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PREFACE.

1 BavE been led to offer the following pages, relative
to the Mosquito Shﬂre,l in consequence of my having
looked in vain for similar information, on embarking
for that country, and severely felt the went of it on
my arrival there. Much trouble, loss of time, and dis-
appointment—many difficnlties and mishaps should I
have escaped, had I been in possession of the informa-
tion, which my experience now enables me to present,
on the mapners and customs of the native tribes, the
climate, seasons, and productions of the country.

Fully eonscious of the responsibility involved in the
‘publication of a work, put forth as a sort of * Hand
Book™ of the Mosquito Shore, and deeply sympa-
thizing in the disappointment and misery which have
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resulted to many of my countrymen, who have rashly
resolved on emigration, igmll-unt of all they should
know concerning the country in which they purpose to
cast their lot,—I have, in giving the result of my
experience and investigations, adhered so rigidly to
facts, that I feel convinced no person will have just
cause to charge me with any distortion, exaggeration,
or suppression of the truth.
T. X




NARRATIVE OF A RESIDENCE

ON THE

MOSQUITO SHORE.

CHAPTER 1.

Departure — Distress — Spoteh Mariner — Stotm — Mothor Carey's
Chickens—Porpoises — Naatilus — Pheaphorescence of the Dosan —
Madeira—Sinklng & Boitle in the Ocann— Dolphing— Folsunous Fish
—3bark—Weat Indla Isleqids - Water-spont —Alarm | —Breakers —
Rocks—Land.

Iy the yeur 1939 I accepted an engagement from the
British Central American Land Company, sa Deputy Buperin-
tendent, to proceed, with a few others, to the Mosguite Shore,
to form a Bettlement at Black River, abont eighty miles from
the Central American Port of Truxillo, in the Biate of Hon-
duras, there to establish friendly relationa with the people
around, so that in time trade might be opened with the
Spaniards in the interior, for the introduction and disposal
of such British goods as they might be willing to take in
exchange,

We sailed from Gravesend in July 1538, in the brig Roae,
of 164 tons burthen, bound for Cape Gracias & Dios, there to
deliver our credentials to the King of the Mosquito nation,
Raobert Charles Frederie, {who had heen invested with the
crown, on the demise of his brother George Frederie, with the

B
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concurrence of the British Qovernment,) and from thence pro-
ceed to Black River. For a few duys afler our departure from
Gravesend, we had to contend with etrong and adverse winds ;
and as the brig was continually shipping hesvy wess, the captain
determined to run for Thungenesa, and await a favourable wind ;
we therefore bore up and cast anchor. About ten 7. M. & gale,
which had been gaining strength for some hours, burst forth
with extreme fury: our windlase wus brokenm in two by the
heavy pitching of the vessel, and we were otherwise damaged,
and in distress; the sesmen however performing every order
with the most cheerful elacrity. About four &, m. cur signal
of distress attracted some Deal boatmen, who, finding it im-
possible to trip the anchor, elipped, and safely carried os into
Ramagate Harbour ; on entering which the brig sustained fur-
ther dumage by & Bunderland vessel runting into her. We at
last net sail with z fine breege, which continued for some days,
till we began to Juse sight of Old England, and, as the land
gradually lessened in the distanes, the spell that bound ug to
one epot was broken by the thick shades of night. Near seven
weeks elapsed before we made Cepe Finisterre, owing to the
saccessdon of light and variable winds. Confined to the limnits
of & sroall vewsel, the want of exerviee was much felt, eapecially
aa the ewell in the Bay of Biscay, even in calm weather, is
coneiderable, exposed aa it in to the broad Atlantic Ocesn, 8o
that we found it difficult fo pace the deck.

An old Bootch mariner at the helm accosted me one day,
and, after many turns of his quid and contortions of the face,
said, ** We sha'na hae ony luck this voyage, eir!” “ Why ? 1
replied, ** Because,” paid he, * a cat has been killed on board,
and we set snil on & Friday,” At these doleful dings, the old
man obgerving me to laugh, said, ¢ Ah ! weel, sir, 1 was once
young mysel, and when ye hae scen a8 much o' the world aa
I hae dome, ye will aye respec mn auld man's opinion."—
“ Can it be poraible for you to be so superstitious 7 I asked :
# Ca’ it na superstition,” replied the old storm-beaten sailor;
* I ken from experience, Look yon, ye see the sun is setting



