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CHAPTER L

THE START.

had come home from scheool much earlier
than usual, on account of iliness having
hroken out there: but. as none of the
boys were dangerously ill, and those 1n
the infirmary were very comfortable, we
were not excessively unhappy. 1 suspect
that some of us wished that fever or
some other sickness would appear two
or three weeks before all the holdays.
However, as we had nothing to complain
of at school, this, 1 confess, was a very
unreasonable wish.

The very day of our arrival home, when we were seated at dinner,
and my brother Oliver and T were discussing the important subject
of how we were to spend the mext ten or twelve weeks, we heard




10 A YACHT VOYAGE ROUND ENGLAND.

our papa, who 1s a retired captain of the Royal Navy—and who was
not attending to what we were talking about—say, as he looked
across the table to mamma:

‘Would you object to these boys of ours taking a cruise with me
round England this sumimer ?

We pricked up our ears, you may be sure, to listen eagerly to the
reply. Looking at Oliver, then at me, she said:

‘1 should like to know what they think of 1it. As they have never
before taken so long a cruise, they may get tired, and wish themselves
home again or back at school.’

“Oh no, no! we should like it amazingly. We are sure not to get
tired, 1if papa will take us. We will work our passage; will pull and
haul, and learn to reef and steer, and do everything we are told,
said Ohver.

‘What do you sayv about the matter, Harry ?’ asked papa.

‘1 say ditto to Oliver,” I replied. * We will at all events ¢,y to be
of use;’ for I knew from previous experience that it was only when
the weather was fine, and we were really not wanted, that we were
likely to be able to do anything.

‘Then I give my consent,” said mamma ; on which we both jumped
up and kissed her, as we had been accustomed to do when we were
hittle chaps; we both felt so delighted.

‘Well, we shall be sorry to be away from you so long,” said Oliver.,
when we again sat down, looking quite grave for a moment or two.
‘But then, you know, mamma,. you will have the girls and the small
boys to look after; and we shall have lots to tell you about when we
come back.’

‘I cannot trust to your remembering everything that happens,
sald mamma. ‘When I gave my leave I intended to make it
provisional on your keeping a journal of all you see and do, and
everything interesting you hear about. I do not expect it to be
very long; so you must make it terse and graphiec. Oliver must keep
notes and help you, and one complete journal will be sufficient.
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‘That’s just the bargain 1 intended to make,” said papa. ‘I'll look
out that Harry keeps to his intentions. It is the most diflicult
matter to accomplish. Thousands of people iﬂtend to write journals,
and break down after the first five or six pages.’

On the morning appointed for the start a little longer time than
usual was spent 1n prayer together, a special petition being offered
that our Heavenly Father would keep us under His protection, and
bring us safely home again. Soon afterwards we were rattling away
to Waterloo Station, with our traps, including our still blank journals,
our sketch-books, fishing-rods, our guns, several works on natural
history, bottles and boxes for specimens, spy-glasscs, and lots of other
things.

Papa laughed when he saw them. ‘It would not do if we were
golng to join a man-of-war; but we have room to stow away a good
number of things on board the Lively, although she is little more than
thirty-five tons burden.

In a quarter ot an hour the train started for Southampton; and
away we flew, the heat and the dust increasing our eagerness to feel
the fresh sea-breezes.

‘Although the Lively can show a fast pair of heels, we cannot go
quite so fast as this,” said papa, as he remarked the speed at which
we dashed by the telegraph posts.

On reaching the station at Southampton, we found Paul Truek,
the sailing-master of the cutter, or the captain, as he liked to be
called, waiting for us, with two of the crew, who had come up to
assist 1n carrying our traps down to the quay. There was the boat,
her crew in blue shirts, and hats on which was the name of the
yvacht. The men, who had the oars upright in their hands while
wailting, when we embarked let the blades drop on the water in
smart man-of-war style; and away we pulled for the yacht, which
lay some distance off the quay.

‘I think [ shall know her again, cried Oliver: ‘that's her, I'm
certain.’ -
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Paul, who was pulling the stroke oar, cast a glance over his
shoulder, and shaking his head with a knowing look, observed :

‘No, no, Master Oliver; that's a good deal bigger craft than ours.
She’s ninety ton at least. You must give another guess.

‘That’s the Lively, though,” I cried out; ‘I know her by her beauty
and the way she sits on the water.’

‘You're right, Master Harry. Lively 1s her name, and lively 1s
her nature, and beautiful she 1s to look at. I'll be bound we shall
not fall in with a prettier eraft—a finer boat for her size.

Paul’s encomiums were not undeserved by the yacht; she was
everything he said; we thought so, at all events. It was with no
little pride that we stepped on deck.

Papa had the after-cabin fitted up for Oliver and me, and he
himself had a state cabin abaft the forecastle. There were besides
four open berths in which beds could be made up on both sides of
the main cabin. The forecastle was large and airy, with room for
the men to swing their hammocks, and 1t also held a brightly
polished copper kitchen range.

Everything looked as neat and clean ‘as if the yacht had been
kept in a glass case,” as Paul observed.

Papa, having looked over the stores, took us on shore to obtain a
number of things which he found we should require. We thus had
an opportunity of seeing something of the town.

The old walls of Southampton have been pulled down, or are
crumbling away, the most perfect portion being the gateway, or Bar
Gate, 1n the High Street. On either side of it stand two curious old
heraldic figures, and beside them are two blackened pictures—one
representing Sir Bevis of Hampton, and the other his companion,
Ascapart. Sir Bevis, who lived in the reign of Edgar, had a castle
in the neighbourhood. It is said he bestowed his love on a pagan
lady, Josian, who, having been converted to Christianity, gave him
a sword called Morglay, and a horse named Arundel. Thus equipped
he was wont to kill four or five men at one blow. Among his
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renowned deeds were those he performed against the Saracens, and
also his slaughter of an enormous dragon.

The extensive docks at the mouth of the river Itchen, to the east
of the town, have, of course, greatly increased 1ts wealth. We saw
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BIRTH-PLACE O ISAAC WATTS, SOUTHAMPTON.

a magnificent foreign-bound steamer ﬂcoming out of the docks. The
West India ships start from here, as do other lines of steamers
running to the Cape, and to various parts of the world ; so that South-
ampton 1s a bustling seaport. There is another river to the west of
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point where the town 1s built, forms the beautiful Southampton
Water.

But perhaps the most interesting fact about Southampton 1s that
Isaac Watts, the Christian poet, was born here in 1671, The house

the town, called the Test; and that joinimmg with the ltchen at the
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ST. MICHAEL'S GAOL, SOUTHAMPTON.

i French Street 1s still standing, and we went to look at it. There
he passed his play-days of childhood ; there the dreamy, studious boy
stored up his first spoils of knowledge; there he wrote his first
hymns; and thither he went to visit his parents, when he himself was
old and famous. We also went to see the remains of St. Michael's
(raol, in which Watts’ father had been confined for his nonconformity.






ST T
-, L T A

& _. | _.- jalf i rmu
[ _.._. iy .__._..-.- N

IR

-
1 R 4

AL

TIN? s & 4 [

0w

" ‘._._.p....

| Berlin Photographic Co.

e L ey |||
e triees o VA

EST,

FOR

NEW

-
e
-

IN

. il
N _.m._..

E.. .:._ ._.

.._f._. ._...’_ .Ltl.r._

‘]

L.

ym PPhoto

1.'-

/

i -,_.._. -.. -4 : ]
ﬂﬂ_ﬂN . .____..i__..h.__...hﬁ__.q_.. i

y




THE START. 17

And as we looked on the old prison we thanked God that nowadays,
in England at least, religious persecution is unknown.

When we returned on board, we noticed with surprise on each side
of the river what had the appearance of green fields, over whieh the
water had just before tlowed ; they were, however, in reality mud
flats covered by long sea-weed.

Soon after tea we turned into our berths, feeling very jolly and
quite at home, though Oliver did knock his head twice against the
deck above, forgetting the size of our bed-room. We lay awake lis-
tening to the water ripphing by, and now and then hearing the step
of the man on watch overhead ; but generally there was perfect silence,
very different from the noise of London.

We were both dressed and on deck some time before papa next
morning, for as the tide was still lowing, and there was no wind, he
knew that we could not make way down the river. So we had time
for a dive and a swim round the vessel, chmbing on board again by
means of a short ladder rigged over the side.

Soon after this we saw a few of the other vessels hoisting their
sails; and then Captain Truck, Oliver, and I pulled and hauled until
we got our mainsall set. The men then washed down the decks,
though really there was no dirt to wash away, and we tried, as we
had promised, to make ourselves useful.

When papa appeared he looked pleased at our being so hard at
work. As there was just then a ripple on the water, he ordered the
anchor to be got up ; and it being now full tide, we began, almost im-
perceptibly, to glide away from among the other vessels. On the
right was the edge of the New Forest, in which William Rufus was
killed ; although I believe that took place a good way off, near Lynd-
hurst ; and very little of the eastern side of the forest now remains.

On the left we passed Netley Abbey, a very pretty, small ruin, and
near 1t a large military hospital and college, where medical officers
of the army study the complaints of the troops who have been 1n
tropical climates. On the opposite side, at the end of a point stretching

B
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partly across the mouth of the water, we saw the old grey, round
castle of Calshot, which was built to defend the entrance, but would
be of little use in stopping even an enemy’s gun-boat at the present
day. However, papa said there are very strong fortifications at both
ends of the Solent, as the channel here is called. No enemy’s gun-
boat could ever get through, much less an enemy’s fleet ; at any rate,
1f they did, he hoped they would never get out again.

Some way to the left of Calshot vose the tall tower of Eaglehurst
among the trees. The wind was from the west. We stood away
towards Portsmouth, as papa wished to visit an old friend there, and
to give us an opportunity of seeing that renowned seaport as well.
We caught a glimpse of Cowes, and Osborne to the east of it, where
the Queen frequently resides, and the town of Ryde, rising up
on a hill surrounded by woods, and then the shipping at Spithead,
with the curious cheese-shaped forts erected to guard the eastern
entrance to the Solent.

Papa told us that these curious round forts, rising out of the sea,
are built of granite; that in time of war they are to be united by a
line of torpedoes and the wires of electric batteries. They are per-
fectly 1mpregnable to shot, and they are armed with very heavy guns,
so that an enemy attempting to come in on that side would have a very
poor chance of success.

As we were anxlous to see them, we had kept more 1n mid-channel
than we should otherwise have done. We now hauled up for Ports-
mouth Harbour. Far off, on the summit of the green heights of
Portsdown Hill, we could see the obelisk-shaped monument to Nelson,
an appropriate landmark in sight of the last spot of English ground
on which he stepped before sailing to ficht the great battle of Tra-
falgar, where he fell. We could also trace the outline of a portion of
the cordon of forts—twenty miles in length—from Langston Harbour
on the east to Stokes’ Bay on the west. Along the shores, on both
sides of the harbour, are two lines of fortifications; so that even
should a hostile fleet manage to get by the cheese-like forts, they
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THE START. . 2]

would still find it a hard matter to set fire to the dockyard or blow
up the Victory. That noble old ship met our sight as, passing be-
tween Point Battery and Block House Fort, we entered the harbour.

She did not look so big as I expected, for not far off was the Duke
of Wellington, which seemed almost large enough to hoist her on
board ; and nearer to us, at the entrance of Haslar Creek, was the
gallant old St. Vinecent, on board which papa once served when he
was a midshipman. We looked at her with great respect, I can tell
you. Think how old she nmmust be. She has done her duty well —
she has carried the flag of England many a year, and now still does
her duty by serving as a ship in which boys are trained for the
- Royal Navy.

Further up, in dim perspective, we saw ships with enormous
yellow-painted hulls; noble ships they were, with names allied to
England’s naval glory. They were all, however, far younger than
the St. Vincent, as we discovered by seeing the apertures in their
stern-posts formed to admit screws. Some fought in the Black Sea,
others in the Baltic; but papa said ‘that their fighting days are now
done, though they are kept to be employed in a more peaceful manner,
- either as hospital ships or training schools.’ |

Shortening sail, we came to an anchor not far from the St. Vincent,
among several other yachts. On the Gosport side we could see across
the harbour, away to the dockyard, off the quays of which were
clustered a number of black monsters of varied form and rig. Papa
said—though otherwise we could not have “believed it—<that there
were amongst them some of the finest ships of the present navy.’
I could hardly fancy that such ships could go to sea, for they are
more like gigantic coal barges with strong erections on their decks,
than anything else afloat.

Of course 1 cannot tell you all our adventures consecutively, so
shall deseribe only some of the most interesting. We first visited the
St. Vincent, which, as we had just left our little yacht, looked very
fine and grand. Papa was saying to one of the officers that he had
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served on board her, when a weather-beaten petty officer came up,
and with a smile on his countenance touched his hat, asking if papa
remembered Tom Trueman. Papa immediately exclaimed, ¢ Of course
I do, and gave him such a hearty grip of the hand that it almost
made the tears come into the old man’s eyes with pleasure, and they
had a long yarn about days of yore. After this papa met many old
shipmates. It was pleasant to see the way in which he greeted them
and they greeted him, showing how much he must have been beloved,
which, of course, he was; and I’ll venture to say it will be a hard
matter to find a kindgr or better man. I’'m sure that he is a brave
sallor, from the things he has done, and the cool way in which he
manages the yacht, whatever is happening.

After we had finished with the St. Vincent we went on board the
Victory, which looks, outside, as sound as ever she did—a fine, bluff
old ship; but when we stepped on her deck, even we were struck by
her ancient appearance, very unlike the St. Vincent, and still more
unlike the Duke of Wellington. There was wonderfully little orna-
mental or brass work of any sort; and the stanchions, ladders, and
railings were all stout and hea,vy-lookmg

Of course we looked with respect on the brass plate on her deck
which marks the spot where Nelson fell. We then went far down
into the midshipmen’s berth, in the cockpit. How dark and gloomy
it seemed ; and yet it was here Nelson, while the guns were thun-
dering overhead, lay dying. How very different from the mess-rooms
of young officers of the present day! Here another insecription, fixed
on the ship's side, pointed out where the hero breathed his last.
Going into the cabin on the main deck, we saw one of the very
topsails—riddled with shot—which had been at Trafalgar. After
being shifted at Gibraltar, it had been for more than half a century
laid up in a store at Woolwich, no one guessing what a yarn that old
roll of canvas could tell.

We also saw an interesting picture of the ¢ Death of Nelson, and
another of the battle itself. We felt almost awe-struck while seeing
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these things, and thinking of the gallant men who once served on board
that noble ship. Papa said that he hoped, if the old ship is not
wanted for practical purposes, that she may be fitted up exactly as
she was at Trafalgar.

We afterwards called on an old lady—a friend of papa—who told
us that she clearly recollected going off from Ryde in a boat with her
father and mother, and pulling round the Victory when she arrived
from Gibraltar at Spithead, on the 4th of December, 1805, with the
body of Nelson on board. In many places the shot were still
sticking in her sides, her decks were gcarcely freed from blood, and
other injuries showed the severity of the action.

After this, the Vietory was constantly employed until the year
1812, from which time she was never recommissioned for sea;
but from 1825 until within a few years ago, she bore the flags of
the port-admirals of Portsmouth.

Late in the evening we crossed the harbour to the doeckyard, where
papa wanted to pay a visit. A curious steam ferry-boat runs back-
wards and forwards between Portsmouth and Gosport. We passed
a number of large ships coated with thick plates of iron; but even
the thickest cannot withstand the shots sent from some of the guns
which have been invented, and all might be destroyed by torpedoes.
We could hardly believe that some of the ships we saw were fit to go
to sea. The most remarkable was the Devastation. Her free-board—
that is, the upper part of her sides-—is only a few feet above the
waler. Amidships rises a round structure supporting what is ealled
‘a hurricane deck.” This is the only spot where the officers and men
can stand in a sea-way. At either end is a circular revolving turret
containing two thirty-five ton guns, constructed to throw shot of
seven hundred pounds. These guns are worked by means of
machinery.

Contrasting with the ironclads, we saw lying alongside the quays
several enormous, white-painted, richly-gilt troop-ships, also iron-
built, which run through the Suez Canal to India. The night was
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calm and still; and as we pulled up the harbour a short distance
among the huge ships, I could not help fancying that I heard them
talking to each other, and telling of the deeds they had done. Papa
laughed at my poetical fancy, which was put to flight when he told
me that scarcely any of them, except those which were enga,ged n
the Baltic and Black Sea, had seen any service.

Pulling down the harbour on the Gosport side, to be out of the way
of passing vessels, we soon reached the yacht, feeling very tired, for
we had been wide awake for the last sixteen hours. As we sat in
our little cabin, 1t was difficult to realise that outside of us were so
many objects and scenes of interest connected with the naval history
of England. Papa told us a number of curious anecdotes. Not many
hundred yards from us, about a century ago. was to be seen a gibbhet
on Block House Point, at the west entrance of the harbour, on which
hung the body of a man called Jack the Painter. Having taken it
into his very silly head that he should forward the cause of freedom
by burning the dockyard, he set fire to the rope-house, which wasg filled
with hemp, pitch, and tar. Jack, having performed this noble deed,
escaped from the yard, and was making his way along the Farcham
Road, when, having asked a carter to give him a lift, he pointed out
the cloud of smoke rising in the distance, observing that he ¢ guessed
where 1t came from.” The earter went his way; but shortly after-
wards, when a hue and ery was raised, he recollected his passenger,
who was traced, captured, tried, and executed.

Another story we heard was about the mad pranks played by naval
officers 1n days of yore. At that time, a sentry-box, having a seat
within, stood on the Hard, at Portsmouth, so that the sentry could
sit down and rest himself. It happened that a party of young
captains and commanders, coming down from dinner to embark,
found the sentry at his post, but drunk and sound asleep in his box!
Punishment was his due. They bethought themselves of a mode of
astonishing him. Summoning their crews, box and sentry were
carried on board one of their boats and transported to Gosport, and
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then placed in an upright position facing the water. When the relief
came to the spot where the sentry was originally stationed, what was
their astonishment and alarm to find neither sentry nor box! The
captain of the guard reported the ecircumstance to the fort-major.
‘The enemy,” he averred, ‘ must be at hand.’

The garrison was aroused, the drawbridges were hauled up.
Daylight revealed the box and the position of the sentry, who
protested that, although as sober as a judge, he had no 1dea how he
had been conveyed across the harbour.

Numerous ‘land-sharks’ used to be in waiting to tempt those who
were generally too ready to be tempted into scenes of debauchery and
vice. This state of things continued until a few years ago, when it
was put into the heart of a noble lady—Miss Robinson—to found an
institute for soldiers and sailors. There they may find a home when
coming on shore, and be warned of the dangers awaiting them. After
great exertion. and travelling about England to obtain funds, she
raised about thirteen thousand pounds, and succeeded in purchasing
the old Fountain Hotel, in the High Street, which, greatly enlarged,
was opened in 1874 as a Soldiers’ and Saillors’ Institute, by General
oir James Hope Grant.

Dear me, 1 shall fill up my journal with the yaimns we heard at
Portsmouth, and have no room for our adventures, if 1 write on at
this rate. After our devotions, we turned in, and were lulled to sleep,
as we were last night, by the ripple of the water against the sides of

the yacht.



CHAPTER 1l

IN THE SOLENT.

a visit to the dockyard. On entering, papa was desired to
put down his name; and the man seeing that he was a
captain in the navy, we were allowed to go on without
a policeman in attendance, and nearly lost ourselves among
the storehouses and docks. As we walked past the lines
of lofty sheds, we heard from all directions the ringing clank of iron,
instead of, as in days of yore, the dull thud of the shipwright’s mallet,
and saw the ground under each shed strewed with ribs and sheets of
iron ready to be fixed to the vast skeletons within. Papa could not
help sighing, and saying that he wished ‘the days of honest sailing
ships could come back again’ However, he directly afterwards
observed, ‘1 should be sorry to get back, at the same time, the
abuses, the wild doings, and the proflicacy which then prevailed.
Things have undoubtedly greatly improved, though they are bad
enough even now.

Tramways and railways, with steam locomotives, run in all direc-
tions. Formerly, papa said, the work was done by yellow-coated
conviets with chains on their legs. They have happily been removed
from the dockyard itself, and free labourers only are employed.




IN THE SOLENT. 29

Convicts,” however, are still employed in various extensive public
. works.

Of course we visited Brunel’s block machinery, which shapes from
the rough mass of wood, with wonderful accuracy and speed, the
polished block fit for use. MHuge lathes were at work, with cireular
saws and drills, sending the chips of wood flying round them with
a whizzing and whirring sound. So perfect is the machinery that
skilled artisans are not required to use it. Four men only are
employed 1n making the shells, and these four ean make with
machinery as many as fifty men could do by hand. On an average,
nineteen men make one hundred and fifty thousand blocks in the
course of the year.

Leaving the block-house, we went to the smithy, where we saw
Nasmyth’s steam hammer, which does not strike like a hammer,
but comes down between two uprights. On one side is a huge
furnace for heating the material to be subjected to the hammer.
Papa asked the manager to place a nut under it, when down came
the hammer and just cracked the shell. He then asked for another
to be placed beneath the hammer, when it descended and made but a
slight dent in the nut. '

Soon afterwards a huge mass of iron, to form an anchor, was
drawn out of the furnace; then down came the hammer with
thundering .strokes, beating and battering it until it was forced
into the required shape, while the sparks flying out on all sides
made us retreat to a safer distance.

One of the largest buildings in the dockyard is the foundry, which
i3 considered the most complete in the world. We looked into the
sheds, as they are called, where the boilers for the ships are con-
structed, and could scarcely hear ourselves speak, from the mnoise of
hammers driving in the rivets. Many of the boilers were large enough
to form good-sized rooms. We walked along the edge of the steam
basin. It is nine hundred feet long and four hundred broad. The
ships, I should have said, are built on what are called the building
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slips, which are covered over with huge roofs of corrugated iron, so
that the ships and workmen are protected while the building 1s going
forward.

Before leaving we went into the mast-house, near the entrance to

the yard. Here we saw the enormous pieces of timber intended to
be built into masts—for masts of large ships are not single trees, but
composed of many picces, which are bound together with stout iron
hoops. Here also were the masts of ships in ordinary. They would
be liable to decay if kept on board exposed to the weather. Each
mast and yard 1s marked with the name of the ship to which it
belongs. The masts of the old Victory are kept here, the same she
carried at Trafalgar. Not far off is the boat-house, where boats from
a large launch down to the smallest gig are kept ready for use.
. We looked into the Naval College, where officers go to study a
varicty of professional subjects. When papa was a boy the Naval
College was used as the Britannia now is—as a training-school for
naval cadets. Finding an officer going on board the Excellent—
gunnery ship—we accompanied him. We were amused to find that
the Excellent consists of three ships moored one astern of the other,
and that not one of them is the old Excellent, she having been
removed. Our friend invited us to accompany him on board an
old irgate moored a hittle way up the harbour, from which we could
see some 1nteresting torpedo experiments.

As we pulled-along he gave us an explanation of the fish torpedo—
a wonderful 1nstrument of destruction which has been invented of
late years. It is a cylinder, which carries the explosive material at
one end and the machinery for working the screw which impels it at
the other. It can be discharged through a tube with such accuracy
that 1t can strike an object several hundred yards off. On getting on
board the old frigate, we found a large party of officers assembled.
We were to witness the explosion of two other sorts of torpedoes.
One was used by a steam launch, the fore part of which was entirely
covered over by an iron shield. The torpedo was fixed to the end of
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a long pole, carried at the side of the launch. At some distance from
the ship a huge cask was moored, towards which the launch rapidly
made her way. The pole, with the torpedo at the end, was then
thrust forward; the concussion ignited it the instant 1t struck the
cask and blew it to fragments.

Another launch then approached a large cask Hoating with one end
out of the water, to represent a boat. ' An officer stood up with a little
ball of gun-cotton in his hand, smaller than an orange, to which was
attached a thin line of what 1s called lightning cotton, the other end
being fastened to a pistol. As the launch glided on he threw the ball
into the cask. The boat moved away ag rapidly as possible, when
the pistol being fired, in an instant the cask was blown to atoms.
What a fearful effect would have been produced had the innocent-
looking little ball been thrown into a boat full of men instead of into
a cask ! |

Another experiment with gun-cotton was then tried. A piece not
larger than a man’s hand was fastened to an enormous iron chain
fixed on the deck of the ship. We were all ordered to go below, out
of harm's way. Soon afterwards, the gun-cotton having been ignited
by a train, we heard a loud report; and on returning on deck we
found that the chain had been cut completely 1n two, the fragments
having flown about in all directions.

The chain of a boat at anchor was cut by means of a plece of
gun-cotton fixed to 1t, and ignited by a line of lightning cotton fired
from one of the launches. This showed us how the chain-cable of a
ship at anchor might be cut; while a torpedo boat might dash in, as
she was drifting away with the tide and the attention of her officers
was engaged, to blow her up.

The chief experiments of the day were stiil to come off. We saw
a number of buoys floating i1n various directions some way up the
harbour. A launch advanced towards one, when the buoy being
struck by the pole, the charge of a torpedo some twenty yards away
was ignited, and the fearful engine exploding, lifted a huge mass of
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water some thirty or forty yards into the air. How terrible must be
the effects when such a machine explodes under a ship! As soon as
the torpedoes had exploded, the boats pulled up to the spot, and picked
up a large number of fish which had been killed or stunned by the
concussion—tor many did not appear to be injured, and some even
recovered when in the boats.

Papa, though very much interested, could not help saying that he
was thankful these murderous engines of war had not been discovered
in his time. It is indeed sad to think that the ingenuity of
people should be required to invent such dreadful engines for the
destruction of their fellow-creatures. When will the blessings of the
gospel of peace be universally spread abroad, and nations learn war
no more?

We next pulled over to the Gosport side, to visit the Royal
Clarence Victualling Establishment, which papa said was once called
Weovil. Here are stored beef and other salted meats, as well as
supplies and clothing; but what interested us most was-the biscuit
manufactory. It seemed to us as if the corn entered at one end and
the biscuits came out at the other, baked, and all ready to eat. The
corn having been ground, the meal desecends into a hollow cylinder,
where 1t 1s mixed with water. As the cylinder revolves a row of
knives within cut the paste into iInnumerable small pieces, kneading
them into dougk. This dough is taken out of the cylinder and spread
on an 1ron table, over which enormous rollers pass until they have
pressed the mass into a sheet two inches thick. These are further
divided and passed under a second pair of rollers, when another
instrument cuts the sheets into hexagonal biscuits, not quite dividing
them, however, and at the same time stamping them with the Queen’s
mark and the number of the oven in which they are baked. Still
joined together, they are passed into the ovens. One hundred-weight
of biscuits can be put into one oven.

On the Gosport side we went over some of the forts, which are
of great extent. The longest walk we took was to Portsdown
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Hill, for the sake of visiting the Nelson Monument. On it is-an

mseription :—
Co the fHemory of

LORD VISCOUNT NELSON.

BY THE ZEALOUS ATTACHMENT OF ALL THOSE WHO
FOUGHT AT TRAFALGAR—T0O PERPETUATE
HIs TRIUMPH AND THEIR REGRET.

MDCCCYV.

We had a magnificent view from the top of the monument, looking
completely over Gosport, Portsmouth, and Southsea, with the harbour
at our feet, and taking in nearly the whole line of the Isle of Wight,
with the Solent, and away to the south-east, St. Helen’s and the
Enghsh Channel. Later on we pulled five miles up the harbour,
to Porchester Castle, built by William the Conqueror. For many
centuries it was the chief naval station of the kingdom, modern
Portsmouth having sprung up in the reign of Henry the F irst, in

consequence of Porchester Harbour filling with mud.
It was here, during the war with I ’\Tapoleon that several thousands

of French prisoners were confined, some in the castle, and others on
board the hulks. They, of course, did not like to be shut up, and
many attempting to escape were suffocated in the mud. They were
but scantily supplied with provisions, though they were not actually
starved ; but a French colonel who broke his parole wrote a book,
afirming that on one occasion an officer who came to inspect the
castle, having left his horse in the court-yard, the famished prisoners
despatched the animal, devouring it on the spot; and, by the time
the owner returned, the stirrup-irons and bit alone remained !

Portsmouth 13 a very healthy place, although from its level position
1t might be supposed to be otherwise. It has a wide and handsome
High Street, leading down to the harbour.

The Fountain, at the end of the High Street, no longer exists as
an Inn, but has been converted by Miss Robinson i1nto a Soldiers’ and
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Sailors’ Institute. We went over the whole establishment. At the
entrance are rooms where soldiers and sailors can see their friends:
and then there is a large bar, where, although no intoxicating drinks
can be obtained, tea, coffee, and beverages of all sorts are served.
Near it is a large coffee-room. Passing through the house, we entered
a very nice garden, on the right of which there is a bowling-green and
a skittle-alley; and we then came to a very handsome hall which
serves for religious meetings, lectures, concerts, teas, and other social
gatherings. 'There were also rooms in which the men can fence or
box. A large reading-room (with a good library) and Bible-class-
room are on the second floor; and at the top of the house are
dormitories, making up a considerable number of beds for soldiers, as
also for their wives and families, who may be passing through
Portsmouth either to embark or have come irom abroad. There is a
sewing-room for the employment of the soldiers’ wives. A Children’s
Band of Hope meets every week. There 1s even a smoking-room for
the men, and hot or cold baths. Indeed, a more perfect place for
the soldier can nowhere be found. Miss Robinson herself resides in
the house, and superintends the whole work, of which I have given but
a very slight description. I should say that this most energetic lady
has also secured several houses for the accommodation of soldiers’
families, who would otherwise be driven into dirty or disreputable
lodgings.

Another philanthropist of whom Portsmouth 1s justly proud is John
Pounds, who though only a poor shoemaker, originated and super-
intended the first ragged school in the kingdom. Near the Soldiers’
Institute is the John Pounds’ Memorial Ragged School, where a large
number of poor children are cared for. Itis very gratifying to know
that many of our brave soldiers and sailors are also serving under the
great Captaln of our salvation, and fighting the good fight of faith,
helped in so doing by good servants of God.

The town of Portsmouth was until lately surrounded by what
were called very strong fortifications; but the new works have
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rendered them perfectly useless, and they are therefore being dis-
mantled—a great advantage to the town, as 1t will be thrown open to
the sea breezes.

A light breeze from the eastward enabled us to get under weigh just
at sunrise, and to stem the tide still making into the harbour. Some-
times, however, we scarcely seemed to go ahead, as we crept by Block
House Fort and Point Battery on the Portsmouth side.

Once upon a time, to prevent the ingress of an enemy’s fleet, a chain
was stretched across the harbour’s mouth. We had got just outside
the harbour when we saw a man-of-war brig under all sail standing
in. A beautiful sight she was, her canvas so white, her sides so
polished !—on she stood, not a brace nor tack slackened. Papa looked
at her with the affection of an old sailor. It was an object which
reminded him of his younger days. ‘You don’t see many like her
now, he observed. Presently, as she was starting by us, a shrill
whistle was heard. Like magic the sails were clewed up, the hands,
fine active lads—for she was a training vessel—flew aloft, and lay out
on the yards. While we were looking, the sails were furled; and it
seemed scarcely a moment afterwards when we saw her round to and
come to an anchor not far from the St. Vincent. ¢That’s how I like to
see things done, said papa. ‘I wish we had a hundred such craft
afloat ; our lads would learn to be real seamen !’

He and Paul were so interested in watching the brig, that for the
moment their attention was wholly absorbed. As we got off the
Southsea pler we began to feel the wind coming over the common ;
and being able to make better way, quickly ghded by the yachts and
small vessels anchored off it, when we stood close to one of those round
towers 1 have described, and then on towards Spithead.

Spithead 1s so called because it is at the end of a spit or point of
sand which runs off from the mainland. We passed close over the
spot where the Royal George with nine hundred gallant men on
board, foundered in August 1782. She was the flag-ship of Admiral
Kempenfeldt. He was at the time writing in his cabin, where he was
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last seen by the captain of the ship, who managed to leap out of a
stern port and was saved, as was the late Sir Philip Durham, port-
admiral of Portsmouth, then one of the junior lieutenants. The
accident happened from the gross negligence and obstinacy of one of
the lieutenants. In order to get at a water-cock on the starboard side,
the ship had been heeled down on her larboard side, by running her
guns over until the lower deck port-sills were just level with the water.
Some casks of rum were being hoisted on board from a lighter, bring-
ing the ship still more over. The carpenter, seeing the danger,
reported 1t to the lieutenant of the watch, who at first obstinately
refused to listen to him. A second time he went to the officer, who,
when too late, turned the hands up to right ship, intending to run the
guns back into their former places. The weight of five or six hundred
men, however, going over to the larboard side completely turned the
hitherto eritically balanced scale ; and the ship went right over, with
her masts in the water. The sea rushing through her ports quickly
filled her, when she righted and went down, those who had clambered
through the ports on her starboard side being swept off. Two
hundred out of nine hundred alone were saved. Among these was a
midshipman only nine years old, and a little child found fastened on
to the back of a sheep swimming from the wreck. He could not tell
the names of his parents, who must have perished, and only knew
that his name was Jack, so he was called John Lamb. None of
his relatives could be found, and a subscription was raised and people
took care of him, and having received a liberal education, he entered
an honourable profession.

Some years ago the remains of the ship were blown up by Sir C.
Pasley, and many of the guns recovered. Close to the spot, in the days
of bluff King Harry, the Mary Rose, after an action with a French ship,
went down with her gallant captain, Sir George Carew, and all his
men, while his crew were attempting to get at the shot-holes she had

recelved.
In 1701, the Edgar, 74 guns, which had just arrived from Canada,
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blew up; her crew and their friends were making merry when
they, to the number of eight bundred, miserably perished.

While at anchor here also, the Boyne, of g1 guns, caught fire. All
efforts to put out the flames were unavailing ; but the greater number
ot her crew escaped in boats. As she drifted from Spithead towards
Southsea, her guns continued to go off, until touching the shore, she

blew up with a tremendous explosion. a

e
it
A

L

THE MINOTAUR,

The ships at Spithead now are of a very different appearance from
those formerly seen there. Among them was the Minotaur, which, in
consequence of her great length, 1s fitted with five masts. Just as we
were passing her she got under weigh, papa said, in very good style ;
and certainly, when all her canvas was set, she looked a fine powerful
sea-going craft.

The Devastation came out of the harbour, and stood on towards
St. Helen’s. She certainly looked as unlike our notions of a man-of-war
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as anything could be, though, as Paul Truck observed, ‘she would
crumple up the Minotaur in a few minutes with her four thirty-five
ton guns, powerful as the five-masted ship appears.’ '

Though she looked only fit for harbour work, Paul said that she
had been out in heavy weather, and proved a fair sea-boat. The only
place that people live on, when not below, is the hurricane-deck. In
this centre structure are doorways which can be closed at sea.
They lead down into the cabins below, as well as to the hurricane-
deck, out of which rise the two funnels and an iron signal-mast. This
is thick enough to enable a person to ascend through its inside to a
crow s-nest on the top, which serves as a look-out place. From it
also projects the davits for hoisting up the boats. On the hurricane-
deck stands the captain’s fighting-box, cased with iron. Here also 1s
the steering apparatus and wheel. When in action, all the officers
and men would be sent below except the helmsmen, who are also
protected, with the captain and a lieutenant, and the men inside the
turrets working the guns. These are so powerful that they can pene-
trate armour six inches thick at the distance of nearly three miles.

We brought-up for a short time at the end of Ryde Pier, as papa
wished to go on shore to the club. The pier-head was crowded with
people who had come there to enjoy the sea-breeze without the incon-
venience of being tossed about in a vessel. The town rises on a
steep hill from the shore, with woods on bhoth sides, and looks very
picturesque. To the west 1s the pretty village of Binstead, with 1ts
church peeping out among the trees.

We were very glad, however, when papa came on board, and we
got under weigh to take a trip along the south coast of the island.
The wind and tide sulting, we ran along the edge of the sand-flats,
which extend off from the morth shore, passing a buoy which Paul
Truck said was called * No Man’s Land.” Thence onwards, close by
the Warner light-ship.

As we wanted to see a light-ship, the yacht was hove-to, and we
went alongside in the boat. She was a stout, tub-like, Dutch-built-
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looking vessel, with bow and stern much alike, and rising high out
of the water, which 1s very necessary, considering the heavy seas to
which she is at times exposed. The master, who knew Paul Truck, was
very glad to see us, and at once offered to show us all over the vessel.

The light was 1n a sort of huge lantern, now lowered on deck; but
at night 1t 13 hoisted to the top of the mast, thirty-eight feet above
the water, so that 1t can be seen at a distance of eight miles. It is
what 18 called a reflecting light. I will try and describe 1it..

Within the lantern are a certain number of lights and refiectors,
cach suspended on gimbals, so that they always maintain their per-
pendicular position, notwithstanding the rolling of the vessel. Each
of these lights consists of a. copper lamp, placed in front of a saucer-
shaped reflector. The lamp is fed by a cistern of oil at the back of
the reflector. This being a revolving light, a number of reflectors were
fixed to the iron sides of a quadrangular frame, and the whole caused
to revolve once every minute by means of clockwork. The reflectors
on each side of the revolving frame—eight In number—are thus sue-
cessively directed to every point in the horizon; and the combined
result of their rays form a flash of greater or less duration, according
to the rapidity of their revolution. In the fixed lights eight lamps
and reflectors are used, and are arranged in an octagonal lantern;
they do not differ much in appearance from the others.

The master told us that the invention was discovered very curiously.
A number of scientific gentlemen were dining together at Liverpool—
a hundred years ago—when one of the company wagered that
he would read a newspaper at the distance of two hundred feet by
the light of a farthing candle. The rest of the party said that he
would not. He perhaps had conceived the plan beifore. Taking a
wooden bowl, he lined it with putty, and into i1t embedded small
pieces of looking-glass, by which means a perfect reflector was
formed ; he then placed his rushlight in front of it, and won his
wager. Among the company was Mr. William Hutchinson, dock-

master of Liverpool, who seizing the idea, made use of copper lamps,
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and formed reflectors much in the same way as the gentleman before
mentioned.

Everything abont the ship was strong, kept beautifully clean, and
in the most admirable order. The crew consists of the captain and
mate, with twelve or fourteen men, a portion of whom are on shore-~
off duty. The life is very monotonous; and the only amusement
they have is fishing, with reading and a few games, such as draughts
and chess. They had only a small Library of books, which did not
appear very interesting. Papa left them a few interesting tracts and
other. small books, and gave them a short address, urging them to
trust to Christ, and follow His example in their lives. They listened
attentively, and seemed very grateful. They have a large roomy
cabin, and an airy place to sleep in. The captain has his cabin aft,
besides which there i1s a large space used as a lamp-room, where all
the extra lamps and o1l and other things pertaining to them are kept.
They seemed happy and contented ; but when a heavy gale 1s blowing
they must be terribly tossed about. Of course there is a risk—al-
though such is not likely to occur—of the vessel being driven from
her moorings. In case this should happen, they have small storm
salls, and a rudder to steer the vessel. When this does happen it is
a serious matter, not only to those on board, but still more so to any
ships approaching the spot, and expecting to find guidance from the
light.

Standing on, we passed close to the Bembridge or Nab light-vessel.
This vessel carries two bright fixed lights, one hoisted on each of her
masts, which can be seen at night ten miles off, and of course it can
be distinguished from the revolving Warner light. Farther off to the
west, at the end of a shoal extending off Selsea Bill, is another light-
ship, called the Owers.

Having rounded Bembridge Ledge, we stood towards the white
Culver chiffs, forming the north side of Sandown Bay, with lofty
downs rising above Bembridge. Near their summits are lines of for-
tifications, extending westward to where once stood Sandown Castle,
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near which there i1s now a large town, although papa said he remem-
bered when there was only a small inn there, with a few cottages.
On the very top of the downs is a monument erected to Lord Yar-
borough, the king of yachtsmen, who died some years ago on board
his yacht, the Kestrel, in the Mediterranean. He at one time had a
large ship as his yacht, on board which he maintained regular naval
discipline, with a commander, and officers who did duty as lieutenants.
It was said that he offered to build and fit out a frigate, and maintain
her at his own expense, if the government would make him a post-
captain off-hand, but this they declined to do.

- Standing across the bay, we came off a very picturesque spot,
called Shanklin Chine, a deep cut or opening in the cliffs with trees
on both sides. Dunnose was passed, and the village of Bonchurch
and Ventnor, climbing up the cliffs from its sandy beach. We now
salled along what 13 considered the most beautiful part of the Isle of
Wight,—the Undercliff. This is a belt of broken, nearly level ground,
more or less narrow, beyond which the cliffs rise to a considerable
height, with valleys mtervening; the downs in some places appearing
above them. This belt, called the Underchff, 1s covered with trees
and numerous villas.

At last we came off Rocken End Point, below St. Catherine’s
Head. This 1s the most southern point of the i1sland. On 1t stands
a handsome stone tower, 105 feet high, with a brilliant fixed light
upon it. The willage of Niton stands high up away from the shore.

It now came on to blow very fresh. There was not much sea in
the offing ; but, owing to the way the tide ran and met the wind, the
bottom being rocky, the water nearer the shore was tossed about in
a most curious and somewhat dangerous fashion, for several ‘lumps
of sea, as Truck called them, came flop down on our deck; and it
was easy to see what might be the consequences 1if an open boat had
attempted to pass through the Race. Paul told us that good-sized
vessels had been seen to go down in similar places. One off Portland

1s far worse than this in heavy weather.
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Farther on is a curious landslip, where a large portion of the chiff
once came down, and beyond it is Blackgang Chine, a wild, savage-
looking break in the cliffs, formed by the giving way of the lower
strata. Farther to the west, towards Freshwater Gate, the cliffs are
perpendicular, and of a great height, the smooth downs coming to
their very edge.

Some years ago a picnic party, who had come over from Lymington,
had assembled on that part of the downs, having come by different
conveyances. Among.them was a boy, like one of us—a merry
fellow, I dare say. After the picnic the party separated in various
directions. When the time to return had arrived, so many went oft
in one carriage, and so many in another. In the same way they
crossed to Lymington in ditferent boats. Not until their arrival at
that place was their young companion missed, each party having
supposed that he was with the other. What could have become of
him? They hoped against hope that he had wandered far off to the
east, and had lost his way. Then some of the party recollected
having seen him going towards the edge of the cliff. He was a
stranger, and was not aware how abruptly the downs terminated in
a fearful precipice. It was too late to send back that night. They
still hoped that he might have slipped down, and have lodged on
some ledge. At daybreak boats were despatched to the island. At
length his mangled remains avere found at the foot of the highest
part of the cliff, over which he must have fallen and been dashed to
pleces. Papa said he recollected seeing the party land, and all the
circumstances of the case.

Here, too, several sad shipwrecks have occurred, when many lives
have been lost. A few years ago, two ladies were walking together
during a heavy gale of wind, which sent huge foaming billows
rolling on towards the shore. One, the youngest, was nearer the
water than the other, when an immense wave suddenly broke on the
beach, and surrounding her, carried her off in its deadly embrace.
Her companion, with a courage and nerve few ladies possess, rushed
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into the seething water, and seizing her friend, dragged her back just
before the hungry surge bore her beyond her depth,

Papa gave us these anecdotes as we gazed on the shore. We had
intended going completely round the island; but the wind changing,
we ran back the way we had come, thus getting a second sight of
many places of interest.

It was dark before we reached the Nab; but steering by the
lights I have described, we easily found our way towards the
anchorage off Ryde. At length we sighted the bright light at the
end of the pier, and we kept 1t on our port bow until we saw
before us a number of twinkling lights hoisted on board the yachts
at anchor. It was necessary to keep a very sharp look-out, as we
steered our way between them, until we came to an anchorage off
the western end of the pier.

The next morning, soon after daybreak, when we turned out to
enjoy a swim overboard, we saw, lying close to us, a fine sea-going
little schooner, but with no one, excepting the man on watch, on
deck. We had had our dip, and were dressing, when we saw a boy
spring up through the companion hatch, and do just what we had
done—jump overboard.

‘I do declare that must be Cousin Jack !’ cried Oliver, ‘We will
surprise him.’

In half a minute we had again slipped out of our clothes, and were
in the water on the opposite side to that on which the schooner lay.
We then swam round together; and there, sure enough, we. saw
Jack’s ruddy eountenance as he puffed and blew and spluttered as he
came towards us.

‘How do you do, Brother Grampus?’ cried Oliver.

In another moment we were all treading water and shaking hands,
and laughing heartily at having thus met, like some strange fish out
in the ocean. Greatly to our delight, we learned that the schooner
we had admired was Uncle Tom Westerton’s new yacht, the Dolphin ;
and Jack said he thought it was very likely that His father would
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accompany us, and he hoped that he would when he knew where we
were going.

This, of course, was jolly news. We could not talk much jus
then, as we found it required some exertion to prevent ourselves
being drifted away with the tide. We therefore, having asked Jack
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THE DOLPHIN,

to come and breaktfast with us, climbed on board again. He said
that he would gladly do so, but did not wish to tell his father, as he
wanted to surprise him.

A short time afterwards, Uncle Tom Westerton poked his head
(with a nightcap on the top of it) up the companion hatchway,
rubbing his eyes, yawning and stretching out his arms, while he
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looked about him as if he had just awakened out of sleep. He was
dressed in a loose pair of trousers and a dressing-gown, with slippers
on his feet.

_ “Good morning to you, Uncle Tom!’ shouted Oliver and I.

‘Hullo! where did you come from?’ he exclaimed.

‘From Portsmouth last. This 1s papa’s new yacht; and we are
going to sail round England,’” I answered.

Just then papa, who had no i1dea that the Dolphin was close to us,
came on deck. The surprise was mutual. |

Uncle Tom and Jack were soon on board; and during breakfast
it was settled that we should sail together round England, provided
papa would wait a day until uncle could get the necessary provisions
and stores on board: and in the mean time we settled to wvisit
Beaulieu river and Cowes, and at the latter place the Dolphin was
to rejoin us next day.

We, as may be supposed, looked forward to having great fun.
We had little doubt, although the Lively was smaller than the
Dolphin, that we could sail as fast as she could, while we should
be able to get into places where she could not venture.

As soon as breakfast was over, while the Dolphin stood {for
Portsmouth to obtain what she wanted, we got under weigh, and
steered for the mouth of Beaulieu river. On our way we passed
over the Mother Bank, a shoal off which vessels in quarantine
have to bring up; and here are anchored two large mastless ships,—
one for the officers and men of the quarantine guard, the other
serving as a hospital ship. We next came off Osborne, where the
Queen lives during the spring,—a magnificent-looking place, with
trees round three sides, and a park-like lawn descending to the
water's edge. Before the Queen bought it, a good-sized private house
stood here, belonging to a Mr. Blackford, whose widow, Lady Isabella,
sold 1t to Her Majesty. A small steam yacht lay oftf the land, ready
to carry despatches or guests.

Rounding Old Castle Point, we opened up the harbour, and
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came 1n sight of the West Cowes Castle, and the handsome eclub-
house, and a line of private residences, with a broad esplanade
facing the sea, and wooded heights rising above it; and beyond,
looking northward, a number of villas, with trees round them and a

LRARL

OSBORNE HOUSE,

green lawn extending to the water. The
harbour was full of vessels of all descrip-
tions, and a number of fine craft were also
anchored in the Roads.

We thought Cowes a very pleasant-looking place. 1t was here

that the first yacht club was established. 'The vessels composing
it are known par excellence as the ‘Royal Yacht Squadron;” and

a regatta has taken place here annually for more than half a century.
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Ryde, Southampton, and Portsmouth, indeed nearly every seaport,
has now its club-house and regatta. The chief are Cowes, Ryde,
Torquay, Plymouth, Cork, Kingston, and the Thames. Kach has
its respective signal flag or burgee. That of Cowes is white, of Ryde
red, and most of the others are blue, with various devices upon them.
At Cowes, some way up the harbour, on the west side, are some large
ship-building yards. Here a number of fine yachts and other vessels
are built. Mr. White, one of the chief shipbuilders, has constiructed
some fine life-boats, which are capable of going through any amount
of sea without turning over; and even if they do so, they have
the power of righting themselves. He has built a number also to
carry on board ships, and very useful they have proved on many
occasions. Ships from distant parts often bring up in the Roads
to wait for orders; others, outward bound, come here to receive
some of their passengers. Very frequently, when intending to run
through the Needle passage, they wait here for a fair wind, so
that the Roads are seldom without a number of ships, besides the
" yachts, whose owners have their head-quarters here, many of their
families living on shore.

We agreed, however, that we were better off on board our tight
little yacht, able to get under weigh and to go anywhere without
having to wait for our friends on shore,

Leaving Cowes harbour on our port quarter, we stood for Leep
Buoy, off the mouth of the Beaulieu River. Hence we steered for
the village of Leep, on the mainland. Truck knowing the river
well, we ran on until we came to an anchor off the village of Exbury.
Here 1t was thought safer to bring up, and proceed the rest of the
distance 1n the boat. The river above Exbury becomes very narrow,
and we might have got becalmed, or, what would have been worse,
we might have stuck on the mud.

We pulled up for some miles between thickly-wooded banks,—
indeed, we were now passing through a part of the New Forest.
Suddenly the rver took a bend, and we found ourselves off a
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village called Buckler's Hard. The river here expands considerably,
and we saw two or three vessels at anchor. In the-last great war
there was a dockyard here, where a number of frigates and other
small men-of-war were built from the wood which the neighbouring
forest produced. Now, the dockyard turns out only a few coasting
craft. How different must have been the place when the sound of
the shipwright’s hammer was incessantly heard, to what 1t now is,
resting in the most perfect tranquillity, as if everybody in the
neighbourhood had gone to sleep! No one was to be seen moving
on shore, no one even on board the little coasters. Not a bird
disturbed the calm surface of the river.

As 1t was 1mportant that we should be away again before the
tide fell we pulled on, that we might land close to Beaulieu 1itsellf.
The scenery was picturesque in the extreme, the trees i1n many
places coming down to the water’s edge, into which they dipped their
long hanging boughs. About six miles off, the artist Gilpin had
the living of Boldre, and here he often came to sketch views of wood-
land and river scenery. We landed near the bridge, and walked
on to see Beaulieu Abbey. Passing through a gateway we observed
the massive walls, which exist here and there almost entire, in some
places mantled with ivy, and at one time enclosing an area of sixteen
acres or more. |

A short way off was a venerable stone building, now called
the Palace House, once the residence of the abbot, who being
too great a man to live with the monks, had a house to himself.
When convents were abolished, this was turned into a residenece
by the Duke of Montague, to whose family it had been granted.
He enlarged and beautified it, enclosing it in a quadrangle with
walls, having a low circular tower at each angle, encompassed by
a dry moat crossed by a bridge. The whole building 1s now fitted
up as a modern residence.

A short distance to the east stands a long edifice, with lofty
rooms, which was undoubtedly the dormitory, with large cellars
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beneath it. At the south end the ancient kitchen remains entire,
with its vaulted stone roof and capacious chimney, proving that
the monks were addicted to good cheer; indeed, the remains of the
fish-ponds, or stews, not far off, show that this was the case.

They also took care to supply themselves with fresh water, from a
fine spring issuing from a cave in the forest about half a mile away,
which was conveyed to the abbey in earthen pipes. That they were
not total abstainers, however, is proved by the remains of a building
evidently once containing the means of manufacturing wines ; and
close to it, in some fields having a warm southern aspect, still called
the Vineyards, grew their grapes.

This abbey, indeed, stands on just such a spot as sagacious men,
considering how best they might enjoy this world’s comforts, would
select ;—a gentle stream, an ample supply of water, a warm situation,
extensive meadow and pasture land, sheltered from keen blasts
by woods and rising hills. The monastery was built, we are told,
in the time of King John, by a number of Cistercian monks. A
monkish legend, which, like most other monkish legends, 13 probably
false, agserts that the abbots of that order being summoned by the
king to Lincoln, expected to receive some benefit, instead of which the
savage monarch ordered them to be trodden to death by horses.
None of his attendants were willing, however, to execute his cruel
command. That night the king dreamed that he was standing before
a judge, accompanied by these abbots, who were commanded to
scourge him with rods. On awakening he still felt the pain of his
flagellation ; and being advised by his father-confessor to make
amends for his intended cruelty, he immediately granted the abbots
a charter for the foundation of the abbey.

The monks, as usual, practising on the credulity of the people,
orew rich, and obtained privileges and further wealth from various
sovereigns ; while the Pope conferred on their monastery the rights
of a sanctuary, exemption from tithes, and the election of 1its abbot
without the interference of king or bishop. In 1539 there were
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within their walls thirty-two sanctuary men for debt, felony, and
murder. Unpleasant guests the monks must have found them, unless
a thorough reformation had taken place 1n their characters.

Here Margaret of Anjou took shelter after the fatal battle of
Barnet; and Perkin Warbeck fled hither, but being lured away,
perished at Tyburn. On the abolition of monasteries, Beaulieu
Abbey was granted to the Earl of Southampton, whose heiress married
the Duke of Montague, from whom it descended to his sole heiress, who
married the Duke of Buecleuch. The family have carefully preserved
the ruing, and prevented their further destruction.

‘The abbeys have had their day; but, after all, we cannot help
holding them in affectionate remembrance for the service’they ren-
dered in their generation,” observed Oliver, in a somewhat sentimental
tone, which made me laugh.

‘They may have done some good; but that good could have been
obtained in a far better way,’ said papa ; ¢ they were abominations from
the first; and the life led by the monks was utterly at variance with
that which Scripture teaches us is the right life to lead. We might
as well regret that Robin Hood and Dick Turpin do not now exist,
because they occasionally behaved with generosity to the poor. and
showed courtesy to the ladies they robbed. The monasteries were
the result of the knavery of one class and the ignorance and super-
stition of another. Do not let the glamour of romance thrown over
them ever deceive or mislead you as to their real character. When
we hear of the good they did, remember that the monks were their
own chroniclers. We have only to see what Chaucer says of them,
and the utter detestation in which they were held by the great mass
of the people, not only in Henry the Eighth's time, but long before, to
judge them rightly. There are weak and foolish people, at present,
urged on by designing men, who wish for their restoration, and have
actually established not a few of these abominable institutions in our
free England, where girls are incarcerated and strictly kept from
communicating with their friends, and where foolish youths play



IN THE SOLENT. 53

the part of the monks of the dark ages. I am not afraid of your
turning Romanists, my boys, but it 1s important to be guarded on all
points. Just bring the monastic system to the test of Seripture, and
then you will see how utterly at variance it 1s from the lessons we
learn therein.’

We felt very nervous going down the river, for fear we should stick
on the mud, as the tide had already begun to ebb, and we might have
been left high and dry in a few minutes; but, through Paul’s pilotage
and papa’s seamanship, we managed to avold so disagreeable an
occurrence, and once moére passing the beacon at the mouth of
the river, we steered for Cowes Roads, where we brought up at dark.

Next morning we saw the Dolphin anchored not far from us. To
save sending on board, we got out our signals, and the instruction
book which enables us to make use of them.

We first hoisted flags to show the number of the yacht in the club,
and waited until it was answered from the Dolphin. We next
hoisted four numbers without any distinguishing flag, which showed
the part of the book to which we referred, and meant, ‘ Are you ready
to sall?’ This was answered by a signal flag which meant ¢ Yes;’
whereupon we ran up four other numbers signifying, ¢ We will sail
1mmediately.’

As the Dolphin, which was to the east of us, began to get under
weigh, we did so likewise; and she soon came close enough to
enable us to carry on a conversation as we stood together to the

westward.
The shores both of the mainland and of the Isle of Wight are

covered thickly with woods, the former being portions of the New
Forest, which at one time extended over the whole of this part of
Hampshire, from Southampton Water to the borders of Dorsetshire.
On our left side we could see high downs rising in the distance, the
southern side of which we had seen when gowng round the back of

the island.
In a short time we came off Newton River, now almost filled up
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with mud. Some way up it is a village, which, once upon a time,
was a town and returned a member to parliament. The hull of a
small man-of-war is anchored, or rather beached, on the mud near the
mouth of the river, and serves as a coast-guard station.

The wind sbhifting, we had to make a tack towards the mouth of
Lymington Creek, which runs down between mud-banks from the
town of Lymington, which is situated on the west side of the river.
On a height, on the east side, we could distinguish an obelisk raised
to the memory of Admiral Sir Harry Burrard Neale. He was a
great favourite of George the Third, as he was with all his family,
including William the Fourth. He was a very excellent oflicer and
a good, kind man, and was looked upon as the father of his crew. At
the mouth of the river is a high post with a basket on the top of it
known as Jack-in-the-basket. Whether or not a sailor ever did get
in there when wrecked, or whether on some occasion a real Jack was
placed there to shout out to vessels coming into the river, I am not
certaln.

Passing the pleasant little town of Yarmouth, the wind onee more
shifting enabled us to lay our course direct for Hurst Castle. We
passed the village of Freshwater, with several very pretty villas
verched on the hill on the west side of it. Here also i1s the com-
mencement of a line of batteries which extend along the shore
towards the Needles. The ground is high and broken, and very
picturesque, with bays, and points, and headlands, On our starboard,
or northern side, appeared the long spit of sand at the end of which
Hurst Castle stands, with two high red lichthouses like two giant
skittles. Besides the old castle, a line of immensely strong fortifica-
tions extend along the beach, armed with the heaviest guns, so that
from the batteries of the two shores an enemy’s ship attempting to
enter would be sunk, or would be so shattered as to be unable to cope
with any vessel of inferior forece sent against her.,

The old castle is a cheese-like structure of granite, and was
considered, even when it steod alone, of great strength. Its chief
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historical interest 1s derived from its having been the prison of Charles
- the First when he was removed from Carisbrook Castle. After the
failure of the treaty of Newport, Charles was brought from Carisbrook,
which 1s almost in the centre of the Isle of Wight, to a small fort
called Worsley Tower, which stood above Sconce Point, to the
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westward of the village of Freshwater. Here a vessel was 1n waiting,
which ecarried bim and a few attendants over to Hurst, where he was
received by the governor, Colonel Eure, and kept under striet guard,
though not treated unkindly. From thence he was removed to
Windsor, and afterwards to London, where his execution took place.
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As we were examining with our glasses the powerful line of
fortifications, both on the Hurst beach and along the shore of the Isle
of Wight, papa remarked that he wished people would be as careful
in guarding their religious and political liberties as they are 1n
throwing up forts to prevent an enemy from landing on our shores.
Many appear to be fast asleep with regard to the sacred heritage we
have received from our forefathers, and allow disturbers of our peace
and faith, under various disguises, to intrude upon and undermine
the safeguards of our sacred rights and liberties.

Presently we found ourselves in a beautiful little spot called Alum
Bay. The chffs have not the usual glaring white hue, but are striped
with almost every imaginable colour, the various tints taking a
perpendicular form, ranging from the top of the cliff to the sea. If we
could have transferred the colours to our pallet, I am sure we should
have found them sufficient to produce a brilliant painting. West ot
the coloured cliffs is a line of very high white eliffs, extending to the
extreme west point of the island, at the end of which appear the
Needle Rocks, 11sing almost perpendicularly out of the sea. Unce upon
a time two of them were joined with a hollow, or eye, between them,
but that portion gave way at the end of the last century. On the
outer rock, by seraping the side, a platform has been formed, on which
stands a high and beautifully-built lighthouse, erected some years
ago. Formerly there was one on the top of the chiff, but it was so
high that 1t was frequently obscured by mist, and was not to be seen
by vessels steering for the Needles passage.

As we stood close into the shore, and looked up at the lofty eliffs,
we agreed that it was the grandest and most picturesque scene we
had yet visited.

On the other side of the channel are the Shingles, a dangerous sand-
bank, on which many vessels have been lost. A ledge of rocks
below the water runs off from the Needles, known as the Needle
Ledge. When a strong south-westerly wind is blowing, and the tide
1s running out, there is here a very heavy sea. Vessels have also
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been wrecked on the Needles; and Paul Truck told us how a pilot
he once knew well saved the crew of a vessel which drove in during
the night on one of those rocks, which they had managed to reach by
means of the top-gallant yard. Here they remained until the pilot
brought a stout rope, which was hauled up by a thin line to the top
of the rock, and by means of it they all descended in safety. "The
pilot’s name was John Long.
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SCRATCHELLS BAY,

Years before this a transport, with a number of troops on board,
was wrecked just outside the Needles, in Scratchells bay. Being
hich water, she drove close in under the cliffs; and thus the sailors
and crew were able to escape; and the next morning the chff
appeared as though covered with lady-birds, footprints of the poor
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fellows who had been endeavouring to make their way up the

precipitous sides.
Further round 1s a large cavern, in which it is said a Lord Holmes

—a very convivial noble and Governor of Yarmouth Castle-—used to
hold his revels with his boon companions. But were I to book all
the stories we heard, I should fill my journal with them.

When we were a short distance outside the Needles, a superb steam
frigate passed us with top-sails and top-gallant sails set, steering
down channel. Papa looked at her with a seamans eye. ¢ Well—
well, though she 1s not as beautiful as an old frigate, she looks like a
fine sea boat, and as well able to go round the world as any craft
afloat, and to hold her own against all foes.’

Just at sunset, a light wind blowing, we took the bearings of
the Needles and Hurst lights, and stood for Swanage Bay, on the

Dorsetshire coast.

SWANAGE BAY.



CHAPTER IIL

THE SOUTH COARST.

I\ HEN we turned in, the yacht was speeding along with
) a gentle breeze towards Swanage. The Needle light
o showed brightly astern, and the two lights on Hurst
Point were brought almost into one, rather more on our
quarter. Oliver and I wanted to keep watch, but papa
laughed at us, and said we had much better sleep
soundly at night, and be wide awake during the day; and that if
anything occurred he would have us called.

Though Oliver and I said we would get up onece or twice, to show
that we were good sailors, we did not, but slept as soundly as tops
until daylight streamed through the small skylight overhead 1nto our
berths.

We had now learned not to knock our skulls against the beams ;
and both of us turning out slipped into our clothes, and thanked God
for having kept us safely during the night. On going on deck, what
was our surprise to find the Needle Rocks still in sight, with a high
point of land on our starboard beam, which Paul Truck told us was
Christchurch Head.

It was a perfect calm, not a ripple played over the surface of the
water, the sails scarcely giving even a flap. Not far off lay the
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Dolphin, equally motionless. The sun had not yet risen, but the
atmosphere was perfectly clear, and we could see objects to a great
distance. 'To the west of the head we observed a tower, which Truck
told us was that of the Priory; and from thence to Hurst we observed
a line of clifis of considerable height, with several villages on their
summit.

We got out our mackerel lines, hoping to catch some fish for break-
fast ; but there was not way enough on the vessel to give the bait
play, and none would bite. Paul walked up and down whistling for
a breeze; but it did not come a bit the faster for that, as you may
suppose. >ailors have a notion—derived from some heathen custom
—that by whistling the spirit of the wind will be propitiated. This
13 not surprising, when we remember that people on shore have a still
oreater number of foolish notions derived from the same source.

When papa came on deck, he told us that Sir Harry Burrard
Neale, who commanded the San Firenzo, was at school at Christ-
church before he went to sea, that on one occasion, when playing a
game of ‘follow my leader,’ he, being the leader, mounted to the
top of the tower, and managed to scramble down again outside, few,
if any, of the boys daring to follow him.

The whole of the coast along which we were now salling was in the
days of restrictive duties the scene of numberless smuggling transac-
tions. The smugglers were a bold, daring race—one part accom-
plished seamen ; the other, though accustomed to go afloat, possessors
of small farms and holdings on shore. The goods, either spirits,
tobacco, or silks, were brought across generally in large powerful
luggers, many of them in war-time strongly armed ; and when inter-
fered with by the king's ships they often fought desperately, and
managed to get away. The spot on which a cargo was to be landed
was fixed on beforehand. Generally, several were chosen, so that
should the Coastguard be on the wateh near one, the smugglers,
warned by signals from the shore, might run to another. There, a
party of armed men, numbering some hundreds, would be ready to
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which drove off with a mounted escort, who seldom failed to

battle to the Revenue men if an attempt was made to stop them.
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Often severe fighting took place, and—except when a strong force of
military were brought down upon them—the smugglers generally
made their escape. The goods were either stowed away in secret
places or farm-houses in the neighbourhood, or carried oftf to London,
where they were handed over to the wealthy firms which supplied
the means for the trade.

In later years the smuggling vessels were smaller and unarmed, the
smugglers trusting to their cunning for success. Sometimes only
large boats or galleys were employed, which pulled across the
Channel, timing themselves so as to reach the English coast some
time after dark. If a Revenue cutter was seen approaching, the
casks of spirits were loaded with stones, and being thrown overboard,
were sunk, the smuggler having first taken the bearings of the land,
so as to be able to return to the spot and drag for them. Sometimes
the Revenue cutter saw what was done, and performed that operation
instead of the smuggler, the officers and crew thus obtaining a rich
prize at slight cost. So enormous was the profit, that if two or three
cargoes out of seven were run, the smugglers were content.

Smuggling of any sort 1s of course illegal. The Government puts
duties on commodities for the good of the State, which duties must be
paid, and the smuggler is cheating not only the Government but his
countrymen; yet many people formerly did not see it in its true
licht, and even some gentlemen, blind to its dishonourable character,
encouraged the smugglers by buying their goods. Papa said that he
remembered 1n his boyish days a person of excellent position, knowing
that a cargo was to be run near his house, having invited the Revenue
officers to dinner, made them all tipsy, and not letting them go until
he was informed that the ecargo was safe on shore. He received a
portion as a reward for the service he had rendered. The greatest
knaves, however, were the merchants whose capital bought the goods
and whose warehouses were supplied by them. At one time the
oreater portion of the population of the sea-board of Hampshire and
Dorsetshire were engaged more or less 1n the trade.
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THE SOUITH COAST.

While we were at breakfast we heard the mainsail give a loud flap,
and soon afterwards a pleasant rippling sound told us that the yacht
was moving through the water. In a short time we were close in
vith the shore, just ofl Bournemouth, a watering-place which has
cained considerable popularity during the last few vears.”
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BOURNEMOUTH.

We clearly saw a large number of houses and villas, with tw
churches standing on the side of the hill, backed by dark pine groves.
A few years ago there were only a few cottages on a sand-bank, a
small stream, and a decoy pond in the neighbourhood. By keeping
out of the tide we made some way. and now standing to the south-

—
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ward on the port tack we came off Poole Harbour, looking up which
we could see the woods and a house on Branksea Island, and the
tower of what was once a castle erected for the defence of the place.

We were told that this i1sland was purchased several years ago by
a colonel who married a rich heiress. The place was helieved to
contain valuable clay and other productions; and a firm of bankers,
having begged the colonel to become one of their directors, allowed
him to draw whatever amount he chose. Believing himself to be
possessed of unbounded wealth, he built a superb house and laid out
the grounds in splendid style, giving all sorts of expensive entertain-
ments. At length the bank broke, the bubble burst, and the unhappy
man was reduced to the extreme of penury, while numbers of
unfortunate people who had invested their money in the bank were
ruined.

We did not sail up the harbour; but Paul Truck told us that the
town is of considerable size, and that it sends out a large number of
trading vessels.

Passing two high white rocks rising out of the water, called Old
Harry and his Wife, we stood on into Swanage Bay, where we
brought-up just off the little town. The boat was lowered, and we
pulled to the end of the wooden pier, on which we landed; although
Oliver said we could not call 1t landing, seeing that it was not
land. However, we soon got on to the shore. Aswe looked about we
agreed that 1t was one of the prettiest little places we had been in.

To the left was a bright lawn, with trees here and there, and villas
dotted about. Some houses extend along the shore to the right,
while an old-fashioned looking street runs up the hill. We observed
large quantities of slabs of stone, which are quarried from the hills in
the neighbourhood. The ground beyond the town is completely
burrowed, like a huge rabbit-warren, and near the mouth of each
quarry are huts and sheds, where the stone, which is brought up in
the rough, is worked into shape. The men, instead of being blackened
like coal-miners, are covered with white dust.



67

SOUTH COAST,
This portion of the country 1s called the Isle of Purbeck, although

-
-
-

2

A

It 1s bounded on the north by Poole
sses Wareham, while the sea 13 on the

hich pa

I'tver 'w

it i in reality a peninsula.
Harbour and the

—_— A o —— -

[P ——

C B g ——e———— TR oYEm oE—T um -

ey —ra—

f—— e —p — pader

A — =1 o= —— =
1

Ay i pea g TR

eyl s i e i —— s

meTh P W LEA R R e e g TR LA WAFRAT AR Fan _awmer g, == o= mper AT s e Pomdr— == —rwar

.....
- DR L

.h--. - . r i
. F o

v
- o ; Sl P .m._..x..... o

A== ——— e it e m . o FTeTT— R o ad 1 Er M —re e el M —r— e =R AP R

rr W omeman o e s

[ETL]

Alnma e bl b RU gy ww BF - W

R S e SR PR AR B P A |

CASTLE.

OF CORFE

KEEFP

es from

, T18

er, called Luxford Lake

1V
some hills not far from the south shore, so that the place 1s almost

and a small
surrounded by water.

b

two other sides

2

—

Y )



68 A YACHT VOYAGE ROUND ENGLAND.

About six miles off is Corfe Castle, on a hill almost in the centre of
Purbeck Island. It 1s a picturesque ruin, and full of interesting
associations. It was here that Edward, the dupe of the wily Dunstan,
was murdered in the year 979, at the instigation of Elfrida, the widow
of Edgar, and Edward’s mother-in-law, who wished to have her own
son, poor ‘Ethelred the Unready, upon the throne. A far more
interesting event connected with it was the defence made by Lady
Bankes, the wife of the owner, in 1643, against the Parhamentary
forces. It must have been 1n those days a very strong place, for
Lady Bankes, with her daughter and her maid-servants, assisted
by five soldiers, successfully defended the middle ward against
the attack of one of the stormino divisions, the whole defensive
force not exceeding eighty men, unprovided with cannon. It
would probably have fallen, however, had not Lord Carnarvon
ralsed the siege.

Near Swanage also, in the middle of an open heath, 1s the celebrated
Aggle Stone, or holy stone, though 1t is more generally known at
present as the Devil’s Night-cap. It is a long stone poised on a single
point. We agreed that it was somecthing like a giant mushroom.
The country people say it was thrown from the Isle of Wight, with
the intention of destroying Corfe Castle, but that, falling short, 1t
descended where we found it, on the top of the hill, eighty or.ninety
feet hich. We could not decide whether it was placed here by art or
Nature, for similar stones exist in other places where water and the
atmosphere have cleared away the surrounding earth. Papa was
of opinion that i1t was formed by natural causes.

Getting under weigh from Swanage, we stood round Peveril Point
and Durlestone Head. The wind being off shore, we kept close in
with the coast, which consists of high cliffs full of fossils, we were
told. As we were passing St. Alban’s, or St. Aldhelm’s Head, we got
out our mackerel lines. We had half a dozen each, about forty
fathoms long. To each line were fastened eight or ten snoods : a snood
18 a short line with a hook at the end. At first we baited with pieces
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of white linen, as the mackerel 1s a greedy fish, and will bite at any
glittering object in the water.

‘T'wo lines overboard will be enough, or they will be fouling each
other, observed Truck.

Oliver took charge of one, I of the other. They had not been in the
water two minutes when Oliver cried out, ‘ Hurrah, I've hooked a
fish!" He was hauling 1n his line, when two more were seen skip-
ping along on the surface, glittering in the sunlight. At the same
time I felt several tugs at my line, and on hauling it in I found that
I had four fish on—long, elegantly shaped fish they were, with blue
orey backs and white bellies. In half an hour we had caught two
dozen—more than enough for all hands for supper and breakfast.

The next morning, the wind having been very light, we ran into a
little harbour of rave beauty ecalled Lulworth Cove. The entrance
1s very narrow, with rugged abrupt cliffs rising far above the mast-
head ; and when we were once 1n we appeared to be in a perfect basin,
the sides consisting of high white walls towering to the sky, with
cottages 1n an opening on one side; while the sandy bottom could
almost be seen through the tranquil water, clear as erystal. The cliffs
consist of Portland stone. The strata in some places have a curious
appearance, resembling huge twisted trees. In one side are caves
of various sizes, and here also fossils in great numbers are found.
Landing, we walked about two miles to Lulworth Castle, belonging to
Mr. Edward Weld, the son of the owner of the celebrated yachts the
Lulworth and Alarm. The castle 1s a square-shaped building, with a
tower at each corner; it has long, narrow windows, and 1s handsomely
fitted up. DBoth James the First and Charles the Second at different
times inhabited it, as did several later sovereigns down to William the
Fourth. It formerly belonged to Cardinal Weld, who left 1t to his
brother, the late owner.

Though interested with what we saw on shore, we were always glad
to get on board and enjoy the open sea. Sailing on, we in a short time
reached Weymouth Roads, and hove to off the mouth of the river Wey,
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on both sides of which the town is built, with a fine esplanade ex-
tending along the shore for a considerable distance. Good old King
George the Third used to reside here in a house built by his brother,
the Duke of Gloucester, now turned into the ¢ Gloucester Hotel.” One
object in his coming was to sail on board a frigate commanded by his
favourite captain, Sir Harry Neale.

The king frequently wanted to go much further out to sea than
was considered prudent. On such oceasions the captain used to pro-
pose either whist or chess. As soon as His Majesty was observed to
be absorbed in the game, the ship was put about and headed back
towards the shore. When the king got tired of playing, and was
about to return on deck, the ship's head was put off shore again.
He either did not find out the trick played him, or was well aware
that 1t was done for his advantage, and said nothing. The king and
Sir Harry often played chess together, when the king, who played
very badly, was generally beaten. Sometimes His Majesty played
with some of the courtiers, on which occasions he was nearly always
successful ; when, however, the courtiers played with Sir Harry, they
beat him. The king observing this, remarked, one day, with a smile:

‘It does seem very odd, when I play with Sir Harry he beats me;
when Lord So-and-So plays with him, he gets the worst of it; but
when Lord So-and-So plays with me, I gain the day. Very strange—
very strange.’

On one occasion the frigate was going from Portsmouth to Wey-
mouth, when she was hailed by a boat which had come off from the
shore. The captain hove-to, and an old Scotch couple came up the
side. On the object of their visit being enquired, they stated that
they had come all the way from Scotland to look for their son, who
was on board a man-of-war; and that they had been at Portsmouth,
and had searched for him in vain at a number of other seaports.

On asking the name, ‘David Campbell,” was the answer. Sir Harry
enquired whether such a man was on board. ¢ Yes, was the reply.
Davy Campbell being called, a fine youth made his appearance, who
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was immediately recognized by the old couple, and received a fond
embrace.

The captain carried them to Weymouth, where the king, hearing
their story, spoke to them kindly, and made them a handsome present ;
while Sir Harry promised to look after their boy; and they went home
rejoicing in the success of their efforts to see him once more. I hope
he promised to write to them 1in future, and to let them know of his
welfare, and that he got back to Scotland again to see them before
they died.

The king used to speak to the officers and men in the kindest way,
and frequently to call up the young midshipmen and give them
fatherly advice. Papa's father was a midshipman on board, so that he
had heard a great deal about the king and (Queen Charlotte,

One day Sir Harry, who had months before received a present of
bottled green peas, recollecting them, ordered them to be prepared for
dinner. On the queen being helped, Sir Harry, who had forgotten
when green peas were 1n season, observed to Her Majesty, ¢ These peas
have been in bottle a whole year.

‘So I did think, answered the queen, pressing one of them with
her fork, and sending it flying out of her plate and hitting His Majesty
on the nose. They were almost as hard as swan-shot. In those days
the way of preserving vegetables was not so well understood as at
~ present.

The king was often sadly ill-treated, according to his own account,
by those in authority, and would complain amusingly about trifles.
One grievance was that he never had the satisfaction of wearing soft
linen, for that as soon as his shirts had worn smooth they were taken
away, and their places supplied with new harsh ones. So that, after
all, sovereigns are not more free from the discomforts of life than are
other people !

We heard these anecdotes as we were standing towards Portland
Harbour, formed by a magnificent breakwater of granite, which runs
out from the shore to the east, and then ecircles round with an
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opening about the centre. It was built to form a harbour of refuge,
as no other exists along the coast which can be entered at all times
between the Needles and Plymouth.

We were struck by the enormous blocks of stone of which 1t 1s
constructed. They were all quarried from the Isle of Portland, which
forms one side of the harbour, by conviets who are confined in a
large stone prison at the top of the hill. Both on the breakwater
and on shore are strong stone forts for the defence of the harbour,
in which, in time of war, would also be stationed some heavy
ironclads ; so that a large squadron alone would venture to annoy
the shipping within.

The yachts brought-up, and we went on shore to walk along
the breakwater and to inspect some of the fortifications. Near
us were two enormous 1ronclads; and as we pulled by them we
could not help remarking what magnificent-looking craft they
appeared, though Uncle Tom said that he would just as soon go
round the world in the Dolphin as he would 1n one of those huge
monsters.

A railway is laid along the top of the breakwater to carry stones
and guns to the further end. Papa told us that some years ago,
while 1t was in the course of construction, he came to see it ; that
as he was looking towards the end he perceived an engine coming
along. He stepped on one side to avoid 1t, when, ag it drew near,
he observed the driver making a signal to him. He had just time
to spring on to a wooden platform at the edge, when another engine,
coming from the opposite direction, passed over the spot on which
he had been standing. In an instant he would have been crushed
to death. ‘How grateful did I feel to God that I had been thus
mercifully preserved!” he said.

At the outer end of the breakwater there 1s a lighthouse, with a
single fixed red light, so that it cannot be mistaken for any other
of the neighbouring lhights. At the end of the south pier-head of
Weymouth Harbour is also a single red fixed light; but it is far
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away to the northward of the breakwater light, and cannot be seen
at any great distance.

The Portland Breakwater 1s indeed a magnificent work. The plans
were designed by Mr. Rendel, and the estimated cost was six hundred
thousand pounds. The first stone was laid by Prince Albert, in July,
184¢9. The whole length is nearly a mile and a half. It first runs
out from the Isle of Portland for 1,800 feet, when it is finished by
a circular head of solid masonry. Then, for about four hundred
feet, there i1s an opening through which vessels may enter or run
to sea in case of necessity. Then comes another circular head similar
to the first, from which the principal part of the break water extends
in the same straight line for about three hundred feet, and then
curves round to the morth for 5,400 ft. It was formed—in the first
instance—by extending stages in the direction required, on which
rails were laid down to support the stone-wagomns pushed by loco-
motives to the outer end. The wagons, on reaching their destination,
were tilted up, and the stone dropped down to the bottom. Thus
the work was continued gradually until the outer end was reached.
The stones after they were thrown down were placed in the required
position by divers, who worked with crowbars. A dangerous em-
ployment it must have been. A man employed on the breakwater
who accompanied us told us that on one occasion the air-pipe burst,
and that, although the diver immediately gave the signal, when he
was hauled up he was nearly dead. Another poor fellow did not
answer the tug, which a man in a boat above gave every half-minute.
When he was hauled in 1t was found that the water had run under
the joints of his helmet and drowned him. There were five lines
of rail laid down, each carrying trucks pushed by locomotives. We
were told that 2,500 tons of stone were by this means dropped every
day into the ocean; and though thus actively working, it was long
before the artificial rock appeared above the surface.

Sometimes several weeks passed, load after load being dropped
in, before the mass was of sufficient size to rise above the water.
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After having been left some time to consolidate, the summit was
capped by blocks of hewn stone, rising from low-tide mark to many
feet above that of high water, so that the sea during the fiercest
gale could not force its way over it. The piles to support the stage
were what are called screw piles; they were ninety feet in length,
and soaked in creosote to preserve them, the weight of each being
about seven tons. One of the most curious operations was that of
forcing the creosote into the piles. It was done by placing them
in an iron cylinder one hundred feet in length, and six feet in
diameter. Out of this the air was first pumped, and then the ereosote
was pumped 1n.

All the stones were brought from the neighbouring hill, where they
were quarried by about eight hundred conviets. The trucks de-
scended from the hill down an incline, the full trucks dragging up
the empties by means of ropes and blocks. Upwards of five million
tons of stone were thus employed.

While visiting the prison we heard a number of anecdotes about
the convicts. Notwithstanding all the vigilance of the warders and
guards, several have contrived to make their escape. On a dark
night, during exceedingly thick weather, a daring fellow managed
to scale the walls and drop down outside unperceived. He at once
made his way to the shore, where he in vain searched for a boat.
Being no sailor, had he found one, he would have been unable to
manage her. He knew that should he attempt to make his way
over-land he would, to a certainty, be re-taken. Finding a piece
of wreck, with some broken oars, and other drift-wood, and a coil
of rope, he contrived to put together a raft, on which seating himself,
he shoved off, expecting to be picked up by some passing vessel.
Instead of this, he was—fortunately for himself—discovered by the
active coastguardmen, and brought back to prison. Had he suc-
ceeded 1n getting to a distance, in all probability he would have
been drowned or starved to death.

Climbing to the top of the hill, we obtained a view to the north-
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ward of the erescent-shaped line of shingle, ten miles long, called
Chesil Bank, which joins Portland to the main land. At the Portland
end the pebbles are of the size of a hen’s egg, gradually diminishing
to that of a bean at the other extremity. This enabled smugglers
to ascertain on the darkest night the part of the shore they had
reached. The west side of the bank 1s known as Dead Man’s Bay,
from the number of persons who have perished there. The most
disastrous event occurred 1n 1794, when a fleet of transports, under
convoy of Admiral Christian, bound out for the West Indies, stranded
in the bay, and one thousand persons were drowned. In this century,
the Abergavenny and Alexander (Indiamen) were driven on this
treacherous shore, and upwards of two hundred persons perished
and as late as 1838, the Columbine was wrecked on the bank, and
many of her crew lost. In those days there were no life-boats to
hasten to the rescue of the helpless seamen.

Passing amid quarries, we observed enormous square blocks of

stone hewn out and ready to be transported to the shore by carts,
with long teams of horses harnessed—often nine together. In the
upper layer of the quarries was discovered a fossil pine-tree, upwards
of thirty feet in length, and a foot in diameter, with two or three
branches.
- Next morning we and the Dolphin again got under weigh, and
the wind being off shore stood close round the Bill of Portland,
having the Shambles light vessel, which has a single fixed light, on
our port beam. The Shambles 13 a large shoal, so called from the
number of vessels lost on it with all hands. A fine Indiaman was
wrecked there many years ago, coming home full of passengers, not
one of whom was saved. In another day they expected to be re-
united to their friends, from whom they had long been absent. How
sad it seems! We who were salling over the comparatively tranquil
sea could scarcely believe 1t possible that so many of our fellow-
creatures had thus perished within sight of land.

In former years many ships were lost 1n consequence of the masters
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not knowing their exact position. In the present day the coast 1s
much better lighted than formerly. The character of every part of
the bottom of the Channel is well known, so that a ship may grope
her way up with the lead going, the mud, sand, or shells, which
are brought up sticking to the grease in a little hollow at the end
of the lead, showing whereabouts she is. Then the quadrants, chrono-
meters, and other nautical instruments are of superior construction,
and their use better understood ; and, lastly, compasses indicate more
truly the direction in which the ship 1s salling. Not that compasses
themselves are at fault, but that—as papa explained to us—every
compass of a ship is influenced by the iron on board the vessel.
Now, before a ship sails she is swung round in all directions, so
that the exact amount of the influence exercised by the iron 1s
ascertained, and allowance made accordingly. There are also a
large number of careful pilots on the look-out for ships coming
up Channel. However, after a long course of thick weather and con-
trary winds, the most experienced master 1s unable to be certamn
of his true position; and. notwithstanding all the precautions
taken, ships are sometimes carried out of their course, or caught
on a lee shore, and driven on the rocks and wrecked. 1 have been
speaking of sailing vessels.  Steamers have an advantage; but
even they, from the effects of currents and tides, sometimes get
out of their course, or an accident happens to the machinery, or a
ogale comes on and drives them, in spite of all efforts of paddle or
screw, on shore.

We kept 1nside the Race, which 1n stormy weather, with the wind
meeting the tide, is excessively dangerous. The seas rise up as if
some power is moving the water from beneath, and letting it suddenly
fall down again. When it thus falls down on the deck of a small
vessel, all steerage-way being lost, she is drifted along, utterly
helpless, by the tide, and if heavily laden, possibly sent to the bottom.
Vessels, however, when passing the Bill of Portland, keep outside
the Race, or, when the wind 1s off the land, close to the shore, as
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we were doing. When they are caught by a current in a calm, they
are drifted through it.

The men at the lighthouses have on several occasions seen a vessel
suddenly disappear beneath the foaming water, which, leaping wup,
had carried her to the bottom exactly as if she had been dragged
down by the tentacula of some marine monster.

Near the end of the Bill are two white towers, of different heights,
one thirty-two and the other eighty-six feet high. They are the
lighthouses, and in each of them 1s a bright fixed light. They stand
over fifteen hundred feet apart, and both lichts can be seen at a
oreat distance,—the highest being visible four miles further off than
the lowest. |

Close to the summit of the cliffs stand two castles, overlooking
the wide expanse of the Channel. One, surrounded by embattled
walls, 18 Pennsylvania Castle. It was built by the grandson of the
ogreat William Penn, the founder of Pennsylvania in America, and
was so called after it. Its large windows show that it was not
intended as a fortification, and, of ecourse, a few shot from a modern
ocun would knock it to pieces. On the further side of a dip or valley,
on the summit of a point of rock commanding a magnificent view
along the coast, stands a far more ancient edifice, a tower in the
shape of a pentagon, commonly said to have been built by William
Rufus, and called Bow and Arrow Castle from the small circular
apertures pierced in the walls for shooting arrows. There are large
brackets above them, from which were suspended planks for the
protection of the garrison when hurling their missiles at the foe.

We talked a good deal about the Quaker Penn, who, being the son
of the renowned Admiral Sir Willilam Penn, sacrificed all the
advantages which his social position afforded him for the sake of the
gospel, and with the hope of spreading its benign truths among the
heathen of the New World, and of affording refuge to those driven
forth from their native land by persecution.

On getting round the Bill of Portland we saw a-head the sandy cliff
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of Bridport, two hundred feet in height, with dark and rugged
eminences beyond, the Golden Cap of brighter hue rising above them.

We now stood across West Bay, towards Torquay. Finding the
tide against us, we kept close enough in shore to be able to distinguish
places with our glasses. The first harbour off which we came was
Bridport, a town of considerable size. The port is formed by two
plers, with a basin further in. A number of vessels for the Newfound-
land fishers are fitted out here. About a couple of miles from the
entrance 1s the Pollock Shoal ; but our craft drew so little water that
we might have passed over 1t without danger of striking.

To the west of Bridport we saw Charmouth, with its lovely wooded
heights, and next to it Lyme Regis, which has a breakwater running
out of 1t called the Cobb, within which there i1s shelter for vessels.
Once upon a time it was a place of considerable trade. During
Cromwell's days the town was strongly Republican, and held out
callantly against Prince Maurice, who came to invest 1t, even the
women putting on red cloaks and men’s hats, to look like soldiers. It
was here also that the unfortunate Duke of Monmouth landed, to try
and gain a kingdom, but ere long to lose his head.

oStill further west, we came off the white and lofty cliff known as
Beer Head. Near to it i3 Beer, a fishing village possessing ‘an
ancient and fish-like smell’ The inhabitants are primitive in their
habits, and were at one time as daring smugglers as any on the coast.

As the wind fell we dropped anchor, and pulled on shore, to visit a
curious cavern, partly natural and partly a stone quarry. We carried
with us all the lanterns we could muster from both vessels. We
could not at first see the mouth, owing to a cloud produced by the
different temperature of the outer air and that from within. The
entrance is under a rocky archway, over which hung in rich festoons
wreaths of green foliage. For some distance we had to grope our
way through a narrow low passage, with the water dripping down on.
our heads. At last we found ourselves in a huge cavern supported by
substantial pillars. In the more ancient part, from which stone was
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quarried by picks, the sides and roof were perfectly smooth. In one
place there was a dome, with four well-formed arches, not unlike the
interior of a cathedral crypt. From hence we were told the stone was
hewn for the building of Exeter Cathedral. The modern portions of
the cavern have been excavated by gunpowder, which has of course
torn off huge masses without any regard to symmetry.

When we returned on board, Paul Truck told us that in days of
yore a smuggler bold—Jack Rattenbury by name—took possession of
the cavern,in which to store his goods after he had safely landed them
from his lugger. FKor some time he carried on his trade undiscovered,
for, being a cautious man, he dug a vault, in which his cargoes of
brandy and bales of lace and silks were concealed, covering the floor
over agaln with heaps of stone. The Revenue officers, however, at
length got scent of Jack’s doings, and came 1n strong force, hoping to
capture him and take possession of his property. But he had received
timely notice, and nothing could be found within the cavern.

Of course they did not fail to pay many a subsequent visit. Once
more Jack-—hearing that they were coming when his vault was full of
ooods, and that they had an inkling of the true state of the case—
managed to carry off a considerable portion. The remainder fell into
their hands as the reward of their perseverance. Shortly afterwards
Jack himself was captured by the Revenue officers, who got possession
of all his contraband goods. In the larder of his house was-a fat
coose, which they were anxious to possess, In order to have a feast to
commemorate their success, but the goose not being contraband, they
dared not take possession of it, so they oftered to purchase the bird at
a large price. Jack and his wife, however, were firm. Nothing
would induce them to sell the goose, though money might be useful to
Jack, who was to be carried off to prison; and the officers were fain
to be content with the bread and cheese and cider with which he
supplied them. Jack used to tell the story with great glee, observing
that the goose was well stuffed with point lace, every yard of which
was worth ten times as much as the bird.
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The smuggler sometimes turned the tables on his pursuers. A
daring Revenue officer having suddeuly come upon him, Jack and his
companions seized the unfortunate man, and kept him fast bound until
they had removed all theif merchandise. Though supposed to be
unusually suecessful, and lIooked upon as the prince of smugglers in
those parts, Jack did not manage to save money, and ultlmately died
a poor man. Papa said that such a clever, 111<remous fellow must
have made his fortune in any honest business.

We were becalmed off Sidmouth while attempting to reach Exmouth,
at the mouth of the river Exe, some way up which stands the large
town of Exeter. Though some distance from the shore, we could hear
plainly the rumble of the trains as they passed along the railway, the
water being a great conductor of sound. We had a lantern with a
bright light hanging from the forestay, to show our position to any
passing steamer which might otherwise have run us down. This was
the only danger to be apprehended, for no sailing vessel could have
come near us, and at the distance we were from the land there was
no risk of being drifted on the rocks.

Uncle Tom hailed us, and we went on board the Dolphin to supper.
Of course we heard many anecdotes about that part of the country.
Uncle Tom, who had spent some time at Sidmouth, deseribed it to
us. The surrounding scenery is highly picturesque. 1t was while
residing here, for the sake of his health, that the Duke of Kent died.
In the same house the Queen spent much of her childhood.

At a village near Beer, where the women are employed in manu-
facturing lace, Her Majesty's wedding dress was made. The country
people throughout the distriet ave emplo; ‘ed in the manufacture of
lace.

On the shore hereabouts, all sorts of marine curiosities can be
picked up, such as petrified wood, madrepores, jaspers, agates, and a
variety of shells,

Near Sidmouth is a very interesting house, which is thrown open
occasionally to public view by the proprietor. In the garden are
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olass houses, 1n which oranges, vines, pines, and the most beautiful
orchids grow, with pineries, and ferneries, and formerly there were
aviaries, and a menagerie of curious animals, and in the cottage are

L

preserved a number of rare things.

Further inland 1s Budleigh Salterton, so named after its buddle, or
stream, which running through the village makes its way slowly down
to the sea. Near here 1s a homestead called Hayes Barton, at which
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TEIGNMOUTH PIiER.

Sir Walter Raleigh was born.  The hou:e remains much as it was in
his days, and in the parlour the wide hearth is still to be seen at
which he used to sit and smoke his pipe. It was here that the
servant, coming in—never having before seen his master so employed
—threw a tankard of water over Sir Walter, faneying that he was on
fire.

As we returned on board the Lively, we observed two white fixed
lights, which marked the entrance to Teignmouth Harbour, showing

us clearly our position.
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Vhen the morning broke we were still oftf the ruddy cliffs which
line the shore. A person first seeing this part of the coast would
consider that Albion was a misnomer for England, as no walls of
white chalk are to be seen rising from the blue ocean. As far as the
eye can reach, various tints of red prevail.

A light breeze carried us into Babbicombe Bay, and we were again
becalmed off some curiously-shaped rocks, which lie off a point called
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THE BEACIH, BABBICOMBE.

Bob's Nose. It was rathcr tantalising not to be able to get in to see
more of the scenery of that most picturesque bay. We could, however,
distinguish the houses among the rich groves on the top of the cliffs,
in which were openings, with pretty cottages perched on projecting
ledges, while others were built close down to the water. Two yvachts
were at anchor in the bay, which we agreed must be a capital yachting
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place, as a vessel can get in or out at all times, and 1t is sheltered
from every wind except from the east. We had our mackerel lines
out whenever the vessel was moving through the water. Though, as
before, we at first baited with pieces of white linen, yet as soon as a
mackerel was caught, we put a bit of 1t on to our hooks, at which its
relatives eagerly bit. The ends of the lines were fastened either to
the backstay or the taffrail, allowing them to pass over our finger, so
that the moment a mackerel took the bait we could feel it. We then
hauled in, the fish appearing at the surface skipping and jumping like
a mass of silver. We caught a dozen fine fish before breakfast, and
they were 1mmediately irizzing away on the fire. As we could not
move along, we amused ourselves with our spy-glasses, observing
what was going forward on shore.

While thus employed a party came off in a couple of boats to picnic
on one of the green islands off Bob's Nose. The first thing most of
the people did, as soon as they had deposited their baskets on a
comparatively level space at the bottom, was to try and climb up to
the summit, which 1s of considerable height. The sides are steep,
and present a surface of soft green grass. We saw one fat old lady,
evidently ambitious of vying with her younger companions, making
an attempt to reach the top with the aid of a boatman and one of the
gentlemen of the party. Up she went some distance, when she stopped,
though not for long, and panted for breath; then on again she pro-
ceeded, though not so quickly. But the task was clearly beyond her
power. Again and agaln she stopped. In vain her two supporters
tugged. We saw her making gestures, as if imploring to be let alone.
At length down she plumped on the turf, signing to her friends to
leave her, For some time she appeared to be tolerably comfortable,
though we saw her fanning herself, and puffing and blowing, while her
companions quickly went on and joined the rest of the party, who had
cained the summit. It would have been prudent in her to remain

quiet, but unwisely she moved onwards.
‘She’s gathering way!’ exclaimed Uncle Tom; and, sure enough,
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down she began to slide, at first very slowly, but as an impetus was
cained, she went faster and faster. In vain she screamed for help.
The soft grass afforded no hold to the frantic grasps she made at it.
Her eries reached us. Her companions must have been very hard of
hearing, for it was not until she had slid two-thirds of the way down
that any of them seemed to attend to her, and then the whole party set
off rushing down the hill-side, at the bottom of which they stood ready
to receive her. Though much frightened, she was not, I think, much hurt.
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TORBAY.

Tom and Jack came on board to
uncheon, and we agreed to row in to
orquay, and to allow the yachts
to follow; but just as we were
shoving oft’ a breeze sprang up, so we jumped on board again, and,
rounding Bob’s Nose, we were able with a few tacks to make our way
into the harbour. We brought-up 1 the inner harbour, but the
Dolphin remained at anchor outside.

Torquay is one of the prettiest sea-side places in England. From
the water we observed the houses on the hill-sides, with beautiful
villas scattered about in all directions amid groves of green trees.
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The shore along the north side of the bay is indented by numerous
little bays called coves; the water is deep and clear, so that they are
much frequented by bathers. Omne is appropriated to ladies, another
to gentlemen. At the end of the last century Torquay consisted only
of a few fishermen’s cottages scattered about the beach.

We took an interesting walk on shore, which we greatly enjoyed.
We visited a curious natural cavern called Kent's Cavern. The
scenery round the entrance is thickly wooded and wild in the extreme,
probably just as 1t has been for centuries. We were told that i1t runs
for upwards of six hundred feet into the bowels of the earth, and has
numerous branches and ramifications. We had brought a guide and
lights with us, so that we could explore it without risk. We could
see, 1mbedded in the rock, bones of animals which at some remote
period made it their abode; and naturalists, who dig them out, say
that they belong to tribes which are only found in tropical climates.
Our guide showed us that there are three distinct layers or floors of
earth in the cavern. In the topmost are found beads and various
instruments manufactured by the Saxons, as well as the bones of foxes
and badgers. In the next strata are the bones of elephants, of rhino-
ceroses, of lions and hyenas, of wolves and elks. In the third layer
are the bones of bears, which must have been of great size, as also of
a nondescript animal said to be between a lion and a bear. Curiously
enough, judging from the remains found in them, the branches on one
side indicate the favourite habitation of elephants, while on the other,
packs of wolves were in the habit of taking up their abode. Probably
the more savage beasts of prey dragged in the carcases of the creatures
they had killed ; and they in their turn dying, left their bones mingled
with the others. We were told that flint knives were found along
with the bones of animals which for ages have become extinet, pointing
to a period when the country must have been inhabited by races of
men as uncivilised as the South Sea Islanders. Possibly it might
have been at a period antecedent to the flood, when our island was

joined to the Continent.
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The next morning we got under weigh, and stood across to Brixham,
on the south side of Torbay. There is a wide beach all the way along
the whole sweep of the bay, except near Brixham, where the cliffs
again rise, and extend to the southern point called Bury Head.
Brixham is one of the largest fishing villages on the coast. The
inhabitants own a number of vessels. At few places is a greater
quantity of shells to be picked up of all descriptions, of which we
collected a number in a few minutes, when we pulled ashore. Some
of the shells were four or five inches long. The occupant has the
power of working itself rapidly into the soft sand, to get out of
harm’s way. We saw some, but they suddenly popped down, and
were far out of our reach when we attempted to dig them up.

Brixham will ever be memorable as the place where the Prince of
Orange landed. We looked at the stone on which he placed his foot
when he first stepped on shore. It was a glorious day for liberty
when his fleet of seventy ships, carrying fourteen thousand men, stood
in the bay. The inhabitants were inclined to look askance at the
invaders when they landed, recollecting the horrors they had endured
at the hands of Judge Jeffreys after the death of Monmouth; but
when they saw the banner of the prince unfurled, bearing the inscrip-
tion of ‘God and the Protestant religion, and he addressed them,
saying, with a Dutch accent, ¢ Mein people, mein goot people! Be
not afraid! I am come for your goot, and for all your goots;’ and
when they saw the gallant array by which he was surrounded, their
courage revived, and loud acclamations rent the air. 1t was the dawn
of a new era; and England owes a deep debt of gratitude to the
memory of the gallant prince by whose means our civil and religious
liberties have been secured on a basis which can never be undermined
unless by our own folly and supineness, although treacherous enemies
within are insidiously making the attempt.

Papa made these remarks, and we all heartily agreed with him.
Torbay affords excellent anchorage except when the wind is to the
east, towards which direction it is perfectly open; and fearful acci-
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dents have occurred when gales have suddenly sprung up from
that quarter. Some years ago upwards of sixty vessels—some of
large size—had stood into the bay during a strong westerly wind.
During the night 1t suddenly veered round to the east, and blew a
tremendous gale, the rain pouring in torrents. Having brought-up
close to one another, they were unable to beat out, and some breaking
loose drove agailnst others. One large vessel drove against the pier
with a tremendous crash, which awakened the inhabitants from their
slumbers. The brave fishermen—knowing what had occurred—
rushed out to render assistance, and were the means of saving many
of the erew. A little boy was thrown by a seaman from the ship, and
caught 1n the arms of a fisherman. Several vessels went down at
their anchors, others were cast on shore.  When morning broke many
others were seen to founder with all hands, there being no possibility
of rendering their erews any assistance. The whole shore was strewn
with dead bodies thrown up by the foaming seas.

THE BEACH, SIDMOUTH.



CHAPTER 1V,

THE SOUTH COAST—continued.

vy Head stood for Froward Point, at the eastern side of
_ - Dartmouth Harbour. We had to keep at a distance from
dit, to avoid a reef of rocks which runs off that part of the
coast. The entrance of Dartmouth Harbour is picturesque,
with high rocks on both sides. It is, or rather once was, guarded by
a castle on either hand. That on Dartmouth is still held as a
military post. The castle on the King's Wear side 1s now fitted up
as a private residence. In the days of Edward the Fourth the men
of Dartmouth received thirty pounds a year on condition of their
building a mighty defensive tower, and extending a long chain to
reach across to King’s Wear. Running up the Dart, we came to an
anchor opposite the town, which stands on a level space. Few rivers
1n England have so picturesque an entrance as the Dart, the scenery
of which, though less bold as we proceeded higher up, is very pretty.
From the Dart sailed the fleet of Ccoeur de Lion, when he led the
Crusaders to the Holy Land. In this neighbourhood also was born
John Davis, the Arctic explorer, whose name is given to the strait at
the entrance of Baffin’s Bay, which he discovered when on his
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expedition in his two small vessels, the Sunshine and the Moonshine,
—the one of fifty tons, and the other of thirty-five tons burden,
carrying respectively twenty-three and nineteen men.

A few miles up the Dart another Arctic navigator—Sir Humphrey
Gilbert—was born. Here also Sir Walter Raleigh resided ; and from
the Dart he led forth those expeditions against the Spaniards, in his
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DARTMOUTH.
ship the Roebuck, in which the Madre de Dios and other argosies
laden with treasure, rich spices, and jewels rewarded the valour of
his followers.

The most Interesting person connected with Dartmouth of late
years 1s Newcomen, the inventor of the steam engine. He carried on
business in the town as an ircnmonger, All honour is due to his
memory, although others perfected the work which he commenced.
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Dartmouth contains many picturesque, highly ornamented old
houses, although a large number have been pulled down to make
room for modern residences. Amongst the most interesting of the

former 1s the curious
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harbour, on the west side, 1s King's Wear, where the Dart Yacht Club

have their head

quarters.

Britannia schoo.

Near the mouth of the harbour is the

- and training ship for Royal Naval Cadets. Here

they remain until they have attained a suflicient knowledge of
navigation and seamanship to become midshipmen, and make them-
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selves really useful. Their regular schooling goes on all the time.
Officers in the navy are far more highly educated than they used to
be in days of yore, when a knowledge of navigation and seamanship
was all that was required.
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THE RIVER DART.

Papa knew one of the officers, so we went on board the ship. It 1s
fitted up with a large school-room, class-rooms, and dormitories.
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She has only the few guns necessary for exercising. Though once a
line-of-battle ship—being built of wood—she would be unable to
compete with ironclads, and of course her fighting days are over.

The wind being fair, we stood out of the Dart in the afte<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>