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I REPORTED on hoard the Cyane in July, 1852, anq dld1 not
much fancy going into the steerage again after ha\lng ;)Celt
oS D i .
sailine master of a ship for two years; but my rank did no
(=]

entitle me to be detailed as such from the navy departr#lent, sg
I had to take my chance of an acting aYppomtlneut a:: I f}}?k
done in going to the coast of Africa. We went from '; ordo'
to New York for a draft of men to complete our crew, and 1
the Fall sailed forHavana. Our master was not by any r.nealtf
an expert in the art of navizating a ship, and in attlempt'mg 2
go through the Hole in the Wall came very near p um]f)'n;fl
on Abaco Tsland ; however we got to Havana wthoul};ﬂ u Pn,er
mishap and after remaining there a few days sailed 06 ttl,l_lls-
sacola. Here we found orders to return to Hav.ana-. ' n 11
trip our master got entirely out of his reckoning; m:f nﬁ(c;
the land on the fourth day out, and at sunset hove to off w 1151
he said was Havana. We thought it very strange t!llalt t}e
light could not be seen; but there is always much (:131?(
observed in such cases in the navy, and no one 11311 ?1\\ 011_ )
say. That night I had the mid watch, and at 12 o cimb r:
licved the master who told me the ord?rs were to keﬂ;(il t wb ecr;d
in sight. The ship was under topsails, foresail and jib &
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was sailing along the land with a light breeze, instead of being
hove to with her head off shore as she should have been. Not
liking the look of things I made the master write the orders
on the log slate.
About 1 o’clock the lookout in the lee gangway reported

a boat in sight, and stepping to leeward I saw a fishing boat at
anchor. Knowing we must be pretty close to the land I wore
ship close around the boat, and stood off shore. At 3 A.ar. I
tacked ship and stood in shore again for the purpose of putting
the ship as near the position in which I took charge of her as
possible. At 4 when the watch was called we were nearly as
close to the land as at 12, and when my relief (who was a slow
eoach) came up we just had the beach in sight as directed. T
told my relief that he had better tack ship at once, stand off
shore for an hour, and by that time it would be light enough
for him to see. He said he would do so. I went below and
waited anxiously to hear the order “ready about,” which at last
came. As the ship went round I commenced to undress, but
just as she came head to wind she struck and was soon hard

and fast aground. All hands were soon on deck and the

stream anchor was carried out astern. The ship did not make

any water, and by 8 o’clock we had her afloat again without

having had to start the water or throw anything overhoard ;

but it was a narrow escape. We found upon inquiring of

some fishermen who came off that we were near Bahia Honda,
45 miles west of Havana!

Captain Hollins was a very cool, prompt seaman, and
handled his ship well on this occasion. T was much struck
with his manner upon reaching the deck. He did not ask any
unnecessary questions; he recognized the fact that the vessel
was on shore and must be gotten off, and he proceeded to take
steps to accomplish it. Indeed he never did call the master to
account either for being so much out in his reckoning, or for
not heaving the ship to with her head off shore as he had
ordered him to do. I thought myself he should not have over-
looked this latter point.
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Upon our arrival at Havana our third lieutenant was in-
valided which promoted me to master, and a few days after-
wards the Fulton came in with Vice President King on board,
short of officers. Our former master was sent to her, and I
became an acting lieutenant, and Passed Midshipman Van
Zandt was made master.

Our stay at Havana was not marked by any incidents of
importance. The relations between the United States and
Spain were rather strained in consequence of the expedition of
Lopez in 1850. In April of that year Lopez landed at Car-
denas with about six hundred men, and after an obstinate
engagement suceeeded in taking the town. He was afterwards
forced to fly, and with some others eseaped to the United
States. The Cubans treated the prisoners with unnecessary
cruelty, not to say barbarity ; and the feeling against Americans
was very bitter at this time.

It will be remembered that Lopez made another attempt in
the summer of 1857 with 480 men. On the 11th of August
he landed on the northern coast of Cuba, where he left Colonel
Crittenden and 100 men, and started to the interior expecting
to be joined by the people. He was disappointed. His army
was attacked and dispersed. Crittenden and his party were
captured and shot. Lopez and six of his companions were
also captured, and afterwards executed at Havana by the gar-
rote. The recent attempts of the Cubans to attain their in-
dependence, and the shooting of Captain Fry and others need
not be repeated here. These expeditions cannot be justified
by any international laws or customs.

We gave a ball during our siay, but it was principally at-
tx‘ndw'l-by Americans and English, and we saw but little of
Cuban society in any of our subsequent visits. 'We managed
to enjoy ourselves riding about the neighborhood in volantes,
Visitihg the Tacon theatre and the café Dominica, the most

charming café I have ever seen in any country.
From Havana we went to Key West where we spent two
weeks very pleasantly. The citizens we found very kind and
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hospitable and several balls were given us. The Cyane had
now been several years in commission and was overrun by rats.
The men were so much annoyed by them that they could find
no comfort in their hammocks. Reinforcements joined them
at every port in spite of all our precautions, and it had come
to such a point that we had to take steps to get rid of them;
so Captain Hollins decided to go to the Tortugas islands and
“smoke” the ship. The Tortugas were surveyed in 1829 by
the late Commodore Tattnall and the following year the Gov-
ernment commenced extensive fortifications on them. At the
time of our visit the fort was not garrisoned, an ordnance
sergeant being in charge.

We ran the ship alongside the coral reef and made her fast
as though alongside a wharf. The air ports and hatches being
carefully caulked in, charcoal fires were lit along the berth
deck and in the holds, on platforms of sand. The carbonic
acid gas formed, being heavier than the air, sinks and the rats
are driven up from below. Tubs of water were placed along
the deck, and as the gas makes the rats thirsty they are found
around these tubs. The officers and the erew bivonacked on
the island for two days and nights. We then returned to the
ship and removed the hatches. I am afraid to tell how many
dead rats we took from the berth deck and store rooms; but we
were not troubled with them again during the cruise, nor did
any seem to have died in the hold of the ship.

From the Tortugas we went to Pensacola where we found
the frigate Cblumbia, bearing the flag of Commodore John T.
Newton. Commodore Newton, though brave and intrepid,
met with almost as much ill fortune at sea as Admiral Byron
who was nicknamed by his sailors “ Foul-weather Jack.” He
was a lieutenant on board the Hornet when she took the Pen-
guin in 1815, and a sword presented to him for his gallantry
on this occasion bore the inscription, “ Forfune favors the
brave.” Tt did not apply in his case, however. He was un-
fortunate enough to once lose an officer and boat’s crew off
Havana ; he commanded the old steamer Fulion which blew




164 RECOLLECTIONS OF A NAVAL OFFICER.

up at the New York Navy Yard by the explosion of her
magazine ; in 1852 he was ordered to ('l?]lll'l’lﬂll(l the steamer
Missouri, a sister ship to the Mississippi; in her he wen.t to
Washington—the ship got ashore in the P.otr)mac, and a llel:l-
tenant and some men were drowned in carrying out an 41 chorin
the launch; finally the Missourt was burned at L‘lll)l‘flltﬂ,r.
The commodore was a remarkably handsome man, of tall,
elegant figure and graceful carriage. He was extremely
courteous to his officers.

At this time (March, 1853,) the Nicaragua r()utfz between
New York and San Francisco was doing a good bl.lsme-ss ; the
trip between the two places was sometimes made in nineteen
days, which was shorter than via Paua.ma.ﬂ The steamer from
New York went to Greytown (San Juan de Nicaragua)and there
the passengers were put on board light?draft, st,ern-\\'hgel steam-
boats, which went up the San Juan river to Lake Nlcar.agua,.
Here, at a village called Fort San Carlos, th.ey were transferred
to commodious side-wheel steamboats in which they crosset% the
lake to Virgin Bay, and from Virgin Bay t:hey cm%sed in af
conveyance of some kind to San Juan del Sur, a (Est-:ince o
ten miles, and went on board the ocean steamer for San Fran-
cmg)reytown on the Mosquito coast claimed to be undf}r the
protection of England, though this was a matter of dl.:;pute
The whole Mosquito coast had been under thu_a protection of
the British for many years; but in 1850 the J(:i':tlousy of the
United States having long existed on this su]::J(:U.t, the two;
governments covenanted * not to occupy, or fortify, or cu}omze,
or assume or exercise any dominion over any part- of C(‘n't'ral
America.” The matter was finally settled in 1857 by Nieca-

oua taking possession of it.
m?[?l‘:etfownbag the time of our visit in the spring of 1853 was
inhabited by a lawless set of desperadoes, of all nations, who
had organized some kind of a eity gO\'CI‘D:IDeIl]t. Tl‘l'e mg}-or
was said to have been an escaped convict frt:'m:l Sing Sing,
and I believe it was so, for the others were evidently tarred
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with the same brush. They resembled the old bucecaneers in
everything save courage.

These people made a living by preying upon the passengers
passing to and from California, of whom large numbers were
detained at Greytown a day or two at a time on their passage:
more by design than by accident. Nearly every house in town
was a hotel. The harbor here is formed by an island at the
mouth of the river lying opposite Greytown ; on this island
the steamship company had its store-houses, and as long as the
passengers were detained occasionally and sent ashore in the
town to pass a night or two everything went smoothly ; but
finally the company decided to build a hotel on the island to
keep the passengers on their side of the river during the transit
and to prohibit their landing at Greytown at all; to do all the
“skinning” itself in fact. This was more than the Greytowners
could stand and they declared war to the knife, Getting wind
of this state of affairs the Cyane went there to keep the peace.
We arrived the very night the island was to be stormed and
sacked, and landed a force to protect it. The Greytown gen-
tlemen decided to postpone the attack until our departure.
‘We kept our men on the island for a fow days and the captain
then issued a proclamation which he had posted in Greytown
forbidding the inhabitants going there without first obtaining
permission from the Cyane. He was soundly abused by them
for this, but bore it philosophically, especially as the proclama-
tion was obeyed. We remained here seventy mortal days, the
dreariest time I ever passed in any foreign port, and that is
saying a good deal. Our only excitement was caused by the
arrival of the steamers from New York and New Orleans which
made fortnightly trips and brought us our mails, and the
arrival of the steamers from Lake Nicaragua with the San
Francisco passengers.

I'noticed a difference in the deportment of the outgoing and
incoming passengers; those going out were full of fun and
frolic, while those returning were more quiet, I suppose be-
cause they had either lost all hope or had made small fortunes
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which they carried about their persons and Were careful not
to exhibit. In company with some of our {)Ilhcers I made a
trip up the river as far as Castillo in. oue‘t}f t‘h(: ctmllpaut\_-‘s
boats. Castillo, so called from an old Spanish fort built here
to command the river, is about 15 miles fmn-t the lake. It was
once taken by the English under Lord Nelson (f]wn a post
captain) and he lost a large number of men by ieve.\.r. It is
situated on a high hill overlooking a bend in the river and
presents a most romantic apj uamuce.—ﬁll ruins do. In tra_\'el-
ing in these countries one is sur%}rL'se.d to a:(‘.e =0 many s._).hr_!ly
built fortifications. The old saying is: ‘i I‘hf& Spanish 1)11][(},
forts, the French take them, and the English hold the.m.

We remained in Castillo a week and then went dm\'.n the river
in a crowded boat with the California passengers which we ln}d
not baroained for—there was no distinetion made between .cabul
and s.t-i;erage passengers, and as the Jatter made a pracuce_ of
shooting across the deck at alligators on the banks, pr(_m:enadmg
was unhealthy—so we had to sit huddled together for three
davs. The man next me had the small-pox.

To add to our discomfort on board the (.-‘yrrne_ we would oc-
casionally find snakes; they would come ﬂoatmgr dcfwn the
river onhdriﬁ. wood, &e., and _run up our cables. T lns. \\d“- a
thing T never could become used to, 'thnu.gh ‘thg.'y were sz‘ml to
be harmless. Our amusements (_‘ﬂnSlSi'(:(l in )‘151111.1;_1, and &h)out};
ing alligators, or I should say of .'ihool'll-ig at allz:gﬂtor.\:—{or :
never saw one killed. We caught one in our seine once, anc
wild work he made of it. The men towed him off to the shllp,
and we hoisted him on board with the yard-tackle. Tl‘le seine
was about ruined ; but we got the a!h’y(f{or! 1 l}ere h'rst e:-lt
the Iquana, cooked by a Mosquito Indian, and found it very

palatable. : :

At last the time came when we were getting out of provi-
sions, so we sailed for Pensacola. IHere wo_fnund orders to sail
for Portsmouth, N. H., there to join a flying squadron u}ndc\r
Commodore W. B, Shubrick. We met the squa{lrmr] at I 1()).11:-;-
mouth, having touched at Norfolk on our way up. The object
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of this flying squadron, which consisted of four vessels, was to
protect the fisheries,

The vessels now separated, each to visit different ports. We
went first to Eastport, Maine, and thence to St. Johns, N. B.
The tide rises and falls from twenty to twenty-five feet at these
places and it is necessary to bear this in mind in selecting an
anchorage. St. Johns, as seen from a vessel, presents at high
water quite a different appearance from what it does at Tow
water. We sailed from this place with a southwesterl y wind,
and proceeded to beat out of the Bay of I undy. The night
following was one of the most disagreeable T have ever passed
at sea. I was navigafing the ship again, and we were trying
to make the light on Seal island. It was blowing and rain-
ing: thick as mud; the tide running four or five miles an
hour, and no soundings to be had. Take it all in all it was
a most trying night. The Seal islands are marked by the
wrecks of many vessels, and no wonder—the frequent fogs
alone are enough to account for it, to say nothing of the tides
and the absence of soundings. We made the light at 4 A.w.
and shortly after, I shaped a course for Cape Sable and turned
in. I had a good joke on the captain a little later in the
day. 'We were running along the land, about seven miles off,
and steering due south. While I was breakfasting, the cap-
tain (who was a very bold navigator but much given to
“chaffing ) looked down the hatehway and inquired why I
kept so far from the land, and “what T was afraid of?” T
replied that T would explain, and going to his cabin I pointed
out to him on the chart a rock marked with twelve feet water
on it, about four miles off the land and directly in our track.
It was marked “ doubtful,” and was not on all the charts, but
as I said, the sea was so smooth it would not break on it and
there would be nothing to indicate it; that it might be there,
and T thought it better to “ guard against all precautions,” to
use a slang of his own. The captain laughed at it, said there
was no rock there, and eompared me to old Bainbridge who
“went forty miles out of his way to avoid a fly-speck,” ete, ete.,
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and directed me to haul the ship in to within three or four
miles of the land. This I did, and soon forgot all about the
matter. At meridian I observed the latitude and reported
the result to the captain as usual, and then went to my room
to compute the longitude. I had hardly reached it when the
orderly came down and said the captain wanted me immedi-
diately. I hurried up to the cabin and found Captain Hollins
plotting our position, from the latitude and estimated dis-
tance from the land, and it put us right on top of the rock!

He had consulted some other charts which had the rock
marked down, and I found him somewhat disturbed. We
were under starboard studding-sails and royals, and not know-
ing what better to do—for he knew we would strike the rock
before seeing it if it were really there he took in all sail and
hove the ship to. This extraordinary proceeding on a fine,
clear day, with a fair wind, no doubt caused “Jack” much
gurprise: but we gave no explanation, and “Jack” is not
much given to asking one. About 2 o'clock we filled away
and made all sail without seeing any signs of the rock;
whether it exists or not I.do not know, but it was a long time
before the captain said “ rocks” or “fly-specks” to me again.

Captain Hollins was one of the most agreeable men I have
ever sailed with ; a prime seaman, he did not bother himself
about trifles; but in a time of danger all under his command
looked up to him and depended upon him. As an example of
his readiness I may mention one incident, although it occurred
after T had left the ship. The Cyane was running along the
coast of New Jersey, in thick weather, and getting too close
in struck on one of the dangerous shoals off Little Egg har-
bor. Captain H. sprang up on deck, clewed up everything,
and let go the anchor. The weather clearing up just at this
time several boats were seen making for the ship (which
was then afloat and riding to her anchor) in great haste. As
the first boat got alongside a man sprung up the ship’s side
and called out in an excited manner: “I’ll wreck this ship;
I claim her,” ete., ete. Captain H. in a quiet manner asked
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him what he meant. Why, I thought you were on shore
and wanted assistance,” said the man. “ Oh no,” said Hol-
lins—*T’ve only come in to take a look at the harbor.” Afier
some conversation of the same kind the man agreed to pilot
the Cyane out through the shoals for the sum of ten dollars!

- The captain used to relate a conversation he once had with
a Dutch captain who took part in the bombardment of Aloiers
under Lord Exmouth in 1816. Three Dutch frigates thich
happened to be lying at Gibraltar when the ]*]nj_rlirfil squadron
arrived asked for and obtained permission to join‘ it in the pro-
posed expedition and they rendered good service. The Dutch-
man was complaining to Captain Hollins that the Enclish
papers did not give them proper credit for their acztiun,i\“c.c.,
&c. “But,” said Captain H., “the Dutch papers mentioned
it, did they not?” “ Oh yes!” was the reply, “de Dutch papers
mentioned it, but who de debble ever reads de Dutch papers?”

It used to be said when I was a midshipman that one of our
vessels once killed a man on board a Dutch frigate while firing
a salute—the gunner had neglected to draw the shot from onz
of the guns. - The American captain was much mortified and
distressed at the occurrence and sent a lieutenant on board to
express his regrets. The lientenant found the Dutch captain
coolly smoking his pipe and made the proper explanations, &e.
“Oh!” said the captain: “There are plenty more l)utci;lllell
in Holland 1”

We rounded Cape Sable, and passing by Halifax went
through the Straits of Canso into the Gulf of St. Lawrence.
We saw here some of the grandest scenery I have ever be-
held; Cape Breton island on one side and Nova Scotia on the
?thcr. I really had no expectation of it as I had never seen
it mentioned. - It only proves, what is often said, that Americans
need not leave their own continent for magnificent scenery. T
should like to describe the appearance of these straits as we
entered them in the Cyane in September, 1853. T have the
idea, but cannot find words to express it. I am, in point of

fact, somewhat in the condition of Mr. Toots’ tailor who had
o
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a pair of pantaloons in his mind, but _eo-ufdh‘a'f cut t-!}em out.”
Not the first author who has found himself in the same pre-
dm(‘;lt:lfltlai'ders were to “sight” the Magdalen islands, avud then
sail around Cape Breton island on our way home;. “.e h‘u(‘l a
fair wind and shaped a course directly for these {slzu!ds ‘\\_llllxch
we expected to see about 11 P.ar. I had read in therbAfl:l ing
directions that the * light” was very carelessly kept and :-ome.-
times not lighted at all, and as the night was very (izujk I cmtl}ld
not help feeling uneasy and I several times rummjl}ui;l‘ t(l: ,.hlte
captain that perhaps he had better he'u\'e to l:l-lltl 1::;’15 s
But he was anxious to get home and did not wish to ose lan_z
time ; he told me that all he wanted was to “ make the ]].g..].t’d
and he would then bear away for Cape North. I went forw ar
and told the boatswain, whom I found on the iorc:f_:.ﬂstlc tl.ns,
and remarked that all we wanted was to mul{.c thel light wh:c};l
we should do at 11 o’clock. The boatswain said he ]\\'ou]f
keep a lookout himself, and that iz.;c had no doubt _but that ?}LG
would malke the light very soon! Singular to say ‘W.St as .t ;e
bell struck for 11 the logkout forward 1‘(‘1)(')1?(3(_] a }'l_'.__:ht right
ahead ! “Hard aport” said the captuinf and directing mn; to
set the course he went below and turned in, and I shortly a .ovr
followed his example. We returned to Pt)rtsm.onth where we
found the commodore and reported the particulars of {)thll‘
cruise. We then went to' Philadelphia where 'I was dcmf}]-.(f
and ordered to the Naval Academy, Annapolis, as an Assist-
*rofessor of Mathematics.
ml'tl“}]mi“f(r;.-:j: {]}'tuturncd to Greytown in 1354 afld b.mnh'.lrd_ed
it. T have really forgotten on what grounds (,ap.tmn' I-I()ll;t.‘.?
did this; but it was a uest of pirates, and the pity = hef;u:
not destroy the inhabitants and spare t.}m houses. ‘-\ Gl(:l.(ﬂvi
hear by the way of a man-of-war knt_lt__'klll_t__’: ‘tmms dm{ n, j U:(i
ing them to pieces, &e.; but It‘is easier S{llrtl. .th_an Ufm’;l .
this T have always held to. Greytown \I\'us‘i)mlt elnl..nlt._\ o
wood, yet it stood a fire of shot and shell for iuu'r o_r iisufflourb,
and then a landing party had to be sent to set ¢ on fire !
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In the years 18534 great interest was felt in the explora-

tions of the Isthmus of Darien, the object being to find a suit-
able place for a canal between the two oceans. N, ot that the
idea of a canal was a new one by any means, for the Emperor
Charles V sent a peremptory order to his governors on the
isthmus to “cut a canal,” and this was not many years after
the discovery of the Pacific ocean or South sea a3 it was then
called. It had long been thought that the Darien Tndians
knew of a short route across the isthmus if they could be got-
ten to reveal it. But these Indians were known to be jealous
of strangers and very warlike in their disposition. They re-
main unconquered to the present day. Dampier who knew
them well, having crossed the isthmus from the Gulf of San
Miguel in 1681, says in speaking of a tribe living on the Atrato
Tiver: © They are very dreadful to the Spaniards and will not
have any commerce with them nor with any white people.
They use tubes about eight feet long out of which they blow
poisoned darts.”

Several travelers about this time (1853) professed to have
crossed the isthmus in a few days time, and to have met with no
very high elevations. These stories are now known to be false.
In reading the aceounts of Davis, Ringrose, Wafer, D

ampier and
others

all buccaneers, and who were frequently crossing in
the latter part of the 17th century—I observe that the journey
occupied from twelve to twenty days. The Indians did not
know of a shorter route then or they would have shown it, he-
cause they were friendly to the buccaneers who they knew
were crossing to the South sea to make war u pon the Spaniards
whom they held in deadly cnmity. Lieutenant Isaac G. Strain
of the navy got permission to organize a party and attempt to
cross. The Cyane took him and his companions to Caledonia
Bay in January, 1854, Captain Hollins called a council of the
Indians in his cabin and finally they consented to allow the party
to cross and to furnish guides. We all know the fate of this ex-
pedition.  They started with 12 officers and 13 men on the 20th
of January with ten days provisions—their guides left them the
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second day after starting and they wandered ]1@11{11_"1%_\' in -ﬂ)‘le
woods until the men commenced to fall dt‘)wn and die of hll'ﬂ;_'_‘( r.
They were searching for the Savanna river to leafl tl;m‘n‘ into
the Gulf of San Miguel and they struck th(: (,lmqi.urnil.t.;lttic
which leads there by a much long‘er route. Leb::t}:u_wl 1 7‘1,
Strain secing that he would lose his entire party i h{* %)_l\mz
not obtained took two of his strongest lnfn a}ul ll)t;z:-u (in
ahead leaving the others to ibl}(}\\' under I r:i:sscd Mids xg)nun' :
W. T. Truxtun (the present L‘onmu.ndc_rre _lru,\‘l.un.% ‘i-,ttl}‘llif
succeeded in getting to the Gulf of San Mig__ue—l on t.1e Qf- 1“;[‘
March, and there- fortunately foun'd the‘hnglls‘h 2;(111-:; ;];d
Virago. A beat expedition was munvdmtt:ly ht;::t - 01111] j] -
gent up the river with the necessary sypphes. t_ ounc .
rch 2: o banks, in a half starved condition. It
party, March 23d, on the S, I
arrived just in time. Had it not been for t Leku?\.I e
courage and perseverance of Truxtun and J'(TC, : ttll dl)hgve
assistant engineer in the navy) the \\'hule‘ pa.lt;\r uluu R
died of starvation. Messrs. Poluuc(? and Castilla, iL(, u L;u.u
hian commissioners, and six men perished. TheT Stlm u::r"b \‘\ e}'e
taken to Panama, and finally returnc.d ;n_tlle United States in
the Cyane, sailing from Panama :\P'I‘ll 2;}_th. Eatame
The mistake made by Strain was in taking szo.hfﬁ.ll. -'; l.ren
exploration ; he might as well have taken a purtl.)- .u_ c ‘1; c‘mm:
These men, with arms in their hands, were St:'ll’\'lljlg,- Tn il € o
try abounding in game! Had he taken a few \\'(je-'tlem 1un’1le:b
the fate of the expedition \\'uu]q ‘have been -dlﬁcr;f“,t'H ‘d{i
history (so called) of this expedition was W 1'1t.t?‘11 )}'] tjdbe
ley, and published in Iﬁrlj;th":s Magazine. ;t 1:31 mu.cnllv o
r(:grettcd that Commodore Truxtun, -:a.lm.us_at t 1; 1;) e
vivor, cannot be prevailed upon to write out a full a
5 I]Itl 1858 T met in the Pdcific a Lieut(:nnnt Moore Ug- t;h.e:
British Navy who gave me an int('rvst{ng .1‘1(-(_1(_?[{111:].‘01 a:;
experience on the Isthmus. He set out “-1’(_]‘11 C npt‘lnil “1;,:]1[.{{:
and a number of men to cross i‘l'c:m,i'he I-:m“m, t: t uv."‘l_“r d‘l 't
side. They went up to the head of the Gulf of San Migue
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think) in boats and there, hiding a portion of their provisions
they left four men to guard the boats, and started for the
interior. They met with such difficulties that they made but
slow progress, and finally had to return. When they got
back to the hoats they found the four men lying dead, shot
by the Indians with poisoned arrows. The rest of the party
got back safely to their ship. These Indians told Captain
Prevost afterward they would not have killed these men had-
they known they were English. They thought they were
Spaniards, for whom they have an undying hatred. Tt is
curious to note how this feeling has been handed down among
them by tradition. They still remember that the English
crossed the Isthmus in the early days to fight the Spaniards,
who at the time held their ancestors in the most cruel Servi-
tude wherever they could lay hands upon them.

The same friendship for the English exists at this day among
the Mosquito Indians, the foundation of which was laid by
these same buccancers. Dampier says of them: « They are
tall, well made, raw-bhoned, lusty, strong and nimble of foot,
long visaged, lank black hair, look stern, hard favored, and
of a dark copper-color complexion. They are but a small
nation, and not one hundred men of them in number, inhabit-
ing on the main near Cape Gratias 4 Dios. They are very

ingenious at throwing the lance, fishgig, and harpoon. They
have extraordinary good eyes,

]

and will desery a sail at sea
farther, and see anything better than we. Their chief employ-
ment in their own country is to strike fish and turtle. For this
they are esteemed and coveted by all privateers; for one or
two of them in a ship will maintain a hnndred men ; and it
is very rare to find privateers destitute of one or more of them
when the commander or most of the men are English. But

they do not love the French, and the Spanish they hate mor-
tally.”




