


















228 A GOOD LUNCHEON PREPARED.

The name of one of the gallant fellows was Tupper ;

poor fellow, he was killed in Spain ; and the other, I

believe, was Captain Sloane.

But I must beg pardon of the reader for having

taken him some 76° of longitude, and some 36° of

latitude, out of his road.

This Peruvian vessel managed to escape from the

blockading squadron, during one of those dark misty

nights, followed by a dense haze in the morning, so

common in Peru, and gained the river Guayaquil.

I will now relate a tale that belongs more legiti-

mately to this work, and that, I trust, is over fresh

ground.

One morning, I took an early breakfast, hauled a

small dingey alongside the brigantine, and put into

it a basket containing a really good luncheon, both

in the eating and drinking department; also a

double-barrelled rifle, a double smooth-bore, with

plenty of ammunition for both, and some fishing-

lines ; a small keg of water, and a small mast, and a

small lug-sail,
—a pair of small sculls completed the

equipment of the small dingey. It was a grey cloudy

morning, and such mornings are far more common
close to the line than a few degrees to the north or

south of it; but still every now and then the enor-

mous mountain of Chimborazo might be seen rearing

its stupendous head far above the clouds.

I started by myself, and sculled for a couple of

hours up the river, but I cannot say there was much

diversity of scenery, for after the first two miles there
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was little to be seen but a thick forest on either hand,

with a fine broad, deep stream. The wind being fair

in one of the reaches, I stepped the little mast and

hoisted my little lug, lighted my cigar
—(mem.) a neces-

sary article for health in those countries, but not in

England,—and, placing my two guns handy, steered

along the bank on the right hand, going up river.

The banks were quite wet and slimy in many places,

occasioned by the alligators climbing up them. How-

ever, I found I was sailing too close to the shore to

get a shot at any of them, as they all plunged into

the water as the boat approached, so I sheered off a

little, and ran along the bank about twenty-five yards

from it.

Going very little more than a mile an hour, I cast

two fishing lines over the stern ; but as the only fish

I caught were the nasty cat fish, with moustachios, I

soon pulled them up again. There were a good many

alligators on the bank, but I was looking out for a

very large one before I fired, which would frighten

those in the vicinity,
—and at length I did see one.

He was lying lazily on the slope of the bank, partly

on his side, and exposed the whole of his throat and

belly. I watched him for some little time before the

light breeze brought me abreast of him, and I must

own he looked a teazer to have anything to do with ;

but I knew well that all alligators are arrant glutton-

ous cowards, and I gave him a rifle ball in his throat.

He struggled a good deal to regain his legs, as he

was on his side when I fired, and at last he succeeded,
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though the blood was pouring out from the wound.

When on his legs he dashed into the water, and

made straight for my Uttle boat ; but I am convinced

it was only chance that sent him in that direction,

and that he had no evil designs ; however, he came

straight on, when, taking up the smooth bore, I gave

him the two barrels in his face, and down he went,

and I saw no more of him, which I was sorry for, as

I wished much to have measured him.

I calculated his size from three or four that I

shot within an hour afterwards, and they measured

from nine to eleven feet ; but this one so far surpassed

them in size, that I do not think I exaggerate when

I say he measured sixteen feet in length, but he was

of a far greater girth, in proportion, than the others.

I was just thinking of mooring my boat to the bank,

and taking an excursion into the forest to look after

deer, where the underwood did not appear so thick,

and directing my way back by a remarkably high tree,

when I saw a very large snake taking a walk along-

side of the water on the top of the bank. The un-

dulating motion of his walk was just like that of a

ship in a long swell, but I could not make out what

sort of a snake it was ;
so I sent a barrel of small shot

into its head, and pulled on shore. The big brute

was not dead, but showed fight; however, I cut a

long switch with my hunting sword, and soon settled

him with a few blows on the back of his neck.

It is a common creed in England, and indeed in

all Europe, that the way to disable a snake is to hit
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him on the tail. One might just as well put salt on

it. I have cut oflf a rattlesnake's rattle, tail and all,

as he was passing, and he went away just as well, to

all appearance, as ever. But a few raps on the back

of the neck will stun any snake, of whatever size. I

could not make out what sort of a snake it was, but

it was about nine feet long, and as thick as my arm.

I cut off his head, took it into the boat, and began
to dissect the upper jaw. I saw directly that the

snake was a venomous one, for he had moveable

fangs, which were still projecting after death, and it

required some little force to bend them back with the

handle of the knife. I had just pulled out one of

them, poison bag and all. when a canoe ran alongside

of me, paddled by an Indian, but with a padre

sitting in the stern-sheets, who asked me what I was

doing. I showed him the head of the snake that I

was dissecting, and, as I was still moored to the bank,

went ashore, held up the snake as high as I could

reach, and asked the cura if he knew it. He said

No, but the Indian said,
' Malo ! muy malo !' But I

could not learn the name of it. It was of a dark

variegated brown on the back, and light grey on the

belly.

This meeting was one out of a great many that

have occurred to me in strange places, that I look back

to with much pleasure,
—not the meeting with the

unknown snake, but the good old padre. I invited

the cura to take his noon meal with me, and asked

him the same question he asked me before,—viz.,
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what he was doing on the river. He repHed,
' Alas !

my friend, I cannot break my fast yet ; I will eat with

you by and by, but at present I am fasting and wait-

ing for one of my parishioners, who will be brought

up here from the city in a few minutes to be shot, on

the spot where he committed the crime for which he

has to die.'
' What was the crime, padre T I inquired.

* He ill-treated a woman on this side of the river,*

he replied ;

' and she swore that her male relations

would avenge her, but he cut her throat to silence

her tongue. He was seen by some children who

knew him. He was seized, tried, and condemned ;

he will be shot before half an hour can elapse, and

may the Lord have mercy upon his soul !'

' See !' he continued,
' there comes the procession

on the river. One, two, three ; yes, three large boats,

—let us leave the shore, and when they pass follow

them, for I must have one word with the wretch, be-

fore he dies. He is now under the care of the friars,

but I am his cura, and they will let me speak to

him.* I unshipped my little mast, made all snug,

and the procession soon passed us. The first boat

contained (besides the pullers) only monks. The

second boat contained the prisoner, the firing party

of four, a magistrate, and the prisoner's confessor, who

sat next to him. The third boat contained a small

detachment of soldiers.

The place where the murder had been committed

was not more than a quarter of a mile from the spot

where the snake was killed, and on the other side of
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the river was a small straggling village of which my

companion was the cura.

The boats stopped opposite the village, and on the

river bank on the village side, a great number of

Indians and half-casts were assembled, but not one

person on the bank where the execution was to take

place. The padre went ashore, and made his way to

the prisoner, and had a little private conversation

with him. However, the magistrate remarked that

they had a long way to row back, and that they had

better finish what they had to do. So, immediately,

a little bench* was taken out of one of the boats and

placed against a tree on the bank ; the prisoner was

then told to sit down, which he did, and his poncho

was tied over his head ; he seemed very unwilling to

leave his confessor's hand; but the latter slipped his

hand away, and went aside. During this proceeding

the poor curate was on his knees in his canoe. The

firing party came up to within three yards of the

prisoner, and, on a signal, fired their four carbines into

him, and knocked him ofi'the banqueta. He was not

dead, but I think not sensible—however, he was put

up again on the banqueta, resting against the tree,

and the next volley put every doubt out of question.

A canoe came over from the opposite shore and

took the body away, and the soldiers and monks

rowed back to the city.

When they were all gone, I pulled up to the good

* The '

Banqueta.



234 A DUCK-PIE.

cura, and asked him to take some refreshment, as he

seemed perfectly done up.

He invited me to come ashore, and pay him a visit

at his parsonage, which I did, taking care to cany

my prog-basket with me.

Both the cura and I had been fasting ;
—he from

rehgious motives, and myself because I had not been

able to find time ; but, both being sharpset, we did

wondrous honours to the luncheon provided by our

famous Jamaica artist, and when I poured out a

tumbler of champagne for the worthy
'

cura,' his

admiration was enthusiastic and without bounds ; yet

he had no idea of exceeding. After we had discussed

our cold chicken and tongue, and also a dish that

only wants to be known, to be adored by a gastronome
—that is, a duck-pie, seasoned with large green chilis

— the worthy host placed three or four very fine pine-

apples on the table, and, as I knew that a beautiful

moonhght would succeed to the daylight, I was in no

hurry to change my quarters,
—

being very well armed,

and feeling that confidence that a roving life of some

years, when a man must depend upon himself, must

naturally give to anybody.

So the padre and I lighted our cigars ; and many a

curious tale he told me, chiefly relating to the Indians

and their communications with head quarters,
—but

the stories were so witty in that genuine humour, free

from all indecency, but not quite free from what we

in England would call coarseness, for which we should

be laughed at in Spain ; but so congenial to the
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Spanish language, that I could have stayed hours

more listening to the good old man.

He made two or three attempts to speak English ;

succeeded a little better in French ; but when 1 tried

him in Portuguese, his intense contempt of the

language and people was as ridiculous as his attempt

to mock their pronunciation.

Few persons have ever been in the company of any

Roman-catholic priest (always excepting the Jesuits,

for they are far too knowing, and well bred) without

being led into some discussion respecting points of

belief.

But the complaints of my friend were very different

from what I expected ; they turned entirely upon the

lamentable superstition of the Indians.

When I told him our principal points of belief,

and he saw in how few points we differed from his

religion, he was quite astonished ; and, still more so,

when I told him that the Bible and the holy Tes-

tament were our sole guides. He said that he had

been taught otherwise, and he was glad to find out

that he was wrong ; but that any heresy of ours was

nothing to be compared to the horrible superstitions

of some of the Indians up the country. He then

went to a sort of writing-table, fitted up with a few

drawers, and pulled out a paper, which he begged me
to keep, and he told me that in the interior—not of

his desk, but the country
—many of the same stories

might be collected. The papers he gave me, he said,

were left with him some years before by a padre
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from the 'Rio Negro.' I put the papers into my
pocket, and continued a most agreeable conversation

with the padre until rather late, when, the moon

being up, I took my two guns, and went down to the

boat, accompanied by the cura. He gave me his

blessing, and a light for my cigar, and, taking the

sculls, I began pulling fifteen or sixteen miles home

in a dead calm.

During my pull home, I heard one roar on the

surface of the water, and I concluded it was an alli-

gator, for Mr. Waterton often speaks of the alligator's

roar in the night ; but I am not sure what it was ;

and, although I lived two years afterwards in the

midst of their haunts, I never heard one roar; so,

perhaps, it was a panther. However, I have such a

respect for Mr. Waterton and his opinions, that I

have always considered those opinions as coming

really from his heart and soul.

I got alongside of the brigantine at about midnight,

and was glad to turn in to my berth. The next morn-

ing, remembering the paper my good clerical friend

had given me, I opened it after breakfast, and read

a very curious story. The only thing that makes me
hesitate in pubhshing it is, that it may he in print

before^ although I have never seen or heard of

it. The story was written in Spanish, with French

remarks on the margin, evidently made by a French-

man ; and inside the envelope was part of a French

translation. I will translate the story literally, and
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if I have committed piracy, which is not improbable,

but certainly unintintional, I am sorry for it, and will

make any
* amende honorable

'

required. The paper

is as follows—whether it belongs to me fairly, or not,

I cannot say, but at all events it is curious :
—

* One of my predecessors in the parish (on the Rio

Negro, which has its source on the other side of the

mountains, and runs into the Maraiion) had disco-

vered that his parishioners adored a god of their own

creation, who was no more or less than an old Indian,

whom they had dressed up in a strange fashion, and

installed in a ranch o, where they offered him not

only their adorations, but all the first-fruit of their

industry and their fields.

* This deity, who did no work, and enjoyed every-

thing of the very best that could be procured in the

village, found this mode of living uncommonly agree-

able, and acted the impious part that had been thrust

ujion him with the greatest good will ; but the cura,

on his part, was determined not to suffer such infa-

mous and sacrilegious proceedings. He preached to

his flock, and reasoned with them both in public and

in private; but nobody listened to him : he threatened,

and was answered by threats.

* In this state of affairs he scarcely knew what to

do, but at last decided upon adopting another course,

and, pretending to approve of the conduct of his

parishioners, he encouraged them in the folly that

had seized them.
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* At length, the holy week arrived, at which time

many ceremonies are observed that call to remem-

brance the sufferings of Jesus Christ,

' On Good Friday, the cura gathered the whole of

the congregation together, and after an impressive

sermon, detailing all the principal events of that

memorable week, concluded by proposing that the

passion and death of our Saviour should be repre-

sented by their Indian god in person.
* Let him,

first,' continued the cura,
' be crowned with thorns ;

then let him be well flagellated, and lastly, let him

be crucified. After he is dead and buried, without

doubt he will rise again; we shall see it, and we shall

all have a double faith in him afterwards.*

' The Indians were enchanted with the idea, and, in

their simplicity, resolved to follow exactly the cura's

advice.

' The old Indian was first decorated, much against

his will, with a crown of thorns—notwithstanding his

energetic protestations that he was not worthy of

such a distinction. He then received a terrible fla-

gellation, and at last was actually crucified ; protest-

ing all the time against the high dignity he had

been raised to, and that he was nothing but a miser-

able sinner,—which the Indians only put down to his

excessive humility.
' What with ill-usage and loss of blood, he died the

same evening, and the Indians took down the body

and placed it in the church. They watched around

the body all that night, the Saturday, and the second
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night,
—but awaited with the greatest anxiety the

breaking of the third day (Easter Sunday) to witness

the resurrection ; but at this period the corpse showed

such signs of decomposition, and became so very

offensive, that the Indians began to entertain serious

doubts respecting the immortahty of their god ; yet

still they were resolved to await the expiration of the

third day. At last, they plainly saw that no visible

resurrection could possibly be expected, and in their

indignation, threw the corpse out on a dung-heap,

where the vultures soon made away with it.

' From that moment they submitted, with a remark-

able docility, to the spiritual guidance of the cura.'

I have translated the above history, nearly word for

word, and am sorry if I have made use of a story

that may belong to some one else. On the margin

of the paper was written, sideways, *Don— Mont-

gomery. 183.'

I wished much to have paid another visit to my
good friend the cura, up the liver, but we were obliged

to run down the river to Poona, to take in shingle

ballast, which I was rather glad of, as the coast and

country round about are very wild. However, I was

perfectly disappointed in my expectations of finding

game : there is no sporting worth mentioning, for I

do not call shooting alligators sporting. I like to

kill them, for they are such mischievous beasts, but

there is no sport in shooting, at them.

We beat down the river to Poona, and landing our
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pilot, steered on for a shingly beach, more to the

westward ; and while the men were employed taking

in enough shingle ballast to enable the brigantine to

stand up to the squalls that may be expected north

of the line, I went with the captain and a couple of

hands, to lay in a good store of oysters. We took

tubs with us, and when they were filled we poured

sea-water up to the brim, and so managed to have

oysters for luncheon and supper, for many days.
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CHAPTER XIV.

HABBOUES OP CENTEAL AMERICA—HUREICANES, AND THEIE

EFFECTS—CLIMATE, FEUIT8, ETC.

REALEJO
is the only safe harbour at present in

Central America. There are several others

which may he considered safe, and are so for two or

three years together,
—but every now and then a

tremendous hurricane shows clearly enough that a

roadstead which is not land-locked is not always to

be depended upon. These observations are made

with respect to the chapter in this work dedicated to

the cutting of a great water communication between

the Atlantic and Pacific. The heavy northerly winds

that blow during four months in the year with great

violence, would never hurt any port (to be constructed)

in the Bight of Papagayo, as the wind would blow oflf

shore ; but sometimes, on the coast, a hurricane will

go round the compass in twelve hours. I will relate

one of the most remarkable escapes from shipwreck

that I ever heard of. I was standing on a headland

with an old half-pay lieutenant of the Navy, and we

were talking about the security of different bays in

the great bight, with respect to harbours. He then

and there told me the following rather curious

M
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account of a hurricane, the effects of which he had

experienced afloat; but I will repeat the story as

nearly in the narrator's words as I can remember.

*You see that large bay, with a small cluster of

rocks and islands, on the north-west point, nearest

to us ? Well, two years ago, I was bound to Realejo,

from Panama, and was on board a well-found mer-

chantman, of 350 tons. We had just arrived at the

southern promontory of the bay, when it fell a dead

calm, but a tremendous ground-swell kept rolling

into the bay. The barometer also fell lower than I

ever had seen it in these latitudes. The captain,

knowing that I was an old naval officer, consulted

with me, and in a very short time the ship was under

close-reefed topsails, foretop-mast staysail, and close-

reefed spanker. The courses w^ere close, reefed, and

then furled, and everything made snug. We had no

time, either, to spare, for the gale came on as soon

as we had shortened sail, and in the same direction

as the swell of the sea—that is to say, right into the

bay. In half an hour the sea had got up frightfully:

the mizen topsail was soon furled, and the spanker

and topmast staysail were saved ; but the hurricane

had increased to such a pitch, that the main and fore-

topsails were blown clean out of the bolt ropes, and

split into thousands of shreds. The sea was running

awfully high, and making a fair breach over the ship,

having carried away almost all the weather and lee

bulwarks, and there did not seem the slightest chance

of saving the vessel. No anchor or cable could have
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held her for one minute, and it was at length resolved

to run the ship on shore at the furthest end of the

bay, near a clump of cocoa-nut trees, with a sandy
beach. The foretopmast staysail was run up, the

helm put hard up, and she payed off.

* We were now running before the wind,' continued

the narrator,
' with an awful sea following us, and the

beach we were going on to was about two miles right

ahead. We could see that the surf was tremendous,

but we knew that the sands were smooth, and the

water pretty deep to the very shore itself; and we

trusted to a heavy wave throwing us so near to dry

land as to enable us to save our lives.

' I was standing,* went on the old ofl&cer,
' with the

captain, alongside of the man at the wheel, and had

just remarked to him that five minutes more would

decide our fate, when a loud flap was heard forward,

and we saw the fore stay- sail aback, paying off the

ship's head from the land. The hurricane had shifted

to the exact opposite side of the compass, and doubled

in its fury.
* Such a sudden reprieve was felt by all of us as, we

could fancy, if we had been sentenced to die, and for-

given at the place of execution ; but it was still very

doubtful whether the vessel could get out of her

position, although a hurricane was blowing in her

favour, against the tremendous sea that kept rolling

into the bay. The fore-topmast stay-sail still held

good. The topsails had been blown to rags, but two

men were sent on to the fore-yard to loose a wing of

M 2
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the fore course ; but it was blown to ribbons directly

it was loose. However, the men were told to loose

the whole sail, and come off the yard, and although

the sail was soon in rags, yet the vessel gathered way,

and got off shore ; but as she neared the mouth of the

bay, the heavy sea, dead against her, made her pitch so

awfully, that her foremast gave way about two feet

above her deck housings, carrying away bowsprit and

maintopmast. We then tried the main course, but

the vessel was quite ungovernable, and we were

thrown into a small canal between an island and the

main land, where we cast an anchor out a-head, and

another astern.

' The next morning I went over a gi-eat part of the

bay in a small boat, and there was nothing but a long

ground swell to recall to mind the danger of the pre-

vious day.
' Our escape from death,' my friend concluded,

' was

miraculous. Had the change of wind taken place

five minutes later, it would have been death to us,

instead of salvation, for it would have destroyed all

our attempts at saving ourselves.'

I like narrating narrow escapes related by others,

but, for very obvious reasons, do not like to mention

my own escapes.

I have now brought the reader to the almost un-

known part of the world called ' Central America,* and

as I believe that that country will shortly be called

into a new existence, by the creation of a great water

<5ommunication between the Atlantic and the Pacific,
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passing through that land, a few remarks on the

country, and on the works proposed, will, I am sure,

be acceptable to many persons who are interested in

cutting the proposed canal.

Last year, I published a work on Central America,

called Wild Life in the Interior of Central America^

of which the public were kind enough to approve

not, most likely, on its own merits, but on account of

its beingy>*^5A, and relating to unknown ground.

I give my last chapter to the public for the same

reason, and that is, to make that public acquainted

with a country little known, and to place before the

men of business in England the difficulties that must

be encountered, but that may be vanquished, in the

great undertaking of cutting a large ship canal.

Before I begin my chapter on the canal, I should

like to make some remarks on the peculiarities of

the climate and country of Central America, for the

benefit of those who may have to make it a residence.

I think one of the best illustrations of the vagaries

of a climate, is the following :
—vines are known to

grow in most very hot climates ; but, in Central

America, I only saw two vines, that had been planted

by Mr. Manning, of Leon. One of them was very

sickly, but the other bore ripe fruit, young green

fruit, and flower, on different branches. One branch

was in full leaf and fruit, while another one was only

budding. The seasons were all mixed in one plant.

The above was the only vine I ever saw in Central

America that ever brought forth a bunch of fruit.
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Oranges grow large, and some are at maturity

almost all the year round ; but they grow with such

an enormous thick rind, that they are a very poor
class of fruit.

Tliere is literally no good fruit in Central America

but the melon, sown broad-cast in the fields ; but still

they are not half so good as the melons grown in a

more moderate temperature.

I saw an attempt to grow a patch of wheat on the

hot low grounds ; it grew up magnificently to the

height of eight or ten feet, but was only good straw.

I planted some up in the colder country, but still the

climate was too hot ; and the wheat sprang up very

strong, but without any ear—which wont do.

Potatoes will not grow. I have seen yams tried in

a garden, but with very doubtful success. Vegetables

in general fail; and the only ones that I can recollect

that are really healthy, are of the gourd kind.

Even the delicious fruit, the mango (I mean the

East Indian one), is here dried up into a stringy

fruit, sticking between the teeth. The pine-apple is

stringy and dry; and yet the climate is most certainly

the moistest, for eight months in the year, in the

whole world.

How strange it is to compare the coast of Peru,

where it has never rained since 1746, to a country

only a few degrees of latitude north, and where a

shower is truly a drencher ; and yet the Peruvian

fruit is a thousand times finer than the produce of

Central America!
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But I wish much to discuss with the reader who

has followed me so far, the principal object of the

work, and without further excuse will proceed to

relate what I know to be facts, concerning the great

water communication between the two oceans.



248

CHAPTER XV.

WATEE COMMUNICATION BETWEEN THE ATLANTIC AND

PACIFIC.

IT
ought fully to be understood by all parties who

contribute in any way, either by influence, per-

sonal co-operation, or subscription of capital, to a

water communication between the Atlantic and the

Pacific, that the said communication should be avail-

able to all nations ; not only with regard to the right

of passage, but with respect to the size and depth of

the canal, which ought to be able to float a first-class

ship.

If English capitalists and merchants do not insist

upon the latter point, they will find themselves de-

ceived.

A canal might be cut with English capital, and

when finished, might be found big enough only for

vessels of two hundred tons, while the beautiful fleets

of Messrs. Green, or Wigram, Smith, or Somes, may
continue to go the old way round the Cape, although

those gentlemen may have subscribed to the under-

taking.

With a small canal, the whole of the transit trade

would fall into the hands of the Americans, who would

reap the profit sown by British capital, as they are

now doing in Cuba.
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It is for the interest of the North Americans that

the canal should be small ; just accessible to their

coasters, but not to our large East India and China-

men. A large canal would be of incalculable benefit

to commerce in general, and the reader who has been

kind enough to accompany me on so long a voyage,

may now meditate on the probability of its accom-

plishment.

Let us set out with the principle, that the canal, if

it is to be cut at all, must be of such magnitude and

depth as to allow vessels of the largest size to pass

through without taking the ground ; and then let us

consider in what part of the world the canal should

be cut.

One place proposed was the isthmus of Tehuan-

tepec, but that scheme, got up during the furious

speculations of 1845, was evidently not mature.

Several modes of execution were proposed, and the

number of locks alone calculated at one hundred and

fifty. The scheme is abandoned ; but if any person

wishes to obtain any information on the point, he

can get it by reading a survey of the Isthmus of

Tehuantepec (now open before me), by Don Jose

de Garay, published by Messrs. Ackerman, of the

Strand. I disagree in every respect with the pro-

jector; but it does not follow that I am right. As I

may be wrong, the reader is referred to the work

itself.

Two other projects remain to be discussed. Let us

examine which of the two seems preferable, and then

M 3
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let US see how the chosen one can be most easily

executed.

From Chagres to Panama, is the first route that

was ever proposed. The one / consider the most

feasible is from the Boca St. Juan of Nicaragua, to a

bay in the Bight of Papaguay.
Let us consider first the Panama question.

At the first sight of the map, a mere child would

exclaim,
' Oh ! how short a distance to cut !' And so

it appears; but it is well known, that there are often

many objections, in all stations of life, to * short

cuts,'

The entrance into the river Chagres is very foul.

Several rocks dot the bed of the bar, and would be

always dangerous. But the defect on the bar has

nothing to do with the other difficulties of the Panama

a question ; for it would be very easy to cut a canal

into the river from a bay about five miles off", that

might, by a breakwater, be made a first-rate harbour.

The actual depth of the cuttings would be very

nearly the same in Panama as in Nicaragua; but the

great difficulty would be finding water to fill the

canals and locks in a Panama cutting. The lake of

Nicaragua is about 130 feet above the level of the sea,

and would give an unlimited supply of water. Again :

let us even suppose that an East Indiaman had been

able to arrive at the western coast, near Panama—
she could not leave it, for the water is so shallow.

Any deepening of the water would be choked up with

sand in a few weeks.
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I say nothing of the unhealthiness of the cUmates.

Chagres and the Boca St. Juan are about on a par.

The west coast, for several degrees north of Panama,

is equally pestilential; but the country round the

upper part of the lake of Nicaragua is moderately

healthy; and would necessarily be the head-quarters of

the operations after they had reached a certain point.

The want of water and the shallowness of the

western coast, seem to have deterred speculators from

having made any further progress in the scheme given

to the public some years ago ; and their attention has

been turned to the more feasible, but still difficult

project, of cutting a great ship canal through Central

America, in the province of Nicaragua, and making use

of the river St. Juan, together with the great lake.

It is upon this project that a few observations may
be acceptable, not in any way to discourage the pro-

jectors, but merely to point out a few of the difficulties

and dangers that must attend the undertaking, and

only require to be known that they be fairly met with

and overcome.

I lived two years myself in the interior of this

country, and know it and the people pretty well.

I feel, therefore, that, with this knowledge of the

country and people, my remarks may be taken in

good part.

Mr. Bailey, an ex-officer of the British service,

with his son, had been some years employed in sur-

veying the whole country, including the lake, the

river St. Juan, and the coasts. His surveys, together
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with a valuable map of the country, are being now

published by Mr. Trelawny Saunders, of Charing

Cross. I have examined them, and, as far as my
knowledge of the country goes, they are very correct.

Let us suppose that Central America is to be the

field of operation ; that all preliminaries are gone

through ; that the consent of the Central American

Government has not only been gained, but well

guaranteed ; and that the conditions are favourable

to all nations. And now let us look at the difficulties

that will attend the very first outset, supposing, of

course^ that the survey has been so well made and

digested, that the men may be set to work in a short

time after the arrival of the ship, or ships, at the

Boca St. Juan.

We will also, of course, suppose that the expedi-

tion has brought, either from England or the United

States, every modern improvement in machinery, or

mode of working, for deepening rivers, excavating,

cutting, or tunnelling ; but the principal question is.

What labour has been brought ? What workmen are

there ?

If the managers trust to the labourers of the

country, they may just as well get up their anchors

and go home again ; for I know the working class

well, and I also know that the kindest and most

liberal employer cannot depend upon them for a week

together.

Mr. B
, who was the kindest of kind employers,

and who owned a large sugar estate, called San
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Antonio, told me that often a large portion of his

workmen would leave work for no reason but their

own whims. They were better fed, less worked,

better paid, and that in ready money (a rare thing

in Central America, where wages are generally paid

in goods that give one hundred per cent, profit) ; and

yet, away a whole gang would walk, and, perhaps,

return, after they had spent all their money, to ask

for employment. If they behave so to a good master,

who employs them on light, dry work, what will they

do when working in black mud, among alligators,

snakes, and myriads of blood-sucking insects ?

Without doubt, good assistance may be obtained

from native labour, but it cannot be depended upon.

English or North American labourers are out of

the question. There would not be one alive, or, at

least, fit to work, in a week from the first spadeful of

earth turned up—a Mississippi mud-lark could not

stand it.

There is a long, flat piece of sandy ground on the

right side of the harbour, going into the river, that I

suppose would be made head quarters at first. There

is also a clear piece of land on the left-hand side

going in, but it is a fatal place to dwell on. Old Mr.

Shepherd, who is so well known on the Mosquito

shore, told me that, at first, he had tried that shore,

but that he buried his people so fast, that he was

obliged to shift over to the other side. It is on

the right hand side going in, I suppose, that the

operations will commence, and where the overseers
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and surveyors of the work will take up their nightly

quarters at first ; but still the question is, Where is

the labour to be found ?

You cannot depend upon native labour for a week

together, and, even when they do work, it is lament-

able to see how httle they do ; you cannot depend

upon English or North American labour, for the

work would kill the labourers in a week ; you cannot

depend upon work from the West Indians, because

they would not go to work, and would be great fools

if they did, for they are pretty nearly at present in

possession of their late owners' estates I

What labour can, then, be really depended upon ?

I am afraid that there is only one answer. You

must depend uj)on voluntary labour from the African

coast. You may make use of native assistance as

much as you please, and you will get more of it when

it is clearly understood that you are not dependent

upon it.

The Kroemen of the African coast would never

volunteer for such work, they prefer ship-work on the

coast, saving their money and buying two or three

wives ; but plenty of volunteer labour can be obtained

on the coast, and if the labourers are made comfort-

able during the passage, and are faithfully and well

treated after their arrival, they are just the class of

men to do the work, not only without injury to them-

selves, but with much advantage.

No doubt some kind-hearted old lady will exclaim,

when she hears of a ship-load of black labourers being
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engaged to work,—as she sweetens her cup of coffee

with a lump of sugar from Cuba or Brazil— the said

coffee and sugar, by-the-bye, being manufactured out

of black blood, black sinews, and black sweat— ' Oh !

how horrible to take these poor dear blacks and set

them to work ; it is a sort of slave trade.'

However, it is no such thing. Those volunteer

workmen, if they were engaged for a limited term,—
say three or four years,

—at fair wages, with an under-

taking to give them a free passage home, and if the

whole agreement was so well guaranteed as to render

the execution of it certain to be honourably fulfilled,

the condition of those labourers, on their return to

their own country, would be far superior to their

countrymen who remained at home.

This sort of free labour was tried to be carried into

effect in some of our West Indian Islands, but through
some spite in the Colonial Office it was forbidden,

without any reason or justice. But in this undertak-

ing, if free black labour is required from the African

coast, the Americans will not pay the Colonial Office

the compliment of asking leave to pay a man a day's

wages for a day's work, which was actually denied to

our rained planters.

Upon that work the directors and managers may
safely depend, and assisted by clever overseers and

foremen from England or the United States, this

great undertaking would succeed, and would scarcely

cost half the money that it is now estimated at.

It must also be borne in mind, that native labour
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can be very much more easily procured from the lake

to the Pacific, than it can be near the river St. Juan.

The first thing to consider, after a supply of labour,

is the nature of the ground to be cut through be-

tween the mouth of the river and the great lake of

Nicaragua. The lake is about one hundred and thirty

feet above the level of the Pacific, and I believe a

little more above the Atlantic.

On each side of the river St. Juan, is an immense

dense forest, composed ofmost enormous trees, which

overshadow as thick and impenetrable a jungle of

matted underwood as can be met with in the whole

world. For almost the whole length of the river, I

doubt that any man has ever been twenty yards into

the forest on either bank, and am pretty sure he could

not have been one hundred.

This forest is full of wild beasts and snakes of all

sorts, and Indian report says that some of the larger

snakes are far more powerful than those nearer the

Western Coast. The vapours that arise from the

banks of the river, where the leaves have been rotting

for thousands of years, is pestilential and deadly, even

to Central Americans.

The wood and forest must be cleared away for some

distance on each side of the river, and that work may
be very much aided by the native labourers, who are

first-rate axe-men and bill-hook workmen. The roots

must be extracted, and the whole burnt; when, I

believe, the ground on each side of the river will

prove very nearly on a level, and only a few feet above
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the river. I judge from the tops of the trees appear-

ing so level in long reaches of the river.

If the above suggestions have succeeded, and cer-

tainly there is no reason why they should not, a

canal in aid of the river is of the easiest execution ;

a very few locks being necessary to raise a ship above

130 feet, and those locks would always be served by
the great lake above their level and also by the river

itself, which in some places would float any ship.

As far as relates to the cutting of a communication

from the Atlantic to the Lake of Nicaragua, it is the

simplest of works, and only requires energy and

labour to be depended ujpon.

As for the overseers and foremen of the works, if

they had been acclimated, and spoke Spanish, so

much the better; but their situation at first would

not be very enviable. It would improve very much

when the works had been carried on as far as the

lake. They would find themselves in a purer,

healthier air, and they might meet with some com-

forts that they had before been deprived of.

The next process would be buoying the lake; that

would be easy work, and scarcely to be mentioned as

a difficulty.

But the real difficulty will be in cutting through the

hills that separate the lake from the plains below.

This is the only difficulty in the whole project.

Two ways have been proposed; one to cut clean

down from top to bottom, making very slanting

banks ; and the other, to cut a canal and tunnel
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capable of floating a first-class vessel with her lower

masts in. I know, from experience, how difficult

both operations are, in a country where the rain

comes down, not as in Europe, in drops, but literally

in sheets ; but, after much consideration, and with a

knowledge of the country, I really believe that the

cutting would be child's play, in comparison with the

late railway bridge over the Straits of Menai.

This small range of hills, I repeat, is the only diffi-

culty in the whole undertaking, and may be easily

overcome by labour to he depended upon. This last

is the only aid that is not to be procured without

trouble and expense ; for if an accident happened,

such as a land slip, and the dependence was upon
native labour, the enterprise would have to be given

up, for on the loss of a life or two, all hands would

strike, and leave the work of months to be destroyed

by a few days' rains.

From the western foot of the range of these hills

is almost a dead flat, and a canal might be designed

and laid out by any common workman.

On arriving at the Pacific, deep water is met with,

and there are many spots in the Bight of Papagayo
that would make good harbours.

One project was to go through the lake of Managua,
or Leon, and terminate the canal in the gulf of Con-

chagua, also called Fonseca, but a mere sight of the

map will show the objections.

On the sea-coast, if the opening from the canal to

the sea is through a clear sandy beach, it is likely to
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be not very unhealthy; but if the junction is further

to the north, and is connected with the pestiferous

creeks, or *

esteros,* near Eealejo, few Europeans will

be able to resist the vapours that rise from the black

slimy mud, that at low water lies round and about

the arched roots of the nasty mangrove trees.

Now let us recapitulate the dijQ&culties of the under-

taking. They may be divided into four parts, without

mentioning the harbours on the two oceans.

Firstly.
—

Cutting a communication to float a large

ship, partly by canal, and partly by deepening the

river from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Secondly.
—Baoying off the lake for large ships

towed by steamers, to the entrance of the western

canal.

Thirdly.
—

Cutting through the range of hills that

is near to the lake, which said cutting is the only

serious obstacle.

Fourthly,
—

Cutting a canal from the western foot

of the range of hills to the Pacific, which is quite

easy.

Let us take for granted that every preliminary has

been carefully adjusted, every treaty or negotiation

concluded to the satisfaction of every nation, and the

capital subscribed or forthcoming, and lastly, a bind-

ing treaty entered into with the Nicaragua govern-

ment, and guaranteed by three or four powerful

governments, such as England, the United States,

and France.

For executing the first portion of the work, from
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the Atlantic to the lake, dependence on labour is all

that is required.

If you trust to native labour, you will be de-

ceived.

If you trust to European or United States labour,

the deaths will soon undeceive you.

If you invite the West Indian negroes to work,

they will give you a verse of a well-known nigger

song for answer.

The only way is to get free-labour from Africa ; to

keep the iabourers comfortable during their passage ;

to have a few interpreters ; to fulfil strictly every ob-

ligation ; and, when they have worked the time they

have agreed for, let them be taken honourably home,

free, and with all their earnings.

As for some persons saying that they disapprove

of such proceedings, the Americans will laugh at

them, even if those persona filled high places in

ofiice ; for they say, fairly, that if a man chooses to

come and work for wages, they do not see why he

should not be employed, because he is black instead

of white ; but, perhaps, it is better not to mention

arguments that raise angry feelings. The fact is,

that if England does not like free-black labour, the

Americans will take the work out of English hands

for their own benefit. They will sead to the coast of

Africa, and get passengers on the same terms that

English emigrants go out upon ; and any inter-

ference on the part of the Colonial Office, that has

paralysed our colonies, would be laughed at with
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utter contempt—not only by Americans, but Eng-
lishmen, who would with shame be obliged to cover

an honourable operation under a foreign flag. In

the second portion of work, the buoying off the lake

is no hard work, and, as well as No. 1, may be con-

sidered easy to accomplish.

No. 3, is the great difficulty ; but with labour that

the directors of the work can depend upon, I am certain

that the operation willnot be difficult to accomplish.

No. 4, is nothing more than a common operation.

I have now finished my remarks upon cutting this

great canal, which is so much required, and which

must soon be undertaken. The Americans are more

likely to undertake it than the English ; but, without

doubt, the best way would be to make the undertaking

an universal one, instead of a party national one.

I am as perfectly convinced of the feasibility of the

project, as I am of my own existence, and I believe

the canal might be cut for much less money than

will be required for the entire completion of the

railway tube joining Anglesea with the main land.

Many difficulties are in the way ; but they are

mostly occasioned by national jealousies.

One dozen honest men from England, France, and

the United States, and who had the confidence of

the mercantile men of their respective nations, might
settle the whole question in a few days,

—and we

might hear, in three years, of the fine Chinamen from

Blackwall and Newcastle going through the canal in

four days.
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Often and often I have been on high mountains,

taking a sort of bird's-eye view of the splendid

country ; thinking what might be made out of it, but

concluding with ' what a lazy set of do-nothings this

people must be, to exist in such a low state with so

many natural advantages/

This great work will be done, but it will be effected

by Anglo-Saxon energy, perseverance, and capital;

If anybody expects assistance from the Central

Americans, he must know nothing about the people

or the country.

I have done now with my chapter on the cutting

of this canal. I repeat again, that merchants and

capitalists ought to see that the canal should be of

such large dimensions as to enable the largest ships

to pass; and if governments have anything to do

•with the affair, they ought to provide for the passage

of the largest men-of-war.

A fair way for such governments as England,

France, and the United States, would be to subscribe

for so many shares each in the undertaking. Their

subscription would be guarantees.

There is no time better than the present ; there are

no wars disturbing the peace of the world, and Eng-
land has at the present moment a peculiar prepon-

derance, that may entitle her, together with the

United States, to take a lead in the undertaking, and

invite other nations to subscribe, or not, as they

pleased. No company ought ever to be allowed the

monopoly of the transit, or to be permitted to fix the
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price for the passage of a ship, for in that case the

shares' would soon run up to as enormous a price as

those of one or two of the London companies, who

possess tlie exclusive privilege of supplying London

with a foul smelling, offensive liquid, that they call

water.

In conclusion, I must say that I am certain that

one-half of the money that was spent on the London

and Dover Eailway, would finish a magnificent canal

from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

The tunnels alone on the Dover road, are far

greater works than anything required in this under-

taking.

I have now finished my hook, and this last chapter

has been written with a view that I trust will meet

the acceptance of those gentlemen who have long

been looking forward to this great project being

undertaken.

Any inquiry that any of my readers may make,

will be answered, as far as it lies in my power, if it

be addressed to me through Mr. J. W. Parker, West

Strand. And I will conclude my unpretending work

by giving a few words of advice to those persons

whose business or love of adventure may lead them

to Central America.

There is no use in taking saddles or bridles into

the country ; the traveller will find them suited for

that country at Grenada or Nicaragua, and better

still at Leon, where good copies of my good ChiHan

saddles were made.



264 ADVICE TO TBAVELLERS,

If a person can only take one gun with him, a

double-barrelled smooth bore, fit to carry ball, is

better for him than a double rifle. Let him take a

pair of pistols of the same bore as his gun, with a

bullet mould. Let him furnish himself with a strong

hunting sword, of about twenty-four inches length in

the blade, with a waist-belt, a pair of strong leather

gaiters, coming over the knee, with boots that may

defy a snake. Let him remember never to touch

water when he is warm with exercise, as he will

surely get ague by even washing his hands or face.

Let him be temperate; but whenever he has had a

severe wetting, take a small glass of spirits and

water. Let him, when engaged early in the morning

amidst the pestilential vapours that arise on every

side, smoke a cigar ; but let him never exceed, or the

probabihty is that he will never see his native country

again. And, lastly, let him, as far as possible, trust

to his own courage and energy.

I have brought my reader to the end of his journey.

I have tried not to carry him over a stale trail, but to

induce him to follow me over fresh ground. I trust

my endeavour to promote the great canal will not be

entirely useless.

THE END.
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