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Iy Hugl's last illness he gave me the journals he had
written during his long journey, saving, * You may be able
to make something of them.” T hope T have arranged them
as he wished ; T have copied them just as I found them, with
the exception of the omission of a few descriptions of people
and details of conversations, &ec., of no interest to anyvone but
himself. T have retained his accounts of visits to friends in
country houses ; they were very hospitable to him; many
times he has talked to me of their kindness, aud I knew he
would like it to be recorded. He left England a boy of
cighteen ; he was very delicate, and the jonrney was arranged
too quickly for him to bave any time to read of the places
he visited, consequently his impressions have the merit of

freshness if they lack that of experience.

Buckingham,
Shorehan. March 13th, 1392,
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CHAPTER I

5.8 " Nrzaa”
My Dear Motner,

Nothing verv eventful T'mppcrned after we left von the
other day ; we had a very calm time down to the Island, but
it was very rainy amd cold; I was very glad of my gre:tt
coat. T ilf_.;;t very well that rmrh'f: and woke to find a VeTY
nasty ehoppy sea; T ate a good breakfast and went on deck.
Passengers went down one alter anuther; I went down shortly
alter lunch, very seedy bat not nearly so bad as I expected &
there was a very nasty sea on, we shipped scﬂs-cwrg minute ;
I'lay on my sofa and had my dinver in my eabin. I slept a
gﬂu& deal.  About 9 F.m we entered the Bay, and my first
experience was frighttnl; T was not ill, bat the ship ol [c{l
till we nearly went into the water. I\ahml} in the ship slept
all the officers were up; all our things were flying about
eabin, crockery breaking ewrvu}mn_, 1 had to cling to my
bunk by a pipe near the port- liole, it hattered atmmat a tin
undera t:mL near the hateh outside my eabing and ‘made a most
diabiolical uoise, fually stoving it in. Next murmug I did not
feel as well us 1 might have hf..u:*n, and was ill again. T got
up abont twelve.  There were very lang swoeping waves but
no wind ; it was a very dull, disal day. 1 thought 1 should
like a Little dinner, but had to come out: felt like James
luoked in the ¥ Overland Route,” but still can’t see any fuy
in it.

When onee in bed [ felt very comfortable and cheerful,
and all my sen sickness went from that time. I hada very
goud :11"]11' and being very sleepy did not get up fill twelve
o Euurh} morning.  Beawtiful day. Tt was still very
rnugh, but I did not feel it at all. We _]nat saw Cape
Finisterre in the distance. Towards night it hegan to get
rougsher, and we shipped several heavy seas; we had a Lad
nizht, the siup rolling tremendously. When I was up to
hrmkf nst it was a most miserable day, raw and eold, the
waves were like great monntains sweeping down upen us; it
wis all very well for Uncle William to talk of kee cping your
eve on the "hori izon, but there was no horizon, vou could see
nathing but a hage wave coming at us on one side, that we
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had just passed on the other. We could sit nowhere on
deck except in the tent on the port side which the Captain
had riggmll up to take the place of a smoking room, During
lunch it got worse and as the ports in the saloon were open a
tremendons sen came v, Whilst we were sitting in the tent
a huge wave came vight at us, it swept clean over the ship, as
we did not quite rise toit, it came down on the top of the
tent, we cling on as hard as we conld but the tent went
under the weight of the water, and we all thought we shonld
be taken bodily over the port side lnto the sea, the water was
up to our knees; some of the crew who were atlending to the
awning o the starboard were sent swimming down to the
porty and the old gunner went fiving on hiz hack and has
been bad ever since, The water went- right down the
companion into the saloon, the whole ship was in a most
dispusting state, all the passages were converted into young
rivers, mats were floating about in all divections, and it was
not safe to go on deck, T lad another try after some fime,
and slid from the companion to the tent, and came down
hard on a seat, I hure myself, and 1 felt angry—but the two
parsons were sibting there, 1 did not stop moch longer as it
was so dispusting, but lay on my sofn and read,  Mr. Ite
kept me amused and awake by singing and making a noise
generally.  This very bad weather eame on off Lishon, which
we sighted abont fwelve. 1 am told we had u very bad
pight, but L slept like a top and grumbled at having to get
up. There was still a great swell ou, and at breakfast it was
all T could do to get anvthing to eaf, the cover went a
different way, my plate ran away (rom me, and my rol]
lodged in my opposite neiglibour’s lap, in spite of the fiddles.
1t was another dispusting day, o perfect dvizzle and very
mishy s il began to gret ealiner as we entered the Straits. We
pisseil (Gibraltar at half-past tweo, hot could see nothing bot
a huge grey form standing ont in the pist. Towards pight
it hecame very calm, and the next day was glorious, though
there was still a litle swell ooy we had the eonst of Africa in
sighl most of the afternoon, 1 tried to make a sketeh of Cape
Toewes, it is very uninteresting at o distance and much
vesemibles the sand banks at Parkstone on oo larrer seale,
Though uninteresting by day it became benutifnl at sunset—
the sky to the East clanging from the deep blue to a cold
grey as the sun went down, the little pink clouds deepening
into a purple tint until they finally merged into the grevness
of the sky, the lud gradoally becoming darker and darker
till you began to see the lights in the small villages along the
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coast, and the qum yellow of the sky where the sun has just
disappeared and the reflected light on the water. It was all
very beantiful and I enjoyed it immensely.  Yesterday was
a very fine day and the sun was almost too hot, 1 felt it, as I
have not yet left off my winter clothes. We passed Algiers
in the night and kept in sight of land most of the day. 1
must give vou some account of my fellow-passengers. To
begin with, they are nearly all related, the most important iz
decidedly Mr. K., a J.P. of Sydney, and the most amusing
man I ever came scross. He is large, just turning grey,
about father's age, he sings ¥ Nancy Lee " before going to
sleep, and has a loud, very loud langh. 1le has a very
nice-looking motherly danghter about uvineteen, who has to
take the place of a mother, as he Is & widower ; he has a
a younger daughter and two sons, the vounger of whom is a
remarkably clever boy; they are all very decent but
decidedly Calonial.  Next comes Mrs. F., a thin, pale,
speechless, rood natured, quiet, motherly sort of a woman
s.!:e lias two sous, Harvy vemarked that one had a dirty
collar, I thought at first they were eads, but now I find they
are very fair specimens of the Colonial style, they have n
little sister anil brother, and all the family talk with a cockney
aceont—this I wm told is also Colomial. Then there is
Mrs, AL, who is their unele’s sister but oot their aunt; she
has two oivls, one speaks with a cockuey aceent, but the
other very decently ; the latter is a pretty oirl, very composed.
Mrs. A, herself is a very stont, noisy kind of woman, very
tall, more hke o large sack of meal, thed up a litile in the
middle. Then there are the 3liss DVs, one i3 an awkwaril,
smirking girl with glisses, Then Mr. and Mves. G, the
parson and his wife, Mes, G. has a mouth rolled up with
much talking; at first I thought Mrs. G. common, but I
found it was only her picty, she looks as though there was
nothmg more for her to do by way of being pions thau to
sigm the pledge. I have half o mind to try and convert her,
but 1 think zhe would die without wine as she looks ghastly.
Their friewd, Mr. 3. T, i3 a person of renown in Melbourne,
a portly, shaven, bald-headed, monkish-looking old mag, who
intones every word he utters and looks as though he Tl
taken care of his stomach. The fourth of their party is o
Mr. P, a melancholy locking individual, Then Mre 'S, a

rand old Scotchman ; he believes everything, in that he
Eelluvcs. nothing. He is a spiritualist and has just shown me
some photographs of spirits; they are very curions, they
were taken by a friend of his. Lasily, there are the 5's,, the
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nicest people on board, they consist of an invalid mother and
her danghters. The elder is very nice, I sit next her, the
sister is pretty, but the elder 13 my great friend. The
Captain iz a defightful, little man.  Tlic officers are also niee,
especially the chief, I go into his cabin very often and have
a smoke. Mr. K. has with him, five thorough-bred mrey-
liounds, three other dogs, prize fowls and ducks, and he tells
me he wishes hee haid brought his therongh-bred horses, pigs,
sheep, &e.; they are coming by a aailer. T don’t know when
I have enjoyved myself so mueh as T do now, I think the sea
delightful, I hope I shiall be & good sailor when T come back,
The time goes too quickly, we don’t scem to have time for
anything, T have not gat through half a volume of “ Les
Miséralles” T expect 1 shall enjoy myself in Australia
tremendously, the people seem very hospitable and jolly. 1
have forgotten to tell yvou that the food is excellent and
well-cooked, T am feeling splendidly well and eat like five,
Lawve to all at lione,
Your affectionate son,
Huen Stawuey Hean,

5.8 “Nizam,"' BURZ,

: January 18th, 1883.
My vran MoTHER,

Wheun I last wrote we were approaching Malta, so T
suppose L anust now tell you something about the place,
Ou Batarday morning I was woke by a greal noise on
deck ; it was four o'clock, and we were just outside the
harbour waiting for our pllot.  We lired off five blue lights,
and whistled continnally, bul the pilot being comforlably
asleep neither heard the whistles nor saw the lights. We
almost ran dowin a sailing ship, and we had nearly all the
pilots in Malta vound ns. When our pilot did turn ©
(which he dil after keeping us waiting an honr and a half)
hie caught it pretty well from the captain.  We were moored
aud ready to conl about six. I got up and went on deck.
We were lying along side of the * "-."nEm,” a cable steamer;
the “Verona ™ had only left two honrs before us,  (She started
a day ahead but she had to put into Gibraltar for a whole
day owing to the bad weather.) The sunshine was very
lovely ; the curious flat-roofed stone liouses dowing with
pink and purple, the mest Leantiful pink clouds above, and



