with
the grape, as I have before obeerved. It is also well-
known thmt the violent fermentation of a vinous fluid
will extraet the colour from any substance steeped in
it. ‘ss it does from the skin of the dark grape. 1 say
1o mare, : : RS

- “The fair took place, the farmer's tonels were
approved by the Company, and he sold his desd-
eolourod wine at & vory high price. . His Ashantees
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wore trousers and socks tifl the next vintage. No-
body guessed the fact. How should they? The fol-
lowing year the wine was of an equally good colour,
and:- as the competition for its purchase consequently
was great, it sold for an enormaus sum. The Ashan-
toes, to the surprise of every one, afterwards wore gloves,
which met the sleeves of their coats. On the third
year the wine was even better than before, for it had
more flavowr and dody. On the fourth, the blacks had
disappeared, no one knew whither, though in their
stead a very fino set of perfectly white men were seen,
who could not speak Portuguese. Still everybody was
in the dark, til! the farmer sent for a fresh supply of
negroes, when the truth transpired, and the Royal
Wine Company strictly forbade the nefarions practice,
under pain of the forfeiture of the estate. They how-
ever applied for, and obtained the monopely them-
selves, offering as an excuss that the negroes thus
washed white made better Christians. Of course, on
this plea no Christian monarch could refuse their
request. Now and then dreadful surmises were whis-
pered about, but in a despotic country, as Portugal
then was, no one dared utter them aloud—only a dead
black man was never seen!

*Such, I am informed, is the Port wine the de-
ceived British public have had palmed off on them for
a long course of years! according to some of the wri-
ters on the subject. With fow exceptions the DBritish
merchants ave strongly suspected of encouraging so
gross an infringement of all laws haman and divine, if
they do not actually import cargoes of living biacks
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themselves, Indeed, now that most of the very neces-
sary restrictions are abolished, we have strong reasons
for supposing that this is not the moat reprehensible
method they have of adulterating their wines.”

In truth, to insist on having dack-coloured wine, is
much like what [ have been writing above—nonsense !
yet such is a sample of the attacks directed against
& highly honourable, gentlemanly clasa of British mer-
chants. 1 must beg of my readers, whenever they meet
with the like, to laugh at it, as T hope they have done
at my account of the Ashantees bleached white.

To return, however, to the subject of selecting
wine, - The next class which, though I place it third,
in s valuable a8 the other two, the rich generous wine
—I need not say, rather avoid & very dark colour, than
insist on having it. Choose a bright wine, fruity and
nutty, with plenty of spirit, and a degree of smooth-
ness, bot not mawkishness. Having more saccharine
matter, it will sink sooner in water than will old wine ;
but if it sinks at once, when poured gently into a glass,
do not buy it, as it is not a properly fermented wine.
The ahove is a wine to drink after a hard day's hunt-
ing or shooting. It is a fine stomachic, and invaluable
in a November fog.

To select a pipe, or & bin of wine, is a matter
of consideration, and every man ought to recollect two
things—the state of the weather, and the state of his
own stomach. Let him choose & fine bright day, but
not a cold one, He ought to have apent the previous
-evening quietly at home, and ought not to have drunk
* more than a pint of wine, or he will run a great rigk of
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making a mistake. If le is heated, he will like & thin
vapid wine, and if he comes from the cold air, he will
prefer a highly-brandied strong wine ; neither of which
will please him on the following day.

This is a golden rule. Few persons can form an
opinion of Port wine by tasting it only once. After
dinner, if you taste a dry old wine after sweets, or
after drinking rich wine, the first will appear fiavour-
less, or casky. People often wrongly condemn fine old
wine, from not thinking of that fact. It must be remem-
bered, in choosing wine from the cask, that it is seldom
80 soft, so bright, or so spirity, as wine in bottle.

There are many other descriptions of Port of less
value, but very good; some rather coarser and rougher,
others thinner and less rich, varying much according
to their age; so that it is impossible to give any
advice respecting them. There are also lighter Clarety
‘wines, which are very nice when drunk new in Portu-
gal, but requiring brandy to keep in England, else
.that peculiar flavour disappears, and their best quality
is lost. It is absurd, in my opinion, to attempt to
make the wines of Portugal like those of Dordeaux.
Those who can get Claret will nut drink thin Port
iustead, and those who cannot afford to drink the
former, prefer & good stout stomachic wine, which
goes the furthest. The commoner sorts, and most to
be avoided, are thin stalky wines, with considerable
colour, and no sofiness; or very dark wines, of a
vapid sweet taste, yet rough and strong; or very
light-coloured, almost tawny, no body or epirit, and
pretending to be very old, at a low price. Doubt these
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last always. They have less harm in them than have
others; but they are best known by negatives, and
will never improve; whereas the coarser wines may.
These sort of wines are shipped frequently to .the
inferior class of wine-merchants; and a pemon de-
sirous of abusing Port, bas only, in order that he may
obtain credit, to take a sample of them, and exhibit. it
as the stuff the Oporto merchants ship. He is thus
certain, moreover, to create a prejudice against Port
wine among persons ignorant of the existence of the
inferior sorts above described. ' _

I have now honestly given, to the best of my
abilities, as much advice as the nature of the case
will allow; and I hope my readers may find it of
servioe.

To sum np. Decide in your own mind as to what
sort of wine you require, go to an honest wine-
merchant, on a fine balmy day, with & clean palate—
remember, nof to cars abouwt a dark colowr, and shut
your eyes when yon taste. Take a dry wine first,
to wash out your mouth, then the one most recom-
mended. After sipping six samples begin to distrust
your taste. Do not judge of a rich wine after a dry
one, or vics versa, and do not be led to taste all sorts
of other wines before you make your choice. I prae-
tise what I preach.

- Thus, gentie readers, with ma.ny npolog!eslend
my dissertation on Port Wine; and though it may not
hnvabaenverymmung,ltmst:thasnotpmd
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Star from Oporto on & visis 10 the Wine Districts of the Alto Douro.
Time formerly consumed in this Journey, Pass through Valongo,
Baltar. Penasicl. Coxaes. Vilia MeRo. Amarante : difficult of
access; much Swife heresbonts. Onward the Scenery bevomes
extremely wild and romantic. Quintells, or Padroens: our fimt
day’s Journey tenininates. Sadly neglected Roud thence to Metio
Frio, where the Wine Country commences. Regos. Armive at
the Quinta of Batteirua, M , Habity, Opinions, & of the
People, Excuwsion, Depressed Condition of the small Doure
Farmers, Mode of testing the Qualities of the Winea. Great
Injustice often coinmitted, and consequent general Lissatisfction,
Remedies propoved. Town of Panoyas. Anciens Altars, and
other Antiquities, Mnnsion belonging to the noble Family of Vills
Real, On our Return vinit some Friends at Lamego. Discusy
with them the Iwportance of Linproved Roads. Reach Oporto,
much gratified with the Tour. Vale!

EarLY in the February of 1845, the brief winter of
the mild climate of Portugal already drawing towards
its termination, I set off, accompanied by my brother,
to visit the wine-producing districts on the banks of
the Douro, generally known by the name of the Wine
Country of the Alto Douro,

- As we were well scquainted with the road, our
object was to. get over it as fast as possible, without
waiting to examine any of the interesting objects to
be seen near it. We therefore sent on our bagpage
and a relay of horses to await us about twenty miles
from Oporto, haif the distance we intended to perform
during the day. Forty miles is in England considered
little more than & morning’s ride, but on Portuguese
roads, after much rain, it is nearly as much as two
Lorses can do, during a short winter’s day, without
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running the risk of being knocked up ; and as I have
an especial dislike to riding a tired steed, I would
always, if possible, secure a change, advising my friends
to do the same. : .

The previous day had been lovely, and we were
anticipating a pleasant journey, when, as the morning
broke, a thick driving mist came on, which continned
for some hours, directly in our faces, completely shut-
ting out the prospects on either side,

In the times when the Oporto merchants appeared
on the Exchange in bag wigs and swords, the journey
to Regoa was considered a mwost arduous undertak-
ing, invariably occupying three days (albeit the road
was in & far better state than at present), while each
night was spent in feasting and good fellowship ; some
six or eight gentlemen always travelling together, with
three or four attendants each. Lven in later years they
invariably proceeded in a dignified style, at the rate
of fifteen to twenty miles & day; but now each mer-
chant goes up by himeelf to make his purchases when
he thinks fit, and gets over the ground as fast as he
can— Tempora mutantur, et nos mulamur in illis.

1 was anxious to ascertain the exact state of the
Wine Country, which had been deseribed {0 me as
very deplorable, to inspect several interesting places
I had not been able to reach in my former tour, and
to pay a visit to some friends in Lamego; for all
which purposes I had but a short time to spare. -

Leaving Oporto, we pacsed, situated on a high
rocky mound, the church of Bom Fim, a position
fiercely contested during the siege of the city, and
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for the defence of which the leader in the late revo-
lutionary movement was rewarded with the title of
the Baron of Bom Fim. For a short distance the
road is paved, after which we found the comnence-
ment of by far the best macadamized road I have
yet seen in Portugal, with the exception, perbaps, of
that of Matozinhos. I was not even aware that any
improvement was taking place on this road, and was
therefore proportionally pleased both at the progress
which had been made, aud at the very admirable
style in which the work is performed. Already n
steep hill has beem cut down, and s deep valley
filled up; indeed, it reflects great credit on Monsieur
Leucotte, the enterprising projector, who 1 hope will
be amply remunerated for the outlay of hia capital.
It ia at present intended to carry it merely as far as
Penafiel ; but it will probably be afterwards continued
on the whole distance to Regoa, along the track of
the old Wine Company’s road, which has been, with
the exception of two or three miles, completely de-
stroyed, or rather, it may be said, by the most cul-
pable and gross negleet allowed to fall into decay.

After several gradual ascents, about two leagues
and 2 half from Oporto we mounted a lofty and steep
hill, through a gap on the summit of which a lovely
view is to be seen extending over the eastern part
-of the province, as far as the spurs of the gigantic
-Mardo ; a mountain wo intended to climb before our
return.

A rapid descent took us into the most unpic-
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taresque town of Valongo, a somewhat dirty-looking
place; although the bread which supplies the greater
part of Oporto is made there, and the female portion
of its inhabitants, who bring the bread to market,
are celebrated for their beauty.

About half & mile farther on we passed over a
small bridge, called Ponte Ferreira, near which a
sharp engagement was fought between some of the
Miguelite forces and a body of Donna Maria's troops,
under Colonel Hodges. A lesgue and a half more
carried us to Baltar, a large straggling village situated
on even ground, with cork-trees scattered through it,
and pine-groves surrounding it. We here perceived
a great improvement in the style of building, the
houses being composed of large hewn blocks of stone,
as they are along the whole of the rest of the rcad
to the foot of the Mardo.

None of the country throngh which we passed is

- otherwise than pretty, though the most interesting pari
is to the east of Penafiel. From Baltar to that town
_is two leagues, It is situated on the sides and summit
of a hill, to which a winding road led us. There
are in it two or three large houses belonging o
fidalgos, the windows, as usual, looking into some
dirty street; but in general the dwellings are small
and dilapidated. We obeorved a few latticed win-
dows, like those of Braga: indeed, the narrowness
and want of cleanliness of the streots give them some
claim to an oriental appearance. It is to be hoped
when the road. is completed its wealth-bearing powers
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will cause some improvements to take place. There
is, for Portugal, & very tolerable inn here, formerly
much frequented by werchants,

* From this place we trotted on another league or
more to a village called Casaes, where we found fresh
horses ready saddled awaiting our arrival. Taking
a alight luncheon, we rode another league through
a straggling village at the foot of a hill called Villa
Meao. Henee a road, once & very good one, winding
along the side of a romantic valley for two leagues,
conducted us to the summit of a hill, from which a
view of the picturesque tpwn of Amarante in the
hollow below, and the wild ridges of the Mario be-
yond, burst upon our sight,

As we were riding slowly up a hill, we were
etartled by eries which seemed to come from out of the
ground, when looking about to see whence they could
proceed, we perceived a wretched-looking being en-
sconced in & cavern by the rosd-side. His dress
was a collection of rags of various hues, his beard
was long and maited, his locks grizzly and shaggy,
and his eyes rolled wildly, as in a loud voice he peti-
tioned us for alms, while a thick knotted stick he
held between hie bent knees might perhaps, on occa-
sions, coniribute to warm up the charity of the timid
or solitary traveller. A little further on we perceived,

- abeltered in another hole, & rival in his trade, or
perhape a partner~-very likely his wife—an old woman

- habited in s similar tattered costame, who reminded
us of the dangers of the road, and of the necessity
of preparing for another world by a bountiful dis-
tritmtion of alms !
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Amarante is a town .of some size, with very
narrow, irregular streets, built on broken rocky ground,
the wild torrent of the Tamega running through it,
and forming an almost impracticable barrier to the
advance of an army, were it not for a handsome
stone bridge thrown over the stream. The banks
of the river are formed of wild rugged eliffs, the
only entrance inte the town from the east being by
a narrow road winding down them, with houses on
each side, forming a very effective fortification. We
observed numerous churches and some large con-
vents and dwelling-houses, all in rnins, on the hill
above us to our left, Some of these edifices have
light colonnades in front, which give them an Italian
appearance. [efore ¢rossing the bridge we saw to
our left the large stone church and convent of Saint
Domingos, with an elaborately-carved fagade, orns-
mented with Corinthian pillaye and statues of the
saints. The walls of it facing the stream are thiekly
studded with the marks of shot and bullets from many
a hard-contested fight.

In 1809 Amarante was plundered and almost
totally consigned to the flames by a division of Soult’s
army under General Loison, in revenge for the severe
check he received from the Portuguese forces under
General Silveira, who occupied the opposite side of
the river, and for many weeks succeeded in preventing
the passage of the French by the bridge. The de-
fence of this important post was confided to a Major
Patrick in the Portuguese service, who gallantly per-
formed his duty, ultimately falling a victim to his
intrepidity when the French at length succeeded in
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crossinig another part of the stream, and attacking the
patriot army in the rear. '

A chamcteristic anecdote is told of the bravery,
and at the same time the indifference to military
renown, of a Portnguese volunteer. The French had
succeeded in constructing the greater part of a pon-
toon across the stream, when Geuneral Silveirs pro-
mised a large reward to any one who would destroy
it, During the night a soldier offered his services;
and plunging into the river with his knife in his
hand, he succeeded in cutting through the ropes
which held the rafts together, They were already
floating down the stream before he was discovered
by the enemy. The disappearance of the rafts warned
the French that a foe was near; and imnwediately
they commenced a sharp fire towards the opposite
bank, which wae briskly returned Ly the Portuguese,
the daring adventurer swimming bholdly on, clearly
visible, but unhurt by either party. When brought
before the general he was told to name his reward.
 Then,” said he, *let me go home to my wife and
family. I have had enough of fighting for the pre-
sent.” As no persuasions would induce him to accept
of any other recompence, his request of course was
granted.

Here also, during the late civil war, the Miguelite
army of the north made their last stand against the
Duke of Tereeira, who had marched from Lisbon
to clear that part of the country.

The only oatlet from the town is by a very narrow,
dirty street, through which we wound our way, after-
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wards twisting and turning about among the moun-
tain-ridges for some distance, our shadows sometimes
appearing before us, sometimes behind, till we crossed
a mountain-torreat by a wooden bridge, which ‘we
agreed would probably before lomg prove a trea-
cherous trap to some heavily-laden mule, or hapless
cavalier, '

A little way beyond the bridge to the right, on
a rocky mound, are the remains of a once considerable
fortress, to which a winding road led up, now over-
grown by shrubs, It served probably to guard this
pass into the provines, Hence the scenery is wild and
romantie in the extreme. Up, up, up we clomb, with
a rocky hill to onr right, and a deep rugged glen
to our left, on the sides of which ameng the crags
appeared the chestnut, the oak, and many other shrubs
and trees. In two or three spots the rocks are thrown
into most fantastic shapes, representing at a short dis-
tance castles, palaces, or more hunble edifices ; but the
Beenery, it must be confessed, is very inferior in beauty
to that of the Pasa of Salamonde. In some places the
road is but little destroyed; but in others it was diffi-
cult to determine even where it had led, so completely
had the winter-torrenta been allowed to wash away the
ground, leaving the rocks alone visible. Here and
there a few cascades dashed down in eparkling sheets
of foam from the heights above us, passing under some
substantial stone bridges which time has spared.

1t ia three leagues from Amarante to the villige of
Quintella or Padroens, on the mummit of the pess,
where there i8 one of the best inns in Portagal, which
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we reached just before sunsei. Our baggage having
been sent on early in the morning, we found an ex-
cellent dinner waiting our arrival; a most welcome
gight after our long ride.

I have described sv many bad inos in Portugal,
that it is but justice to say that this one has an en-
trance separate both from the stable and kitchen, that
all the apartments are on one floor, with large sitting-
rooms and bed-rooms adjoining, and that the people
are very attentive and obliging, The view from the
windows down the glen is fine and wild, With these
various recommendations it is a favourite resort of
most travellers to the Douro, All the windows also
are glazed, a Juxury to be found in few inns, though
at the same time it is destitute of fire-places, which
are much required in this elevated and cold region.

The stupid servant neglected to call us on the
following morning, offering as his excuse that we slept
#0 soundly that he had not the hesrt to awake us;
it was consequently nearly nine o'clock before we had
breakfasted and were ready to commence our day's
journey.

For nearly a league there is a continual descent
down the mountain, with a deep broad glen to the
left ; but so completely has this once magnificent road
been destroyed, that we preferred walking the whole
distance, to trusting our necks to the eare of our
steeds. The way ie literally eut up into & succession
of gigantic ruts, which have become water-courses half
as deep as the beight of a man; though so strongly
was the parapet-wall built, that it bas generaliy re-
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gisted the encroachments of time; and I should think
that the whole might, at a comparatively small expenee,
be repaired. '

The air was keen and hiting, and the ground ‘for
some - distance, as we proceeded down the mountain,
covered with ice. Before us were a partv of these
highland villagers laughing and singing, on their way
to a fair held at Mezio Frio, a small town above the
banks of the Douro. At the foot of the mountain
a handsome bridge of fine white stone has recently
been eonstructed, affording a glaring contrast to the
wretched roed leading to it. Ascending another hill
we passed through Mezio Frio, now crowded with the
peasantry of the surrounding country, ox-carts, don-
keys, and maules, Iaden with every variety of goods,

Here the Wine Oountry may be said to commence,
and soon sfter leaving the town we came in sight of
the vine-clad banks of the Douro, with its yellow
watets, at this place as broad as at Oporto. For
about three miles we trotted quickly slong a well-
eut road by the side of the river, passing numercus
quintas belonging to the proprietors of vineyards,
and seversl small hamlets, till, descending for a short
distance close to the water, we reached the town of
Regoa.

The views of the lofty hills both np and down the
river were particularly beautiful, increased.by a partial
mist which concealed the harsher outlines, and threw.
every variety of tint over the landscape, Finding that
our horses were perfectly unfit for mountain-travelling,
we.stopped at the inn to lunch and proeure fresh
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mules to carry us to the quinta in the Upper Country,
where we purppeed to remain some days.

This we found was the first day of the wine-
fair,*and consequently the house was crowded with
farmers, come to sell their wines: hut, unfortunately
for them, there were no buyers; all the principal
mercantile houses having made their purchases before-
hand.

Sending back our horses, we mounted our mules,
which proved very good animals, and crossing the
river, we proceeded for some distance along the same
path we had followed when leaving Lamego in the
summer. The river being swollen by the rains of
winter we were then compelled to climb up for two
or three miles among the vineyards along tracks over
which we could not even venture ch the backs of our
mules. At other times we ascended places so steep
that it was with the greatest difficulty we could oling
on to our saddles; and certainly none but animals
accustomed to the country could have performed the
work which ours did with perfect unconeern.

We had modern saddies, but our stirrups were of
Moorish origin—huge wooden boxes studded with
iron, and which are very useful in protecting the feet
from being rubbed against the stone-walls which
abound in every direction. At last descending, we
passed several streams, and again crossing the river,
we reached the quinta of Batteiras. Having in a pre-
vious Skeich described the scenery on the banks of the
Douro, I will not again speak of it; but will confine my

i, : Q
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observations more to the habits and manners of the
inhabitants.

In the sumnner we had found the house very coms-
fortable, but now we sadly missed the cheerful blaze of
a fire; very few of the houses in this part of the conn-
try possessing fire-places, notwithstanding the extreme
cold of the climate in winter. Instead of a fire, &
large circular shallow copper-pan is brought in, filled
‘with the burning nshes of either vine-cuttings or olive-
branches, which emit no disagreeable or noxious odour,
It is then placed in a wooden frame about the height
of a footstool, on which the company, who sit round,
wrapped in their large cloaks, place their feet. We
soon learnad to like the draziercs almost as much as
our own coal-fires ; but they require frequent renewal,
and the ashes must constantly be stirred to keep up
the heat. This plan produces none of the bad effects
of common charcoal, except a degree of closenesa, which
4 chimney would remedy ; and I constantly slept with
one burning in my roon:.

The day succeeding our arrival being Sunday,
soon after daybreak the chaplain of the owner of the
mansion performed mass in a little chapel attached to
the honse ; all the labourers employed on the estate
attending it. Every house of any pretension to re-
spectability has a chapel belonging to it, so that there
wouid be no want of religions instruction were it pro-
perly administered ; but, unfortunately, too often the
blind are sent o lead the blind, and the usual con-
sequences follow. This was far from the case of the
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excellent padre 1 speak of ; and were all Portuguese
priests as enlightened, liberal, and desirons of pro-
moting religion, as he is, the country would be in a
far Bappier state than it is.

He gave me an example of the extraordinary no-
tions of the common people. Many of them fancy that
children are born without souls, and that the ohject of
baptism is to give them a soul, during which ceremeony
it descends from heaven on them. They have an idea
also that Protestants are not baptized, indeed, have no
religion of any sort, and that therefore they are desti-
tute of souls ; and, in consequence, will become as the
beasts that perish. He told me that they were quite
surprised when he assured them that we had churches,
saints’ days, and souls, as they had; and in his opi-
nion we should be judged not by our ceremonies or
nbedience to the pope, but by our faith and actions.
All the educated clergy of the country hold the same
sentiments, though some persons may suppose their
interest involved in representing them otherwise.

The abolition of the forced celibacy of the clergy
has been much talked of lately, and many, both priests
and laymen, are strongly in favour of those being
allowed to marry who wish it. 1 feel confident that
ne measure would more contribute fo improve the me-
ral condition of the people than the removal of that
restriction. [ was speaking to an influential and much-
respected fidalgo on' that point. * How,™ he ohserved,
“can you expect & people to be moral when the greater
oumber. of those whose duty it is to teach morality
set its precepts at open defiance? and knowing what

2
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human nature is, can you expect it to be otherwise®
To wipe out this stain the priests must be allowed to
marry ; for though they are not nominally so, there are
few who have not their professed mistresses, and *who
do not speak unblushingly of their children. “ We
require also another change,” he continued, * We
must abolish the regulations with regard to fasting.
We are now bound to fast through the whole of Lent,
and twice every week in the year ; yet how few people
adhere to the rule! Some laugh at it, others think
they are doing wrong, yet break it; while a very small
number of the conscientious suffer. How much better
would it be to make fasting discretionary, and then it
might be an useful discipline !”

“ But surely the pope will never allow these
changes to take place,” I answered.

“(Oh! the holy father will do anything for money,”
he glserved, langhing scornfully. “Or, if we have not
money to spare, a little intimidation will answer our
purpose as well. 'We will send him a humble petition,
and at the same time secret advice, that if he does not
comply with a good grace, we will throw off his autho-
rity, and leave him without our tribute,”

These are not only the sentiments, but the very
words of the gentleman who was speaking to me ; and
such 1 believe to be the general feeling throughout the
country. The affections of a few, and very good men
some of them are, still cling to Rome, but the mass
are ‘opposed to its interference ; and I am convinced
that till Portugal completely throws off that yoke, ber
energies will never regain their sucient vigour,
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“ When the clergy are allowed to marry, and when
their incomes are ineressed, then, and not till then,
can we expect them to become a respectable budy
of men, At present their ranks are recruited from
the cobbiers, tailors, and shopkeepers, who enter the
church because they think that they shall thus become
gentlemen, and live a life of ease,” resumed my friend,

1 must observe, that after the mass above spoken of
was conecluded, most of the people returned to their usual
occupations ; and buying and selling was carried on
with as mueh briskness as on any woek-day, the padre
himself setting the example without scruple.

We one day took a ride along the banks of the
river to a considersble distance above where 1 had
before been, the vine-covered mountains being much
more lofty and precipitous than further down; three
or four substantial-looking houses perched on some
narrow ledge appearing as if' they would every instant
slide down from their posts, and drag the whole vineyard
with them. From their position they reminded me
somewhat of the proud baronial castles on the Rhine,
though the Douro is here not one quarter so wide
as that majestic stream ja, in the neighbourhood of
Ehrenbreitstein for imstance, though its banks are,
I think, higher. We passed on the south bank the
celebrated quinta of Roriz, belonging to the Baron of
Villar, which is kept in the most beautiful order, and
cultivated with more eare than almost any other wine-
producing quinta on the Douro.

The greater number of the persons employed in
the vineyards are Gallegos: some remain all the year
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round, others come at certain seasons, when most work
is to be done. They, as well as the Poriuguese
labourers, receive from eightpence fo fourteenpence
a-day, and women, who perform the lighter work,
about fourpence, which enables them to live in tolerable
comfort. The hoeing work was now going forward ;
the implement used to turn up the earth iz a two-
pronged hoe of large size and weight. They work
in lines of twenty together, each ran on a terrace,
with the overseer standing on the highest point, where-
by he is enabled to obtain a perfect view of the whole
party.

I was assured by some of the principal people
in the country that the smaller Douro farmers are in
a very wretched state, many almost starving, from
being unable to sell their wines at & remunerating
price; some receiving only thirty-five to forty shillings
per pipe, bought to be converted into brandy. This is
owing to many causes—the stagnation of the trade
with England, the heavy export duties, the restrictions
of the Company, and the increasing size of the vine-
yards of the more wealthy proprietors.

The greater number of the most intelligent men
hold the system of the Company in the utmost de-
teatation; and so furicus had a large party become
by the condemnation of their wines, which were in
truth equally good as those approved, that they were
about to burn their lodges, and drive their agents out
of the country. There was however, fortunately for
the peace of the kingdom, a want of combination
among the farmers, which prevented them from pro-
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ceeding to extremities; but should the government
pursue the same injudicious system another year, 1
have every reason to fear the most disastrous conse-
quences will ensue. Continued injustice, and a clearer
perception of their own interests, will induce them
to unite their efforts to overthrow a power which has
only been exerted to injure them; and a renewsal of
civil strife will be the inevitable consequence, before
many more vintages have passed. “The Wine Com-
pany was established with blood, and the Wine Com-
pany will be overthrown by blood!™ a most influential
Portuguese exclaimed to me, on receiving an account
of the condemnation of some of the best wines in the
Douro as unfit for the English market. This was said
at a large hall in Oporto; and such was the fueling
of all the leading men present who possessed vineyards
in the Douro.

I have before deseribed the Wine Company. They,
the farmers, and the Mercantile Association of Oporto,
select conjointly twelve tasters, who are divided into
four separate boards, with a president and secretary
to each, who are among them compelled to taste every
tonel of wine in the district of the Douro in the course
of about fifteen days; and as there are upwards of
60,000 pipes divided among from 5000 to 6000 tonels,
each holding ten pipes, it may be supposed how impos-
sible it is for them to form a decision even approaching
to justice. Each board tastes about 200 samples per
day, and if not exhausted at first, before the end of
the time they are geanerally too sick to be able to per-
form their functions properly.
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They hold their sittings in & room at Regoa,
to which the samples, drawn by some of their officers
are brought. Each member has four piles of tickets
merked with the words ¢ Approved,” * Second,”
“ Third,” or * Refuse” He tastes the sample, which
has a number attached to it, and a folded paper with
the name of the owner; he then, forming his opinion,
puta one of the tickets into an urn; the other tasters
do the same, and the president declares such a number
fit, or not fit, for the English market.

This appears a very fair way ; but that no persons
are able to judge of wine after tasting an hour together,
is proved by the numerous gross mistakes they make.
The Company themselves bought before the fair, at
a high price, one or more tonels of wine, which an
officer of their own considered very fine, and they after-
wards condemned it as unfit to be sent to England.
It was affirmed that the tasters having ascertained
whence a box of samples eame, approved the whole
of the wines of that parish, for the sake of including
the tonels of one of their friends, whose vineyards were
in that parish. Nearly all the wines of another parish,
considered one of the best in the Douro, were placed
in the second quality, for an opposite reason. In this
way about 20,000 pipes were declared fit for the Eng-
lish market; but the government, misled by their
ignorant or interested advisers, to impart an artificial
value to the stocks in Villa Nova, made a yet further
separation, giving approved tickets for two-thirds of
each tonel to be sent to England—just 15,000 pipes,
Thus much bad wine gets the stamp of the first quality,



BY THE OPORTO WINE-COMPANY. 345

and much acknowledged good wine remains without
tickets. The merchants, however, will only buy the
good wine; for which, in addition to the purchase,
they have to expend a further considerable sum for
the first-class tickets.

One English House had 1000 pipes, and another
1500, really first-class wines, placed aa of second
guality. It may be supposed what a heavy additional
mmpost this is upon wine intended for Eugland; and
it is not surprising that Spanish and other cheap in-
ferior wines are consumed in England, to the gradual
exclusion of those of Portugal. By these injudicicus
regulations the respectable merchant, who will not
stoop to bribery and underhand practices, is the great-
est sufferer, while the dishonest speculator manages to
evade them.

A recent law enacts that all the wines intended
for the English market shall be warchoused on the
Villa Nova =ide of the river, while those for America,
Africa, and Asia, must be sent to Oporto.

As a consequence of the unjust system I have
described, some of the farmers receive exactly double
the price that othera do, even although those of the
latter may be of superior quality ; while a large num-
ber are unable to gell theirs at even a remunerating
price.
It mnst not be concealed that there is a ecertain
portion of the proprietors of the lower country who
are in favour of the Company; but this arises from
their looking only at their own individual interests,
and not to those of the wine-district, or indeed the

' 3]
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country at large. I affirm that the Company is not
only useless, but highly injurious to the welfare of the
kingdom. It is the interest of the merchants to
select the purest and the best wines (as they now do,
without any referenee to their being approved or
separate), and there is always sufficient competition
among them to keep up the price of the best wine.
Were the present heavy imposts removed, the wines
of less estimation, though but slightly inferior, would all
be sold for much higher prices than they are at present,
and shipped to England in lien of the red wines of
Spain and France, which are so very inferior, but
which at present costing only 3/. to 4{. per pipe, are
in England mixed with brandy and a little Port, and
sold as the wines of Portugal.

It appears extraordinary to me that the Portuguese
do not perceive their own interests.. Instead of in-
creasing, a8 it ought, day by day, their staple trade
is diminishing ; and instead of doing their utmost
to improve it, they still follow the old system, dictated
by the blindest and grossest ignorance. 1 spoke to
a great number of proprietors. All exclaimed that
they were being ruined, but searcely one agreed as
to the canse. Some said it was the fault of the
Cartistas, others of the Septembristas, others of the
Company ; some said it was because the Company do
not possess their old powers; others, again, affirmed
that it was the fault of an Englishman, who haa
written a great deal of nonsense, and made many false
and injurions statements respecting Port wine: all
agreed to the fact, but none to the cause. - My answer
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invariably was, . Make your wine with the greatest
purity -and care, petition your government to abolish
the Company and all restrictive ]aws, to take off all
imposts, and to form a commercial treaty with Eng-
Isnd. Instead of quarrelling among yourselves, and
remaining split into so many political parties, unite
vour efforts for the common good. Improve your
cross-roads, and form a high road along the banks
of your river into Spain, and you will bave little cause
to complain of poverty and distress.”

“ Very good advice, very good indeed,” was gene-
rally the anawer. * Dut, Senhor, you preach a doctrine
which cannot be followed. We cannot do as you say,”

“Then,” was my rejoinder, * yon must continue
in your present course till you are rnined. If you will
not help yourselves, no one else can help you. Ynur
destinies are in your own hands. If you suffer, it is
your own fault, and you neither deserve, nor will you
gain, any commiseration.”

This langusge was somewhat new to the ears
of my auditora; but they invarisbly acknowledged its
truth, though one and all eomplained of the want
of some man of talent and honesty to guide them—
one in whose wisdom and honour all parties could
confide. I think they might, among their influential
fidalgos, find the man who s both able and willing to
assist them in their difficulties.

While speaking of Port wine, I must say that
the British merchante have ever endeavoured to select
the purest and best, and that notwithstanding ali that
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has been written againat it, there is no other wine
more pare or wholesome shipped to England.

1 found the two divisions of the district, the Upper
and Lower, quarrelling among themselves, each acgns-
ing the other of putting elderberry skins into their
wine-presses to give colour, too much brandy to give
strength, and sugar to increase the sweetness. Tam
sorry to say that these accusations were first made,
and the quarrel fomented, by an Englishman, for his
own particular purposes. The truth is, I have no
doubt, that the inferior wines which are consumed
in the country, or shipped to America anrd the Colo-
nies, are so adulterated, to make them sppear more
fike the best; but I am fully eonvinced, from the high
character of the British merchants engaged in the
trade, and my own actual observation, that the sape-
rior wines shipped to England are simply the pure
unadulterated juice of the grape.

Notwithstanding the excessive badness and steep-
ness of the ways, we rode about the conntry nearly
every day of our stay, though I confess T was not
sorry to continue our tour, There is a strange mixture
of ornament and discomfort in most of the country-
houses—silver forks and stockingless servants, rich
damask coverlids and Iace-trimmed sheets on hard
straw matirasses, astonish a stranger. Even the
towels are trimmed with lace, though soap is not
thought of; and most of the richer inhabitants sit
all day long in their large cloaks in damp rooms for
fear of taking cold by leaving a comfortable fire.
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Even here, however, people are improving: and a
friend of mine who was building a house had made
a fire-place in the drawing-rooni, and all the bed-ronms
had windows, and separate from each other.

The first point of our journey was to Villa Real,
which I had not before seen, Leaving the quinta
of Batteiras, we climbed an immensely high hill, with
the village of Goivaens perched in a nook near the
top, and passing under the famed St. Dowmingos do
Monte Coxo, we descended into & green and smiling
valley, with a sparkling stream running through it,
far away from the monotonous vineyards. We had
seen the clouds hanging on the mountain’s top as
we ascended, and as we reached the summit we found
ourselves enveloped by their thick and humid mantle.
We now again were blessed with a bright sunshine
which soon dried our damp garments; and ascending
another hill we attempted to reach the site of the
ancient city of Panoyas, which we were anxious to visit.
We now discovered that our arriciro knew nothing
of the road, and were wandering over the wild track-
less hills slmost in despair, when we encountered a
countryman, dressed in a straw cloak, wooden shoes,
and a hoe on his shoulder, who civilly undertook,
without expectation of reward, to conduet us thither.

It was fortunate we found so good a gnide, for we
might have passed close to the spot without observing
it. After we had crossed a stream, and ascended to
the summit of a rugged mound, we found ourselves
before a high rounded rock with steps cut in one side
of it. ¢ There, Senhor, is Panoyas,” said our guide,
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and, highly delighted with a small piece of ailver, he
retired,

Dismounting from our mules we ascended by the
steps to the top of the rock. Shallow steps were
carved all round it. In the centre is an oblong altar
with a space for the officiating priests to stand, and
on each side of the altar are two tomb-like hollows,
with edges as if lids badyfitted on to them, doubtless
for the reception of the bodies of the victims. The
rocks are of hard granite, and time has scarcely even
rounded off the edges of these tanks or tombs, We
at onee pronounced this altar as owing its origin to the
Carthaginians, who are said to have peopled Portugsl,
and that it was employed for the sacrifice of human
victims. On this rock we could discover no inscrip-
tion.

There were numerous other rocks of less elevation
on the summit of the hill, hewn out in & similar way,
though the tanks and altars were smaller, and of a
square form. One has evidently been surrounded with
s wall, as the marks where it joined the rock remain ;
a flight of steps leading up to it. Most of the rocks
have Latin inscriptions on them——one as follows :—

DIIS SEVERIS LOCATIS IN HOC TEMPLO
CNEUS CAIUS CALPURNIUS RUFINUS,
There are several other much longer inseriptions, and
one in unknown chamcters. There are altogether
eight or ten altars, which probably formed one grand
temple, or high place, dedicated to the Infernal Gods.

We observed several cotiages near the spot, and a

womnan who came out of one of them, civilly to shew
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us where the inseriptions were to be found, assured us
they were of the time of the Moors ; pointing out two
footmarks on the rock, made respectively by a male
ang female of that ancient people, supposed magicians.
The vulgar invariably attribute all remaina of past sges
to the fempo doa Mouros.

While we were pursuing our researches, the padre
of the village came up, politely offering to lead us to
some other spots worth secing. e first took us to a
tomb in a garden cut in the solid rock, with places
formed to contain the head and shoulders. It must
have been made either for a female or a very small
man. Our reverend guide told us that when opencd it
was full of a white substance, which looked like marble,
hut which was very soft, and glittered in the sun. Nu-
merous other tomhs have been hrought to light, some
with skeletons in them ; whieh of course fell to pieces
on being exposed to the air. Coins are constantly dis-
covered, and the padre made me a present of one he
had lately found, with & giadiator on one side and ihe
head of an emperor on the other, but the inscription
was illegible. Marble columus, capitals, and tablets,
are also frequently turned up, but the greater part of
the ruins of the city were carried away to build the
walls of Villa Real. The last tower was a short time
ago destroyed to conatruct a belfry for the church, and
the padre had placed a Corinthian capital on one side
of the top of it, and a lump of the glittering substance
found in the tomb on the other! Taking us to his
house he showed us a MS. aceount of Panoyas, and
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offered us refreshmenta, which we were obliged to de-
cline in order to proceed on our way.

Wae soon cate in sight of Villa Real in the hollow
below us, with the rock-bound Corgo running through
it, and the dark frowning heights of the Serra de Ma-
rio rising on the other side. As we descended we
passed a large mansion called the Casa de Matteus,
belonging to the noble family of Villa Real. The
house, an immense pile of two stories, is in the very
worst style of Portuguese architecture, though the
front, with a paved court-yard before it, and a double
flight of steps leading to the chief entrance on the first
story, has rather a handsome appearance. On one
side stands the chapel, a building upon which the
architect’s skill has been lavished to better purpose,
though of the usual unnameable Portuguese style.
The interior also is simple and elegant.

Seeing an old man, who proved to be the chaplain,
with a scull-cap on his head, looking out of a window,
we asked permission to go over the house, on which he
politely desired us to ascend the steps, welcoming us
kindly, and insisting on condueting us round himself.
In each wing are seven large rooms opening one into
the other, without any other passage of communica-
tion ; so that for any purpose of domestic privacy they
must have been perfectly useless; and in the whole
mansion there are only twe small bed-rooms. The
chaplain told us that the family slept in the drawing-
rooms, and had their beds removed in the day—tiﬁie.
What a very uncivilized style of existence must have
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been that of the past century in the provinces of Por-
tugal ! The ceilings are of chestnut, #s are also large
orzaments over each doorway, carved in the most ela-
borate manner ; but now being destruyed by insects.

The walls are covered with a vast number of paint-
ings, among which are some of considerable value.
Many have been completely destroyed by damp, Lut
these were, ] suspect, painted in Portugal with bad
colours, The best are evidently Halian, and have
defied the seasons: among these is a Magdalene with
a blue mantle. A Crucifixion, and the deatl of the
Virgin Mary, are excellent. There are three pretty
landscapes and some hunting-scenes—that of a tiger
chased by dogs may, from its subject, be Portuguese,
and is very good. Our friend the chaplain has marked
upon each picture its name in white paint, which does
not improve their appearance.

The garden, into which some of the rooms looked,
is laid out in straight rows of walks, with hedges of
box cut into shapes, several feet high and very thick.

I was delighted with onr cicerone. He was a
little old man, habited in the clerical dress, with a
constant placid smile playing on hia benignant eoun-
tenanee, and altogether as unlike the saturnine plotting
friar of Italy as could well be imagined. He put me
in mind of the features of one of the guests in a
print in the standard Waverley Novels, of the drink-
ing party in Rob Roy. His complexion was very fair,
and his features rounded, especially his nose, which
could with difficulty support his spectacles. He
[aughed, chirruped, joked, and took snuff, as he walked
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along, exhibiting, as great treasures, several shrines in
glass cases, containing infant figures of Jesus in
wax, emsconced in beds of roses, and very exact
representations of Paradiae, formed of tinsel fountains,
floral bowers, and pasteboard hills. He had been a
friar of the order of Barefooted Carmelites, and had
resided for some time to perform penance at the
eonvent of Busaco, under iy friend the worthy prior.
With many kind words we bade the old man fare-
well, and descending a short distance, reached the
torrent of the Corgo, over which we passed by a new,
handsome, stone bridge, with rugged cliffs above us,
on the symmit of which the town is built.

At the best inn we found nothing to eat, but for-
tunately our saddle-bage contained provisions; and as
soon as we had satisfied our hunger we sallied out
to see the place, determining to push on to Regos
the same night.

Villa Renl is comparatively a new city, and the
streets are therefore rather broader than is usual in
Portugal, but the houses, with the exception of a few
belonging to fidalgos, are low and mean-looking.
Passing a large and once very handsome convent,
burnt by some soldiers quartered in it, we stood be-
fore the hospital. We were asking questions at the
dispensary door, when a gentleman came up, and
begged us to walk over it. The exterior is simple
and handsome, yet no money has been thrown away
in useless ornament. The wards are lofty and airy,
and will contain, without any crowding, about a hun-
dred patients. There are at present fifty in the house.
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The beds have no divisions between them, and the
women's wards are too public; in fact, though very
admirable considering the means of the province, it
is far inferior to that of Braga. We were shewn
a large hall hung with pictures of the patrons of the
institution, and containing a tablet on which are
painted in gold letters their names and amount of
donations. Formerly a wretched house stood on ihe
spot, incapable of containing twelve persons, when
General Silveira, well known during the Peninsular
war, eommenced a larger building, and a Senhor
Francisco Luis de Freitas gave the bulk of his fortune
to construct the present handsome edifice and to endow
the institation. A physician and a surgeon are in
daily attendance. Agnin I say, when in every pro-
vinee of the empire there are such noble institutions,
dependent entirely on the charity of private individuals
for their support, there must be much good in the
country,

Leaving the hospital, the polite stranger conducted
us a short way further on to a new burial-ground,
situated on the very brink of a lofty precipice ahove
the Corgo. It is surrounded by massive stone-work,
and a bandsome jron railing above it, the gate being
particularly elegant. On this spot, which commands
a fine wild view of the torrent and the Mario on
one side, and the city and surrounding hills on the
other, Don Carlos of Spain, during his residence here.
before he returned to deluge his eountry in blood,
used to spend his days, from sunrise {0 sunset, repair-
ing home only to take his meals, and returning again
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as soon as they were concluded. Tt is truly a spot
of wild grandeur, fit for the meditation of the mighty
plans to win a crown and absolute power, which he
so soon afterwards fruitlessly attempted {o realize.
Unhappy prince! had he fought for the cause of
freedom and enlightenment, he might now have been
monarch of Spain: he chose another course, and few
can wourn his fate, however they may pity his lot.

Villa Real is a very picturesque city, but we had
not time to inspect its beauties in detail, as the sun
was now rapidly sinking, and we had three long leagues
to perform.

Mounting our mules, our arrieiros driving our
beast of burden before us, we descended into s wild
decp valley across a narrow bridge without a parapet,
it taking us an hour before we reached the summit
of the other side ; indeed, in the neighbourhood of few
cities can a wilder or more picturesque glen be found,
We had fortunately passed the worst part of the
road before it became dark, when we lighted a torch,
several of which we had brought, to guide us on
our way. About five or six miles from Regoa the
road improved, the Wine Company having earried
it thus far; but no attention being paid to its repair,
that likewise is falling into decay.

As we were winding along the side of the moun-
tain we saw, at some distance before us, a collection
of bright lights undulating at a slow pace over the
ground., “ There goes an accompanhamento, and we
shall not be allowed to pass it,” observed our arrieiros.
“What?” I asked. * A funeral-—an sccompanying—
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and they have a quarter of & league or more to gu
at least.”” Pleasant, I thought, to be thus made
unwilling mourners! ¢ It matters not,” I cbserved;
% T will explain that we are in haste, and no offence
will be taken at our trotting by.,” When we over-
took the funeral we found about thirty men and boys,
of the lowest orders, waving burning torches in the
air, the greater number quarrelling vehemently which
way they shonld preceed, while, perfectly neglected,
on the ground, lay an open coffin, contaiing the body
of a young girl, dressed in tinselled robes and decked
with flowers. She, the chief objeet of the procession,
was unthougrht of, while the rest of the crowd were
shouting, wrangling, and gesticulating; so that I
could almost have fancied wiyself in Ireland among
a drunken party returning from a wake. This, I must
observe, was a scene very unusual in DPortugal, and
therefore to me the more remarkable.

After riding for an hour and a half by torch-light,
we arrived at the inn at which I had before stopped in
Regoa. It must be owned that it did not appear
to so much advantage as it did before, on our re-
turn from the less civilized parts of the country.

1 was much interested during the evening by the
conversation of a most intelligent and respectable
young farmer, who told me that by a proper system
of draining and manuring, his land now produced
more than double what it formerly bad done, and that
his neighbours were gradually following his example,
though at first much opposed to his experiments. He
was the first Portuguese farmer 1 ever spoke to whose
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mind appeared free from prejudice, and ready to adopt
every means to improve his eountry.

Early the next morning we crossed the river on
our way to Lamego, first calling on an old friend #ho
has a quints near it. 1 recolleet him a dignified
friar of the order of St. Bernarde, and he was at
that time a celebrated and very eloquent preacher.
Being accused of liberal principles, he was persecuted
by the Miguelite party, when he threw off his clerical
habit; and, on the triumph of the charter, having
become possessed of some property, he purchased a
suppressed monastery, and the estate belonging to it,
where he now resides as an independent lord, laughing
at the thunders of the Church, and at imposture in
all its forms. Though not another Rabelais, he has
very much of his sarcastic wit and thorough hatred of
despaotism,

The road from the Douro fo Lamego, and for a
league beyond, was one of the bhest in Portugal ; but
it seems scarcely credible, that, leading from a city in-
habited by so many wealthy and influential men, even
that gives symptoms of decay, and no attempts are
made to restore it or to macadamize it. Without
ceremony ! expressed my surprise and vexation to my
friends. * It is not our fault,” each one answered :
# it is the business of the Camara, not ours.”

“It is your fault!” I indignantly exclaimed.
“ You could repair it if you would. If the Camsrs
will not, they will surely give you leave to expend a
few pounds on removing a disgrace to your country.”

“ Alas! alas! we want patriotism,” was the re-
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joinder. * There is none of it in the country—we
cannot afford to be patriots.”

. This is the language of one and all of the upper
clawes. It arises from want of coufidence in each
other—no one is willing to make a sacritice himself,
when he thinks his neighbours will nut join him in the
work. Now I believe that there are many patriotic
men in the country, ready to offer up all they pussess
to benefit her, and that could they once be bronght
together, Portugal would soon assume a very different
sspect to what she does at present.

Oh for that loadstone, the heart of a great inan, to
draw around him all the pure metal in the land from
out the many forms which now encrust it, whether
Carlistas, Septembristas, Absolutists, or Republicans !

Soon after quitting the house of our friend the ex-
friar, we arrived at Lamego, and were politely welcomed
by Senhor Antonio Teixeira de Souza, at whose hand-
some mansion | had before spent a day, and of which
I have already given a desecription in a former Sketch.

Before dinner he accompanicil us to visit the
church of Nossa Senhora dos Remedios, built a short
distance from the city on the summit of a hill. Of
this unique edifice I made mention also on my previous
visit. The view of Lamego, from the highest terrace,
with its Moorish castle in the centre, and numerous
ranges of wild rocky mountains beyond, and green val-
leys at their base, is very beautiful.

As the Jady of the house was an invalid, we dined
early, and it being Lent, the dinner was composed
entively of fish and eggs, dressed in twenty different
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ways, with some very cxcellent eoup made without
meat. 1 begged our host would not apologize for the
fare he gave us, assuring him that we had feasted
rather than fasted; and indeed he himeelf seemed: to
consider the system of abstaining from meat on fixed
days was little else than a farce.

In the evening a number of gentlemen came in.
with whom 1 had much conversation, My chief theme
was the roads, and 1 earnestly adviced them, as I have
taken the liberty of impressing on others, to exert all
their means to get a common carriage-road cut along
the banks of the Doure from Oporto into Spain. |
feol assured that the work might easily be performed
if the government would grant a slight toll on all
wines brouglit down the river, and all goods and pas-
sengers who travel over it.

Shondd this road be formed, the Douro will be as
muchvisited as the Rhine; and English tourists, satiated
with other beaten parts of Europe, will flock in crowds
to Portugal, scattering their wealth over the now im-
poverished land. It will become also the high road
into Spain, and greatly facilitate the intercourse be-
tween the two countries, Of course it would prove the
salvation of the Douro district, and therefore I earn-
eatly exhorted the wealthy proprietors to employ their
fortunes in forwarding the project. All appiauded my
observations on the subject, but no one to whom I
spoke appeared to have sufficient emergy to take the
matter in hand. The next morning I called on my
friend Senhor Macario de Castro, one of the most in-
fluential and highly-gified fidalgos in the provinee.
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words we introduced, to help out our Spanish; he
in return making use only of such phrases as he
thought we should comprehend.

The walls of Salamanca are such as anciently sur-
rounded cities; of no scrvice in the present day as
fortifications, except to withstand a sudden attack of
cavalry. Over the gateways are arches with square
towers of no great height, built of stone, of the same
delicate tint as the eathedral, and elaborately carved.
They owe their existence to the early days of the
Bourbon dynasty, during which peried many other
superb structures were raised in different parts of
Spain. The French fortifications which held out so
long and so boldly against the arms of Lord Welling-
ton were situated outside of the city, to the west, on
heights overhanging the Tormes. The principal of
them surrounded the now ruined convents of San
Vincente, and was called after it ; the other two, on the
oppoaite side of a deep ravine, were namned La Merced
and St. Cajetano. For their construction a vast num-
ber of convents and other edifices were pulled down,
among which our friend told us was the building of
the institution over which he presided ; its place having
only been recently supplied by a new structure, still
incomplete, and far inferior in bezuty to the former
‘one, though well adapted for the purpose.

These, and worse examples of havoe and destruction
committed by the French, so exasperated the inhabit-
ants against them, that the feeling of bitter animosity

“bas not, even to the present day, worn off; and as
they walk through their once beautiful and now half-
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ruined city, they curse in their hearts the fell invaders
who were the agenis of its demolition. “On the
arrival of Lord Wellington, to eommence the siege
of the forts, Salamanca became a scene of rejoicing ;
the houses were illuminated, and the people shouting,
singing and weeping for joy gave him their heart-felt
welcome,” says Napier. How has the feeling towards
Englishmen now changed! I was speaking to a
Spaniard (not our amiable acquaintance) respecting
the feelings entertained by the Portuguese towards
the French, whose manners and ideas they love to
adopt, and whom they regard with friendship, though
they have been their bitterest enemies; while the
English, from their retiring and reserved behaviour,
and the difference of their customs, are looked upon
by the greater number of people, if not with dislike,
at least with indifference; yet they have ever been
their firmest allies. I did not seek for a eompliment
for my nation, nor was the Spaniard inclined at all
to pay one. His answer was characteristic of his
nation—it spoke volumes,

“Qh!"™ he answered in a haughty tone, giving
his cloak an additional cast over his shoulder, for we
wero pacing beneath the areades of the Placa de la
Constitueion—* Oh ! ewe require neither the presence
of the one, nor of the other: all we demand is to be
left alone—we want no foreign interference,”

To the same peron I spoke of the idea so general
of uniting the two countries of Spain and Portugal
nnder one government. His only answer was a sneer-
ing laugh, which said as plainly as words: “ It may be
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very well for us, but the Portuguese will learn to repent
the measure.” ‘

From what little I heard, I should say that the
Spaniards have very slight aflection for the English :
but that in those places where the armies of France
passed (and where did they not?} they thoroughly
detest the French; and I also believe that the senti-
ment is reciprocal. We once possessed the esteem,
if not the love, of the inhabitants of the whole Penin-
sula, but through our own folly, our own acts—
through our utter disregard of all the means necessary
to retain i, ¢ have now lost 4f, and, more than that,
they now not only bear us no love, but they despise us.
‘Whether this feeling is cherished justly or not, of its
existence I am convinced, and scarcely can one speak
to a native of either country, than the feeling cozes
out in the course of eonversation, We are hated and
despised by either country, just in proportion as we
have interfered in her domestic disputes, or opened
negociations with her. By the Spaniards therefore we
are hated less, by the Portuguese more.

This shews that we have interfered insufficiently,
and inopportunely, and that our negociations have
been iil-conducted; for if they themselves were to
blame, they would not, at all events, despise us. They
have both of them, it is true, prayed for oor assistance,
but at first we refused it, and then late in the day
pent a trifling aid: when they exhibited willingness to
enter into a commercial treaty, we, consistently with
our former conduct, allowed the affair to remain
unconcluded to the great injury of our commerce,
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But I have made a wide digression, and mmst
return to our walk with the director of the hospital,
in the now deserted alamedas round the walla, We
passed, just before entering the northern gate, a large
handsome convent, a stone building completely un-
roofed and falling into decay. There were formerly
in, or close to the walls of Salamanca, twenty-five con-
vents for monks, and the same number of nunneries.
Of the latter a few are still inhabited, but the number
of their inmates has much diminished, and by far the
greater proportion are little more than heaps of ruins.

The collegiate establishments appear to have been
oz & most liberal scale; their present magnificence
conveying a tolerably correct notion of what they must
have been in their days of prosperity. We passed one
large edifice, in which the students intended for cer-
tain learned professions were, after they had taken
their degree, allowed to reside. A handsome table was
provided for them ; their only expense being for their
clothes and hooks. Another of the same description
existed for those about to take priest’s orders. In
several other colleges the government paid the chief,
if not all the necessary expenses of the students; but
such aid is nmow completely withdrawn, and those
colleges which have not funds of their own to depend
on, are consequently abandoned, and falling into decay.

In the Colegio Viejo, and those colleges fre-
quented by the noble and more wealthy students, they
paid their own expenses; but the lectures, I fancy,
were, and still are, free.

Many students, again, do not reside within the
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walls of any establishment; merely frequenting the
lectures in the university, and living as they best can
in lodgings sbout the town. Some were so poor that
they were reduced to beg for the ineans of sustaining
life; but 1 believe that there are few of that class
at present.

Passing through the north gate, we stood for a
minute close to the present Irish college, the rector
of which is not only the sole Irishman, but the only
person belonging to it. It is a handsome building, but
not to be compared in size and beauty to the Jesuits®
college, formerly inhabited by the Irish, where great
numbers came over to be educated for the priesthood.
I wish most sincerely that they continved still to do
so, for here they would reccive a suitable education,
which is more than ean be predieated of that imparted
in their own eountry.

The spot called O*Connel to the mind of our com-
panion, and he seemed pleased to hear of his liberation
from prison.

+ He ought not, certainly, to stir up the people to
rebel,” he observed; ¢ but I fully believe he has no
intention to injure Enpgland. Oh, he is one of the
greatest men of the day!™

“No one denies his extraordinary and peculiar
talents,” I answefed ; and I called to mind the impu-
dent treason Mr. Haverty puts forth in his book on
Spain, regretting, with the greatest coolness, that
Hoche did not succeed in his descent on Treland,
when she might bave become an independent king-
dom. A provinee of France she would probably have

M5
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become, under a far more grinding tyranny than any
of which ghe bas yet to complain, or else racked with
dissensions, which would soon have compelled the
party to call in foreign aid to quell them, while Eng-
land would have sustained most serious injury, If
such are the wishes a follower dares openly to pro-
mulgate, the ains of his ehief may justly be suspected.

As our friend pointed out the many once proud
structures, now overthrown, his voice assumed a tone
of sadness.  * Have you not observed,” he said, * that
there appears a mania throughout the world among
men fo destroy the grandest works of art, and the most
useful institutions which the talent and wisdom of their
forefathers have established? Here a horde of savage
barbarians, with blind fury, assail some beautiful build-
ing, they know not why—they cannot understand its
use and its graceful proportions—it is before them—
and they must eatisfy their longing to destroy. In the
same way we se¢ on every side educated (they cali
themselves) demagogues and infidels attacking the
most sage, the once most esteemed and ancient in-
stitutions, eivil and religious, both because they were
esteemed by their fathers, and that they, finding them-
selves unable to comprehend their use, deem that by
their own sagacity they can construet others superior,
and then when confusion ensues, they blame their
fathers’ acts as the cause, and nof their own daring
folly.”

These observations explained our new friead’s prin-
ciples ; and too much reason had he in thus speaking,
when regarding the scenes of havoc and destruction
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of which his country has heen the theatre : yet, though
looking back with an cye of affection on former times,
he was evidently an enlightened and most amiable
man, of which we were soon to have indubitable
proof,

*“Come, 1 will shew you what you may think
worth a visit,” he said, as he led us through the
doorway of an edifice of some size, the architecture
of the most simple stvle, and of plain stone. The
first roora we entered appeared like a large ware-
house, filed with piles of eloth, Llankets, linen, stock-
ings, and every article of men and women's dress.

* Everything you see here is made by the inmates
of the establishment; nothing but the raw wool and
flax, or thread and yarns, comes within these walls-—
and these are extra things, manufactured for sale,
and not required to clothe the people.™ e then
led us into a large court-yard, around which were
arranged workshops of every description. There were
weavers of various sorts of cloths, shoe-makers, rope-
makers, carpenters, &c., with two or more masters
presiding over each depariment. The boys were of
all ages; every one of them had a rosy and healthy
appearance. They greeted the director with smiles,
and a nod of the head as he appeared, still continuing
at their work. e then went up stairs, and through
the dormitories—large, well-ventilated rooms-—each
child baving a separate bed, luoking as neat and clean
as possible. But I was still more pleased, on entering
& large apartment, at the door of which stood s re-

spectable-looking old woman, at seeing fifty little girls
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of nearly the same age rising from the low stools on
which they were sitting at work, their young faces
wreathed with no artificial smiles, pronounced in
silvery tones,  Dios guarde, ustedes™—* God pro-
tect you, sir.” Telling them all to sit down and be
good girls, the director addressed a few words to
the presiding matrons, inguiring how such and such
a little girl had behaved, while in the mean time
the happy children were laughing and making whis-
pered observations to each other on our appearance.
He then took us to another room, where there were
older girls, and where the same pleasing scene was
again exhibited —smiles and tones of contentment on
every side. In a third room the girla were nearly
grown up, all neatly dreseed in uniform, their hair
being drawn back, and fastened in a knot on the
top of the head. He good-humouredly scolded one
of the matrons for not drawing down a blind, to
prevent a workman on the roof of another part of
the building from looking in, Here if the inmates
did not laugh outright, as much as the younger ones,
they smiled as sweetly ; and though there were but
a few faces which might be considered pretty, none
of the girle looked plain.

‘There are 200 girls and matrons, and 250 boys
aud workmen, supported in the institution; but be-
sides this, there are 800 infants out at nurse in the
surrounding villages. The boys and girds live in
different wings of the building, and can never meet.
There is one common school-room, ‘where by turns
they ali attend for two hours each day-—abandasce
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of time for them to acquire all the mdiments of
edacation. We visited a large apartment containing
two patent carding machines, just arrived from Eng-
land, and eet in motion by donkeys or oxen below.
The girls reside here tili they are twenty-two years
of age, when they are allowed to marry, or to go
out as servants; but they are always looked upon
as protégés of the institution, and may at any time
return when they are out of place. The aged, too,
both men and women, are again, if in poverty, received
into the establishment; and we saw several who had
returned to end their days in the only home their
infancy had ever known,

I must not forget to mention the bakehouse and
flour-gtore, which supplies much of the bread con-
sumed in the city, and very good it appeared to be.
Their food is of the best and mnost simple kind ; and
certainly I never saw 450 children together with mere
visible signa of health. “ We eat to live, and do
not live to eat, is the maxim here observed,” said the
director,

Combined with this establishment is a sort of Mag-
dalene, or somewhat of a correctional prison, to per-
suade to reformation, I believe; to which part of the
building of course no strangers are admitted. As we
passed the deor a most respectable-looking woman
was gitting at it, a lady in her dress and appear-
ance, whom the direetor observed was the super-
intendent.

When about to leave, our friend took us to see
the wheel. An infant had that instant been received,
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and there lay the little being, unconscious of the
change, sleeping ealmly in & neat clean eradle, watched
over by one of the two nurses always kept in attend-
ance. The other nurse was rocking the cradle of
& child received earlier in the morning ; and most as-
suredly I never saw finer specimens of womankind for
the purpose of affording nourishment than those two
nurses. It must be a great temptation o poor people
to put their children into the wheel, when they know
how well they will be provided for; but I believe the
love of offspring, so strong in the breasts of mothers,
more frequently overcomes the temptation; and the
greater number who are there left are such as have
no legal right to a father’s name—far more happy
than if Jeft to buffet the rude biliows of the world
alone, '

Truly this institution afforded me more satisfaction
than anything I saw in the course of my tour. It
made me think better of human nature, and raised
the Spanish character infinitely higher in my estima-
tion than I had been inclined to regard it. Here,
in & couniry distracted to its inmost core with wars
and civil breils, flonrishes an institution, in which
the most divine of all precepts, charity, is followed
out to its utmost extent; and probably not only in
this city, but in many more, are there similar bene-
ficent establishments. Yet within a few hundred
yards of it rise the walls of an enormous bull-fighting
circle, where the most barbarous and cruelty-exciting
exhibition of modern Europe is still held with great
magnificence. o
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I wish I were able to give a fuller account of this
admirable establishment; but 1 suspect the character
of the individusl at its head infuses iuto it the happy
contented spirit 1 saw reigning.

We will not discuss the point whether or not such
institutions encourage sin in any way. I believe not,
and that they frequently prevent crime, and enable
many an unfortunate girl to regain her character, and
preserve her infant, who would in England be turned
out into the streets to beg and die, or to do worse,
to support existence, as many of my readers must
e painfully aware. At all events, we cannot but
respect the philanthropy of the founders, and the en-
lightened and mild system with which the whole esta-
blishment is conducted.

It must be observed, that & large proportion of
children are not foundlinga received at the wheel, but
orphans who bave been left entirely destitute. I also
earnestly recommend any of my readers who may
visit Salamanca, to inspect the establishment, and
" they will see that I am far from having described it
in too glowing colours. The edifice was most wan-
tonly pulled down by the French, as befere stated, to
construet their fortifications, and rebuilt in 1818,

Returning to our hotel, the master volunteered to
accompany us to several places worth seeing. The
first was the church of St. Domingos, which stands,
having a wide open space before it, next to the now
ruined convent to which it formerly belonged. The
front porch, with a cirenlar arched roof, is one mass
of carved work, as is indeed. the whole front, most
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elaborately executed. It is of the Gothie, though far
from what can be called a pure style; but I pity
the man who can stop to criticise severely when
visiting that elegant building. The interior was more
simple, with scarce a particle of gilding to be seen;
nor were there any screens to impede the view; in-
deed, we hoth preferred it on the whole, to the
cathedral, though very inferior to it in point of size,
Our next visit was to the building called the Uni-
versity, the oldest collegiate edifice in Salamanea, in
whose quadrangle the Irish students were wont to as-
semblo and dispute in the days of Gil Bias, A more
modern front has been added, (as has been done to all
the other buildings of the same date), much ornamented
with carving. On each side of the quadrangle are the
lecture-halls ; and leading out of a long gallery above
the arcade is the library. The master of our hotel, who
had himself bedn a student, introduced us to the libra-
tian, who politely shewed us through it. 1t is a long hall
of simple and good taste, with tables and comfortable
seats down the centre for the students, and at one end
a handsome table and luxurious sofas for the heads of
the college. The books are classed under different
titles, painted over each division, but B—— was much
amused at the rather sirange works incongruously
grouped together; and it is without doubt very infe-
vor to that of Coimbra. There are, we were told,
25,000 volumes, chiefly, as we saw, on divinity and
law, with the best-known classical authors; but the
greater number were of common editions. The pre-
sent being the vacation-time, as at Coimbra, all the
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colleges were closed and the professors absent; the
only students being those attending the medical leco-
tures. We met a party of them coming out of the
university, without the college-dress: their appear-
ance was precisely similar to the same class in any
other country,

We now returned to dinner, which we took in the
public room called the comedor, and afterwards sallied
out to walk in the Placa de la Constitueion, where we
were told the gay world would assemble about nine
o'clock. At that hour most certainly a number of
ladies in dark veils, and gentlemen in large cloaks, did
assemble, and pace round and round beneath the
arcades ; but the lamps gave so dim a light that it
was scarcely possible to distinguish one pemson from
the other, thus leaving full scope for the imagina-
tion to dwell on the loveliness of the sable heings
who passed in groups by us. Now and then, by post-
ing ourselves so that the light of the nearest lamp fell
on the countenances of the promenaders, we fancied
we beheld some beautiful creature; but I should be
sorry to pronounce & judgment on the subject. Two
or three writers have been so ungallant as to affirm
that the ladies of Salamanca are the plainest in Spain,
which may possibly account for the judicious dimnese
of the lampa or the ealumny may have been uttered in
revenge for their crueity in thus concealing their
charms ; and I should advise them forthwith, if they
are anxious to recover their character, to insist on
their lords and masters better lighting the placa.

In a street leading off from the square we found a
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café in the Italian style supplied in abundance with
the most delicious ices, and with gambling rooms
above, to which we were invited. Round the tables
numbers of men were crowded : fierce and eager were
their countenances, We looked on a few minntes;
but to see men so employed always sickens me, as if
there were not enough else in the world to engage their
minds, instead of seeking this unnatural excitement.
Many of them probably would have diadained to be-
come merchants, as a mercenary occupation—yet to
win money is the gambler’s stimulant ! Thus for hours
at a time will he sit in a close stifling atmosphere, to
follow his occupation. Mercenary wretches! I de-
spise gamblers, and have but little respoct for any men
whom beyond an hour or so cards can amuse. We
hurried from the disgusting scene, and finding the
paseo almost deserted, proceeded iomewards, and soon
afterwards to bed.
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Tee Doees whaec b diveles pain S Uortugal,

Anather Permmbulation of Salamanca. View (rom the Summit of
the Cathedral. Church of the Jesuits® College. Encounter &
couple of Frenchmen : their rabid hate of Spantards. Irish College.
The Plaga dos Taros, Colegio Viejo. Bridge. Asses alone used
as Begats of burden. Vehiclen, To make Chocolate. After an
excellent Dinner, Wid farewell 10 Selamanca. The Batele-field
of the Arapiles. Oolfegar. Savage Sport. Rustic Merry-making
at the Pueblo of Villiar. Town of Vitegodinho, Val de Rodrigo.
Horee waken ill. Spanish Frontier, Village of Meisa. Namow
and rugged Pass to reach the Doure. Cross into Portugal again.

Arrer taking our chocolate we walked out to pro-
secute our discoveries. The eathedral was our firat
point; and finding the door of its lofty tower open,
we ascended towards the summit, passing through a
large room, the residence of the bell-ringer. 1 thought
we should never reach it, so many and winding are
the steps; but we were amply rewarded for our pains,
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Each of the pinnacles have also beantiful spiral ateps
of a peculiar construction. From the south-east, the
Tormes makes a broad sweep round, beiween rocky,
and rather high banks, passing close to the city, and
then turning slightly to the north. More to the
south of the direction whence it flows are to be seen
the village, and two heights of Arapiles, about a
league and a half” distant, where the arms of Britain
and her allies gloriously triumphed over the legions
of France. Round the outside of the walls were
scattered the remains of many large and rich convents,
destroyed by the French, and within appeared nume-
rous others, their dilapidated roofs foretelling their
speedy decay; while on every side rose the steeples
and towers of nearly twenty churches, of various sizes
and architecture, the houses having mostly small courts
in the centre, into which the windows of the principal
rooms look.

We next vigited the church of the Jesuits’ College,
the fagade of which, supported by lofty Corinthian
columns of fine granite, is most superb. Indeed,
though a great admirer of the so-called Gothic style,
the Grecian, I own, far surpasses it in grandeur, when
in the vast proportions of this edifice; but, alas! an
immense rent in the domed roof, through which the
sky could be seen, shewed too plainly that this also
will soon airk te destruction with its ruined brethren,

After wandering through the sireeta for some time,
we returned to breakfast. In the comedor we met
two Frenchmen, strangers like onrselves, whose con-
versation much amused us; and on finding we spoke
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or a single prisoner executed. These facts alone
speak much in favour of the Portuguese.

On our walks through the city we passed frequently
a beautiful church, with a porch of marble, belonging
to the ruined convent of St. Clara, But it would fill &
volume to deseribe all the grand buildings in the eity.
I must not omit, however, the Colegio Viejo opposite
the cathedral, which we now visited, and were instantly
admitted ; though on application with the master of
the hotel he was refused. A flight of steps leads to
the front porch, which is of great height, with vast
granite columns of the Doric erder. The quadrangle
is very handsome, so is the council-hall, but not equal
to that of the Irish college: the students’ rooms werce
locked up.

Apain we spent some time in the cathedral, and
then crossed the bridge to reach a neighbouring hill,
whence I wished to take a sketch of the eity. ‘The
bridge iz of great length, with an archway in the
centre, having a high roof, like the top of a Chinese
temple. The half nearest the city was constructed
by the Moora; the other part, on the further side
of the gateway, is of much later date.

The banks of the river above which the city stands
are roeky: the ancient walls being in some places
searcely to be distinguished from the native stone. On
the left appear the remains of the French fortifications
round the ruined convent of San Vincente ; the houses
and steeples clustering round the cathedral, which
seems to form the point of attraction to all the rest.
Above the city the river makes a sudden falb-over

. N
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rocks, where are collected a number of small, primitive-
looking mills, the width being considerable, but 1
believe fordable in summer in many places.

Returning over the bridge, after finishing my
sketch, T met a couple riding on one horse, the lady
on a pillion behind her liege lord; the steed as richly
caparisoned probably as the one honoured by bearing
Queen Elizabeth’s royal weight in the same manner,
In walking through the streets, one meets troops of
donkeys without halters, some carrying water in jars,
others dust (the sweepings of the streets) in straw-
baskets; some, charcoal in sacks; indeed, a variety
of other things ; but neither horses nor mules appeared
degraded as beasts of burden,

However, the coaches afforded us most amuse-
ment—little changed in form or quality, T should think,
since the days of Gil Blas; although the diligences
must travel rather faster, as they contrive to reach
Madrid in two days and a night ; but the accommoda-
tion they offered did not tempt us to proceed thither,
especially as time pressed us, R——— being anxious
to return to England.

The ladies here all wear the ancient Spanish cos-
time, but the gentlemen have adopted the usual
European style ; though hats of all shapes and sizes,
and cloaks of all lengths, are to be seen on the persons
of the promenaders in the placa,

On returning to the hotel, we completely won
our landlady's heart by taking a lesson from her in
making chocolate; and most certainly the mixiure
used in Spain is very unlike anything I ever tasted in



TO MAKE CHOCOLATE. 267
Ingland. Take an ounce of chocolate, and put it into
a small pot with about three large table-spoonfulls
of nilk, boil the whole, keeping it in motion with a
stick twirling between the palms of the hands, and
having a piece of wood notehed round at the end,
and a thick ring, to serve the purpose of a mill-
stone, above it. When the mixture boils up, pour
it into a tiny mug, and drink it if you can—1 could
never manage to do more than eat it, as one does
au egg, with toast, and then to wash it down with
a glass of water. After taking it onc may walk
eight miles before one's nominal breakfast, without
fatigue; so sustaining are the qualities it posscssou.

A nice dinner, of some gix covers, brought on
the table in succession by the pretty little Manuella,
and & walk after it in the placa, closed the amuse-
ments of our last day in Salamanca.

Manuella’s countenance was wreathed with smiles
as we made her a small present on bidding her
farewell ; the rest of the family were all civility ; nor
was the charge for our entertainment at all exor-
bitant, considering its excellence. The old lady having
supplied our saddle-bagw with provisions for two days,
we gnee more erossed the bridge, steering our course
for the borders of Portugal, so as to pass through
the town of Torre de Moncorvo in that ecuntry.
We regretted not having time to visit the battle-
field of Arapiles, by which name the Spaniards call
the battle of Salamanca. The less they speak of
it the better; for though a bloody and gloricus one
for England, they did but little for their countrys

N2



268 SOME STIRRING INGIDENTS

cause-—the Portugnese, however, fought bravely on
the occasion, A day or two before the battle the
Duke of Wellington and Lord Beresford ran a narrow
chance of being slain, or taken prisoners. ‘ They
were on a height, with their staffs, examining the
enemy'’s movements, when a body of French cavalry
- came galloping at full speed acress the walley, It
was for a moment thought they were deserting, but
with headlong course they mounted the table-land on
which the British left wing were posted, driving a
whole line of ecavalry skirmishers back in confusion.
The reserves indeed soon came up, and these furions
swordsmen being scattered in all directions, were in
turn driven away, or cut down; but meanwhile thirty
or forty, led by a noble officer, had brought up their
right shoulders, and came over the edge of the table-
land, above the hollow which separated the British
wings, at the instant when Wellington and Beresford
arrived on the same slope. There were some infantry
picquets in the bottom, and higher up, near the
French, were two guns covered by a sguadron of
light cavalry, which was disposed in perfect order.
‘When the French officer saw this squadron, he reined
in his horse with difficulty, and his troops gathered
in ‘'a confused body round him, as if to retreat,
They seemed lost men, for the British instantly
eharged, but. with a shout the gallant fellows rushed
down upon the squadron, and the latter turning gal-
loped through the guns; then the whole mass, friends
and enemies, went like & whirlwind to the bottom,
carrying away Lord Wellington and the other generals,
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who with drawn swords and some difficulty got clear of
the tumult. The French horsemen were mow quite
exhausted, and a reserve squadron of heavy dragoons
coming in, cut most of them to pieces; yet their
invincible leader, assaulted by three enemies at once,
struck one dead from his horse, and with surprising
exertions saved himself from the others, though they
rode hewing at him on each side for a quarter of a
mile,” This is one of the many romantic episodes
of war's varied scenes, so admirably portrayed hy
Colonel Napier.

He describes how the two armies marched within
sight of each other towards the ground which was
to prove the field of death and fame to so many
brave men. * The Allies, moving in two lines of battle
within musket.shot of the French, endeavoured to
gain upon and cross their march at Cantalpino; the
guns on both sides exchanged their rough salutations
as the accidents of the ground favoured their play,
and the officers, like gallant gentlemen, who bore
no malice and knew no fear, made their military
recognitions, while the horsemen on either side watched
with eager eyes for an opening fo charge.

“ On the 22d of July, 1812, the English general
having determined to retreat to Ciudad Rodrigo, the
French seized on one of iwo rocky isolated heights,
called the two Arapiles, in order to intercept his
march, and were abhout to seize the other, when he
ordered the Portuguese seventh Cagadores to occupy
it, whieh, in spite of the enemy’s attacks, they did.
Marmont now dispatched his left towards Ciudad
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Rodrigo, to attack the Allies on their march, thereby
separating it from his centre. The fault was flagrant,
and the British general fixed it with the stroke of
& thunderbolt. General Pakenham was ordered to
charge-—the French guaoners stood manfully at their
posts, but vainly ; they were cut down, or dispersed,
and in less than half an hour the left of their army
was turned, thrown into confusion, and eaveloped.
Marmont was wonnded, Thomidres killed, and Bonet
disabled. In a magnificent charge of cavalry, led on
by Bir Stapleton Cotton, the right wing was broken,
and five guns captured by Lord Edward Somerset.
The centre of the French offered the greatest resist-
ance, hundreds of the men of General Huise's brigade
going down, in a charge they made under a ferrific
fire; but at last the enemy gave way ; General Clauzel
being hurt, and many other principal French officers
killed or disabled. The action continued general
till night, when, still fighting, Foy's division retreated
into a large forest, the effulgent crest of the last
ridge maintained bravely by General Maucune became
black and silent, and the whole French army vanished
as it were into darkness.”

“ Lord Wellington, with the left wing, pursued the
enemy throngh great part of the night, hoping to over-
take them at the ford of Huerta, on the Tormes ; but
the fort of Allia on that river having been abandoned
by the Spaniards, they entered it, and secured their
retreat. Lord Wellington was during the night struck
in the thigh by a spent ball, which passed throngh his
holster, and Sir Stapleton Cotton was wounded in the
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arm by a Portuganese sentinel, whose challenge he had
disregarded.”

Such i= an imperfect sketch of one of the most im-
portant and hard-fought baitles of the I’eninsula ; and
1 hope it may not be found uninteresting by those who
have not Napier before them to peruse.

On losing sight of the Tormes, we pursued a wild
track due west: faw people except smugglera ever
follow this direction, and the scenery afforded liitle to
interest us. The country is chiefly open, with here
and there broken hills rising from the plain, sprinkled
with pueblos some three or four miles distant from
each other, forests of the low oak bearing s sweet
acorn now and then intervening. After missing our
way, and recovering it only by a long eircuit, we halted
to Junch at the village of Golfegas, in a large venda.

We spread our table in front of the kitchen-door,
beneath the roof of the large onter hall, which nearly
every Spanish inn possesses, that we might see all
that was going forward. We soon were witnesses of
a spectacle, which although & piece of acting, and in-
tended for sport, clearly shewed the atrocities of which
the performers could be guilty, when their passions
were aroused. One of the landlady's daughters was
a very pretty girl, and we were laughing and talking
with her, when somne one came in, and said a few
words to the mother: a donkey was forthwith led out
from the stable, and with a shawl thrown over her
the girl nimbly jumped up on its back, a pack-cover
with a gay cloth serving as a saddle, and accompanied
by a fine-looking youth, rejoicing in a new sombrero,
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a bright waistcoat, well-cleaned leggins, and a good
eloak on his shoulder, went off, we supposed to church.
Bearcely had they departed, than six mien, their faces
and clothes besmeared with charcoal-dust, and their
countenances most villanous and fierce, arrived, driving
some twenty or thirty donkeys before them, with
empty packs. Sending the animals with many a kick
and blow into the stables, after piling the packs on the
ground, they seated themselves round aneother low
table, nearer the door, rapidly tearing their food, and
passing their wine-gkin from mouth to mouth, till the
eontents were exhausted. Then began their pastimes.
One drew his long knife, and flourishing it about the
hall, seized the mistress of the house, holding her back
over the table, while he drew it several times across
her throat, almost scratching ber as he did so; ano-
ther held the younger daughter, with one hand men-
acing her with his knife, then throwing her down
almost smothered her with the charcoal-sacks. The
poor women, though they laughed, were evidently
much annoyed; but they dared not complain, and were
obliged to submit to the savage jokes.

We could scareely tell if they did not intend to
commence next with us; but though they frowned as
they passed, we kept out of their way, and they did
not attempt to molest us.

This sort of sport continued till the donkeys had
enten enough straw, when the men prepared for their
departure; but just as they were going the elder
daughter appeared : the mother mstantly rushed for-
ward, and seizing her, shut her up in an inner room,
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till her unwelcome guests had disappeared, and then
soolded her for returning so socon. Two youths with
stout sticks, and prebably sharp knives in their helts,
who accompanied her, kept the wretches on their good
behaviour, Jos2, who had been a much disconcerted
spectator of the scene, looked out after them to ob-
serve the way they took.

 Pretty joking that was, Senhores,” he observed,
as we rode away. * Did you mark the gleam of their
eyes ! they longed to be in earnest ; and I would give
much rather than meet them on an unfrequented road;
but, gracias ¢ Deos, they have gone a different one to
that we must follow.”

The next scene we witnessed was of a far more
agreeable nature, The sun was yet some way abave
the horizon when we entered the large pueblo called
Villiar, where we purposed to spend the night, there
being no other posada for a considerable distance fur-
ther on. We were first greeted as we rode up the
street by a number of little girls nicely dressed, dan-
cing before our horses ; and who, when I shewed them
a dog’s head on the top of a cane I carried, broke out
into shouts of merry laughter, accompanying us till
we reached an open space before a church, where a
number of peasants in gay and varied costumes were
dancing to the sound of drum and fife. 'We yode on to
the posada, & decent, clean-looking cottage, where we
were ordering our evening meal, when a fine, tall,
dim youth, whom we found to be the landlady's son,
came in. :

“ 'Won' you come and see the dancing " he said,

N5
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« Gladly, my friend;” so we accompanied him
back to the village-green. We were directly recog-
nized by our little friends. EI Aombre con el pero!—
“ The man with the dog!™ they shouted, as they
erowded round us, while we stood looking on at the
dancers. There were several good-looking girls, and
many of the youths were remarkably fine young fellows,
especially our friend of the inn, who was evidently one
of the beaux of the place. Some of the latter snapped
the light castanet, to accompany the musician, a most
indefatigable performer, who played on a drum with
one hand, and tonched the keys of a flageolet with the
other at the same time, producing very enlivening if
not refined musie. There was much grace and more
agility displayed in the dancing, which was as correct
as iy generally witnessed in the best society: the
figures and steps were very similar to those of a Scotch
veel, but there was less animation. One excessively
pretty little girl, the bLelle of the party, was however,
as animated as any Highland maiden, and was sought
after, accordingly, by all the youths. No sooner had
she fallen out of the figure, ‘to give place to another,
than with scarce time to breathe, she was again led
back, not unwillingly on her part, to the dance.

Suddenly, as some thirty couples were thus dane-
ing, the church-bell gave forth in a solemn tone the
hour of even. In an instant the music ceased—the
maidens stood with downcast eyes as they made the
holy sign of the cross, and the youths doffed their hats,
and rented with bended knee, while all uttered a short
prayer. The effect was interesting and beautiful, and
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we could not but join the lately laughing throng in
their short devotions—if not in spirit, ai least in
appearance, Scarcely, however, had the bell ceased,
and the last dying echos of its solemn tone been heard,
than the enchantment was dissolved; the musician
ecommenced playing his gayest tunes, and the dancers,
snapping their light castanets, were onee more in
rapid meotion.

The darkness, more than fatigue, put & stop to
the feativities ; but our tall young friend told us, that
after supper there would be a regular Lall in a howse,
and that if we liked it he would invite all the guests to
his mothet's inn. The offer we thought fit to decline;
giving him a peseta {o buy wine for the guests at any
other house, and promising to accompany him thither
after we had taken some refreshment.

There were several persons sitting round the fire
in the posada ; among them, a decent-looking woman,
and a drunken wretch of a husband, who, after some
time, pulled out from his belt a clasp-knife nearly a
foot long, and commenced flourishing it about, grinning
harribly at the time, frequently neazly wounding some
of the company. At last an old man dressed in black,
with long silvery white hair, and who had been in-
dulging us for half an hour in a story about the Duke
of Wellington, not one quarter of which could we
understand, rose from his seat, and took the knife
from the other's hand.

“You know not how to use that knife,” he
observed : I will shew these cavaliers the true acience
of defence and attack.” Saying which, he threw him-
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self into & variety of attitudes, similar to those in the
sword-exercise, now holding the knife ss a dagger
up his arm, now as a sword, and then as if about to
throw it at his flying antagonist; his previously dim
eyes lighting up with eagerness as though he were
in earnest.

The youth Manocel was some time enjoying him-
self with his fiiends; but at last he appeared to con-
duct us to the ball. As may be supposed, the apartment
could not boast of much magnificence, lighted as it
was with six small lamps hung against the whitewsshed
mud-wall; but the dignified behaviour of the party
was not to be surpassed by that of the most fashion-
able circles of the deau wmonde. The same musician
as before was there, playing the same tune with the
most unwearied perseverance, and standing in the
middle of the room, while the dancers moved round
him. We sat on & bench at the side, with a number
of men, who seemed to think it beneath their dignity
to join in the pastime. Though we were frequently
pressed to do so, we excused ourselves on the plea of
ignorance of the dance, and of wearing long spurs,
with which we might risk hurting our partners’ feet.

The dancers performed boleros, fandangos, and
contra-dan¢as, in suecession, two couple in particular
most admirably—the men, who exerted themselves far
wmore than their fair partners, snapping their castanets,
now above their beads, now close to the ground, in a
variety of graceful movements. We were much amused
by the nonchalant air with which the village dandies
strolled into the room with broad sombreros on their
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heads, their cloaks worn over one shoulder, and drawn
in front, exhibiting the embroidered backs of their
collarless waistcoats, the slecves of their shirts exposed,
with ruffies at the wrist, the fronts richly worked—
new polished belts, clean well-fitting leggins, and tight
breeches, completing the costume of a country ex-
quisite of the kingdom of Leon. To say the truth,
some of them were far from amiable-looking fellows ;
nor could anything surpass the haughty independent
air they assmned, as they threw a careless eye uver the
dancers, and then strolled out again,

I have at times seen something approaching this
conduct in an English country ball-room, or perhaps
in some of the so-called fashionable assemblics in
London, when one or two men, considering them-
selves belonging to the #lite, bave stood, hat in hand,
blocking up the passages, and refusing all their hos-
tess’ well-intentioned offers to infroduce them. There
is, after all, but a very slight difference in the follies
and behaviour of the different classes into which the
world s divided—a little more tinsel, a little more
painting, a greater power of concealment, alone pre-
vents their being eonfounded in one. However, I am
far from advocating an amalgamation of them ; hut it
is only by the aristocracy keeping their own conduct
free from censure, that they can hope to preserve the
reapect paid to their station : at the same time, such
distinetions are not without their uses in a well-ordered
enmununity,

We found, on our return to the posads, a second
supper of baked pears prepared for s, and we were
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not sorry, after it, to take possession of a chamber
devoted to our sole use, wlijgre we slept soundly till
daylight the following morning.

In hopes of crossing the border before night, we
pushed on as fast as we thonght it prudent to urge our
beasts. After riding three leagues, we passed a small
town called Vitegodinho, containing several streets, a
posada, & church, a plaga, and even scme arcades ; but
refusing to halt, we unfortunately rode on a league
further, to a hamlet called Val de Rodrigo, Within
a few miles of each other are Roderick’s city, castle,
and valley. Probably they take their names not from
the unhappy Roderick, the last of the Goths, but from
Rodrigo de Bivar, the celebrated (id Campeador,
whose valiant deeds are to be found chronicled in
Southey’s admirable translation of the work of Alfonso
the learned.

Whatever Val de Rodngo may once have been,
it is now a wretched village, with a small vends,
before which we found a large party of contra-
bandistas playing at bowls, while at a back door,
which we passed to reach the stables, three men were
sitting on the ground, with a pile of copper-money
before them, of which they were making zn equal
divigion, At first the smugglers taking us for French-
men, glanced at us with fierce looks, (for they were
most of them old enough to remember the visit that
people once paid them) ; but when they found we were
English gentlemen, they tried {0 make amends by
their civility and attention, We had indeed some
difficulty to get our eggs boiled in hot water, the
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presiding goddess of the kitchen putting the pot into
my hand, and telling me I might do it myself, if 1
knew so much better how to cook than she did. The
only shady spot we could find to place our table was
at the back door, round which a emall family of the
hiog tribe were feeding, with the stables opposite; and
I certainly never ate s meal in a more disgusting
place; but that mattered little—a greater misfortune
awaited us.

Qur horses bad been heated, and kept standing
-before they were admitted into the wretched stable,
the door of which was so low that mine struck his
head on entering. We now found him with his legs
stretched out on the ground, apparently dead. We
however got him up, and led him out : he was perfectly
lame. The smugglers looked at him knowingly. “He
is blind of one eye, and will lose the other in a day
or 80,” they observed, Jost however declared that
T might ride him, and that ezercise would restore
him--at all events, onward we must move. * When
you get to La Guaca go to the house of Senhor Josi:
Gomes, and if you tell him you met us thus far on
our way, he will make you welcome,” observed a cun-
ning little old man, who looked as if smuggling was
his delight, and cheating his neighbours his pastime.

With a grieving heart I mounted my poor beast
for the Iast time. I rode a league, expecting every
instant to have him fall down with me ; and then, as I
could no longer endure his pace of misery, 1 dis-
mounted, and walked the rest of the day’s journey,
making Josd lead him. Passing through a village, we
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bought a hare, a rabbit, and a partridge of 2 man
for a peseta (about a shilling), and fastening them
to the baggage, carried them on for our next day’s
supply. It was pear sunset when we reached Meisa,
the Spanish frontier village, boasting of & posada, the
worst we had yet met. The-place also possessed what
we much required—a farrier,

The Portuguese village of Guaga is seen hence,
looking most temptingly near; and we agreed half an
hour would take us there; but we were most griev-
ously out in our calculations, Jost’s firs{ care was to-
snmmon the farrier, who I suspect scted also as the
_medical attendant on the human beings in the place.
He bled and blistered the horse, declaring he would
recover in a day or two; and I found he had taken
off all his shoes, soc that without his consent we should
have great difficulty in getting away.

As we dismounted at the posada a dreadful old
crone tottered out to meet us. ** Are you the mistress
of the house !™ 1 asked.

« Si, Senhor, I am.”

“O then I fear we have made a mistake: we
promised a man we met on the road to go to his
posada ; and he said his wife was at home,” I ob-
served.

« There is no other posada, Senhores,” she answer-
ed. “ And the man you met was my husband.”

We found the old woman spoke truly ; for she had
had three husbands, and her present one was half her
age., The house possessed an upper room, but de-
ititute of beds, or a table; and she apologized for the
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want of farniture by saying the French took away
three cart-loads of her property, and she had been
afraid of renewing it, leat they might return and again
rob her. The smoke of green wood drove us out of
the kitchen, so we were obliged to dine in this room;
but we were too old travellers to be disconcerted, We
sent out and borrowed a fable, a bench there was
in the room, and with our own provisions we fared
luxuriously ; though we had the pain of seeing onr par-
tridge bumt to a cinder in the palsied hands of the
hostess.

We found {wo corn-sacks, which, half full of corn,
we apread out on the floor to serve as matirasses;
when 1 observed to the young husband, that they
were not as long as would be convenient, seeing our
legs below our knees were not furnished with bedding.
“(h! that matters not,” he answered coolly; ¢ your
legs don’t want a bed too, surely—one for the body
is quite enough.” While we wrapped ourselves in our
cloaks to sleep, the rest of the household, I believe,
reposed on the stone-benches in the kitchen, for when

-1 went down at an early hour I observed sundry
blackish eoverlids and horsecloths spread out.

For several hours after sun-rise were. we waiting
for the farrier, to conelude his operations on my un-
happy steed ; but being an invalid he could not venture
out till the air was warm. He was a young. man,
with a grave expression of countemance, who when
he first appeared, wore his cloak wrapped close around
him, and after examining the animal, commenced a .
long barangue on the symptoms and treatment of the
case, as far as we could understand; the only part
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we comprehended clearly being, that it was fortunate
we bad met with a man of his experience, or the
horse wounld most certainly have died. At last the
shoes were replaced, and the poor beast so weak, that
he could scarcely walk, was led forth. T, intending
to get & horse at Guaga, which we thought we should
reach in half an hour, set out on foot, R—— offering
me his to ride up the opposite hill.

After passing over a heath, and between a few
ficlds, we found the road begin to descend, and turn
to the right, while Guaca appeared on our left: a
shepherd however assured us we were going by the
only way. On, on we went, descending lower and lower,
the path becoming more narrow, steep, and rugged,
At last it appeared to me impossible that the cargo-
mule could pass, so I went on ahead of the rest, to
see whither the path led; but finding the marks of
horses’ shoes, I shouted to them to follow. Hearing
their voices, I continued in advance. The phth over-
hung on one side by broken rocks and shrubs, with
a rogged precipice on the other, continued making
zig-zag turnings towards a rapid torrent, which dashed
with a hoarse murrour at the bottom of the glen.
Here and thero grew a few olive-trees, and in one
or two places the vine was cultivated ; but in general
the side of the mountain was as nature had left it.

“ Truly,” I thought, ¢ the Spanish frontier on this
side much resembles the character of the people—
haughty, stern, and unapproachable. A few active
men might defend this pass against a whole host of
foes; and if this is the best in the neighbourhood
there can be no other fit for human feet to climb.”
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Near the bottom of the glen, on a gentle rise, was a
enstom- and guard-house, most romantically situated —
rugged and fantastically-shaped mountains rising to
a vast height on every side, while the Douro fiowed
some way below it. Here the guards looked at our
passports—I doubt if they could read them-.and then
shewed us the way, hetween a grove of olive-trees,
down to the ferry. While crossing this magnificently
wild pass I inade a sketch®, which will give a better
idea of the scenmery than any verbal deseription can
possibly do. Looking up towards the Spanish side,
it appeared,a lofty wall of rugged rocks broken here
and there With fissures by the mountain-torrents, yet
down thoserfpreeipitous cliffs we had accomplished our
dedicent. Our misfortunes were not ended, for on
stepping into the boat, R—'s horse kicked off his
shoe, and my poor beast, on trying to get out, slipped
back into the water, but managed to escape without
injury. Once on his descent his hind feet had slipped
over the precipice, and though only hanging on by his
front ones, he managed to recover himself. The mule
also nearly pushed R ’s horse over, and was once
near slipping over himself; for we found it most ad-
visable to let them pick their own way down steep
places,

Such are a few of the incidemis travellers meet
with in these countries. Having thus reached the
borders of Spain, I may recommence my sketches of
Portugal.,

*See Cut at the head of this Sketch,



SKETCH XXIX.

Portags! once more. Toilsome Ascent of the Cliffs. Village of Guaga:
no Inn.  Hire a fresh Horse and Quide. Uncomfortable Lodging.
Torre de Moncorvo. Bad Weather sets in.  Villa Flor. Uncouth
People at the Estalagem, The Rosd passes over rugged and
barren Hills, Mourgs, Villa Verde. Village of $t. Manin's.
Enier on the Wine-distrier. Arrive at Regoa. Proceed down the
Douro to Oporto.  Scenery of the Banks, Rapids. Heavy Raina:
the Boatmen hoist Umbrellas! Safe Arrival st Oporto,

Twe Douro where we crossed runs north and south,
falling, in places, in cascades over vast rocks, and
consequently is not navigable till some distance further
down—at a place called Barco d’Alva. 1 shall not forget
the wild grandeur of that passage of the Douro, or the
far from pleasing sensations we experienced as we
gazed upward towards the summit of the almost per-
pendicular clifik we were obliged to surmount—the
only way by which we could extricate ourselves from
our present position, I most devoutly hope 1 may
never find myself in the same spot again, with all my
horses lame,

On landing the Spanish boatmen demanded the
valze of three ghillings for ferrying us over. We of
course refused, and thereupon they became insolent,
till Josd entreated us to pay the sum; so we threw
it to the rascals, and turned our backs upon Spain,

Up, up, up we toiled by much the szme sort of
zig-zag path as that by which we had descended, lead-
ing our lame steeds. Even here, precipitons as were
the banks, olive-trees had been planted in a few aceces-
sible spots by the side of the path. An hour’s constant
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aseent under a yet hot sun brought us o some open
downs, crossing which, and passing many magnificent
chestnuts, & deseription of trees we had not seem in
Spain, we entered the large village of Guaca.

Instead of the half hour in which we had hoped
to reach the place, we discovered that three had passed
since leaving Meisa; and fatiguing houre they were
too !

Finding ourselves in a square with several neat
houses in it, we expected to discover an inn; but, to
our disappointment, we learned that the place boasted
of no such accoramodation, nor would the stables be-
longing to the venda contain our horses. We therefore
accepted the proposal of some people to sojourn at
their house, below which were some tolerable atables,
They quickly swept out their best room, spread a table,
collected plates and knives and forks from different
friends, boiled some eggs, picked some fruit, so as to
make a capital meal. We had, it must be confessed,
rather a larger party looking on than would have been
pleasant, considering we were not acenstomed to such
a regal style, had they not behaved in a most orderly
and respectful way. They probably had never seen
Englishmen eating before, 5o we were happy to afford
them so trifling an amusement.

How did their obliging and attentive behaviour
contrast with the pride and sullen indifference of the
Spaniards ! Their appearance, too, was much in their
favour; for among a growp of girls, collected outside
the door, we observed more pretty faces than we had
seen for several days in Spain. How bright and smiling
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were their countenances, and how ready were one and
all to execute our wishes, commiserating us for the
long march we had been compelied to make! In
truth, we felt ourselves once more among friends
and countrymen.

Having sent Josd to procure a nag for me, after
resting for nearly two hours, a young man, who might
have been mistaken for an Englishman by his features
and light hair, arrived with one of the smail country-
penies, a light chestnut, which he affirmed was pos-
sessed of all the good qualities horses are ever endowed
with, Luis was, by his bargain, to accompany us, both
to act as guide and to bring back the pony,

The path led us for some distance through romantic
lanes and beneath lofty chestnut-trees; it was a con-
siderable time, however, before we lost sight of the
high table-land of Spain, from which we had descended
in the morning. The road now became very wide and
remarkably even, so much so that ¥ suspect it muat
have been a part of some military road leading round
the frontiers. As there was little chance of missing
the way, we were far ahead of the men when darkness
overtook us, We passed a forest to our left, and
what appeared to be a lake far away in a hollow to
our right, and soon after entered a village of consider-
able size, passing through the streets of which, we'

‘reached a house we were told was the estalagem.
Our attendants soon arrived to take care of our horses,
while we ascended to the kitchen to take eare of
ourselves,

The landlord was a most eivil fellow, but his wife
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was a sad shrew: and as the house was full of men,
returning from some place where they had been work-
ing, to Miranda, their native town, it was not till their
cookery had been completed that she would attend
to us. At first she was very angry at my presuming
to tell her how I wished our hare dressed, which from
heing hung for two days was now tender, but a few
soft words turned away her rising choler, and we became
great friends. In proof of her regard she produced
a tureen of wost excellent soup.

The wind had now risen high, and blew through
every cranny of the house, compelling us to sit in our
cloaks for warmth, and giving us a specimen of the in-
conveniences of travelling in Portugal in bad weather.
Our bed-room was a mere shed, opening on to the
verandah in front of the house, and it was only by put-
ting our lamp in a sheltered spot, that we could keep
it from being extinguished by the tempestuous gusts ;
indeed, we employed ourselves some time in stopping
up the larger chinks, before we attempted to retive
to rest.

“When we arose on Wednesday morning the sky
was overcast with clouds, the cold air blew in sudden
squalls, and there was every sign of bad weather. 1
must not forget to mention the delicions dish of stewed
hare the now placid Xantippe dressed for our break-
fast before we started, neither our affectionate leave-
taking, which I might not have mentioned but to
prove how gentle words will generally win over the
worst of tempers. After riding three leagues over
hills, and dales with sandy bottoms where lakes had
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onee been, by a tolerable road, we descended into the
pretiily situated town of the Torre de Moncorvo; from
which place the highly-respected and estimable Partu-
guese ambassador at the conrt of London takes his
title.

In the centre of the town are the ruins of a large
round tower, or it may be called a castle, which last
year the administrador thought fit to order to be
pulled completely down ; much of it having in conse-
quence already disappeared. The place also possesses
a large handsome church, and one of the best inns we
found during our tour. The hostess sent us up a lun-
cheon in the most civilized style. The house boasts of
several very good bed-rooms, and a sitting-room; but
ghe complained that the pawecity of her customers
scarcely epabled her to support it in the way she
wished, In one of the streets we passed a chapel
with a round stone pulpit in front of it, such as I have
only once or twice seen in the country, and it evi-
dently was of very great antiquity,

Finding that we were only a mile from the
Douro, we sent down to learn if a boat was to be pro-
cured, to convey us fo Regoa. . We were much disap-
pointed on hearing that the boatmen had been afraid
to venture up, for fear of being seized to be employed
in the works now going forward to improve the navi-
gation of the river. We were therefore compelled to
proceed by land to Regon, the nearest place we could
expect to find a boat to earry us to Oportn; for, with
a prospect of bad weather, we had no wish to make &
journey of so many days by land. While walking in
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He immedistely entered into my views, offering his
utmost assistance to whoever should undertake the en-
terprise, and earnestly recommended its adoption, at
the same time pointing out the various difficuliies in
the way*.

The fellowing morning we rode out with vur friend
to & beantiful quinta he possesses, about a league from
Lawmego. The pleasure-grounds alone are of con-
riderable extent, and laid out with much taste, though
even there the talent of an artist might be employed
to some purpose. Directly in front of the house rises
a rugged mound, down which the owner is about to

* Bince [ Juded thess Sketches a project haz been started to
form & rail-rond along the banks of the Doaro to Salamancs in Spaln,
sgainst which I have frequently expreased = strong and decided opi-
nien. The difficulties in making a common road are great, and thone
in forming a rail-rond are infinitely greater; as in the expense of the
latter in no way to be compared to that of the former. Indeed, I con-
sider one feasable, the other next to ifmpossible, without the alightest
probabilicy of paying iuteress for the capital expended on it. It must
be remembered that at present there are o commen roads in the nelgh-
bouthood of the Douro—a rail.road is useful only to those proceeding
some distance ; and therefore the inhabitanta of the banks of the river
would etill remain withont roads, which they so much reguire, and
capital, which ought to be employed in forming them, would be
turned 10 & less uneful purpose. The navigation of the Douro being
open from Spain, there already exists 8 natnral high road for the con.
veyance of heaey goods or produce down the stream by water, such as
vorn and wine, and nane but light goods go up, such as manufactures,
for which & common road is abundantly sufficient. If, however, my
countrymen ch to h g their y in the undertaking, of course
the Portuguese will be much indebted to them ; but they must not be
aurpried at ity faflure. From the previoun pages my readers may
form an idea of the atyle of country through which it is proposed to
carry the liney and they must remember that the work was writien
before 1 wan aware any one even dresmed of such B project.

I, R
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conduct a waterfall, which, ecen between the trees,
will have an excessively pretty effect. 'Walks are led
beneath the irtes, {urning round the hill exactly, in the
English style, while below, a neat flower-garden with
shady arbours in it surrounds a small lake abounding
in fish, Indeed, I have seen few quintas in Portugal
which can boast of greater attractions, and I doubt
not that in a few years it will be still more beantiful.
We returned home to an early dinner, and as I was
anxious to be in Oporto on the following day, we were
compelled to bid our friend farewell, and fo proceed
on our journey. He politely accompanied us some
part of the way, when, turning to our left, we crossed
the Douro at a spot considerably lower down than
Regoa,

As we did not mount our mules till four o’clock,
it became quite dark long before we reached the
village of Meziio Frio, where we bhought torches to
light us up the mountain to Quintella. It was a
lovely night, and our mules Leing sure-footed we much
enjoyed our torch-light ride up the steep ascent, not-
withstanding the execrable road over which we passed.
A romantic scene presented itself as the glare of the
torch lighted up the savage rocks, and threw a yet
deeper phade inte the glen om our right. At last
& light from the hamlet appeared glittering like & star
far above us, and by eight o'clock we reached the
hospitable mansion of Quintella.

We were on foot long before daybreak, and having
breakfasted, were about to start just as the grey dawn
was appearing, when one of the arrieiros whom we had
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ordered to proceed on with the baggage, rushed in,
with consternation in his face, to say that the baggage-
mule, whose head he had left for & moment at the
door, had disappesred. This was indeed provoking,
as 1 fully expected the beast would have fallen with all
our property over some precipice ; in addition to which,
a favourite dog who had accompanied us, having burt
its foot, was placed in a basket on the animal's back.
It was just possible also that some robber passing
might have been tempted to drive off the mule, when
there would have been little chance of our ever re-
covering our property. We however dispatched cur
arrieiros down the mountain, and were yet mourning
my poor Alp's hard fate, when the crack of a whip
sounded in our ears, and soon the mule appesred
jooming through the darkness, closely followed by the
driver punishing him for his frolic. He had, it ap-
peared, found the deor of a stable open, and, fortu-
nately for us, walked into it, and thus cut short his
ramble.

We now trotted and slid as fast as we could to-
wards Oporto, performing five leagues by nine o'clock,
when we reached Villa Meiio. We there found fresh
steeds waiting for us; and who can deseribe the satis-
faction of mounting a horse after being bumped for so
many days on & mule!

By three o'clock we reached Oporto, with our
horses quite fresh, the worst part of the road being
that crossing the Valongo hills, which is soon to be
improved.
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1 have now given a Sketch of the greatest part
of the north of Portugal. Bragan¢a and Chavez 1
have never visited, nor do I believe that ihere is much
to interest the traveller in those towns, or in ihe
scenery in the neighbourhood. I do not, however,
pretend to have described one half of the beauties
of this part of Portugal—of the Minho especially, so
rich in lovely views and interesting antiguities. A
description of the province of the Minho alone would,
from all I have heard, be sufficient to fill a most
entertaining volume; but I have attempted generally
to describe men and events, rather than things, of
which few people take pleasure in reading.

On another visit to the country I may perhaps
make more extended tours, and give of it a more
elaborate description. For the present I offer, for
the amusement of my ocountrymen, the preceding
rough Skercues oF LusiTania,

THE END.
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PREFACE

Tue fullowing Sketches were written at different periods
during a residence of nearly two years in the north of
Portugal. They consist partly of tours made through the
northern provinces from the Minho to the Mondego. The
work is intended therefore to serve as a guide-book to
travellers visiting the country, which object, though in-
creasing the value to that portion of my readers, may
give a degree of lheaviness to some of the early pages,
which I trust will not be found o be their general cha-
racteristic. My chiefl aim has been by them to illustrate
the present political, socigl, snd religious state of the
Portuguese; and I hope 1 may have conveyed to my
English readers a better knowledge of the country than
the greater number now posscss. [ can assure my Portu.
guese friends, that if [ have at times spoken of their fuults
or failings, 1 have done so without the least approach
to ill-feeling ; and I trust that nothing I have said will
interrupt the harmony in which I have for many years
lived among them.

The second volume may be found more interesting
than the first, as it contains a description of a wider
district, and of a greater variety of scenery. In it 1 have
given an account of the wine-couniry, the production
of port wine, the method of preserving and treatiag it,
and advice to wine-merchants and private gentlemen as

the best way of selecting it. 1 have touched also on

“wmorto Wine Company, and on the subject of the
ted rail-roads.
b
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These Sketches, I must again observe, vary very much
in interest, yet I could not well omit any one of them;
and I beg my readers therefore to pass over such as they
find less amusing thau they expect, rather than in con-
sequence to throw the book aside. Some may appear
trivial, but a correct painter must attend {0 minute points.

1 have frequently spoken of religious ‘subjects. True
religion-—beliefe] have ever treated with due reverence:
falsehood —mockery—imposture, itself conscious of de-
serving no better desigmation, with the scom every honest
heart must feel.

The pencil-sketches I either took on the spot myseif,
or they were done by the companion of my travels, and
though not artistical outlines, they are true to nature,
and will aid those of the pen.

I intend, at a future period, to illustrate in the same
way the southern provinces of Portugal; thus forming a
complete guide through the country. What ] have already
written will, I hope, afford amusement by the fire-side,
as well as being found useful to the traveller.

I must observe that the Peninsula steam-boats now
ptart from Southampton only three times in the month,
on the 7th, 17th and 27th, except when either of those
days falls on a Sunday, when they wait till the following
Monday. They touch at Corunma, Vigoe, off Oporto,
and Lisbon, occupying about five days to reach the last-
mentioned place,

London, Sepiember 1845,
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