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[Chroniclefor October, 1846.] 
I HAVE retired into the bosora of my faraUy. 

We are residing in the secluded viUage of 
Ruswarp, on the banks of the Esk, about two 
miles inland frora Whitby. Our lodgings are 
comfortable, and we possess the additional bless
ing of a tidy landlady. Mrs. Wragge and Miss 
Vanstone preceded rae here, in accordance with 
the plan I laid down for effecting our retreat from 
York. On the next day I foUowed thera alone, with 
the luggage. On leaving the terranius, I had the 
satisfaction of seeing the lawyer's clerk in close 
confabulation with the detective officer whose 
advent I had prophesied. I left him in peace
able possession of tbe city of York, and the whole 
surrounding neighbourhood. He has retumed 
the corapUraent; and has left us in peaceable 
possession of the valley of the Esk, thirty mUes 
away frora him. 

Reraarkable results have foUowed my first 
efforts at the cultivation of Miss Vanstone's 
dramatic abiUties. 

I have discovered that she possesses extra-
ordmary talent as a rairaio. She has the flexible 
face, the manageable voice, and the sharp dra
matic perception which fit a woraan for cha
racter-parts and disguises, on the stage. All 
she now wants is teaching and practice to 
make her sure of her own resoui'ces. The ex
perience of her, thus gained, has revived an 
idea in my mind, which originally occurred to 
me, atone of the "At Homes" of the late in
imitable Charles Mathews, comedian. I was in 
the Wine Trade at the time, I reraeraber. We 
imitated the Vintage-processes of Nature, in a 
back kitchen at Erompton; and produced a 
dinner-sherry, pale and curious, tonic in charac
ter, round in the raouth, a favourite with the 
Court of Spain, at mneteen and sixpence a 
dozen, bottles included—Vide Prospectus of the 
period. The profits of myself aud partners were 
smaU; we were in advance of the tastes of the 
age, and in debt to the bottle merchant. Being 

at my wits' end for want of money, and seeing 
what audiences Mathews drew, tbe idea occurred 
to me of starting an imitation of the great Imi
tator hiraself, in the shape of an " At Horae," 
given by a woraan.' The one trifling obstacle in 
the way, was the difficulty of finding the woraan. 
From that tirae to this, I have hitherto faUed to 
overcorae it. I have conquered it at last; I 
have found the woman now. Miss Vanstone 
possesses youth and beauty as weU as talent. 
Train her in the art of dramatic disguise; pro
vide her with appropriate dresses for different 
characters; develop her accorapUshraents in 
singing and playing; give lier plenty of sraart 
talk addressed to the audience; advertise her as 
A Young Lady at Horae; astonish the pubUc by 
a draraatic entertainraent which depends from 
first to last on that young lady's own sole exer
tions; comrait the entire raanageraent of the 
thmg to my care—and what foUows, as a neces
sary consequence ? Eame for my fair relative, 
and a fortune for myself. 

I put these considerations, as frankly as usual, 
to Miss Vanstone; offering to write the Enter
tainment, to manage aU the business, and to share 
the profits. I did not forget to strengthen my case, 
by informmg her of the jealousies she would en
counter, and the obstacles she would meet, 
if she went on the stage. And I wound up by 
a neat reference to the private inquiries whicli 
she is interested in making, and to the personal 
independence which she is desirous of securing 
before she acts on her infoimation. "If you go 
on the stage," I said, " your services wUl be 
bought by a raanager, and he may insist on his 
clairas just at the tirae when you want to get 
free from him. If, on the contrary, you adopt 
my views, you will be your own mistress and 
your own manager, and you can settle your 
course just as you Uke." This consideration ap
peared to strike her. She took a day to consider 
it; and when the day was over, gave ber consent. 

I bad the whole transaction down in black 
and white iraraediately. Our arrangement is 
erainently satisfactory, except in one particular. 
She shows a raorbid distrust of writing her name 
at the bottom of any docuraent which I present 
to her; and roundly declares she wUl sign no
thing. As long as it i» her interest to provide 
herself with pecuiuary resources for the future, 
she verbally engages to go ou. Wheu it ceases 
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to be ber interest, she plainly threatens to leave 
off at a week's notice. A difficult girl to deal 
with: she has found out her own value to me 
already. One comfort is, I have the cooking of 
the accounts; and my fair relative shaU not fiU 
her pockets too suddenly, if I can help it. 

My exertions in training Miss Vanstone for 
the coming experiment, have been varied by the, 
writing of two anonymous letters, in that young* 
lady's interests. Pinding her too fidgety about ar
ranging matters with her friends to pay proper at
tention to my instructions, I wrote anonymously 
to the lawyer who is conducting the inqmry 
after her; recommending him in a friendly way 
to give it up. The letter was enclosed to a friend 
of mine in London, with instructions to post it 
at Charing-cross. A week later, I sent a second 
letter, through the sarae channel, requesting the 
lawyer to inform me, in writing, whetber he and 
his cUents had or had not decided on taking my 
advice. I directed him, with jocose reference 
to the coUision of interests between us, to ad
dress his letter:—" Tit for Tat, Post Office, West 
Strand." ;•'•;• e.T viiuMO u ^i iiu-^--; tji?.-

In a few'^ys'the-anSwer arrived-̂ 'Tifivately 
forwarded, of course, to Post-office, Whitby, by 
arrangeraent with my friend in London. 

The lawyer's reply was short and surly: "Sir— 
If my advice had been foUowed, you and your ano
nymous letter would both be treated with the con
tempt which they deserve. But the wishes of Miss 
Magdalen Vanstone's eldest sister have clairas on 
my consideration which I cannot dispute; aud at 
her entreaty I inforra you that aU further proceed
ings on my part are withdrawn—on the express 
understanding that this concession is to open faci-
Uties for written coraraunication, at least, be
tween the two sisters. A letter frora the elder 
Miss Vanstone is enclosed in this. If I don't 
hear, in a week's tirae, that it has been received, 
I shaU place the raatter once more in the hands 
of the poUce.—WILLIAM PENDRIL." A som-
man, this WUUara PendrU. I can only say of 
hira, what an eminent nobleman once said of his 
sulky servant—" I wouldn't have such a temper 
as that feUow has got, for any earthly considera
tion that could be offered me!" 

As a matter of course, I looked into the letter 
which the lawyer enclosed, before deUvering it. 
Miss Vanstone, the elder, described herself as 
distracted at not hearing frora her sister; as 
suited with a governess's situation in a private 
famUy ; as going into the situation in a week's 
time; and as longing for a letter to comfort her, 
before she faced the trial of undertaking her new 
duties. After closing the envelope again, I ac
companied the deUvery of the letter to Miss 
Vanstone, the younger, by a word of caution. 
" Are you more sure of your own courage now," I 
said, " than you were when I met you ?" She was 
ready with her answer. " Captain Wragge, when 
you met me on the WaUs of York, I had not 
gone too far to go back. I have gone too far now." 

If she reaUy feels this—and I think she does— 
her corresponding with her sister can do no harm. 

She wrote at great length the same day; cried 
profusely over her own epistolatory composi
tion ; and was remarkably Ul-tempered and snap
pish towards me, when we met in the evening. 
She wants, experience, poor gni—she sadly wants 
experience of the world. How consoUng to 
know that I am just the raan to give it her I 

Y S G -[Chroniclefor November.1 
We are estabUshed at Derby. The Entertain

ment is written; and the rehearsals are in steady 
progress. All difficulties are provided for, but 
the one etemal difficiUty of money. Miss Van
stone's resources stretch easUy enough to the 
limits of our personal wants; including piano
forte hire for practice, and the purchase and 
making of the necessary dresses. But the 
expenses of starting the Entertainment are 
beyond the reach of any means we possess. 
A theatrical friend of mine here, yrhom I had 
hoped to interest in our imdertaking, proves 
unhappUy to be at a crisis in his career. The 
field of human sympathy, out of which I might 
have raised the needful pecuniary crop, is closed 
to me frora want of tirae to cultivate it. I see 
no other resource left—if we are to be ready by 
Christraas—than to try one of the local music-
seUers in this town, who is said to be a speculat
ing raan. A private rehearsal at these lodgings, 
and a bargain which wUl fiU the pockets of a 
grasping stranger—such are the sacrifices which 
dire necessity imposes on rae at starting. WeU! 
there is only one consolation. I'U cheat the 
rausic-seUer. 

ni. 
[Chronicle for December. First Fortnight^ 

The rausic-seUer extorts my unwUUng respect. 
He is one of tbe very few human beings I have 
met with in the course of my Ufe who is not to 
be cheated. He has taken a masterly advantage 
of our helplessness; and has imposed terms on 
us, for performances at Derby and Nottingham, 
with such a business-Uke disregard of aU in
terests but his own, that—fond as I am of put
ting things down in black and white—I really can
not prevail upon myself to record the bargain. It 
is needless to say, I have yielded with my best 
grace; sharing with my fair relative the wretched 
pecuniary prospects offered to us. Our tum 
wiU come- In the mean tirae, I cordiaUy regret 
not having known the local rausic-seller in early 
Ufe. 

Personally speaking, I have no cause to com
plain of Hiss Vanstone. We have arranged that 
she shaU regularly forward her address (at the 
post-office) to ber friends, as we move about 
from place to place. Besides comraunicating in 
this way with her sister, she also reports herself 
to a certain Mr. Clare, residing in Soraersetshhe, 
who is to forward all letters exchanged between 
herself and his son. Careful inquiry has m-
forraed me that this latter individual is now m 
China. Having suspected, frora the first, that 
there was a gentleraan in the background, it 
is highly satisfactory to know that he recedes 
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into the remote perspective of Asia. Long may 
he remain there! 

The trifiing responsibUity of finding a name 
for our talented Magdalen to perform under, has 
been cast on my shoulders. She feels no interest 
whatever in this part of the subject. " Give rae 
any name you Uke," she said; " I have as much 
right to one as to another. Make it yourself." 
I have readily consented to gratify her wishes. 
The resources of ray coramercial Ubrary include 
a list of useful naraes to assurae; and we can 
choose one at five minutes' notice, when the ad
mirable raan of business who now oppresses us 
is ready to issue his advertisements. On this 
point my mind is easy enough: aU my anxieties 
centre in the fair performer. I have not the 
least doubt she wUl do wonders if she is only 
left to herself on the first night. But if the 
day's post is mischievous enough to upset her, 
by a letter from her sister, I tremble for the 
consequences. 

rv. 
[Chronicle for December. Second Fortnight.'] 
My gifted relative has made her first appear

ance in public, and has laid the foundation of our 
future fortunes. 

On the first night, the attendance waslarger than 
I had ventured to hope. The novelty of an even
ing's entertainment, conducted from beginning to 
end by the unaided exertions of a young lady (see 
advertisement) roused the pubUc curiosity, and 
the seats were moderately weU filUed. As good 
luck would have it, no letter addressed to Miss 
Vanstone came that day. She was in fuU posses
sion of herself, untU she got the first dress on, and 
heard the beUriug for the rausic. At that critical 
moment shesuddeiUybrokedown.Ifoundheralone 
in the waiting-room, sobbing, and talking Uke a 
child. "Oh, poor papa! poor papa! Oh, my 
God, if he saw me now!" My experience in such 
matters at once informed rae that it was a case 
for sal-volatUe, accorapanied by sound advice. 
We strung her up, in no time, to concert pitch; 
set her eyes iu a blaze; and made ber out-blush 
her own rouge. The curtain rose when we had 
got her at a red heat. She dashed at it, exactly 
as she dashed at it in the back drawing-room at 
Rosemary-lane. Her personal appearance settled 
the question of her reception before she opened 
her lips. She mshed full gallop through her 
changes of character, her songs, and her dialogue; 
making mistakes by the dozen, and never 
stopping to set thera right; carrying the people 
along with her in a perfect whirlwind, and never 
waiting for the applause. The whole thing was 
Over twenty rainutes sooner than the time we had 
calculated on. She carried it through to the 
end; and fainted on the waiting-room sofa, 
a minute after the curtain was down. The 
music-seUer having taken leave of his senses 
from sheer astonishment; and I having no even-
mg costume to appear in—we sent the doctor to 
make the necessary apology to the public, who 
were caUing for her tiU the place rang again. I 
prompted our medical orator with a neat speech 
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from behind the curtain; and I never heard such 
applause, from such a comparatively smaU audi
ence, before m my life. I felt the tribute—I felt 
it deeply. Eourteen years ago I scraped to
gether the wretched means of existence, in this 
very town, by reading the newspaper (with ex
planatory comraents) to the company at a pubUc-
house. And now, here I am at the top of the tree. 

It is needless to say that my first proceed
ing was to bowl out tbe music-seUer on the spot. 
He called the next monung, no doubt with a 
Uberal proposal for extending the engagement 
beyond Derby and Nottingham. My niece was 
described as not weU enough to see him; and, 
when he asked for me, he was told I was not up. 
I happened to be, at that moment, engaged in 
putting the case pathetically to our gifted Mag
dalen. Her answer was in the highest degree 
satisfactory. She would permanently engage 
herself to nobody—least of aU to a man who 
had taken sordid advantage of her position and 
mine. She would be her own mistress, and 
share the profits with me, while she wanted 
money, and whUe it suited her to go on. So 
far so good. But the reason she added next, for 
her flattering preference of myself, was less to 
my taste. "The music-seUer is not the man 
whom I employ to make my inquiries," she said. 
" You are the man." I don't Uke her steadUy re
membering those inqidries, in the first bewUder
ment of ber success. It looks iU for the future; 
it looks infemaUy iU for the future. 

V. 
[Chronicle for January, 1847.] 

She has shown the cloven foot already. I 
begin to be a Uttle afraid of her. 

On the oonclusion of the Nottingham engage-
raent (the results of wliich more thau equalled 
the results at Derby), I proposed taking the en
tertainment next—now we bad got it into our 
own hands—to Newark. Miss Vanstone raised no 
objection, untU we carae to tbe question of time, 
when she amazed me by stipulating for a week's 
delay, before we appeared in pubUc again. 

"Por what possible purpose ?" I asked. 
"Eor the purpose of making the inquiries 

which I mentioned to you at Yoric," she an
swered. 

I instantly enlarged on the danger of delay; 
putting all the considerations before her in every 
imaginable form. She remained perfectly im
movable. I tried to shake her on the question of 
expenses. She answered by handing me over 
her share of the proceeds at Derby and Not
tingham—and there were my expenses paid, at 
the rate of nearly two guineas a day. I wonder 
who first picked out a mule as the type of obsti
nacy? How Uttle knowledge that man must 
have had of women! 

There was no help for it. I took down my in-
stractions in black and white, as usual. My 
first exertions were to be directed to the dis
covery of Mr. Michael Vanstone's address: I 
was also expected to find out how long he was 
Ukely to Uve there, and whether he had sold 
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Combe-Raven or not. My next inquiries were 
to inforra rae of his ordinary habits of life; of 
what he did with his money; of who his intimate 
friends were; and of the sort of terms on which 
lus son, Mr. Noel Vanstone, was now living with 
him. Lastly, the investigations were to end in 
discovering whether there was any female re
lative, or any woman exercising domestic autho
rity in the house, who was known to have an in
fluence over either father or son. 

If my long practice in cultivating the field of 
huraan syrapathy had not accustoraed rae to pri
vate investigations into the affairs of other people, 
I might liave foimd some of these queries rather 
difficult to deal with in the course of a week. As 
it was, I gave myself all the benefit of my own 
experience; and brought the answers back to 
Nottingham, in a day less than the given time. 
Here they are, in regular order, for convenience 
of future reference:— 

(1.) Mr. Michael Vanstone is now residing at 
German-place, Brighton, and likely to remain 
there, as he finds the air suit hira. He reached 
London, from Switzerland, in September last; 
and sold the Combe-Raven property iraraediately 
on his arrival. 

(2.) His ordinary habits of life are secret and 
retired; he seldora visits, or receives company. 
Part of his money is supposed to be in the funds, 
and part laid out in railway investments which 
have survived the panic of eighteen hundred and 
forty-six, and are rapidly rising in value. Since 
lus arrival in England, he has also speculated with 
great judgment in house property. He has sorae 
houses in remote parts of London; and some 
houses in certain watering-places on the East 
coast, which are shown to be advancing in public 
repute. In aU these cases, he is reported to have 
made remarkably good bargains. 

(3.) It is not easy to discover who his inti
mate friends are. Two names only have been 
ascertained. The first is, Admiral Bartram; 
supposed to have beenunder friendly obligations, 
in past years, to Mr. Michael Vanstone. The 
second is Mr. George Bartrara, nephew of the 
Admiral, and now staying on a short visit in the 
house at German-place. Mr. George Bartrara is 
the son of the late Mr. Andrew Vanstone's sister, 
also deceased. He is therefore a cousin of Mr. 
Noel Vanstone's. This last— v̂iz. Mr. Noel 
Vanstone—is in deUcate health, and is Uving on 
exceUent terms with his father, in German-place. 

(4.) There is no feraale relative in Mr. Mi
chael Vanstone's faraily circle. But there is a 
housekeeper, who has Uved in lus service ever 
since his wife's death, and who has acquired a 
strong influence over both father and son. She 
is a native of Switzerland, elderly, and a widow. 
Her name is Mrs. Lecount. 

On placing these particulars in Miss Van
stone's hands, she made no reraark, except to 
thank me. I endeavoured to invite her confi
dence. No results; nothing but a renewal of 
civiUty, and a sudden shifting to the subject of 

the Entertainment. Very good. If she won't 
give me the information I want, the conclusion is 
obvious—I must help myself. 

Business considerations claim the remainder of 
this page. Let me return to business. 

Financial Statement. Third week in January. 

Place Visited. 
Newark. 

Net Receipts, 
In black and white. 

£25. 
Apparent Division 

of Profits. 
Miss V £12 10 
Self £12 10 

Performances. 
Two. 

Net Receipts, 
Actually realised. 

£3-2 10s. 
Actual Division 

of Profits. 
MissV. £12 10 
Self £20 -

Private Surplus on the Week, 
Or say, 

Self-presented Testimonial. 
£7 10B. 

Audited, 
H. WBAOGE. 

Passed correct, 
H. WRAGGE. 

The next stronghold of British syrap athy which 
we take by storm is Sheffield. We open the first 
week in Eebruary. 

VI. 
[Chronicle for February.] 

Practice has now given my fair relative the 
confidence which 1 predicted would come with 
time. Her knack of disguising her own identity, 
in the irapersonation of different characters, so 
corapletely staggers her audiences, that the same 
people corae twice over, to find out how she 
does it. It is the amiable defect of the English 
pubUc never to know when they have had enough 
of a good thing. They actuaUy try to encore one 
of her characters—an old north-country lady; 
modeUed on that honoured preceptress in the 
late Mr. Vanstone's faraUy, to whora I presented 
myself at Combe-Raven. This particular per
formance fairly amazes the people. I don't 
wonder at it. Such an extraordinary assumption 
of age by a girl of nineteen, has never been seen 
in public before, in the whole course of my 
theatrical experience. 

I find myself writing in a lower tone than 
usual; I nuss my own dash of humour. The fact 
is, I am depressed about the future. In the veiy 
height of our prosperity, my perverse pupil 
sticks to her trampery faraily quarrel. I feel 
rayself at the mercy of the first whim m the Van
stone direction which raay come into her head—I, 
the arclutect of her fortunes. Too bad; upon 
my soul, too bad! 

She baa acted already on the inquiries which 
she forced me to make for her. She has written 
two letters to Mr. Michael Vanstone. 

To the first letter no answer came. To the 
second a reply was received. Her infernal clever
ness put an obstacle I had not expected in the 
way of my intercepting it. Later in the day, 
after she had herself opened and read the answer, 
I laid another trap for her. It just succeeded, 
and no more. I had half a minute to look iuto 
the envelope in her absence. It contained no
thing but her own letter retumed. She is not 
the girl to put up quietly with such an insult as 
this. Mischief wUl come of it. Mischief to 
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Michael Vanstone—which is of no earthly con
sequence : mischief to me—which is a truly se
rious raatter. 

vn. 
[Chronicle for March.] 

After perforraing at Sheffield and Manchester, 
we have moved to Liverpool, Preston, and Lan
caster. Another change in this weathercock of a 
girl! She has written no more letters to Michael 
Vanstone; and she has become as anxious to 
make money as I ara rayself. We are reaUsing 
large profits, and we are worked to death. I 
don't like this change in her: she has a purpose 
to answer, or she would not show such extraordi
nary eagemess to fill her purse. Nothing I can 
do—no cookmg of accounts; no self-presented 
testimonials—can keep that purse erapty. The 
success of the Entertainraent, and her own sharp
ness in looking after her interests, UteraUy force 
me into a course of coraparative honesty. She 
puts mto her pocket raore than a third of the 
profits, in defiance of my most arduous exertions 
to prevent her. And this at my age! this after 
my long and successful career as a moral agri
culturist! Marks of adrairation are very Uttle 
things; but they express my feelings, and I put 
them in freely. 

VIII. 
[Chronicle for April and May.] 

We have visited seven raore large towns, and 
are now at Birmingham. Consulting my Books, 
I find that Miss Vanstone has realised by the 
Eutertainraent, up to this time, the enormous 
sum of nearly four hundred pounds. It is quite 
possible that ray own profits may reach one or two 
miserable hundreds more. But I am the archi
tect of her fortunes—the publisher, so to speak, 
of her book—and, if anything, I am underpaid. 

I made the above discovery on the twenty-
ninth of the raonth—anniversary of the Restora
tion of my royal predecessor in the field of human 
sympathy, Charles the Second. I had barely 
finished locking up my despatch box — when 
the ungrateful girl, whose reputation I have 
made, came into the room; and told rae in so 
many words, that the business-connexion between 
us was for the present at an end. 

I attempt no description of my own sensations : 
I merely record facts. She informed me, with an 
appearance of perfect coraposure, that she needed 
rest, and that she had "new objects in view." 
She might possibly want me to assist those 
objects; and she might possibly retum to the 
Entertainment. In either case, it would be 
enough if we exchanged addj-esses, at which we 
could write to each other, in case of need. 
Havmg no desire to leave me too abruptly, she 
would remain the next day (which was Sunday); 
and would take her departure on Monday mom
ing. Such was her explanation, in so many 
words. 

Remonstrance, as I knew by experience, would 
be thrown away. Authority I had none to exert. 
My one sensible course to take in this emergency 
was to find out which way my own interests 

pomted—and to go that way without a moment's 
unnecessary hesitation. 

A very Uttle reflection has since convinced me 
that she has a deep-laid scheme agamst Michael 
Vanstone in view. She is young, hantkome, 
clever, and unscrapulous; she has made money 
to Uve on, and has tune at her disposal to find 
out.the weak side of an old man; and she is 
going to attack Mr. Michael Vanstone unawares 
with the legitmiate weapons of her sex. Is 
she Ukely to want me for such a purpose as this? 
Doubtful. Is she merely anxious to get rid of 
me on easy terms ? Probable. Am I the sort of 
man to be treated in this way by my own pupU ? 
Decidedly not: I ara the man to see my way 
through a neat succession of altematives; and 
here they are:— 

First altemative. To announce my corapU
ance with her proposal; to exchange addresses 
with her; and then to keep my eye privately on 
all her future movements. Second altemative. 
To express fond anxiety in a paternal capacity; 
and to threaten giving the alarm to her sister and 
the lawyer, if she persists in her design. Third 
alternative. To tum the information I already 
possess to the best account, by making it a 
marketable coraraodity between Mr. Michael 
Vanstone and myself. At present, I incUnfe to
wards the last of these three courses. But my 
decision is far too import.ant to be hurried. 
To-day is only the twenty-ninth. I wUl suspend 
ray Chronicle of Events untU Monday. 

May 31st.—My altematives and her plans are 
both overthrown together. 

The newspaper carae in, as usual, after break
fast. I looked it over, and discovered this me
morable entry, among the obituary announce
ments of theday:-^ .> 

"On the 29th inst., at Brighton, Michael Van-
stone, Esq., formerly of Zurich, aged 77." 

Miss Vanstone was present in the room, when 
I read those two startUng lines. Her bonnet 
was on; her boxes were packed; she was wait
ing impatiently untU it was tirae to go to the 
train. I banded the paper to her, without a 
word on my side. Without a word on hers, she 
looked where I pointed, and read the news of 
Michael Vanstone's death. 

The paper dropped out of her hand; and she 
suddenly puUed down her veU. I caught one 
glance at her face before she liid it from me. The 
effect on my mind was startling in the extreme. 
To put it with my custoraary dash of huraour— 
her face inforraed rae that the raost sensible action 
which Michael Vanstone, Esq., formerly of Zurich, 
bad ever achieved in his life, was the action he 
performed at Brighton, on the the 29th instant. 

Pinding the dead sUence in the room singu
larly unpleasant under existing circurastances, I 
thought I would raake a reraark. My regard for 
my own interests supplied me with a subject. 1 
mentioned the EutertEiinment. 

"After what has happened" I said, " I pre-
surae we go on with our performances as usual ? " 
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'We "No," she answered, behind the veU. 

go on with my inquiries." 
" Inquiries after a dead man ? " 
"Inquiries after the dead man's son? " 
"Mr. Noel Vanstone?" 
"Yes; Mr. Noel Vanstone." 
Not having a veU to let down over my own 

face, I stooped and picked up the newspaper. 
Her deviUsh determination quite upset me for 
the moment. I actuaUy had to steady myself, 
before I could speak to her again. 

"Are the new inquiries as harmless as the old 
ones ? " I asked. 

" Quite as harmless." 
" What am I expected to find out ? " 
" I wish to know whetber Mr. Noel Vanstone 

remains at Brighton after the funeral." 
"And if not?" 
" If not, I shaU want to know his new address, 

wherever it may be." . i 
"Yes. And what next?" 
" I wish you to find out next, if aU the father's 

money goes to the son." 
I began to see her drift. The word money re

Ueved me: I felt quite on my own ground again. 
" Anything more ? " I asked. 
"Only one thing more," she answered. 

"Make sure, if you please, whether Mrs. Lecount, 
tbe housekeeper, remains or not ia Mr. Noel 
Vanstone's service." >̂i .tc-

Her voice altered a Uttle, as she mentioned 
Mrs. Lecount's name: she is evidently sharp 
enough to distrast the housekeeper already. 

" My expenses are to be paid as usual ?" I said. 
"As usual." 
" When am I expected to leave for Brighton?" 
"As soon as you can." 
She rose, and left the room. After a momen

tary doubt, I decided on executii^ the new com
mission. The more private inquiries I conduct for 
my fair relative, the harder she wiU find it to get 
rid of hers truly, Horatio Wragge. 

There is nothing to prevent my starting for 
Brighton to-morrow. So to-morrow, I go. If 
Mr. Noel Vanstone succeeds to his father's pro
perty, he is the oidy human being possessed of 
pecuniary blessings, who faUs to inspire me with 
a feeling of unmitigated envy. 

SUMMER. 

AT twenty minutes past five, in the aftemoon 
of this Saturday, June the twenty-first, the sun, 
this year, apparently intrudes into a portion of the 
sky ceded to the potentate who signs hiraself 
© ; which signature, in conjunction with those 
of other celestials, has brought honour to many 
a handsome cheque in favour of astrologers and 
almanack-makers. He next takes the Uberty of 
traversing, without passport or apology, the 
domain ruled over by that fierce and fiery poten
tate Si, quitting it to invade the realm allotted 
to lady xv^ who, although a maiden, is stiU a 
hot-tempered and peppery sovereign. At twenty-
eight minutes past seven in the moming of 
Tuesday, September the twenty-thU-d, he eva

cuates her most vestal majesty's donUnions, 
thereby leaving thi-ee signs of the Zodiac 
(namely. Cancer, Leo, Virgo — the Crab, the 
Lion, and the Virgin) at ]ieace, as far as he, 
the Sun, is concemed, until about the same 
time twelve months. 

But the Sun's intrusion is only apparent; he 
is innocent of any trespass. It is we who are 
the guUty parties. Stealing round a comer of 
our eUiptic orbit, we put the uiiofiendiug sun 
between ourselves and those respected constel
lations. With regard to thera, we make him 
stand in his own Ught. The interval of time 
which elapses between the first and last of 
the aforesaid minutes is caUed by mortals 
SUMMER—but oiUy in the northem hemisphere. 

Also; when, at any given place, the sun at 
noon attains the greatest height in the heavens 
which he ever reaches at that place, the summer 
of that place begins. When his noontide 
height is exactly the mean between his greatest 
and his lowest noontide heights, summer ends, 
and autumn begins. This second definition holds 
good for both the northem and the southern he
mispheres—for our friends at Sydney, as well as 
our cousins in Scotland. According to either 
rule, it is clear that our Midsummer-day, falUng 
at the opening instead of the middle of summer, 
is a popular misnomer. 

The seasons being reversed in the southern 
hemisphere, the feast of John the Baptist, our 
Midsuramer-day, the twenty-fourth of June, is 
for the south hemispherians the precursor of 
winter, just as Christraas-day, our beau-ideal of 
winter tirae, faUs on their summer heat. Roast 
beef foaming from the spit, and rich plum-pudding 
blazing hot, must lose their charms with the 
thermometer at ninety degrees. It seems a per
versity on the part of turkeys to be out of 
season on the twenty-fifth of December; yet 
they reaUy are busy laying eggs and rearing their 
young, and cannot spare time to come to table. 
It is the opening of the AustraUau summer. 
WhUe we are welcoming our friends with closed 
curtains and cannel-coal fires, they are treat
ing theirs to a cool reception with the help of 
fans, ices, and cucumbers. Summer is summer 
aU the world over, and besides arrives only once a 
year, answering everywhere to Spenser's portrait: 

Then came the jolly Summer, being dight 
In a thin silken cassock colour'd green, 

That was unlined all, to be more l ight: 
And on his Head a Girlond well beseen 

He wore, from which as he had chaufi'ed been 
The Sweat did drop; and in his Hand he bore 

A Bow and Shafts, as he in Forest green 
Had hunted late the Libbard or the Boar, 

And now would bathe his Limbs, with Labour heated 
sore. 

_ AU summer long; the'stin is gomg down hiU; 
his noontide altitude is daily less. The days 
are longer than the nights, but each day is 
shorter than its predecessor. As soon as the 
length of the night equals that of the day, sum
mer comes to a conclusion. But though, from 
the first, the length of the day decreases, the 
heat goes on increasmg untU about the middle of 

/ ^ 



i?^ 

Charles Dickens-] SIBDIER. CJune 21,186?.] 343 

summer. The length of the days and the short
ness of the nights allow the earth to retain a 
portion of yesterday's heat, which, added to that 
given by the sun to-day, accumulates to a maxi
mum imtU the lengthening nights cause the scale 
to turn, and alter the balance of temperature. 

Summer is a joUy tirae for people at their 
ease, but for people not Uving at tbeir ease it is 
a hard and wearisome time. What kind of ap
preciation of sumraer has a restaurant's cook, a 
steam-engine stoker, a waiter in a Swiss hotel, a 
baker of smaU things three times a day, a 
butcher in a neighbourhood where customers 
are few, and blowflies plenty ? Up north, where 
summer bursts upon you with a flash and blazes 
brightly and incessantly, with no real night for 
two or three months, how can the fisherman, 
the farraer, the wood-cutter, the dairyman, snatch 
any but the scantiest repose ? The briefer the 
summer and the shorter the nights, the harder 
must they toil and the less may they sleep. They 
fag out their wretched sumraer Uves, to secure a 
store of hay, butter, com, cheese, fire-wood, 
salt cod, pickled herrings, timber, cranberries, 
and other necessaries, for all the year round, as 
weU as for winter use. AU must labour, irre
spective of sex and age—cows, maidens, boys, 
and elders. When the long spell of sleepless 
worry is suddeiUy stopped by the advent of 
autumn, they thank the stars whose office it is 
to bring all seasons to an end, and cry: 

Now is the summer of our discontent 
Made glorious winter by the fall of snow. 

And yet their health does not seem to have 
suffered; so true is it that men often rust up 
faster than they wear up. Besides, they have 
enjoyed the beneficial stimulus of Ught and 
heat without suffering the evils of their excess. 

We fancy, here, that we know what sumraer 
heat is, because once or twice in the season, 
perhaps once or twice in three or four years, we 
nave a brief and approxiraate saraple of what 
heat can be or what neat can do. But the pun
gent pricking lancet-like radiation frora the 
sun, entering into the flesh Uke needles, which 
inspired the Greeks with their "arrows of 
Phoebus," is hardly experienced in the British 
isles. Our suraraers, known as "three fine 
days and a thunder-storra," are not long enough 
nor settled enough, to aUow heat to acquire the 
full mtensity which it might acquire in our lati
tude. Its accumulation is checked by occasional 
showers and cloudy days. 

Heat rays, everybody knows, are distinct 
from Ught rays, and are much more penetrat
mg in quaUty. Fortunately for us, with our 
vaporous aud cloudy firmament, heat rays have 
the power of radiating through a grey and 
misty sky, and so are able to warm the earth 
and ripen our fruits : which they could not do 
without that power. In proof whereof, on such 
a day lay out, in a place where the sun ought to 
shine, any heat-attracting object—a stone or a 
piece of iron—and you wiU find it heated. It 
IS therefore no absurdity, during summer, for a 
lady to carry a parasol when the sun does not 
shine. Iu consequence of the sun's penetrating 

power, a lined parasol is better than an unlined 
one. A quUting even of wadding, under the 
Uning, would do no harm. Idem, flounces and 
furbelows, outside the parasol, are not for show 
raerely, but are useful as sun-screens. 

With sufficient iraprudence, and at the right 
time and place, you may get and me a sun-stroke 
befdire you are aware of it. The head, or rather 
the brain inside tbe head, is the portion' of the 
huraan frame which appears to suffer, almost ex
clusively, from exposure to the sun's fiercer 
and more projectUe rays. Hence the various 
devices amongst southern nations for protecting 
the cranium and its contents from far-darting 
ApoUo's shafts. In Italy postboys, carters, 
and raen of the working class generaUy, wear 
a coloured cotton nightcap—sometiraes two— 
under the hat, to keep off the heat. The super
fluous taU of the gaudy cap, which is too long to 
be drawn upon the head, is not lost to view 
beneath the hat, but hangs down jauntily on one 
side. Turkish turbans, and high thick Persian 
caps, are stiU more effective contrivances for the 
same purpose. The more ardent the sunshine, 
the more dense and impenetrable must be the 
shield against it. Any non-conducting substance 
is good to wrap about the bead; for whatever 
will keep out cold wiU also keep out heat; or, 
raore accurately stated, whatever wiU keep 
warrath in, wUl keep it out. Blankets keep 
out heat, as weU as cold. Ice, wrapped in three 
or four folds of fiannel, bears transport tolerably 
for short distances. 

Light, pervious, plaited, " ventilating" head
gear, such as straw-hats, with nothing but a 
flimsy semi-lining of calico inside, are use
less, except for railk-and-water cUmates where 
the sun shoots only a feeble ray, and summer 
sets in " with its usual severity." Not a word, by 
the way, be breathed against such climates; they 
admit of rauch enjoyment, and engender few tor-
raents or tormentors! But take a walk along 
the Appian Way at two o'clock of an August 
aftemoon (when nobody, according to Italian 
axiom, ventures to stir abroad except mad 
dogs and EngUshraen), with a Ught straw hat 
upon your head, and you will soon wish for 
a velvet skuU-cap, or a double Uning of extra-
thick felt. A wooden-bowl, even, as a helraet, 
would be accepted; in default of which, you 
raight do worse than double your silk handker
chief into raany folds, and place it within the 
crown, so as to extend frora your organ of bene
volence to a little beyond that of self-esteem. 
Stout brown paper is not to be despised as an 
anti-caloric. Should you ever enugrate to Van
couver's Island, or try aventure in sunny Queens
land, the art of foloing paper into a cap may 
prove something more than an amusing pas
time. 

With the cranium sufficiently protected, tbe 
rest of the huraan frame seeras to derive benefit 
frora exposure to the solar radiation, when not 
too suddenly and violently appUed. Sudden ex
posure woiUd blister or excoriate thin-skinned 
folk, and would also be apt to derange the health 
by modifying the insensible perspUation; but of 
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gradual exposure and constant habit we witness 
the effects in soldiers, saUors, and Mediterranean 
tourists. What they lose in deUcacy of com
plexion, they gain in corporeal robustness—a 
good exchange for men, though less desirable for 
our better halves. 

The peasant women of France, who work 
harder than negroes in the fields, display, like 
tbe planet Venus, two phases of their facial disk, 
wbich are proverbial. Of two annual fairs, 
the sprmg one is called the fair for ugly cows 
and pretty girls, because the former have starved 
in their stables all the winter, while the 
latter are comparatively blanched; the second, 
in autumn, is the fair for handsome cows and 
ugly girls, because both manifest the results of 
summer pasturage and of summer sunshine. In 
point of nealth, and leaving skin-deep beauty out 
of the question, the girls have improved as rauch 
as the cows. They are hale, which raeans, in 
English, " strong, healthy, vigorous," both the 
idea and the word being derived frora tbe French 
" hale," sunburnt, swarthy. Dark, but comely, 
they might sit as models for Parnel's famous 
Nut-brown Maid. 

Heat and light agree with us; when the 
forraer especially is deficient, we raust increase 
it by artificial raeans, by fire and clothmg. 
Arcadian savages who were "aU face" raight 
reside with corafort in the cUraate of Otaheite; 
but tbe priraitive Red Indian, when frost set in, 
must have bemoaned his fate as a featherless 
biped, with no squUe in his parish to distribute 
flannel to the poor. We see how want of sun
Ught tells on those who are hidden frora day's 
farish eye — on miners, actors, night - house-

eepers, and on Londoners generally. Tbe true 
London coraplexion is scarcely raistakable; and 
the Londoner makes bis escape into the circura-
iacent flood of light as often as his affairs aUow 
him, returning proud of his sunburnt face and 
hands. On the other hand, the Mediterranean 
shores exhibit the wondrous effects of the solar 
beam, which admirably tempers the huraan race, 
conferring that dry and lean strength whicli 
offers tbe raost obstinate resistance to fatigue. 
The Herculeses of the north are stronger perhaps 
for a single effort, but tbey are less robust, less 
generally accUraatable than Provencal, Genoese, 
or Greek sailors, who are bronzed and coppered 
until they seera alraost turned into raetal. Their 
rich colouring is not an accident of the epider
mis, but a deep absorption of sunshine and Ufe. 
A wise physician, lauded by Michelet, used to 
send his pale-faced patients frora Paris and 
Lyons to take sun-baths on the Mediterranean 
coast. He supported precept by example, 
stretching hiraself on a rock for hours in the 
sunshine, with his head alone protected by 
clothing. At the end of the course, his skin 
acquired a flue deep-toned African tint. We 
ought to have been told how he raanaged to 
exorcise the flies. 

Contrasting with this bronzing process is Dr. 
Johnson's Midsuraraer Wish, which, coraing from 
so grave a phUosopher, sounds luxuripus and 
almost naughty: 

Lay me where o'er the verdant ground 
Her living carpet Nature spreads ; 

Where the green bower, with roses crown'd 
In showers its fragrant foliage shed.̂ . 

Improve the peaceful hour with wine, 
Let music die along the grove ; 

Around the bowl let myrtles twine, 
And every strain be tun'd to love. 

Suppose we interrupt the Doctor's reverie 
with a sraart sprinkling of suraraer dust—of 
dust such as we have in England, shingley dust 
violently tom up by the raechanical force of tho 
wind a quarter of an hour after a heavy shower, 
smiting you as though a handful of small-shot 
had been thrown in your face. For fine dust, 
for light inpalpable dust, which Ues quietly re
posing until some disturbing cause (as a foot
step or a carriage-wheel) sets it flying, you must 
go to countries which have summers with two 
or three rainless months. The plains of Lom
bardy are able to supply specimens of finely-
divided earth, which are by no raeans to be 
despised even by wearers of Epsora-race veils. 
Nor were gentleraen's veUs invented on the 
Epsom road. The streets of Peking, an old 
geographer teUs us, are not paved, and the in
habitants and others are obUged to wear veils 
during suraraer, or they would be blinded by 
the dust. The Touaregs, frora the Great Sahara, 
now being entertained by our GaUic neighbours, 
habituaUy wear a black veil, which covers their 
eyes like a visor, and their nose and raouth Uke 
a mask. This veU is no article of fancy cos
tume, but a raatter of necessity to protect the 
eyes frora the reverberation of the solar rays and 
the organs of respiration from iraraediate con
tact with hot dry air and buming desert dust. 

Dust, nevertheless, has its uses as a fertUiser 
sprinkled over the land by the wind. The dust 
shot out by Vesuvius, and falling in considerable 
quantities over many a square league, is believed 
to be one of the causes of the great fertUity of that 
luxuriant district. This, however, is not neces
sarily suraraer dust: volcanoes holding them
selves independent of tiraes and seasons. 
Summer dust has been raost cleverly utilised by 
raeteorologists, and raade to betray where cer
tain breezes corae from. The red dust which 
falls abundantly out at sea, iu the' Mediter
ranean and in the vicinity of the Cape de 
Verd Islands, has been proved to belong to 
South Araerica; placing hereby in the hands of 
naturaUsts a clue, which, attenuated and gos-
saraer like though it be, is nevertheless palpable 
and strong enough to guide thera, througli the 
circuits of the wmds, even unto the charabers of 
the south. 

A prophet, who puts faith in faUing stars, 
and has observed thera for twenty years past, 
predicts that '62 wiU be warm and dry. Every 
weather-wise body has bis own indicative syrap-
toms to go by. When June sets in and con
tinues, with showery weather and south-west 
winds, it is a bad sign for July and August. 
This was the case in 1860, when people travelled 
indefinitely southward, to discover where fine 
weather was to be found: defying the rigour of 
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the season with a panoply of urabrellas and 
waterproof gear. WhUe the alraanack said it 
was the first week in August, the weather said 
it was AprU, and might be Febmary. The 
almanack probably told the truth, because corn 
was to be seen in ear, and yeUow, but tumbled 
and laid, as if by the storms of March. Winter 
came that year frora the south, to spend the 
summer in the northern heraisphere. Places 
that ought to have been comfortably hot, were 
showery and shivery instead. 

The very length of sumraer days renders a 
wet suraraer the raore provoking. Inthe evening 
you can scarcely draw the curtains, light the 
candles, and chat or read with your feet to the 
fire. BaUs are irapossible when the moming sun 
breaks in immediately after supper, and dis
perses the ladies as you are beginning to spend 
the evening. How rauch more social near the 
equator, where it is pitch dark in suraraer at 
seven, or before ! Nothing but habit or necessity 
could reconcUe one to the raidsuraraer nights at 
St. Petersburg, where, for tedious weeks and 
weeks, the laraps in the streets have no need to 
be lighted. Iraagine the sufferings of a wet 
summer (if they ever have one) with that un
ceasing continuity of dayUght. 

IGNORAMUS AT THE INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITION. 

I AM an excessively ignorant person. I ara 
not proud of the fact, but I think it best to 
acknowledge it frankly, for then I take the 
sting out of criticism, and prevent the better in
formed from pouncing down on rae, to display ray 
ignorance as a trophy. But though I am hope
lessly ignorant rayself, I have several scientific 
friends, who vainly seek to enUghten ray be
nighted understanding on various points. One 
of these friends is an engineer, witb a passion 
for machinery, and a profound belief in its 
future mission as the regenerator of a degraded 
society. He looks forward to the time when 
chains and wheels and cogs and lathes, will take 
the place of human labour, and supersede the 
necessity for all merely mindless handicraft, so 
that there shall be no more hewers of wood or 
drawers of water, but only clear-beaded stokers 
and pokers, giving mind to matter and intelli
gent direction to uninteUigent force. The 
other day, on his way to the Intemational Ex
hibition, "he called for me, and carried me off 
to the machinery department, to give me, for 
the twentieth time at least, a lesson on the 
steam-engine and its congeners; he being a man 
of large faith and indomitable hope, whereby he 
has never yet come to the perception of the hope
lessness of his task. For, as I began by confess-
mg my inteUectusd short-comings with out much 
reserve, I may as weU state frankly, that never 
to this day, after one-and-twenty lessons, have I 
been able to fully understand a steam-engine. 

With a courage worthy of a better cause, 
my engineering oracle made one last atterapt 
to tear away the veil frora before ray clouded 
mind, and took me off to the International, 

to have a tum at the machinery again; and 
this is what I saw. I saw a quantity of cast-
iron tires for railway wheels and others, as 
bright as silver and as finely finished as the 
minutest watchwork; I saw huge worms and 
spirals of the sarae cast-steel, and pyramids of 
coiled wire, and plaited ropes, and twisted 
cables, and enormous Unks, good for holding 
down the foundations of the earth, I should have 
said; and I saw cast-steel railway chairs—what 
an odd narae! the things that the rails sit in, 
like blocks of black creara cheese; and steel 
saucepans, and cake moulds, and pie dishes, and 
smaU fairy rings, as sraall as the tiniest French 
charms, and thimbles, which would surely soon 
get rusted on the tops of certain fat fingers, 
porous and perspfring; and I saw large round 
saw-wheels and toothed bands, lithe and endless; 
and buffer-springs, which are pretty and inge
nious both ; and a cannon in the rough, bullying, 
black and fierce; and the finest steel pens; and 
ornamented tools—saws with views etched on 
thera, and swords poUshed, virgin and trenchant; 
and grates that dazzled; and steel reflectors cut 
into facets and incoraparably bright; and then 
I saw a Cyclopean machine for testing fron and 
steel, with weights for " breaking and tension, 
and crushing and torsion," some part of it 
painted grey, and some left bright^ like frosted 
or poUshed silver; and all these various things 
were made out of some odd knubbly-lookmg 
stuff, which was caUed kidney ore. And theu 
my friend explained the process by which cast-
steel was made as strong as, and stronger than, 
anything else; but aU I remember is, that some
thing was bumt in the steel during the process 
—something that had been long a difficulty in the 
way of making cast-steel; only I don't feel quite 
clear as to what was burnt, or bow it was done. 
Perhaps somebody else may know, for it is of 
BESSEMER'S process that I ara now speaking. 

Passing by the lighthouse models with their 
various modes of erection, and those hideous 
creatures, like the nightmares of bad drearas, 
the divers in their diving-dresses, we carae to 
tbe court of ships, where the fat old tubs of 
elder days, bedizened and adorned with all sorts 
of gilding and carving, clear gradually down to 
the cleau-lirabed vixenish-looking craft of mo
dem tiraes, with not a spar too many, or a rope 
too few, or an ounce of paint or gold-leaf beyond 
the needful covermg up of naked tiraber. Here, 
too, were the new armoured ships; one, grim 
and shapeless, looking like a monster tortoise 
afflicted with bumps, and another, a queer pent
house bearing thmg, buUt on scientific prin
ciples, which render it invulnerable, and a per
fectly safe asylum under any amount of cannon
ading. For, by raeans of an open iron gaUery with 
raetal pUlars set in acute angles so as to pre
sent no surface, the eneray's baUs raust glance 
off and fly clean through her, by the paths pre
pared, according to the laws of forces; doing no 
damage to man or metal. So at least says the 
inventor, and I, in my capacity of Fly-Swallower, 
believe everything I bear, with or without the 
salt. Here, too, are sorae pretty Uttle models 



346 [June 21,1862.] ALL THE YEAR ROUND. [Conductedby 

done up in glass tubes, lying like doUs in a 
cradle ; and here is the " dioptric holophote"— 
how fond people are of hard names—which is a 
mass of class circles and circular bands, fuU of 
prismatic colours, and very beautiful to look 
upon. Close at hand is the case of mortars, 
where the monster mortar graduaUy lessens into 
the most dainty little creature, not larger than 
my little boy's ally-tor, and where there are sec
tions of sheUs—things, cut in halves to show 
what is in the inside—filled with coal-dust for 
powder, and sorae with bullets araong the 
powder, in pretty geometrical patterns; and then 
we come to the iron hoops or trips, which have 
taken the place of the old calthrops, and are to 
fling down and lame the eneray's horse, as you 
see in the wooden toy-horse, with its cut legs 
besmeared with red ochre, and the starmg-eyed 
doU on its back sitting in sublime indifference and 
contempt of danger; and we pass by the cases 
of streaked brown guns, and grand swords with 
their gilded scabbards and jewelled bands, decked 
out in all the foppery of war, hut as yet innocent 
aud undefiled; and so on through the nave to 
the westem annexe, where the machinery Uves. 

Wheels whirling like mad, and endless bands 
quivering Uke tortured snakes ; a sloppy floor; 
begrimed workmen of all nations; a prevail
ing smeU of oU and steam, and a deafening noise 
of cUck and whirr, where nothing dominated 
and aU distracted ; daft engines pounding away 
at nothing, and the regulator baUs flying wide 
and wUd; cotton-spinning frames traveUing back
wards and forwards in a monotonous caged wild-
beast sort of manner; a steam-engine with a 
howdah, in ludicrous confusion of Manchester 
and Tippoo Sahib ; a big sand-crashing machine 
with stones Uke the most tremendous raiU-hop-
pers,—raiU-hoppers magnified, mill-hoppers that 
ground the com for the ogre giants' bread; a 
sugar-raUl monster, more finished and scien
tific-looking, and with a certain inner soul of 
intelUgence shining through its compUcated ar
rangements ; a machine that patted a bit of 
rotten wood as gently as a baby, and more 
gently, then, becoming angry at sorae Uberty 
whicn its keeper took with it, opened its iron 
jaws with a roar, and smashed the sticks to 
splinters ; a fidgety machine, always dancing 
up and down, just like a person with St.Vitus's 
dance, or a circumscribed tarantula; an air-
blowing leviathan, good for blowing up fumace 
fires—also one of the compUcations sought to be 
explained and taught me, which only stupified 
and left rae in greater ignorance than before;— 
these were the things I noticed first of aU, 
and these left the greatest impression on me, 
before I could sift my sudden mflux of ideas. 

Then there was a creature like a grey boa-
constrictor, smooth and supple—but I forget 
its special uses; and a twisted cylinder of end
less Knives for shearing velvet; and a leathern 
band of tbe finest steel wires set in like bristles, 
used now instead of the old-fashioned teazle for 
carding wool, as soft to the touch as a baby's 
brash, or as a bit of elastic velvet itself; ana a 
thing like an alchemist's table, aU green and 

brass-work and mystic shapes and undefined 
purpose, which, however, turned out to be only 
a bit of harmless steara-engme mystery ; and 
broken guns spUt up Uke rotten wood, and 
masses of broken metal everywhere, to show the 
strength and quaUty, and what strain it took 
before it parted; and a machine for weaving 
carpets—I think it was—with two angry and 
impetuous creatures at either side, which came 
forward with a rush and a hiss, and slapped 
vigorously at the cloth; but I beUeve they wem 
only usefully employed in throwing the shuttle. 
And everywhere was the smell of oU, and every, 
where were wet floors, and grimy workmen with 
their united Babel of tongues, and steam-engines 
passionately busy about notliing, and the unde
fined sense of danger, and a blow up somewhere. 

Then there was the grand majestic centrifugal 
pumping machine with its foaming apron and 
lUy-sliaped jets, where one got fine effects of 
light and colour in the sunshine, and aU the rest 
of the machinery around got perpetual showers 
of spray; and a huge hamraer going lazily up 
and down, like a Uon mumbUng a bone—a huge 
sleepy thing, utterly destructive in its quiet 
power when fairly roused to work; and the 
raodel of the Austrian steara-ship the Franz 
Josef, raoving its bright tin paddles that raoved 
nothing else; and there was the model of the 
best wrought-iron bridge ever raade, said my 
engineering friend, by Austria too—two hun
dred and seventy feet in span, and thirty-six in 
breadth, and without vibration; and a sledge 
railway, wbich, by raachinery,—Ufting up some
thing or letting down soraething as occasion 
requires— îs raade either a wheeled carriage roU
ing easUy, or a heavy sledge dragging its slow 
length, and scarce able to be raoved at aU—in 
fact, a new and capital kind of raUway break; 
and this was French, which irritated my en
gineering friend to acknowledge, he being a 
GlaUophobist (doesn't that mean a Gaul hater, 
and are not the Gauls the French?) of the 
deepest grade. And there was the French 
screw paddle, about which such a terrible story 
is told, and which indeed looks as much Uke a 
guUlotine as anything else; and a New Bruns
wick steam-engine, with a cow-catcher and snow 
plough in front, so suggestive of the unhedged 
country and inclement cUmate of that place; 
a Yankee boiler, like a string of beads; and a 
raUway waggon raade in a day, wheels melted, 
forged, tired, and aU; and a big blue plough, 
with a shark's teeth row of shares, woi-ked by 
steam; and clod-crashing machines, very pretty 
and Uke fortification works ; and several other 
agricultural implements which are to do away 
with Hodge and his heavy fingers, and inaugu
rate a new era down araong the clay lands. And 
there are all raanner of fire-engines; and a 
bottle-fiUing and corking machine ; and a three-
comered paper bag-making raachine; and Bray's 
traction engine that frightened the Hampstead 
omnibus; and a creature that puts down its own 
rails, or rather its own iron feet, and walks over 
the land where it lists, like a man; and a loco-
raotive for waUiing on the ice; and a great 
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leviathan with ten adhesive wheels for heavy 
land; and a raachine for getting fresh water, 
aerated, out of salt; and there is some stone 
pasteboard for roofings; and a shoemaker's 
table and stand, designed by a clever raan who 
has raade it his special study how to help and 
how to cure the shoeraaker's sunken chest and 
withered limbs; and there is a plan for a re
versible window that can be cleaned in the in
side, and so no more Uves lost of giddy girls 
faUing on to area spikes; and everywhere 
furious things doing nothing, and a mighty 
bustle over phantom labour. 

Then we tumed to look at the carriages, 
which are pleasanter to me than the machinery. 
First, there was the Prussian state coach, with 
its magnificent thick plate-glass windows, the 
golden eagle for its handle, and all as fine as 
carving and gilding and lake and maroon and 
the best japan varnish could make it, but ginger-
bready too, and not much better, if grander, 
than our own Lord Mayor's respected pumpkin; 
but yet wonderfully fine, and calculated to pro
duce an immense effect on the good Berliners. 
And there was a carriage for all four seasons, 
open in summer, hooded in auturan, able to be 
opened in spring, but finally sealed and shut 
for winter. Indeed, it seeras to be the great 
ambition of the coach-buUders of the present 
day to raake their vehicles capable of everything: 
becoming landaus, broughams, dog-carts, wag
gonettes, whatever the owner pleases, and the 
coachman has brains to work. Why, there is 
one reversible waggonette that can be made 
into five different carriages; and one that can 
be transformed into close or open, by means of 
cords, and weights, and puUeys at the coach
house ceiUng, which gives me an oppressive 
feeling somehow. And there were spidery 
things, all legs, and Unes, and big wheels like 
huge skeletons; and velocipedes; and peram
bulators, sUver-raounted; and coal vans, not yet 
begrimed, but bright with varnish and gold let
tering ; and heavy carriages as big as Goliath's 
state coach; and close beside them little dainty 
things not larger than a lady's boimet; and a 
one-horse van; and some country carts very 
blue and very red; and all this department 
smelling strongly of varnish, and rich in quilted 
satin and radiant colours. 

After that refreshing little episode of the 
caniages we dived among the machinery again. 
And here let rae give a speciraen of one of ray 
difficulties. I know that I ara ignorant, but 
who, not a practical weaver or mechanic—and 
you are not all practical weavers or mechanics 
—can tell me the meaning of tappet, and temple, 
and dobby, and an underpick loom, and a heald-
knitting macliine, and slubbing, and spools ? 
And is not a throstle a thrush ? And what is 
a twiner's skewer, and what are spindle copbraids, 
and throstle top cleaners, and araule top, and a 
derrick crane ? And has a slotting raachine any
thing to do with dogs and deer, or the noble art 
of Vcnerie in any shape ? I put these questions, 
humbly confessing ray exceeding ignorance j but 
who knows much more thau myseU ? 

Then I looked at the machine for making braid 
and whips—a thing like the anatomised hammers 
of a piano, aU wheels, which does everything 
in its way; and at a big monster for planing 
iron, as if it were cheese, or̂  wood; and at 
another for drilUng and punching iron, going 
through any nunaoer of inches as easuy as 
through so much paper; and at a magnetic 
printmg press; and a type-composing machine, 
where the compositor arranges the letters by 
playing on some organ, or pianoforte-looking 
keys—a very pleasant and ingenions contrivance, 
but I am not able to speak of its utUity; nor 
can I describe it, save tnat it looks like a piano
forte with a network of brass channels at the back, 
which aU meet in a long tube or trough, and that 
the compositor plays on the piano keys and the 
type faUs down the channels and arranges itself, 
I can't tell how. Then a lady exhibits a minia
ture printing press, with cases of type; and 
gives lessons to ladies in presswork, besides 
taking orders; and there is an electrograph 
machine for engraving the copper cylinders used 
in calico printing, by means of a diamond point 
and a voltaic battery—another of the inexpUcable 
mysteries to me, full of indefinite danger; and 
there are a boot and shoeraaking machine; and 
heaps of sewing machines which do everything 
in the way of needlework possible to needles 
and thread ŝ. They make dresses and button
holes, they stitch, nem, sew, erabroider, put on 
flounces, and pucker frUls; they do all but cut 
out, and perhaps they wUl do that soon, without 
patterns. And, greatest boon of all, there is a 
stocking-darning machine! What do you say 
to that, patient Uttle girl, you who have aU the 
famUy stockings to darn every Saturday night 
—what do you say to a machine that just knits 
up the holes as quickly as you can tnread the 
needles ? But the household machines are be
coming numerous, and infinitely inteUigent. Is 
then my engmeering friend a true prophet, and 
i3_ the time at hand when we shaU have done 
with human labour of the mindless school, in 
favour of steam and iron for servants, and 
man's wit for the directing power? There 
is a machine for sweeping carpets, which wiU 
give poor Betty an extra half hour of leisure; 
and there is a machine for kneading bread; 
there are dozens of machines for washmg, dry
ing, and mangling, with no greater trouble 
than the tuming of a handle,—araong them a 
"brush and dash" washirtg machme, with a 
considerable dash I should say; there are a 
printing press for raarking house Unen, cost 
twenty-five shUUngs, which is rather a large 
per-centage to pay for the saving of a Uttle 
trouble ; a " gem" knife-cleaner; and a boot-
cleaning raachine, for two brushes at once, and 
without putting in the hand; a self-basting 
roasting apparatus; and a raachine that kneads 
dough, pots raeat, grinds suet, chops and stones 
raisins, beats eggs, mixes biscuits and cakes and 
puddings—in short, does all that fork and 
pestle and whisk are used to do in barbarous 
households. Surely a priceless blessing in the 
epochs sacred to mince-pies and Christmas 
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puddings! The Araericans, stirred by neces
sity, have done much in the way of domestic 
machinery, finding metal more tractable than 
human nature, and a machine a more useful 
creation than a help. But they have not come 
out strong this time, and show nothing for the 
saving of Betty's hands or John's heels in aU 
their court of nakedness. They have a few 
agi'icultural machines, and a few sewing 
machines, and sorae aborainable petroleura oil, 
and a grand piano or two; but no new conceit 
or dainty device; in fact, they have gone behind 
even us, who are not nationally inventive. This 
is a pity; not now to be amended. 

IMPERISHABLE. 
THE pure, the bright, the beautiful 

That stirred our hearts in youtb, 
Tho impulse to a wordless prayer, 

The dreams of love and truth. 
The longings after something lost, 

The spirits' j'earning cry; 
The strivings after better hopes, 

These things can never die. 

The timid hand stretched forth to aid 
A brother in his need. 

The kindly word in grief's dark hour 
That proves the friend indeed. 

The plea for mercy softly breath'd 
When justice threatens nigh; 

The sorrow of a contrite heart, 
These things shall never die. 

The memory of a clasping hand, 
The pressure of a kiss, 

And all the trifles sweet and frail 
That make up love's first bliss. 

If with a firm, unchanging faith, 
And holj' trust and high, 

Those hands have clasp'd, those lips have met. 
These things shall never die. 

The cruel and the bitter word 
That wounded as it fell, 

The chilling want of sympathy 
We feel, but never tell. 

The hard repulse that chills the heart, 
Whose hopes were bounding high, 

In an unfading record kept. 
These things shall never die. 

Let nothing pass, for every hand 
Must find ijome work to do; 

Lose not a chance to waken love, 
Be fimi and just and true. 

So shall a light that cannot fade 
Beam on thee from on high, 

And angel voices say to thee, 
These things shall never die. 

THE NORFOLK DELUGE. 

" H E who despises smaU things," says the 
Apocrj'pha, "shall faU by little and little;" and 
the words are true with' regard to all sorts of 
matters: as weU the uniraportant as those of 
greater raoraent. Those raiserable persons, for 
instance, whose poverty corapels thera to have 
their stockings darned wUl tell you that the 
inevitable fracture in the heel may be made 
good with only a stitch or two when it first ap
pears, whUe a short neglect will render the 

in our consti-
comraon as those 

daraage in-eparable. The holes 
tutions, again, which are as co 
in our stockings—the first sraall indications of 
a loose screw m our health—these raay quickly 
be set right by meeting the threatening evil 
vigorously; but if the plague-spot be aUowed 
to spread, be neglected, or dealt feebly with, the 
remedies at last appUed come too late.. 

SraaU things! A sand-crack in a horse's hoof, 
hardly visible to the eye, will not be long in 
rendering the animal wholly useless; a pin-hole 
in a gas-pipe may cause an explosion; a touch 
with a lancet in your arm may save you frora 
death by smaU-pox. 

Not far from Cirencester, in Gloucestershire, 
there is a little trickUng streamlet which you 
may hop over; it does out trickle on a few 
mUes, and at London-bridge it floats a fleet of 
raerchantmen, and at Greenwich a three-decker. 

Such were sorae few of the reflections which 
passed through my mind as I found myself 
standing on the bank of the river Ouse, with a 
great broken mass of brick, stone, and iron, split 
and rent to pieces, lying partly in and partly out 
of a raging muddy torrent and roaring waste of 
waters. Those waters had been sapping and 
mining away at that huge structure winch I saw 
in ruins, for a prodigious length of time, and 
having, in a frantic insurrection, broken down 
the restraints which kept them in, rashed now 
triumphantly over their defeated master. 

A few days before, the water, powerful as it 
was, had been kept back by a sluice which looked 
strong enough to hold in Niagara. Its massive 
brick and stone and iron were considered im
pregnable; it was thou|jht a triumph of en
gineering, and it looked like a fortress that 
would stand against any siege. True, somebody 
noticed that by the side of one of the flood
gates there was a little leak througli which a few 
drops of water were oozing—what was that? 
Not worth a moment's thought. It was as well to 
stop it up though. So it was stopped up. Some 
birds of lU-omen ventured, perhaps, to say that 
they were not quite satisfied with the look of 
things even then. Bab! Don't listen to the 
birds of ill-oraen. Away with such croakers. 

There is no siege which man can lay, that can 
compare with nature's attacks. The elements 
are patient, they are secret, they persist, they 
are in no hurry—a year or two more or less is of 
no consequence to them, oiUy they never give 
up. They go on, an inch, an eighth of an inch, 
per month. And then in a raoraent the crash 
comes. The last nail, the last stick, the last 
grain of mortar, gives, and the enemy rushes in 
and lays the country waste. 

So it was in this case of the Norfolk Fens. 
How long and how patiently the waters had 
worked outside the gates of that enormous 
sluice which kept the mouth of the Whittelsea 
Mere Drain! At last the reward of their 
labours came, and the strong tidal river tore the 
controlUng fortress to pieces and whirled along 
upon its way. 

The banks of the drain bore that tremendous 
strain for eight long days. Every one knew that 
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they raust break; every one was surprised that 
they held out so long. Those banks were raised 
to hold the drainage of a certain Fen country 
many miles away. They had easy work of it. 
They were strong enough for so light a place 
•—a quiet sluggish ooze of water lying very 
low, with banks high above it, and higher still 
above the surrounding flat country. The banks 
of that straight long drain had quite a sinecure 
of it. Suddenly^ this weight and torrent of 
waters is borne in. It is as if a cutter were 
loaded with the cargo of a barg^ue. A boy hired 
to open the door or carry physic-bottles, is to do 
the work of a coal-heaver. A basket-carriage is 
used for a brewer's-dray. How long can it go 
on? When wiU the break-down take place, 
and where ? 

For eight days the tide swept backwards and 
forwards, as it ebbed and flowed, and stiU the 
banks held on. Some said " they wiU go here," 
and some " they wiU faU there." The people 
interested in the matter, holding land on either 
side the drain, gathered together, with the la
bourers who worked on the soU, and watched 
the weaker places eagerly. And so at six 
o'clock one Monday morning as raany as two 
hundred of them were gathered together near 
to one speciaUy weak spot, waiting for what 
they knew must come, when, at a distance of 
some three feet from the toj) of the bank, a 
thin spout of water, such as would issue from 
a pump, burst through a hole in the side of 
the earthen waU, and poured in a clear water
spout straight out on to the surrounding land. 
It came through that hole Uke the water out 
of a fireman's nose, and some of the peasants 
who saw it told me that it described an arch in 
its course, and only touched the ground sorae 
twenty yards frora where it started. 

This was only the affair of an instant, and 
the ice once broken thus, mass after mass of 
the bank gave way. Soon a breach of a hundred 
yards was made, and the waters ran in upon 
the land. 

The land here lies so low and is so extra
ordinarily flat, that it seeras wonderful that 
those waters are stopped at all. The country 
intersected with drains, with pollard willows 
along its water-courses, with vegetation of a 
singular luxuriance, and its groups of cattle 
standing and lying about in the rich pastures, 
would reraind one of Paul Potter, if it were 
not so rauch brighter and prettier than any
thing that monotonous old mechanic had in his 
heavy head. 

The case of the landowners here, and, mdeed, 
of all those persons whom the inundation has 
affected, is especially hard: the drain which has 
burst was not their drain. It was not con
structed to reUeve their land, but, on the con
trary, the water-courses by which they are 
drained pass underneath the bed of this Middle 
Level Drain, which was brought through this 
part of the country against the wish of the 
proprietors of the soU. The Middle Level is 
some thirty miles away, in another part of the 
country; and the drain merely passes through 

the districts where the accident has happened 
on its way to the Ouse, into which, at certain 
states of the tide (for the Ouse is here a tidal 
river), it discharges its superfluous water. 

The commissioners, then, of the Middle Level 
Drain, who were responsible for its construction 
and for its maintenance in a perfect condition of 
security, were bound to be especially vigilant in 
caring for the safety of the land through which 
they brought this dangerous water-course. To 
relieve their own Middle Level District, they 
raade an opening in the great erabankraent of 
the tidal river. That opening they guarded with 
a sluice, and upon the soundness of that sluice 
the inhabitants of the neiglibouring districts of 
Marshland and Magdalen Fen depended for the 
security of their possessions. As it has turned 
out, the sluice was not sound; the Marshland 
and surrounding districts are flooded. 

It is always difficult to be irapartial in raaking 
ex post facto comraents. If no disaster had fol
lowed, the little attention paid by the authorities 
to certain signs of weakness exhibited by the 
sluice, would have escaped without censure. We 
are aU influenced by results, aud the results in 
this case have been lamentable. 

Briefly, the case seeras to stand thus: the pro
prietors of the land in the neighbourhood where 
this accident has happened, protested strongly, 
at the tirae when this drain was proposed, 
against its being brought through their pro
perty. Their protests were disregarded by the 
House of Coraraons' coraraittee which sat in 
judgraent on the project. This point strengthens 
the case of the injured inhabitants and pro
prietors of the laud. Their protest put aside 
and perraission granted for the works to proceed, 
the next question is, how those worts were 
executed ? In spite of certain weak points in 
the banks of the drain, which the commonest 
looker-on cannot fail to observe, there seems 
little doubt that these were strong enough for 
any pressure which there was a reasonable pro
bability of their having to sustain; for it must 
be remerabered that they were never intended 
to bear an irruption of the tidal river. The 
raain structure of the drain being thus dis
posed of, we come to the far more important 
question as to the soundness of the sluice itself 
—the gate which kept out the tide frora rushing 
into the drain, and virtually (for no drain could 
hold that great and powerful river) over the 
surrounding country. 

Upon this point, of course all sorts of contrary 
opinions prevail. Sorae wiU tell you that the 
arches of the sluice should have reposed upon an 
invert, while others will affirra that the nature of 
the river's bed rendered this irapossible, and that 
the foundation of piles, with a platforra of four-
inch planking, was the very best base on which 
the structure coidd be raised. You wiU hear 
again that the sluice was built too far out into 
the river, and so was needlessly exposed to the 
violence of the waters; that its position was ill 
chosen, as b6ing too near the old bed of the river, 
now no longer used; that for its very great 
width it was inadequately thick and soUd; that 
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the pUes which formed its defence were placed 
in front and behind it only, and not used to flank 
it at the sides. On aU these raatters it is obvious 
that no person who has not devoted bUnself to 
the study of such subjects is competent to give 
an opinion; but this much is certain, that if any 
possible measure, which could give additional 
strength to a stracture placed m so critical a 
position were oraitted, a great wrong was done. 

As bearing on the general question of the 
manner in which this sluice was built, I may 
mention that I myself saw some bricks taken 
out of one of the great fissures made in the 
masonry when it was blown up, and that sorae 
of those bricks had never been touched with 
mortar. 

The strength of the original stracture of the 
sluice is, perhaps, even a more important sub
ject of inquiry than the degree of watchful
ness exercised over it after its completion, 
and the attention given to the symptoms of 
decay which appeared before the time of its 
fall. Yet this is important enough too. That 
many serious indications of the coraing acci
dent were given there seems no doubt, and 
one cannot help thinking that if, at the moraent 
when the sluice first seemed in danger, a strong 
dam had been commenced sorae Uttle way up the 
drain, the work would have been sufficiently 
advanced by the tirae the sluice feU, to have 
prevented much of the loss which has occurred. 
This seems to have been a case in which the 
diving apparatus might have been judiciously 
used, and it is difficult to see why there should 
not be a diver always employed to go down at 
regular intervals and report upon the condition 
of those parts of an important structure like 
this sluice, which are necessarily always out of 
sight. One is also inclined to wonder that aU 
should be trasted to a single barrier, and that 
there should not be a second defence against the 
enemy, ready in the event of the first outworks 
being carried. The expense of a double stracture 
would not be so great as that which this disaster 
has occasioned; and when once a great work has 
been pronounced important enough to be exe
cuted at all, there should be no undue econoray 
in carrying it out. In such cases we should 
imitate the ancients, whose work stands weU 
because of the astounding mass of material 
employed. I dare say that in the days when 
old Rochester-bridge was buUt (which it was 
found very difficult to puU down) contracts were 
unknown, and the arcmtect himseU saw to the 
security of every stone that was laid. Econoray, 
not real, but most wickedly false, is the order 
of the day, and so it coraes to pass that rows of 
houses turable down before they are finished, and 
colUeries are simk with single shafts, and bricks 
(out of sight) are laid in their places without the 
previous formality of giving thera a coat of mortar. 
Mr. A. undertakes a contract which so binds 
him down that he can hardly get a profit out of 
it if he does it properly. He takes no interest 
in it, but thinks of getting the money only; 
for is not Mrs. A. raaking the sovereigns spin 
in Loudon? So he gets an estimate frora 

Mr. B. as to what he will charge for doing the 
labour part of the undertaking, and then Mr. Or 
is left to look over the works, whUe Mr. A. him. 
self is off after yet another contract of sorae 
other kind: the fulness of his hands already—if 
he did his work properly—being no obstacle to 
his opening them to grasp at more contracts to 
be executed after the manner of the first. And 
so we get abundant confirmations of the old 
adage that accidents wiU happen in the best 
regulated families; for is not this great British 
fanuly declared on all sides to be in its perfec
tion of management, a model and example to all 
others upon the earth's surface ? 

Since this particular accident in our well-
regulated famUy has happened, and since it is 
devoutly to be hoped that it may be very long 
before any such thing occurs again, it may prove 
not uninteresting to note down some few of the 
more remarkable features connected with it 
before the meraory of tbe whole affair has alto
gether passed away. And first I would caUthe 
attention of those who are interested in such 
matters to the curious watery etyraology which 
characterises these lands. Frora a friend weU 
read in such lore I have received the accom
panying notes: 

"The variety of forras in which the word 
water turns up in the Marshlands, suggest some 
interesting reflections as to the history of the 
tribes which have peopled that district: 

" 1. The modern English forra: water, waters, 
as Westwater, Plautwater, and the waters gene
rally. 

" 2. The old Danish or Jutish forra: wash, at 
least 80 I iraagine it to be. It is equivalent to 
the Gerraan wasser, and is used either as a sin
gular or plural noun. Observe, Sutton Wash, 
or Welney Washes. In the corporation records 
of Wisbech raention is made of the Washway, 
that is, the Waterway. 

" 3. French: Eau, as m Pophara's Eau, St. 
John's Eau, Bourn Eau, and a nuraber of 
others. This is but the French speUing of the 
foUowing: 

"4 . Old Saxon Eu, which stiU survives ia 
the EngUsh word ewer, a water-jug. The 
plural of Eu would be Eus, and we find this 
stiU surviving in the narae of the Ouse, that is, 
the waters. Dugdale calls it the River Use. I 
am writing frora meraory, but I rather think 
that in ancient days tbe Ouse had two mouths, 
the one as at present at Lynn, the other at 
Wisbech, where the river Nene now flows. 
Wisbech means the water's mouth. A variety 
of Eu is Wye, precisely the same word, and the 
name of a river in the West of England. The 
plural of Wye is Wyse, and four hundred years 
ago the name of Wisbech was spelt Wysebeche. 

"The bech in Wisbech is sometimes spelt 
Wisbeach. This suggests a false etymology. In 
point of fact it means mouth, and is to be iden
tified with the French bouclie, with the modern 
English beak, and with the old Saxon forms beo 
and beche." 

The lands in this particular part of Norfolk 



Charles Dickens.] THE NORFOLK DELUGE. [June 21,1862.J 351 

may weU have watery names, being to so large 
an extent mere reclamations from the sea. Those 
reclamations have gone on through successive 
ages, and go on stUl. The sea recedes graduaUy 
from this part of Norfolk, and as it recedes the 

' land becomes first of aU covered with a growth 
of samphire. Vegetation succeeds to this; and 
when at length the roots of that vegetation have 
formed a kind of web or network over the soil, 
it becomes worth while to erect around the land 
so reclaimed, a sea-waU or dyke which shaU pro
tect the land behind it from the higher tides. 
For, it must be remerabered that the land even 
while this vegetation is forraing is free from the 
influence of the low tides only, and that untUthe 
sea-waU is erected, the spring-tides dash over it 
and make cultivation of the soil impossible. 
Doubtless, the sea relinquishes its hold on the 
earth reluctantly, and every now and then wiU 
raake sorae mad grasp at its lost property, as 
in the present case. 

It was a duU grey aftemoon when I visited that 
extraordinary scene, and its peculiar dreariness 
mingled with something of grandeur were the 
more powerfully developed in consequence of that 
fact. It was difficult, looking over those raUes of 
water (for at the tirae I visited it the sheet could 
not have been less than six railes long by about 
three wide), and to feel that imderneath it were 
corn-fields and bright-looking raeadows, and 
gravel-roads, and Uttle orchards, and gardens, 
such as one saw on the other and dry side of the 
drain. As I looked longer, there were not wanting 

?leuty of indications of the real state of the case. 
Q one direction a row of telegraph-posts in a 

straight Une showed that the railroad passed 
that way : a fact which was confirraed by the ap
pearance at intervals of the halves of sorae way
side stations, the upper portions only showing. 

Looking another way, I saw eraerging from 
the water the parapet of the bridges erected 
over the water-courses by which (mockery that 
it seemed) the land was drained. The trees 
showed, too, here and there, and the upper 
stories of certain smaU farms and labourers' 
houses, and the straw-yards and outbuUdings 
near them; while farther off stUl, was an ale
house standing in water enough to have satisfied 
a_ Temperance League; beyond that again was 
dimly uiscemible a church. 

There was only, as far as I could see, one 
boat to be had, and that was engaged in some 
engineering operations connected with the safety 
of the bank of the drain, at the point opposite 
to the breach. I waited untU this boat was 
disengaged, and then raade an offer to its pro
prietor to take rae out to visit the houses I nad 
a mind to see, and, above all things, the church. 
My offer was accepted, and at about five o'clock 
in the afternoon we pushed off for a cruise over 
the meadows. 

I looked round rae agaiu before starting, and 
was struck by the difference between the two 
sides of the narrow drain. Everything looked 
so prosperous on the one side! The gardens, 
the cottages, the barns, the corafortable raea
dows with the fat cattle grazing, aU kinds of 

operations of husbandry going on, labourers 
singing at their work. And that other side— 
now aU desolation—a few days ago had been 
gay and prosperous too, and there mo the sheep 
had browsed and tbe cattle had chewed the cud, 
and the peasant bad sung as he laboured hope
fully in the furrow. 

We made but slow progress through the 
waters. The tide was ebbing, and we had 
it against us. Soraetiraes as we passed along, 
the twigs of a subraerged hedge would grate 
against the bottom of the boat; sometimes as 
we rowed across a Uttle hiUock, or a raised 
portion of one of the roads which divided the 
country, the boat would strike. Once we got 
aground, and once we had to get out, that our 
boat might be pushed over a dry bank which it 
was necessary to cross. 

How dreary the few scattered and deserted 
houses lookea as we approached thera! It 
is trae that the inhabitants might, if they 
had chosen, have continued to occupy the upper 
floors, which were high and dry, but there 
would have been risk m it. When the wind 
rose, the waters of this great inland sea becarae 
rough, and doubtless such a speciraen as the 
neighbours had lately seen of the power of the 
tide raade them mistrastful of the strength of 
thefr subraerged foundations, continuously ex
posed to the action of the water. Most of 
the windows were blocked up with closed shut
ters, and sorae of the doors were carefuUy pad
locked; for, disgraceful to relate, before the 
goods had aU been removed from the houses, 
there had been wretches who took advantage of 
this miserable disaster to go out in boats in 
search of any plunder they could lay thefr hands 
upon. Here and there one would see some agri
cultural iraplement left upon the thatch of a 
shed or outhouse. Sometimes the handles of a 
wheelbarrow would appear sticking up out of 
the water; in one place the shafts of a cart that 
had been abandoned to its fate, rose up above 
the level of the flood. 

At last we came to a cottage that seemed to 
have been less carefuUy secured than the rest, 
and, having found a gap in the fence of the Uttle 
orchard that surrounded it, we rowed through 
the fence, the stakes of the hedge grating ever so 
Uttle as we passed. The little apple-trees in the 
orchard were partly covered with blossom, and 
on sorae of the branches the fruit had even set. 
It was low water, as I have said, and we could 
see on the trees the brovm mark left by the 
higher tides. AU the portions of the foUage 
which had come in contact witb the brackish 
water had turned brown. It gave one some idea 
of what the aspect of things would be when the 
land was drained after the flood was over. Pass
ing through the orchard, and by the mockery of 
a. pump which reared its head above the waters, 
we drew quite near to the cottage door, and 
paused. It was open, and the action of the water 
was slowly waving it backwards and forwards as 
if it were swayed by a ghostly hand. A noise, 
too, of a sucking kind carae frora the interior of 
the buUding, made by the water as it sucked 

• ^ 
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and chopped against tbe waUs of the little rooras 
witliin. Anotlier stroke of the oars, and the 
prow of tbe boat was absolutely thrust in at 
the door of the cottage. 

The boat stuck in the doorway, and I looked 
around rae. Never was a raore desolate place 
seen. The water was in occupation; it raade 
the flooring of tbe rooms—for all the doors 
were open—and I could see glimpses of the 
different rooms on this lower story. A me
dicine bottle was left on the chimney-piece of 
the chief apartment, a yeUow paper fly-catcher 
hung from the ceiling, and close to where I was 
perched was a coloured print of the Great 
Eastern! Surely the spirit of Hogarth himself 
must have risen in the night and hung it there! 

After I had looked and Ustened long enough 
we pushed away from tbe cottage, and left it 
with the water stiU chopping up against the 
walls of its rooms, and the door still waving 
slowly backwards and forwards as the current 
chose to sway it. 

By the position of a Uttle bridge, pai't of 
which showed above tbe water, and by other in
dications, I could make out where the road lay 
by which the thirsty traveUer used to approach 
the Wheatsheaf alehouse, which we next drew 
near. We struck as we were trying to get close 
up to it, and were constrained to be satisfied with
out a nearer view; and indeed the Wheatsheaf 
was so shut up and barred that there would have 
been nothing gained by a closer approach. A 
more unconvivial and tee-total aspect than that 
presented by this deserted pubUc, I never wit
nessed. The iron by which tbe signboard had 
swung, projected like a gibbet. The oar-window 
was sliut up witb shutters, so was that of the 
parlour; the only sign of life about the place 
was in a sort of straw-yard at the back, which, 
having been either buUt of an extraordinary 
heigbt,'or, being so buoyant as to float bodily on 
the flood, was safe and dry; here a solitary hen, 
was scratching and picking in the straw, as if with 
the desperate hope of finding a stranded worm. 

Leaving this feathered Crusoe to pursue her 
investigations, in wluch she was so occupied 
that she took no sort of notice of our approach, 
we started once raore on our cruise : the church, 
which we coiUd now see plainly, being the end 
of our joumey. 

The buUding coraprised a sraall school-house 
as well as a church, and I could not help think
ing as we drew near it, how glad the children 
must have been of the flood which gave them 
such a long holiday, and how they must have 
conteraplated the engineers who were trying to 
shut out the waters, with intense disgust. Close 
to the school was a little drying-ground for linen, 
and the clothes-poles were still standing. So 
was tbe flag-staff, from which, in this priraitive 
country, a flag floats when it is service-tirae. 
For, in that flat district, the flag can be seen 
much farther off than the sound of the bell 
could reach. I wish this exceUent idea could 
be carried out in this metropolis. 

We rowed through the gate (it was a tight 
fit for our boat) of the enclosure in which the 

church stood, and, as there was here some 
three or four feet of water, we raanaged to 
get close up to the building, so that we could 
see in at the windows. The water was not 
so high, though, as it had been a few days, 
before, when one of the men in the boat with 
rae had been to the church with other authorised 
persons to remove the communion-plate to some 
place of safety. The man who had unlocked the 
church door on that occasion had to plunge his 
hand deep under water to get at the keyhole, 
and, when the door was open, waded breast-high 
through the church to get to the spot where the 
plate was kept. There was water enough now to 
float the contents of the little chapel, and won
derful the interior of the building looked. The 
pulpit seemed to have been upset, to judge from 
the appearance of some large object which floated 
longwise in the water, and as to the benches, 
they were tumbled hither and thither in all con
ceivable ways, but all afloat. And there, in a 
place by itself, but floating too, on a bench 
which was piled up on the top of others, was 
a great white bundle, which the men iu the boat 
told rae was no other thing than the surplice. 

I could have Ungered around these insulated 
buUdings for an hour, peering in at windows and 
looking out for all sorts of strange features con
nected with this strange scene. But the even
ing was advancing, and it was necessary to set 
out on the retum voyage. The grey light was 
raore subdued now, and the great lake and the 
objects which rose above its waters wore a look 
of raystery, which greatly added to their wild 
beauty. One felt that soon aU would be 
shrouded in night, and the thought made one 
shudder, and look with desfre towards the firm 
land on the other side of the Middle Level Cut. 

"Why, sorae people, now, would make a 
history of this here," said one of the men who 
were with rae in the boat. 

Upon this hint, I have spoken. 

A HOME AMONG THE TAMARACKS. 

I F I were to say that there exists a kind of 
fence, in which no tool whatever, except an axe 
and a beetle and wedges, is used from first to 
last, frora tbe standing timber till completion; 
iu which there is no nail nor particle of iron
work nor fastenings of any description; which 
is very quickly and easily put up, and as readily 
removed frora one place and set up in another; 
which is efficient against a small pig, and would 
answer for a deer park; which can be opened at 
any spot that may be most convenient for the 
passage of a waggon or sleigh, and iramediately 
closed up again precisely the same as before; 
which (as follows from all this) is not at aU 
costly, and which neither throws any hurtful 
shadow nor harbours weeds or vermin—if I were 
to say aU this I think I should not entirely 
escape his increduUty. Nevertheless, all this is 
strictly trae of the snake fence of Canada, when 
well constructed. It is a reraarkable instance 
of ingenuity, and of adaptation of the means of 
the country to the end requfred. 

^ ^ ^ 
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The picture raight be drawn differently. It is 
a hideous fence ; it is very often iU raade and 
allowed to faU into disorder and decay; to be
come inefficient and slovenly beyond description. 
And to this it is peculiarly liable. 

When raU-stuffruns short, which from the reck
less destruction of tiraber in Canada it is already 
doing in many places, various substitutes are 
resorted to. One is found in Tamarack poles. 
We lately raade a little expedition to obtain 
some. We were a party of four ; three axes, 
and the driver of the sleigh. We started as 
early as possible in the raorning, to make the 
utmost of the short daylight. We had to cross 
a bay about three railes wide on the ice, already 
covered with deep snow, against a blinding snow
storm driving full in our feces. There was no 
tracked road at this point, and, if we had lost 
sight of both shores, as we did as nearly as pos
sible, we raight have been in a predicament. It 
is weU on such occasions to be provided with a 
compass; I had oue formerly, but sorae con
siderate personreUevedme frora the responsibiUty 
of it. (Jn gaining the opposite shore, we got 
under the lee of sorae high ground, and made 
better weather, as we had anticipated. We were 
not long in reaching our destination, a neat 
rough-cut farm-house with a verandah (a ve
randah is the touchstone of your thrivmg Ca
nadian farraer), standing back frora the road the 
width of a small door-yard, as the Canadian's 
caU it, with some Uttle attempt at ornamental 
cultivation, as I knew, though now covered with 
snow, and enclosed within a neat white fence 
and gate. In this sort of thing there is a marked 
improveraent of late. 

We found Mr. Hindraarsh, the proprietor, 
astir and busy about the every morning's earUest 
occupation of foddering his cattle. He was &t 
that moment giving pea-straw to his sheep with 
a large four-pronged wooden fork. Canadian 
farm-buildings are almost invariably good; en
closing a yard on three sides, affording complete 
shelter, and open to the south only. Here the 
whole live stock of the farm take refuge, and 
herd together during the severe winter; being, 
except the working iiorses, seldora housed, and 
doing very well with ordinary care. 

Mr. Hindraarsh is a very good example of bis 
ckss. It would be difficult to iraagine a raan 
m a more independent position. He is entirely 
his own master; he has no landlord, squire, nor 
rector to exact frora hira any deference or al
legiance ; his farm is his own, and he cultivates 
it with the labour of his own hands and of those 
of his sons ; he has been accustoraed and iunured 
to this system from his boyhood, and he finds in 
it no hardship nor degradation. 

After the usual preliminary greetings, I ven
tured to ask if Mrs. Hindraarsh were well. 

" Well, no, sir, she ain't. One day last week, 
I disremember now which it was, we took tea with 
some friends, to Bolton. When we carae bura 
in the evening it stormed considerable, and my 
wife she sot in her wet clothes, and got kind o' 
chilled. But I guess she's better." 

" I ara glad to hear that." 

Our business was soon arranged. We are 
to be at Uberty to go into the swamp and cut 
as many taraarack poles as we please at the 
rate of twelve and a half doUars per thousand. 
Sraall ones and tops, only fit for stakes, to be 
thrown into the bargain, together with as much 
dry wood for fuel (and incomparable for the pur
pose) as we think it worth whUe to take. Mr. 
Hindraarsh then asks us to corae in to dinner at 
twelve o'clock, and offers to show us the way to 
the swamp. 

Under nis guidance we pass through four or 
five fields, laying down the snake fences where-
ever there is least drift, and raaking our own track 
through the snow. Descending a short " pitch," 
we are in theswarap, and Mr, Hindraarsh, point
ing out to us a narrow track cut straight through 
it as fair as the eye can reach, teUs us to follow 
it as far as we like, and cut where we please, and 
returns to get his breakfast. 

It was the first tirae I had been in a taraarack 
swarap, and its novelty interested me. Its 
dead level of two feet of muck over clay, as 
Mr. Hindraarsh described it, was now frozen 
hard, and covered with snow. There was no 
underbrush, nor any trees of any description 
whatever except the taraarack, which grew as 
thick as they could stand, straight as an arrow, 
and averaging about forty feet in height. There 
is a solemnity about a scene of this kind ; the 
solitude and silence are unbroken; the wea
ther, gusty outside, is here calm and still as 
death. 

It is no time, however, for sentiment or 
meditation, and we set to work. The tamarack 
belongs to the coniferje, but is deciduous, and is 
so like the larch in other respects that they 
would generally be held to be one and the same, 
though I do not think they are. It is soft and 
easy to chop, but excessively heavy to handle 
when green; sinking in water Uke lead. To lift 
the twelve-foot poles on to the sleigh, up to the 
knees in snow, and encumbered with the brush 
stripped from the tops, was most laborious 
work; and startmg the load through such a 
depth of snowput the horses' pluck and mettle 
to the test. While three of us chopped, the 
fourth drew the poles out of the swamp and 
deposited thera in a convenient spot for fetching 
away after work. 

At twelve o'clock we go to Mr. Hindmarsh's 
house to dinner. We entered from a roora which 
was forraerly the kitchen, but wbich has been 
converted into a dining-roora. The Canadian 
farraer used to be contented to dine in his 
kitchen. His house contained, besides tbe sleeping 
chambers, another apartment, which was caUea 
the room. This was a bare place, with whitewashed 
walls, painted floor, a few chairs and tables stuck 
up against the walls, and probably a bed in one 
corner. Such as it was this was his reception-
room : but this is all altered now. The master 
of the ceremonies is abroad. Through a half-
opened door we had a glimpse of Mr. Hind-
marsh's drawing-room. It is not a bad travesty 
of auEuropean orawing-roora. It is carpeted, cur
tained, ana supposed to be altogether ornaraental, 
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but there is very little in it that is either useful 
or corafortable. There are a few books, &c,, as
siduously arranged on a "centre-table," and 
sorae trurapery knick-knacks scattered about. 
There is the inevitable and abominable rocking-
chafr, which only looks worse when it has a 
woman in it swaying herself to and fro. I am told 
that these exotics have been acclimatised at 
Liveroool J I t rus t they may not make their way 
inland; tjiH m zyi-

There is not only the door leading into the 
drawing-room, but there are other doors more 
than I can coxmt. Several of these belong 
to sleeping rooms, which are about six feet 
square, which have no other access, and wbich, 
if they have any other raeans of ventilation, do 
not get it. A great stove is kept burning, per
haps with fiery tamarack, night and day, and the 
oxygen is dried up, to the heart's content of a 
Canadian housewife. This is a pernicious prac
tice, frora which you cannot dissuade thera. To 
my remonstrances Mrs. Hindmarsh's reply is, 
" I Uke to sleep warm." 

The dining-room is evidently intended for use 
and not to be looked at like the drawing-room: 
it is comfortable, and has a table of hospitable 
size. Our dinner is good, though not exactly 
" according to Cocker. In the first place, the 
principal dish is a tea-tray with aU its appurte
nances. A " dish " of tea is the standing dish 
at every Canadian meal; it is an insidious custom 
and grows upon one. In place of a glass of sherry 
or a tumbler of beer, which are not forthcoming, 
I never decline it. Next in rank and in frequency 
comes a beefsteak, about the colour of whity-
brown paper. On this occasion it is better than 
it looks. Then are a cold ham, mashed potatoes, 
sour-krout, and pickles. When you have dis
cussed what you please of them (and every
thing is pressed upon you), cheese and butter 
are handed round. Then, as. a bonne bouche, 
succeeds a plate of rich mince-pie, flanked round 
the edges with some very luscious-looking 
preserves. The greater part of this remains un-
tasted, but this is rather a point of good raan-
ners, and you must never, by any want of seU-
eommand, permit yourself to take the last piece 
remaining on a ddsh. I have declined a piece 
of bread, under those cfrcurastances, and the 
plate has been iraraediately offered to me again 
replenished. I have omitted stewed apples, 
wnich I was expected to eat with the beef
steak. 

There is one point, in wbich I am a hopeless 
deUnquent. I cannot pour down the tea boiling 
hot, and I put the lady of the house into a fidget, 
waiting for my cup. I have continually to 
apologise. 

In the mean time the horses were not for
gotten. They were driven, sleigh and aU, into 
the "driving house," wbere was a rack fiUed 
with hay for thefr benefit. This is a most con
venient adjunct to a Canadian establishraent; in 
aU weathers, horses and vehicle are at once under 
cover. Having dined, we weut to work again 
in the swamp. 

We pursued our work tUl dusk; made a satis

factory beginning, and got safe back again across 
the ice before rught set in. 

No need of rocking-chafrs after that. 

MY DUNGEONS. 
MY SECOND DUNGEONS. 

THE Bagnio at Procida was shut, and we 
were obliged to remain in the boat. Early 
next moming, however, we were conveyed to 
prison, where we were searched and given over 
m charge to a captain, who again had us 
chained m couples. But, as my companion was 
seized with ophthalmia alraost iraraediately after
wards, he was taken to hospital, and I re
mained alone. Here the way to my dungeon 
was down three flights of stone steps,* which 
became, as I descended, more and more dark, 
more and more damp and sUray. At the foot 
of these stairs was a heavy fron gate, leadm;̂  
to a sraaUer one: the entrance to ray tomb ol 
expiation. It was large and high, but the 
walls were slimy, and exhaled, as in the last 
prisou, a pestUential odour. If a hand were 
placed in contact with them, a green revolting 
substance stuck to it. Drops of green water 
dropped from the ceUing, which was at the 
same time concealed by volumes of thick 
smoke. The floor was darap, and covered with 
a filthy glutinous scura. The prison being 
situated about sixty feet beneath the surface of 
the earth, the two small windows, with a double 
row of fron grating before thera, looked out on a 
sort of trench between waUs, so that only a dun 
light could ever reach the prisoner; sunshine, 
never. A letter could not be read even at noon
day, close to the window. By candleUght, slugs 
were to be seen crawling everywhere, leaving 
after them a viscous track. There was a wooden 
bench to serve as a bed, but no straw or 
mattress. Yet there were thirty prisoners here 
whose existence was made known to me by their 
voices only, for I could not at first distinguish 
them in the dim Ught. The damp penetrated 
into the very marrow of my bones, from the 
sole of my foot to the crown of my head, 
chilling me with the iciness of death. One 
hour's stay in the horrid atmosphere sufficed to 
make the clothes wet through, and in twenty 
hours the face of the prisoner became swollen, 
and his complexion transparent, with a violet 
ring round the eyes. The air was thick, causmg 
a painful oppression when inhaled. It was 
indeed a tomb ; a tomb reserved for newly 
arrived poUtical offenders, where they could 
obtain escape only on payment of a bribe. 
For three doUars to the captain, and thirty car-
Uni to two ruffianly turnkeys with poniards in 
thefr trousers, I was removed to another place 
a Uttle better. This change was a great blessing 
to rae, esp'eciaUy as I was now araong political 
prisoners, with whora I could exchange a few 
words, or from whom I could perhaps hear 
hopeful news. 

The dungeon in which I was now placed 
had the appearance of a long narrow corridor, 

• The number of steps from the corridor to the 
room was 117. 

^ 
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black and dark, with a ceiling so low as to 
be easUy touched with the hand. The prisoners 
were about sixty in nuraber, tbe greater part of 
them being, like myself, confined for poUtical 
offences. Six cesspools were placed along the 
passage, about tliree yards apart. There were 
three windows, but the rays of the sun could only 
be seen at noon, and then only for one hour, 
upon the frame of one window which was op
posite the door. After bavfrig been assigned 
a place in the darkest comer of the room, I 
went in search of some friends whom I sus
pected to be here. In order to reach the 
upper floor, which was on a level with the 
surface of the island, I had to ascend about 
fifty steps. Scarcely had I ascended the last 
when I was arrested by the rattling of chains, 
the noise of irons grating, or doors clashing, 
screams, and the rushing about of prisoners. 
I remained fixed to the spot, when a man, 
after taking a few tottering steps forward, 
supported hiraself with his nght hand against 
the wall, whUe he endeavoured with his left 
to stanch the blood which flowed frora at 
least sixteen or seventeen wounds in different 
parts of his body; in a moraent or two he 
sank dead in a pool of his own blood upon 
the floor. The prisoners who had not taken 
any part in this riot, stood, white and raotion-
less, leaning against the wall, with thefr widely 
opened eyes &ed on tbe murdered man, and 
on the stream of blood which ran along the 
coiTidor; whUe about twenty-four ruffians 
stood by the corpse with long poniards in 
their hands, sneering contemptuously at the 
butchered wretch. In half an hour the prison 
door was opened, the body was removed to the 
hospital, and the murderer received fifty lashes, 
under the infiiction of which he was uttering 
the most fearful cries, and after wbich he was 
removed to a ceU, to await a court-martiaL The 
final penalty for such a murder was, however, so 
light, that I myself know of wretches who have 
offered to assassinate a feUow-prisoner for the 
reward of two pounds weight of maccaroni. 

When night approached, the captain and 
tmnkeys went through the routine I had 
witnessed at Nisida. The poUtical prisoners 
shut up with me here were almost aU Nea
poUtan lazzaroni, who bad no education, and 
who spoke loudly and stendy to every one. 
The noise among us was increased by a smith 
who, when the prison gate was shut and he felt 
sure that no superior officer was Ukely to watch 
him, drew a hammer out of a hiding-place, and 
kindling a large fire of charcoal, proceeded to 
make poniards out of some files, which he kept 
concealed. The floor, being a flagged one, was 
a sufficiently convenient anvU. A part of the 
painful sensation caused by this constant hara-
mermg of steel was the exhalation frora the char
coal. This was sometimes so powerful as to make 
us feel as though we had running knots round 
our necks, and caused us to fly to the windows. 

When I was at Nisida, the ring on my leg was 
so loose that, by a small effort, I could easUy 
sUp my foot through i t ; but, as it was diffi- [ 

cult to replace it, I had never tried to free my 
limb frora its raanacle. But at Procida I avaUe^ 
rayself of the opportunity which chauice afforded 
rae, and, slippmgoff the ring, found my foot free. 
I could not sleep for joy when I thought that I 
should now manage to rest without my fetters 
every night. But my triumph was short. Early 
m the moming, the arawbridge was lowered, but 
the Bagnio was not opened until later, when the 
captain and four secondUu carae straight to our 
room to search for poniards and inspect the 
chains. My chains were unfortunately stiU off!. 
Being told the object of the captain's visit, I 
endeavoured in vain to replace the rmg on my 
ankle. I was caught. The penalty for such 
an offence was flfty lashes. The captain coldly 
ordered rae to betaken to the governor for punish
ment. The govemor, when the captain spoke of 
the ring being slipped off without any attempt at 
tampermg with tne fetter itself, merely remarked 
that it was not I but tbe captain who deserved 
punishment, and dismissed me. The captain de
termined to incur no more blame of the same 
kind, placed a new ring on my ankle, which was 
so tight as scarcely to leave room for my sock be
tween the fron and the flesh. In a few hours 
my leg became frightfuUy swoUen and purple. 
Pain and indignation actuaUy forced tears from 
ray eyes. The companion whom I now had, was 
very kind; he could not bear to see me in 
such torture, and advised me to complain with
out delay to the govemor. When I found I 
could not lay the sole of my fettered foot on 
the ground, I resolved to be guided by him, 
and found the govemor merciful. He ordered the 
ring to be changed at once, and I got another, 
larger than that which I had had at Nisida. The 
captain bit his Ups when I told him this, and from 
that hour he watched for, and never let sUp, an 
opportunity of doing me an injury. 

As I have said, tbe govemor was a kind-
hearted mau. Although he was watched and 
could not do as he would, he passed over in 
sUence many things that were in open contra
vention of tne prison rales, and we consequently 
enjoyed some privUeges which were calculated 
to render our moral position less oppressive than 
it hitherto had been. But araong the political 

Erisoners were some who were Bouxboiusts in 
eart and soul, and who had been thi-own into 

prison either through mistake or through private 
enmity. These men, in order to give proofs of 
thefr loyalty, began to watch the others, and report 
to the officials at Naples. The consequence of 
these reports was, that a commissary of poUce 
was sent to search us in the prison, and seize 
everything we had. We bad been scarcely three 
months in our present abode when this commis
sary (Signer Campagna) entered the Bagnio, at
tended by poUcemen, gendarmes, masons, 
soldiers, tmiikey, the comiti, and the govemor, 
who, poor man, looked very much as if he 
wished to wam us of our coraing raisfortune. 
We were in bed when they arrived, and they 
caUed for us to get up and go out, leaving 
the keys of our ooxes that they might be 
searched. After sorae hours our visitors with-
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drew, taking with them not only our pens, ink, 
paper, «nd books, but also sorae of our other pro
perty. Not one of us had escaped being robbed 
of soraething. The fact of a few half sheets of 
newspaper being found, was sufficient to corapro-
raise the governor, who was at once recalled to 
Naples, and subsequently reraoved to another 
Bagnio, leavmg us very grieved at the loss of so 
huraane a keeper. 

The highest story of the Bagnio was called the 
Reclusione, was pretty well lighted, and cora-
manded a splendid view of the island. This story 
was inhabited by the coraraon prisoners, but as it 
occasionally happened that one was reraoved 
to another prison, the vacancy was sold by the 
chamber-keepers to the highest bidder. Thus, the 
greater part of the poUtical prisoners, who had 
the raeans, were, from tirae to time, enabled to 
change their tomb-like cells for a more com
fortable dweUing place But the inconveniences 
of the Reclusione—sixteen rooms crowded with 
six hundred ruffians—were not trifling. This 
place, formerly inhabited by ladies and cavaliers, 
was now all black and sooty. During the week, 
the smoke was just bearable, but on Sunday, for 
at least six hours, clouds of sraoke rose up from 
every comer; for, on this day the prisoners 
kindled flres in order to perforra thefr cookery. 
Soraetiraes the wind was favourable to clear the 
rooms. At other tiraes it only served to increase 
the horrors of them, and a shower of soot fell 
from the walls and ceiling, until the prisoners 
resembled sweeps. There was a plague of flies, 
too, and the usual swarm of other verrain. 
During sorae hours of the day, the prisoners 
were obliged to keep thefr faces veUed, to escape 
the detestable insects, which seeraed to increase 
the raore they were removed by the straw fan 
which we aU used to keep them off. Our best 
friends in the place were the spiders, which en
trapped the vermin in their webs occasionally. 
However, there was no comparison to be made 
as to comfort, between the Reclusione and the 
Cameroncino, where I dwelt. I had now become 
much swoUen, and as cadaverous as a corpse. 
I could scarcely see or hear, and I tried every 
means in my power to get a place in the Reclu
sione. A charaber-keeper of whom I had some 
sUght knowledge, but who had more respect for 
my purse than my person, undertook to procure 
a little room for rae there, which he accordingly 
did. I paid about eighteen shUUngs for it, be
sides a fine of three shiUings to the society of 
the charaber-keepers. 

In this new ceU, our jailer shut his eyes on 
the raoney sent us by our farailies, and we were 
enabled to bribe the officers in charge of us. Thus 
each contrived to get sorae favour; sorae sought 
lighter chains, others looser rings, others rings 
which slipped off at pleasure, and so on. These 
dearly bought indulgences lasted only as long as 
the raoney lasted. When the captain and turn
keys wanted to extort raore from us they pre
tended that a superior was coraing to the Bagnio, 
and, on pretence of preparing for hira, took back 
all the privileges they had sold. Then, after a few 
days, they again offered us the sarae articles, ou 

condition that we re-bought them at their former 
price. It was a system which wore us to death, 
and obliged us at length to corae to the resolu
tion of suffering everything rather thau be so 
robbed. But the very favours denied us were 
freely granted to the charaber-keeper. Wheu 
searches were made, as they frequently were, for 
poniards, they were never found in any place 
belonging to a chamber-keeper, he being always 
warned beforehand, that he might have tirae to 
conceal thera. If he had no place of conceal
ment for thera, the turnkeys theraselves con
trived to bide them during the search, and 
then returned them. Our lives were in con
tinual danger, and to be preserved only by 
extreme pradence and constant sacrifice of 
raoney. The least suspicion that a poUtical pri
soner was about to bring any accusation agamst 
a charaber-keeper was sufficient to cause a sen
tence of death to be passed upon him by this 
infaraous society of blood-stained men. It was 
no wonder that terror penetrated all our hearts 
when the mimster of public works hiraself in
creased the number of these wretches after we 
had recourse to him to remove them from our 
prison. It seeraed to us that the government 
had planned our destruction by means of the 
chamher-keepers, without bringing odium on 
itself. We becarae very watchful, and anxious 
to forra a party in our favour, even araong these 
raen themselves: a plan iu which we ultimately 
succeeded. For five long years, we remained 
under the control of that infernal society. 

It is said that habit is all powerful, and the 
remark is true; but the habit in which we were 
of witnessuig scenes of horror and crirae, instead 
of decreasing our apprehension, uicreased it. 
Noise, riots, stabbings and assassinations, were 
events of daUy occurrence, yet we could not 
grow accustoraed to thera. We were often 
horrified at the news of a man's being killed, 
but stiU more so when we heard of the raanner 
in which he was kUled. I wUl not speak of 
the many hundreds of tiraes that poniards were 
flashed before ray eyes, nor of the prisoners 
treacherously murdered in their sleep; but I 
cannot pass over one particular deed of wanton 
barbarity. 

It took place a few months after I weut to 
live in the Reclusione. One evening, when I, 
with others, had sunk into a troubled sleep, we 
were aroused by a voice like the beUowmg of a 
buU, which echoed through our dark gloomy 
rooms, striking terror into our hearts. We lis
tened, but the voice grew raore and raore faint 
untU it died away. The alarm was given, the 
drawbridge was lowered, the prison was opened, 
and a scene of confusion and uproar ensued, 
A room near mine was entered, and a corpse 
reraoved frora it. The unhappy victim had 
been bound hand and foot, like a sheep, placed 
upon a bench, and slaughtered. It was a mui dcr 
executed by the orders of the chamber-keepers. 
Morning carae; but, though all the political pri
soners and many of the comraon criminals looked 
at each other in disraay, none dared to speak, 
for it was well known that the crirae had been 
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planned by the members of the secret society. 
This murder was the comraenceraent of the worst 
and most glooray part of our imprisonraent. A 
superior official carae frora Naples to inquire into 
all the circurastances, and, as his coraing was 
unexpected, the political prisoners had not tirae 
to make any preparations to receive him, or to 
conceal what papers they possessed of a compro
mising character. Suddenly, the prison was 
entered by forty soldiers, who were placed as 
sentinels at om* doors, in orderto prevent us from 
raoving from one place to another, or from conceal
ing anything. The most rigorous search was then 
made, principaUy directedtowards the poUtical 
prisoners. Everything belonging to us was 
tossed about and destroyed, and our chains were 
rigorously examined. After this day, the first 
political prisoner found with his chain altered 
was flogged, which gave the rest to under
stand what was in reserve for them. Every
thing brought into the Bagnio was strictly 
searched, and it was not the fault of the gover
nor if he did not succeed in carrying out his 
intention of depriving us of all indulgence and 
comfort. But the turnkeys, unable to Uve on 
the smaU pay allowed thera by the governraent, 
did not hesitate to oblige us in a trifling way for 
money; it would also seera that they were in-
clincQ to favour us through a feeUng of dislike 
to their superior, who had charged thera with con
niving with the political prisoners, in order that 
he might divert blarae frora hiraself. At length, 
through a bribe paid in Naples, aided by a very 
strong manifestation made against hira by the 
common criminals, we obtained a change of 
governor, and came under the command of a 
certain De Francesco, who could scarcely sign 
his name, and who, besides being ignorant, 
was also rather silly and fuU ot low vice, 
which he was unable to satisfy out of the sraall 
amount of pay allowed hira by the govem
ment. We did not know by what special ser
vices he had earned the favour of Ferdinand, 
but it is certain that he had been sent to the 
Bagnio to wring as rauch money as he possibly 
could frora the unfortunate poUtical prisoners. 

This new governor gave us very plainly to un
derstand that he loved our money dearly. But 
though he would fain have appropriated it aU to 
himself, he found that impossible. In spite of 
all other restrictions money was always aUowed 
to enter the Bagnio, as it served to maintain the 
insatiable leeches who surrounded us. We had 
to pay the chamber-keepers that they might not 
butcher us, thecoraiti that tliey might not perse
cute us too much, and, finaUy, to give the largest 
share to the governor, for permitting the means 
of paying these bribes to reach our hands. 
Siguor de Francesco had already begun to take 
a liking to sorae of the best of our sraall effects, 
and when we refused hira, on his asking for 
them, he becarae much incensed, and watched 
the proceedings of the inferior officers closely: 
nienacing them with severe punishment if they 
did us the smallest favour. These threats had 
at first some effect, but things soon cooled 
down, for the turnkeys and coiniti came to au 

understanding with each other, and threatened 
in their tum to denounce the commander 
to a superior official at Naples. The dispute 
ended in a compact by which the coraraander 
and inferior officers agreed that every woK had 
the right of kiUing whatever sheep came in his 
way. From that moraent a shameless tax was 
levied on our purses; we had not only to give up 
the trifling sums we had kept from the money 
sent us by our famUies, but had also to submit 
to be robbed of our best Unen. As the spoUa-
tion extended to the common prisoners also, a 
frightful state of insubordination resulted. 

in spite of our strong resolve to Uve out our 
misfortunes, if we could, now and then one 
who sank under them was removed from among 
us to the hospital, never to retum. At length we 
resolved on once raore straining every effort to 
have our govemor changed. One of our cora-
panious who had powerful friends in Naples, 
through thera, ana through the sacrifice of 
another large sura of raoney, succeeded in this, 
and we eagerly looked forward to the hour in 
which our new ruler was to take coraraand. 
There had been araong us at Procida favourites 
of fortune, those who got a letter from home, 
had a small foot, or got a poUshed chain. The 
arrival of Acuti at the prison, however, brought 
with it a terrible change. Were we all to be 
destroyed by disease, the natural consequences 
of damp, darkness, want of exercise, and general 
bad treatment, or by the bastinado, which usually 
resulted in consumption ? Although this kind 
of punishment baa been always designed by 
Ferdinand as a part of his revenge on us, it had 
hitherto been generally bought off. When, 
however, Ferdinand read Mr. Gladstone's letters 
on his prisons, and heard of the indignation which 
those letters excited, he sent to the different 
Bagnios men, to whom he could entrust the strict 
fulfilment of bis order, wbich was, to seal the 
prisons up in sUence of the grave. Of the result 
of this new state of things I do not speak now. 
I only mention, by the way, that at least one-
half of my feUow-prisoners died in the hospital, 
chained to their beds, without tbe consolation 
of hearing one kind word addressed to them, or 
having one compassionate hand to wipe from 
thefr brows the cold damp of the death agony. 
In the hospital extreme measures were resorted 
to by the priests to induce the political prisoners 
to confess offences. Instead of speaking of God 
to the poor dying men, they spoke of the 
clemency and goodness of Ferdinand, and woe to 
the unhappy prisoners who displayed their disgust 
at these panegyrics upon Santa Bomba! Sorae
tiraes one was induced to confess, but at other 
tiraes harsh means were used to force them to 
do so. To explain myself I wiU relate what 
occurred at the death-bed of a certain Vincenzo 
Sciarrone. This man had several tiraes refused 
to make lus confession, now under one pretext, 
now under another; but as he approached death 
the eagerness of the priest became so annoying 
to hira, that he said : " I only confess to God in 
heaven. You will glean no information from 
me, spies as you all are of a monster of iniquity." 
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These words, although spoken in a low tone, 
were overheard by the priest, who stood for a 
moment as if paralysed, but recovering imme
diately he cast an indignant glance upon the dying 
man, and said, "Confession is not an act oi 
espionage. You labour under delusions now. 
Your mind is not as it should be. I shall leave 
you for a short tirae untU you recover from your 
present madness." He then withdrew, but a mo
ment afterwards the turnkey entered the roora, 
and, approaching Sciarrone, told hira he had scan
dalised all in the hospital, and he was conse
quently to be gagged, raanacles being also placed 
on his wrists and a double chain on his feet; to 
this inforraation he added that he should go now, 
but only to return in a few minutes. The man, 
indifferent to aU these threats, as he was not 

Jet gagged, told aloud aU that had been said to 
im. The patients then began to remark on 

the fact that great trouble was taken to obtain 
the confession of a poUtical prisioner, but little 
or none to get that of a comraon crirainal. The 
chaplain, inforraed of what was passing, again 
entered the room, and, approaclUng Sciarrone, 
said, " If you die without the pale of the Holy 
Roman CathoUc Church, you cannot receive 
Christian burial. Your body raust be food for 
fishes." A friend of the dying man now asked 
the chaplain to retfre for a moraent that he raight 
reason a Uttle with his friend. The priest having 
withdrawn, after a long arguraent Vincenzo was 
prevaUed on to make a confession, or rather 
to pretend to make one to save his family the 
suffering it would cause thera to know that his 
soul had been cast out of the Church and liis 
body after his death thrown into the sea. 

Our new governor was an old and very ugly-
looking raan, thickly raarked by small-pox, with 
a coarse voice, and a fierce stem aspect. Being 
bald, he wore a rudely made old wig, which added 
to the unsightUness of his appearance. He 
attended mass every morning, reraaining on his 
knees the entfre tirae, having in his hand a long 
rosary, his Ups constantly movi^ as the beads 
slipped through his fingers. He also went to 
confession and received coramunion very regu
larly. On his arrival at the prison he proclaimed 
his orders from the king personaUy that we 
should wear the chain constantly by day and 
night, and that we were to be punished by the 
bastinado if we tampered with the chain itself. 
After this he entered the rooras attended by 
soldiers in order to exaraine our chains, but he 
was not satisfied with the close exaraination of 
the tumkeys until he hiraself looked with his 
hawk's eyes over and over again upon our irons. 
All the chains which were polished or had wide 
rings were exchanged for rusty fetters and narrow 
rings. Woe, then, to him who had the mis
fortune to get a very close ring fitting tightly 
on Ms ankle, as there was now no way to nave 
it exchanged for a looser one. The examination 
of the chains befrig finished, he ordered our 
persons to be strictly and regularly searched. 
Thinking that the inferior officers might be 
bribed, he asked and received perraission from 
Naples that some gendarmes should be sent to 

the Bagnio for the purpose of watching the 
prisoners as well as the turnkeys themselves. 
As he had been inforraed that we occasionally 
received intelligence, letters, or newspapers from 
without, he insisted on having everything that 
passed out or in at the prison searched rigorously. 
Every visitor went through the sarae ordeal, 
being obliged even to take off his boots or 
shoes. In spite of all this rigour we stUl found 
raeans to hear frora our friends, as those officers 
who did not enjoy the confidence of Acuti did 
everything in thefr power to deceive hira. But 
everything done on one day, no matter how 
privately, was sure to be known the next, through 
treachery of some false Uberals who hoped to 
escape from prison as the reward of thefr base
ness. 

As Acuti, notwithstanding aU his caution, 
was stiU persuaded that the tumkeys took 
bribes from us, in spite of his threats, he ordered 
that no money should reach our hands. This 
was a mortal blow, as it was money alone 
which enabled us to obtain some little comfort, 
moral and physical. We got two sheets of paper 
once a month, stamped with the prison seal, and 
had aU to write, if we wished to communicate 
with our friends, on the sarae day. These 
letters were so long under official examination 
that they usually were not deUvered within a 
raonth. Soraetiraes the lining of our clothes was 
reraoved. Water was raeasured to us, so that we 
had scarcely enough to quench our thfrst, and 
could not wash our faces. No day passed on 
which a political prisoner was not either beaten 
or sent to Naples to undergo a new trial. A 
word, a smile, a look, was sufficient to draw 
down on us Acuti's vengeance. But there is 
no suffering without sorae little comfort. Acuti 
had two daughters, who were to us angels of 
pity. They did aU in thefr power to baffle thefr 
father's plans against us. If he intended to 
surprise us, they took care to let us know. If 
he liad taken a particular dislike to any one of 
us, one of those gentle girls warned hira to be 
upon his guard. These little favours were most 
soothing, for they showed that our miseries were 
felt at least by some beings upon earth. Under 
the rigour of this reign of terror we all became 
afflicted with palpitation of the heart. The very 
appearance of Acuti seemed to check the heart's 
action. Our tyrant knew this, and was happy. 
Ferdinand also receiving inforraation of it, en
couraged his vile instmraent to persevere in 
cruelty, and to give him a clear mark of his ap
probation, changed the commander of the town of 
Procida, who was not a very cruel man, for 
another of Acuti's stamp. 

The common crirainals shared aU our indigna
tion. Meanwhile the chamber-keepers, who could 
not, in consequence of Acuti's prohibiting the 
entrance of money into the prison, obtain any
thing frora us, stirred up the minds of aU against 
hira; the comiti and turnkeys themselves, who 
were abused as much as we were, longed for his 
removal. The gendarmes were sick ot torturing 
us, at the caprice of a wicked fool, and the in
habitants of Procida itself were moved at the 
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amount of suffering we were compeUed to un
dergo. Chance brought us relief in an odd way. 
Some chamber-keepers, who had been shut up 
and separated frora their brethren, one day called 
Acuti to speak to him on their business, urging 
and entreating him to permit them to mingle 
again with the prisoners. Acuti not only refused 
to comply with their wishes, but abused thera 
fiercely. The cliamber-keepers, getting angry in 
their tum, suddenly began to answer him in his 
own style, caUmg him "Ugly old dog," "Fox, 
without taU or hair !" " Mad dog! mad dog ! 
mad dog!" He, growing pale as death, left the 
place quickly, like a beaten hound. This evidence 
of ourbully's cowardice did not escape the cham
ber-keepers, so that afterwards, whenever they 
heard his voice, they began whistling, as if they 
called a dog, and when ne made his appearance 
the cry was at once raised, " The dog! the dog! 
out with the dog!" Acuti ceased to enter their 
rooms. We had thus found where to strike, 
and it would have been very fooUsh of us not to 
get up as we did a universal " Bow wow 1 
bow wow! bow wow! wow! wow!" whenever 
he came near our part of the Bagnio. From that 
time many of us took off our chains, and though 
Acuti knew this he affected ignorance, and it 
seemed even that he offered us opportimities of 
freeing ourselves of the manacles. But one day, 
when almost aU the prisoners, poUtical and 
common, were assembled in the yard and cor
ridor, our tyrant, accompanied by soldiers and 
gendarmes, entered the Bagnio, and, closing the 
doors, ordered the prisoners to remain where 
they were. We had now to pay for our barking. 

the strictest examination of the chains having 
taken place, fifty-six prisoners were selected 
and set aside. The rest were desired to return 
to their rooras, whUe the wretched victiras were 
marched to the slaughter-house, each to re
ceive fifty strokes. The execution of this 
sentence lasted raany hours. The blood of 
my poor corarades in misfortune was sprinkled 
around, thefr screams were incessant. AU the 
women of the neighbourhood shed tears of 
grief and compassion. The inhabitants of Pro
cida came to entreat tbe commander to have 
mercy on thera, as the whole town was terrified 
at the continued cries. The tender-hearted 
daugliters of the tyrant implored with tears his 
pity. The executioners themselves had neither 
strength nor inclination to continue the chastise
ment. But Acuti, reraaining totally unmoved, 
smiled upon his work of blood, tossed his head, 
smoking a cigar, and placed with his own hand 
the poor wretches on the fatal frame called the 
" Cavallctti," It is also worthy of remark that 
during this entfre scene tbe chaplain stood by 
the side of the coraraander. It would be ira
possible to describe how deeply we, who had 
escaped, sympathised with and compassionated 
our luckless friends. But it is certain that aU 
ended in our utterly defyuig the monster who 
had tortured them. As they entered pale and 
bleeding, as if by comraon consent we all 
cried aloud: "The dog!" "The tiger!'' And 
ia a moment more aU was confusion, noise, and 

the rattle of chains faUing on the flags. In a 
few hours all our fetters were cast off. We 
then resolved on refusing our daUy aUowance 
untU a superior officer was sent us nrom Naples 
to inquire into our treatment. We took no 
bread or soup for three days, although Acuti 
during that tirae made nse of every means in his 
power to persuade us. When he saw that aU 
was vain, he affected to conxUve at our escape, 
so that if we had been siUy enough to attempt 
it, he would have had a fafr excuse for butcher
ing us aU. He caused the doors of the prison 
to be left open, and ordered the turnkeys to 
leave.us to ourselves. The soldiers were with
drawn from the interior of the Bagnio. Four 
boxes fuU of baU and other munitions of war 
were placed on the roof, and aU was done to in
duce us to atterapt an escape, and give excuse 
for our destruction. But we, remained aU sUent 
in our rooras. 

The prison was changed into a convent of 
mutes. At tbe end of three days. Colonel Flores 
arrived frora Naples to inqufre into the cause of 
the mutiny. Four of the prisoners, two coramon 
and two political, whom Acuti pointed out as 
ringleaders, received one hundred strokes each, 
and were left insensible on the spot where they 
had suffered. The two common prisoners, who 
were chamber-keepers, had been reaUy the leaders 
of the whole affair. Without making the least 
inquiry into the trath or falsehood of the state
ments made by Acuti, the colonel ordered that 
all the poUtical ofienders should be enclosed in 
one place. It was late at night when our new 
place of confinement was ready for us, a sort of 
cellar, into which we were ordered at once to 
descend, whUe the common prisoners were di
rected to ascend by the sarae stafrcase. Being 
chained in couples, we stumbled and fell in aU 
dfrections. One had his head broken, another 
his back injured, some hurt their legs, others 
had thefr feet crashed, whUe all were dragged 
along by thefr chains, the rattling of which 
mingled with cries, moans, and oaths. Each of 
us brought soraething with him, or endeavoured 
to do so—a table, a mattress, a jug, a saucepan, 
a chafr, a bencb, a basket, or some article offur-
niture. At this time we had nearly lost our 
reason. Flores walked up and down the room, 
smoking a cigar; whUe Acuti sometimes smUed 
at our sufferings, and soraetiraes looked at us 
threateningly. After about three hours we were 
got into our new place of suffering. A sraall 
greasy larap cast its duU Ught upon this filthy 
den. The walls were broken down in different 
places, and many of the flags of which the floor 
was formed were taken up and heaped over each 
other. Benches were torn from the waUs, every
where were scattered dirty rags, rotten straw, 
broken jugs, plates, saucepans, or other cooking 
utensUs; out more revolting than all was the 
pestiferous exhalation from the open cesspools, 
even worse than any we had hitherto expe
rienced, and the large quantity of filth spread 
over all the floor upon which we had to arrange 
our beds. The dim Ught, the black walls, the 
sraeU, the turmoU, the weakness of long starva-
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tion—self-inflicted—changed us into maniacs, so 
that we feU upon and struck each other without 
knowing whora or why. But we had also yet to 
endure a plague, which, though experienced by 
us daily, had never seemed so horrible as it was 
during that night. The mUUons of bugs, which 
were our most intimate corapanions, assailed us 
as if they wished to revenge on our poor Urabs 
their wrath at reraoval frora old quarters. 

One good had also arisen frora this new evU, 
namely, that we were all once more reunited and 
apart from the comraon prisoners, whose cora
pany had always added to the raisery of our po
sition. The colonel who bad been sent to in
quire Into the cause of our discontent having 
done everything be deemed necessary to quiet 
the excitement in the Bagnio, in order to make 
some show of doing us justice, announced that 
he was now ready to receive in writing the com
plaints of aU those who had any to make against 
the coraraander. But if he was a fox we were 
not geese. On the news of the mutiny and 
bastinado reaching Naples, a great noise was 
made by all the I^eapolitans who had relatives, 
friends, or acquaintances in the prison. Sorae 
even went so far as to call upon General Pa-
lurabo, who was the General-Inspector of Bag
nios. He was hiraself responsible for all that 
bad been done, but he said in reply that Acuti 
had bastinadoed the prisoners without know
ledge of the superior authorities. A correspon
dence arose frora this stateraent between the 
general and Acuti, but tbe latter, being sustained 
by Ferdinand hiraself, reraained victorious. 

When, therefore, our master found himself 
secure in his position, he revenged hiraself by 
iraraediately organising a new systera of oppres
sion. Ffrst, he caused a barrier to be placed 
about three feet within the grating, at which any 
of our friends were obliged to stand when they 
corae to visit us, in order to compel us to speak 
in a loud voice, whatever we might have to say. 
Two gendarmes being placed beside the pri
soner, and two turnkeys beside his relative, 
every word uttered could be reported. The 
wife might not embrace her husband nor the 
mother her son. It was a sad sight to see 
children stretching out their arras to clasp the 
necks of thefr fathers without having the power 
of doing so. We were not allowed to write 
more than ten words in our letters, and even 
then they were frequently torn up. The same 
rules were appUed to the letters of our families, 
or, as a show of kindness, they were sometiraes 
handed to us after a delay of two raonths with 
the principal parts effaced. Fearing that we 
might make ink, Acuti ordered that no colouring 
matter should enter the prison. The folds of 
our linen were opened, aU the bottles sent to us 
uncorked, and the flasks broken lest anything 
should be concealed in their bottoms. The 
bastinado, double chains, and other tortures, 
were inflicted on the sUghtest excuse. Our 
wi'etcbed effects were upset and searched day 
and mght, while reasons were fouud every now 

and then for sending oue or other of us to un
dergo a trial before a court-martial at Naples. 

We remained about three years under his 
control, and were always treated by him with 
the same barbarity, untU some monks, who 
came to the prison to perform the spiritual 
exercises, laboured to make peace between us 
and our crael jailer; and after rauch trouble 
and arguraent they succeeded in obtainin" a 
promise from hira that he would be less hai-sh, 
on condition that all the political prisoners 
should recite the rosary, hear raass, and attend 
the sacraraents. But what really caused his 
change was an article in a Piedraontese journal, 
which described hira as a raonster of iniquity 
On reading this he becarae furious, and cursiut' 
Ferdinand for a blind idiot, he raade his conduct 
that of a man who wished to show that what he 
had heretofore done was not according to his 
own inclination, but the issue of superior in
structions. Our wounds, however, were too 
new to be healed at once. We hated him utterly. 
At length, to our inexpressible joy, he was re
moved frora Procida, aud a successor full of pity 
and kindness carae in bis place. A good old man, 
naraed Captain Areta, next took the command, 
but he was in turn coraraanded by his secretary, 
who was not good. Our condition was, how
ever, much improved, and had it not been for 
the chamber-keeper, who for refusal to give 
money threatened the lives of twelve of us, I 
raight venture to say that we had a little rest. 
The captain was again changed for another, 
who, though severe, was by no raeans an Acuti. 
The Jesuits had entered into a compact with 
Ferdinand, in virtue of which some of the par
tition walls of our prison were to be repaired, 
and during the tirae these repairs lasted we were 
obUged to breathe dust, to eat dust, to drink 
dust, wliich, like a cloud, environed us, till 
many spat blood, and some eventually died of 
consumption. 

Enough of the monotony of suffering. Iu 
such durance as this I retnained until 1859, 
when, as a particular favour," I, with some 
others, bad ray sentence corarauted into exile 
for life. But now that tyranny has reaped its 
own harvest now that Garibaldi has thrown 
open for ever those horrible poUtical dungeons 
in which so many good men have been tortured, 
and " II Re Galantuomo" has accompUshed the 
work which the Hermit of Caprera had so glo
riously begun, Italy is again my country—a 
country thankful for its children's love. 
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