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PREFACE.

It may seem to be late'in the day, to give an ac-
count of the more ordinary characteristics of Europe.
But the mass of all nations can form their opinions of
others through the medium of testimotiy only; and
as no two travellers see -precisely the same things,
or, when seen, view them with precisely the same
eyes, this is a species of writing, after al, that is not
likely to pall, or cease to be useful. The changes, that
are constantly going on every where, call for as
constant repetitions of the descriptions; and although
the pictures may not always be drawn and coloured
equally well, so long as they are taken in good fith,
they will not be without their value.

It is not a very difficult task to make what is com-
monly called an amusing book of travels. Any one
who will tell, with a reasonable degree of graphic
effect, what he has seen, will not fail to cgrry the
reader with him; for the interest we all feel in per-
sonal adventure Is, of itself, almost success. But it
is much more difficult to give an honest and a dis-
criminating summary of what one has seen. The
mind so naturally turns to exceptions, that an ob-
server has great need of self-distrust, of the powers
of énalysis, and, most of all, of a knowledge of the
world, to'be what the lawyers call a safe witness.

T .



FREFACE.

have no excuse of haste, or of a want of time, to
r for the defects of these volumes, Al T ask is
: they may be viewed as no wmore than they pro-
tobe. They are the gleanings of 4 harvest elready
fiered, thrown together in a desuitory manner and,
10ut the slightest, or at least a very small, pretension
mny of those arithmetical and statistical accounts,
- properly belong to works of a graver character.
iy contain the passing remarks of one who has
-ainly seen something of the world, whether ft has

n to his advantage or pot, whe had reasonably °

d opportunities to examine what he saw, and who
not conscicus of being, in the slightest degree,
wenced “by fear, favour, or the hope of reward.”
| compte rendu must pass for what it is worth,




FRANCE.

LETTER I.

To Capraix Sgoeeick, U. S. N,

My DEAR SHUBRICE—

“ Passengers by the Liverpool, Loadon and
Havre packets, ere informed that a steam-boat
will leave the White Hall wharf precisely at 11,
A. M, to-morrow, June 1st.” If to this notice be
added the year, 1826, you have the very hour and
place of our embarkation. We were nominally
of the London party, it being our intention, how-
ever, to land at Cowes, from which place we pro-
posed crossing the channel to Havre. The rea-
son for making this variastion from the direct
route was the superior comfort of the London
ship; that of the French, line for the 1at June,
though a good vessel and Wwell commanded, being

"Vou L 2



14 FRANCE.

actually the least commodious packet that plied
between the two hemispheres.

We were punctual to the hour, and found one
of the smaller steamers crowded with those who,
like ourselves, were bound to the “old world,”
and the friends who had come to take the last
look at them. We had our leave-takings too,
which are sufficiently peinful when it is known
that years must intervene before there is another
meeting. Aas is always done by good Manhatten-
ese, the town house had been given up on the
firat of May, since which time, we had resided at
a hotel. The furniture had heen principally sold
at auction, and the entire month bad passed in
what I believed to be very ample preparations.
It may be questioned if there is any such thing
as being completely prepared for so material 2
" change; at all events, we found & dozen essen-
tials neglected at the last moment, and as many
oversights to be repaired in the same instant,

On quitting the hotel, some fifty or & hundred
volumes and pamphlets lay on the floor of my
bed-room. Luckily you were to sail on a craise,
in a day or two, and as you promised not enly to
give them a berth, but to read them one and all,
they were transferred forthwith to the Lexington.
They were a dear gift, if you kept your word!
John was sent with & note, with orders to be at
the wharf in hall an hour. I have not seen him
since. Then Abigail was to be discharged. We
had long debated whether this axcellent woman
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should, or should not, be taken. She was an
American, 2nd, like most of her country-wo-
men, who will consent to serve in a house-
hold, a most valuable domesticc. She wished
much to go, but, on the other side, was the con-
viction that a woman who had never been at sea,
would be useless during the passage,and then we
were told so many fine things of the European
servants, that the odds were unfortunately againat
her. The principal objection, however, was her
forms of speech. Foreign servants would of them-
selves be a great aid in acquiring the different
languages, and poor Abigail, at the beat, spoke
that least desirable of all corruptions of the Eng-
lish tongue, the country dialect of New England.
Her New England morals and New England
senbe, in this instance, were put in the balance
against her “ bens,”” ¢ an-gels,” ¢ doozes,” “naw-
things,” “ noans,’”” and even her “ virtooes,"” {in
a family of children, no immaterial considera-
tions,) and the latter prevailed. We had occasion
to regret this decision. A few years later, I met
in Florence, an Italian family of high rank, which
had brought with them from Philadelphia, two
female domestics, whom they prized shove all
the other servants of a large establishment. Italy
was not good enough for them, however, and
after resisting a great deal of persuasion, they
were sent back. What waa Florence or Kome to
Philadelphia! But then these people spoke good
English, better, perhaps, than common Knglish
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nursery maids, the greatest of their abuses in or-
thoepy, being merely to teach a child to call its
mother a “ mare.”’

"It was = flat calm, and the packets were all
dropping down the bay with the ebb. The day
was lovely, and the view of the harbour, which
has so many, while it wanis so many of the ele-
menta of first rate scenery, was rarely finer., All
estuaries are most beautiful, viewed in the calm;
but this is peculiarly true of the Bay of New
York-—neither the colour of the water, nor its
depth, nor the height of the surrounding land being
favourable to the grander efforts of nature. There
is little that is sublime in either the Hudson, or
its mouth, but there is the very extreme of
landscape beauty.

Experience will teach every one, that without
returning to scenes that have made early impres-
sions, after long absences, and many occasions to
examine similar objects elsewhere, our means of
comparison are of no great vaiue. My acquaint-
ance with the Hudson has been long and very in-
timate; for to say thal I have gone up and down
its waters a hundred times, would be literally
much within the truth. During that journey,
whose observations and events are about to fill
these volumes, I retained a lively impression of
its scenery, and, on returning to the country, its
current was ascended with a little apprehension,
that #n eye which had got to be practised in the

“lights and shades of the Alps and Appenines,

-
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-might prove too fustidious for odr own river.
What is usually termed the grandeur of the High-
lands was certzinly much impaired; but other
parts of the scenery gained in proportion, and,
on the whole, I found the passage hetween New
York and Albany to be even finer than it had
been painted by memory. I should think, there
can be little doubt that, if not positively the most
beautiful river, the Hudson possesses some of
the most beautiful river scenery, of the known
world.

Our ship was named after this noble streami.
We got on board of her, off Bedlow’s, and dropped
quietly down as far as the quarantine ground, be-
‘fore we were met by the flood. Here we came-to,
to wait for a wind, more passengers, and that im-
portant pevsonage, whotn man-of-war's men term
the master, and landsmen. the captain. In the
course of the efiernoon, we had all assembled, -
and began to reconnoitre.esch other, and to at-
tend to our comforts,

To get accustomed to the smell of the ship, with
its confined air, and especially to get all their lit-
tle comforts about them in smooth water, is a good
beginning for your novices. If to this be added,
moderation in food, and espeeially in drink; as
much exercise as one can obtain; refraining from
reading and writing until accustomed to one’s ai-
tuation, and paying great attention to the use of
aperients, I believe gll is said, that an old traveller
and an old sailor, teo, ¢an communicate on a sub-

2%
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ject so important to those who are unaccustomed to
the sea. Can your experience suggest any thing
more?

We lay that night at the quarantine ground;
but early on the morning of the 2nd, all hands
were called to heave-up. The wind came in
puffs over the heights of Staten, and there was
every prospect of our being able to get to ses, in
two or three hours. We hove short, and sheeted
home and hoisted the three topsails; but the anchor
hung, and the people were ordered o get their
breakfasts, leaving the ship to tug at her ground
tackle with a view to loosen her hold of the bot-
tom..

Every thing was now in motion. The little
Don Quixote, the Havre ship just mentioned,
was laying through the narrows, with s fresh
breeze from the sonth-west. The Liverpool ship
was out of sight, and six or seven sail were turn-
ing down with the ebb, under every stitch of can-
vass that would draw. One fine vessel tacked
directly on our quarter, Asshe passed quite near
-our stern, some one cried from her deck—% A
good run lo you, Mr. ——" Afler thankiag
this well-wisher, I inquired hisname. He gave me
that of an Englishman who resided in Cuba,
whither he was bound. “ How long do you
mesan to be sbsent?” ¢ Five years.”” * You will
never coms back.” With this raven-like pre-
distion we parted; the wind sweeping his vessel
bayond. the: reach of the voice.
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These words, “ you will never come back!"
were literally the last that I heard on quitting
my country. They were uttered in a prophetic
tone, and under circumstances that were of a na-
tare to produce an impression. I thought of them
often, when standing on the western verge of
Europe, and following the course -of the sun to-
ward the land in which I wasbern; I rememhered
them [rom the peaks of the Alps, when the sub-
tle mind, outstripping the senses, would make its
mysterious flight westwazd across seas and oceans,
to recur to the past, and to conjecture the future;
and when the allotted five years were up, and
found us still wanderers, | really began to think,
what probably every man thinks, in some mo-
ment of weakness, that this call frem the pass-
ing ship, was meant to prepare me for the future,
The result proved in my crse, however, as it has
probably proved in those of most men, that Pro-
vidence did not consider me of safficient impor-
tance to give me audible information of what
wab about to happen. So strong was this impres-
sion to the last, notwithetanding, that on our re-
turn, when the vessel passed the spot where the
evil-omened prediction was uttered, I caught my-
self muttering involuntarily, © —i3 2 false pro-

" phet; I Aavs come back!”

We got our anchor 28 soon a3 the people were
ready, and, the wind drawing fresh through the
narrows, were not long turning into lower bay.
The ship was deep, and had not & sufficient spread
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of qanvass for a summer psssage, but she was
well.commanded, 2nd exceedingly comfortable.

The wind became light in the lower bay. The
Liverpool ship had got to sea the eveniog before,
and the Don Quixote was passing the Hook, just
us we opened the mouth of the Raritan. A light
English hark was making a fair wind of it, by
laying out across the swash, and it now became
questionable whether the ebb would last long
enough to sweep us round the south-west spit,
a défour that our heavier draught rendered ne-
cessary.

By paying great attention to the ship, however,
the pilot, who was of the dilatory school, suc-
ceeded, about 3 ». M. in getting us round that
awkward but very necessary huoy, which makes
so many foul winds of fair ones, when the ship’s
head was laid to the eastward, with square yards.
In half an hour the vessel bad ¢slapped * past the
low sandy spit of land, that you have so often
regarded with philosophical eyes, and we fairly
entered the Atlantic, at a point where nothing
but water lay.between us and the rock of Lishon,
We discharged the pilot ont the bar.

By this time the wind had entirely left us, the
flood was making strong, and there was a pros-
pect of our being compelled to anchor. The
bark was nearly hull-down in the offing, and the
top-gallant-sails of the Don Quixote were just set
tling into the water. All this was very pro-
voking, for there might be a good -bresze 10 sea-



 FRANCE. 21

ward, while we had it calm in-shore, The sus-
pense was short, for a fresh-looking line along the
sea to the southward, gave notice of the approach
of wind, the yards were braced forward, and m
half an hour we were standing east southerly,
with strong head-way. About sunset we passed
the light-vessel which then lay moored several
_ leagues from land, in the open ocean, an experi-
ment that has since failed. The highlands of
Navesink disappeared with the day.

The other passengers were driven below, be-
fore evening. The first mate, a straight-forward
Kennebunk-man, gave me a wink, (he had de- |
tected my sea education by a single expression,
that of “ send it an end,” while mounting the side
of the ship,) and sald, “a clear quarter-deck! a
good time to take a walk, pir.”” T had it all to
myself, sure enough, for the first two or three
days, after which our land-birds came crawling
up, one by one; but, Jong before the end of the
passage, nothing short of a double-reefed-top-sail
breeze, could send the greater part of them be-
low. There was one man, however, who, the
mate affirmed, wore the heel of a spare top-mast
smooth, by seating himself on it, as the precise
spot where the motion of the ship excited the
leart nausea. I got into my berth at nine, but
hearing s movement over head, about midnight,
I turned out again, with a sense of uneasiness I
had rarely before experienced at sea. The re-
sponsibility of a large family, acted, in some mea-
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sure, like the responsibility of command. The
captain was at his post, shortening sail, for it blew
fresher; there was some rain; and thunder and
lightring were at work in the heavens; in the di-
rection of the adjacent continent; the air was full

, of wild, unnatural lueidity, as if the frequent

flashes left 2 sort of twilight behind them; and
objects were discernible at a distanee of two or
three leagues. We had been busy in the first
watch, as the omens denoted easterly weather; the
English bark was struggling along the troubled
waters, aiready quite a Jeague on our lee-quarter.

I remained on deck half an hour, watching the
movements of the master. He was a mild, rea-
soning, Connecticut man, whose manner of minis-
tering to the wants of the female passengers, had
given me already a good opinien of his kindness
aud forethought, while it left some doubts of
his ability to manage the rude elements of drank-
enness and insuberdination which existed among
the crew, quite ons half of whom were Europe-
ans. He was now on deck in a south-wester,*
giving his orders in a way effectually to shake all
that was left of the ¢ horrors >’ out of the ship's
company. [went below, satisfied that we were in
good hands, and before the end of the passage, I
was at a loss to say whether nature had most fitted
this truly worthy man to be a ship-master, or a
child’s-nurse, for he really appeared to me 1o he
equally skiiful in both capacities.

* Doric—uow-westet.
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Such a temperament is admirably suited to the
command of & packet, a station in which so many
different dispositions, habits, and prejudices are
to be soothed, at the same time that s proper
regard is lo be had to the safety of their persons.
If any proof is wanting, that the characters of
seamen ip general, have been formed under ad-
verse circumstances, and without sufficient atten-
tion, or, indeed, any attention to their reel inte-
rests, it-is afforded in the fact, that the officers of
the packet-ships, men usually trained like other
mariners, so easily adept their habits to their new
situation, and become more mild, reflecting, and
humane. It is very rare to hesr 2 complaint
against an officer of one of these vessels; yet it is
not easy to appreciate the embarrzssments they
have {requently to encounter from whimsieal, ir-
riteble, ignorant, and exacting passengers, Asa
rule, the eastern men of this country, make the hest
packet-officers, They are less accustomed to
sail with foreigners than those who have bepn
trained in the other ports, but acquire habits of
thought and justice, by commanding their coun-
trymen; for, of all the seamen of the known world,
I take it the most aubordinete, the least trouble-
some, and the easiest to govern, so long as he is
not oppressed, is the native American, This, in-
deed, is true, both ashore and afloat, for very ob-
vious reasons: they who are accustomed to resson
themselves, heing the most likely to submit to rea-
sonable regulations; and they who are habituated
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to plenty,are the least likely to beinjured by pros-
perity, which causes quite as much trouble in this
world as adversity. It is this prosperity, too sud-
denly acquired, which spoils most of the labour-
ing Europeans who emigrate, while they seldom
acquire the real, frank, independence of feeling
which characterizes the natives, They adept an
insolent and rude manner as its substitute, mis.
taking the shadow for the subatance. This opinion
of the American seamen is precisely the converse
of what is generally believed in Europe, however,
and more particularly in England; for, following
out the one-sided political theories, in which they
have been nurtured, disorganization, in the minds
of the inhabitants of the old world, is inseparable
from popular institutions,

The early part of the season of 1826, was re-
markable for the quantities of ice that had drifted
from the nerth into the track of European and
American ships. The Crisis, 2 London packet,
had been missing nearly three months, when we

sailed. " She was known to have been full of pas-.

sengers, and the worst fears were felt for her safe-

ty; ten years have since elapsed, and no vestige

of this unhappy ship has ever been found!

Our mester prudently decided that safety was
of much more importance than speed, and-he kept
the Hudson well to the southward. Instead of
crossing the banks, we were as low as 40°% when
in their meridian; and although we had some of
the usual signs, in distant piles of fog, and ex-
ceedingly chilly and disagreeable weather, for a
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day or two, we saw no ice, About the fifteenth,
the wind got round to the southward and east-
ward, and we began to fall-of more than we
wished even, to the northward.

All the charts for the last fifty years, have three
rocks laid down, to the west-ward of Ireland,
which are known as the © Three Chimneys.”
Most American mariners have little faith in their
existence, and yet, I fancy, no seaman draws
near the spot where they are said to be, without
keeping a good look-out for the danger. The
master of the Hudson, once carried a lieutenant
of the English navy, as a passenger, who assured
him that he had sctually seen these “ Three Chim-
neys.” Ie may have been mistaken, and he may
not. Qur course lay far to the southward of
them, but ihe wind gradually hauled shead, in
such a way as to bring us as near as might be to
the very spot where they ought ta appear, if pro-
perly laid down. The look-outs of a meichant
ship are of no great value, éxcept in serious cases,
and I passed rearly a2 whole night on deck, quite
as much incited by my precious charge, as hy
curiosity, in order o ascertain all that eyes could
ascertain, under the circumstances. No signs of
these rocks, however, were seen [rom the Hud-
son.

Tt is surprising in the present state of com-
merce, and with the vast interests which are st
stake, that any facts affecting the ordinary navi-
gation between the two hemispheres, should be

Vou L 3
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left in doubt. There is a shoal, and T believe a
reef, laid down near the tail of the Great Bank,
whose existence is still nncertain. Seamen re-
spect this danger more than that of the “ Three
Chimneys,” for it lies very much in the track ef
ships between Liverpool and New York; still,
while tacking, or giving it a berth, they do not
know whether they are not losing a wind for a
groundless apprehension! Qur own government
would do well to employ a light cruiser, or two,
in ascertaining just these facts (many more might
be added to the list,) during the summer months,
Our own brief naval history ia pregnant with
instances of the calamities that befall ships, No
man can say when, or how, the Insurgente, the
Pickering, the Wasp, the Epervier, the Lyox,
and the Hornet, disappeared. We know that
they are goue, and of all the brave spirits Lhey
held, not one has been lelt to relate the histories
of the different disasters. 'We have some plausi-
ble conjectures, concerning the manner in which
the two latier were wrecked; but an impenetra-
ble mystery conceals the fate of the four others.
They may have run on unknown reefs. These
reefs may be constantly heaving up from the
depths of ihe ocean, by subterranean efforts; for
a marine rock is merely the summit of & sub-ma-
rine mountain,”

]

* There is » tonching incident connected with the fortunes
of two young officers of the navy, that is not genemally
known, When the Essex frigate was captured in the Pucific,
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We were eighteen days out, when, early one
morning, we made an American ship, on our wea-

by the Phebe and Cherub, two of the officers of the fortaer
were left in the ship, in order to make certain affidavits that
were necessary to the condemnation. The remainder were
paroled and returned to America. After a considerable inter-
val, some uneasiness was felt at the protructed absence of those
who hud been left in the Essex. On inquiry, it was found,
that, after accompanying the ship to Rio Janciro, they had
been exchanged, according to agreement, and suffered to go
where they pleased. After some delay, they took passage in
2 Swedish brig hound te Norway, as the only means which of-
fered to get to Europe, wlence they intended to return home.
Abqut this time, great interest was also filt for the sloop '
Wasp. Bhe had ssiled for the mouth of the British channel,
where she fellin with, and took the Reindeer, carrying her pri-
soners inlo France.  Shortly after, she Jud an action with, snd
took the Avon, but was compelled to abandon her prize by
others of the enemies’ cruisers, one of which {the Custillixn,)
actually came ap with her and gave her a broadsule. About
twenty duys after the latter action, she took a merchant brig,
near the Western Tolands, and sent her inte Philadelphis.
‘T'his was the Iust that had beenheard of her. Months and even
years went by, and. no fasther intelligence was obuined, Al
this time, too, the gentlemen of the Essex were missing. Go-
vemment ordered inguiries to be made in Sweden, for the mas
ter of the brig in which they had embarked. He was absent on
& long voyage, and & weary period elapsed before he could be
found, When this did happen he was required to give an se-
count of liis pasengers. By producing his log book and pro-
per receipts, he proved that he had fullen in with the Waap,
near the line, about a fortnight after she had tuken the merchant
brig, named, when the young officers in question, availed
themaelves of the occasion to retumn to their flag. Since that
fime, s period of twenty-one years, the Wasp has not been
heard of.
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ther quarter. Both vessels had every thing set
that would draw, and were going about five knots,
close on the wind. The stranger made a signal
to speak us, and, on the Hudson's main-topsail
being laid to the mast, he came down under our
stern, and ranged up along-side to leeward. He
proved to be a ship called the * London Packet,”’
from Charleston, bound to Havre, and his chro-*
nometer having stopped, he wanted to get the fon-
gitude,

When we had given him pur meridian, a 1rial
of sailing commenced, which continued without
intermission for three entire days. During this
time, we had the wind from all quarters, and of
every degree, of force from the lightest air to a
double-reefed-topsail breeze. We were never a
mile separated, and frequentiy we were for hours
'within a cable’s length of each other. One night
the two ships nearly got foul, in a very light air.
The result showed, that they sailed as nearly
slike, one being deep and the other- light, as
might well happen to two vessels, On the third
day, bath ships being under reefed topsails, with
the wind at east, and in thick weather, after hold-
ing her own with us for two watches, the London
Packet edged a little off the wind, while the Hud-
son still hagged it, and we soon lost sight of our
consort in the mist.

We were ten days longer struggling with ad-
verse winds, During this time, the ship made
all possible traverses, our vigilant master re.
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sorting to every expedient of an experienced sea-
man to get to the eastward. We were driven up
as high as fifty-four, where we fell into the track
of the St Lawrence traders. The sea seemed
covered with them, and [ beiieve we made more
than & hundred, most of which were brigs.
- All these we passed without difficulty. At length
a stiff breeze came from the south-west, and we
laid our course for the mouth of the British Chan-
nel under studding-sails.

On the 28th, we got the bottom in about sixty
fathoms water. The 29th was Lthick weather,
with a very light, but a fair wind; we were now
quite sensibly within the influence of the tides,
Towards evening the horizon brightened a little,
and we made the Bill of Portland, resembling a
faint bluish cloud. It was soon ohscured, and
most of 1he landsmen were incredulous about its
having been seen at all. In the course of the
night, however, we got a good view of the Eddy- .
stone,

Going on deek early, on the morning of the
30th, a glorious view presented itself, The day
was fine, clear, and exhilarating, and the wind -
was blowing fresh from the westward. Ninety-
seven sail, which had come into the channel, like
ourselves, during the thick weather, were in plain
sight. The majority were English, but we re-

" cognised the build of half the maritime nations of
Christendom in the brilliant fleet. Every body
was busy, and the bluo waters were glittering

3
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with canvass, A frigate was in "the midst of us,
walking through the crowd like a giant stepping
among pigmies. Our own good vessel left every
thing behind her, also, with the exception of two
or three other bright-sided ships;, which hap-
pened to be as fast as herselfl

I found the master busy with the glass, and
soon as he caught my eye, he made a sign for me:
to come forward. “ Look at that ship directly
ahead of us’’ The vessel alluded to, led the
fleet, being nearly hull down-to the eastward. It
was the Don Quixote; which had left the port of
New York, one monih hefore, about the same
distance in our advance. “ Now look here, in-
shore of us,”” added the master. “ It is an Ame-
rican, hut I cannot make her out” “faok
again: she has a new cloth in Ner main-top-gal-
lant.sail.?* This was true enough, and by that
sign, the vessel was our late competitor, the Lon-
don Packet! :

As respects the Don Quixote, we had made z
journey. of some five thousand miles, and- not va-
ried our distance, on arriving, a league. There
was probably, some accident in this; for the Don
Quixote had the reputation of a fast ship, while
the Hudson was merely a pretty fair sailer. We
had probably got the best of the winds. But a
hard and elose trisl of three days-Had shown that
neither ‘the Hudson nor the London Packet, in
their present trims, could go ahead of the other,
in any wind. Aad yet, here, after a separation
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of ten days, during which time our ship had
tacked and wore fifty limes, had calms, foul winds
and fair, and had run fully 2 thousand miles,
there was not a lesgne’s difference between the
two vessels!

I have related these circumstances, because I
think they are connected with eauses that have
a great influence on the success of American na-
vigation. On passing several of the British ships
to-day, I observed that their officers were below,
or at least out of sight; and in one instance, a ves-
sel of a very fair mould, and with every appear-
ance of & good sailer, actually lay with seme of
her light sails aback, long enough to permit us
to come up with, and pass her. The Hudson
probably went with this wind some fifteen or
twenty miles farther than this loiterer, while
1 much question if she could have gone as far,
lvad the latter been well attended to. The se-
cret is to be found in the fact, that so large a
portion of American ship-masters are also ghip-
owners, a3 to have erected a atamdard of activity
and vigilance, below which few are permitted to
fall.: 'These men work for themselves, and, like
all their countrymen, are looking eut for some-
thing more than a mere support.

About noon we got a Cowes pilot. He brought
no news, but told us the English vessel, I have
just named, was sixty days from Leghorn, and
that she had been once a privateer. We were
just thirty from New York.
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ters, and hundreds of other lives, were lost. The
pilot pointed out the precise spot where that ill-
fated vessel went to pieces. But the sea-in its
anger, and the dea at rest, are very different
powers. The place had no terrors for us.

Ahead of us, near twenty miles distant, lay a
high hazy bluff, that was just visible. This was
the western extremity of the Isle of Wight, and
the end of our passage in the Hudson. A sloop
of war was pointing her head in towards this bluff,
and all the vessels in sight now began to take
new forms, varying and increasing the pictaresque
character of the view. We soon got 2 light air -
ourselves, and succeeded in laying the ship’s head
off shore, towards which we had been gradually
drifting nearer than was desirable. The wind
came fresh and fair about ten, when we directed
-qur course towards the distant blufl. Every thing
wad again in motion. The cliffs behind us gra-
dually sank, as those before us rose, and lost their
indistinctness; the blue of the latter soon be-~
came gray, and ere long white as chalk; this
being the material of which they are, in truth,
eompased.

We saw a small whale, (it might have been &
large grampus) Roundering zhead of us, and acting
28 an extra pilot, for he appeared to be steering,
like ourselvea, for the Needles, These Needles,
are fragments of the chalk cliffs, thal heve been
pointed and rendered picturesque, by the action
of the weather, and our course lay directly past
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them. They form a line from the extremity of
the Isle of Wight, and are awkwardly placed
for vessels that come this way in thiek weather,
or inr the dark. The sloop of war got round them
first, and we were not far behind her. When
fairly within the Needles the ship was embayed,
our course now lying between Hampshire and
the Tsle of Wight, through a channel of no great
width. The country was not particularly beauti-
ful, and still locked parched, though we got a dis-
tant view of one pretty town, Lymington, in
Hampshire. This place, in the distance, appeared
not unlike a large New Enygland village, though
there was less glare to the houses. The clifis,
however, were very fine, without being of any
extraordinary elevation. Though much inferior to
the shores of the Mediterranean, they as much
surpass any thing [ remember to have seen on
our own coast, between Cape Anne and Cape
Florida; which, for its extent, a part of Indis,
perhaps, excepted, is, I take it, just the flaitest,
and tamest, and least interesting coast in the
entire world.

The master pointed out a mass of dark herbage,
on a distant height, which resembled a copse of
wood that had been studiously clipped into aquare
forms, at its different angels. It was visible only .
for a few moments, through a vista in the hills,
This was Carisbrooke Castle, buried in ivy.

There was another little castle, on a low point
of land, which was erected by Heary V1il., a8 a
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part of 2 system of marine defence. It would
scarcely serve to scale the guns of a modern twen-
ty-four pounder frigate, judging of its means of
resistance aad annoyance by the eye. These
things are by-gones for England, a country that
has little need of marine batteries,

About three, we reached a broad hasin, the
land retiring on each side of us, The estuary to
the northward is called Southampton Water, the
town of that name, being seated on its margin,
. The opening in the Isle of Wight is little more
o than & very wide mouth to a very diminutive,

river, or ¢reek, and Cowes, divided into East and
‘ . West, lines its shores. The anchorage, in the
§ o arm of the sea off thia little haven, was well fiiled
B with vessels, chiefly the yachts of amateur sea-
men, and the port itself contained little more than
pilot boats and crafis of a smaller size. The
Hudsen brought up among the former. Hauling
up the foré-course of a merchant ship, is like lift-
ing the curtain again on the drama of the land.
These vessela rarely furl this eail; and they who
: " have not experienced il, cannot imagine what a
. change it produces on those who have lived a
' month, or 8ix weeks, beneath its shadow. The
sound of the chain running out was very grateful,
and I believe, though well satisfied with the ship
aa such, that every body was glad to get & nearer
view of our great mother earth,

It was Sunday, but we were soon visited by boats

from the town. Some came to carry ua ashore,
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others to see that we carried nothing off with us.
At first, the officer of the customs manifested a
desire to make us ali go without the smaliest article
of dress,.or any thing belonging to our most or-
dinary comforts; but he listened to remonstrances,
and we were eventually sllowed to depart with
our night bags. As the Hudson was to sail im-
mediately for London, all cur effects were sent
within the hour to the custom house. At 3 r. m.
July 2nd, 1826, we put fool in FEurope, after a

passage of thirty.one days from the quarantine
ground.

Yor. L. l 4
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LETTER IIL
'a Mns._l"omznor,. Coorersrown, New Yorx.

We were no sooner on Knglish ground, than
we hurried to one of the two or-three smail
inns of West Cowes, or the principal quarter of
the place, and got rooms at the Fountain. Mr.
and Mrs. had preceded us, and were already
in prossession of a parlour adjoining our own. On
casting an eye out at the street, I found them,one _
il each window of their own room, already en-
gaged in a lively discussion of the comparative
merits of Cowes and Philadelphia! This pro-
pensity to exaggerate the value of whatever is our
owmn, and to depreciate that which is our neigh-
howrs', a principle that is connected with the very
ground-work of poor human nature, forms a ma-
1erial portion of the travelling equipage of nearly
evary one who quits the scenes of his own youth,
to visit those of other people. A comparison be-
tween Cowes and Philadelphia, is even more ab-
sird than a comparison between-New York and
London, and yet, in this instance, it answered the
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purpose of raising a lively controversy, between
an American wife and a European husband.

The consul at Cowes had been an old acquain-
tance at school, some five and twenty years be-
fore, and an inquiry was set on foot for his resi-
dence. He was absent in France, but his deputy
soon presented himself with an offer of services.
We wished for oar trunks, and it was soon ar-
ranged that there should be an immediate exa-
mination. Within an hour, we were summoned
to the store-house, where an officer attended on
behalf of the customs. Every thing was done in
a very expeditious and civil manner, not only for
us, but for a few steerage passengers, and this,
too, without the least necessity for a douceur,
the usual passe partout of England. America
sends no manufactures to Europe; and, a little
smuggling in tobacco excepted, there is probably
less of the contraband in our commercial connex-
ion with England, than ever before occurred be-
tween two nations that have so large a trade.
This, however, is only in reference to what goes
eastward, for immense amounts of the smaller
manufactured articles of all Europe, find their way,
duty free, into the United States. There is also
a regular system of smuggling through the Cana- -
das, I have been told. ,

While the ladies were enjoying the negative
luxury of being liberated from a ship, at the
Fountain Inn, I strolled about the place. You
know that I had twice visited England, profes-

v .
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sionally, before I was eighteen; and, on one ocea-
sion, the ship I was in, anchored off this very
island, though not at this precise spot. 1 now
ihought the people altered. There had certainly
been so many important changes in myself, during
the same period, that it becomes me to speak with
hesitation on this point; but even the common
class seemed lesa peculiar, less English, less pro-
vineial, if one might use such an expression,
u# applied to so great a nation; in short, more like
ihie rest of the world, than formerly, Tweity
vears before, England wes engaged in 2 war, by
which she was, it a degree, isolated from most
iof Christendom. This insulated condition, sus-
izined by a eonsciousness of wealth, knowledge,
anid power, had served to produce a decided pe-
culiarity of manners,and even of appesrance. Ian
il article of dress, I could not be mistaken. In
1506, I had seen all the lower classes.of the Eng-
lish, clad in something like cosfumes. The chan-
nel waterman wore the short dowlas petticont;
the Thames’ waterman, a jacket and breeches of
valveteen, and a badge; the gentleman and gentle-
woman, attire such as was certainly to be seen in
na other part of the Christian world, the English
colonies excepted. Something of this still re-
mained, but it existed rather as the exception,
{lian as the rule. T then felt, at every turn, that I
was in a foreign country; whereas, now, the idea
did not obtrude itself, unless I was brought in
immediate contact with the people,
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America, in my time, at least, has always had
an active and swift communication with the rest
of the world. As a people, we are, beyond a gues-
tion, decidedly provinecial, but our provineialism
is mot exactly one of external appearance, The
men are negligent of dress, for they are much oc-
cupied, have few servants, and clothes are expen-
sive, but the women dress remarkably near the
Parisian modes, We have not sufficient confi-
dence in ourselyves to set fashions. All our de-
partures from the usages of the rest of mankind,
are the results of circumstances, and not of ealcu-
lation, unless, indeed, it be one that is pecuniary.
Those, whose interest it is to produce changes,
cause fashions to travel fast, and there is not so
much difficulty, or more cost, in transporting any.
thing from Havre to New York, than there is in
transporting the same thing from Calais to Lon-.
don; and far less difficulty in causing a new mode
to be introduced, since, as a young people, we
are essentially imitative. An example or two,
‘will better illustrate what I mean.

‘When 1 visited London, with a part of my fa.
mily, in 1828, after passing near two years on
the continent of Europe, Mrs. was compelled
to change her dress——at all times simple, but then,
as a matter of eourse, Parisian—in order not to
be the subject of unpleasant observation, She
might have gone in a carriage attired 28 a French
womau, for they who ride in England, are not
much like those who walk. But to walk in the

4*
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streets, and look st objects, it was far plessanter
to seem English than to seem French. Five
years later, we took London on our way to Ame-
rica, and. even then, something of the same peces-
ity was felt. On' reaching home, with dresses
fresh. from Paris, the.same party was only in
the mode; with. loilelies a little, and but very lit-
tle, better arranged, it is true, but in surprising
conformity with those of all. around them. On
vigiting our own litile retired mountain-village,
these Parisian-made dresses were scarcely the
subject of remark to any but to your connoisseurs.
My family struck me as being much less peculiar,
in the streets of C——=, than they had been, a few
months before, in the streets of Liondon. Al this
must be explained by the activity of the inter-
course between France and America, and by the
greater facility of the Americans, in submitting
to the despotism of foreign fashions.

Another fact will show you.another side of the
subject. While at Paris, a book of travels in
America, written by an Englishman, (Mr. Vigne,)
fell into my hands. The writer, apparently a
a well-disposed and sensible man, siates that he
was dancing dos--dos in a quadrille, at New
York, when he found, by the embarrassment of
the rest of the set, he had done something wrong,
Some one kindly told him that they no longer
danced dos-d-dos. In commenting on this trifling
circumstance, the writer ascribes the whole affair
to the false delicacy of our women! Unable to
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see the connexion between the cause and the ef-
fect, I pointed out the paragraph to one of my fa-
mily, who was then in the daily practice of
. dancing, and that too in Paris, itself, the very
court of Terpsichore, She laughed, and told me
that the practice of dancing dos-d-dos, Aad gone
out at Paris a year or {wo before, and that doubt-
less the newer mode had reached New York be-
fore it reached Mr. Vigne! These are frifles,
but they are the trifles that make up the sum of
nationel peculiarities, ignorance of which lead us
into a thousand fruitless and sbsurd conjectures,
In (his little ancedote we learn the great rapidity
with which new fashions penetrate American
usages, and the greater ductility of American so-
ciety in visible and tangible things, at least; and
the heedless manner with which even those who
write in a good spirit of America, jump to their
conclusions, Had Capt. Hall, or Mrs. Trollope, en-
countered this unlucky quadrille, they would pro-
bably have found some clever meana of imputing
ithe nez-d-nez tendencies of our dances, to the
spirit of democracy! The latter, for instance, is
greatly outraged by the practice of wearing hats
in Congress, and of placing the legs on tables;
and, yet, both have been practised in Parlia-
ment from time immemorial! She had never
seen her own Legislature, and having a set of the-
ories cut and dried for Congress, every thing that
struck her as novel, was referred to one of her
preconceived notions. In this manner are books
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manufactured, and by such means are nations -
made gequainted with gach other!

Cowes resembles a toy-town. The houses are
tiny, the atreets, in the main, are narrow and not
particularly straight, while every thing is neat as
wax. Some new arvenues, however, are well
planned, and long ere this, are probably occupied:
and there were several small marine villas in, or
near, the place. One was shown me, that be-
Jonged to the Duke of Norfolk. It had the out-
ward appearance of z medium-sizdd American
country-house. The bluff King Hal caused ano-
- ther castle to be built here, also, which I un-
derstood wag inhabited at the time, by the family
of the Marquis of Anglesey, who was said to be
its governor. A part of the system of .the Eng-
lish government-patronage is connected with these
useless castles, and nominally fortified places.
Salaries are attached to the governments, and the
situations are usually bestowed on military men,
Thia is a good, or a bad, regulation, as.the patro-
nage is used. In a nation of extensive military
operations, it might prove a commendable and 2
delicate way of rewarding services; but, as the
tendency of mankind is to defer to intrigue, and
to augment power rather than to reward merit, .
the probability is that these places sre rarely be-.
stowed, except in the way of political guids pro.-
quos. :
I was, with one striking excepticn, greatly dis-..
appointed io.she general appssrance of the females.
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that T met 'in the streets. While strolling in
the skirts of the town, I came across a group of
girls and boys, in which a laughable scene of nau-
tical gallantry was going on. The bays, lads of
fourteen or fifteen, were young sailors, and among
the girls, who were of the same age and class, was
one of bewitching beauty. There had been some
very palpable passages of coquetry between the
two parties, when one of the young sailors, a tight
lad of thirteen or fourteen, rushed into the bevy
of petticoats, and, borne away by an ecstasy of ad-
roiration, but certainly guided by an excellent
taste, he seized the young Venus round the neck,
and dealt out some as hearty smacks as I remem-
ber to have heard, The working of emotion in
the face of the girl was a perfect study. Confu-
sion and shame came first; indignation followed;
and, darting out from among her companions, she
dealt her robust young admirer such a slap in the
face, that it sounded like the report of a pocket
pistol. The blow waa well mesnt, and admira-
bly administered. It left the mark of every fin.
ger on the cheek of the sturdy little fellow. The .
lad clenched his fist, seemed much disposed to re- .
tort in kind, and ended by telling his beautiful
antagoniat that it was very fortunate for her she
was not a boy. But it was the face of the girl
herself that drew my attention. It was like &
mirror which reflected every passing thought.
When she gave the blow, it was red with indigna-
" tion. This fesling instantly gave way to a kinder



46 FRANCE,

sentiment, and her colour seftened to a flush of
surptise at the bolduess of her own act. Then
came a laugh, and a look about her, 2 if to inquire
if she had been very wrong; the whole termi-
nating in an expression of regret in the prettiest
blue eyes in the world, which might have satis-
fied any one that an offence occasioned by her
own sweet face, was not unpardonable. The
sweelness, the ingenuousness, the spirit mingled
with softness, exhibited in the countenance of this

. girl, are, I think, all characteristic of the Eng-

lish female countenance, when it haa not been
marble-ized by the over-wrought polish of high
breeding. Similar counlenances oceur in Ameri-
ca, though, I think, less frequently thao here, and
I believe them to be quite peculiar to the Anglo-
Saxon race. The workings of such a countenance
are like the play of lights and shades in a south-
ern sky.

From the windows of the inn we had a very
good view of a emall castellated dwelling that one
of the King’s architects had ‘caused to be erected
for himgelf. The effect of gray towers seen over
the tree-tops, with glimpses of the lawn, visible
through vistas in the copses, was exceedingly
pretty, though the indescribable influence of asso-
ciation prevented us from paying that homage to
turrets and walls of the nineteenth, that we were
ready so devotedly to pay to any thing of the
thirteenth, or fourteenth, centuries.

We broke bread, for the first time in Europe,
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that evening, having made an early and a hurried
dinner on beard the ship. The Jale of Wight is
celebrated for its butter, and yet we found it dif-
ficult to eat it! The English, and many other
European nations, put no salt in their table but.
ter, and we, who had been accustomed to the
American usage, exclaimed with one voice against
its insipidity. A near relation of A—'s, who
once served in the British army, used to relate an
anecdote on the subject of tastes, that is guite in
point. A brother officer, who had gone safely
through the celebrated siege of Gibraltar, landed
at Portsmouth, on his return home. Among the
other privations of his recent service, he had been
compelled to eat butter whose fragrance seented
the whole Rock. Before retiring for the night,
he gave particular orders to have hot rolls and
. Isle of Wight butter served for breakfast. The
first mouthful disappointed him, and of course Lhe
unlucky waiter suffered. The latter protested
that he had executed the order to the letter.
¢ Then, take away your Isle of Wight butter,”
growled the officer, “ and hrmg me some that Aas
a taste”’

Like him of Gibraltar, we were ready to ex.
claim, “take away your Isle of Wight butter, and
bring us some from the good ship Hudson,”
which, though not quite as fragrant as that which
- had obtained its odour in 2 siege, was not entire.
ly without a taste. This little event, homely as
it may appear, is connected with the principle
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that influences the decisions of more than half of
those who visit foreign nations. Usages are con-
demned because they are not our own; practices
gre denounced if their. connexion with fitness is
not self-apparent to our inexperience; and men
and things are judged by rules that are of local
origin and local application. The moral will be
complete when I add, that we, who were so fasti-
dious about the butter at Cowes, after an absence
of nearly eight years from America, had the salt
regularly worked out of all we ate, for months
aftef our return home, protesting there was no
such thing as good butter in America. Had Mra.
—— introduced the Philadelphia butter, however,
I think her husband must have suecumbed, for I
believe it to be the best in the world, not even
excepting that of Leyden.

Towards evening, the Hudson having landed
all her cabin passengers, and the most of those
who were in the steerage, went round the eastern
point of the little port, on her way to London.

After taking an early breakfast, we all got into
a carriage called a socieble, which is very like a
larger sort of American coachee, and went to
Newport, the principal town of the island. The
road ran between hedges, and the scenery was
strictly English. Small enclosures, copses, a sward
clipped close as velvet, and trees (of no great
size or beauty, however) scattered in the fields,
with an effect nearly equal to landscape garden-
ing, were the predominant features, The drought
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had less influence on the verdure here than in
Dorsetshire. The road was narrow and winding,
the very beau fdéal of a highway; for, in this
particular, the general rule obtains that what is
agreeable is the least useful. Thanks to the prac-
tical good sense and perseverance of Mr. M<Ad-
am, not only the road in question, but nearly all
the roads of Great Britain have been made, within
the last five-and-twenty years, to resemble, in ap-
pearance, but really to exceed in solidity and
strength, the roads one formerly saw in the
grounds of private gentlemen. These roads-are
almost flat, and when they have been properly
constructed the wheel rolls over them as if pass-
ing along a bed of iron. Apart {rom the levels,
which, of course, are not so rigidly observed,
there is not, in fact, any very sensible difference
between the draft on a really good M‘Adamized
road and on a rail-road. We have a few roads in
Anmerica that are nearly as good as most one meels
with, but we have nothing that deserves to be
termed a real imitation of the system of Mr,
M<Adam. '

The distance to Newport was only four or five
miles. The town itself, a borough, but otherwise
of little note, lies in a very sweet vale, and is neat
but plain, resembling, in all but its greater ap-
pearance of antiquity and the greater size of its
churches, one of our own provincial towns of the
same gize. A and myself took a fly, sed
went, by a very rural road, to Carisbrooke, & dis-

VYo L. 5
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" tance of about a mile, in quest of lodgings. Caris-
brooke is a mere village, but the whole valley in
this part of the island is so highly cultivated, and
so many pretty cottages meet the eye—not cot-
tages of the poor, but cottages of the rich—that
it has an air of finish and high cultivation that we
are accustomed to see only in the immediate vi-
cinity of large towns, and not always even there.

- On reaching the hamlet of Carisbrooke we found
ourselves immediately beneath the castle. There
was a fine old village church, one of those pic-
turesque rustic edifices which abound in England,
a building that time had warped and twisted in
such a way as to leave few parallel lines, or
straight edges, or even regular angles, in any part
of it. They told us, also, that the remains of
a ruined priory were at hand. We have often
laughed since at the eagerness and delight with
which we hurried off to look at these venerable
objects. It was soon decided, however, that it
was a pleasure &oo exquislte to be niggardly en-
joyed alone, and the carriage was sent back with
orders to bring up the whole party.

While the fly—a Liliputian coach, drawn by a
single horse; a sort of diminutive buggy—was ab-
sent, we went in quest of the priory. The peo-
ple were very civil, and quite readily pointed out
the way. We found the ruin in a farm yard.
There was literally nothing but a very small frag-
ment of a blind wall, but with these materials we
went to work with the imagination, and soon
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completed the whole edifice. We might even
have peopled it, had not Carisbrooke, with its
keep, its gate-way, and its ivy-clad ramparts, lay
in full view, inviting us to something less idesl,
The church, too, the rude, old, humpbacked
church was already opened, waiting to be in-
spected.

The interior of this building was as ancient, in
appesarance at least, and quite as little in harmony
with right lines and regular angles, as its exterior.
All the wood work was of unpainted oak, a colour,
however, that was scarcely dark enough to be
rich; a circumstance which, to American eyes, at
Jeast, eyes on whose lenses paint is ever present,
gave it an unfinished look. Had we seen this

“old building five years later, we might have
thought differently. As for the English oak,
of which one has heard so much, it is no great
matter; our own common oaks are much prettier,
aud did we understand their beauty, there would
not be a villageschurch in America, that, in this

_ particular, would not excel the finest English ca-

thedral. [ saw wnolhing, in all Europe, of this
nature, that equalled the commeon oaken doors of
the hall at Cw——, which you know so well.

A movement in the church-yard called us out,
and we became pained witnesses of the interment
of two of the * unhonoured dead.’” The air,
manner, and- conduct of these funerals, made a
deep impression on us both. The dead were a
women atd a child, but of different families.
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There were three or four moyrners belonglng 1o
each party. Both the bodies were brought in
the same horse-cart, and they were buried by the
same service, The coffine were of some coarse
wood stained with black, in a way to betray
poverty. ‘It was literally s convei du pauvre,
Deference to their superiors, and the struggle to
maintain appeargnces, for there was a seémblance
of the pomp of wo, even in these extraordinary
groups, of which all were in deep mourning,
contrasted strangely with the extreme poverty of
the parties, the niggardly administration of the
sacred offices, and the business-like manner of the
whole fransaction. The mourners evidently strug.
gled between natural grief and the bewilderment
of their situation. The clergyman wis a good-
looking young man, in & dirty surplice. Most
probably he was a curate. He read the service °
in a strong voice, but without reverence, and as
if he were doing it by the job. In every way,
short-measure was dealt out to the poor mourners.
When the solemn words of “dust to dust, ashes
to ashes,”” were uttered, he bowed hastily towards
each grave,—he stood between them,—and the
assistants met his wholesale administration of the
rites with a wholesale sympathy.

The ceremony was no sooner over, than the
clergyman and his clerk retired into the church.
One or two of the men cast wistful eyes toward
the graves, neither of which was half filled, and
reluctantly followed. I could scarcely helieve

ks



FRANCE. 53

my senses, and ventured to spproach the door,
Here [ met such a view as I had never before
seen, and hope never to witness again. On one
side of me two men were filling the graves; on
the opposite, two others were actually paying the
funeral fees. In one ear was the hollow sound of
the clod on the coffin; in the other the chinking of
silver on the altar! Yeas, literally on the altar! We
‘are certainly far behind this great people in many
essential particulars; our manners are less formed;
our civilization s less perfect; but thanks to the
spirit which led our ancestors into the wilderness,
such mockery of the Almighty and his worship,
such a mingling of God and Mammon, never yet
disgraced the temple within the wide reach of
the American borders,

We were joined by the whole party before the
sods were laid on the graves of the poor; but some
time after the silver had been given for the con-
solations of religion. With melancholy reflections
we mounted to the castle, A had been edu-
cated in opinions peculiarly favourable to Eng-
land, but I saw, as we walked mournfully away
from the spot, that cne fact like this, did move to
remove the film from her eyes, than volumes of
reading.

Cerisbrooke has been too often descrlbed to
need many words. Externally, it is & pile of high
battlemented wall, completely buried in ivy,
forming within a large area, that was once subdi-
vided into courts, of which, however, there arey.

5‘
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at present, scarcely any remains. We found am
old woman as warder, who occupied a room or
two, in a sort of cottage that had been made out
of the ruins. The part of the edifice which had
been the prison of Charles I. was.a total ruin, re-
sembling any ordinary house without roof, floors,
or chimneys. The aperture of the window,
through which he attempted to escape, is atil] visi-
ble. It is in the outer wall, against which the
principal apartments had been erected. The whole
work stands on a high irregular ridge of a rocky
hill, the keep being much the most glevated. We
ascended to the sort of bastion which its summit
forms, whence the view was charming. The
whole vale, which c¢ontains. Carisbrooke; -and
Newport, with a multitude of coitages, villas,
farm-houses, and orchards, with meads, lawns,
and shrubberies, lay in full view, and we had dis-
tant glimpses of the water. The setting of this
sweet picture, or the adjpcent hills, was 28 naked
and brown, as the vale itself was crowded with
objects and verdapt. The Isle of Wight, as a
whole, did not strike me as being either particu-
larly fertile, or particularly beautiful, while it
contains certain spots that are eminently both.
I have sailed entirely round it, more than once,
and judging from the appearance of its coasts, and
from what was visible in this little. gxeursion, I
should think that it had more than a vsual amount
of waste, treeless land. The sea-views. are fine,
a8 a matter of course, and the air is puze and
bracing, It is consequently much feequensed in
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summer. It were better to call it the * watering
place,’”” than to call it the © garden of Kngland.”

We had come'in quest of a house-where the fa-
mily might be left, for a few days, while I went
up to London. But the whole party was anxious,
to put their feet in dond fide old England, before
they crossed the channel, and the plan was changed
to meet their wishes, We slept that night at New-
port, therefore, and returned in the morning to
Cowes, early enough to get on board a steamboat
for Southampton. This town lies several miles
up an estuary that receives one- or two small
streams. There are a few dwellings on the banks
of the latter, that.are about the size and of the ap-
pesrance of the better sort of country-liouses on the
Hudson, although more attention zppears to have
been generally paid to the grounds. There were
two more of Henry VIIIth’# forts, and we caught
a glimpse of 2 fine, ruined, Gothic window, in pass-
ing Netley Abbey.

We landed on the pier at Soulhamptoﬂ ahout
one, and found ourselves truly in England., “Boat,
sir, boat?”?  Copch, si¥, coach?” ¢ Londbn, air,
London?”’—¢ No—we have need of neither!"”-—
¢ Thank ‘ee, sir—thank ’ee, 8ir.” © These few
words, in ona sense, are an epitome of Ehgland.
They rang in. our ears for the first five- minutes
after landing, Pressmg forward for a livelilood,
2 multitude of conveniences, a choice of amuse-
ments,and a trained, but a heartleas and unmean-
ing civility. “No, I do not want a boat.*” “Thank

-
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‘ee, sir.” You are just as much ¢thank "ee’” if

" you do not employ the man, as if yeu did. You
are thanked for condescending to give an order,
for declining, for listening. It is plain to see that
such thanks dwell only on the lips. And yet we
80 easily get to be sophisticated; words egn be so.
readily made to uupplant things; deference, how-
ever unmeaning, is usually so grateful, that one
aoon becomes accustomed to all this, and even be-
gins to complain that he is not imposed on.

We turned into the firat clean-looking inn that
offered. It was called the Vine, and though a se-
cond-rate house, for Southampton even, we were
sufficiently well served. Every thing was seat,
and the waiter, an old man with a powdered head,
was as methodieal as a clack, and a most busy ser-
vitor to human wants. He told me he had been
twenty-eight years doing exactly the same things
daily, and in precisely the same place. Think of
a man erying “ coming, sir,’”’ and setting 1able, for
a whole life, within an area of forty feet square!
Truly, this was not America.

The principal street in Southampton, though

making & sweep, is a broad, clean avenue, that is

lined with houses having, with very few excep-
tions,bow-windows, as far 28 an ancient gate, a part
of the old defences of the town. Here the High
Street is divided into * Above-bar’’ and * Below-
* bar.”” The former is much the most modern, and
promises to be an exceedingly pretty place, when
a little more advanced. * Below-bar*’ is neat and
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agreeable foo, The people appeared singularly well
dressed, after New York. The women, though
less fashionably attired than our own, taking the
Paris modes for the criterion, were in beautilul
English chintzes, spotlesaly neat, and the men all
looked as if they had been born with hat-brushes
and clothes-brushes in their handa, and yet every
one was in & sort of sea-shore cosfume, I saw -
many men whom my naulical instinet detected at
once to be paval officers,—some of whom must
have been captains—in round-abouts; but it was
quite impossible to criticise toilettes that were so
faultlessly neat, and so perfectly well arranged.

We ordered dinner, and sallied forth in quest
of lodgings. Southampton is said to be peculiar
for * long passages, how-windows, and old maids.”
I can vouch that it merits the two first distine-
tions, The season had scarcely commenced, and
we had little difficulty in obtaining rooms, the
bow-window and long passage included. These
lodgings comprise one or more drawing-rooms,
the requisite number of bed-rooms, and the use
of the kitchen. The people of the house, ordina-
rily trades-people, do the cocking and furnish the
necessary atlendance. We engaged an extra ser-
vant, and prepered to take possession that eve-
ning. :

When we returned to the Vine, we found a vi-
siter, in thia land of strangers, Mra. R-~—, of
New York, a relative and an old friend, had
heard that Americans of our name, were there,
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and she came doubting, and hoping, to the Yine.
We found that the windows of our own drawing-
room looked directly into those of hers. A few
doors below s, dwelt Mrs. L——, a still nearer
relative, and a few days later, we had wvis-2-vis,
Mrs, M“A. ,a sister of A s, on whom we
all laid eyes for the firat time in our lives! Such
little incidents recall to mind the close con-
sanguinity of the two nations, although for my-
self, I have always felt as a stranger in England.
This has not been so much from the want of kind-
ness and a community of opinion on many sub-
jeets, as from & consciousness, that in the whole
of that great nation, there is not a single indi-
vidual, with whom I could claim affinity. And ’
yet, with s slight exception, we are purely of Eng-
lish extraction, Our father was the great-great-
grand-son of an Englishman. I once met with a
man, (an Englishman,) who bare so strong z re-
semblanee to him, in stature, form, walk, features,
and expression, that I actually took the trouble to
ascertain his name. He even had our own. I
had no means of tracing the matter any farther,
but here was physical evidence to show the affini-
ty between the two people. On the other hand,
A—— comes of the Huguenots, She is purely
American by every intermarriage, from the time
of Louis XIVth, down, and yet she found cousins,
in England, at every turn, and even a child of the
same parents, who was as much of an FEnglish
woman, as she berself was an American.
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We drunk to the happiness of Ameriea, at din-
ner, That day, fifty years, she declared herself
a nation; that very day, and nea:rly, at that hour,
two of the co-labourers in the great work we ce-
lebrated, departed in company for the world of
spirital

A day or two was necessary to become fami-
liarized to the novel objects around us, and my
departure for London was postponed. We pro-
fited by the delay, to visit Netley Abbey, a
ruin of some note, at no great distance from
Southamptom. The read was circuitous, and we
passed several pretty country houses, few of
which exceeded in size or embellishments, shrub-
bery excepted, similar dwellings at home. There
was one, however, of an architecture much more
ancient than we had been accustomed lo see, it
‘being, by all appearance, of the time of Elizabeth
or James. It had turrets and battlements, but was
otherwise plaio.

The Abbey was a fine, without being a very
imposing, ruin, standing in the midst of a field of
English neatness, prettily relieved by woodas.
The window already mentioned, formed the finest
part. The effect of these ruins on us proved the
wonderful power of association. The greater
force of the past than of the future on the mind,
can only be the result of questionable causes. Our
real concern with the future is incaleulably the
greatest, and yet we are dreaming over our own
graves, on the events and scenes which throw a
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charm around the graves of those who have gone
before us! Had we seen Netley Abbey, just as far
advanced towsrds completion, as it was,in fact, ad-
vanced towards decay, our speculations would
have been limited by a few conjectures on its
probable appearance, but gazing at it, as we did,
we peopled its passages, imagined Benedictines
stalking along its galleries, and fancied that we
heard the voices of the chair, pealing among its
archea.

Our fresh American feelings were strangely
interrupted by the sounds of junketting. A party
of Southamptan cocknies, (there are cocknieseven
in New York,) having established themselves on
the grass, in one of the courts, were lighting a fire,
and were deliberately proceeding to make tea!
“To tea, and ruins,” the invilations mest proba-
bably run. We retreated into a little battery
of the bluff King Hal, that was near by, a work that
sufficiently proved the state of nauatical warfare
_ in the sixteenth century,
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LETTER IH. *

To R. CoorEr, Esq., CooPERSTOWN,

" Ar a very ear]y'hour, one of the London
- coaches stopped at the door. I had secured a
seat by the side of the coachman, and we went
through the “bar” at a round trot. The distance
was about sixty miles, and I "had paid a guinea
for my place. There were four or five other pas-
sengers, all on the outside.

The road between Southampton and London,
is one of little interest; even the high-way itself
is not as good as usual, for .t'he first twenty or
thirty miles, being made chiefly of gravel, instead
of broken stones. The soil for a long distance
was thirsty, and the verdure was nearly gone.
England feels a drought sooner than mest coun-
tries, probably from the circumstance of its vege-
tation being so little accustomed to the absence
of moisture, and to the comparative lightness of
the dews. The wind, until just before the arri-
val of the Hudson, had been blowing from the
eastward for several weeks, and in England this

Vou L 6 '
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is usually a dry wind. The roads were dusty,
the hedges were brown, and the fields had nothing
to boast of over our own verdure. lndeed, it is un-
usual to see the grasses of New York so much dis-
coloured, so early ir the season. _
I soon established amicable relations with my
- companion on the box. He had been ordered at
the Vine to stop for an American, and he scon be-
gan to converse about the new world. “Is Ame-
rica any where near Van Dieman’s Land?” was
one of his first questions. 1 satisfied him on this
head, and he apologized for the mistake, by ex-
plaining that he had a sister settled in Van Die-
man’s Land, and he had a natural desire to know
something about her welfare! We passed a house
which had more the air of a considerable place
than any I had yet seen, though of far less ar-
chitectural pretensions than the miniature castle
near Cowes. This my companion informed me,
had once been occupied by George IVth, when
Prince of Wales.” “Here his Royal Highness en-
joyed what I call the perfection of Iife, sir; wo-
men, wine, and fox-hunting!” added the professor
of the whip, with the leer of a true amateur.
These coachmen are a class by themselves.
They have no concern with groamiug'the horsex,
and keep the reins for a certain number of relays.
They dress in a particular way, without being at
all in livery or uniform, like the continental pos-
tillions, talk in a particular way, and act jn a
particular way. We changed thid personage for
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another, about half the distance between South-
ampton and London. His successor proved to be
even a still better specimen of his class. He was
a thorough cockney, and altogether the superior
of his country colleague; he was clearly the ora-
cle of the boys, delivering his sentiments in the
manner of one accustomed fo dictate to all in and
about the stables. In addition to this, there was
an indescribable, but ludicrous salvo to his dignity,
in the way of surliness, Some one had engaged
him to carry a black-bird to town, and caused
hir to wait. On this subject he sang a Jeremiad
in the true cockney key. “He didn’t want to
take the bla-a-a~ck-bud, but if the man wanted to
rend the bla-a-a-ck-bud, why didn’'t he bring the
bla-a-a-ck-bud?” This is one of the hundred dia-
lects of the lower classes of the English. One of
the horses of the last team was restiff, and it be-
came necessary fo restrain him by an additional
curb, before we sventured into the streets of
London. I intimated that 1 had known such
horses complete}y subdued in America, by filling
their ears with cotton. This suggestlon evidently
gave offence, and he took occasion soon after to
show it. He wrung the nose of the borse with «
eord, attaching its end below, in the manner of 2
severe wmartingale. While going through this
harsh process, which, by the way, effectually sub-
dued the animal, he had leisure to tell him, that
“he was an English borse, and not an out-land-
ish horse, and he knew best what was good for
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him,” with a great deal more similar sound na-
 tionality.

‘Winchester was the only town of any importance
on the road. It is pleasantly seated in a valley, is
of no great size, is but meanly built, though ex-
tremely neat, has a cathedraland & bishop, and is

. the shire-town of Hampshire. The assizes were
sitting, and Southampton was full of troops that
had been sent from Winchester, in order to com-
ply with a custom which forbids the military
to remain near the courts of justice. England
is full of these political ‘mystifications, and it
is one of the reasons that she is so much in ar-

rears in many of the great essentials. In carrying .
out the practice in this identical case, a serious

private wrong was inflicted, in order, that, in form,
an abstract and perfectly useless principle might
be maintained. The inns at Southampton were
filled with troops, who were billeted on' the pub-
licans, will ye, nill ye, and not only the masters
of the different houses, but travellers were sub-
jected to a great inconvenience, in order that this
abstraction might not be violated. There may
be some small remuneration, but no one can sup-
pose, for a moment, that the keeper of a genteel
establishment of this nature, wishes to see his car-
riage-houses, gate-ways, and halls, thronged with
soldiers. Bociety oppresses him, to maintain ap-
pearances! At the present day, the presence of
soldiers mlght be the means of sustaining justice,
while there is not the smallest probabilify that
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£hey would he used for contrary purposes, except
in cases in which this usage, or law—for I believe
‘there is a statute for it—wounld not be in the least
respected. This is not an age, nor is England the
country, in which a judge is to be overawed by the
toll of a drum.  All sacrifices of common sense, and
all recourse to plausible political combinations,
whether of individuals, or of men, are uniformly
made at the expense of the majority. ~ The day is
«certainly arrived when abeurdities like these
should be done away with.

The weather was oppressively hot, nor do I re-
aember to have suffered more from the sun, than
during this little journey. Were I to indulge in the
traveller’s propensity to refer every thing to his
own state of feeling, you might be told what a
sultry place England s, in July. But 1 was too
old a sailor, not to understand the cause. The
sea is always more temperate than the land,
. being cooler in summer and warmer in winter.
After being th;rty days at sea, we all feel this
Arath, either in one way, or the other. T was
quitting the coast, too, which is uniforinly cooler
than the interior.

When some twelve or thirteen miles from town,
the coachman pointed to a wood enclosed by a
wall, on our left. A rill trickled from the thicket,
-and run beneath the road. I was told that Vir-
-gimia Water/lay there, and that the evemng be-
fore, a single foot-pad had robbed a coach in that
gorecise spot, or ‘within :.a few hundred yards of

B
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the very place where the King of England, at
the moment, was amusing himself with the fish-
_ ing-rod. High-way robberies, however, are now
of exceedingly rare occurrence, that in ques-
" tion being spoken of as the only one within the
knowledge of my informant, for many years.

Our rate of travelling was much the same as
that of one of our own better sort of stages. The
distance was not materially less than that between
Albany and C—-n, the roads were not so hily,
and much better than our own road, and yet, at
the same season, we usually perform it, in about
the same time, that we went the distance between
Souwthampton and London. The scenery was
tame, mor, with the exception of Winchester,
was tliere a single object of any interest visible,
untit we got near London. We crossed the
Thames, a stream of trifling expanse, and at Kew -
we had a glimpse of an old German-looking edifice
in yellow bricks, with towers, turrets, and battle-
ments. This was ane of the royal palaces. It
stood on the epposite side of the river,in the midst
of tolerably extensive grounds. Here a nearly
incessant stream of vehicles commenced. ' I at-
‘tempted to count the stage-coaches, and got as
high as thirty-three, when we met a line of mail-
coaches that caused me to stop, in despair, I
think we met not less than fifty, within the last
hour of our journey. There were seven belong-
ing o the mail, in one group. They all leave

-
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Tondon at the same hour, for different parts of
the kingdom.

At Hyde Park corner, I began to recall objects
known in my early visits to London. -Apsley:
House had changed owners, and had become the
property of one whose great name was still in the
germ, when I had last seen his present dwelling.
The Parks, a gate-way .or two excepted, were
unchanged. ' In the row of noble houses that line
Piccadilly, in that hospital-looking edifice, Devon-
shire-house, in the dingy, mean, lrregular, and
yet interesting front of St. James’, in Brookes’,
White’s, the Thatched House, and various other
historical monuments, I saw no change. Bucking-
ham-house had disappeared, and an unintelligible
pile was rising on its ruins. A noble “ palazzo-non-
finito,” stood at the angle between the Green and
St. James’ Parks, ant, here and there, I discovered
houses of better architecture than London was
,wont, of old, to boast. One of the very best of
these, I was told, was raised in bonour of Mercu-
ry, and probably out.of his legitimate profits. K
is called Crockford's,

Qur « bla-a-a-ck-bud” pulled up, m the Strand,
at the head of Adam-street, Adelphi, and I de-
scended from my seat at his side. An extra shil-
ling brought the glimmering of a surly smile
athwart his blubber-cheeks, and we parted in
good-humour. My fellow travellers were ail men .
of no very high class, but they bad been ciwil,
.and were sufficiently atteative to my wants, when
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they found I was a stranger, by pointing out objects
on the road, and explaining the usages of the’inns.
One of them had been in America, and he boasted
a little  of his intimacy -with General This, and
Commodore That. At one time, too, he appeared
somewhat disposed to institute comparisons between
the two countries, 2 good deal at our expense, as
you may suppose; but as I made no answers, I
soon heard him settling it with his companions,
that, after all, it was quite natural a man should

not like to hear his own country abused; and so he
gave the matter up. With this exception, 1 had
no cause of complaint, but, on the contrary, good
.reason to be pleased.

I was set down at the Adam-street Hotel a house
much frequented by Americans. The respectable
woman who has so Jong kept it, received me with
quiet civility, saw that 1 had a room, and pro-
mised me 2 dinner in a few minutes While the
latter was preparing, having got rid of the dust, I
went out into the streets. The lamps were just
lighted, and 1 went swiftly along the Strand, re-
calling objects at every step. In this manner |
passed, at a rapid pace, Somersef- , Bt. Cle-

* ments-le-Dane, St. Mary-le-8Btrand, Temple-bar,
Bridge-street, Ludgate Hill, pausing only be.
fore St. Paul’s. Along the whole of this line, |
saw but little change. A grand bridge, Water.
loo, with & noble approach to it, had been thrown
acroes the river just above Somersei-house, but
nearly every thing else remained umaltered. i

+
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believe my manner, and the eagerness with which
I gazed at long remembered objects, attracted at-
tention, for | soon observed I was dogged around
the church, by 2 suspicious-looking fellow. He
either suspected me of evil, or, attracted by. my
want of 2 London air, he meditated evil himself.
Knowing my own innocence, [ determined to bring
the matter to an issue. 'We were alone, in a re-
tired part of the place, and, first making sure
that my watch, wallet, and handkerchief had not
already disappeared, | walked directly up to him,
and looked him intently in the face, as if to re-
cognise his features, He took the hint, and, turn-
ing on his heels, moved nimbly off It is sur-
prising how soon an accustomed eye will distin-
guish 2 stranger, in the streets of a large town.
On mentioning this circumstance next day to )
he said that the Londoners pretend to recog-
nise a rustic air in a2 Countess, if she has been six
months from town. Rusticity, in such cases,
however, must merely mean a little behind the fa-
shions.

1 had suffered curiosity to draw me two miles
frem my dinner, and was as glad to get back, as
just before I had been to run away from it.
Still, the past, with the recollections which
crowded on the mind, bringing with them 2 flood
of all sorts of associations, prevented me from get-
ting info a coach, which would, in a2 measure,
have excluded objects from my sight. I went to
bed that night with the strange sensation of being
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again in London, after an interval of twenty
years.

The next day, I set. about the business which
had brought me to the English capital. Most of
our passengers were in town, and we ‘met, as a
matter of course. [ had calls from three or four
Americans established bere, some in one capacity,
and some in others, for our country has long been
giving back its increase to England, in the shape
of Admirals, Generals, Judges, Artists, Writers,
and nolion-mongers. But what is all this, compared
to the constant accessions of Europeans among
ourselves? Eight years later, on returning home,
I found New York, in feeling, opinions, desires,
(apart from profit,} and I might almost say, in
population, a foreign, rather than an American
town. * '

T had passed months in London, when a boy,
and yet had no knowledge of Westminster Ab-
bey! I cannot account for this oversight, for 1
was a great devotee of Gothic architecture, of
which, by the way, I knew nothing except through
the prints, and I could not reproach myself with
a want of proper curiosity on such subjects, for I
had devoted as much time to their examination
as my duty to the ship would at all allow. 8till,
all 1 could recall of the Abbey was an indistinct
image of two towers, with a glimpse in at a great
door. Now that I was master of my own move-
ments, one of my first acts was to hurry to the ve.
nerable church.
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‘Westmihster Abbey is built in the form of a
cross, as is,] believe, invariably the case with every
catholic church of any pretension. At its north.
‘ern end, are two towers, and at its southern, is the
celebrated chapel of Henry Viith. This chapel
is an addition, which, allowing for a vast difference
in the scale, resembles, in its general appearance,
a school, or vestry room, attached to the end of
one of our own churches. A Gothic church is,
indeed, seidom complete, without such a chapel.
It is not an easy matter to impress an American
with a proper idea of European architecture.
Even while the edifice is hefore his eyes, he is
very apt to form an erroneous opinion of its com-
parative magnitude. -The proportions aid decep-

tion in the first place, and absence uniformly ex- .
aggerates the beauty and extent of familjar objects, -

None but those who have disciplined the eye, and
whe have accustomed themselves to measure pro-
portions by rules more definite than those of the
fancy, should trust to their judgments in descrip-
tions of this sort.

Westminster itself is not large, however, in com-
parison with 8t. Paul’s, and an ordinary parish
church, called St. Magaret’s, which must be, |
think, quite as large as Trinity, New York,

and stands within 2 hundred yards of the Abbey,

is but a pigmy compared with Westminster. 1
took a position in 8t. Margaret’s church-yard, at 2
point where the whole of the eastern side of the

edifice might be seen, and for the first time in my -
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life, gazed upon & truly Gothic structure of any
magnitude. It was near sunset, and the light was
peculiarly suited to the sombre architecture. The
material was a gray stone, that time had rendered
dull, and which had broad shades of black about
its angles and faces. That of the chapel was
fresher, and of a warmer tint; a change well
suited to the greater delicacy of the ornaments.

The principal building is in the severer style -

of the Gothic, without, however, being one of its
best specimens. It is comparatively plain, nor
are the proportions faunltless. The towers are
twins, are far from being high, and to mc they
have since seemed to have a crowded appearance,
or to be too near each other, a defect that sen-
sibly lessens the grandeur of the north front. A
. few feet, more or less, in such a case, may carry
the architect too much without, or itoo much
within, the just proportions. "I lay claim to very
little science on the subject, but I have frequent-
ly observed since, that, to my own eye, (and the uni-
nitiated can bave no other criterion,) these towers,
as seen from the parks, above the tops of the
trees, have a contracted and pinched air.

But while the Abbey church itself is as plain
as almost any similar edifice I remember, its great
extent, and the noble windows and doors, rendered
it to me, deeply impressive. On the other hand, the
chapel is an exquisite specimen of the most ela-
borated ornaments of the style.  All sorts of mon-

strosities have, at one period or another, been
i
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pressed into the service of the Gothic, such as li-
zards, toads, frogs, serpents, dragons, spitfires,
and salamanders,. There is, I believe, some typi-
cal connexion between these offensive objects, and
the different sins. When well carved, properly
placed, and not viewed too npear, their ‘effect is
far from bad. They help to give the edifice its
fretted appearance, or a look resembling that of
lace. Various other features, which have been
taken from familiar ebjects, such as parts of cas-
teflated buildings, port-cullises, and armorial bear-
ings, help to make up the sum of the detail. Omn
Henry VIIth’s. chapel, - toads, lizards, and the
whole group of metaphorical sins are sufficiently
numerous, without being offensively apparent,
while miniature port-cullises, escutcheons, and
other ornaments, give the whole the rich, and
imaginative-—4lmost fairy-ke aspect,—which
forms the distinctive feature of the most orna-
mented portions of the order. You have seen
ivory work boxes from the east, that were cut
and carved in a way to render them so very com-
plicated, delicate and beautiful, that they please
us without conveying amy fized forms to the
mind. [t would be no great departure from lite-
ral truth, were I to bid you fancy one of these
boxes swelled to the dimensions of a church, the
material changed to stone, and, after a due allow-
ance for a difference in form, for the painted win-
dows, and for the emblems, were [ to add, that
such a box would probably give you the best idea
Vou L 7 '
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of a highly wrought Gothic edifice, that any com-
parison of the sort can furnish.

1 stood gazing at the pile, until I felt the sen-
sation we term “ a creeping of the blood.” I knew
that Westminster, though remarkable for its cha-
pel, was, by no means, a first-rate specimen of its
own style of architecture; and, at that moment,
a journey through Europe promised to be & grada-
tion of enjoyments, each more exquisite than the
other. All the architecture of America united,
would not assemble a tithe of the grandeur, the
fanciful, or of the beautiful, (a few imitations of
Grecian temples excepted,) that were to be seen
in this single edifice. If I were to enumerate
the strong and excited feelings which are
awakened by viewing novel objects, I should
place this short visit to the Abbey as giving birth
in me, to sensation No. 1. The emotion of a first
landing in Europe had long passed; our recent
“land-fall ” had been like ‘any other ¢land-fall,’
merely pleasant; and I even looked upon St.
Paul’s as an old and a rather familiar friend.
"This was absolutely my introduction to the Gothic,
and it has proved to be an acquaintance pregnant
of more pure satisfaction, than any other it has
been my good fortune to make since youth.

It was too late to enter the church, and I turn-
ed away towards the adjoining public buildings.
The English kings had a palace at Westminster,
in the times of the Plantagenets. It was the an-
cient usage to assemble the parliament, which
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was little more than a It de justice previously to
the struggle which terminated.in the common-
‘wealth, in the royal residence, and, in this man.
ner, Westminster Palace became, permanently,
the place for holding the meetings of these bodies.
The buildings, ancient 2nd modern, form a cluster
on the banks of the river, and are separated from
the” Abbey by a street. 1 believe their site was
. once an island. _
Woestminster Hall was built as the banquetting
room of the palace. There is no uniformity to
the architecture of the pile, which is exceedingly
complicated and confused. My examination, at
this time, was too hurried for details, and I shall
refer you to a later visit to England, for a descrip-
tion. A vacant space at the Abbey end of the
palace, is called Old Palace Yard, which sufficient-
ly indicates the locality of the ancient royal resi
dence; and a similar, but larger space, or square,
at the entrance to the Hali, is known as New Pa-
lace Yard. "Two sides of the latter are filled with
the buildings of the pile; namely, the eourts of
law, the principal part of the hall, and certain
houses that are occupied by some of the minor
functionaries of the establishment, with buildings
‘to contain records, &c. The latéer are mean,
and altogether unworthy of the neighbourhood.
They were plaistered on the exterior, and ob-
serving a hole in the mortar, | approached and
found to, my eurprise, that here, in the heart of
the Engliah capital, as a part of the legislative
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and judicial structures, in' plain view, and on the
most frequented square of the vicinity, were
houses actually built of woeod, and covered with
lath and mortar!

The next morning I sent for a hair dresser.
As he entered the room, § made him 2 sign, with-
out speaking, to cut my bair. I was reading the
morning paper, and my operator had got half
through with his job, without a syllable being ex-
changed between us, when the man of the comb,
suddenly demanded, « What is the reason, sir, that
the Americans think every thing in their own coun-
try, so much better than it is every where else?”
You will suppose that the brusguerie as well as
the purport of this interrogatory, occasioned some
surprise. How he knew I was an American, at
zll, T am unable to say, but the fellow had been
fidgetting the whole time to break out upon me
with this question.

I mention the anecdote, in order to show you
how lively and general the feeling of jealousy has
got to be among our transatlantic kinsmen.—
There will be a better occasion to speak of this
hereafter.

London was empty. The fashionable streets
were actually without a soul, for minutes at a time,
and, without seeing it, I could not have believed
that a tewn which, at certain times, i3 so crowd-
ed as actually to render crossing its streets ha-
zardous, was ever so like a mere wilderness of
houses. During thess recesses in dissipation and
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fashion, I believe that the meanest residents dis-
appear for a few menths.

Qur fellow traveller, Mr. L 3 however, was
in Londop, and we passed a2 day or twe in com-
pany. As he is a votary of music, he took me to
hear Madame Pasta. 1 was nearly as much struck
with the extent and magnificence of the Opera-
house, as I had been with the apchitecture of the
Abbey. The brilliant manner in which it was
lighted, in particular, excited my admiration, for
want of light is a decided and a prominent fault
of all scenic exhibitions at home, whether they
are made in public, or in private. Madame Pasta
played Semiramide.  How do you like her?” de-
manded L——, at the ‘close of the first act.
« Extremely ; I scarce know which to praise the
most, the command and the range of her voice, or
her powers as a mere actress. . But, don’t you
think her exceedingly like the Signorina?” The.
present Madame Malibran was then singing in
New York, under the name of Signorina Garcia.
L~— laughed, and told me the remark was well
enough, but T had not put the question in exagtly
the proper form. *“Do you not think the Sig-
norina exceedingly like Madame Pasta? would
have been better. I had got the matter wrong
end foremost.

L~ reminded me of our having amused ous-

stlves, on the passage, with the nasal tones of the -

chorus at New York. He now directed my at-
tention to the same peculiarity here. In this par.
7‘
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ticular, I saw no difference; nor should there be
any, for I believe nearly all who are on the Ame-
rican stage, in any character, are foreigners, and
chiefly English.

The next day we went to old Drury, where we
found a countryman and townsmap, Mr. Stephen
Price, in the chair of Sheridan. The season was
over, but we were shown the whole of the inte-
rior. Itis also a magnificent struciure in extent
and internal embellishment, though a very plain
brick pile externally. It must have eight or ten
times the cubic contents of the largest American
theatre. The rivalbuilding, Covent Garden,is with-
in a few hundred feet of it, and has much more
of architectural pretension, though neither can
lay claim to much. The taste of the latter is
very well, but it is built of that penny-saving
material, stuceoed bricks.

We dined with Mr. Price, and on the table was
some of our own justly celebrated Madeira. L——s
who is an oracle on these subjects, pronounced
it ipjured. He was told it was so lately ar-
rived from New York, that there had not been
time to affect it. This fact, coupled with others
that have since come to my knowledge, induce
me to believe that the change of tastes, which is
so often remarked ip liquors, fruits, and other
eatables, is as much wrought on ourseives, as in’
the much abused viands. Those delicate organa
which are necessary to this particular sense may

.readily undergo modifications by the varieties of
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temperature. We know that taste and its
sister-sense, smelling, are both temporarily de-
stroyed by colds. The voice is signally affected
by temperature. In cold climates it is clear and
soft; in warm, harsh and deep. All these facts
would serve to sustain the probability of the the-
ory that a large portion of the strictures that are la-
vished on the products of different countries, should
be lavished on our own capricious organs. Au reste,
the consequence is much the same, let the cause
be what it will.

M. M an Englishman, whe has many bu-
siness concerns with America, came in, while we
were still at table, and I quitted the house in his
company. It was still bread day-light. As we
were walking together, arm and arm, my compa-
nion' suddenly placed a hand behind him, and
said, My fine fellow, you are there, are you?™
A lad of about seventeen had a hand in ene of his
pockets, feeling for his handkerchief. The case
was perfectly clear, for Mr. M. had him stilt
in his gripe, when I saw them. Instead of show-
ing apprehension or shame, the fellow began to
bluster and threaten. My companion, after a
word or two of advice, hurried me from the spot.
On expressing the surprise I felt, at his permitting *
such a hardened rogue to go at large, be said
that our wisest course was to get away. The lad
_ was evidently supported by a gang, and we might
be beaten as well as robbed, for our pains. Be-
sides, the handkerchief was not actually taken,
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attendance in the courts was both expensive and
vexatious, and he would be bound over to prose-

cute. In England, the complainant is compelled
to prosecute, which is, in effect, 2 premium on
crime! We retain many of the absurdities of the
common law, and among others, some which de-
pend on a distinction between the intention and
the commission of the act, but I do not know that
any of our states is so unjust as to punish a citi-
zen, in this way, because he has already been the
victim of a rogue.

After all, 1 am not s0 certain our law is much
better, but I believe more of the onus of obtain-
ing justice falls on the injured party here, than
it does with us, stil we are both too much under
the dominion of the common law.

The next day I was looking at a bronze statue
of Achilles, at Hyde Park corner, which had been
erected in honour of the Duke of Wellington.
The place, like every other fashionable haunt at
that season, was cemparatively deserted. Siill,
there might have been fifty persons in sight.
« Stop him! stop him!’ cried a man, who was
chasing another directly towards me. The chase,
to use pnautical terms, began to lighten ship, by
throwing overboard, first one article and then
another. As these objects were cast in different
directions, he probably haped that his pursuer, like
Atalantie, might stop to pick them up. The last
that appeared in the air was a hat, when finding
hirmself hemmed in between three of us, the thief
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suffered himself to be taken. A young man had
been sleeping on the grass, and this land-pirate
had absolutely succeeded in getting his shoes, his
handkerchief, and his bat; but an attempt to take
off his craval bad awoke the sleeper. In this case,
the prisoner was marched off under sundry severe
threats of vengeance, for the robbee was heated
with the run, and really looked so ridiculous that
his anger was quite natural.

My business was now done, and ] left London,
in a night coach, for Southampton. The place of
rendezvous was the White Horse Cellar, in Picca-
dilly, a- spot almost as celebrated for those who
are in {ransitu, as was the lsthmus of Suez, of
old. ¥ took an inside seat, this time, for the

. convenience of a nap. At first, I had but a sin-
gle fellow-traveller. Venturing to ask him the
names of one or two objects that we passed, and
fearing he might think my curiosity impertinent,
1 apologized for it, by mentioning that 1 was a fo-
reigner. “A foreigner!” he exclaimed, «why,
you speak English, as well as I do myself” I con-
fess 1 had thought, until that moment, that the ad-
vantage, in this particular, was altogether on my
gide; but it seems I was mistaken. By way of re-
lieving his mind, however, I told him I was an
American. “An American!” and be seemed more
puzzled than ever. After a few minutes of me-
ditation, on what he had just heard, he civilly
pointed to a bit of meadow, through which the
Thames meanders, and good naturedly told me it
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was Runny Meade. I presume my manner denoted
a proper interest, for he now took up the subject of
the English Barons, and entered into a long ac-
. count of their modern magnificence and wealth,
This is a topic, that a large class in England,
who only know their aristocracy by report, usu-
ally discuss with great unction. They appear
to have the same pride in the superiority of their
great families, that the American slave is known
to feel in the importance of his master. I say this
seriously, and not with a view to sneer, but to
point out to you a state of feeling that, at first,
struck me as very extraordinary. I suppose that
the feelings of both castes depend on a very natu-
ral principle. The Englishman, however, as be
is better educated, has one respectable feature n
‘his deference. He exults, with reason, in the su-
periority of his betters over the betters of most
other people: in this particular, he is fully borne
out by the fact. Subsequent observation has
given me occasion to observe, that the English
gentlemen, in appearance, attainments, manliness,
and perhaps I might add principles, although this
and deportment are points on which I should
speak with less confidence, stands as 2 rule, at
the head of his class, in christendom, This should
not be, nor would it be, were the genflemen of
America equal to their fortunes, which, wahappi-
ly, they are not. Facts have #o far preceded
opinions, at home, as to leave but few minds ca-
pabie of keeping in their compapy. But this is a
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subject, to which we may also, have occasion to
return.

The coach stopped, and we took up a third in-
side. This man proved to be a radical. He soon
began to make side hits, at the ¢ nobility and
gentry,” and, mingled with some biting truths,
he uttered a vast deal of nonsense. While he
was in the midst of his denunciations, the coach
again stopped, and one of the outsides was
driven into it by the night air. He was evi-
dently a gentleman, and the guard afterwards
told me be was a Captain Somebody, and a ne-
phew of a Lord Something, to whose country
place he was going. The appearance of the cap-
tain checked the radical, for a little while, but,
finding that the other was quiet, he soon returned
to the attack. The aristocrat was silent, and
the admirer of aristocracy evidently thought
himself too good to enter into a dispute, with one
of the mere people; for to admire aristocracy was, in
his eyes, something like an illustration; but wincing
under one of the other’s home-pushes, he said,
« These opinions may do very well for this gen-
tleman,” meaning me, who as yet had not utiered
a syllable—« who is an American; but I must
say, I think them out of place, in the mouth of
an Englishman.” The radical regarded me a
moment, and inquired if what the other had just
said was true. [ answered that it was, He then
began an euloginm on America; which, like his
Jeremiad on England, bad a good many truthe
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biended with a great deal of nonsense. At length,
he unfortunately referred to me, to corroborate
one of his most capital errors, As this could not
be done conscientiously, for his theory depended
on the material misconstruction of giving the
whole legislative power to Congress, I was obliged
to explain the mistake into which he had falien.
‘The captain and the foady, were both evi-
dently pleased; nor, can I say, I was sorry the
appeal had been made, for it bad the effect of =i-
lencing a commentator, who knew very little of
his subject. The captain manifested his satisfac-
tion, by commencing a conversation, which lasted
until we all went to sleep. Both the captain and
the radical quitted us in the night.

Men like the one just described, do the truth a
great deal of harm. Their knowledge does not
extend to first principles, and they are always for
maintaining their positions by a citation of facts.
One half of the latter are imagined; and even
that which is true is so enveloped'with collateral
ahsurdities, that when pushed, they are invariably
exposed. These are the travellers who come
among us Liberals, and go back Tories. Finding
that things fall short of the political Elysiums
of their imaginations, they fly into the oppo-
site extreme, as, a sort of amende honorable to their -
own folly and ignorance.

At the distance of a few miles from Winches-
ter, we passed an encampment of gipsies, by the
way-side. They were better-looking than I had
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expected to see them, though their faces were
hardly perceptible in the gray of the morning.
‘They appeared well fed and very comfortably

bivovacked. Why do not these people appear in
 America?! or, do they come, and get absorbed like
all the rest, by the humane and popular tenden-
cies of the country, What a homage will it he to
the institutions, if it be found that even a gipsy
cease to be a gipsy, in such a country! Just as
the sun rose, I got out te our lodgings and went
to bed.

After a sound sleep of two or three hours, I
rose and went to the drawing-room. A lady was
in it, seated in a way to allow me to see no more
than a small part of her side-face. In that little,
I saw the countenance of your aunt’s family. 1t
was the sister whom we bad never seen, and whe
had hastened out of Hertfordshire to meet us,
There are obvious reasons why such a subject
cannot be treated in this letter, but the study of
two sisters who had been educated, the one in
England and the other in America, who possessed
so much in common, and yet, who were sepa-
rated by so much that was not in common,
was to me a matter of singular interest. 1t
showed me, at a glance, the manner in which the
distinctive moral and physical features of nations
are formed; the points of resemblance being just
sufficient to reider the poinis of difference more
obvious. . )

A new and nearer route to Netley, had been

Yor L 8
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discovered during my absence, apd our unpracs
tised Americans had done little else than admire’
ruins, for the past week. The European who

comes to America, plunges into the virgin forest .
_ .with wonder and delight, while the American

v who goes to Europe finds his greatest pleasure, at

. first, in hunting up the memorials of the past.

. . Eachis in quest of novelty, and is burning with

. the desire to gaze at objects of which he has often:
! read.

The steam-boat made but one or two voyages
T a week, between Soutbampton and Havre, and
W we were obliged to wait a day or two for the
' next trip. The intervening time was passed in

_ the manner just mamed. Every place of any im-
e portance in England, has some work or other
o written on the subject of its history, its beauties,

and its monuments. It is lucky to escape a folio.
Our works on Southampton, (which are of mo-
derate dimensions, however,) spake of some Roman
remains in the neighbourlicod. The spot was
found, and, although the imagination was of
greater use than common in following the author’s
description, we stood on the spot with a species of
antiquarian awe.

Southampton had formerly been a port of
some importance. Many of the expeditions sent
against France embarked here, and the town had

once been well fortified, for the warfare of the pe-
. riod. A good deal of the old wall remains. AH
of this was industriously traced out, while the
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4 pow-windows, long passages, ‘and old muids,”
found no favour in our eyes.

One simple and touching memorial, I well re.
member. There is.a ferry between the town and
the grounds near Netley Abbey. A lady had
caught a cold which terminated in death, in con-
sequence of waiting on the shore, during a storm,
for the arrival of a boat, To protect others from a
similar calamity, she had ordered a very suitable
defence against the weather, to be built on the
fatal spot, and to be kept in repair for ever. The
structure is entirely of stone, small and exceed-
ingly simple and ingenious. The ground plan is
that of a Greek cross.” On this foundation are
reared four walls, which, of course, cross each
other in the centre, at right angles, A little above
the height of a man, the whole is amply roofed.
Let the wind blow which way it will, you per-
ceive there is always shelter, There is no exter-
nal wall, and the diameter of the whole does not
exceed ten feet, if it be as much. This little
work is exceedingly English, and it is just as un-
like any thing American as possible.’ 1t has its
origin in benevolence, is original in the idea, and
it is picturesque. We might accomplish the be-
nevolence, but it would be of a more public cha-
racter: the picturesque is a thing of which we
hardly know the meaning; and as for the origi-
nality, the dread of doing any thing different from
his neighbour, would effectually prevent an Ame-
Zican from erecting such 2 shelter; even charity,
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with us, being subject to the control of the gene-
ral voice. On the other band, what a clever ex-
pedient would bave been devised, in the first
imstance, in America, to get across the ferry with-
out taking cold! All these little peculiarities
have an intimate connexion with national charac-
- ter and national habits. The desire to be inde-
pendent and original, causes a multitude of silly
things to be invented here, while the apprehen-
sion of doing any thing different from those around
them, causes a multitude of silly things to be per-
petuated America, and yet, we are children of
the same parenis! When profit is in view, we
have but one soul, and that is certainly inventive
enough; but when money has heen made, and is
to be spent, we really do not seem to know how
1o set about it, except by routine. '
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LETTER IV.

Te R. Coorer, Esq., CoorErsrown.

Or quitting England, we embarked from the
«very strand where Henry Vth embarked for the
. Aruitless field of Agincourt. A fearful rumour

‘had géne abroad, that the Camilla (the steam-
boat,) had been shorn of a wing, and there were
many rueful faces in the boat that took us off to
‘the vessel. In plainer speech, one of the boilers
was out of order, and the passage was to be made
with just half the usual propelling power. At
that season, or, indeed, at any season, the only
probable consequence was loss of time. With a
.strong head wind, it is true, the Cemilla might
have been compelled to return, but this might
also have happened with the use of both the
boilers. ' '

Our adventurers did not see things in this light.
The division of employments, which produces
prices 5o cheap and good, makes bad travellers.
Our boats’ cargo embarked with fear and trem.
bling, and “ she has but one boiler!” passed from

8‘
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mouth to mouth, amid ominous faces. A bachelor-
leoking personage of about fifty, with his person
well swaddled in July, declared in a loud voice
- ‘that we were “ all going on board, te be drowned.”
"This startled A. » who, baving full faith in my
nautical experience, asked what we were to think
-of it. It was a mere question between ten hours
and fifteen,and so I told her. "The females who had
“just before been trembling with alarm, brightened
.at this, and two or three.of them civilly thanked
me, for the information they had thus obtained
incidentally |—+ Boat, sir; boat?’— Thank “ee,
" sir; thank ’ee, sir.”
. We found two or three parties on board, of a
higher condition than common. Apprehension
cast a shade over the cold marble-like polish of
even the English -aristocrat; for if, as Mrs. Opie
has well observed, there is nothing « so like a lord
inf 4 passion, as a commoner in a passion;” * your
fear” is also a sad leveller. The boat was soon
under way, and gradually our cargo of mental
apprehensions settled into the usual dolorous phy-
sical suffering -of landsmen, in rough water. So
much for excessive -civilization. The want of a
boiler, under similar circumstances, would have
-excited no feeling whatever, among a similer
number of Americans, nineteen in twenty of whom,
thanks ‘to their rough-and:tumble habits, would
know exactly what to think of it

-1 was seated, during a part of the day, near a
group .of young men, who were conversing with
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a lady of some three or four and twenty. They
expressed their surprise at meeting her on board.
She told them it was a sudden whim ; that no one
knew of her movements; she meant only to be
gone a fortnight, to take a run into Normandy.
In the course of the conversation, I learned that
she was single, and had a maid and a footman with
her. In this gunise she might go where she pleased,
whereas, had she taken “ an escort,” in the Ame-
rican fashion, her character would have suffered.
- ‘This usage, however, is English, rather than Eu.
ropean. Single women on the continent, except in
extraordinary cases, are ebliged to maintain far
greater reserve even than with us; and there,
dingle ar married, they cannot travel under the
protection of any man, who is not very nearly
connected with them, domestics and dependants
excepted. . .

The debates about proceeding at all, had de-
tained us 80 long, and the * one beiler " proved to
be so powerless, that night set in, and we had not
yet made the coast of France. The breeze had
been fresh, but it lulled towards sunset, though not
before we began to feel the influence of the tides,
" About midpight, however, I heard some one ex-
claim, “ Land ! and we all hastened .on deck, to
take a first look at France.

The hoat was running along beneath some
cliffs. The moon was shining bright, and her
rays lighted up the chalky sides of the high coast,
.giving them a ghostly hue. . The towers of two
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light-houses, also, glittered on 2 head-land near

by. Presently,a long sea-wall became visible,

and rounding its end, we shot into smooth water.

Wae entered the little port of Havre, between ar-
tificial works, on one of which stands z low, mas.

sive, eireular tower, that tradition attributes to ”
no |ess a personage than Julius Caesar.

What -2 chnge, in 8o short 2 time! On the
ather side of the channel, beyond the usual de-
mands for employment, which were made in a
modest way, and the eternal © Thank ’ee, sir,”
there was a quiet inthe people, that was not entire-
Iy {ree from a suspicion of surliness. Here, every
man seemed to have two voices, both of which he |
L1224, as if with no other desire than to hear himself
spenk.  Notwithstanding the hour, which was
past midnight, the quay was well lined, and a
dezen officials poured on board the boat to pre.
vent our landing. Custom-house officers, gens-
I"armes, with enormous hats, and female com-
wissionaires, were counteracting each other, at
cvery turn. At length we were permiited to
lanil, being ordered up te a building, near by.
Here the females were taken into a separate room,
where their persons were examined, by function-
arics of their own sex, for contraband goods!
This process has heen deseribed to me, as being,
{0 the last degree, offensive and humiliating. My
own person was respecled, I know not why, for
wa wore herded like sheep. As we were with-
aul spot, at least so f3r as smuggling was con»
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cerned, we were soon liberated. All our effects
were left in the office, and we were turned into
the streets, without even a rag, but what we had
on. This was an inauspicious eommencement,
for a couantry so polished, and yet, when one
comes te look at the causes, it is not easy to point
out an alternative. It was our own fault that
we came %o late,

The streets were empty, and the tall gray
houses, narrow avenues, and the unzecustomed
ebjectn, presented a strange spectacle, by the placid
light of the moon. It 2ppeared as if we had
alighted in 4 different planet, Though fatigued
and sleepy, the whole party would involun-
tarily stop to admire some novelty, and our
march was straggling and irregular. One house
refused us after another, and it soon beeame se-
Tiously a question whether the night was not to
be passed in the open air. P was less than
- three years old, and as we had a regular grada-
tion [rom that age upward, cur dédut in France
promised to be any thing but agreeable. The
guide said his resources were exhausted, and
hinted at the impossibility of getling in. No-
. thing, but the inns, was open, and at afl these we
were refused. At length I remembered that, in
pering over an English guide-book, purchased
in New York, a certain Hotel de Pvngleterre
had been recommended as the best house in
Havre. « Savez-vous mon ami, ou est Phsle
de Plngleterre?? 5 Ma fois, oui; c'est tout
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prés?  This ¢ ma fois, oui,” was ominous, and
the “ c’est touf pres,”” was more so still. Thither
we went, however, and we were received.——
Then commenced the process of climbing. We
ascended sevéral stories, by a narrow crooked
stair-case, and were shown into rooms on the
fifth floor.

The floors were of waxed tiles, without car-
pets or mats, and the furniture was tawdry. We
got into dur beds, which fatigue could scarcely
render it possible to endure, on account of the
bugs. A more infernal night I never passed, and
I have often thought since, how hazardous it is
to trust to first impressiens. This night, and one
or two mors passed at Havre, and one other
passed between Rouea and Paris, were among
the most uncomfortable I can remember; and yet
if I were to name a country in which cne would
be the most certain to get a good and a clean bed,
I think T should name France!

The next morning I arose, and went down the
ladder, for it was little better, to the lower world.
The servant wished to know if we intended to use
the fable d’héte, which he pronounced excellent. Cu-
riosity induced me to look at the appliances. It was
a dark, dirty and crowded room, and yet not with-

" out certain savory smells. French cookery can
even get the better of French dirt. It was the
only piace about the house, the kitchen excepted,
where a tolerable smell was to be found, and ]
mounted to the upper regions, in self-defence.
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An hour of two afterwards, the consul did me the
favour to call. I apologized for the necessity of
causing him to clamber up so high. “IJtis nota -
misfortune here,” was the answer, “ for the higher
one is, the purer is the atmosphere,” and he was
right enough. It was not necessary to explain that
we were in an inferior house, and certainly every
thing was extremely novel. At breakfast, how-
ever, there was a sensible improvement. The linen
was white as snow; we were served with silver
forks~it was a breakfast & la fourchelte—spotlessly
clean napkins, excellent rolls, and delicious butter,
to say nothing of cotelettes that appeared to have
been cooked by magic. Your aunt and myself
locked at each other with ludicrous satisfac-
tion when we came to taste the coffee, which
happened to be precisely at the same instant. 1t
was the first time either of us had ever tasted
French coffee—it would scarcely be exaggeration
to say, that either of us had ever tasted coffee, at
ail. I have had many French cooks since; have
lived years in the capital of France itself, but I
could never vel obtain a servant who understood
the secret of making café au lait, as it is made in
most of the inns and cafés, of that country. The
disctepancy between the excellence of the table,
and the abominations of the place,struck them all,so
forcibly, that the rest of the party did little else but
talk about it. As for myself, I wished to do no-
thing but eat. '

I had now another specimen of natiopal man~
ners. It was necessary to get our luggage threugh
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the custom houwse, The consul recommended a
commissionaire to help me. % You are not to be sur-
prised,” he said, laughing, as he went away, «if I
send you one in pellicoats.” In a few minutes, sure
enough, one of the beau sexe presented herself. Her
name was Désirée, and an abler negotiator was never
employed. She scolded, coaxed, advised, wrangled,
and uniformly triumophed. The officers were more
- civil, by day-light, than we had found them under
_the influence of the moon, and our business was
soon effected.

W. had brought with him a spy-glasz. It
was old and of little value, but it was an heir-loom
of the family. It came from the Hall at C——n,
and had become historical for its service in detect.
ing deer, in the lake, during the early years of the
settlement. This glass had disappeared. No in-
quiry could recover it. *Send for Désirée,” said
the consul. Désirée came, received her orders, and
in half an hour the glass was restored. There
was an oversight in not getting a passport, when
we were about to quit Havre. The office hours
were over,-and the steam-boat could net wait,
“ Where is Désirée?’ Désirée was made acquaint-
ed with the difficulty, and the passport was ob-
tained. ¢ Désirée, ou est Désirbe? cried some one -
in the crowd, that had assembled. to see the Ca-
milla start for England, the day after our arrival,
¢ Here is an Englishman who is too late to get bis
passport zistd,” said this person to Désirée, so near
me that.T heard it all, «the beat goes in ten mi.
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nutes—what is to be done®™ « Mg foi—it is too
late” “Try, ma bomne—it’s a pity he should lose
his passage—moici.” The Englishman gave his fee.
Désirée looked about her, and then taking the idler
by the arm, she hurried him through the crowd,
this way and that way, ending by putting him
aboard without any passport atall. «It is too Jate
to get one,” she said ; “ and they can but send you
back.” He passed undetected. France has a

‘plenty of these managing females, though Désirée
is one of the cleverest of them all. T understood
this woman had passed a year or two in England,
expressly to fit herself for her present occupation,
by learning the language. '

While engaged in taking our passages on board
the steam-boat for Rouen, some one called me by
name, in English. ‘Fhe sound of the most familiar
words, in one’s own language, soon get {o be startling
in a foreign country. I remember, on returning
to England, after an absence of five years, that

it was more than a week before I could persuade

myself I was not addressed, whenever a passer
by spoke suddenly. On the present occasion, |
was called to by an old school-boy acquaintance,

Mr. H 1, .who was a consul in England, but
who had taken a house on what iy called the Céte,
a hill-side, just above Ingouville, a village at no
great distance from the town. We went out to
his pretty little cottage, which enjoyed a charming
view. Indeed I should particularize this spot, as:

the one which gave me the first idea of one species
Vor L
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of distinctive European scenery. The houses clng
to the declivity, rising above each other in a
way that might literally enable one to toss a stone
into his neighbour’s chimney-top. They are of
stone, but being white-washed, and very numerous,
they give the whole mountain-side the appearance
of a pretty hamlet, scattered without order in the
midst of gardens. Italy abounds with such little
acenes; nor are they unfrequent in France, espe-
cially in the vicinity of towns, though whitened
edifices are far from being the prevailing taste of
that country.

That evening we had an infernal clamour of
drums in the principal street, which bappened to
be our own. There might have been fifty, unac-
companied by any wind instrument. The French
do not use the fife, and when one is treated to the
drum, it is generally in large potions, and nothing
but drum. This is a relick of barbarism, and is
quite unworthy of a musical age. There is more
_or less of it, in all the garrisoned towns of Europe.
You may imagine the satisfaction with which one
listens to a bundred or two of these plaintive instru-
ments, beat between houses six or eight stories high,
in a parrowstreet, and with desperate perseverance!
The object is to recall the troops to their quarters.

Havre, is a tide-harbour. In America, where
there is, on an average, not more that five feet of
rise and fall to the water of the sea, such a haven
would, of course, be impracticable for large vessels,
Bat the majority of the ports on the British chan-
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nel, are of this character, and indeed, a large por-
tion of the harbours of Great PBritain, Calais, Bou-
logne, Havre and Dieppe, are all inaccessible at
low water. The cliffs are broken by a large ra.
vine, a creek makes up the gorge, or a small stream
flows outward into the sea, a basin is excavated,
the entrance is rendered safe by moles which pro-
ject into deep water, and the town is crowded
around this semj-artificial port, as well as circum-
stances will allow. Such is, more or less, the his-
tory of them all. Havre, however, is, in some
measure, an exception. It stands on a plain, that
I should think had once been a marsh. The clifls
are near it, seaward, and towards the interior there
are fine receding hills, leaving a sufficient site, not-
withstanding, for a town of large dimensions.

The port of Havre has been much improved of
late years. Large basins have been excavated,and
formed into regular wet-docks. They are pearly
in the ‘centre of the town. The mole stretches out
several hundred yards, on that side of the entrance
of the port which is next the sea. Here signals
are regularly made fo acquaint vessels in the offing
with the precise number of feet that can be brought
into the port. These signals are changed at the
rise or fall of every foot, according to a graduated
scale which is near the signal pole. At dead low
water the entrance to the harbour, and the outer-
harbour itself, are merely beds of soft mud. Ma-
chines are kept constantly at work, to deepen them.

The ship from sea makes the lights, and judges

197207,
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of the state of the tide by the signals. She rounds
the Mole-Head at the distance of fifty or sixty
yards, and sails along a passage too narrow o ad-
mit another vessel, at the same moment, into the
harbor. Here she finds from eighteen to twenty,
or, even twenty-four feet of water, according to
circumstances. She is Irauled up to the gatesof a
dock, which are opened at high water only. As
the water falls, one gate is shut, and the entrance
to the dock becomes a lock : vessels can enter, there-
fore, as long as there remains sufficient water in
the outer harbour for a ship to float. If caught
outside, however, she must lie in the mud until the
ensuing tide,

Havre is the sea-port of Paris, and is rapidly in-
creasing in importance. There is 'a project for
connecting the latter with the sea, by a ‘ship-chan-
nel. Such a project is hardly suited to the French
impulses, which imagine a thousand grand pro-°
jects, but hardly ever convert any of them to much
practical good. The opinions of the people are
formed on babits of great saving, and it requires
older calculations, greater familiarity with risks,
and more liberal notioos of industry, and, posstbly,
more capital than is commonly found in their en-
terprises, to induce the people to encounter the ex-
tra charges of these improvements, when they can
have recourse to what, in their eyes, are simpler and
safer means of making money, The government
employs men of science, who conceive well; but
their conceptions are but indifferently sustained by
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the average practical intellect of the country. In
this particular, France is the very converse of Ame-
rica.

The project of making a sea-port of Paris, is
founded on a principle that is radically wrong, It
is easier to build a house on the sea-side, than to
carry the sea into the interior., But the political
economy of France, like that of nearly all the con-
tinental nations, is based on 2 false priuciple, that
of forcing improvements. The intellects of the
mass should first be acled on, and when the public
mind is sufficiently improved to benefit by innova-
tions, the public senliment might be trusted to de-
cide the questions of locality and usefulness. The
French system looks to a concentration of every
thing in Paris. The political organization of the
country favours such a scheme, and in a project of
this sort, the interests of all the northern and west.
ern departments would be sacrificed to the inte-
vests of Paris. As for the departments east and
south of Paris, they would jn no degree be bene-
fited by making a port of Paris, as goods would still
have to be transhipped to reach them. A system
of canals and rail-roads is much wanted in France,
and most of all a system of general instruction, to
prepare the minds of the operatives to profit by
such advantages, When I say that we are behind
our facts in America, I do not mean in a physical,
but in & moral, sense. All that is visible and tan-
gible is led by opinion; in ail that is purely moral,
the facts precede the notions of the people.

ge
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I found, at & later day, many droll theo-
ries broached in France, more especially in the
Chamber of Deputies, on the subject of our own
great success in the useful enterprises. As is
usual, in such cases, any reason but the true one
was given. At the period of our arrival in Europe,
the plan of connecting the great lakes with the At-
lantic had just been completed, and the vast re-
sults were beginning to attract attention in Europe.
At first, it was thought, as a matter of cou