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Rossini, played on a bugle; the performer—one of
their number—having first thrown himself flat on
the deck, in the attitude of a Turk about to receive
the bastinado, and then raising his chest, by the aid
of his two elbows, to the height required for the
inflation of the instrument.

Nor is this leap from north to south so purely
imaginary, since the boat Sirius, aided by the furious
current, actually paddled at the rate of from seven-
teen to eighteen miles an hour; and we reached
Avignon at sunset, about five o’clock. The dis-
tance being calculated, allowing for the windings
of the river, will verify the rate maintained during
the day. Nowithstanding the odious nature of
comparisons, I could not help forming that between
this river and the Rhine, and giving the preference
to the first. The bold though gloomy precipices
of the Rhine yield, in point of charm, to the more
open expanse of the Rhone valley, and the larger
scale of the scenery, especially when the far more
brilliant lighting-up is considered. Nor does the
Rhone yield to its rival, in regard to the pictu-
resque form and position of its castles and other
buildingé; while its greater width, and handsome
bridges, add an additional feature.

The best scene of the day, and a fit climax for
its termination, was the approach to Avignon at
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sunset,—a superb Claude. A turn of the river
p.laced the castle—an immense mass crowning the
city, and presenting an irregular outline—directly be-
tween us and the sun, the sky doing away, by its bright-
ness, with all the details of the landscape. The
the broad expanse of water,
and the mass of deep purple, tracing its dark but
soft outline on the blaze of gold at its back. On
turning to look in the opposite direction, a scene
equally striking presented itself. The mountains
between which we had been winding during the

last half of the day, are, from this point of view,
extending round

Principal objects were,

ranged in an immense semicircle,
half the horizon, and at that moment were tinged

by the sun with a bright rose colour, while they
Scarcely appeared at half their actual distance.
It looked like the final scene of an aérial ballet,
when a semicircle is formed by the rosy sylphs who
have figured during the representation.

After the hurly burly of debarkation at Avignon,
and forcing our way through the army of luggage
Porters —a ferocious race, notorious, at this place,
for the energys amounting often to violence, with
which they urge the acceptance Of their kind
offices —the picturesque look of the place, and the
necessary hour of waiting for dinner, led me to a
scene, which I accepted as 2 satisfactory greeting
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on my arrival in the land of the troubadours. A
group of half a dozen labourers, returned from
their day’s work, were lolling in every variety of
attitude, on some large stones placed in front of
the chdteau. They were singing—and with perfect
precision of ensemble—each his part of the chorus.
At the conclusion of every morceau, the whole
party made the facade of the ancient palace echo
with peals of laughter ; after which they all talked
at once, until they had agreed on the choice of
the succeeding air.

The castle of Avignon—ancient residence Of
the Popes, shelters now a different sort of inmates:
It serves for barracks for a regiment of infantry-
At this moment the lamplighter had completed
his rounds in the interior, and given to each f’f
the innumerable windows an undue importance 11
the architectural effect of the mass, Such is the
irregularity of their distribution over this vast fagade
—or such it appeared to be then, for I have not
seen it by daylight—as to give them the appearance
of having been thrown at it by handfuls, and fixed
themselves each at its first point of contact with
the wall.

Or by way of compensation for the extravagant
supposition of so large a hand, we can suppose the
edifice diminished, and resembling with its jagged
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outline, a ragged black cloak, which, having been
stretched out, to serve as a mark for rifle-shooters,
would admit the light through openings not less
Symmetrically distributed than these windows.
Between Avignon and Marseille, by the land
route, the only spot of interest 1s Aix. Itisa well
plaf’e_d little town ; although, in the summer, its
Position must procure for it rather too much warmth.
Réné’s palace; nor
£ him was extant

There are no remains of king
co_uld I learn that any souvenir O
:V}izh.th.e exception of a statue, which represents

jovial old king of the trowvéres n the character
O_f Bacchus. This figure ornaments a hot fountain,
situated at the head of the wide street, planted

With trees, by which the town is entered.
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LETTER XVI.

VOYAGE TO GIBRALTAR.

Cadiz.

I mAvE just returned from g visit to the signal-
tower —the highest look-out in Cadiz ; from which
Is seen a panorama equalled by few in Europe.
The Atlantic, and its coast down to Trafalgar Cape
— the mountain distances of the Ronda — and Medina
Sidonia on its sugar-loaf rock, like an advanced
sentinel —all Cadiz, with its hundreds of white
Belvideres —and the bright blue bay, decked with
glittering white towns, and looking (but with more
sparkling glow) like an enormous turquoise set
round with pearls. But let not, I entreat you, these
magic words —Cadiz — Andalucig — raise your expect-
ations unduly ; lest they be disappointed, on finding
that I fail in doing justice to this charming coun-
try. With regard to this town, not only would it
be a task beyond my powers to paint its bright
aspect and to give you a sufficiently glowing descrip-
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:10n of its pleasures. It is not even my intention
0 partake of these—being bent on accomplishing
my principal object—the exploration of the monu-
ments of Sevillee However let us not anticipate.
You ought to have had news of me from Gibraltar,

longer stay than I had inten-

Where T made a much
with an old

d‘?d, owing to an unexpected meeting
friend,

’I"he fact is, T put off writing until I should again
be in movement, hoping that my letters might thus
acquire greater interest. I will resume my journey
from France, in which country we parted.

The steam-packets leave Marseille for
o.f‘ Spain every tenth day; and I happened to ar-
"ve a day or two after one of the departures.
Rather than wait eight days, therefore, I agreed for
My passage on board a trader bound for Gibraltar ;
by which arrangement, as the captain assured me
g)]a; the voyage would only occupy five days, 1 was
e epfllt/ g journey’s end before the departure of

% 1énicien, as the steam-packet was called.
'lhe. latter, moreover, made no Pprogress excepting
during the night, in order to afford the passengers
an opportunity of passing ecach day in some town;
and being anxious to arrive at Geville, I should not
have liked the delays thus occasioned. I do not, how-

ever, recommend the adoption of my plan; for the
U

the south
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five days, as it turned out, became twenty-four, and
the Phénicien arrived at Cadiz long before I reached
Gibraltar,

The captain’s prognostic of course supposed 2
favourable voyage; and I was wrong in reckoning on
this, particularly at the time of year, and in d.le
Mediterranean. I was wrong, also, in confiding 12
my Provengal captain, who, in addition to various
other bad qualities, turned out to be the most inept
blockhead to whom ever were entrusted lives and
cargoes.

My fellow-passengers consisted of a Marseille
merchant, who possessed a trading establishment at
Gibraltar ; a young French officer, on leave of ab-
sence to visit his mother, who was Spanish ; and
a Moorish traveller, proceeding homeward to Te-
tuan. From certain hints dropped by the merchant,
who was well acquainted with the passage, we s00™
learned the probable character of our captain, as he
belonged to a race not very favourably spoken f’f
by those whose goods and persons they were i
the habit of conveying ; and these predictions b"j‘
ing soon partially confirmed by the man’s incl-
vility, we began to look upon him as our common
enemy., One of the accusations brought against
his class was, a disposition to reduce the supply
of provisions within undue limits. This, howevel
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as the adverse

we ¢ .
ould not lay to his charge,
e in

:)Vlll?dds ‘liendered neeessary an e'xtr.eme prl?dellc
AT a‘lN y consumption. My pr1nc1pal an'XIety arose
e ant of confidence 1n.the eapamty of the
4 or :C'he performance of his dutles as a seaman.
sufﬁCianmety Was grounded on varleus symptoms

ently striking to attract the notice even of a

land
sman ; and more particularly on a scene, during

:‘;}z;illl his presence of mind, if mind he possessed,
y deserted him.
ISI:Y]Z had passed several days off the Baleeric

SO rather on and off—for each morning
K)etISSUed from behind Ivica, and returned at night

ake shelter under its cliffs; ours being the only
Vess.el of several performing the same passage Ie-
Strained by fear from attempting any progress
The reason of this we learn-
ed subsequently. At length, when we did risk an
advance, we chose the worst moment of all: the
breeze becoming a gale, and almost a head-wind,
from having been less unfavourable. Whatever
Hfay now have been our anxiety, we could easily
discover that the author of our misfortune was a

r
Prey to more terror than ourselves.

during these nights.

Against this wind we proceeded, gaining about
2 hundred yards an hour, during five days; at the
d us to

end of which it changed slightly; and allowe
v 2
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reach the entrance of the channel ; that is, we had
doubled the Cape de Gata, and were off the south
coast - of the peninsula, nearly 6pposite Almeria,
and in the direct line of all the vessels entering
the Mediterranean ; which, as they are sometimes
delayed in expectation of a favourable wind for
passing the Straits of Gibraltar, were now bearing
down in great numbers. At this crisis the gale
which had all along continued to be violent, became
once more almost directly adverse, and increased in
fury.

Our gallant captain’s features always assumed £0-
wards evening a more serious expression. A faint
tinge of green was observed to replace the yellow
of his usual complexion, and he passed the nights
on deck, as unapproachable as a hyena—Dby the
way, also a most cowardly animal. At length on¢
day as evening approached, the wind was almost
doing its worst, and we went to bed tossed about
as if in a walnut-shell—lulled by an incessant roal-
ing, as it were, of parks of Perkin’s artillery.

It being essential to keep a good look-out, and
to show a light occasionally, in order to avoid
being run down—the lantern—unable to live O
deck, from the water as well as the wind, which
passed through the rigging—was confided to the
passengers, with a recommendation, by no means
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likel
y to be neglected, to keep it in good trim, and

- Xina(:);t up with promptitude when called for.
i inlllc'}tltwelve o’clock,. sure enough, the call was
The £)as e.somewhat agl’.cated ?ones of the captain.
e Watcs}fnger’ .Who.se busm'ess it fvas, fo.r we took
1 each in his turn——lmrrfedl.ately :]umpec.l up
. 'Ed up the lantern. 'Ijhmkmg this sufﬁ.ment,
o sl‘ned as we were; bu.t in less than a minute,
i 1oug}.1t back extlfagulshed, and thrown do‘wn
Hoils :7 Cabln.. Immediately after a general view
the mrta’S au(.hble above the roar of the storm, ar-ld
- ;eS. voice was heard at the top of our stair-
B ,» begging us to get up as we were going to
run down. -

: We now lost no time in ma
eck ; no one speaking a word, but each wai.ting

i:irhis turn to mount. Being .furthest from the
reac}iaSe, or rather ladder, I arrived the last. On
. ing the (.leck, I was met by abou.t a ton of
i aWa.ter, wh1c}.1 appeaa:ed to }.1ave mistaken 1.ne
e wicket, as '1t came in as S(?hd a 1Mmass, anfi W.1t11

the same impulse as 2 cricket ball. Finding
I was not to be dashed back again down stairs; it
took the opportunity‘of half filling the cabin, the
door of which I had not thought of shutting. On
re.covering my breath and reopening MY eyes, 1
discerned, by aid of the white bed-apparel of - my

king our way to the
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fellow passengers, a dim crowd, pressed together
at the bow of the vessel, consisting of all the inha-
bitants of the frail tenement, excepting the steers-
man and myself. I rushed forward; but finding
my voice insufficient to add any effect to the cry
which had been set up, to give notice to the crew
of the approaching vessel, I made for the side, which
I saw, by the position of the group, was threatened
with the expected contact; and catching at a rope
ladder, placed myself on the top of the bulwarks,
resolved on trying a jump as the only chance of
escape in case of meeting.

There was now time to examine our situation
perfectly well. I looked towards the stern, an‘d
could see that the helm was not deserted : but it
was of no avail to save us from the danger ; since
sailing as near the wind as we could, as far as I
understood the subsequent explanation of the sailors;
we could not change our direction on a: sudden, other-
wise than by turning a sort of right-about-face. We
went on, therefore, trusting that the other cre.W
would hear the cry, and discover our position 11
time. The night being extremely dark, and the S€2
running high, the approaching vessel was scarcely
visible to us when first pointed out by the sailors;
still less should I have looked forward to its threat-
ening us with any danger : but the eye of experience
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had >

= not been deceived, and from my perch 1 was
on : :
able to discover, as each passage OVer the summit

of
a wave brought the dark mass against the sky,
cted with uner-

th . - .
at 1ts approach was rapld, and dire
rse at the fatal

ring precision, so as to cross our cou
moment, She was scudding before the gale, with
almost all her sails set, and consequently, on striking
our ship, nothing could save us from an instanta-
neous founder.

lAt each successive appearance th
arger and blacker ; but the cry of our Crew in
which I now joined, never ceakediiizAt=lengthiwe
Wwere only 'separated by the ascent of one wave, at
the summit of which was balanced the huge bulk of
our antagonist, while we were far below the level of
her keel__but her steersman had heard the cry: for
at the moment when certainly 1o hope of saving—
at least our ship, remained to any of us, we saw the
?ther swerve as she descended_—and after approach—
ing to within half her length of our starboard bow;
she glided by at the distance of a yard from where

I was standing.

I now drew a deep
on to the deck ; after which, beginnin
that T was as wet as if we had been run down, 1

was hastening to the cabin, when my progress was

stopped by the captain, who, without perceiving

e mass became

preath before 1 jumped down
g to perceive
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any one, was stamping up and down the centre of
the vessel, and actually tearing his hair with both
his hands. T paused to observe this tragic perform-
ance, which shortly gave place to an indistinct and
much interrupted speech, in which, in the intervals
left by all the oaths as yet invented in the Fl:eHCh
and Languedoc tongues, there could be distingulSh‘?d
dark threats of vengeance, addressed to the captail
of the large brig, whom he was to discover without
fail on his return to Marseille, :

All the passengers now descended to the cabim,
and having stripped and rolled myself in my cloak
turned inside out, I threw myself on my couch.
We were now, in spite of recent experience, pro-
vided with a fresh lighted lantern, to be produced
on the next call. This we took care still to look to,
although we hardly expected more than one such
chance in one night.

It was past two, and we had scarcely left O.ff
discussing our narrow escape, when another rapid
and significant demand for the lantern announced
a second peril. On this occasion I took my time
for T had reflected on the odds, which were immense,
against our being a second time so exactly in any
one’s way, where there was room for the whole na-
vigation of the world to pass abreast. Nor could
I suspect any of my fellow-passengers of being the
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unlucky Jonas of our misfortunes; although the
Moor was looked upon by some of the sailors with
a suspicious eye, for not consenting to partake of
a leg of chicken, if the animal had been killed
and cooked by any other hand than his own,
ar‘1d for the mysterious formalities they accused
him of observing in killing his poultry; such as
turning his face in a particular direction, and re-
qQuiring the blood to flow in a particular manner
—on failure of which last requisite, he threw the
fowl overboard. These things alarmed the sailors,
but helped, on the contrary, to encourage me; as
I thought the man’s being possessed of a conscience
af.ld religious scruples, rather, if any thing, an ad-
ditional safeguard for us.

This time, therefore, I drew on my boots and
trowsers; and, wrapped in my cloak, proceeded in
Company with the Moor, who had taken it as lei-
Surely as myself, to join the party on deck. They
had kept the lantern in @ safe position until the

Moment it would have the best chance of taking

effect, a proper precaution, as it was likely to be so
shortlived, And at the moment I arrived the order
t ahead. A sailor took
h the bow of the vessel,
d his lantern

s being given to shew i
1t, and before he could reac
a wave broke over him and washe
fairly into the sea. Upon this the captain said not




