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LETTER 1.
1T- BEEA.
* Thrice happy rails that bear to wnknown landa!®

HAD longed all my life for a sea-voyage,
and felt us if [ had come into s fortune
when I found myself, on the lst of April,
1871, on beoard a Peninsular and Oriental
steamer bound from Southampton to Alex-
andria.  BEgypt, OGreece, perhaps Constanti-
nople, Hecaven only knows what enchanted
places seemed possible of attainment in those
first hours of freedom and exhilaration. Could
any one hélp going well-nigh crazy with
delight at such a prospect ?
Yes, it is good to be at sea. We are passing
the Bay of Biscay in the first sweet days of
B
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spring. What a quiet bay 1t is, a very bear
asleep ! wuntronbled grey water, pale, un-
changeable sky, were all that we saw for
several days. As we got further und farther
gouth, the sea becomes purple, the sky of a
deep blue, the nights wondrously lovely with
myrads of stars. There is an astronomer on
board, and it is his delight to guther a few of
his fellow-passengers around him, and gaze
with them on Polaris, the sailor's fricnd and
guide, the blue Bpicu, the fiery red Arcturus,
Aldebaran, the poctic Pleiades, pointing ouf
this comstellation and that, and telling us
much that is new and captivating, Ouor
captam, too, like all sailors, had studied the
heavens, and many a time 1 paced the
deck with him in talking of the stars and
the pavigators of old whom they so well
befriended.

A first experience of sea-life is that we
suddenly find sunrise and sunset turned into
events. At home we have, perbaps, neither




