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CHAPTER L
THE FOTAGE

WO taps on the engine-room roof by the
captain—a stentorian” shout, “Let go
your huw~mpa'!."l-"--,-9bd we are off for
Loaland. =
To vne who, like myself, naver guffers from the mal

de mer—with & good ship, a good captain, and an

attentive steward with his lockers well fillad—a voy-
ege is very agreeabls, All these we found on board
the Arotnrns, commanded by Captain Andriessen.

We sailad from Grangemonth on the 1Tth July 1862,

and were glad to leave the slimy veds snd geuimie
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clean water, Bome of us, however, that night, would
rather we had stuck in the mud, as & storm came
sway from the north-cest—a well-remembered one
by many; and we hed to lay-to at 8t Margaret's
Hope until daylight broke.

“ Marn, wi' bonny parple smiles,
Elesed the air-cock o° 84 Olles,”

a8 we steamed down the Forth, But Boreae had
not done with usg—he had more in his bellows; and
wé had to ewcommb under shelter of Peterhead,
Here, in smooth water, appeared many a face from
berths fore and aft that we had not seen before, and
all seemed datermined to ba happy during the calm,
My party coneisted of five gentlemen—three friends
from (lasgow, an artistio lawyer from London, and
myself. Weo were fortunate in finding also on board
an M.P.; an edifor of the ‘Times’ and knight of
Denmark, famous for his Beandinavian lore; also a
gentleman well known for his knowledge of Celtio
antiquities, As they had before paid visita to Ice-
land, they contributed much information which we
found useful in the island. Another gentleman, who
was deaf and dumb, afforded us all much amusement
by his pantomimic powers;—everything and every
ona he could describe by their manner. He was on
8 very curious migsion, being sent by the Govern-
ment of Switzerland to travel through Iceland, Nor-
way, and Sweden, to inquire into the condition of
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the deafl and dumb in those countries. How he was
to get on in leeland—travelling without & compan-
ion, unable to speak, and only writing in French—
was & matter of eatonishment to us. Bubt we were
goon undeceived, 2 we found that he conld make
himgelf better understood by two Ieelandio ladies
who were on board than any other of our fellow-tra-
vellers. He had a familiar title for us all. Young
Lord Ne—-y, & handsome scion of the nobility, he
called Adonis; one of my party, Mars; mysell Le
denominated Bacchus, from the amount of beer and
claret which T was enable to consume from my bm.-
munity from sea-sickeess, But the more ostensible
reason for my title of Baochus was simply that, ag I
wae captain of the party, and the number of my berth
20, every bottls of wine which was called for was
marked down 20 ; sand although five were at the con-
sumption of it, poor Moosieur Griollet de Geer sup-
posed that all was for my own uee [certainly not
benefft, if hin supposition hed been true). It may
give you some idea of the moderate charges on board
the Aroturus, when I say that five gentlemen were
entertained for eight days with the best viands and
wines, incloding steward and stewardees's fees, and
also the purchase of eight bottles of whisky for
our journey inland, for the sum of £10, 108, being
only £32, 20 per man for the voyags.

The severity of the storm being abated, after o
delay of aix hours wa left Peterhead for the north; and



