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hours.  Evidently it is as hard {or you to get to the West
Indies in my letters, az it was to get away from Bermuda—
an L'I]]L:.I.}nﬁciﬂllﬂ].];}' ]GI'-Ig and tedious cpir‘,tolal'}' CJiCLI[EiDn, I
admit. Let us sail on, then, by 5t. Eustatius, like Saba, a
Dutch island, with a frowning fortress and a governor. The
fortress is an excuse for a geovernor, and what would a gov-
ernor be without a fortress. It is different in New York.
There the governor is strongly entrenched in the hearts of a
grateful and admiring people. Na cards! There is but one
small town on 5t. Bustatinvs—Orangetown—named probably
after the Prince of Oranges. We could hear no dreadful
note ol preparation for the approaching anniversary of Ire-
land’s patron saint, and could see no stove-pipe hats acquir-
ing festal polish for the vccasion,  They must be all Orange-
men there.

We reached 5t Kitt's, despite the philosophic head-
winds of the Comnussioner. 1 observe that, as Voltaire
gaid, ' Providence alwavs favors the heaviest battalions,"” zo
the winds and waves have a philosophy of their own, and pay
no attention to the profound vaticinations of a New York
politician,  After sailing along the shore for a long time, ap-
parently near and yet afar, we at length made the red light
of 5t Kitt's, deseribed in the books as visible fifteen miles,
but which we ascertained, when daylight came, was merely a
red lantern, hung out of the second story of the Custom-
house, not much more brilliant than the light boroe by the
leader of his gang in an election procession. Feeling our
way, cautionsly as a chap behind the garden wall who knew
that the old man was on the lookout for him with 2 blunder-
buss loaded with rocle-salt, we were enabled to cast gnchor
in the roadstead, at ten o'clock at night. The optical effect
as we sailed by the mountainous shore was remarkable, The
darls, beetling masses, streaked with white where sugdr-cane
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fields belt the mountain-side, seemed as if they were buta
stone’s throw distant, and yet they were four or five niiles
away, Sometimes the hills looked as if they were coming
down to meet us, and we felt az if we could almost step
ashore, 1 don't know how to account for this. Itis some
atmospheric capdition, but T am not well enough versed in
1;]1:.-_:,5::5 to have sufficient knowledge of these phenomena to
explain them. Uncle John tried to account for the purity of
the air by a surmise that the monlkeys habitually used James'
pills, but I couldn't understand how they procured them.
Felix Hornung has no trade here, Otherwise T might have
acquiesced, for 1 stand by home production on all pccasions.
We had alternate bright skies, with the moon shining mildly,
and sudden showers of rain, which came unannounced, and
Burst in on us like fellows who invite themselves to luncheon.
Sometimes the fleeting showers hardly showed the cloud from
which they dripped, and the celerity with which they came
and went could only be excelled by the alacrity of an office-
secking patriot, adapting himself to the fuctuating principles
of a successful party.

But we were in the West Indies at last, and we turned in,
41l to dream of the vernal freshness that would adorn our own
fair land when we came sailing back again; and my com-
panions, of the fond welcome that awaited them when they
returned to their loved ones at home.

The scene which met our eyes as we came on decl this
morning was peculiarly grateful, succeeding a week at sea,
with its unrclieved glare of waters, not a zail appearing to
vary the monotony of view. It is remarkable that during
all our voyage from New York we have seen but one sail by
daylight, although several were reported passing at mght.
Rut they may have been spectral shapes of ships, foundered
at sea and never heard from, still haunting the wave in
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chostly anxiety to send messages to expectant homes. Ter-
haps the Flying Dutchman is cruising in endless expiation
hereabouts, but we are not fated to meet the blasphemous
Vanderdecken. As the gifted John Boyle O'Reilly says in
his poem:

 Thew'll never reach their destined port, they'll see their homes ne
mere §
They wha sce the Flying Dutchman never, never reach the shore.”

The Montauk was launched under an auspicious star, and
christened by a hand that could not fail to bring the good-
fortane which has already made her a proverbially lucky
boat.

The town of Basse Terre, the principal settlement of S5t.
Kitt's, is situated on the sea-shore, from which rise, at a short
distance, hizh mountains, in verdure clad; the encircling
fields of sugar-cane looking like bands of pale green velvet
swathing the swelling sides ; while the lofty peale is enveloped
by a translucent vail of filmy vapor, gracefully undulating in
the fresh morning breeze, which fans into coolness the sun-
shiny air. The red roofs of low houses, standing out in the
village against a hackground of green fields, has a maost
picturesque effect (it is always grateful to see ** the green
above the red ") ; while the groups of negroes, in variegated
dress, gathered, in observant, chattering conclave, along the
wharf, give animation to the picture. On a promentory,
commanding the ancliorage ground (there is no harbor, but
a roadstead, partially land-locked) is the site of a hattery,
once a formidable menace to the incoming mariner, now
abandoned, and, like ‘an old veteran who has been used and
set aside, of no consequence ; a mere signal-station to guide,
in Fcacefui routes, the trading merchantman, enriched by the
profits of past wars. Brimstone Hill, fifteen miles distant, on
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the Caribbean side, is another point formerly fortified. Tt is
now dismantled, and, being remote from the settlement, is
gart isoned by hordes of monkeys, who swarm in the surround-
ing forests.  What a commentary on the mutability of affairs !
This erstwhile frowning fortress, bristling with destructive
armament, defended by impregnable works, so strong as to
canse it to be named ** The Gibraltar of the West Tndies,” is
now ahandoned to capering monkeys, who gibber in its para-
lytic bomb-proofs, and swing prehensile, in mocking gambols,
through its toothless casements. In our own country the
knavish ape sometimes invades the War Department, and
o plays such fantastic tricks before high Heaven as malke the
angels weep,” even while the land is yet perilous in the grap-
ple of internccine conflict.

We were rowed ashore in the gig of the Commodore, and
called first at the Custom-house (simply a matter of courtesy,
for a special permit from the Secretary of the Treasury makes
this 1 United States vessel, exempt from entry and clear-
ance), and then at the office of the American Consal, Kr.
De Lile, whom we found to be a pleasant centleman, a native
of the island, of French descent. He has succeeded his late
father as Consul, and is thus a diplomat by inheritance. In
his office we saw a familiar object which betrayed the Amer-
ican presence, and showed the freedom of mutilation enjoyved
under the starry banner of our own country. It was a desk,
carved in the well-known style that ga{re evidence that the
Vankee jack-knifc had been there.  The desk was a reminder
of home : it was like the rans-des-vacies of the Swiss, or the
lrish shamrock. We at once felt at home in the Consul's
office ; the flag of the free floated over our heads, and we sat
at the friendly, whittled board of our native land,

Mr. De Lile accompanied us to the telegraph office, where
We sent a cipher message to New Yorlk. Including address
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and signature, it containcd four words, and cost $9.60. I
fancy that the match of cheap telegraphy is not in this direc-
tion, and that there is not muéh business done at that office.
One day's busy work would absorb the yearly revenues of
St. Kitt's.

Tassing through the public sguare, we saw the Berkeley
fountain, a handsome and useful memorial to a former Presi-
dent of the island.  The Fresident, it may be stated, derives
his title from presiding over the Council, clothed with certain
execntive functions. He is appointed by the Crown. 5o is
the Council. It isa mere shadow of representative govern-
ment. We called upon the acting President, Mr, Eldridge,
who gave us much valuable information regarding St 1att's,
and the neighboring islands of Nevis and Antigua, at the
latter of which is stationed the Governor who contrals the
three colonies confederated under one administration. Mr.
El =idoe showed us at the Government House a piece of board
which “pmonstrated the tremendous force of a hurricane.
It had been torn off the Catholic church, during the tornado
of 1871, carried a long distanee, and driven through four
thicknesses of heavy plank, intruding about two fect within
the building wall. It had been left there as a curiosity.
This showed the power of a Church Board—in a hurricane.

Qe ICitt's has enjoyed itz share of afflictions. In 1880, a
sudden night flood from the mountains—a cloud-burst, prob-
ably—swept away a portion of the town, and drowned two
hundred and forty persons. Judge Semper told us of a
young man, occupying a fine house in the devastated district,
who was awakened in the night by a friend of his, captain of
a vessel lving at anchor, who insisted upon his accompany-
ing him ahoard, to take a glass of grog in the caol moon-
light. The gentleman was loath to go, and 1t was only on
the captain declaring that he would beat the door in if he
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Cefused, that he at length reluctantly consented, leaving his
cervant i the house. When he returned in the morning,
not a vestige of the edifice was to be seen on its foundation ;
but some distance off he recognized the iron gate of his
fence, the only article recovered. His servant was never
i:::arﬂ of again. Those who believe in special providences
might fnd in this incident & moral of some kind, Perhaps
an occult influence {l fancy it yas rum) compelled the cap-
tain to pers-i.at in his impartunity, after his friend had mani-
fested a stroag disinclination to accompany him, and thus
saved a life by his pertinacity. Here is an anecdote to off-
get the Synday-school stery of the bad little boy drowned
while fishing on the American Sabbath. 1 hope, however,
that drummers for new books, and insurance brokers, will
not tale advantage of this reci
fessionally hereafter, insiating upon my taking something for

tal and use it against me pro-

Inck.

A few years ago the ssland suffered a loss of about five
thousand from cholera. The bodies of the victims were buried
in great trenches near the sea-shore, and the action of the
waves is gradually uncovering the remains, sleulls and bones
being washed out oceasionally by the encroaching waters.
There i3 no assortment of plagues, hurricanes, or floods on
hand at present, but there i3 a large supply of measles, epi-
demic, but not particularly virulent, JAntigua presents su-
perior claims to distinction, having some two thousand five
hundred cases instock. St Kitt's, too, iz behind in the mat-
ter of earthquakes, Its efforts in this line have been weakly
unsuccessul.

Of the twenty-eight thousand inhabitants, about two thou-
sand are white, and if it should enter the heads of the blacks
ta get up a strike some time, they could make it unpleasant
for the poor white trash. I rise o cemark that this is not in-
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tended for a hint to meddling agitators to come down to this
island and kick up a row in she interest of reform, There
are no regular troops here, and but one company of volun-
teer cavalry; consisting of a few men, too widely scattered
to be available in-an emergency. The police force is all
black, and the men are clean and well dressed, civil and in-
telligent enough.  They receive $12z a month pay. Taking
into consideration its many Lttractions, St Kitt's is beyond
question & most delightful place to live away from.



CHAPTER IX
ST. KITT'S,

Lead-water—Teeth—Tansorinl—Sharks—Roses — Pelicans — A Drive—
Religions — 5t Patrick’s  Day — Wonderful  Adventures  with
Mankeys.

Basse TErRE, 5T. K117's, March 18, 1884,

THERE is a small park in the upper part of the town, con-
taining handsome palm-trees, flowering white.cedars, and
tropical plants. A cactus tree, twenty-five feet high, is curi-
ous, but not so much so as a banyan, which already aver-
shadows a large space, and is gradually spreading its roots so
15 to interfere with the fountain in the middle of the park.
1t has but one trunk, however, as the pendents, which reach
down from the limbs and take roaot, becoming trunks in turn,
and putting forth fresh offshoots, are cut off as they appear,
Otherwise the tree would in time engross the whole park—a
sort of mother-in-law, bringing in other members of the family.
The trunlk would be invaluable during the fashionable season
at Saratoga, :

Basse Terre is copiously supplied with water from the
mountain springs: with a superabundanece at times, as before
stated. 1t is carried through pipes with hydrant attachments,
and there are sewers, which we saw them flushing as we
passed through Cayon Street. The fire department is a sim-
ple organization. The hose carriages are men's shoulders,

the reels of hase being borne on the head, T have lnown
5
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firemen to garr:; reels inside their heads, but this is an outside
conveyance—a water carriage. The other kind of reel was
not. No ice is used here. It doesn't grow, and the demand
will not warrant importation. Water for drinking purposcs
is kept in porous carthen vesscls, like the old Spanish jars—
or Egyptian, for that matter—and is cool enough.  Drinking
iced water profusely is & vicious American habit. It impairs
digestion and injures the teeth. Hence we have worse stoni-
achs and teeth than any other people. A Bermudian gentle-
man, speaking of this dental inferiority, said that he attri-
buted it to iced-water and confectionery. He told how he
was in New York, a few wears ago, during the cold winter
when the East River was frozen over, and persons crossed on
the ice to Brooklyn. The morning after his armival, he was
shivering in bed and rang the bell. A servant answered out-
<ide hiz chamber-daor, and he heard the tinkle of ice. Open-
ing the “agr, a pitcher of iced-water was thrust at him.
£ What Ih-e:\me do T want of this?* said he, *“ I'm nearly
frozen already. Bring me some hot water for shaving." The
idex of iced-water when the thermometer ranged in the vi-
cinity of zero was to him ludicrous. He was compelled to
bribe the hall-boys not to bring it to him when he rang the
bell, We use too much ice. We ice everything, freeze vege-
tables, and destroy the delicate perfume of fruit by overicing.
The hod carrier drinks iced-water as he mounts the ladder;
and some stupid persons, who regard every novelty as a re-
form, conceived the idea of distributing it in pails to the poor
of New York, to keep them from squandering their money
on champagne jfragge.

The teeth of the negroes are good, here as everywhere.
1 jocosely offered a young dusky, with a magnificent set of
teeth, a thousand pounds for them, Hoe declined, saying that
the money would be no go::u:! to him without his teetl, Thuos
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do the improvident negroes reject the golden opportunities
within their reach of becoming millionaires,

A little barber's shop, at which the Commodore {wheo iz
justly vain of his personal appearance) stopped to have his
hair cut, was the most diminutive tonsorial cmporium and
sanctum of the artist in capillarity I have ever seen. It held
but two persons besides the fupresario perrucchiore. It was
such a shop as one sees in Pompeil, T wasn't permitted to
enter, because—as the Commodore bald out at me when he
assumed the sacrificial chair of denudation—there was too
little hair in the small room already. The barber gave him a
carcful cut, parting the herbage in a thin line behind, which,
expanding near the crown into a spherical baldness, looked
lile a palm-tree—a slender trunk and spreading upper devel-
opment. Uncle John styled it the tropical palm-tree cut.
It will soon become familiar to the Fifth Avenue Sunday
promenide, where it will surely achieve great social conguests,
During the Avgust eruise of the New York Yacht Club it
will be irresistible,

The negro women seem to greatly outnumber the men.
We saw no white women in the streets, but plenty of black,
who are coarse, repulsive creatures, They speak English in
a sort of gibberish, difficult to be understood by those un-
familiar with the parods, The Basse Terre dialect is a sort of
Basseterred English. As we walked along amid the multi-
tude of fruit hucksters, we were addressed as * Werry purty
Senlemen,” whereupon it was observed that the partly Com-
missioner carvied his head a trifle higher, with the conscious-
ness that striking manly beauty was not unappreciated by the
ftir sex of Basse Terre,

We had provided an extensive supply of elaborate fishing
tfu:k]c, intending to eapture quantities of the speckled beau-
tes (I believe t7tht is the usual description of fish—dried cod
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and such—in the newspapers), to cke out the provision of
salted figh in our ship's stores, but thus far had been unable to
lure any of the inhabitants of the briny deep (another favorite
rural-journalistic expression}. The wary dolphin shunned
our seductive squid, frawling astern, and the ﬂying—ﬁﬁh only
came aboard when he biundered in his flicht, like a bank
president ignorant of extradition treaties with foreign lands.
But we were rewar&cd at last for our piscatorial investment.
We caught a big fish—a shark. He wasan ugly-looking fel-
low, about six feet long, and, when hauled on deck, gejzed a
belaying-pin thrast in his Jaws, with the museular action of a
Frankfort Hill charcoal-man munching peanuts at a circus.
The sailors put a slip-nooie around his tail ‘and hoisted him
to the boat-davits, where the Commodore administered a
dose of pellets from his revolver which soon settled the
shark’s hash, and made him matier for a negro chowder.
The negroes cat stewed zhark, but roasted monkey is their
sreat delicacy, Uncle John claimed that the pistel was
loaded with Cockle's pills, which are sure death, There s a
strong rivalry between them and James' pills among us, both
medicines having determined advocates.

Sharks are numerous hereabouts. They are as thick as
shyster lawyers around a Police Court. A few weeks ago, a
dead mule was towed out for bait, and a shark cighteen feet
long captured. If this success attended an ordinary St Kitt's
animal, what would have been the result if one of our re-
nowned post-belfun: army mules had been employed 2 With
somie braying examples of this kind far bait, a shark a hun-
dred feet long at Jeast ought to be taken. Yet | suppose it
ought to he a dead bait—the army mule is, for that matier.

Sunday morning, mellow sounds of the church-going bell
came out over the water, waving invitation, before we had
brealefasted. We let them wave. M. DeLile sent aboard a
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great basket of roses, among them some fine specimens of
the Mardchal Niel, They were large and fragrant, but
seemed to lack the dewy [reshness of our exquisite flowers at
home, Abraham Brooks, gardener in charge of the public
park, also sent us some choice products of floriculture.
Brooks does not sneer at the gardener's ** claims of long de-
scent.”  Although a black man, he is a lineal descendant of
¢ the gardener Adam and his wife,” and a blood relation of
Baron Tennyson D'Eyncourt.  With these fowers, we re-
placed the lilies that had adorned the saloon, our Lily Bower,
from Bermuda. We were loath to part with these souvenirs,
but they had withered, Though the tangible flower may
wither, the lily emblem will never fade from memaory.

Skimming over the roadstead surface, glistering in silvery
flashes under the sunbeams, were numerous pelicans, diving
beneath the waves as some unwary fish approached the sur-
face, and arresting the malefactor for viclating the Sunday
law, The pelicans are strong-winged, aquatic birds, with
bills as long as those of attorneys in a contested will case, and
they were evidently foraging for their breakfast. I suppose,
as this is a sabbatical region, the pelicans do no cooking on
Sunday, but eat coldvictuals, 'Tis the early bird that catches
the worm, and, as these prowlers were up betimes, it is prob-
able that they had already caught the too previous worm,
and were using it for fish bait. A cormorant receiver couldn't
gobble a wrecked corporation with greater ease, by allow-
ance of the Court, than these sea-hawks swallowed the fish
whole. They must be favored with powerful digestive or-
gans, unimpaired by the habitual use of Cockle's pills, the
gourmancd's after-dinner persuader,

In the afterncon, we drove out among the mountains,
passing several extensive sugar estates, The principal ex-
port of St Kitt's is sugar, though there is considerable pro-
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duction, and some consumption, of shocking bad rum. The
roads are excellent, but the scenery not particularly interest-
ing, The drive along the crest, overlooking the sea-coast to
windward, affords a view of the ocean, spread out as far as
the eye can reach—and farther—but we have become familiar
with that appearance, and it is no novelty,  TFruit trees are
p]enty. At one i]l_;“:.g: out i_n a settlement among the moun-
tains, near the Moravian church, from the steeple of which a
flaz was flying, we saw cocoa-palm, orange, lime, mango,
and bread-fruit trees growing side by side.  We met a few
whites, in carriages, and a great many negro pedestrians on
the road, The negroes appeared to be clean, generally well
dressed—white being the favorite color—and they were cheer-
ful and pelite, invariably touching their hats when we met.
There was an assortment of head-coverings, as varied as lay-
ers of boarding-house butter. We encountered but one reg-
ulation black sille hat, & venerable tile, about contempora-
neous with the style of the ex-mayor's funeral hat—vintage
of 1804, The younger children were clad in garments too
abbreviated for adaptation to the latitude of Paris Hill in
December ; but all wore a holiday look, and some nothing
else.  Many were, no doubt, going to, or returning from
church.

The population of 5t. Kitt's is Protestant, the whites (ex-
cept a few Catholics, of French and Portuguese blood) attend-
ing the Church of England, while the blacks are Wesleyans
and Moravians, There are not a hundred Catholic negroes
on the island. The growth of Peter's pence here must be
stunted and unproductive, and the drippings of the sanctuary
flaccid. Much religious enthusiasm prevails among the ne-
oroes, and to this iz due the prevalence of the Methodistical
form of worship. Talking back is permitted in the Episcopal
Church, it is true, but the response is limited by irksome ve-
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straints; while in the Wesleyan, it is a sort of free fight with
the devil, and every one has a right to pitch in. There is no
doubt but that this facility of demonstration is conducive ta
religious enthusiasm. The Methodist is very much in carn-
est. A washerwoman (who informed us, as a matter of per-
sonal interest to Uncle John, in whom she discovered a pious
affinity, that *‘ de countenans was de index ob de mind ")
edified us greatly by her glib elucidations of the true Chris-
tian doctrine. She, too, had suffered for conscience sake,
For some time a resident of St. Thomas (the Danish island),
where her worldly alfairs were more prosperous than at 5t,
Kitt's, her sensitive feelings were so shocked by the band
playing in the Square Sunday afternoons that her soul be-
came blaclk with horror.  She shook the dust of profane 5t
Thomas from her voluminouws feet, and returned to her native
isle, where the odor of sanctity permeates the Sabbath day
with pungent African redolence.

St Kitt's is famous for monkeys, * Don't you want to
buy a monkey 2" is a favorite inquiry of the truant boy.
We saw none during our drive. We went along roads where
they sometimes appear, but they were probably attending
afternoon service, or remained within doors, and, if they saw
us, were shocked at the profanation of the day, driving out
for recreation, The monkey is doubtless a highly religious
personage, who wouldn't endanger his salvation by shufiling
dominos Sunday, or playing waltzes on the piano to pro-
volie divine wrath.

Yesterday being St. Patrick's Day, the Commodore or-
dered the yacht to be decorated with flags (called ** dressing
ship ™}, in honor of the anniversary. The significance of the
holiday apparel was well understood ashore. Mn Eldridge
noticed it whenhe paid us a visit, and seemed to regard it
as nothing unusual ; although 1 thought it a handsome thing
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in the Commodaore {who, unfortunately, has no Irsh blood
in his veins, and doesn't belong to the Land League) to think
of paying this tribute to the memory of Ireland’s patron saint,
who, it may be stated in passing, wasa co usin of my ancestors.
Judge Semper, puisne Judge of St. Kitt's, whom we had met
the day before, sent us a bountiful supply of fresh fruits and
vegetables, which were quite toothsome, particularly the
Brussels sprouts, tender as a boarding-school miss. At din-
ner, while the first regular toast—'* The Day We Celebrate”
—was being drunk, the ever-ready Commodore was inspired
to dash off the following epigram :

The Judge has sent aboard some fruit
And garden-sauce to thrate ug,
Our metto and the day they suit,
Yaou find them Semger pratizs,

.

I wondered whether the Rose, Shamrock and Thistle
Society of Utica was sitting down to supper, after the good
old fashion, or whether the second-growth Hibernian Vice-
President would be too lazy to order the representative of
bonnie Scotia to ** flee awa '’ and make preparations for the
feast, We did the best we could, We remembered friends
at home in our potations, wet the shamrock, and sang the
“ Wearing of the Green." I had a green flag waving over
my state-room door all day; and at night I dreamt of Kil-
larney, and rode through the Gap of Dunloe on a hard-trot-
ting pony.

1 had intended not to mention that two toasts were offered
and responded to at dinner.  Uncle John insisted upon hav-
ing one of them proposed, so that he could compare his mag-
nificent effort at the Washington's Birthday dinner with
whatever I might say, inadequately, on the same topic. I
think he is a little vain of his success, and wanted an oppor-
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tunity to compare notes to my disparagement. T wouldn’t
consent, however, unless he agreed to speak to the toast of
the day, which he did, and two speeches were made instead
of one. e said we wanted no moreany way, as the Com-
modore and Commissioner couldn't speak well enough for
S+ Patrick, although they might do for George Washington.
I fancy that Uncle John was a little foxy in the matter, and
not only wanted to put me down, comparatively speaking,
but desired also to show us that he could be facetious if he
pleased, though he was greatly in earnest in his last effort.
He made a good oration, and T told a couple of stories In
Hlustration of what he said in his other speech about heroism,
which required no aid of words, for the incidents themselves
were interesting without rhetorical adornment. Uncle John
has promised to write out s remarks for me, and if he does,
1 will send them in one of these letters with my own, I de
not wish to deprive him of the full benefit of the glory he has
earned by making a better speech than I can.

A British mail steamer arrived in pert to-day from South-
ampton, having touched at St. Thomas, It brought one
letter for us, forwarded from that point to the Commissioner,
containing news from home. It was a protest on a promis-
sory note endorsed for a friend.  This steamer goes as far as
Trinidad. The line receives a subsidy of £95,000 per annum.
It was originally £200,0c0 sterling. Government subsidies
are unpopular with us, but—as crapulous Hirondelle re-
marked, touching the propriety of using the abbreviation D,
D. against his name on the police record—a great deal may
be =aid on both sides, if you have money.to hire a gooad
lawwyer,

This island, like all the West India group, is of volcanic
origin, and extinet craters are to be seen in several places.
The highest is Mount Misery, 4,300 fect above the sea, the
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peak of which is generally hid in clouds. We couldn’t sce
it; but the Commodore remarked that it wasn't worth while :
we saw misery enough in New York without coming to the
West Indies to find i,

Chur sailing-master was anxious to see monkeys in their
homes, and trudged off, guided by some boys, in search of
the animals ; for whom sailors evinee a strange partiality,
Upon his return, he reported that the exploration had been
in vain ; he saw plenty of wild goats, but no monkeys, though
he heard them chattering in the woods. The Commissioner,
however, who had gone ashore unaccompanied, claimed that
he had been more successful.

“ Monkeys |" said he, " why, I saw droves of them up
Monkey Mountain, where I drove with my French friend,
Mr. Menteur, Wending our way along the road, we made
a sharp turn, and came suddenly upon a group, which seemed
to be awaiting us. The leader, a venerable old monkey, with
a white moustache, and black dress-coat, advanced, and, tak-
ing off his hat—" * Come now,"” interrupted Uncle John,
“‘what are you giving us? That's too strong altogether :
monkeys don't wear hats.” © Fact, I assure you, gentle-
men,"” replied the Commissioner, in his suave, Board-of-Ap-
pointment-monthly-meeting manner, ''it was a stove-pipe
hat of Geninuine make. The wearer was probably a visitor
from Montzerrat, where the native black population speaks
Irish, and hie probably borrowed it from somebody who had
been in the procession to-day. As I don’l speak English
when traveling abroad, where nobody ever takes me for an
American, I said nothing, but simply acknowledged the salute
by touching my hat, after the manner of Paddy Burns at the
Fatriarchs' Ball. The patriarchal monkey held out a paper,
which I tool, and found to be a petition for the passage of a
prohibitory liquor law, for the reason that there was too much
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of ‘the erater’ in St Kitt's. A younper member of the
tribe, with a short black pipe in his mouth, pushed the old
fellow aside, rather angrily, and handed me a card, on which
was written., in the ancient Celtic character, °better lava
crater alone,’ LEvidently there was a difference of opinion
among them: and yet the monkeys cught to have been
pynanimous for prohibition, for a drunken monkey always
makes an ass of himself,

T was soon surrounded by a conoourse of the tribe of
Cehidie, who thrust into my hand papers of different shapes
and eizes, and of varied complexion ; some fresh as the blush-
ing débrtante at her coming-out party, others frayed, tattered,
and soiled as the reputation of an Ohio politician, I didn’t
retain these papers, but T remember the contents of some of
them.

“There was a petition for the appointment of Jocks,
Chairman First Ward Committee, as Inspector in the Custom
House : prospectus of a Company to work the Baby Mine,
capital stock ten millions of pounds sterling, te be perma.
nently invested and retired as a sinking fund ; tickets tor the
rafle of a butter-dish at a church fair; votes for a pair of
worked slippers, to be pre'ﬂentcd to the most popular clergy-
man at Christmas; ]JDlLl"l.lt of Pyke, candidate for President
of Monos Mountain: card of Adelple Singe, Perruguicr
Francafs, shave five cents, with a glass of lager and a cigar
thrown in ; copy of the Miustrated News, containing photoe-
eraphic view of an carthquake, taken while the earth was
trembling, hy our own artist, sent out expressly for the occa-
sion, at great expensc: subscription paper for foreign mis-
sions to convert the Roman Catholics of Martinique to Chris-
tianity ; check on the Canal Bank at Albany ; ivory ball,
marked 16, looked like the pocket edition used at the Schuyt
Forler Club : eirenlar of Francis Murphy, temperance lec-
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turer and brother in Christ—terms moderate ; subscription
for Parnell Fund.

** Then there was a lot of handbills and placards, which had
evidently been torn from rocks and trees : Use Gorman's Co-
coaine ; Try Nurbett’s Sapolio ; Setting Moon Stove-polish ;
Scorner’s Safe Cure for Sunburn—go out when it rains ; Seal
of North Carolina in red wax ; Pogers & Reet, embroidered
Snow-shoes ; Bargains in Dry Goods, at Bowen McNamee &
Co.'s; A.T. Stewart; Laces and Embroideries, Broadway,
west side, above Chambers St.; Use Detergent—removes
mountains ; Try James' Pills—cures hams ; Meeting of Mozart
Hall Committee, scason of moonshine ; Florida Water—good
for corns; Pond's Bxtract—for drawing teeth; Trask pam-
phlet against use of tobacco ; Smith's Toy Pistols—warranted
sure ; Smoke the Five-cent Symplocarpus ; Torrents of Aperi-
ent, and many others,

“1 saw one debilitated old monkey riding a donkey, on
which there was a pannier, with a sack slung across. One
side seemed to be bulging out with a load. while the othep
was collapsed and wrinkled, apparently empty, and yet they
balanced, as if equally heavy at both ends. Upon examina-
tion, I found that one end of the bpg held twenty cocoanuts,
while the other contained a scrap of paper with a paragraph
from a Governor's message.

‘* The venerable leader, first taking a white necktie from
his pocket, which he put around his neck, pointed to what
seemed to be a large house in a field near the roadside, and
beckoned me to follow him. [ did so, and, much to my sue-
prise, found that the imposing structure was a pile of books
—the Revised New Testament, with leaves uncut,

" Now, gentlemen, I see by your looks that you don't be-
lieve me. [ anticipated as much from your own constitu-
tional infidelity, which makes you doubters. But here is the
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evidence. I bought some of the raffle-tickets and brought
them with me, fecling certain that you would question my
word. Look at them ! Leee tabwle fortune ! 1 produce
the corpus dedecéd in court, and anybody that wants to may
commence a prosecution for violation of the law against
gambling.”

Here the Commissioner plunged his massive -hand into a
capacious pocket, and produced some bits of figured cards,
which he handed to the Superior of the Order of Domino-
cans. ‘*Hal ha!” shouted Uncle John, looking at them,
¢ Ha! ha! I have you now. These are some of Simpson's
pawn tickets, dated February, 1884. They represent that
old oroide watch and plated chain you raised money on to
defray your expenses on this cruise.”

The Commissioner shrank abashed. He was detected. THe
had put his hand in the wrong pocket.



CHAPTER X,
AMONG THE ISLANDS,

Lunacy—The 014 Fire-Laddie—35t. Patrick’s Day Orations: Ireland:
A Brave Girl » Michael Ouigley © A Herole Woman—Montserrat—
Ethippian Celts—Guadnloupe—The Caribs—Wind-Rainbow—Llo-
minica==5t. Pierre—A Great Loss,

ST, MERRE, Marrtixmue, March 21, 1884,

A5 I was going o St Kut's,

I met 2 man who'd lost his wits.
H%Where ave my wits 3" he asked of me.
# Perhaps vou'll find them in the sea™

As 1 was coming from St Kitt's,

I met the man who'd lost his wits,

# e found my wits,!" he said to me,
v Beneath the moonshine in the sea.”

These are nursery rhymes by Uncle John, Apparently
they have no teaning, and are, therefore, the genuine article,
1 fancy, however, that they are intended as sarcasm, and that
I am the object, for the Boanerges of dominos remarked
that any one who could write such nonsense as my scribblings |
must have lost his wits, Ilis suppositive comment implied
that T had beeome moon-struck, in midnight meditations on
decle, during these glorious nights of the past week. He was
oood enough to male a partial retraction afterward, knowing
that I took his remark to heart, for T had a guilty conscious-
ness that he was not far astray in his estimate of my mental
condition. There is such a thing as acquiring lunacy by ab-
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sorption. [ have been associated with Managers of an Insane
Asyvlum, and dementia may be predicated of a willingness to
serve in that office. He toolk advantage, however, of the
opportunity afforded by my expressing a favorable opinion
of the homeeopathic system of medicine, to say patronisingly
that T had :'ecr}\'ured my mind. [ supposs it was on the
principle of siwifia, siuilibus curanivr—there is so much
mocnshine in medicine.  For that matter, there is a large
admixture in all the connate learned mystifications which rule
the world @ law, physic, and divinity,

The French Consul, Monsieur Derivin, came aboard
while we lay at Basse Terre. Although he speaks English
fluently, he afforded the Commodaore an opportunity to con-
verse in French, which the pallant flag-officer vtters with
intense activity and profound accentuation at appropriate
festive accasions,

St. Kitt's was originally a French island, but it has been in
English possession over two hundred vears. It is now
Freach only in territorial nomenclature, All the streets and
places, as well as the sugar estates, have French names, but
are not in French possession. The estates have retained the
designations given them by owners expelled generations age,
and succeeded by those of another race, speaking a different
tongue. Had an American Common Council been in con- -
trol, the names would have been changed many times ere
this.

Water of superior guality was furnished at a reazonable
rate : about threedfourths of a cent a gallan, including the
cost of delivery aboard. 1 testify to its sy periority, not from
personal knowledge, but from information and belief, Tt was
brought alongside in a lighter, and pumped from casks
through the yacht's hose. The operation was superintended
by the Commissioner and Uncle John, whase experience as
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fire laddies (I believe that's the newspaper designation : it's
either laddies or ladders) came in, to play away No. 41| They
were like old war-horses at the sound of the bugle-call. The
gurgle of the water, flowing through coupled lengths of hose,
aroused the slumbering ardor of the disbanded volunteer:
and to see Uncle John stamping around the deck, recalled the
gloricus period of his flame-subduing victories, when, as
Foreman of Engine 28, his resonant trumpet was the fiery
Excalibar of the Department.

In my last letter T promised to send you the responses to
the two toasts offered at dinner on St Patrick's Day, if Uncle
John would write his out; and he has just brought the notes
to me in an wnintelligible shape, They are scrawled on the
backs of discharged envelopes, washing-lists, and tailors'
bills, in such confusion that I can scarcely decipher them.
But I will do the best T can. Here is the speech :

** Mr. Chairman : 1 doubt my ability to do justice to this
subject. The English have been trying te conquer Ireland
for several hundred years, and T could hardly be expected to
get away with her in one night. I might if T were in Con-
gress, and could put the Green Isle ir an appropriation-bill.
I have great regard for Ireland, and for Irishmen, particularly
if they are women. T regard the Irish as the handsomest
race in the world, and it always makes me angry to see the
caricatures in the illustrated newspapers which are so grossly
unjust to a people that, for physical strength, endurance,
comeliness, and quick, native wit, iz not equaled by any, un-
less it be the American, and that is a mixed race, largely
Celtic in composition, The denizen of the rural districts,
who has never traveled, and who forms his idea of the
Irishman from the caricature, and not from personal obzer-
vation, will not agree with me, but my assertion is true never-

theless,



