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Il

THE SHIPWRECK.

WISHING to get 4 better view than T had yet had of
ihe ocean, which, we sre told, covers more tham iwng
thirds of the globe, but of which s man who lives & few
roiles intand may never see any tracs, more than of an-
other world, I mads a visit to Cape Cod in Ocicher,
1540, annthey the sucesoding Juna, and another to Truro
In July, 1835 ; the first and Just time with a single com-
panion, the zecond time alone. T have spent, in all,
about three weeks on the Cape; walked from Eastham
to Provincetown twice on the Atluntic side, and once
on the Bay side also, excopting four or five miles, and
erozeed the Cape half a dozen fimes on my way; but
having come so fresh o the zea, I have got bt littls
galted. My readers must expect only o moch zaltness
g2 the land breeze scqnirss from blowing over en 8rm
of the eea, or i= tasted on the windowe and the bark of
treea twenty miles inland, ofter SBeptember gales. I have
been accostomed to makes excursions to the ponds within
ten miles of Concord, but latterly I have extended my
excursions to the sea-ghore,

1 did not see why T might not make a bock on Cape
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2 OAPE COD.

Cod, as well a2 my neighbor oo % Human Coliure It
is bot enother name for the same thing, and hardly a
gandicr phase of it As for my title, I suppose that the
word Cape is from the Freoch cop; whick is from the
Latin caput, a Lead; whick is, perhapa, from the verb
eapers, lo teke, —that being the part by which we take
hold of & thing:— Take Time by the forelock. It is also
the safeat part to take s serpent by. And as for Cod,
ihat was derived direcily from that © great store of cod-
fish ® which Captain Bertholomew Gosnold eanght there
in 1602 ; which fich appesrs to hava been so-called from
the Sexon word codds, ‘8 cass in which seeds ara
lodged,” either from the form of the fish, or the quantity
of spawn it contains; whence alss, perbaps, codfing
{ “ pomum coctile” ) nnd coddle, —to coole green
peas. (V. Dic) :

Cape Cod iz the bared and bended arm of Massachu-
gettz: the shoulder is &t Dozzard's Bay; the elbow, or
crazy-bone, at Cape Mallebarra; the wrist at Troro;
and the esndy fist st Provincetown, — behind which the
Siate stands on her guand, with ber bmck to the Green
Mountainz, and her {bet planted on the Soor of the ocean,
like an athleta protecting her Bay, —boxing with north-
east storme, and, ever and anon, heaviog up her Atlantic
sdversary from the lap of eavth, —ready to thrust forward
her other fist, which keeps guard the while upon her
breast at Cape Ano.

On studying the map, I saw that there most be an un-
interrupted beach on 1he east or ontside of the fore-arm
of the Cape, more than thirty miles from the genersl lina
of the cosst, which would afford a goed sea view, but
that, on account of an opening in the beech, forming the
entrance to Nauset Harbor, in Orieans, I mast strike it
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kx Eastham, if 1 approached it by land, and probably I
could walk themce straight to Race Point, about twenty-
eight miles, and not meet with any obstruction.

Wa left Concord, Massachusetts, on Tuesday, October
9th, 1849, On reaching Boston, we found that the Prov-
incetown stearer, which should hare got in the day
before, had mnot yet arcived, oo account of a violent
storm ¢ and, as we noticed in the streets a handiall
headed, “ Deathl one hundred and forty-five lives
lost at Cohasaet,” we decided to go by way of Cohasset.
We found meny Irieh in the cara, going to identify bodies
and to sympathize with the eorvivors, und also to attend
the funeral which was to take place in the aficrugos ; —=
&nd when we arrived at Cobasaet, it oppeared that vearly
all the passengers wers bound for the beach, which was
ahont & mile distant, and muny other persons were flock-
ing in from the neighboring ccontry. Thers were sev-
eral hundreds of them sirenming off over Cohasaet come
mon in that direction, some on feot and some in wagous,
—and among them wers some sportsmen in their bant-
ingjechets, with their gong, and game-bags, snd dogs.
Az we praged the graveyard we caw 2 lavge hole, like n
cellar, freshly dug thers, and, joet befora reaching the
shore, by a pleasantly winding and rocky rond, we met
several hay-rigrings and (arm-wagona coming away to-
wunl the meeting-house, each loaded with three large,
rough desl boxes. We did not need to ask what was in
them. The owoers of the wagons were male the 'under-
takera. Many horses in carriages were fastened to the
fences near the shore, and, for a wmile o1 more, up and
down, the beach was coversd with peaple looking out for
sodies, and examining the fragmemts of the wreck
There was a &mall islsnd called Brook Ieland, with m
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but on it lying just off' the sbore. 'This is eaid to be the
rockiest shore in Massachusetts, from Nantasket to Beite
uate, — herd menitie rocks, which the waves have laid
bare, but have not been sble to crumble. It bas been
the seene of many a shipwreck.

The brig St. Jobo, from Galway, Ireland, laden with
emigrants, wea wrecked on Suoday morning; it was
now Tocsday morning, and the sea was etill breaking
riolently on the yoeks. There were cighteen or iwenty
of the same large boxes that T bave mentioned, lying on
a green hillgide, 8 few rods from the water, and aor-
roundad by a erowd. The bodies which hed bean recovs
ared, twenty-saven or eight In all, had becn collected
thers, Bome were rapidly nailing down the lids, others
wera carting the boxes away, and others wove lifting the
lids, which were yet loose, and peeping under the cloths,
for each body, with such rags aa 86l adhered to it, was
covered loosely with & white sheet. I witnessed no signs
of griet, but thers was 8 ecber duspatch of business which
wna affecting.  One man was seeling to identify a pars
tieular body, and one ondertaker or carpanter was call-
ing to another to know in what box & certein child wes
pot I eaw meny marble feet and matied heads ns the
clothe were raised, and one livid, ewollen, and mengled
body of & drowned girl, — who probably bad intended to
go out to servics in pome American family, — to whick
some rara etill adbered, with a string, half concealed by
the flesh, abant its ewollon neck ; the eciled-up wreek of
a homan holk, gashed by the rocks or fizhes, so that the
bone and muscle were exposed, bot guite bloodlees, —
merely red and white,— with wide-ppen and staring
2ycs, yoi luatreless, dead-lights ; or like the cabin win-
dows of a stranded veasel, filled with pand. Bometimes



